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Preface


	Although I am an engineer, I have published more technical reports and papers. As for publishing literary fiction, this is my first time. The reason I wanted to write a novel is that my relatives lived in the countryside and the majority of my father’s generation were farmers. Although I work in a city enterprise. But when I returned to my hometown, I often heard many strange village stories, witnessed the twists and turns of my relatives and friends, and accumulated rich life materials for my writing.


	I have been revising the title of the book. It was “Jinhua into city” and later changed to “rons city 13 sister”. Finally, I decided to name the book “Escape”.


	In short, the hero of the story is a rural woman, and 12 other rural women.


	I think, due to my personal experience and real feelings, the lives in the countryside and the farmers are different, and some are really unknown to the others.


	The reason I use the title “Escape” is:


	The heroine Zheng Jinhua has been trying to get rid of the status quo. She spent most of her life fighting against fate and fighting for her family. She wants to get rid of poverty when she is young; When she wants to escape the misfortune of marriage; When giving birth, she wants to avoid family planning; In business, she suffered and was punished. She often loses money and is in debt. In order to earn money to pay off her debts, she left China and nearly died.


	However, as she tries to escape and struggle, she meets a “noble man”.


	The description of the fate of the other 12 rural women is also typical.


	Needless to say, Zheng FanMei had to go to Informal work to pay for her daughter’s college tuition. After all, she cannot escape this tragic fate.


	That is to say, after Ximei divorced her disappointed husband, she wanted to fight alone, saying, ” I can’t rely on men, I have to rely on myself.“Did she do it?


	As the daughter of a senior cadre, Wang fangming could have relied on her parents to find a good job and a marriage. Unexpectedly, her husband is an alcoholic, but she still needs to take care of his serious health condition. Who can help her in difficult times?


	Huang Yueyu Married to a Korean, she never knew if she was a real Korean daughter-in-law.


	Especially Liu Baomei and other women with strong personalities, what will happen after leaving the country?


	Wang Aixiang Want to get rid of the marriage, she fled her hometown. She wanted to see her parents for one last time, but she could not do it.


	Although Chen Mingli is smart, beautiful and pragmatic, she cannot escape the misfortune of marriage and imprisonment. After her release from prison, she still hides in the mountains to avoid those who wanted her to return the money and harass her.


	Surprisingly, Zhang Qiuju’s divorce from her melancholy husband Li Jianqiu triggered a major case that shocked the whole country.


	In short, I am used to investigating and tracking these things, like a detective, writing about people who want to escape the odds.


	I describe the emotional life of women, including the emotional entanglement between the protagonist and her lover Chen Yuejin, her husband huang biaofu, her childhood friend Zheng Bing, and her fellow countryman Huang Jianfeng, including fragments of passion and love. But what would the extramarital feelings and the Chinese orthodoxy bring to her?


	What puzzles me is: will there be so many people looking for food like wild cats and dogs, and they live a turbulent life every day?


	The description of rural life is “obvious”. It makes us think even more.


	The description of the local conditions and customs in Chinese Fujian and eastern Fujian reflects my extraordinary feelings about my hometown.


	Xiangshu Lin


	Fall of 2023


	 


	 




Chapter 1 The case


	“Ding, bell bell, ding, bell bell—”


	When the phone rang, Zheng Jinhua’s head suddenly bounced from my right arm and I woke up.


	“Did your husband come to call for you so early?“I asked nervously.


	Zheng Jinhua Turn right and touch the mobile phone on the bedside table on the right. She just saw the screen, frowned, opened the screen, and scolded: ” Bad Ximei!”


	Zheng Jinhua Turn around and then press the answer button to curse: ” Neurotic! Man, I sleep very well. Why bother me so early?”


	Well- -a case!“Ximei changed her mischievous voice, and her throat was a little hoarse.


	“What is the situation?”


	“About sister zheng Fangmei!”


	“what?”


	“The zheng Fangmei is dead! She was killed!”


	“Oh!”


	…


	I grabbed my coat from the nightstand on the left and threw it on Zheng Jinhua’s shoulder. Zheng Jinhua Hold the corner of the right shoulder with the right hand, pull it, lean on the bed screen, hold the mobile phone, and continue to listen to the Ximei talk…


	 


	The clock on the wall points to 1 p. m. Blue traditional Chinese medicine physiotherapy leisure center foreman Xiaoting a little worried: twelve o’clock to the work of the small thunder, now has not come. Her appointed guest had been waiting for her in the store. Did Xiao Lei ask for leave to the boss?


	She called the female manager, Lai Chunling:


	“Boss, small thunder did not come to work, also did not answer the phone.”


	“Oh, she did not take her leave.“Lai Chunling replied, but she found it very strange. By the way, ” I’ll see it for myself.”


	 


	The store is located at the junction of both urban and rural areas. Most of the employees live in old houses of nearby villagers.


	The so-called traditional Chinese medicine physiotherapy is actually a way to relieve guest discomfort or muscle pain through traditional manual surgery such as moxibustion and cupping.


	The traditional Chinese medicine physiotherapy leisure center is mainly a small shop operating massage, massage services, the physiotherapy operation is mainly responsible for by the boss to Lai Chunling himself.


	Most of the time, there are five or six young masseurs working. But only Ray is not very young. Although she looks 35 at most, she is actually nearly 45.


	Less than ten minutes later, Lai Chunling rode an electric bicycle to the door of Xiao Lei’s home. She shouted several times, but did not answer. When she tried to knock on the door, she suddenly noticed that the bottom of the doorframe was wet. Her nose seemed to smell an unusual smell, and her hair suddenly stood up. She was determined to see it clearly. It was blood!


	Lai Chunling stepped back and dared not move forward. But she was calm and didn’t shout in panic. She put her right hand on her chest, calmed down, and then called her hostess Hu Jingxia.


	When Hu Jingxia opened the door, they saw Xiaolei lying half-naked on the ground, wearing dark blue clothes and only a pair of shorts at the bottom. There is blood, the ground is red, and there is a smell of blood in the room.


	Hu Jingxia felt sick, covered her mouth, lowered her head and vomited. Lai Chunling first back a few steps, Hu Jingxia immediately quit, left the room.


	Hu Jingxia calmed down and called the number of 110. The police arrived in a few minutes. Police saw the top phone number in Xiao Lei’s digital mobile phone record, and the police immediately called the number.


	It was Ximei who answered the call.


	Thus, Ximei is the first acquaintance who knows that Little Ray was killed. She told police that the person who used the phone was zheng Fangmei and that Little Ray was supposed to be her working name.


	 


	Zheng Jinhua The heart, which is beating and the mind, is also expanding. After silence for a while, she asked Ximei, ” Will we have a look?”


	Ximei Said with concern: ” The current situation is very complicated. The scene is already under police control. What else can we do when we go there?“She paused and said,” I can’t leave it now. Let me ask about you on the phone. Let’s see if her husband is there.”


	At 12 p. m., Zheng Jinhua works at the customer’s home. Ximei Call you once again. She told Zheng Jinhua that the Zheng Yiding had reached the West Gate Garden No.304。


	zheng Fangmei’s husband Chen Yiding is from Zhengban village.


	Police told him that the case was still under investigation and that he was not allowed to dispose of his remains.


	“Sister, Chen Yiding told me that he was confused and didn’t know what to do.”


	Zheng Jinhua Asked, ” Don’t Lina know?”


	“The police said that we should not tell her daughter for the time being.”


	Lai Chunling reported to police that Xiao Lei rented two bedrooms and a living room last August. But Lai Chunling did not know Xiao Lei’s name.


	“Don’t you have any of your employees to register?“Said the policeman, unhappy.


	“This…” Lai Chunling was a little embarrassed and unable to answer.


	Xiaoting remembers that at 9 a. m. on January 30, Xiao Lei left the store and went to her room with a regular customer. At 11 o’clock in the evening, Xiao Lei returned to the massage shop.


	After a while, another customer came to the massage shop. This man seems to be coming here for the first time. There was not much impression of him. Little Ray and he talked quietly for a few minutes, and then they left the massage shop together. Everyone knows what they want to do, and Xiaoting does not ask them.


	The police handling the case found blood and fingerprints in the faucet in the rental house, and found two “Fujian” cigarettes at the scene. The two cigarette butts were determined by the provincial public security department through DNA testing, and may be left by the suspect.


	An autopsy confirmed that zheng Fangmei was from mechanical asphyxia and died from brain injury. Why did the suspect kill her? Who is he?


	Shortly after the incident, the police who handled the case went to Zhengban village in Tam Mountain to further verify the situation.


	It was found on the police website that zheng Fangmei was investigated by local police in April last year under a false name and a false address.


	zheng Fangmei Daughter Jingjing, 21 years old, once studied at Southeast University. The annual cost of tuition plus living expenses is 12,000 yuan. The youngest son, Cong Cong, who is only 16 years old and has just entered high school, has lung problems and a frequent cough. Last month, he was staying in the hospital for several days.zheng Fangmei There was no money to pay the hospital, so she borrowed money from Zheng Jinhua to pay the hospital.


	zheng Fangmei’s husband Zheng Yiding worked as a porter in a company. He can be paid for his workload. This month, he received less than 2,000 yuan. My daughter has insufficient tuition this year, but she is wise, frugal and not enough to eat. Cong Cong did not take any medicine after being discharged from the hospital, and he still coughed.


	zheng Fangmei With ovarian cyst for two years, the operation cost is 20,000 yuan. Due to the enormous financial pressure, her husband was unable to make more money. She always felt that the massage work earned less money, so she secretly took the guests to bed.


	zheng Fangmei Very worried about her sick child. She returned to Zhengban village once a month, staying for a day or two before returning to the city. While the police were clearing her belongings, they found that the money she earned was in her daughter’s passbook.


	Xiaoting and Lai Chunling also provided the police with a man named Chen Dingming.


	 


	Over the past year, he and zheng Fangmei were close and good, much like a couple. Little else had she received from zheng Fangmei since she met him. But somehow, they quarreled two months ago, and Boss Chen did not come.


	After two months of Boss Chen, zheng Fangmei started contacting other guests again. But just the day before the crime, someone saw boss Chen come to find zheng Fangmei again.


	Lai Chunling knew Chen’s boss phone number and immediately provided it to the police. So the police called, but found that the other side was turned off.


	Last year, boss Chen came to zheng Fangmei’s home. Their relationship has always been open. Therefore, Boss Chen is very familiar with the owners of the massage shops and the girls. Boss Chen is very loyal. Not only does he care about zheng Fangmei, but he is nice to the girls in the store and occasionally helps them.


	Everyone in the store remembers one report of Informal work in the massage parlor. The public security bureau wants to punish Lai Chunling. Boss Chen went to the public security bureau to save her.


	So why does zheng Fangmei rarely come here after arguing with him? Is it because their relationship is tense, or because zheng Fangmei has another lover, boss Chen killed zheng Fangmei?


	At the same time, Lai Chunling thinks that zheng Fangmei also has someone who loves her very much. Their contact is very mysterious. Lai Chunling met him, but had no direct contact.


	 


	Ximei Said: ” The reporters have been to Ximen Garden these two days, and they are still calling me today.”


	Hearing Ximei’s story, Zheng Jinhua sighed and said:


	“zheng Fangmei is too bitter,” he said. Last month, I just sent a thousand yuan to Jingjing.”


	“Did you send the money to her daughter?”


	“zheng Fangmei asked me to lend her.”


	“softly chant”.


	Zheng Jinhua Think zheng Fangmei is too bitter. In addition to supporting her daughter’s college education, she also needs to take care of her younger son’s studies and medical treatment. The burden of living in the family depends largely on her. Her husband is so incompetent!


	Zheng Jinhua Remember the days with zheng Fangmei, and also remember the four sisters who did business in the city more than ten years ago. It reminded her of her past, and her face filled with tears.


	 


	 


	 




Chapter 2 Little Friends


	In the summer of July, the morning is usually sunny, but in the afternoon, the strong winds suddenly blow up and the leaves fly over the ground, followed by hail-like rain. Within half an hour, the rain had suddenly stopped. The children’s faces were tingling in the hot sun. It soon changed to red. A few days later, their faces began to fall off, and their thin skin, which was ugly: white and purple.


	When the rain stopped, the eight-year-old “Small stone”, with a dustpan in his left hand and a small hoe in his right hand, shouted to the “Little flower”, who was just over five years old:


	“‘Little flower’！Let’s go!”


	“good!”” Little flower ” answered quickly.


	The Little flower, whose full name is Zheng Jinhua, is still under five years old. She and the same age Xiaomei, small dou, and seven-year-old dongdong and other children, crazy follow “Small stone”, rushed to the field outside the village.


	What are the children doing?


	According to “Small stone”, the fish in the ditch outside the village were numerous and easily captured.


	This has greatly excited the children who have just come home to school or have no place to play.


	There is a flagstone road leading to the rice fields outside the village. On the earthen wall at the village head, there is a large black character with a red background: ” Cheer for the establishment of the revolutionary committee!”,” Long live the victory of the proletarian Cultural Revolution!”,” Long live the invincible MAO Zedong Thought!”


	“Small stone” ran out of the village and saw a freshly cut rice field. On the left is a curved “ridge” (Dry road between paddy fields). Along the “ridge of the field” there is a field ditch, half of the water is flowing.


	“Small stone” rushed to the edge of the ditch.


	“Shush ——” He suddenly turned and put his index finger in front of his nose, indicating for everyone to be quiet. Everyone followed him, bending down close to the ditch.


	“Small stone” looked to the left and there were no fish in the ditch. He crouched down slowly and then carefully watched the weeds in the ditch, but he did not see any fish.


	“Little flower” suddenly shouted, ” There are fish!“She pointed to the ditch on the right, and everyone looked in the direction she had pointed.


	Wow! There are more than 10 silver-gray fish, no! This is a little fish with black and white stripes!


	They actually line up like mini-submarines, with oars flapping gently on either side. Oh, no, they are the fins.


	“Little flower” immediately put his hand into the water!


	A dozen submarines were caught in a mess. They find their way and soon disappeared.


	“Don’t move you really come to find trouble!”


	“It doesn’t matter!”” Small stone ” was calm.


	“Small stone” hesitated, then turned around and looked around. Then they stretched out their hands, bent down, took a piece of hard soil at his feet, and threw it into the ditch.


	“Dong Dong ！Come on, stop the ditch!“The” Small stone ” seems to be giving orders.


	“Small stone” picked up the dustpan and walked seven or eight steps along the ditch, he stopped.


	“Small stone” jumped directly into the ditch, quickly put the soil dustpan into the ditch, and then slowly pressed the dustpan into the water, half a foot deep. He raised his hand and shouted, ” ‘Little flower’! Give me the hoe quickly, and then you can help me hold the dustpan.”


	“Little flower” quickly got the hoe, rolled up his trouser legs, jumped into the ditch from the left side of “Small stone”, and squatted down to help “Small stone” press down the dustpan with his hand.


	“Small stone” picked up a hoe with his left hand, stood up, and strode to the right side of the dustpan. He opened his legs and stood on the right side of the ditch. Then, without looking, he dug down with his hoe.


	“Small stone” saw water splashing, but he dug in. But he only dug a little rotten grass roots and a little thin, black rotten soil.


	“Well, I can’t dig into any soil.”


	“Little flower” looked back and said, ” Let’s take some stones and fill them in your place!”


	But the stones will be filled up and removed in the future!


	Let’s talk about it later!


	So the other children went to the edge of the field, to find some stones, and put them on either side of the dustpan.


	“There are no stones here!”


	“look around!”


	“There are no stones here! What should we do?”


	“Just the hard clots!”


	 


	Not far to the right, in the dry field where the millet was cut, “Small stone” found a hard piece of earth by the river, carrying it with his hands. He quickened his pace and moved the block hard to the ditch. Several children also came to move the dirt, and several times, they moved a lot and piled it in the ditch. Then “Small stone” jumped into the ditch, picked up the clods, and one by one filled the dirt on both sides of the dustpan.


	“Small stone” scraped the mud in front of the bottom of the dam, and rubbed the mud on the cracks of the earth dam. Soon, the earth dam became a small dam like this.


	“Little flower” looked and thought, but the dam is not four fists high!


	“Small stone” looked around and jumped up with joy. ” It’s so successful! A dam has been successfully built!”


	“Little flower” very carefully: ” This is just a leaking dam!”


	“flush weir?”


	“Dong Dong ！Has the upstream dam already been built?“Cried” Small stone.”


	“at once!“The dam has been built upstream. But the water level in his position will soon rise, it will overflow the top of the dam, and the dam will break!


	“Hurry up, Dong Dong!“Cried the Small stone.


	 All the children rushed upstream to the earth dam. You dug in, and I filled in the stones. With the children’s hands and feet busy, the height of the earth dam rose greatly.


	“It still collapses.”” Small stone ” shook his head.“Go and get the straw right now!“He pointed to the pile of straw not far away.


	The children went off to get the straw again.“Small stone” took the straw of “Little flower”, quickly mounted the dam and then pressed the earth against the straw.


	The dam has become thick and raised in height.


	This is really a retaining dam. The water level on the dam is always rising. Children are like adults fighting against the flood. They constantly add soil to the dam, and it is knee-high.


	However, the water level below has dropped rapidly, and the water between the two dams is drying up. At this time, with the retreating water, “Little flower” went to the dustpan, looked: good! There are a few small fish struggling there!


	The water is almost dry, but the fish can’t go downstream! Because the little fish was stopped by a dustpan!


	The children are all very happy! They all gathered together to see: a few lively fish!


	At this moment, “Dong Dong” suddenly saw that the upstream dam was about to collapse! As the water level was getting higher and higher, he repeatedly shouted, ” The dam is collapsing! The dam is going to collapse!”


	“do not panic!“Cried the Small stone.


	“Pick up the fish in the dustpan!”


	So, he raised the dustpan, quickly put on the “ridge”. He saw the fish struggling to jump high.


	“Small stone” pointed to the dustpan and said: ” The fish will soon jump out!“Take it away from the ditch!”


	“Let me do it!”” Little flower ” raised the dustpan with both hands and walked along the ridge of the field.


	“Little flower” made a “hurried” sound, slipped his feet and dustpan to the ground. The small fish fell to the edge of the ditch, and most of them slid down again.


	“Little flower” saw a fish struggling at her feet, she immediately squatted down and grabbed it with both hands!


	However, the small fish wagged his tail, escaped from Little flower’s hand, and slipped into the ditch.


	By this time, the earth dam they built had collapsed, and the ditch was like a small flood. A few fish falling from the ditch join the flood and then disappear!


	The fish ran away! Everyone was running in a tense chase. But no one will catch it!


	“fool!trouble!“Everyone blamed” Little flower “.


	“Little flower” was scolded and wanted to cry.


	The children had no choice. It was almost dark. They are like deflated ball balls. They left the ditch and walked slowly towards the village.


	 


	At the end of the village there is a well where there was a water supply well. Later, tap water was installed in the village, but this was almost useless.


	As the children passed the well, “Dong Dong” suddenly shouted, ” There are fish!“There are big fish!”


	Everyone gathered together and saw a really big red fish swimming in the well!


	The “Little flower” is younger and shorter. She could not see the front, and was covered by the boy ahead, so she advanced desperately. The Dong Dong, who happened to stand in front of her, turned around.“Little flower” rushed in, and “Dong” fell into a well!


	The “Little flower” fell into the well! The children shouted as they ran.


	The water at the bottom of the well flooded her head, and she choked up. In the flustered struggle, her hand touched something, and she casually seized it.


	It was a small black, slippery stake, sticking out of the well wall. She grabbed it hard and pressed it down. Her body rose naturally, and her head came rushing out of the water.


	“Puha”, the mouth and nose simultaneously ejected water.


	The neighbor who lived behind the well had a child named Big Nose. When he got the news, he hurried to pick up the rope and threw it into the well.


	“Little flower” grabbed the rope with all her might, but her hand kept slipping. The big nose said, ” Let let go!“Then he raised the rope again. He quickly wound the end of the rope into a large movable circle, and then put it down. The ring of rope was pushed off “Little flower” s head and slowly down to her waist.


	“Oh!“The rope strangled the Little flower’s waist, and she felt the pain.


	“Round the rope around to your ass!“Big se loosened the rope, looked down at the little flower and shouted.


	the little flower still grabbed the stake with his right hand, released his left hand, and pushed his waist ring to his hips. When Big nose saw it, he immediately pulled up the rope and children nearby came to help.


	However, the children cannot concentrate and are still not strong enough to pull on.


	The “Little flower” is very flexible. She grabbed the rope and stepped on the mossy stone. The big nose was at the mouth of the well, and his hand was shaking by the rope. His body was almost dragged into the well by the rope! However, it’s not that bad, which doesn’t matter.


	At this point, “Little flower” s toes quickly inserted into the wall of the hole, and she didn’t know if her feet hurt, so she just struggled to push her body up.


	He shouted, ” One, two, two, two, three…”


	Everyone tries to concentrate their strength. Once, twice, and three times. Finally, they pulled the “Little flower” up, step by step.


	The big nose said, ” Wow! Your arms and shoulders are worn out!”


	The “Little flower” sat wet on the ground, still breathing, staring dazed at the “big nose”. Her face seemed to be smiling, more like crying.


	“Wow! Blood!“Xiao Mei shouted loudly, pointing to Xiao Hua’s right foot. The second toe of the “Little flower” was bleeding.


	Arguably, this big nose saved the Little flower’s life.


	 


	Big Nose is already ten years old this year. His scientific name is Zheng Bing. He is in the fourth grade. He is 1.5 meters tall, and has a round square face, bushy eyebrows, small eyes and a big but uneven nose. In general, he was a handsome boy in the class. He wore a small white vest on the top and a pair of blue shorts on the bottom. Small, symmetrical pieces of cloth were sewn between the sides of his hip.


	Zheng Bing As the monitor for two consecutive years. The reason why the principal nominated him as the monitor, besides his good study, should be related to his father as the village party branch secretary.


	 


	As the New Year came, Zheng Jinhua’s mother, Chen Qingju, fell ill again.


	Since Zheng Jinhua, was born, in the “month” has been sick, without good nutrition.


	In the custom of rural people, a woman who has just given birth must lie in bed for a month to rest and nourish herself. It’s called “moon”.


	Now her head ached inexplicably, so she wanted to see the barefoot doctor in the village. The doctor’s medical skills are excellent. The pain resolved within two days after taking some of the pills he had prescribed.


	That morning, while Zheng Jinhua was cleaning the floor, her mother told her, ” ‘Little flower’! Wait a minute to get me some medicine.”


	She asked Zheng Jinhua to go to the store next door to buy the medicine. Before Zheng Jinhua had breakfast, he said, ” I will get some medicine, then come back and have breakfast.”


	So, Zheng Jinhua jumped out, and she quickly got the medicine from the pharmacy.


	On the way back, Zheng Jinhua looked around and saw a bird’s nest on the big persimmon tree by the roadside! She thought, is there an egg in the nest? Recently, my mother had nothing to eat. I’ll take some eggs to make up for her health.


	So she put the Chinese medicine under the tree, like a monkey, with her strong chest and hand trunk. Then she bent her back, raised her feet, extended her hands, and embraced the trunk.


	She bent, stretched, raised her feet, stepped, her hands up, and hugged each other several times. She quickly climbed the tree, close to the nest.


	“Oh!“Zheng Jinhua suddenly lost his right foot and fell off.


	 


	Near noon, my mother stood up from bed to cook, but she thought, ” Why hasn’t Zheng Jinhua come back yet?”


	 She was a little worried. ” Where is the kid playing?”


	At this point, Zheng Jinhua came in with her injured foot. There was blood on her face and purple on her forehead.


	The mother opened her eyes wide open and asked, ” What’s wrong?“Fighting others?!”


	“No, I fell down.“Said Zheng Jinhua, dejected.


	 


	As a result, Zheng Jinhua fell from the tree and landed in a small mud pool under the large persimmon tree. His head shook violently and he fainted.


	After a while, she woke up, but she was in good health.


	How dangerous!


	Zheng Jinhua See the cut bamboo heads around her hips! If she fell a little closer, she will be inserted by the sharp bamboo head, I’m afraid Zheng Jinhua will not survive!


	Zheng Jinhua’s father is Zheng Yansheng. When he was young and single, he was a farmer, and his family was very poor. He was in his early thirties and could not marry. Later, he was introduced to marry Chen Qingju, and her husband died. However, the wife of the second marriage was very beautiful: tall, thin,and a white face. He took off his clothes behind him, revealing a jade-white body, just like a fairy. Wild goose was ecstatic and loved her very much.


	Chen qingju brought her two daughters from her ex-husband to the Zheng family. The eldest daughter was Chen Dalin when she was four years old. The second daughter was only two years old. Her name is unknown, called “Xiao Xiao”. Later, when Zheng Yansheng applied for household registration, her second daughter got her name: Zheng Danye.


	Zheng Yansheng He wants to produce a son in his own name. However, Chen Qingju gives birth to a girl named Zheng Y inhua. Two years later, the Zheng Jinhua was born again.


	On the first day of Zheng Jinhua, she ate four eggs. For the next few days she mainly some rice and taro, and some meat every other day or two. In this “month”, she lacks nutrition, after cold cold after washing cold. She has catching a cold, her body slowly became very bad, and often sick.


	Her mother, Chen Qingju, became more and more ill. Before Zheng Jinhua was six years old, her mother died of the illness.


	When Zheng Jinhua was the baby, she did not eat too much of her mother’s milk. She was very thin and did not eat any meat. But his body is not weak and sick, nor will he be short.


	 


	That fall, Zheng Yansheng wanted to ask Zheng to help him figure out his fate.


	However, a national movement is under way to “break the four old habits and establish the four customs”. Zheng Yansheng Knowing that fortune-telling is a feudal superstition. Because the revolutionary movement was so powerful that no one dared to do such a thing. If someone reported him, he was caught by the Red Guards, wounded or disabled.


	However, the blind man said, ” It’s all right!“My nephew is the leader of the Red Guard. He will hide it from me. I only tell fortunes with my relatives and friends, and I don’t tell fortunes for others. I only tell my fortune for you. You can sneak into my house at night to find me.”


	In fact, blind people have very poor eyesight. He can still see his rice bowl and his stool. He could only do by seeing the outline of his face. Of course, he could not read the words in the book clearly.


	Zheng Yansheng When he went to find him, the blind man sat at the table, pointed to the bench against the wall and said, ” Sit down!”


	“When were you born?“The blind man asked,” What year, which month and which day is it?”


	Zheng Yansheng Soon I remembered: ” The nineteenth year of the Republic of China.”


	The blind man thought for a while, it is “Geng Wu” (Year of the Horse) and “Geng Wu” year, there are a month and day and time?”


	“On August 11, I heard my mother say that it was born after dinner, after dark.”


	 The blind man tilted his head and then moved his ass, “You” Time (5 p.m.to 7 p.m.）。


	Zheng Yansheng He remembered his wife’s birthday and told the blind man about his third child’s birthday.


	“What about the smallest one?”


	This is the fourth child, the Zheng Jinhua. She was born on June 4 and her animal logo is “horse”.


	“When has she ever been born?”


	“She was born after lunch.”


	“It was noon.”


	The blind man looked at the couple and their child’s birthday and shook his head. Then I don’t know why he was shaking. He seemed to be cramping. After a while, he stopped twitching and then continued to tap his thumb on the knuckles, index, middle, ring, and little fingers of the four fingers. He began to click in order, what he said, calculating.


	“Well,” said the blind man, thinking for a moment, then, “the fate of the fourth child is very difficult, but it conflicts with her mother’s” fate.““Therefore, both the mother and the daughter may have adverse events. In particular, she and one of her sisters will also have a conflict of “fate”.


	According to the blind, the fourth daughter, Zheng Jinhua, is not easily raised. If you had sent her away sooner, the whole family would have been safe.


	So far, Zheng Yansheng has listened and thinks this is right! Didn’t her mother also die in a “fate” conflict with her daughter, Zheng Jinhua?


	But Zheng Yansheng was a little suspicious, because he heard that the blind people were not sure of their calculations, so he put the matter aside. Work on the fields is busy and he doesn’t care about the six-year-old girl so he still lets Zheng Jinhua playing around like crazy.


	 


	Spring came, and the younger sister of the same family went home. She said to Zheng Yansheng, the brother of the same family:


	“Your wife will make some money by making clothes for you before she dies. Now you are the only one who can support these four girls. They neither lose money nor make money.“She said, sitting on the stool:


	“The 16-year-old daughter will get married next year. But the youngest daughter is nearly seven years old. How long will you support them? Since the fortune-teller said that Zheng Jinhua is not easy to raise, you had better give her to someone else!“Sister Jin Lian stopped for a while and then said:


	“In Shijing village next door, there was a man named Big Head, also named Zheng. He is 40 and has no wife, but he has four barns in his house. He was never short of food, and he lived very well. Zheng Jinhua Be his daughter for the best.”


	Zheng Yansheng Thought for a while, and finally decided to agree to send Zheng Jinhua away.


	 


	According to Big Head’s idea, when Zheng Jinhua grows up, she can recruit a son-in-law and have no problem inheriting the family. Therefore, he was ready to receive the Zheng Jinhua.


	 


	That day, Jin Lian sister came again, she brought money from Big Head.


	He said to Zheng Yansheng, ” The big Head agrees to give you two hundred yuan.”


	Zheng Jinhua I heard it outside the door. Although she is only six years old, she can understand her words: Do you want to sell me? I won’t agree!


	Zheng Jinhua Don’t want to go, but her father said to her, ” Our family is very poor. When you arrived at his home, they had their food and clothes.“Zheng Jinhua heard there were beautiful clothes. A little touched: I am six years old, still wearing my sister’s ragged clothes.


	However, thinking again, Zheng Jinhua still feels that her old sisters love her and her family is warm, so she doesn’t want to go.


	According to the fortune-teller’s calculation, the father agreed and decided to let Zheng Jinhua out on August 4 to go Big Head’s home.


	In the middle of the night, Zheng Jinhua tossed and turned, unable to sleep. The thought that she would be sold to someone else’s house in a few days made her feel more and more uncomfortable and could not help crying.


	When his father Zheng Yansheng woke up, he persuaded Zheng Jinhua: ” You are not far from home, you can come back at any time!“He added,” Otherwise, Zheng Jinhua wouldn’t wear new clothes!”


	Zheng Jinhua He stopped crying and wiped his tears with his sleeve.


	Usually, Zheng Yinhua (“third” sister) and Zheng Jinhua are the best. They interweave all day long and never want to separate.


	Zheng Yinhua Said, ” Dad, let me take Zheng Jinhua there the day after tomorrow!”


	Father Zheng Yansheng said, ” Good!”


	 


	After hearing this, Zheng Jinhua felt calm for a while and fell asleep after a while.


	 


	A long chicken cry, like a long worm, directly into Zheng Jinhua’s ears, Zheng Jinhua trembling woke up!


	When she woke up, she suddenly thought: Should I still go today? When she gets nervous, she reaches for the Zheng Yinhua, who sleeps beside her.


	“what’s up?“Zheng Yinhua’s eyes slept faintly, but she asked.


	When Zheng Jinhua asked Zheng Yinhua, Zheng Jinhua himself suddenly woke up and said to himself: Oh, not today, but the day after tomorrow.


	“Sleep for a while,” said Zheng Yinhua.


	I will go out the day after tomorrow. Zheng Jinhua My heart is in a mess again: I will sell it to someone else the day after tomorrow! Zheng Jinhua His eyes stare at the ceiling.


	When I got up in the morning, Zheng Yinhua took Zheng Jinhua’s hand and called her out to play, but she shook her head. Zheng Yinhua Let her eat it, but she doesn’t want to eat it either. Seeing that she is not eating, Zheng Yinhua gives Zheng Jinhua a wild strawberry to pick on the mountain. Zheng Jinhua I ate one, but I never wanted to eat it again. She doesn’t want to play or eat all day. She looked dazed in the distance.


	Zheng Yinhua Said, ” Zheng Jinhua, are you still stupid?”


	“I still don’t want to go!”


	“This big head loves girls. If you go, you are still like a family!”


	Zheng Jinhua No response has occurred.


	She was like she was going to prison, and Zheng Jinhua spent the day with her heart again.


	 


	At dark, Zheng Jinhua stared at the kerosene lamp. The sky seemed to be brighter, but quieter and quieter.


	Zheng Jinhua Walking on a long mountain road, it is getting darker and darker again. She wondered why she came to the door of a house. Suddenly, a big man like a gorilla rushes out of the house and reaches out his furry hand to catch Zheng Jinhua. Zheng Jinhua She was so scared that she kept retreating. But her feet were too heavy to move. She tripped to the ground by something. Seeing the humanoid gorilla about to pounce, Zheng Jinhua became nervous and rolled off the cliff! She shouted loudly. Zheng Yinhua She woke her up.


	“I’m dreaming, my sister. I saw this family in my dream, I won’t go!”


	Zheng Jinhua Wake up, but her mind still stays in that dream, “I think I went out today.”


	Zheng Yinhua Said, ” I’ve seen Big Head. He is very kind and kind. He likes you very much. Don’t be afraid. I will be going with you today. If you are afraid of him, you can come back, ok?”


	“Well.”


	After breakfast, it is time to send out the Zheng Jinhua. Zheng Jinhua Still don’t want to go.


	“If I miss you, can you come back to play?“Zheng Jinhua cried.


	“He’s just in the next village. You can be back very soon.“Zheng Yanshengg The father said, but the father thought, let you come back once a year.


	Father told Zheng Yinhua to take Zheng Jinhua away.


	Then, Zheng Jinhua brought some clothes. On the way, they walked very slowly, until noon, when they came to Big Head’s home.


	Big Head and his mother, Lian Lian, have been waiting at the door for a long time. They saw the Zheng Jinhua sisters coming, “lotus” mother-in-law hurried over to take the bag from Zheng Yinhua and led them into the hall.


	Lian Lian made several bowls of vegetables: shiitake mushrooms, Flammulina mushrooms, areca taro and rabbit meat. She also served two bowls of dried rice for Zheng Jinhua and Zheng Yinhua.


	After lunch, it was already past noon, and Zheng Yinhua wanted to go home.


	Zheng Jinhua He ped his foot anxiously: ” Sister Zheng Yinhua, we are separated. It will be hard to play together in the future. Please accompany me for a little longer.”


	“alright!“Zheng Yinhua was a little helpless because Zheng Jinhua didn’t want to leave her.


	When the sun goes down, Zheng Yinhua said, I want to go back, I will accompany you later!


	Zheng Jinhua Said: ” Sister Zheng Yinhua, when you go home, it will be dark!“Let’s wait for tomorrow! I want to sleep with you at night, and finally let me sleep with you!”


	Big Head said, ” If your sister Zheng Yinhua doesn’t come home, your father will be worried.”


	Zheng Jinhua Screamed and shouted, ” Sister Zheng Yinhua, spend the night with me!“As she spoke, she held Zheng Yinhua’s hand tightly.


	Seeing the day getting darker and darker, “big head” also felt that it was not good for Zheng Yinhua to go back alone, so he promised them to spend the night together and asked him to go back alone tomorrow morning.


	The next morning, Zheng Yinhua said goodbye to Zheng Jinhua and walked toward the village gate.


	Zheng Jinhua Standing at the door, staring at sister Zheng Yinhua’s back: does she leave me like this?


	Zheng Jinhua Looking back at the strange home she had never lived before: I leave my Zheng Yinhua sister so, will live with these strangers?


	Thinking about it, Zheng Jinhua couldn’t help crying again. She rushed over and caught up with Zheng Yinhua: ” I want to go back with you! I don’t want to be here!”


	“Big Head” immediately caught up with Zheng Jinhua and said, ” Do you want to go to school?”


	“Go to school?“Zheng Jinhua As soon as she heard that she was going to school, she stopped crying.


	Zheng Jinhua It’s been a long time. But when she was at home, her father Zheng Yansheng said, our boys had no money to study, let alone girls.


	Zheng Jinhua Thought: If I can study here, that would be great.


	In fact, Big Head’s adoptive father already knew that Zheng Jinhua wanted to study, so he continued, ” I’ll send you to study and ask your sister Zheng Yinhua to pick you up on Sunday, ok?”


	Zheng Yinghua Also said: ” Yes! I come here every Sunday!”


	Zheng Jinhua Nod his head reluctantly.


	Big Head’s adoptive father is in good condition, but he did not want Zheng Jinhua to go to school at first, but she was reluctant to come to his home, so she had to promise her. Thinking that Zheng Jinhua likes learning very much, he had to “push the boat with the current” (follow her) and promised her to go to school.


	In fact, I didn’t go to school until after the hot summer vacation. When Zheng Jinhua was free, she stayed at home and was bored all day. She looked forward to Sister Zheng Yinhua picking her up on Sunday.


	 


	Zheng Jinhua Wake up early in the morning, it seems, small age, seems to understand the calendar: today seems to be Sunday! She didn’t want to eat, so she sat at the door waiting for sister Zheng Yinghua.


	The sun rises to the height of a bamboo pole. Zheng Jinhua Before she could see the shadow of Zheng Yinghua’s sister, she walked to the village door.


	Zheng Jinhua Looking forward, I finally saw a little girl in the distance. She danced and walked, shaking, becoming clearer and clearer, with two little braids on her head, much like her sister, and she was coming to her.


	Is the sister, is sister! Zheng Jinhua Think this girl is her Zheng Yinhua sister, waiting for her every day!


	Seeing the girl’s body getting bigger and bigger, Zheng Jinhua shouted, ” Sister Yinhua!”


	The sister seemed to hear her voice and looked at Zheng Jinhua, but no apparent reaction.


	Zheng Jinhua Discovery: Hi! This is not my Zheng Yinhua sister. I was wrong.


	Zheng Jinhua Very depressed.


	Why didn’t sister Zheng Yinhua come here?


	Zheng Jinhua Didn’t give up. She continued to stretch her neck, stood on tiptoe, and looked up at the distance.


	At this time, another man came over from the distance, walked slowly, Zheng Jinhua noticed: isn’t that Uncle Zheng? His hometown neighbor, uncle Zheng also recognized her: ” Zheng Jinhua, are you waiting for you Zheng Yinhua sister?”


	“Yes, did you see me Zheng Yinhua sister?”


	“When I passed your house, your sister Zheng Yinhua followed me and told me she would come to see you. But after a few steps, she turned to me and said, ” Uncle, you go first. I forgot to bring something in. I’ll come again later.”


	“Why hasn’t she come yet?”


	“Oh, I don’t know,” said the uncle.


	Zheng Jinhua I was talking to my uncle when someone shouted not far from my uncle, ” Zheng Jinhua! Zheng Jinhua！”


	“Oh! It’s Sister Zheng Yinhua! Zheng Yinhua Sister is really here!“Zheng Jinhua jumped up with joy.


	 


	He is now in the second grade. Zheng Jinhua Study very hard and seriously. She got almost full marks on her homework and scored over 90 on the exam, both in Chinese and arithmetic. The teacher often told her “big head” adoptive father, the child likes to study, and is very smart.


	But the adoptive father was not happy at all. He believes that in the future, when girls have a culture, they will be even more uncontrollable.


	So he stopped Zheng Jinhua from continuing his study that day!


	“Why don’t you just send me back to school?“Zheng Jinhua asked angrily.


	“Big head” adoptive father reluctantly smiled and said: ” Zheng Jinhua! Girls are born to get married and then have children. They are with their husbands and manage their children. What is the use of learning? Study is to be an official, there are female officials? Our rural men don’t go to school, so they can still can earn money to support their families!”


	There are also some women who are scholars and who are admitted as the “top scholars” (the number one scholars).


	“Ha ，ha ， ha! This is a performance in the Chinese drama. Is that true?“The adoptive father pointed to her and smiled.


	For a moment Zheng Jinhua said nothing, so she angrily picked up a rusty wood knife and went up the hill to cut wood.


	Every day, Zheng Jinhua has to take dozens of pounds of firewood down the mountain home.


	When she passes through the school, she always approached the window of the classroom to see the students read in the classroom. Then, step by step, she swayed, reluctantly moved, carrying the firewood home.


	Zheng Jinhua Has a lot of power. At the age of 15, she often took dozens of jin of firewood down the mountain home.


	 


	 


	 




Chapter 3 Mother’s Family


	When Zheng Jinhua was 16, she saw a clothing store in the streets of the next village. As she passed by, she often went to see people make their clothes.


	The owner of this clothing store is called Master Chen. He is kind. He was a famous tailor in the surrounding village.


	He was delighted when he saw that beautiful Zheng Jinhua. When he heard that she wanted to learn how to make clothes, he agreed.


	Master Chen tried to ask Zheng Jinhua to help her and began teaching her how to dismantle the old clothes.


	Zheng Jinhua I soon got used to the job. The thumb and forefinger of her right hand held the thin blade tightly, and her little finger and the thumb and forefinger of her left hand deftly hooked the open clothes and cloth to either sides, and then cut with the thin blade. After a while, she cut a seam very clean.


	Look that, she cuts the seams and cleans it; she straightened the corner.


	Teacher Chen’s happy eyes are straight, and he likes her in his heart. Somehow his heart itchy, which was unbearable.


	He looked at his dexterous and quick learning and said, ” To learn how to make clothes and take care of your food every day.”


	Looking at her dexterous and quick hand, the tailor Chen said, ” To learn how to make clothes and provide you with free food every day.”


	With the consent of her adoptive father, Zheng Jinhua begins to learn how to make clothes.


	Most people don’t have the money to make a new dress for a year, but many people come to the store to change their old clothes.


	When Zheng Jinhua arrived at the clothing store, she completed about ten old clothes in one day.


	Within two days, Chen found that there were no old clothes to be disassembled and modified, so he prepared to learn how to make new clothes.


	Strangely enough, once she sat down, she looked like a sewing machine veteran. Look at her: flexibly swinging soles and heels up and down, “Tara, Tara,” the sound of the sewing machine turning is pleasant. The teacher of Chen tailor was shocked!


	“Have you ever used a sewing machine?”! Mr. Chen, standing behind her, looked very feminine in her light pink peach short-sleeved shirt. But Jinhua didn’t notice.


	Chen tailor’s round stomach almost touched Zheng Jinhua’s back. He felt the warmth of Zheng Jinhua’s back. He immediately narrowed his eyes, near the back of Zheng Jinhua’s head. Zheng Jinhua’s head was a little sweaty, but he could smell the natural, faint smell of sweat.


	Strangely enough, she doesn’t wear perfume. Why does she smell so comfortable and different?! But it was far from the stench on his wife’s head!


	“It was never used before.“And Zheng Jinhua replied.


	“Then you can make this dress!”


	The lines of the clothes made by Zheng Jinhua are neat and smooth. The tailor Chen appreciated her so much that he seemed to have a love between men and women.


	However, the tailor Chen is very kind to Zheng Jinhua. He taught her, hand in hand. In less than half a month, Zheng Jinhua quickly learned to paint, cut, sew, straighten, and press. Master Chen passed on his accumulated skills almost without reservation to her.


	Just five days after arriving at the store, tailor Chen gave Zheng Jinhua five hard five-yuan bills and said in a strange voice, ” Here are some snacks for you.”


	Accidentally, the tailor Chen’s wife saw it in the room. She hurried out, and the tailor Chen dragged her aside.“You are dead! Are you obsessed with that little bitch?!”


	“This girl is so smart and convenient. She can do a lot for us. If we give her some help, we won’t suffer!”


	“I’m afraid you have a secret idea!”


	“Hey hee hee, I dare not do anything in front of my wife.


	I hope you will notice your identity. If I see you disrespect that little girl, have ambiguous heart to her, I will punish you!”


	 


	Zheng Jinhua Have been busy in the clothing store for a month. She can make clothes for men and women in spring, summer and fall.


	But winter clothes are hard to make, especially suits, and they aren’t good right now.


	In fact, the tailor Chen did not do well. Pickicky customers often find that the clothing store owner is not skilled enough.


	Zheng Jinhua After they arrived at the store, the tailor Chen and his wife no longer lived in the store. That is to say, let the little girl Zheng Jinhua see the clothes shop, so she slept in the clothes shop at night on the second floor of the clothes shop, which is the attic with a mezzanine.


	On this day, Zheng Jinhua was busy making skirts until midnight, ready to go to sleep in the attic.


	Chen tailor is a little uncontrollable, he misses Zheng Jinhua. Unconsciously, actually staggered to the clothes shop, specially to see what the flower is doing.


	The tailor Chen suddenly brought a smell of wine, and Zheng Jinhua felt very strange.


	Chen, blushing, walked in and asked, ” Zheng Jinhua, is the skirt finished?”


	Zheng Jinhua Said, ” Not yet yet.”


	They were trying to keep talking.


	“What brave dog men and dog women!” Suddenly, tailor Chen’s wife appeared at the door.


	Because the wife always feel that his husband and Zheng Jinhua have an ambiguous relationship, she does not trust to follow her husband, and really it is midnight, her husband actually also came to the clothes shop to find Zheng Jinhua this little girl!


	Zheng Jinhua Very wronged, in fact, there is no that meeting, Chen tailor division also did not have a bad action to her, but sometimes moved a little heart of compassion, and there is no improper male and female problems.


	“So late, leave the clothes shop and go home and go to bed!“Cried the Chen tailor’s wife.


	 


	Because both Zheng Jinhua and Chen tailor could not persuade Chen tailor’s wife to remove her misunderstanding of Zheng Jinhua. Both men were embarrassed, so Zheng Jinhua had to leave the clothing store.


	 


	Less than half a month later, after Zheng Jinhua left the clothing store, Zheng Jinhua asked her adoptive father for money to buy a sewing machine.


	 


	As soon as dawn, “Lianlian” mother-in-law had already prepared breakfast. She shouted:


	Zheng Jinhua, get up! “


	Zheng Jinhua is sleeping. “Lianlian” mother-in-law went to bed and pushed her to wake her up.


	She rubbed her blurred eyes and asked, “What time is it now?”


	“It’s half past five!” Get up! Bring breakfast to your father! 


	Zheng Jinhua stood up from the bed and quickly wiped his face. She has no time to brush her teeth or drink water. “Lianlian” mother-in-law asked her to bring breakfast to her adoptive father as soon as possible.


	 A white fish belly appeared in the sky. In the distance, there is only a vague ridge. Several peaks reveal their heads, surrounded by long white clouds. The fog nearby was endless, so she could not see where the road was, or where their fake fields was?


	Zheng Jinhua She took a small bamboo basket and two rice bowls, walked six laps, climbed three slopes, and a flat land appeared in front of her. She found her way and walked slowly. She looked around, the two shadows twisting. Zheng Jinhua Stretch your neck and open your eyes: a cow on the left and a man on the back.


	Zheng Jinhua Moving on, she finally saw Big Head’s adoptive father holding the plow behind the cow. He also heard his “Pa, Pa” sound on the back of the cow, and he shouted ” hi, hi!”


	“papa!papa!“Cried the Zheng Jinhua.


	“Oh.“The adoptive father replied coldly.


	“Dad, eat it!“With this words, Zheng Jinhua put the basket on the” ridge of the field ” (Dry road between paddy fields), rolled up his trouser legs, and went to the rice field barefoot, holding her foster father’s cow whip.


	“Big head” adoptive father with a whip in his hand, turned around, raised the mud feet, went to the “ridge of the field” before, said: ” Don’t come here!”


	However, Zheng Jinhua still stepped on the muddy water. She approached the foster father and reached for the bullwhip.


	The adoptive father had to give the whip to Zheng Jinhua, and then walk on the “ridge of the field”. Zheng Jinhua Raise the iron plough, holding a whip in his hand “Pa, Pa”, just like the old farmer’s “handle type”, she shouted ” hi, hi!”


	“Big head” adoptive father after dinner, put down the bowl, lit a bag of hooisha, “Bada”, “Bada”, sitting on the “ridge of the field” next to the small stone smoking.


	Zheng Jinhua Holding the plough, shaking his hands from side to side.


	“Big head” the adoptive father frowned and said: ” Good!”


	“You can’t plow it well. Come on!“The adoptive father waved and shouted.


	Zheng Jinhua Stop, turn back to the “ridge of the field”.


	 


	“Dad, they don’t want to sell it anymore!“Zheng Jinhua said to the adoptive father of the Big head, who was smoking.


	Big Head’s adoptive father sat down on the stone, looked up and asked, ” Why?”


	“He felt like saying that our bid was too low, and he would not sell it. In fact, he also wanted to keep it alive.”


	“Didn’t he want to stop making clothes?”


	“Then I won’t know,” the Zheng Jinhua said.


	“Let’s not buy it!“Big Head’s adoptive father continued,” You can help me farm and cut wood in my house.“Don’t think that much. It’s hard to make money by making clothes!”


	Zheng Jinhua He blushed and said, ” I am not strong enough! I can already make my clothes. If I make my clothes, I will definitely make my money.”


	“Really?”


	“Besides, the old sewing machine is expensive because it is imported.“Zheng Jinhua stopped, turned and looked at the” big head “adoptive father, whispered:” Let’s buy a new one made in China, Shanghai “bee” brand, is not expensive.”


	When the adopted father of the big head heard that Zheng Jinhua insisted on buying a new machine, he was very unhappy. Before he finished smoking his pipe, he knocked the end of his pipe on the stone beside him: “We won’t buy machines!”


	When Zheng Jinhua saw that Big Head’s adoptive father treat her like this, she was angry and was about to leave. But Big Head’s adoptive father stopped her: ” Take the basket back!”


	Zheng Jinhua, began to sort up, “big head” adoptive father saw Zheng Jinhua angry, he calmed down and whispered: ” Daughter, your grandmother blamed you for being unhappy at home.“He grabbed a cigarette, put it into the pipe, lit it again, smoked a cigarette, and said,” Grandma blamed you.“We have food and clothes, but what about your mother’s home? Don’t always run back to your old home.”


	“My father is very old and in poor health. My sister is always very busy. My hometown is far too close. Let me go back and see it.what’s up?“Zheng Jinhua asked puzzled.


	“You can go back, but you can only eat one meal, and you can not go there for the night.”” Big head “adoptive father took a cigarette again, he coughed and said,” you —— cough, cough, don’t have too much contact with the people in your hometown.”


	Zheng Jinhua Suddenly I remembered something and asked the “Big Head” adoptive father:


	“Dad, do you want to build a new house? Do you want to buy some new wood to build it, or do you want to remove some wood from the old house?”


	“Why do you ask all of this?”” Big Head “‘s adoptive father was confused.


	 Zheng Jinhua Looking at the adoptive father, he smiled and said, ” First of all, you want to build a house, but your little brother doesn’t have time to help you; Second, you built a new wooden house, your little brother didn’t pay, so the new house should not have his share.”


	Listen to my adoptive father. He just smoked and did not talk.


	 


	Zheng Jinhua Then he asked, ” Does your little brother have feelings for you?”


	“？“The adoptive father turned around and looked at the Zheng Jinhua.


	“Grandma wants your new house!“Said Zheng Jinhua, angrily.


	“what?“The adoptive father opened his eyes and looked at the Zheng Jinhua.


	Zheng Jinhua Tell Big Head’s adoptive father about the conversation she heard between her grandmother and her uncle that day:


	“That day, I will go to the mountains to cut wood. I didn’t go too far when I went out, but I suddenly wanted to go back. Because I didn’t have a rope. This is a very useful rope. It is strong and convenient to tie the wood with it.


	Because I longed to find the rope, I hurried home. Instead of going through the hall, I went straight into the wood-fire room.


	“As soon as I found the rope, I turned around to go out. Suddenly, I heard someone talking in the bedroom next to the wood-room. Because the wall was separated by boards, the joints were large and there was almost no sound insulation, I heard it clearly.


	“This is my uncle, my uncle’s wife and grandma. I heard her say to grandma that they wanted to part. Grandma blamed them and said, ” Don’t be silly. Now, the old house is very bad, most of the old furniture is broken. What good can I get from them?”


	“Grandma said you (Big Head’s adoptive father) would build a new house. When you build a new house and buy new furniture, by that time, you can consider sharing the house with your brother.”


	“Big head” adoptive father did not immediately answer Zheng Jinhua, just smoked a pumped cigarette.


	The original “big head” adoptive father is not grandma’s own, but adopted. But the little uncle is grandma’s own. That’s why grandma prefers her uncle.


	Big Head’s adoptive father is single, but he is good at carpentry and makes a lot of money.


	My little uncle is a private primary school teacher. His monthly salary is only 16 yuan. He is already married and has two children. Four members of a small family live a poor life.


	However, Zheng Jinhua did not know that Big Head’s adoptive father listened to his grandmother (his adoptive mother) and was very considerate of his brother.


	Zheng Jinhua, There is no way to persuade the “big head” adoptive father.


	Zheng Jinhua Thinking that he had grown up enough to get married, he said to her “big head” adoptive father, ” Dad, you have made a great contribution to me. I admit that you are my father.“Then she said,” I will eventually get married.”


	Big Head’s adoptive father said, ” Yes, you must get married.”


	Zheng Jinhua Said, ” You are the one who does the best. When I get married, you always give me some dowry…”


	“If you obey, I’ll give it to you.“Big Head’s adoptive father interrupted Zheng Jinhua and said,” If you don’t listen to me, I won’t even give you a sewing needle without small holes.”


	Obviously, Big Head’s adoptive father believed his grandmother’s words.he thinks. This Zheng Jinhua, is too powerful, no good to keep her.


	Zheng Jinhua tit for tat, ” You have made a great contribution to me. I will always be filial to you until you grow old. But if you treat me like this, I wouldn’t even want this’ hole’needle!”


	Zheng Jinhua The more you think, the more angry, she thought: if you are not friendly, I am not kind!


	Big Head’s adoptive father seems to be biased against Zheng Jinhua, which makes Zheng Jinhua very sad and disappointed. She felt that she had lost her most basic feelings for her adoptive father.


	“Big head” adoptive father in front of his mother and little brother, revealed Zheng Jinhua: she is very good at calculation, said that the house built out of the old house wood, will be divided by the little uncle half.”


	Zheng Jinhua What he privately said to him was exposed to his mother and brother.


	Zheng Jinhua I was very angry after knowing about this. She thought that the grain was me and the “big head” adoptive father production, and the property was also me and the “big head” adoptive father earned. But he really doesn’t regard me as his daughter, and is such a good daughter!


	Zheng Jinhua Still remember that she liked beauty and wanted to buy a beautiful dress, but after a great effort, she cried a lot, but the “big head” adoptive father ignored her.


	Zheng Jinhua Very frustrated, she decided to go out to make money by herself.


	In early March, 18-year-old Zheng Jinhua went to the tea plantation to help people collect tea leaves. Because her tea collection was very close to her biological father’s home, she returned to the house where she used to live.


	Big Head’s adoptive father saw that Zheng Jinhua had been gone for more than a month. So, “big head” adoptive father chased her to his father’s house, said angrily: ” your daughter collects tea, don’t let her go back to my house!”


	In fact, Zheng Jinhua didn’t want to leave the big head’s adoptive father, but wanted to make money and buy clothes himself.


	Biological father said to Zheng Jinhua: “big head” adoptive father said he didn’t need you to go back to his home!


	Big Head’s adoptive father thought that if Zheng Jinhua had given me another son-in-law, she might be separated from me because of her marriage. Then I need to make three sets of furniture, which includes, my adopted daughter Zheng Jinhua and little brother and myself, each set. Each set of furniture 500 yuan, three sets of furniture total 1500 yuan!


	“My coffin has feet. If I have money, I’m not afraid that you won’t respect me.”(A country proverb). That means, if I die, the coffin will walk. As long as I have money, I am not afraid of no one to help me bury, also not afraid of no one cares about my death.


	In July, when Zheng Jinhua returned from the tea farm, her father said to her, ” You can’t go home. I’ve already given you away to someone else!”


	Her biological father expelled her and asked her to return to his Big head adoptive father.


	But the “big head” adoptive father refused to let her enter his home again.


	Zheng Jinhua I think no one on either side wants me.


	 


	The sisters of the same family next door (the next generation and sisters after the same grandfather) said sympathetically, ” Your adoptive father is a pig! He’s stupid!“She added,” He doesn’t understand such a filial, kind daughter!”


	The sister took Zheng Jinhua for a week.


	 


	Her uncle in the same family also tries to convince Big Head’s adoptive father, but he refuses.


	After all, she is the own daughter of her biological father Zheng Yanshengg, who later agrees for Zheng Jinhua to return to Zheng Yanshengg’s father.


	After that, Zheng Jinhua went to the road every day to cut grass and sell grass.


	 


	One day, Zheng Bing went to the city to do a mushroom business and passed through Ishii Village. Zheng Jinhua As soon as she saw him standing at the door, she smiled and said, ” Big nose, where are you getting rich recently?”


	Zheng Bing A little embarrassed, he said: ” This is not to get rich. Only this year, the mushroom business improved a little, selling 10,000 yuan.”


	“Come in, and sit down.”


	 With that, Zheng Jinhua took Zheng Bing’s hand into the house.


	 Zheng Bing Not yet, get married. Over the years, Zheng Jinhua misses Zheng Bing.


	Zheng Jinhua Pour a bowl of tea. Zheng Bing He was thirsty, so he drank up all his tea.


	“It is already noon now! Invite you to have a meal at my house, ok?”


	Zheng Bing Shake hands and said: ” No, I don’t have time, I come here to ask the price of mushrooms, I have to hurry up!”


	Zheng Jinhua Approaching Zheng Bing, he smiled and said, ” Hey, hey, if you are hungry, you should have a meal! You’re the best.”


	“There is no time left,” said Zheng Bing, who is leaving.


	Zheng Yanshengg Back from the field, met Zheng Bing out of home.


	“Zheng Bing, when did you come here?”


	“Uncle, I just came back.”


	“Why are you in such a hurry to leave?“Zheng Yansheng also likes Zheng Bing very much. He thought it was great if he could be my son-in-law.


	“I’m hurry to the city. It’s too late. Come again next time!”


	 


	Big Head’s adoptive father thought that Zheng Jinhua had thus returned to his father’s house, but he had kept her for thirteen years without success.


	The “Big Head” adoptive father calculated that it is 7 yuan per month, and the annual living expenses are at least 84 yuan, which has exceeded 1,000 yuan in the past 12 years.


	He wanted to claim the value from Zheng Jinhua’s father, because he could not support her in vain.


	He went to Zheng Yansheng and said that Zheng Jinhua should give him alimony after he returned to his hometown. In addition to the 200 yuan he was a child, he also asked for a total of 1,200 yuan.


	Zheng Yansheng Said to “Big Head”, the family really has no money.


	Therefore, he persisted, ignoring the conditions and requirements of the “big head”.


	 


	One day, a little uncle of father Zheng Yansheng came. He was the messenger of the county government, hurried home and said to Zheng Jinhua: ” the judicial bureau office has summoned you twice! Sister, you still have to answer the lawsuit. Otherwise, you will be convicted of the offence. If you don’t pay it back, they will come to demolish your house!”


	Zheng Jinhua, Forced to go to the Justice Bureau office. The judiciary sentenced Zheng Jinhua to repay her adoptive father 900 yuan. Zheng Jinhua Where do you want to make money to repay them?


	 


	Zheng Jinhua Borrowed 10 yuan from the second sister and bought a ticket to work in Minqing County.


	At a private factory in Minqing County, Zheng Jinhua attends handmade basket weaving. It took her a month to earn only 30 yuan. When will I make nine hundred dollars?


	It appears that Zheng Jinhua could only marry and use his dowry money to pay off his debts.


	 


	Someone in the village said that there was a family named Huang Zongren in the Huangkeng village next door. During the land reform, he was named as a mid-level farmer. His financial situation is better than that of the average person. He is regarded as a middle-class family in the village. There were eight men and two women in the house. The first four men are married, and the last four are not married. Huang Biaofu Ranked fifth.


	In recent years, girls have needed at least 1,330 yuan as a bride. Based on the Huang family’s current abilities, it is possible to try to piece it together.


	However, Huang’s family believe there are three other boys who need a lot of money to find a wife. In fact, there are too few candidates for a matchmaker to match. The girls who wanted to marry thought that the number of gifts was not enough, so they did not agree to marry the Huang family.


	Before she knew it, Huang Biaofu went from 16 to 21. He could not marry because of the number of engagement gifts.


	The matchmaker arrives to Huang’s family and wants to introduce Zheng Jinhua to Huang Biaofu.


	When Zheng Jinhua learned about this, she made it clear that she would marry Zheng Bing, not Huang Biaofu.


	“Zheng Bing has a girlfriend!“Said the father, Zheng Yansheng, to Zheng Jinhua.


	“Who is it?”


	“ZhengQingtian’s daughter, the daughter of a village cadre.“Said the father, Zheng Yansheng, to his daughter, Zheng Jinhua.


	Father Zheng Yansheng paused, then said to Zheng Jinhua, ” Zheng Bing didn’t say he would marry you.”


	Zheng Jinhua He bowed his head and said nothing.


	Father Zheng Yansheng, looking very worried, continued to say to his daughter: ” The village chief Zheng QingYun and ZhengQingtian are very close. They colluded with each other to monopolize the economy of the village. The marriage between the two families can be seen as a match.”


	Father Zheng Yansheng He said with a wry smile, ” You and Zheng Bing won’t succeed!”


	The matchmaker handled it very well. Huang’s bride is to give betrothal gift 1300 yuan, has agreed!


	According to the market at the time, if Zheng Jinhua married a large village, she could only get 500 yuan as a bride.


	So why did Huang’s family pay such a high price?


	Because the Huang family lives in a remote valley, life is also very inconvenient. In recent years, girls have become more demanding. If the bride price is less, they will not marry you, and will not think of living in your valley.


	But Huang Biaofu is 21 years old and has a younger brother waiting to get married. He had no choice but to offer more betrothal gifts.


	Huang Biaofu, At the sight of the beautiful Zheng Jinhua, his eyes are very straight, and his hands do not know where to put them, and his feet do not know where to stand.


	Thus, the Zheng Jinhua becomes very valuable.


	In fact, the bride price of the Huang family is 1,300 yuan, which adds up to 1,630 yuan, including 230 yuan (about 3.125 grams) for a gold ring and 100 yuan for clothes and supplies.


	Country people envy the girl Zheng Jinhua is very valuable!


	Mushroom seller Liao Nitou excitedly said: ” 1630 yuan, Zheng Jinhua is really made of gold. It has exceeded the 1,300 yuan of others. Zheng Jinhua She has gone to beg the girl in the city of Fuzhou!”


	A bachelor named A Gui said, ” Zheng Yianshe My daughter’s urine has turned into gold!”


	 


	Zheng Jinhua As soon as we arrived at Huangkeng Village, I found that the village was too small, with only ten families.


	This place is about 20 km from the town, but there is no bus. Fortunately, there is a road starting from the big village outside to Huangkeng village, which is a three-kilometer-long tractor road. But on rainy days, the muddy roads are slippery, and even tractors are often sunk into the dirt. People can only walk barefoot in the muddy road.


	 




Chapter 4 Bride Gifts


	In this case, the Zheng Jinhua is very sad. Why should I marry to that remote and remote place? I have no feelings for him. I don’t want to marry him. I can’t lose my freedom just because I can’t afford the 1,000 yuan that my adoptive father wants. I want to make money to pay him back, and then I will leave!


	“Three elder sister” Zheng Yinhua said to Zheng Jinhua with bitter red eyes: “When can you return your” big head ” adoptive father’s money?“The Zheng Yinghua continued:


	“I know the Huang family is a good family in Huangkeng village. Huang Zongren and his wife have a good reputation. His son Huang Biaofu is an honest man who works very well.


	“If the Huang family can send so many weddings, it will be enough to pay off the debts of Big Head’s adoptive father.”


	Zheng Yinghua Has been convincing the Zheng Jinhua.


	Zheng Jinhua Think repeatedly. At last, she gave in, but still a little reluctantly.


	When the Huang matchmaker came again, Zheng Jinhua said to her: ” I can get married, but they have to promise me three things.”


	The matchmaker asked, ” What are these three things?”


	“First of all, I want to buy a sewing machine to do a job of making clothes. Secondly, I want to go out and learn how to make clothes and make money outside. Third, I don’t want to have my children in these three years.”


	 The matchmaker told the Wong family and the Huang Biaofu that they agreed.


	 So his father ZhengYiansheng accepted the marriage bride price of the Huang family, so Zheng Jinhua, married the Huang family, ready to formally marry Huang Biaofu.


	 Father Zheng Yanshengg took money from Huang’s family and handed it to the “big head” adoptive father according to the amount of the judgment of the judicial department. The “big head” adoptive father stopped talking when he saw the money.


	 


	In the village, there were only ten families. They lived in several wooden houses of different sizes. The houses lie at the foot of a hill, forming a large circle along the hillside.


	 Xiaohuangkeng village is surrounded by mountains, and is over 300 meters above sea level. Between the mountain and the village, there are dozens of acres of terraced fields, with a small slope and a relatively gentle slope.


	 The whole village has more than 20 mu of paddy field, rice planting year by year. On the east, west and north directions of the mountain, there are a lot of bamboo. On the south slope, there are many tea trees and a small tea seed forest.


	 The family in this small mountain village has nearly 10,000 jin of rice every year. For more than 60 people, the annual rations of rice and sweet potatoes can still be cared for. However, when the “public grain” (voluntarily delivered to the government under the regulations) was handed over to the state, their rations were cut by half and there was not enough food to eat. However, growing sweet potatoes does not require delivering “public food,” which can make up for food shortages. And tea, bamboo shoots and tea seed oil for money. With some money, they can buy some informal food items and daily necessities.


	 The Chen village next door has less land and a large population. Grain ration obtained from agriculture alone is not enough. It is a village that has been short of food for many years. However, those intelligent and skilled often go out to earn some money with their physical strength or skill to subsidize their lives.


	 Therefore, people in Chen village go out to work more, while people in Huangkeng village do not go out for a long time. They simply sell mountain products according to the season, and only one or two of them go to other villages to help or work part-time.


	 Arriving at Huang’s house, Zheng Jinhua went to buy a sewing machine and make clothes in the village. However, few villagers would ask for new clothes or changes. Therefore, Zheng Jinhua often went to the nearby villages to make clothes.


	 After receiving the payment, Zheng Yanshengg arranged a date with Huang Biaofu for her daughter Zheng Jinhua. Just three months later, Zheng Jinhua, 19, married Huang Biaofu, 21.


	On the night of the wedding banquet, Huang Biaofu and Zheng Jinhua did not drink too much wine, but only toasted with relatives. Although Huang Biaofu didn’t drink much, his body was a little hot. He felt that some parts of his body seemed abnormal.


	The clock on the wall just struck at ten o’clock. When Zheng Jinhua was ready to sleep, Huang Biaofu lay on Zheng Jinhua’s left side and turned around. He wanted to touch her.


	Zheng Jinhua immediately stopped Huang Biaofu’s hand with his left hand: “Slow, don’t be so fast.”


	“Didn’t the matchmaker say we could get close tonight? Sorry, I really miss you.”


	“I’m itching, please don’t.”


	“It’s hard, I really want to.”


	Zheng Jinhua had to agree: “OK.”


	Zheng Jinhua continued, “A little uncomfortable.”


	Huang Biaofu had to stop, and they began to sleep askew.


	Therefore, the wedding night did not complete the usual task.


	 


	The next night, Huang Biaofu came forward to hug Zheng Jinhua and said, “Come on, you can continue today!”


	Zheng Jinhua thought: Since we are married, I should listen to him.


	“Ouch!” Zheng Jinhua shouted, “Slow down!”


	Huang Biaofu was surprised and immediately withdrew it.


	Zheng Jinhua felt a little pain and trembled.


	Huang Biaofu had to leave her and keep this distance.


	 


	They have not succeeded for several days. Huang Biaofu and Zheng Jinhua are not only worried, but also afraid to continue.


	 


	Ten days later, China’s New Year is coming. Zheng Bing I have been working in Guangzhou for nearly a year, and I am back again today.


	When Zheng Bing heard about Zheng Jinhua’s marriage, he just found his heart cold, and he was still cold from head to toe. He couldn’t believe that Zheng Jinhua would marry Huang Biaofu so soon.


	 


	Zheng Bing, His father was Zheng QingYun. He has served as the party branch secretary of Zhengban village for five consecutive times. This year, there was an accident, and he will abdicate. Let his comrade Zheng Qingtian take over the post.


	Zheng QingYun And Zheng Qingtian are good brothers and good comrades in arms. They used to be classmates in junior high school. They had been playing together since childhood, when they were still wearing “open-backed pants”. Zheng QingYun After his abdication, Zheng Qingtian remained a member of the village committee. Zheng QingYun And Zheng Qingtian both invested in the development of mineral water in the village and had shares in the mineral water factory. Initially, their shares accounted for 10% of the total investment. After several years of stock gains, declines and acquisitions, it is now at 30%. It can be said that the control of the mineral water factory is basically determined by the two of them.


	 Zheng QingYun and Zheng Qingtian are the two most powerful families. Even in one general election, most villagers would only vote for him. Moreover, before the election, he almost explicitly gave many people a few hundred yuan to impose bribes. Therefore, he has served as the village head for many times in a row, and it can be said that the two of them are the monopolists of Zhengban Village, and naturally they have gained a lot of benefits.


	 Zheng Qingtian There is a daughter named Zheng Xiuli, who is very beautiful. She had a high school education and worked as an accountant in a mineral water factory. Zheng Qingtian Thought that Zheng Bing is a high school graduate, tall and handsome, earning a lot of money. In the future, he can serve as a cadre at the village level or above. Zheng Qingtian He really wanted Zheng Bing to be his son-in-law.


	 Because Zheng Bing and Zheng Xiuli are childhood sweethearts, the two families are very close.


	 However, Zheng Xiuli has been a little bossy since childhood, and she was spoiled by the Zheng Qingtian. Zheng Bing And Zheng Xiuli are also classmates and often stay together. But they don’t know why? When two young men are together, they sometimes get along well, but sometimes not well. Sometimes they go to acting. At first, adults always think that children can be angry, but when they hear that they are getting married, they do not love each other. However, sometimes Zheng seems to appreciate Zheng Bing’s cleverness and handsome, but Zheng Bing hates Zheng’s arrogance.
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