
        
            
                
            
        

    
	          Money Tide Romance 

	       

	                 Author: Kwai Ko Tai

	 

	                     Upper part

	                  

	       A documentary history of the reform and          

	    Opening up of a great eastern country

	       Rare Romantic Pursuit of Folk Development

	Of Free Economy

	   Demonstrating the secrets of getting rich 

	And the human society of power and money

	transactions

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	According to the author’s 2006 network

	     The Original version of the translation

	 

	 

	   In Brooklyn Residences, New York City, in 2023

	Preface

	In the long river of human history, life is in a hurry, and Time is like a white horse passing the gap. Raw summer worms are an indescribable winter feeling!

	How has the long history of mankind been interpreted? How is the brilliance of human nature manifested? How did the nobles and the nobles who drove the people to power sing the praises of themselves?  Millennial human morality has progressed from the barbaric jungle to freedom, equality, democracy, and human rights, and has been established as universal values. The wise will lose one thing, and the foolish will gain something. The novel Qian Chao is the author's reproduction of the second half of the 20th century, the Eastern powers, with the slogan of national rejuvenation, striving to rise economically, and trying to catch up with the world's little-known history of seeking wealth and making money. Based on 300 years of development in the West, skyscrapers have been built and are splendid. At the same time, the socio-political structure, economic base, and superstructure are seriously incongruous; there are many strange and deviant ways to get rich, the vitality of the free economy and the decay of the authoritarian system, and the whole social morality presents a deformed trend. Absurd acts and grotesque things have left a heavy mark on the history of human social development. 

	The book begins with a military elite forced to secretly flee due to political events, seeking cover from an old friend and stopping by a reef on the Yangtze River. The deserted island was robbed by three Bandits. The night of the murder of the moon is dark, the wind is high, and the fire is set in the sky. The robbers change evil from good, and create a rich society, and the experience of an earthmoving contractor team proves that getting rich with integrity and selling labor is just a dream. The powerful are in charge, and their power seeks to be rented. Primitive accumulation is marked by hardship, bloodshed, and tears. Being forced to commit a crime is a helpless choice for the people at the bottom. 

	In the specific time and space of the Eastern powers, this book shows the political landscape and socio-economic activities of the vast urban and rural areas. Hard-working, hardworking and brave, the Chinese national spirit and the unjust people at the bottom, criminals, criminal gangs, rural tycoons, border gods, rich businessmen and tycoons at home and abroad, officials and nobles, and state law enforcement personnel entangled in them, they seek wealth and get rich, around the disputes caused by money, sketch a social ecology in a historical stage, reflecting the world's society in the face of the continuous tossing of power and falling into the dilemma of desperate life, in the second-hand empty, nine-dead economic activities with resilience to defeat to win the pursuit of freedom, a beautiful and happy life, It is the driving force behind social progress.

	With the shackles of feudal imperial power, the long-term dictatorial enslavement, and ideological cleansing for thousands of years, the Chinese breathed the free and sober air brought about by reform and opening up for the first time and radiated a mighty and long-lasting fighting spirit. The so-called liberation of the productive forces, the civilization, and the progress of human society are inevitably closely related to the mighty world trend and the universal values of freedom, equality, and democracy. Through realism and character depiction, the work conveys the world war and peace, economy and development, rise and decline, and political enlightenment is a prerequisite for the progress of national groups and ethnic groups, and it is indispensable to wash one's dirt and long-term accumulated bad habits.
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	1   Yangzi River Thief

	    The Yangtze River shipping, the Nanjing to Shanghai section of the water is the busiest, Jiangnan Shu, Xi, Chang, Han, Jia, and Hu, the area is also a famous, rich, and prosperous place in the country. Since the 1970s of the twentieth century, the social team enterprises in the urban and rural areas of Suzhou and Hangzhou have laid the foundation for the emergence of township enterprises and private enterprises operated by collectives in the nineties, as well as the rise of the urban economic circle centered on Shanghai. The prosperity of Jiangnan water towns, the city's modernization, and the countryside's urbanization make this area a world-class tourist area.

	    This is exactly why the Han and Tang dynasties are strong and famous, and many articles of praise have been left in history.

	    The flowers are more popular today, and the fragrant wind blows to the five continents.

	  Moreover, the wind of openness blows, the song of reform sings, the tide of commerce of the whole people is prosperous, and the tide of money and silver is surging, even in that barren land in the poor countryside, under the inspiration of modern rapid information, people quickly awaken, no longer willing to be lonely, silently manage a few acres of land behind the front house, to seek prosperity and development, everyone has exerted the strength to eat milk and the strength of their bodies, and on the road to wealth and prosperity, eight immortals crossed the sea, each showing their powers. 

	    In 1,990 years, at the turn of spring and summer, when the Yangtze River was rising, and on the navigation waterway of the Yangtze River section of the Yangtze River between Nanjing and Shanghai, boats were busy, transport ships were flowing endlessly, and there was a gang of thieves from the north of the Jiangsu River who took the opportunity to be active on this golden waterway. They usually fished and fished for shrimp in the inland lakes of the Yangtze River, caught mussels and crabs, and went to the market to sell and ask for a living. When there is a respite and an opportunity, they will sail the river, go to the docks along the river, or follow the boats, and steal the ship's transportation materials for profit.  There is a pinnacle in the Yangtze River in Changshu County under the jurisdiction of Suzhou, the momentum is extraordinary, standing in the middle of the reef, the grass and trees on the mountain, looking at the emerald and blue from afar, as if embedded in the water town Wetlands of a jade, at the foot of the reef is a sandbar, called Jiangxinsha, the sandbar is lush with grass, wild willows are growing chaotically, usually there are few traces, just a place where the waiting birds rest, these three thieves, they made this Jiangxinsha island a nest, One of the island's dilapidated river god temples was used as a place to collect thieves. Among the three boat thieves, the first one, about 267 years old, with a furry name, nicknamed Yangzi Crocodile, has a fierce temperament, has good skill on the water, dares to enter the river to play with his life in the tide of the Yangtze River rainy season. The flooding of the dam. Everyone was amazed, so it got the name of the Yangzi River crocodile. The two brothers under him, one named Zeng Jinhai, the water scorpion, is short and thin, but has a pair of big hands like a bone prismatic iron, people are ruthless, rich in scheming, haunt the water all day long, and his skin is sunburned and slippery, dripping water. The other is called Grass Mantis Yang Yu Sheng, is also a tough man who dares to fight, in the village, he learned carpenter with his father since he was a child, trained his arms to grow long and rough, and liked to play with stone locks, practice burdens, punch with both hands and wrench with hundreds of pounds of strength, who wants to offend him, likes to stretch out his arms to slap people in the neck, and gently lift people with the other hand, like praying mantis catching cockles, everyone is afraid of him for three points, and later was asked to be a bodyguard, following the rich man's ass, But he could not stand the restraint and anger of his master, so he quit his career before and after, wandered at home, had no life, followed Mao Gai on the water to beg for a living, and started a business without capital. 

	    On this day, they drove a small boat and patrolled along the river, and the three of them were at ease, buying some wine and meat in the cabin, eating, drinking, guessing, and playing while looking for prey. When the excitement comes, he jumps on the bow of the boat, shouts, straightens his neck, and opens his voice a few times, leading to high singing. The trio rested, sometimes turning off the stern engine and allowing the boat to drift smoothly. Life on the water, regardless of the time, is not morning or evening, but the boat, again to register, again to be licensed, and to pay taxes. Since committing the crime, the boat has also become a black household, trying to avoid the inspection of the water police on the river, which has also made them frightened from time to time, and it has less fun. At noon, Yang Yusheng stood barefoot on the surface of the boat leaning on the handle, looking out at the river near and far, and saw a wooden boat with a heavy draft of thousands of tons, covered with oilcloth and slowly sailing smoothly. I only listened to Mao Gai stretching out his head in the cabin and saying to him: Look at the ship, the water has sunk through its belly. I don't know what kind of goods it is carrying. Yang Yusheng said: Even if you take it for nothing, how much do you get? Zeng Jinhai said: Look at what treasures are contained under the strict oilcloth canopy. We haven't made profits for a long time, so take a moment to go up and see tonight. Mao Gai took a sip of wine, threw down the wine glass in his hand, and looked at the sky: When it gets dark, let alone the water surface of a hundred and ten miles, close to the rabbit nest of our Jiangxinsha, I will go to it for the night. Yang Yusheng said: Try your luck, get some valuable goods, let's go ashore to rest, and live a few days like human life. As the three of them were talking, a fast boat came to the waterway, but behind the boat dragged a long tail, and it turned out to be a section of bamboo rafts that were connected from end to end, separating the boat from the cargo ship, and on one of the bamboo rafts sat several hometowns carrying luggage out to ask for life. In that year, the reform and opening up, poor peasants in the countryside and a surplus labor force in the countryside drove from the provinces to the cities to find jobs and jobs, which was called a blind stream. To save money, save on road fees. They lie down and take a ride. No, there are also plans to catch up on the waterway. These people put their bare feet under their buttocks, and only these people dare to take such a risk and sit on such a bamboo raft. A girl in a flower dress sitting among several men, seeing Yang Yusheng and their boat so close to them, floating on the water in the vast river, she suddenly warmly fed and greeted, causing Yang Yusheng on the boat to can't help but open her throat and shout: The Barefoot man is Bold, The Yangzi Jiang is arrogant, a bamboo pen measures reason. a fast boat looks for money and grain. Friends are interested in coming together, but the man lacks a bride.

	    The girl on the bamboo raft listened and clapped her hands, and his accomplices saw that someone on the riverboat was singing to them, and they also got excited, and blew a few sharp whistles towards the boat, and a rough, urn voice also saluted

	  Sing: You kid has guts, no one gives you a short and long message. To stand up to heaven and earth is to do it, don't shout about it. 

	  The two ships passed by, they could see each other's faces clearly, and they could talk, but they couldn't hold hands. The river was surging, the waves were stacked, and the boats' rafts soon staggered the distance. Yang Yusheng laughed on the boat: It's good, a flower girl is accompanying me when I go out, and I have more spirit!

	    The tug sailed through the middle of the channel, and the three-man boat went to follow the cargo ship that had been seen earlier. But seeing that the boat, with its body heavy and slow, and its small boat like a leaf, only swaying on the tip of the waves, not hurrying, not hurrying, not hurrying, not being, drifting on the side of the channel. The water surface is clear, the sun is shining, shining with dazzling golden light, from time to time a piece of wood, a cloud of aquatic grass floats down from upstream, there are also small fishing boats on the shore, both sides of the bank, sometimes fertile fields, sometimes city buildings towering, and petrels soar over people's heads from time to time. 

	    In the distance, the white clouds in the sky became redder and redder, just like the blue silk on a person's head quietly appeared one or two white hairs, and then became more and more, and finally dusk came. The setting sun dyed the sky red, but the surface of the river became dark, the water became terrifying and unfathomable, the wind was wrapped in a slight chill, and the strong man had to fasten his clothes. 

	  In the dark, the moon rises, the tide rises, and nearby, the crystal waves on the river shine. In the distance, the water was confused, the shadows of the ships were shining, and the three-person boat following the cargo ship approached the cargo ship. The small boat is fast, and the big ship is moving slowly until the two ships are approaching, I saw that the sound of the small boat flapping disappeared, obviously turned off the motor, but then shook the swing again, quietly to the side of the big ship to help paste, the two ships gradually approached, look closer, one of the three people hissed, threw out a flying cable, the boat hung the big ship, the cargo ship unconsciously dragged the boat for a ride. The three stopped for a while and saw that there was no movement on the cargo ship, the grass mantis Yang put it away for the rest of his life, carried his bag on his shoulder, spat in the palm of his hand, rubbed it, pulled the hook with one hand, climbed up like a wild cat, and in the night, turned into the string cabin of the cargo ship, and then Zeng Jinhai, the fish jumped up, quickly climbed to keep up. The cargo ship was moving in the night breeze, and there was no sound in the cabin, and The rear cabin was lit with fire-like lights, and the sound of engines in the engine room was heard. The river roared, passing by the hull, and the sound of wind and water flooded all the turmoil in the cargo hold. Yang Yusheng, who was lying on the side of the cabin string, saw that there was no movement on the ship, turned his head and looked, holding a two-edged sharp knife, and gently pressed the canvas canopy on the cabin surface, only to hear a slight sound, the tarpaulin had been cut through a hole, he took out a pen-shaped torch from his luggage, lit it and bit it in his mouth, lifted the cloth canopy, and shone a light on the crack, only to see that the cabin was wide, there were many rice bags piled up, and there were some sealed cardboard boxes stacked, I don't know what was inside. I was about to shrink in and take a closer look, but I heard a coughing sound from the computer room. Zeng Yang and the two hurried to lie still. The man walked a few steps and heard him say to himself: Wow! Then he gritted his teeth and snorted a few times, and then sang: The northwest wind is slippery, the big hairy bird is, the girl is good, borrow a nest to warm the bird! Yang Zeng and the two heard it funny: they are also a monkey guy. But without speaking, he held his breath and touched it from behind without making a sound. The man was tying his trouser belt, but someone came up from under his feet and pushed him down, and another harrier rolled over and rode on him, reaching out and covering his mouth with a large hand, followed by a cold blade on his face. A voice whispered: "Old pole, don't shout." Zeng Jinhai ripped off his belt and tied the man backhandedly, and the man was so frightened that he begged for help, struggled to open his mouth, and said: Big black brother, I am just a partner with wages. Zeng Jinhai shouted: Mom, say what valuable goods are loaded on the ship. The pole said cheerfully: Just take the thing. Yang Yusheng kicked him and said, "We can't bear to find it, I want you to say." The man gasped for a few breaths and hummed: This is a grain ship, and the front cabin carries some meat ham, the rear cabin contains some tea, canned food, and if it is worth anything, a motorcycle on the side cabin. Yang Yusheng laughed in the dark, but it was a pleasure to cooperate! After speaking, he pulled the placket of this man's shirt and the strap into the man's mouth and pulled another piece to bind his feet. Throw him in the corner of the cargo compartment under the tarpaulin canopy. 

	  Yang, Zheng then went into the cabin and groped up and down, and found the batch of consignment motorcycles with flashlights, and they were very happy, usually seeing these cars in the department store, but it was impossible to expect, the price is one hundred or eighty thousand, how can they afford it? The two did not dare to slacken, Yang Yusheng swung a knife to cut the covered cloth canopy, took a horse step on the rice bag, operated the frame of throwing the stone lock, said, held up a car, Zeng Jinhai was weak, but also helped to wrench one, the two joined hands and feet, moved the motorcycle to the string of the boat, and took out the rope prepared in advance from the backpack and tied the car, Together they hoisted it under the boat. Following the fur cover of the cargo ship. I saw that the two people had been on the ship for a long time. And they were anxious and suddenly in the hazy moonlight. An object was hanging down from the side of the ship, and they hurriedly welcomed the boat to pick up the object, and when they saw that it was a motorcycle, they couldn't help but be ecstatic, and they hurriedly swept the car After entering the small boat, and groped for the rope, about a moment of more than an hour, before untying the rope, the big boat pulled the rope and went to hang the second one until the boat was full, but there were four of them, and I was afraid that the night would grow and dream when Mao Gai was hanging the fourth boat, he whistled to Yang Zeng and the two on the big boat, and the two threw the hook back to the boat, but the people all gurgled and turned into the river, and after a while, they saw that the cargo ship covered with canopy had gone darkly. Only a three-person boat was left circling the river. Under the moonlight, Yang Zeng and the two in the river had already emerged from the water, climbed onto the boat, and were drenched. Sitting in the cabin, he took a few sips of wine, nibbled on two chicken legs, and laughed happily as he touched the stolen motorcycle.

	  This is exactly: poor thinking changes the brain, and the pot of wine awakens the foolishness. The east wind stopped for a moment, the moon was dark, and he smiled and pointed to the great savior in the sky.

	  The boat was fully loaded and full of horsepower, but it was like a wild horse out of bounds. The moon and stars are rare, the river is vast, the night wind is strong, the thief is faint, and in the middle of the night, Mao Gai's small boat has come to the Jiangxinsha island and reef on the ground of Changshu, in the corner of the bay under the island reef cliff, in the shadows, there is a black and dull river, crashing and swirling on the rock wall, roaring and rushing, the situation is treacherous and unfathomable, and the locals call it Bird Dragon Pool. There is a trail in the rock crevice of the reef at the edge of the pool that leads to the back door of the temple of the river. Walking through the wall of the backyard temple, a row of disrepair on one side of the courtyard of the apse, the monk's room that has long been abandoned is their den, this river heart is broken on the sand, deserted and deserted, the thatch in the backyard is more than half a person deep, but the monk's room, although dilapidated, can still hide from the wind and rain, Mao Gai and others made it a resting point and broke the brick to seal the side door leading to the front hall on the corridor, and they always enter and exit from the waterway under the cliff. 

	  That night, after Mao Gai and the other three went up the mountain. They lay in the monk's room for a day, but Mao Gai was pressed by a motorcycle when he picked up the thief on the boat last night, and he was in a hurry and did not pay attention to it, but after lying down for a while, he felt that the injured leg was so painful that he could not move, he sat up on his back and said with a smile: Good Honda King, I haven't ridden it yet, but it rode me first so that my leg hurt so much that I couldn't lift it, I'm afraid I moved my muscles. 

	  Grass mantis Yang used diesel fuel to burn a hanging can of water for the rest of his life, cut a piece of pork ham that he stole that night and put it in it, and cooked: The boss don't worry, hurt your muscles and bones, lie down and rest, just be fine in a few days, eat some meat first, nourish and nourish. 

	  Scorpion stood in the house, looking at the brand’s new Honda imported motorcycle that had been discharged, and said with a fluttering eyebrow: Boss, get rid of these cars, make a small fortune, let's go to Changshu City to be happy and happy. Yangzi Crocodile Mao Gai said: A few days ago, I heard that the government wanted to crack down on people like us. Grandma, strike hard and crack down, but this member of the people is more and more, car bandit road blocker, not the right and money to do big deals, no right to do small business without money, poor jingling buddies to do capital less trading. Yang Yusheng said: If you come to crack down hard, let's take a hard shot, the rivers, lakes, and seas are deep, and the mountains and grasses are wide, let's lie here to accompany the eldest brother, and we will rest Ten days and a half months, when the limelight has passed, let's go to the dark again. Scorpion Zeng Jinhai: Crack down hard in the city, and leave the countryside alone. My cousin has a friend who sells fortune cars in the city and sells them in northern Jiangsu, the market is very large, after a few years, the public security not only did not arrest him but also became friends with the director, the car has no license, in a word, package for you to hang, let's take these few cars, just go from him. As he was speaking, he heard the diesel fire can lamp that burned the meat, flash a few times in the cool breeze, there was no flame, Yang Yusheng looked sideways, walked over picked up the fire jar with his hand, and shook it, it turned out that there was not a drop of oil in it, so he said to Mao Gai: Is there still diesel? Mao Gai cracked his mouth and said: Look in the oil drum in the corner of the wall and pour some more. Yang Yusheng didn't say anything, turned around and stridden, but went to kick the oil drum, only to hear a click. The oil drum was kicked and swung around. It was already an empty barrel, and it was an empty barrel: There is no oil left, how to cook meat? I put two pieces of meat in the meat bowl and chewed them in my mouth: good taste, unfortunately, unripe. Zeng Jinhai: I went to the ship and poured some into the oil drum. Mao Gai: This boat still has a long way to travel. Don't pour the oil; just pick up some dead branches under the big trees outside to burn the fire. Zeng Jinhai: The third man, you guard the eldest brother, I will go out and collect some firewood. Mao Gai: The riverside LinPu Town, and recently, a ferry for ferrying has been added along the Jiangxinsha River. Attract tourists from the south and north to cross the river to visit the island, the second man should be as careful as possible, don't bump into people, in case of an accident, we can get out, these cars have not yet shot, don't go to the chew of the duck to boil and fly again. Zeng Jinhai answered, walked out of the monk's room, stood in the knee-deep grass of the temple, poked his head, and looked around, thinking that there was not a single ghost shadow, and where were the tourists? After thinking about it, he walked to a hole in the broken wall covered by grass and vines by the corner gate of the temple wall and got out.

	  Let’s say three tourists came to the city that day. They made a special trip to visit the small islands and reefs in the big river. They carried poetry and wine and some food, to learn from Suzi and friends, and visited Chibi at night, leaving behind the merry tales of the ages. 

	  When they arrived in Linpu Town, there was a yellow sand path on the street, walking around, soon to the river, the three of them got on a ferry boat at the ferry, and the boat owner untied the boat, and rocked the raft, but saw the nearby asparagus, and swaying with the wind, the waves crashing on the shore, and there was a loud sound. Looking at the river from afar, it is vast and vast, far from the sky, the water is flooded, the water is turbulent, the streaks are sophisticated, there is the feeling of swallowing mountains and mountains, the elephant of flooding in all directions, the majesty is overwhelming, making people feel the lonely sail and distant shadow, the blue sky and the water, and the heroic spirit of heaven and earth, the immortal feelings of thousands of autumns. 

	  The boat traveled across the Misaki River and then arrived at the sandbar, the three of them stepped on the bluestone, landed on the shore, and saw full of asparagus, wild willows, only a fine sand path sheltered in the barren grass, and weeds, people walking, like birds passing through the forest, butterflies playing with flower trees, wild interest. The three of them followed the sandbar path around and came to the ancient Temple of the river god at the foot of the Reef in the middle of the river. Under the thick ginkgo trees of several pairs hugging each other, close to the ochre-red wall of the ancient temple, there was a stone table and several stone benches, and I sat down. 

	  The three of them made an appointment to come to the island to let the waves go, drink wine poetry, enjoy the unprecedented tranquility and leisure on the small island in the big river, wash away the dirt and troubles in the dust, take out the backpack at the moment, take out wine, food, drinks, paper, and pens, etc., lay on the stone table, one of the three, a fair-skinned, eyebrow-eyed middle-aged Hanzi smiled at the other two: Qian Yi, Ning Guang The two elder brothers, as early as the first time I saw the unique reef on this small island of Jiangxinsha, touched the spiritual senses and wrote a poem, which is dedicated today. That is called Qian Yi's humanity: Our cultural roots are very shallow, and the foundation is insufficient; if it were not for the random copying and writing of some big-character newspapers in those years, I would have been sentenced to death in prison, and an appealing article could hardly be written. 

	  The person who spoke was originally named Qian Ye. It was a middle school student in Shanghai. Changed his name to Qian Yi during the Cultural Revolution. Later in the movement, he was sent to the countryside. Settled in the countryside. Falling in love with a local young woman in hardship. Because the woman was pregnant, she was criticized by the Cultural Revolution and drowned to death, which led to Qian Yi being wanted for hooliganism. After fleeing to Wenzhou City in Zhejiang Province. He was arrested and imprisoned as a corporate salesman with all kinds of poisons and sentenced to death. Lucky to be rehabilitated and released under the country’s reform and opening up policy. Qian Yi was rehabilitated in prison, had to return to his original hometown, and lived in his old house in Shanghai, instead of rushing to find a job, but went to buy many books and read them at home every day. In the beginning, there were resident cadres and police officers who often came to the door to pay attention to see what the social idlers and released prisoners were doing at home. After seeing him burying his head in the book, picking up the lamp, and reading at night, for a long time, I thought that he had squatted in prison, escaped from death, and had learned an unforgettable lesson, and was determined to change his mind and become a new person. From then on, he was left alone, with no more verbosity. 

	  After some time, one day, Qian Yi occasionally went out shopping, in the merchant clouds, crowded sixteen docks, glimpsed a displaced person from other provinces, squatted on the corner of the street to measure words and fortunes and make a living, but did not want this to trigger him to start a company, engaged in a business called consulting, to put it bluntly, it is because of his many years of mixed history  The business experience of turning hands into clouds and returning hands to rain, to foreigners who want to do business in Shanghai to build bridges and guide the road, to collect some consulting fees, did not think that this matter found the right way, caught up with the trend, and slowly gained a foothold in society, he came to Changshu, came to visit the small island in the river, but it was completely out of the invitation of the white-faced man who had just spoken. 

	  The white-faced man named Lin Hequan, the other of the three surnamed Meng Ningguang, all three are Shanghainese, the same window was a friend, in the later intellectual youth movement, to go to the mountains and countryside, Qian Yi went to Anhui, but Lin Hequan went to his uncle's house in Changshu countryside to settle down.  He fell in love with poetry for a reason, it turned out that there was a girl in his uncle's village, named Qingling, with straight eyebrows, a peach blossom, a pair of big black eyes, eye movement, charm cannot be stopped, Lin Hequan since he fell in love with her, he was planning to talk to her, but he was conservative in the countryside at that time, Lin Hequan had to write letters to express his love, although, in the same village, Lin Hequan had to send letters every day. At that time, during the Cultural Revolution, the content of letters should also revolutionized, for example, at the beginning of the letter, Chairman Mao's quotations or supreme instructions must be written, and Lin Hequan wrote a love letter to the Qingling girl, but on the front of the letter was to write a Chairman Mao teaching us to fight against private criticism. Selfishness is the source of all human evil; it is the concentrated expression of seeking capital repair, talking about love, and pursuing the opposite sex. This is the expression of private words, so we must first self-criticize. Sometimes Lin Hequan felt that the love letter was not well written enough, not political enough, or too strong in bourgeois sentiment, and in the next letter, in addition to the Chairman's quote, he added a popular phrase to the head of the letter, fiercely fighting the private word in a flash, and apologized to the Qingling girl. To write love letters well and beautifully, he often hugged Buddha's feet temporarily, copied from east to west, and put together seven pieces and eight pieces, and insisted on writing a wonderful article full of love and making himself feel satisfied, with the girl's pleasure, so that over the years, over time, Lin Hequan not only made great progress in writing love letters, but also his intellectual interest in literature and writing ability became solid. He chased down the girl he loved, and also excavated and showed his potential in this regard, and later became a college student of workers, peasants, and soldiers, changing the fate of the second half of his life, and was a living witness to the greatness of the power of love in the world. 

	  Gossip, the three people sat down at the stone table, exactly: cool breeze, habits, flowers, and plants fragrant. Pink butterflies flutter and forest birds sing. Towering old wood, kudzu vine climbing. Toast and drink, appreciate the medallion. Lin Hequan took out a manuscript with interest and said with a smile: A crude work should be read first, and the conversation should be made to introduce jade. The two friends clapped their hands and said it was good. 

	  This article is called: The Poetry of River and Sky

	  A very vast river is chasing the wilderness into the ocean. The sky mirror shines too white, reflecting the sun and moonlight. Once out of the blue sky, at dusk returns to the beach. Moisturize the land of China, expect unknown years. Wet mist cage smoke, like a vast ink painting. Heavenly performed heroic competition, even yelling to make the river stop. The air soared, and the laughter pointed to the width of heaven and the earth. The stone buried the flood song, and the beacon reflected the red banner. The high dam is long and windy, and the land opens the banks of the Wu Gong. The bells ring the song of the century, and the exhibition has a rich harvest. The moonlight of mountains, rivers, and cities is noisy, and the breeze is full of complaints. A very pleasant voice curls up from the city by the river, which is worried about the riverside. The same sentiment for hundreds of generations, plain silk, long paper with clouds. The three souls rode the wind to summon the yellow crane and followed the vast plain in seven Spirits' walks. Lonely duck frightened scattered like clouds soaring, Daewoo far away in the nine heavens. Zijing did not see Qiankun floating, and the new harbor wing flew 10,000 tons of ships. No invitation to play old tunes, drum music, and flutes can be exempted. Observing the water through heaven and earth, Jun Yi was fascinated by the lofty mind. 

	  Qian Yi listened to it and smiled and said, "Good! It is indeed beautiful rhetoric, handsome and magnificent, with quaint penmanship and flowing thoughts." It seems that the poetry when you and your wife are in love is probably not bad, and it should be used to make it public, and good things should be shared by everyone!

	  Meng Ningguang on the side seemed more silent, he was the older and more important of the three, during the climax of the student support for agriculture, he went to Yunnan with many Shanghai youths, and then joined the local army, and some friends heard that he later entered a military academy, became an officer, became a professional soldier, and now asked to change to business, ready to go to sea. As a student, those who knew him knew him as honest and resourceful. Qian Yi, Lin Hequan, and he were good friends. At the moment, I am a little puzzled as to why he suddenly abandoned the army and disarmed, but his visit made Lin Hequan excited, and he was happy to have friends from afar. The three of them met, took pictures of each other, and confided in each other, among whom Qian Yi's life had ups and downs, the most legendary color. Meng Ningguang felt that he had nothing to say, only focused on his life in the frontier after supporting the border, as for the present, he was hidden and lightly carried, money, Lin, and the two did not ask much, friendship was always there, happy and happy. 

	  Meng Ningguang listened to Lin Hequan's chanting, and in order not to live up to the beauty of the beautiful scenery of the river and the sunny day, he said: There is a gap in the heart of Hequan, and this masterpiece sounds evocative, and it should be made public to the world and be burned by people. 

	  Lin Hequan said with a smile, "It's just to entertain yourself, it's just fun, now it's time for the two of you." Meng Ningguang and Qian Yi did not shirk, holding a drinking cup in one hand and a pen in the other, pondering and groaning. 

	  Meng Ningguang was overflowing with words in his heart, and wrote a poem called Sacrifice River on the manuscript, saying:

	  Replace wine with songs, sprinkle it in the river for libation,

	    Worship the river god of the ancient temple and sweep away the world's long sorrows. 

	    Light wind and white clouds, ancient and modern, often asked,

	    Why? Jiangshan beauty has existed for generations,

	    There is less joy and love, and more chaos and hatred.

	    EMI sighs that the River flows eastward, leaving the blue dunes.

	    Which day worked hard to reap the treacherous and evil nets

	    Rise and fall in ancient and modern times, fishing trees singing!

	 

	    Qian Yi poem: The water of Heaven washes the Green sandbar, and the waves are not enough to spend eternity. But seeing the flood waves go to the sea, there is not a day when I want to turn back, who is obsessed with the reef mountain in the waves, what worries do the Bodhisattva in the temple have? When worshiping the original, how many pilgrims will stay in the world?

	  The three of them sometimes recited poems, sometimes talked and laughed, sometimes drank, but they were very happy. Lin Hequan said: In the future, he will carefully deliberate, hire a stonemason, carve it into the reef wall, let others come to swim and chant, vassal style, sing harmony with each other, to increase the pleasure of swimming. 

	  Just when the three of them were excited and elegant and self-admiring, the water scorpion Zeng Jinhai came out of the messy grass behind the temple, the sandbar has always been deserted, and there were few tourists, and when he suddenly saw the three people who looked like cadres in the city, his heart was taken aback, and his heart jumped Think: Could it be that the boss said that the wind was tight, and the old things he had done before happened, and the cadres in Pu Town came to inspect the river temple? Thinking like this, he immediately threw aside the matter of collecting firewood and hid back in the grass under the guise of a body, but he answered the old saying that people do not do bad things, and knock on the door in the middle of the night and are not alarmed, once they do bad things, they have a loss in their hearts, and they are afraid that the plot will fail, so they are suspicious everywhere. 

	  After Zeng Jinhai entered the temple, he hurried to the monk's room, narrowed his throat, and said to Mao Gai and Yang Yusheng: "Oops, just go out and be caught by three city people, will it leak the wind and cause trouble?"

	  Yang Yusheng was admiring the motorcycles, and when he heard Zeng Jinhai say this, he said: There are a few tourists on the sandbar. What is so strange? What should he do?

	    Zeng Jinhai was shocked and said with a bold heart: With the ferry port and tourists, it is the oil and water of the local cadres, and they naturally have to take care of it. I am afraid that it will be the security committee or something. 

	Mao Gai listened, and his eyebrows furrowed: Now the wind is tight, as long as the bottom is leaked, then it will be over, the three of us have committed a lot of crimes, and it is difficult to catch and squat in prison. Yang Yusheng tightened his belt and said to Mao Gai: What does the boss mean? Mao Gai lifted his sitting body and said to the two: Go, go around to the front to see if there is anything wrong, send them down to the river to feed Wang Ba, we now only have to do one without doing two endlessly, recognize one road to the dark. After Mao Gai finished speaking, he jumped up, helplessly hurting his leg, and sat down with a bang. Yang Yusheng helped Mao Gai and said, "Three people don't need the eldest brother to do it, and Jinhai is enough." Mao Gai said: Okay, you go first, I'll follow later. He found a stick and lifted himself. 

	Grass mantis Yang carried a gunpowder steel ball gun for the rest of his life, wrapped a strap around his right leg, calf, and belly, and inserted a short knife with a sheath. The water scorpion Zeng Jinhai carried a green bamboo tip artemisia, and the power was full of sticks, and the two of them matched their lengths and shorts, and held knives and guns at the same time to act. After the two of them went out, Mao Gai forcibly endured the pain in his feet, held a wooden stick, brought a real gun with a gun muzzle with a hole, and followed the two. 

	   Qian Yi, Lin Hequan, and Meng Ningguang also glanced at the person coming out of the temple wall hole, and they couldn't help but snort in their hearts, just after they looked at the temple, they saw that the scene was ruined, chaotic and broken, and there was no trace, but then someone suddenly came out from behind and then said that this life was good The head of the rat brain, hiding and flashing, looking around, the appearance is very suspicious. The lean black flesh that had been sunburned excessively, a thick cloth vest that was not commensurate with the weather, and a pair of red shorts that wrapped around his ass were really like a poison scorpion coming out of the cracks in the wall. Rather, at first glance, it is suspected to be a ghost in the mountains, but if you look closely, it is a person, entrenched on the river as a thief, nicknamed Slime, who is famous. 

	     Qian Yi: The small temple is strangely desolate, and the person who came out is even more strange.

	  Lin Hequan: In this sandbar, usually there are few people; it is not peaceful!

	  Meng Ningguang said with a smile: There is nothing strange that nearby villagers who make a living on the water also go to the sandbar temple to rest. 

	  Qian Yi thought for a while and smiled and said: There are three kinds of hardships in the world, hitting iron, supporting boats, and grinding tofu, most of them are boat people walking on water!

	  The three of them were all educated youths who had joined the queue in the countryside in those years, had deeply experienced rural life, knew the suffering of peasants, and said that they also had sympathy. He didn't pay much attention to this man. 

	  The river breeze rises, the willows are in chaos, the wild ferry is nobody, and the people are lonely and cold.

	  Lin Hequan: In recent years, the economy in Jiangsu and Zhejiang has improved considerably, with many million-yuan households, 100 million-yuan townships, and top 100 counties, but the social atmosphere is getting worse and worse. 

	  Qian Yi said with the attitude of the people who came over: It is not strange or strange, but poor people will think about change! The gangsters in prison, robbers, and mistakes have been hated for thousands of years, and most of them also have some unknown reasons. 

	  Meng Ningguang thought about it, I don't know if it was a habit cultivated by long-term professional soldiers or a high degree of vigilance, and said in a loud voice: Even if a few little fur thieves come out, what is it!

	  Lin Hequan: The ancients could still visit Chibi at night, and now in broad daylight, who are they really afraid of?

	  When they reached middle age, they were also people of insight with deep experience, and the three of them still briefly cleaned up the things on the table and prepared to leave for a short tour. 

	  Yang Yusheng, Zeng Jinhai, and two were familiar with the road, from the chaotic grass behind the temple to the front of the temple, from the reed forest under the wild willow tree, roared, and blocked the three of them to going on the way, the situation was like the island was owned by the two of them, and others tread their forbidden land. Lin Hequan, who was walking in front, startled them and hurriedly asked them what they were doing. 

	  Yang Yusheng, in front of him, pressed his hands to his waist and said with a straight head: "Those who want money! 

	meng Ningguang, who was walking behind the three, stepped forward, raised his eyes to look at the two people in front of him, and saw two robbers with dark skin, describing the experience, one with a gun in his waist and abdomen, and a dagger tied to his legs and stomach. The other was short and sharp, his eyes were bursting with essence, he was barefoot, and he didn't even wear shoes. Holding the root of the pointed bamboo artemisia used to support the boat, Meng Ning laughed lightly. With these two brats, this look, also dared to rob the three of them. Did he ask for trouble?

	  Meng Ningguang stood in front of Lin Hequan and Qian Yi with the characteristic agility of a soldier, pointed at the two black brothers, and said: If you want to rob, shouldn't you be acting? The bead gun was pulled out. Although there were three people on the other side in front of him, he also stabbed a lot, who knew that the first person in the cold could not be prevented, and the gun he was holding at his waist was taken away. 

	  Meng Ning raised his coat with his bare hand, covering the other party's eyes, and suddenly unloaded the other party's gun. Still, he did not stop there, but raised his left knee sharply, as a fulcrum, waved Yang Yusheng to the side, to knock him to the ground, who knew Meng Ningguang was under the top and pushed, this person only hit a little, did not fall, but instead stretched out a big hand, to pinch Meng Ningguang's throat. In a hurry, Meng Ningguang first turned his body, threw the gun he had taken in his hand to his friend behind him, raised the fang in his left hand, and grabbed Yang Yusheng's praying mantis. 

	  Just as the two of them made a move, Zeng Jinhai jumped over early and faced Lin Hequan, who was not far in front of him. He was like a crazy tiger and a ghost, just wanting to knock people down and take his life. Lin Hequan saw that the situation was fierce, and he didn't have time to dodge, but instinctively shrank his head and flashed. The stick was impartially centered on the shoulder and back, and after a sharp pain, he only felt that a thousand pounds were pressed, his head was pasted, his feet were crooked, and he suddenly fell. 

	  Qian Yi was shocked and said, "Good fellow, is it so hard to do it in the day?" He didn't have time to think about it, nor did he pick up the gun that Meng Ning threw over, but he took advantage of the gap to draw out the belt on his waist, swung it smoothly in the wind, and came to an old rattan tangle to entangle the tiger-like bamboo stick, and wanted to take Zeng Jinhai's bamboo stick. Zeng Jinhai won with one stick and knocked down Lin Hequan, and the other stick swept sideways to hit Qian Yi, and the stick was long and short; Qian Yi was downwind.  Qian Yi saw that the bandits were crazy, and he was beaten and flinched for a while, and suddenly saw Zeng Jinhai's bare feet without shoes, and a thought flashed in his heart: knock on his footbones. Just when the opponent's stick swept again, pretending to fall a lazy donkey rolling, approaching Zeng Jinhai's feet, in the interval, like a poisonous snake spitting letters, fiercely brushed a belt towards his bare feet, only to hear a soft click, Qian Yi's belt buckle iron head was landing on Zeng Jinhai's ankle bone, Zeng Jinhai wow, like an electric bullet jumped up, and squatted down with a bang, obviously this blow, made his heart and lungs hurt. Qian Yi did not hesitate, and after being hit by a blow, he turned over and pounced.  Qian Yi is tall, and Zeng Jinhai has been cold since childhood, and malnourished, although wild and full of wildness, a desperate appearance, and helpless strength are too different. since Qian Yi caught Zeng Jinhai, the two fought hand-to-hand, few faces, Zeng Jinhai not only threw the stick aside, but even his hands were tied behind his back. 

	  After Lin Hequan fell, he touched his shoulder and neck with his hand, and although he suffered a painful beating, fortunately, he didn't hurt his head. The four of them caught each other and fought hard, and then he got up to help Meng Ningguang fight the very brave bandit. Although Yang Yusheng does not have a gun, he has brutal strength, and he has experience in tearing and fighting when Idle Hanzi is not his opponent at all, Meng Ningguang is well-trained in the army, and it is not difficult to subdue Yang Yusheng, but because he is often in the institution, he is a few years older in age, and he is not as good as Yang Yusheng's dragon and tiger young man's divine power, plus he usually practices stone locks, plays with burdens, and adds hundreds of pounds of strength to his hands and feet. The two scuffled in the field, up and down, and after a long time, Meng Ningguang could not avoid losing money. Lin Hequan looked at it in his eyes and did not say anything at the moment, seeing that Yang Yusheng's hands and feet were flexible, his steps were very calm, and with a move of his wit, he jerked up and hugged Yang Yusheng's leg, wanting to take the dagger inserted in his leg. Yang Yusheng and Meng Ningguang tore up, fought excitedly, and performed the stone lock skill of flying the stone lock. The stone lock is generally made of bluestone, and one must weigh a hundred pounds, and once a person is caught by him, he can throw it alive in the air, and then throw a punch and be knocked down outside the sky. Yang Yusheng used that person's name again. The praying mantis's hand was caught one by one, and it was Meng Ningguang's vigilance and bravery; he was tired and panting from hiding from the west.

	  Lin Hequan and the body up, after holding Yang Yusheng's leg, the situation changed immediately, Yang Yusheng wanted to throw off Lin Hequan, but one of his feet was held by Lin Hequan like a tie and couldn't move, he freed up a hand to pinch Lin Hequan's neck, trying to move him away, not wanting to finish with one hand, the other hand to Meng Ningguang to hold it with both hands, Yang Yusheng tried to shake off, roared, and lifted Meng Ningguang's body hundreds of pounds with one hand, and lifted it several times in a row. Meng Ningguang cast a grappling hand, and Yang Yusheng's hand, locked in the pig, will be easily let go. Let you Yang Yusheng's body pull up the mountain, Meng Ningguang's hands like iron hammers to push Yang Yusheng's arms back, lift, and finally slowly suppress him, until later, Yang Yusheng suffered pain, knelt on one leg, and turned into hand-to-hand combat that fell to the ground, Lin Hequan's hundred-pound body also hit Yang Yusheng's body indiscriminately, making him panting and unable to fight back with both fists, and gradually could only parry, and had no power to fight back.

	  After Yang Yusheng fell to the ground, the arm that Meng Ningguang had thrown behind his back was raised high, but his body was kicked down by a leather shoe, his head and face arched to the ground, and his mouth ate sand. Lin Hequan took the opportunity to hand over the short knife he had inserted in his leg, but instead of stabbing him with a dagger, he wrapped his feet around the strap. 

	  Ren Yang was brave and fierce for the rest of his life, and he was finally subdued. He was unconvinced in his heart. How could he fail if he wasn't held by someone on one leg?

	  At this time, Zeng Jinhai was miserable, and abruptly let Qian Yi pull up his hands and feet with a leather belt, tied them into the shape of rice dumplings, was lifted, and threw them on Yang Yusheng's side.

	  Meng Ningguang picked up the firegun on the ground and said with mockery: With this thing to scare people?

	  A life-and-death fight had just ended, everyone was panting and undecided, and the three were just about to question the two robbers when suddenly, a loud shout came from a green bush: Don't hurt my brother!

	  Meng Ningguang and the three looked up and saw that it was a rough man, holding a wooden stick, dragging a leg that seemed to have difficulty moving, twisting and twisting, and hurriedly pressing forward, although there was only one person, but holding a real gun with the black thief in his hand.

	  A thief came, and with Meng Ningguang's professional soldier vision, he knew at a glance that this man was holding a field army gun that was like a fake package.

	The trophy in the hands of the three, gunpowder guns, short knives, and bamboo sticks, faced with a live shotgun, can be said to pale in comparison.

	  Yang Zi Crocodile Monster laughed: As long as I move my fingers, I will immediately kill the three of you, and I don't want to let go of my brother soon.

	  Lin and Quan, Qian Yi, and the two of their hearts are electrified. This is you dead and I am alive, let go of the two, and the three of them will become lambs, or not, there is another gun muzzle in the hole. As he said, a finger movement can take a person's life, this is a real dilemma, only Meng Ningguang, at this time in his heart is very calm, playing with guns, and dealing with soldiers, has long become a habit, in front of him, although he is a wild murderer, but what is the fear of a furry thief? What's more, danger, life, and death scenes, for a soldier, are a daily subject; what is strange? At the moment, Meng Ningguang said in an extremely calm voice: You can beat us to death, but what is the taste of eating guns in the court? It will be more uncomfortable to die than it is now. After a pause, he yelled: Look at someone behind you. 

	  Mao Gao's leg was injured, and he couldn't move. and when he slowly moved out, he had already seen Zeng Jinhai, Yang Yusheng, and the two were tied to the ground, and he was surprised and surprised in his heart, but also felt weak and shaky. When he heard that there was someone behind him, he looked back without thinking about the conditions, just the moment he looked back, life and death were determined in an instant, Meng Ningguang saw Mao Gai turn back, moving like a rabbit, an arrow step, slammed forward, one hand opened the thief's gun and the other leaned over and slammed it with his shoulder, Mao Gai was on his heels, failed to stand firmly, fell on his back, Meng Ningguang let him have the slightest movement, and he flew up again, The kick was on Mao Gai's hand holding the gun, and the amazing kick force caused the gun in Mao Gai's hand to immediately fly out. These three down five divided by two actions, sharp and beautiful, in one go, is no different from a professional SWAT officer.  Within one round, the hair cover lost its resistance and lost its gun. The legs could not move, lost their attachment, and the consequences could be imagined, only to be captured alive. 

	  Mao, Zeng, and Yang were tied up and rolled into a pile, and the rest were Lin, Meng, and Qian discussing how to dispose of the three, Zeng Jinhai, the water scorpion, lay on the ground and began to soften, uncle, uncle's shout, saying that there was still a white-haired old mother in the family who asked him to raise him, asking for grace and mercy, and then nodded his forehead again, kowtowing indiscriminately, saying that he would not dare to do it next time. Yang Yusheng was upset to hear it, and although he was tied, he beat a black fish, rolled over, sat up, and said angrily: "Ask for a bird, talk to him, and do this camp, sooner or later there will be this day." 

	  Lin Hequan cursed angrily: Three thieves, in broad daylight, dare to block the road and rob, what audacity in the extreme!

	  Meng Ningguang rubbed his wrists on the side, patted the dust on his body, straightened his clothes, and said: Do you know what we do? 

	  Mao Gai was a little dissatisfied, and he couldn't lose face in front of his brother, so he said hard: "If you fall into your hands, you will be beaten or killed." 

	  Meng Ningguang: The heroes in the arena don’t just kill people casually, but they rob wealth and want to kill people, which is a great crime. Tell me your reasons.

	  Yang Yusheng's hands and feet were tied to the ground, twisted his neck, wiped the sweat on his forehead on his shoulder, and said in a whisper: What is the reason for being a robber?

	  Lin Hequan touched the shoulder neck that had been beaten, and felt very painful, and said angrily: Listen to the accent, you are also people not far away, in the countryside, rabbits do not eat the grass, how can they take people's lives when they move?

	  Qian Yi saw the pistol he picked up and handed it to Meng Ningguang, and then said: What else can to talk to them? But in my heart, I think that Qian Yi is not a clean white man; it is better to cause less trouble, scare these red guys, and let them have a way to live. 

	  Meng Ningguang took the gun handed over by Qian Yi and pulled the striking needle, there were three bullets in the cartridge, he was secretly shocked in his heart, if he did not react quickly, let him shoot first, the consequences were unimaginable, maybe the boat capsized in the yin gap, there were three more floating corpses on the Yangzi River, and another difficult murder case was added to the public security bureau. 

	  Mao Gai saw Meng Ningguang pulling the bolt of the gun, knowing that he was a real guy with a clear gun and live ammunition, and saw him pointing the gun at his head, for fear that he would accidentally go off and kill himself and even said: We are willing to be punished by the government, and if we cross the river, there will be a police station. He thinks that today's things may be difficult to improve, and the only way is to escape, as long as he can get on the ferry, when he reaches the river, with the water skills of the three of them, even if he ties his hands and jumps down the river, he can go down the water and escape for his life.

	  Lin Hequan, on the side, thought to himself: Although these three people are hateful, they must also be poor farmers, so they took risks. People should be tolerant and generous. If everyone can teach the world to bear with me, I will not live up to the world, and handle daily life with a good heart and peace, will it not be less troublesome?

	  Meng Ningguang also had some hesitation in his heart, although these people are black sheep, I am afraid that they are similar to the riffraff mentioned in the textbooks of those years, daring to pull the landlord and the old wealth to the street, jumping on the gums of the wife and young lady to make a roll, and the indomitable revolutionary spirit in them is the most precious thing for the Chinese peasants who have suffered and been oppressed. When he thought this, he lost half of the thoughts of the bandits and thieves who hated them. As the saying goes: When people reach middle age, their victory is halved, and the elders who have experienced red dust are the most benevolent. Lin, Meng, and Qian were all young revolutionary generals in the Cultural Revolution, and they hated the bourgeoisie very much, and they had a strong affection for the working class and the poor middle peasants. This understanding is also the result of decades of Mao Zedong Thought and Communist Party education. 

	  The three thought about it and discussed on the side, especially Qian Yi, who was sentenced to prison and was even more afraid of the public security, saying bluntly: I don't want to make meritorious contributions, I don't want to receive awards, and I don't want to deal with the Public Security Bureau. He knew that when a major criminal case of robbery with a knife and a gun arrived, there would be a thorough inquiry in the bureau, he was still in trouble, and a new case had arisen

	  The three felt that they would not send these three fur thieves to the government for investigation, but they could not let them go so easily, and they had to be reprimanded well. 

	  Lin Hequan stepped closer, pointed at Mao Gai, and said: You said that you are willing to be punished by the government, sent to justice, and shot your share. Heaven has the virtue of a good life, and we have no harmful hearts, as long as we change evil and follow good. On both sides of the Yangtze River, around Suzhou and Hangzhou, the hometown of fish and rice, everyone has a prosperous life, families have more than enough to celebrate, and the road is bright. 

	  Mao Gai heard what he said, but muttered:  Your city people, how do you know the suffering of the rural people? There is a way, that is willing to do the business of stealing and plundering.

	  Yang Yusheng, who was tightly bound, gasped for breath, sat on the ground, and stared into his eyes: We thieves are learning from Liangshan’s hero, and we also have a loyal heart. The Communist Party, which also robbed the rich and helped the poor, was supported by the people

	  Qian Yi interrupted Yang Yu's words: Robbing tourists is also considered robbing the rich and helping the poor. Disturbing public order and being supported by the people? It is not wrong to want to get rich, and there is no sin, but you must not go down to the underworld; otherwise, you will not be able to regret it. Qian Yi said, remembering his days on death row in prison, when his uncle told him to dig the socialist walls. These furry thieves don't know the height of the sky and kill themselves.

	  Meng Ningguang only saw the problem more clearly and more directly. He knew that it was useless to give these people too much reason, and the most important thing was to find a way out for them. Therefore, it is said that life is poor, and wealth is desperate, but the road of robbery is not the best policy, harming others, harming oneself, and harming one's family. Even if the pole rises, it is necessary to distinguish right from wrong, to understand the great righteousness, and the reckless hero must have the appearance of a reckless hero, kill corrupt officials, rob ill-gotten gains, rob unjust nouveau riches, but help the poor people, do not disturb ordinary people, and the eldest husband should set up heaven and earth, determined to do a career, should have a clear conscience, and must not make mistakes. You are young and have great opportunities to think about the right way to riches. 

	  The three of them said in unison: In the countryside, there is no culture, except to go to the fields to farm, cast nets, and fish. What else can you do? 

	  Meng Ning continued: Do not underestimate yourselves; the peasants have the skills of the peasants, the workers have the strength of the workers, and the people have the rights of the people! 

	  The three also said that rural people, native cattle, and wooden horses have no knowledge, and can't think of a good way. Qian Yi said: You are all fine monkeys, you carry knives and guns, fight and kill, and your skills are greater than any of them. 

	  Meng Ningguang said positively: There is a way, as long as you are willing to do it. If you say that you can go to the fields and farm, you will definitely open ditches and dig ditches, and you are still good at it, so with this skill, do you want to introduce you to a place?

	  Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, and Yang Yusheng nodded suspiciously, not knowing why.

	  Meng Ningguang: How many idle people are there in your village, and quite a few? Well, you summon them together and set up a cottage, and those who can be a great king will be a great king and those who are willing to do it will do it, and set up an engineering team that digs ditches and digs, and especially goes to the city to contract the demolition of old houses, dig foundations, and open up earth, but it is not a guerrilla group that steals chickens and dogs and robs roads, and you are willing to do it? This is a serious road to prosperity. 

	  Mao, Zeng, and Yang saw these three city people, and they had the intention of letting them go, their hearts were already happy, and they said that they had a way to make a living, and naturally they couldn't ask for it, and when they heard that they were engaged in an engineering team, they frowned and looked sad again.

	  Meng Ningguang knew their thoughts and said at the moment: Don't worry, I'm afraid you won't find something? Even if you don't fight or don't know each other, I will leave you a note. After your personnel are organized, go into the city to try it. It's best if you succeed, don't be discouraged, the road is for people to come out! 

	  When Meng Ningguang was speaking to the three fur thieves, Lin Hequan wondered on the side: Ning Guang is not a leader in the army, but he is kind and can do work, and treats the three thieves as if he were making a report.

	  Qian Yi is an old quack. Listening to Meng Ningguang's words, he also thought in his heart: he will plan for others, I am afraid that these three fur thieves will not know his good intentions and spread the dirt.

	  The ferry boat on the river, under the agitation of the river, rowed diagonally in the thorns, the boat owner leisurely rocked the raft, it was an empty boat without carrying passengers, and the asparagus grass on the river bank showed green in the yellow river, river owls were flying on the sandbar for food, Lin Hequan, Meng Ningguang, and Qian Yi released three water thieves, adding a new topic to their island and reef tours, And the loot seized from the three furry thieves was thrown into the river by them. 

	  After the boat landed on the shore of the continent, the three of them still boarded the ferry, and the boat family returned, leaving behind the blue dunes and green reefs. The Wangu River experienced all the wind and clouds, and there were endless human episodes. 

	At the end of the end: the heavenly graben is dangerous and evil, and now it is idle. Vicissitudes of the water bear the light boat, Galaxy UFO Road.

	 

	 

	2   Blind flow contracting project

	 

	    Mencius said: At the beginning of man, nature is good. From the beginning of the mother's womb, people croak to the ground, and even grow up, like the flawless gem with white walls, ice, and snow, pure to pure. After that, as the years passed and gradually became influenced by the world's society, the traditional edification changed into a different look, some cute, some hateful, some sympathetic, so that the nature of goodness changed, but if the law and discipline are just, the education is excellent, the environment is rich, and the society is clear, which person is not willing to be good and good? Just because of the torment of life, because of greed for wealth, I became a robber for a while and lived a life of licking blood on the knife and being frightened. They know that in the long run, it is impossible to guarantee that one day, if they lose the wind and are caught, they will never achieve good results. It's just that I can't regret it at the beginning. Once the crime is on this road of no return, it is difficult to turn back, and it will eventually fall deeper and deeper. That's a coincidence. The time comes to run, the bad thing becomes a good thing, the people call it, the way is broken, the way out is pointed out, and there is life. The three went back, read the note, discussed it carefully, and felt that the words of Mr. who wrote the note were indeed long-term, deeply aware of the great righteousness, pulling people out of the mud and saving people from the cliff. After that, the three quickly disposed of the four stolen wagons, changed their minds, turned back to the shore, and were bent on being the upright men.  On this day, the three of them were in a tavern on a street above the market, drinking and discussing how to set up an earthwork team. The three people who committed the crime already have a criminal record, and the Public Security Bureau is looking for them at the moment, so let's turn themselves in! I don't know what crime they will be convicted of, if they don't go, how can they make a decent bag labor team?  When they return to their villages, they must throw themselves into the net and continue to wander the rivers and lakes, so how can they change their evil ways and return to righteousness? The three of them calculated their righteousness for a long time, but there was no result. They were in a dilemma, but someone came to pat them on the shoulder. Mao Gai looked back and saw that it was a local dog he had known when he was selling fish at the market day, so he sat him down and asked the waiter to add a wine glass and a pair of chopsticks. The native dog did not allow it, sat down, took a sip of wine, and said: "Where is Big Brother Mao getting rich now? Seeing this, the earth dog waved his hand, wiped his nose, and said: "City people? Of course, the world has seen a lot, oh, that bustle, that pomp, that high-rise building, there is nothing to say, now, - it is back to people." 

	    Mao Gai listened, puzzled, saw the earth dog grunt, drank a glass of wine, poured him another glass, and said suspiciously: "Still happy to return?" The earth dog did not make a sound, first took chopsticks and put some dishes in his mouth, ate them, and then lifted one foot to step on the stool, feeling that it was not comfortable enough, simply lifted the other foot to the stool, and the person squatted on the bench like a bird, and then said to Mao Gai and the other three: "Ashamed, brother does not have this ability." To give back is to resign. I know your kid isn't a lazy person.  The earth dog reached out and rolled up his pant sleeves, scratched his calf a few times on the stomach, and said: "That dare, it's too late to slap the horse, just call dad to others." If you don't hit it, you can't get the business, you don't have the ability, go home.”

	    Zeng Jinhai and Yang Yusheng, who had been silent on the side, toasted him another sip of wine, and Yang Yusheng patted the shoulder of the earth dog and said: "Brother, you should make it clear, don't give the brothers a mystery." 

	    It turned out that this native dog's surname was Hao, his name was Land Reform, and he turned over the descendants of peasants. His father remembered the kindness of the Communist Party and gave birth to a son named Land Reform. It is cool to divide the land among the tycoons, confiscate the property of the rich, and distribute it to the poor peasants, but the land reform family is still poor. In the land reform, there was a sister who married a village man in a foreign county as a wife, and this person was still a little capable, could do tailoring, and set up a garment factory, but he owed debts, and the garment factory gave people a plate, and he left Interlaced set up a construction team, and it worked, and made money. My sister watched my brother catch fish and touch shrimp and couldn't find a name, there were too many people, and his wife couldn't find it, so she asked his husband to think of a way for his brother to find a job, land reform His brother-in-law booked a room in a small hotel in Nanjing, let the land reform always stay in Nanjing, pull business for the construction team, speaking of which, his brother-in-law is good to him, this is to regard land reform as his cronies to let him do this work, that knows that after Hao Tugai came to Nanjing, he lived in the hotel every day to drink, play mahjong, and from time to time reached out to his brother-in-law for money, and finally got a woman to live in, Let the police catch them inside the police station. All this brother-in-law can tolerate, but the most important thing is that after a few months, he did not get a business, the business did not succeed, and his reputation stinks, and his brother-in-law removed him in a fit of anger. I have been to the big city, seen the world, and returned to the countryside, where do I still have the mind to touch the fish and shrimp again? He only wants to find an opportunity to send to the city again, he knows that his brother-in-law wants the construction business, and as long as he pulls the business, he can go to the city again, there is food, drink, women, is it not the life of the gods? He is now worried about this business, the tavern on this market, there are many people from four villages and eight wells, there are turtles and kings, and there must be big fish and shrimps, he often messes around here, hoping to meet someone who can bring him hope. His fish basket is still empty!

	  The nickname native dog did not see Yang Yusheng, so he put down one foot on the stool, sat on the stool with half his butt, and asked Mao Gai: "This brother is-". Mao Gai said: "His name is Yang Yusheng, and he has a nickname called Grass Mantis. Then he introduced the earth dog to Yang Yusheng, Zeng Jinhai. The earth dog listened to the introduction, glanced at Yang Yusheng's Zeng Jinhai, and saw Yang Yusheng twenty-four or five years old, with bright eyebrows, thick wrists, and a muscle-supported shirt. Zeng Jinhai is similar in age to Yang Yusheng, although he is delicate, but the tip of his nose is upturned, his eyebrow bones are towering, and his face is a little wild, especially frightening is his hand that grabs the wine glass, which is terrifyingly large, like a crab pole, which does not match its body shape, and when it is forced, the wine glass seems to be crushed. The land reform smashed his mouth, nodded to the two, said hello, and spoke to Yang Yusheng, who patted him on the shoulder: "Little brother, I know that you are in a hurry, you want to go to the city to meet the world, don't you? Ho, tell you, people's place is a small cup to drink, a lot of money to count, a big piece of meat to eat, a little girl to rub her shoulders, like you two, the young man entered the city and accidentally abducted someone. The earth dog said in a slippery tone, causing Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, and Yang Yu to laugh. The earth dog then said: "The one who has the business in his hand is the uncle, and if you ask for a project from others, you are a dog, and you have to keep wagging your tail in front of and behind people." People rarely eat fish and meat, the old man and the old lady like the little girl and the young man, the section chief manager likes big kickbacks, counting big tickets, we don't have a dark autumn person, no way out, bare mouth, vernacular, no one cares. But then again, if you have a little bit of a door, a crack in the door, hard drill into it, maybe you will be famous”.

	The last few words of the earth dog came to the hearts of the three of Mao Gai. The three of them were thinking, why not use the name of the construction team of the brother-in-law of the earth dog and take the note of the gentleman to Nanjing to try it? At that moment, the three people came to the spirit and asked the bartender to reorganize the glasses and plates and add wine and dishes, and the four of them drank and talked again. 

	  It is said that Nanjing, the capital of Jiangsu Province, the ancient capital of the Six Dynasties, the famous city of the contemporary era, the location of the Jinling royal atmosphere, the capital of the National Government of Sun Yat-sen, the ancient monuments in the city are everywhere, and there are many famous victories. Tall buildings and buildings rose after the rain. Yangzi Crocodile Mao gai, Water Scorpion Zeng Jinhai, Grass Mantis Yang Yusheng The three people trying to pull an earthwork engineering team and suffering from their past case records could not start, while thinking the small town market day in River North happened to meet an old friend Tugou,(nickname native dog) talking, the four of them were in agreement, so in the name of the Tugou brother-in-law construction team, opened a public consultation After introducing the letter, he bought two clusters of crabs at the small town fish market, prepared to give gifts to people, and rushed straight to Nanjing. The four of them got off at the station, and the earth dog was familiar with the road and found a small hostel nearby. The next day, according to the small note address number obtained, the four people looked at the door and saw that it was a large courtyard, with dozens of houses in several rows of buildings, I didn't know where the friend introduced by Mr. Light lived  The visitors who were looking for friends and visitors were not happy, and asked Zeng Jinhai yang to wait on the corner of the street for the rest of his life, only entered the compound with Mao Gai and the two, and asked the residents in the courtyard about the person named Jiang Ning, and the people immediately told them that Jiang Ning lived on the second floor of the third building inside. The two thanked each other, excited, and then went to search, went there to pat the door, and knocked a few times, a middle-aged sister-in-law opened half the door, leaned out, and asked who to find, the two reported Jiang Ning's name, the woman looked at the two a few times, coldly said no, asked him when he would come back, only said he didn't know, closed the door after speaking, and went in. The earth dog, Mao Gai, and the two people were outside the door, Mao Gai asked the earth dog what to do. Although the two ate the closed door, they were very happy in their hearts, did not meet the master, but found the temple, and things were a little steady. 

	    The two got out of the hospital and called Zeng Jinhaiyang, who was standing on the corner of the street, to look around the nearby streets and spend time wandering. Until it was dark and the street lights flickered, the four-person small hotel had dinner, carried two bamboo sticks, and went to find someone.

	    This time the door was opened by a middle-aged man in his forties, with oily hair, neatly dressed, dignified and generous, after reading the note on the fur cover, he was very polite, let the two into the house, please sit down on the couch, the fur cover sat down, but the earth dog did not dare to sit only half of the butt, wait for a while, the sister-in-law who opened the door during the day brought two cups of tea and placed them on the coffee table in front of the sofa. 

	    This Jiang Ning was Meng Ningguang's classmate in college, the two were close friends, and their friendship was very good in school, after graduating from the military academy, Meng Ningguang went to serve in the group army, and after Jiang Ning was assigned to the army, he was soon reinstated and transferred to the Nanjing Municipal Government, and now serves as the deputy secretary general. 

	    Jiang Ning asked the two of them to clarify their intentions, thinking in his heart, Meng Ningguang didn't know anything, how could he give him such a difficult problem? But he knew Meng Ningguang very well, and there must be a reason for this. He also doesn't want to think about the cause and effect, but he feels that in the current social atmosphere, if you introduce people to a contract worker for no reason, no one will do such a stupid thing, even if you don't eat or take, people must suspect what benefits you have gained. He was a clean and honest person, and he was willing to have this kind of doubt, but the old classmate wrote a clear note, "It must be solved", and it seemed that an order had been given, so it was not good to invite people out at will, so he also found paper and a pen, and wrote a note to a leader of the city's urban construction bureau, and the two crabs were left untouched for the two to carry out. 

	    The leader of the city's urban construction bureau understood people even more, looked at the white slip of the deputy secretary general, and thought, if the deputy secretary general gets the benefit of others, he will arrange things and will not push it to his side, obviously people do not want to get involved in this matter, he does not want to stain, why did I want to stain? When the manager of the real estate company heard this, he thought that the two people above treated me as a fool, and this year and month only recognized the ticket and did not recognize the relatives, that is, my godfather,  no red envelopes, no benefit fees, want to get the project from scratch, no way, unless you write it If you don't give the project, you will remove me as a manager. When I thought of the word withdrawn, I felt that it was better not to offend the top boss. In these years, who did not look at the face of the head and act, so his heart moved, and he calculated that there was a development company in City gate Shuiximen, and the manager was in the spring, and he was generous to people all over the world, and the words hanging on his lips were that there was food for everyone to eat, and water for everyone to drink, so why not let them come to him to mix bowls and eat, he didn't write a note, but just made a phone call and said: Is there anything busy that can't be done, let them do it. When the manager did not want to call the other end, the manager of the real estate thought to himself, it is also their luck, when they encountered such an unjust boss as Shi Fengchun, they did not avoid suspicion, and casually sent the project alive. 

	  At this time, who could be in the spring? It was originally a clerk in the street office. To solve the employment problem of unemployed young people and idle people in the section, the office set up a small factory in the residential area and appointed Shi Fengchun to be the director of the factory, knowing that an incident at that time the Cultural Revolution made him unforgettable, one day he was shopping for goods in the factory, and the small factory did not have a car, so he temporarily hired a human-powered tricycle on the street and just walked to the top of a slope called Huangnigang in the Drum Tower, and a group of arms wore it The students of the Red Armband surrounded him, saying that he was bourgeois, oppressing the workers, sitting on a tricycle as a master, and asking the workers to pull him along. These people couldn't help but say that they pulled him off, pulled him off sideways, and criticized him on the street. And out of nowhere, he got the haircut and cut it, and cut him off half of his hair, and made a half-bald pen and yang, which was not enough, and hissed with scissors, tore a pair of trousers in two, and turned it into half a skirt in the wind, exposed white1 a flesh leg ugly on the street, and when he left, he splashed a head of ink on him, which was called the end of the bourgeoisie. He was so angry that one Buddha was born, two Buddhas ascended to heaven, and he was about to argue with them, when this group of students said that they were Red Guards, who dared to treat them. With a flower face and ragged pants, he left in shame and ugliness amid the crowd watching and laughing. It's crying and laughing, and it's not angry. Since then, he has been very jealous of the words oppression and exploitation in his heart and has won a socialist cauldron, an egalitarian knot. 

	    Time flies, and Shi Fengchun has been the factory manager 

	position for 20 years, and it was not until the end of the 1980s that his fortune turned around. How do you make peace? It turns out that there is a Qinhuai River in the west of Nanjing, in the section of the Confucius Temple in the south of the city, it is very famous, Suzaku Bridge, Wuyi Lane, Eighteenth Street, that Qinhuai Fengyue(Merry place), the swan song for thousands of years, to the place of West Gate of water, has become ordinary, only remaining: south and north of River is old hometown, a dream for the past thirty years, Dynasty Wu’s garden and palace is now snubbed, the Guangling Terrace is desolate, thousands of sorrows in the clouds cage far away, two dozen hits return to the boats with our weeping tears, A family of three hundred brothers, old and young, unbearable to sit idle and think, and Empress Li crossed the river and cried to see the scenery of Stone City. But plain is dull, rivers have the advantage of boats, especially the water west gate pier, the river bridge on the crowd of ants, noisy, in the river, the mast sails are dense, thousands of boats racing, the end is the boat To dredge commerce and enhance the role of urban hubs, the government has developed several large cities along the depth of the big pier and river bridge, including a clothing market, a daily necessities market, a food market, a tobacco and alcohol market, a hardware market, collectively known as West gate Big market in the City. Three Kingdoms Chao Cao had the Battle of Chibi, the army was camped for a hundred miles, and various stalls and shops stretched for dozens of streets. Close to this huge market, bridge crossing, there is a large turntable, there is a street on one side when the west gate of the City was not yet formed, there were patches of artemisia grass at the roots of the old city on the street, cats and dogs, mosquito flies Ignored vacant land, local streets, to change the landscape, this land is auctioned, no unit willing, when the spring that street office small factory is nearby, the factory is small, the factory is cheap, buy it over, planning to build a façade in the future to build a warehouse, pile up goods. I know that within a few years, the big market of the west gate of the city issued it, everyone engaged in the development, and the signboards of real estate companies everywhere were hung up like rain, and Shi Fengchun thought that the land in hand was bought for development, and there was no money in hand, and it was difficult for a woman to cook without rice. Now that the development is on the rise, why not hang this signboard first? Even if it is a shell company, it is as fashionable as everyone else. A few days later, with the approval of the street office, the dignified West Gate Real Estate Development Company signboard was hung. Shi Fengchun became a company manager naturally. That year, the manager walked all over the street; the boss was too much, and Shi Fengchun had a new atmosphere in his heart.

	    West Gate City has brought prosperity and prosperity on one side. After the West Gate Real Estate Company was listed, people came to the door one after another to discuss business. One day, a person came, arrived at the office and handed over the business card of a letter of introduction. Shi Fengchun knew that this person's name was Zhou Damei. Just let him sit.  Seeing Zhou Damei smiling with regret, he did not snub him, poured him a cup of boiled water by the way, talked with him, and waited for Zhou Damei to explain his intentions when he wanted to develop the earthworks of the foundation of the real estate contract, Shi Fengchun said to him: "The company has land, but there is no fund for the construction, and it cannot start construction for a while." Zhou Damei smiled and said, "Manager Shi has land and money; there is no problem with this development!" After entering the industry, he learned the market and the doorway, shook his head, opened a newspaper, took a sip of water, glanced at the news, and said: "Difficult!" He wanted to contract the project, but I had no project to contract for him, and what else was there to talk about, seeing that the end of work was approaching, he said: "It is still in the preparation stage now, and we will talk about it later!" "After work, it's just going home to eat, let's go out to eat, eat, and talk!" Shi Fengchun, a newspaper cup of tea, sat in the office for a long time with his thighs on his legs, and was a little bored, and couldn't help the foreman's politeness of pulling and pulling, and said: "Then go to the other side." The canteen buys food together. When he went out, it was the street. Zhou Damei pulled Shi Fengchun into a restaurant, found a sitting head, asked for wine and food, and the two talked while eating. Zhou Damei: "I have been to many development companies, all of them are short selling, speculating on real estate, speculating on land, speculating around, in fact, there is nothing in hand, the boss is different, you hold a piece of land in your hand, which is worth doing a lot." Our small unit, the street office, has no money, and the bank can't borrow money, so we still can't move.”

	    Zhou Damei smoked a cigarette and said in the Jiangning dialect in the south of the old city: "Guangdong, Fujian, Hainan, those southern provinces, a piece of land in your hands, money rains in the sky." Where there is land, there is wealth, and there will be banknotes. Then he talked about the finances of real estate. Shi Fengchun took a few chopsticks, drank two sips of wine, and said: "You and I know these road markets; the key is that the rotten land in my hand is not worth much, and I can't borrow much money from the bank." 

	    Zhou Damei put his hand on his mouth, leaned over, and whispered: "Brother, such a smart person, don't you know how to add value! West Gate River the Lot, is such a good opportunity, in three or two years, this lot will be greatly developed, as long as a dredging of a relationship to the bank is afraid that the loan will not be three or five million?"

	  Shi Fengchun said to him that his heart was moved, and his eyes lit up: As long as the funds have a way to build this real estate, the foundation project is naturally the brothers. 

	    The two drank and ate, because of the heated conversation, it was as if they had met each other late and knew each other.

	Zhou Damei also said: Singing a play must be sung by several people, who watch the one-legged play! Find a way to borrow, everyone thinks of a way, when the manager gets the loan, this development company will naturally move, at that time, brother I can also help with the planning. Speaking and whispering to Shi Fengchun very affectionately. 

	    Shi Fengchun listened to it and said with a faint smile: "This year, everyone wants to get rich, and they all want to bite the fat of the public family.”

	After that, Zhou Damei visited his door from time to time, and he always went to eat and drink in the spring, Shi Fengchun wrote a loan report, staked the land at the root of the city wall, drew a blueprint of economic benefits, and set a repayment plan. He thought to himself that this report was also a bit exaggerated and flashy, but if it could not move people's hearts, how could he get a loan?  He praised him for having goals, being competent, and having ambition, and he greatly encouraged him and sent the report with a hammer. 

	    Zhou Damei knew that Shi Fengchun had made a loan report, and from time to time, he came here to sit, chat, explore the rest, and go out to eat and drink. After a long time, the two were like old friends and became friends. 

	    Shi Fengchun made Zhou Damei invite him to eat more, and he was a little careless. One day, Zhou Damei invited Shi Fengchun to eat again, and Shi Fengchun grinned and said, "I'll pay today." Zhou Damei smiled and said, "If you have approved the loan for housing construction, let me have a treat." Shi Fengchun nodded and smiled: "Your brother guessed well." Zhou Damei said, "How much?" Shi Fengchun showed off and said, "Keep it secret." Zhou Damei said: "At present, some cadres, who are so-so, steadily make a fortune, and doing business requires capital, and this batch of loans is the same! Public relations, even if you cover ten stamps, the loan will not come down.”

	    Shi Fengchun said: "Old brother, you have seen through the current officialdom, hang the government's signboard, and do the business of eating inside and outside, not to mention the cadres with positions and powers, that is, the salesmen of the mall, who are in demand and hot sales, and you must also keep a hand to trade with people." In the past, A school teacher about not getting any benefits, Now many people also changed the method of treating students as hostages and cleverly set up many names, so that parents could contribute money and efforts to benefit themselves, and the whole society is like this, called thorns, stones, pits, and holes, making people fight step by step, but it is difficult to walk, like crossing the Shu Pass. ”

	    Zhou Damei: "But as long as you use the benefits to pave the way, and the money bill builds the bridge, then the Shu road will become a smooth road." 

	    The two ate and drank, talked and laughed, and after eating a meal and pouring it for more than an hour, the meal, two came out of the restaurant, Zhou Damei smiled and said: "Today the brother broke the money." Shi Fengchun smiled: "Where is the word, there is food in the pot for everyone to eat!"

	    Exactly: there is good wood, often aphids. The Building has many beams, which must be maintained frequently.

	  

	3   Debtors get rich

	 

	    Shi Fengchun got a lot of loans and began to plan for the construction of a house. Zhou Damei did a consultant, first cleaned up the construction site, surrounded the wire net, hung up the big wooden sign of the company's construction site, and found a place on the street, renovated and opened a restaurant, upstairs office, downstairs to the outside business, Zhou Damei said: "Real estate business to get up, talk about business, less must not entertain, invite people to eat this kind of thing is inevitable, open your hotel, eat whatever you want, please whenever you want, the picture is convenient and affordable", This was Zhou Damei's idea for him. 

	    The company had an office, and Shi Fengchun recruited some employees, selected a few young girls and young men, worked as secretaries, and was the official public relations official, and ordered a room to be vacated in the hotel, decorated beautifully, according to the sound equipment, various devices, and from time to time invited a few ladies who could sing and dance well and gracefully sing to entertain visitors. When the time comes, it will also be prosperous. Shi Fengchun did not forget his top boss, his mind, asked Zhou Damei to send people to their home, the small one enlarged, one floor renovated into two floors, the old decorations into new ones, all the personnel who were beneficial to the company's business dealings, all invited to the hotel to receive hospitality, eat and drink, sing and dance, and give some gifts before leaving, so as not to return empty-handed, so that after a year and a half, the house was only half built, the loan had been gone, and a large building was suspended in the air for half a day. When the leader saw that Shi Fengchun had done this, it was too unusual, so he asked him to speed up his progress, and Shi Fengchun said with a hand: The budget is overrun, the money is not enough! This loan, because of the first experience, the approval was fast, and Shi Fengchun had money again. Shi Fengchun believed that the construction of the building a while ago, because of the bend, affected the progress of the project. This time, I went to other places to learn from experience. So I took a group of people to the south and north, and all the places with that scenery and scenery and fun found a reason to run, and every time I went, I looked for flowers and willows, and I went to those songs halls to play, sauna pleasure, all of them, so and so, after several folds, the loan approved, not long after a while, almost ran out, and finally someone, a piece of paper to the local discipline inspection committee, discipline inspection will send someone to investigate, The amount involved exceeded one million, and as a result, it was reported to the procuratorate and the anti-corruption bureau for prosecution. 

	    Shi Fengchun listened to the sigh, and when he saw that the situation was getting bigger, he asked Zhou Damei to discuss, and Zhou Damei said confidently: "It's okay, let them check it, you are not corrupt, eat and drink with public funds, buy a few cars to consume, it is also nothing needed for work, the most important thing is to turn the big things into small things, small things to be turned into, and find a few related to the procuratorate's court to dredge and dredge." ”

	    There is an old leader in the street office, who usually receives a lot of benefits during the spring season, and when he sees that there are difficulties in the spring and does not involve himself, he also secretly goes out to find his old leader layer by layer, and the old relationship speaks for the spring at the time. On that day, the city discipline inspection committee, the procuratorate, and the court personnel jointly discussed anti-corruption and greed; in a stack of files, when discussing the case that came to the spring, the procurator opened the denunciation letters, exposed the letters, investigated the materials and the masses came to connotation, and everyone unanimously agreed that Shi Fengchun had degenerated into a corrupt element with all kinds of drugs, a small source of corrupt social atmosphere and spiritual pollution, and a hotbed for spreading bourgeois toxins. However, some people find it very difficult to start when the concrete evidence of the crime is implemented, and the money is scattered by the goddess, which covers a large number of areas, involves a large number of departments and personnel, and is distributed in a vast area of the city and countryside, and there are all over the south and the north of the world, and the more difficult problem is who will clean up his ruined real estate company with high debts, how to recover the tens of millions of loans given by the state, and the rest such as auctioning assets and dismissing personnel. However, when the house was searched, there were no bank deposits, savings passbooks, or cash bills, but all they found was a blank note and an account book, saying that on a certain day of a certain month, a certain section chief of a certain bureau was invited to give a gift to a certain chief to entertain a certain unit and so-and-so, a business trip to entertain a certain matter, what were the execution expenses, and among them, there were tips for the drinking girls in the song and dance hall, and other expenses. After building a large building, after the land is implemented, it also involves a series of approval agencies such as urban planning, water, electricity, coal and sanitation supply, commercial security, finance, finance, and taxation, etc., and the business involved is covered with hundreds of stamps. Among them, there are many leaders at all levels, in a word, this case is difficult to handle, and the end is that eating, drinking, and having fun turns money into flowing water, and public funds are consumed in white slips into the ledger, anti-corruption and investigation everyone has a share, and money is money and mud cattle go into the sea to find themselves. Some people do not believe that they are corrupt in the spring, and they deeply trace the whereabouts of their cash. Some people also say that this kid is extremely intelligent, and the public funds are brilliant, and he uses them generously, that is, he does not stick to the edges, no matter how he is used on the unit, the guy. 

	    When everyone was struggling with whether to arrest or not, whether to arrest or not, an executive vice mayor of the city attached a note to a report, instructing: The main thing in the case is to make him pay off public funds, and the punishment of detention is the supplement, so that the country will not suffer or suffer fewer losses. Public prosecutors felt that this was too cheap for this kid, but there was no better way to sanction him. 

	    Shi Fengchun was finally temporarily relieved of prosecution, placed on probation in the party, and continued to work in his post.

	    Shi Fengchun got out of prison, and thanked the old leaders, old friends, and old relationships who contributed to him, and inevitably spent a sum from the company's public relations fees. After a few years like this, the manager of this West Gate Real Estate Development Company was arrested and released several times in the spring, but he was never able to help him, and the relevant leaders also praised him at the meeting: "Shi Fengchun is not a very bad person, we still know him, that is, he likes to eat and drink, public and private are not separated, greedy, take some, the work is still serious and down-to-earth, and he can work hard and complain if he is wronged such a comrade, we still have to protect him and help him." Let him continue to serve the party and the people. When Shi Fengchun talked with his old friend Zhou Damei, he said proudly: "My worth is not lower than yours, tens of millions of public funds are on me, who dares to arrest me?" He holds a creed, empty-handed, being a proletarian, not oppressing people, not exploiting people, enjoying the benefits for everyone, as long as the project is in hand, the wealth will roll in, and enjoy endless pleasure. 

	    But having said that, when the money is always exhausted, the state cannot give unlimited loans, and the real estate development company that runs in the spring loses money every year, and the debts owed more and more are accumulating, but like a wrist on the country's body, the blood is constantly bleeding and obstructing, and like Zhou Damei and the others are like ants on a carbuncle vying to suck blood on it. Although the real estate company did not fail, life was sad and precarious, but Zhou Damei's earth and stone team developed into the Damei Construction General Company, which jumped from a contract foreman to a president, general manager, and general captain, calling for wind and rain in the earthwork contracting community around the provincial capital. In the past, he asked others to contract projects, but now because he broke out of the rivers and lakes, many masters who changed the doorway and wanted to bite the fat of the public to make money took the initiative to come to the door, and some grassroots cadres, project managers, and site directors, if they did not know the current affairs and did not know how to be evil, they were instead lost their positions by Zhou Damei in front of their superiors and said a few bad words. 

	  It is said that the earth dog and Yangzi crocodile cover, water scorpion Zeng Jinhai, grass mantis Yang Yusheng four people ran this house, and that family, even ran a few houses, kicked around like a leather ball, was kicked for a few days, the two tufts of crabs could not be sent out, and later they all stink white and threw hundreds of yuan. Later, they found West Gate Real Estate Development Company with the last hope, and just happened to meet Zhou Damei to invite Shi Fengchun to discuss things, Shi Fengchun had no time to greet them, so he asked the staff to take them downstairs to the dining hall, let them rest for a while, eat a meal, and wait for him to return. The four of them had no choice but to sit there and wait. The earth dog is the one who came over, and it's fine. Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, and Yang Yusheng are straight people, plus the wildness has not been eliminated, it is difficult to tame, the heart has long been anxious, when everyone is clear, and there are only four of them left in the dining hall, Yang Yusheng secretly said: "Niangpi, we are here to find work, not to reward for nothing." Mao Gai also said angrily: "How are the people in the city unhappy, dead or alive is a word!" The earth dog said: "Endure, who calls you a countryman." Cursing, happy mouth rolling home. Zeng Jinhai said, "According to my thoughts, Nanjing City is so big, and the real estate company is not a family or two, so I am not happy to go directly to find a few?" You haven't tasted the taste of instigating people to go?"

	    However, it is not said that the four people were working in the dining room downstairs of the West Gate Real Estate Company and waiting for the riot. At that time, Fengchun was out of the company's door, and he drove a car directly to the Xinyun Hotel nightclub on Yunnan Road, which is an old place, and Zhou Damei likes to play cards with a few old friends. 

	    Shi Fengchun parked the car and took the elevator from the lobby straight to the nightclub on the eighth floor, and the security guard at the entrance of the nightclub, seeing Shi Fengchun, was already a familiar customer, and quickly opened the door very respectfully, allowing Shi Fengchun to enter. As soon as I entered the nightclub, the laughter on the other side of the private room reached Shi Fengchun's ears. 

	    Zhou Damei was playing with several women at this time, in a circle of long shamans, several women did not adhere to Zhou Damei, the neck of the plate, the waist of the waist, and the leg pressing, had to play cards with Zhou Damei, Zhou Damei said to them, I have guests coming soon, stop playing with you for a while. These women did not follow, but instead worked together to lift Zhou's eyebrows on the sofa and said, "If you don't play cards with us, invite us to dinner tonight." Saying that everyone was touching and pinching Zhou DaMei's body, Zhou Da Mei couldn't bear it, so he had to roll among the women on the couch, laughing while giggling. A woman, Xiaomiao, took out a wad of bills from Zhou Damei's pants, all of which were 100-yuan bills, and Zhou Damei smiled when she saw it: "Don't be nonsense, take these thousands of yuan with you today, you take it away, I won't catch it blind." Several women said in unison: "No, this money is ours." Zhou Damei smiled and said, "You are a female robber?" and the woman said, "Then do you say that you agreed to play cards or invite guests to dinner?" Zhou Damei leaned over to get the money, and the women grabbed him indiscriminately, some took out the compartment, some broke the waist, and some pinched the legs, Zhou Damei couldn't be itchy, grabbed a woman and said: "Good, good, good, count me as a frieze today, one person kisses, each person has an old man's head ticket, it is considered a treat." Xiao Miao stomped on her red mouth, drew half of the bundle of money she was holding in her hand, handed over the other half to Zhou Da's eyebrows, and said, "Petty, pay you back." Zhou Damei did not stretch out his hand, grabbed Xiao Miao's arm, and said repeatedly: "No, no, the stack in your hand is not only a few hundred yuan, I have six or seven thousand yuan on it." 

	    Seeing this, all the women rushed up again, and one of them simply rode on Zhou Da Mei. Everyone was tumbling and rolling on the long sofa, laughing and laughing. Zhou Damei was panting, and he couldn't eat, and only laughed: "Okay, okay, I recognize you are ruthless today." The women got up, pinched the money allocated from Xiao Miao's hand, and happily whined, snorted, stumbled, and jumped. Zhou Damei put up the other half of the money that Xiao Miao had returned in his hand and said with a playful smile: "The money is gone, no one has kissed yet!" One by one, they came to their faces. Zhou Damei kissed them one by one, some pinched their faces, some rolled a handful of buttocks, some rubbed it on the chest, and then pressed the women down on the couch, those women rode up, pressed up, Zhou Damei was pressed so that his face was swollen and purple, but his mouth still said: Oh, oh, murder of his husband!

	    Shi Fengchun smiled and walked into the private room, and when the woman saw that it was an old acquaintance, Shi Fengchun suddenly surrounded him, pulled his arm, pulled his ear, and sat on the couch. Shi Fengchun was also not polite, pulled one over and hugged, and kissed him on the face and neck, and the woman kissed and screamed. The women were busy pulling Shi Fengchun's arm away again. At this moment, there was a ringing of telephones. When Zhou Damei heard this, he hurriedly waved his hand, and the women stopped. 

	    Zhou Damei took the phone and said to the woman, "There is no time today, you go play by yourself!"

	    When the women saw that he had come to have a serious business, they got up, dressed up, took out mirrors from their small kimonos, wiped their lipsticks, combed their hair, put on hair clips, went to the bathroom, went to the toilet, and went to the toilet for a while, saying goodbye, and all went out. 

	    Zhou Damei invited Shi Fengchun to discuss fundraising. Recently, the two of them referred to their experiences in other places, pondered financial resources, raised funds from the private sector in the name of developing real estate, pooled funds, developed businesses, expanded the scale of operation, and brought their careers to a new level.

	    Before the two could talk about the topic, Zhou Damei first said to Shi Fengchun, "The road in Maxu in River North is leaking. Shi Yuchun hurriedly asked what was going on. Zhou Damei said, "To hurry back to work, the director of the provincial department, call urgently to ask how to do it." I think so, if something happens, it's not good for everyone to go down together. Gang of people, the construction captain, I repeatedly explained to them that for the construction of the ground, it is necessary to first clean the sludge, then drain the three-way soil, and then mix the gray melon seed slices, and they can't cut corners too much. Now pour it well, check it above, say that the road surface, once the roller passed, deflated a large piece, just rained two days ago, accumulated a pool of water, said that it is almost a fish pond. At this moment, where can I arrest people to rework, I can't send people!" Shi Fengchun said: "What about the construction team in the forefront?" Zhou Damei: "It's also a temporary contractor, that guy subcontracted again, earned a pen, and left quickly." Now I can only pull the gang of people from the City South construction site over, but the loss of the City South construction site is not small!" Shi Fengchun said, "I have a group of people on my hands, saying that someone in the city introduced them. I haven't figured out the situation yet. If you urgently need them, put them on first!" Zhou Damei heard Lian Dao: "Let them go and talk about it first, and talk about other things later." 

	  Then the two discussed private fundraising and loans. Put aside the problem of highway quality inspections. 

	It's a good thing and a lot of grinding, now it is said that the start of construction will start, and the earth dog, Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, Yang Yusheng, and more than a dozen people sent by the brother-in-law of the soil dog, did not have time to prepare anything, so they went to the construction site, and the unpleasant kicking of the leather ball and kicking around at the beginning ran away without a trace. As for the construction contract, the price, progress, and time were all not specified, and Tugou Maogai and others thought: it was difficult to find business, it was difficult to contract work, and now it can be allowed to start work, and it is impossible to ask for it. 

	On this day, the site manager took a foreman of the Damei Engineering Company to arrange the construction site for them, the daily progress and requirements, and finally said: If there is any problem in the future, you will find this horse foreman. 

	    This horse foreman was the one who stayed behind to supervise the work of the newcomers after Zhou Damei transferred the personnel to the construction site in the south of the city. 

	    The fire in June, the red sun is hot, and many people can't stand it under the sun. But the farmers think it's their job, and they work happily and quickly, like contractors. Tu Gou, Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, and Yang Yu Sheng, worked non-stop for some time a day in a row, new arrivals, to have a performance, worked during the day, slept at night in an old house to be demolished not far from the construction site, ate white rice with Dried radish pickles and dried sauce, pots and spoons were brought from the countryside by the people sent by the brother-in-law of the soil dog, and rarely went to the street, let alone go to the movie theater to watch movies or something. 

	    They buried their heads in the bitter work, but the man was affectionate, currying favor, patting horses, seeing the foreman with a smile, saying carefully, handing over cigarettes, sending some gifts to the manager, etc., and did not wrap a red envelope or anything to the manager foreman to show that they would take more care. The manager saw that this group of people was not on the road at all, and some of the members did not know how to be filial, so he treated them very coldly.

	    Ma Biqing, the foreman of the foreman, saw it in his eyes; he had long hated this contractor team, hated them for taking the lead, and took away a contractor team that he was about to form. Now it is not easy to live. He is near the water platform first to get the moon, and he knows that this group of unrelated people has been inserted in; now he wants to squeeze them away, but the work has started, and there is no other way to pick them out. He said in front of the manager that these people are not good at work, unruly, tools are also thrown around, and they do not listen to greetings. The manager was also desperate to drive the gang away, lest they get in the way.

	     Construction site, building materials are piled up, like a warehouse. The small foreman Ma must be clear, there is a foreman who has long been on the idea. Those steel bars, disc dollars, large grooves, flat iron, screw steel, cement, that kind of thing are not money? Even the piles of red bricks and the piles of yellow sand on the ground are all banknotes, as long as people do not care, a little move out is enough to eat fragrant and spicy food every day. Now in the city, which one does not build a house for renovation? The lime, cement, steel bars, and paint are all hot goods. He figured out how to do it. Ma Biqing first found a few small riffraff who were messing around on the street, took advantage of the dead of night, brought a few flatbed trucks, sneaked into the construction site, loaded some steel, cement, wooden boards, etc., and then slipped away with a cigarette. 

	    The next day, the construction site continued to work, the big trucks loaded with various materials came in and out, loading and unloading some things less, and no one noticed it.

	    Ma Biqing worked for some time, and when he saw that nothing happened, his courage grew, and sometimes he simply drove the small four-wheeled truck over, and he would steal whatever he wanted. The construction site is the largest, with the most things, and it can't afford to steal from three to five. On the one hand, he installed barbed wire fences to make up for the gap in the wall; on the other hand, he sent more construction site guards at night, and at the same time, inspected the construction team. Although the manager listened silently, he increased his doubts. 

	    After working for a few days, the local dogs covered the peasant workers in their team, feeling that the work was quite tiring, could they first spend some wages and work on hand? Mao Gai, the native dog, was the leader of these migrant workers, so he proposed it to both of them. The native dog and the fur cover have long been thinking about whether they can support some wages, these villagers who come to work, which family has more money to fill in to maintain their lives? Life is difficult, everyone is left and right, only then come out to the city to work to earn some money, they enter the city, and the family in the countryside still hopes that they will send money back as soon as possible. The manager said, "The people have paid the deposit, and you are exempt from it, and you are not satisfied." 

	    Ma Biqing said some words, which made the manager think that it should not be this gang of people who have no money to do some tricks to make money.

	    Three or two months passed in a flash. Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, Yang Yusheng, and others were working at the construction site with great anger. Ma Biqing often came to pick his nose and eyes, and he was stunned. On this day, Yang Yusheng's heart was unhappy, and he was angry, working on the construction site and throwing away the iron hammer that was plowing the ground, saying: "Grandma's, I don't want to suffer this bear sin." Zeng Jinhai also said: "Let the mother come, work hard, pay, and be unhappy, it as a bird!" The earth dog and the fur cover are also counting on it, gnawing a bone without oil and water. It is better to finish the work and pay for walking. 

	At lunch that day, Mao Gai bought a package of pork heads and a package of marinated duck wings outside the street, and in a shady place next to the scaffolding at the construction site, the four people drank alcohol and dissipated their breath. After drinking for a while, Mao Gai said: "I Yangzi Crocodile Hair Cover, Water Scorpion Zeng Jinhai, Grass Mantis Yang for the rest of my life, originally also a hero on the Yangtze River waterway, change the evil to find a right way, I don't want this thief to do it, be a good person, it is not easy to take the right path." You look at the birds these days, and you have a hard time with and lungs, but okay?" Mao Gai added: "According to my nature, the plague horse punched him, and the manager is also a bird feather ash." 

	Yang Yusheng took a sip of wine, chewed a duck bone, and then spit it out, wiped the oil mouth, and said, "Sell them and work here, it's not worth it." Zeng Jinhai flattened his mouth and said: "These days, I can inquire that being a contract foreman is a business that makes a lot of money." But there are a lot of black doors here, and we've hacked people, and we have to change the method. As it is now, the bones are boiled in oil, the ground is high, the boss has made a fortune, and he kicks you away. The dog said: "The trick is to use the money to pave the way, engage in the relationship business, and everything is to use money as a horse, tobacco, and wine to build bridges." I realized that we don't have the money, so we have to be a little patient. Mao Gai said: "It is because I want to be good and learn to be a good person, so I swallow my breath here, and now I hope that the work here will be finished quickly, but I don't know where to start work next." Yang Yusheng said: "There is no work, big brother don't worry, the cousin of Jinhai North's hometown did not promise to send money right away." 

	    The three of them were eating and drinking while talking, and the construction site leader, Ma Biqing, staggered and led the security guards of the two companies over, and said to the four people: "Hey, I'm very interested, and I still drink wine and eat meat." Mao Gai, you are the head of your people. Something is missing on the construction site, and the security department asked you to go up and ask questions. Mao Gai was not angry. Listening to Ma Biqing's words, the green tendons on his forehead burst up, and the urn sounded and replied: "Missing something, close me a ball, what security department question, check me? Mao Gai took two more sips of wine. 

	    Ma Biqingjian said in a shrill voice and said to the two security guards: "Look at him, he should clean up if he is so rude." The two security guards heard this, took two steps forward, and pointed to Mao Gai: "Drink wine and eat meat, if you want to chat, don't find a place, this is a construction site, not a tea house." Saying that, he flew up and kicked the half-eaten bag of duck wings in front of the fur cover, kicked it aside, and then scolded: "Your mother is a hillbilly. My boss still dares not call Laozi! Who are you?” These two security guards, because they wear big hats, usually wield batons, and deceive people, so they seem very arrogant, especially to the migrant workers in the countryside. They don't say a word. I want to teach people. 

	
    Mao Gai was already angry, and after a few glasses of roasted wine, his stomach burned even more. Seeing that the security guard wanted to summon him for questioning, a nameless fire had already burned in his heart. When the security guard kicked the duck wing bag, could he endure it? jumped up, wrapped the pig head meat on the flat ground, even the oil paper, and threw it to the security guard with a face: "Laozi duck wings don't eat it, this pig head meat let you eat it." "It suddenly drenched the security guard's face.  Zeng Jinhai originally wanted to go up and make a fight, but he didn't want another security guard to help but say, grabbed him by the collar, tricked him into being short and thin, pulled him over, raised his baton, the hood was a stick, and suddenly his head broke through the blood, Zeng Jinhai wiped a handful of wet bloody face with his sleeve, and then his body shrunk back, and he got out of the clothes held by the security guard, and without saying a word, picked up the brick on the ground and smashed it on the security guard. The security guard flashed over, Zeng Jinhai wanted not to let you point to see and did not know the power of my water slime, and then he stepped forward but used twelve points of strength, and actually threw the security guard down, and then jumped up, stretched out his weird big hand, grabbed the security guard tiger collar, and slapped the security guard twice with the other hand, He stepped on the big cap that had fallen next to him again, and his desperate wildness scared the security guard to sit aside, and after a long time, he threw the baton to the ground and stood up obliquely, pointing at Zeng Jinhai and saying: Reverse, reverse. Seeing Zeng Jinhai's head bleeding, he did not dare to fight again. 

	    At this time, Ma Biqing was helping another security guard and Mao Gai to fight, Yang Yusheng saw this, punched the security guard, and casually used his mantis-like powerful arms, dragged Ma Biqing with the strap and pulled the floor over, a punch and kick, Ma Biqing began to resist, Yang Yusheng fought excitedly, smoothly the second pot wine bottle next to his feet, Ma Biqing saw it at a glance, and clicked in his heart, thinking, if this big piece of a wine bottle is smashed, it will not die and will have a brain shock, so frightened that he hugged his head with both hands and shouted: "Kill Man Luo, kill Man Luo!"

	    Yang Yusheng saw him shouting and smoothly pushed Ma Biqing hard and threw him straight out, but he raised the wine bottle, opened his teeth, bit off the bottle cap, raised his head, poured a sip of wine into his throat, and smiled: "Good you are a, I don't beat you, I don't have to let you redress your grievances." 

	    The two security guards thought that these country guys, who were murderous to them, would soon give in. One security guard saw that Mao Gai was not easy to mess with, and the other saw Zeng Jinhai's face stained with blood. Ma Biqing squatted on the ground and shouted, afraid that the matter would be big and difficult to clean up, so they all stopped.

	    The migrant workers on the construction site, when they saw people fighting, all gathered around and said, "How can the security guard beat people casually and hurt people's heads with blood?"

	    Some people say: Reasonable, what is this hand-to-foot?

	Another person said: People eat lunch and drink wine, and kick the brine wings away. 

	    Another secretly pulled the corner of Zengjin's sea clothes: "Lie down and pretend, let them carry you to the hospital, and ask for compensation." 

	    Zeng Jinhai, the water scorpion, said in high spirits: "It's okay, it's okay, he can't kill me with this stick." 

	     But some people on the side said: Eat the loss, pretend to be a hero, and be stupid.

	     Besides, there were theft cases on the Yangtze River channel, and more people reported the cases. The shipping bureau and the water public security of the lot stepped up investigations, and the cousins of Zeng Jinhai and his friends were seized in northern Jiangsu, Mao Gai, Zeng Jinhai, and Yang Yusheng's four Honda King motorcycles.

	    The Tugou and other contractors and a group of about 20 people lived in an old two-story house by the Qinhuai River that was about to be demolished; downstairs were stacked with work tools and pots and spoons for cooking; upstairs on the floor, the rows of the floor were the dormitories of the migrant workers, and behind the section of the Qinhuai River, green willows clinging to each other, bidding farewell to the old appearance of the world that was about to die.

	    At night, the migrant workers who had been tired for a day came back one after another, plainclothes who had been guarding nearby in the early days, so they called with mobile phones, stopped for a while, the police car whistled, the police jumped out of the car, immediately surrounded the hut, blocked the front door and the back door, the migrant workers in the house were unaware, the police kicked open the door, and several people went straight upstairs. An unsuspecting group of migrant workers saw several fierce and vicious policemen rushing in, and immediately panicked, like ants smashed into a nest. To prevent accidents and leakage of the net, the police did not say a word, shook out their handcuffs, locked and arrested people when they saw them, and the migrant workers were in chaos everywhere, but the buildings were small and there was no place to hide. Only Yangzi Crocodile Cover, Water Scorpion Zeng Jinhai, and Grass Mantis Yang Yusheng three people know in their hearts that these police must rush them. Mao Gai jumped over the window for the first time, and then Yang Yusheng, Zeng Jinhai, and others. Yang Yusheng jumped down, but Zeng Jinhai hugged the police, couldn't get out, and was finally obediently captured. 

	  Mao Gai jumped out of the window, under the back window of the house, there were already police waiting, the ambushed police heard the sound of shouting upstairs, the sound of footsteps on the floor was like a drum, knowing that the wasp nest had been poked open, and was watching, but heard a click, the window opened, jumped The next person came, two policemen immediately surrounded, came a hungry tiger to pounce on the sheep, held down the Mao Gai, did not want to jump another one behind, fell, knocked several policemen to the ground, Mao Gai took the opportunity to roll on the ground, forcefully threw off a policeman's entanglement, pulled out his legs and ran. The two policemen shouted, shouted, and chased, and chased straight to the Qinhuai River. It was already a dead end, but Mao Gai said in his heart that he had a kind of fun in the water, and fluttered into the river, and a policeman hesitated, and also fell into the river. Another policeman, pulled out a gun, facing the river, chasing along the shore, but saw the starry sky, the cold moon shimmering, two black shadows in the river, carrying and floating, going downstream, pulling the gun policeman followed the black shadow, the more he looked, the more he couldn't tell which was the accomplice and which was the thief and did not dare to shoot rashly, for fear of hurting his partner, Yangzi jumped into the water, and unfolded his superb water skills, first treading water, like a floating leaf in a rapid, and then a fierce son plunged into the water, Then there was no trace. The chasing policeman, seeing the man who jumped into the water, struggled to move away quickly, like a fellow, swimming like a sinking, and after a while, the dark water could not be heard, calm as usual.  The chasing police thought that the water nature was normal, and it was night, so they could only search for a circle in the water dough nearby, see that there was no movement, then swim back to the shore, climb onto the shore drenched, meet with the shore police, and follow and search along the river. 

	    Yang Yusheng jumped out of the window and overwhelmed the two policemen in a panic, so that Mao Gai could take advantage of the gap to resist and look for an opportunity to escape, but he was entangled by several police officers, the grass mantis struggled left and right, pushing and pedaling, the partial police officer was just like stained his body, it was difficult to get rid of it, he was anxious, his strength increased sharply, and he usually practiced stone locks when he grabbed, thrown, fall, turn, and put, and the 100-pound guy was picked up and down, and the hard hand Kung Fu of spinning left and right flowed out at this time. Those criminal police officers are not idle people; they are usually well-trained, they fight, fight, crawl, and beat, and it is difficult for ordinary criminals to get out of their hands. But at this moment, Yang Yu Sheng is anxious and desperate, like a crazy tiger, and these policemen he encountered, because he usually encounters fewer hands, free time, idle is also a lot of entertainment, smoking, and drinking, mahjong poker, often going to the cabaret at night, nightclub hanging, often singing and dancing, from time to time, real kung fu gave to laziness and laziness, now encounter a hard hand, the big sense of work is too tired, not a few minutes, a few policemen, fall, fall, rolled to the side. Yang Yusheng took advantage of the darkness to turn onto the street, and Fei also seemed to escape. 

	The criminal police put all the arrested criminals into the police car, went back to interrogate everyone one by one, and explained

	 They one by one who had nothing to do with the case, only Zeng Jinhai secretly complained in his heart, this time he was caught, and the water scorpion had to shed a layer of skin without stopping. 

	    The end is: that it has never been difficult for people to make a living, and there is a pass every year. The son of the dynasty took the place of his subordinates, suffering from poverty and wealth, and suffering from peace for a long time.

	  

	4   Reform evil desires

	 

	  The police made an arrest, Yangzi crocodile MaoGai, grass mantis Yangyusheng leaked through the net for the rest of his life, and Scorpion Zeng Jinhai went to prison. Tugou's contract labor team was no longer able to gain a foothold at the construction site in the south of the city, and the site manager was unable to find out because of the theft of materials from the construction site. it was not easy to investigate them for a while, so he decided to drive them all away. Ma Biqing was even more fortunate and said in front of Zhou Da Mei: It is difficult to find a toad with four feet. There are many people with two feet; there is a shortage of people at the construction site, and there is me. He patted his chest in front of Zhou Da Mei. At this time, as long as there was no accident in the section of the highway in Mawei, and there was no big concern about the excavation of the foundation project in the south of the city, he asked Ma Biqing to quickly find an engineering team to fill it, and Ma Biqing chased his heart's wish and brought in the group of people he had formed.

	  The earth dog became the only backbone of his team of bags, and then he thought to himself: let his mother come and go back to the house, this time it be more miserable than the last time he entered the city, and he gave his brother-in-law a name, and the second time he entered the bureau, the people in this city are not good to do. When he took his fellow villagers to the construction site office to ask for wages for the work, the site manager said: Wages are indispensable, but there are thieves on the construction site, and many things are missing, and the truth has not yet been ascertained.

	  Ma Biqing grinned and scolded them: The thieves are on you people, and it is only your luck that you did not stay in the custody of the Public Security Bureau.

	    The handle is held in the hands of others, the waist rod is not hard, the confidence is not enough, people say to find out the truth and pay wages, people do not withhold the money, and it is not possible to spend it here, the earth dog patted his forehead, and said hatefully: Let the mother come! With everyone, he took a small amount of living expenses and returned to his hometown.

	  Besides the Yangzi Crocodile Maogai, the grass mantis Yang Yusheng took off his rabbit that night. after the Maogai entered the Qinhuai River, with the water Kung Fu practiced by the strong wind and waves on the Yangtze River, he came directly to the water outside the Gate West. Nanjing City cannot stay, to return to the Yangtze River, the only way is to take a boat out of the mouth of the Sancha River by the Qinhuai River, so that night he sneaked up a tall-mast Zhenjiang wooden boat along the anchor chain.  It was filled with a boat of straw and skins; it must be the raw materials transported from the countryside of the Qinhuai River, presumably sent to the Zhenjiang Paper Mill for processing, and Yang Ziyao hid inside, sleepy, tired, and hungry, and soon fell asleep. 

	Yang Yusheng escaped from the alley, and chaotically drilled in the alley for a while, and did not know the southeast, or northwest, but only heard the sound of police cars whizzing on the street, and his heart couldn't help but panic, walking sweaty, but could not find a place to hide, and while searching, I suddenly saw a vegetable market-like place in front of the street lights, a row of stalls, but this time it was empty. Along the foot of the wall, chicken cage duck pens were also placed, and several camp vendors, fearing that the chickens would be stolen in the middle of the night, slept on the edge of the cage with sheets hanging from the corners of the oilcloth to protect them from the wind and rain. Yang Yusheng thought to himself that there was nowhere to go in the middle of the night; it was better to drill into the empty stall, hide for a night, and make plans tomorrow. So he slowed down, found a straw mat that people had discarded during the day, found a red brick head as a pillow next to the stall, and slept on the floor in a hidden corner under a stall. Not long after shrinking in, a patrol joint defense team walked by, these people wearing armbands and flashlights, waiting to walk to the stall, flashlights shining around, the snowy pillar of light dangling under the dim street lamp, and shouting at the sleeping chickens and ducks for a while, stirring the caged chickens and ducks, Quacking for a while, Yang Yusheng shrunk his head and feet, hiding under the stall, not even daring to come out. Less leaning, listening to the gang of people go far, only then dare to stretch out their arms and raise their legs to turn over, but they don't want to hit a thick iron nail at the foot of the table, a cone pain. He scolded in his heart, and even a broken table bullied people. Saying that, he shrugged his shoulders, but he was not annoyed, and he fell asleep.    

	As the morning sun gradually dawned, the sky brightened, and the number of people in the vegetable market gradually increased, and a vendor who came to open the morning market woke him up, only to hear him scolding in his mouth: It is not a place for people to sleep, but come to sleep, people are not like people, ghosts are not like ghosts, but like wild dogs collecting food. The vendor only thought he was a homeless beggar in the city, so he scolded him when he opened his mouth. After Yang Yusheng got up, he suddenly saw that he was a strong man, and he was taken aback in his heart; he didn't dare to say anything, just went to tidy up his stall.     

	Grass mantis Yang Yusheng saw that the sky would be bright, knowing that the vegetable market was not a place to stay, and if he stayed in the city for a long time, it would be difficult not to be seen by the police and caught in prison. I also thought that he and Mao Gai's eldest brother, Zeng Jinhai, had fled, and for a while, he was afraid that it would be difficult to meet again, so he might as well go to a distant cousin who worked in Huainan, and he could always find a bowl of rice with his strength. I had made up my mind and was about to go, but I felt a rumble in my stomach. After a night of trouble last night, I didn't think that I was very hungry at this time. I always had to get something to eat, and when I touched my pocket, I only had some bits and pieces. I felt it out, went to the noodle stall to buy a bowl of Yangchun noodles, saw that there was still money left, went to the corner grocery store to buy a pack of cigarettes, and asked for a box of matches to put in my pocket. I have only walked a few steps, but I am worried in my heart. Time to go to Huainan, let alone hundreds of miles, taking the train also has to become a day, how to go without money? I couldn't help but scold myself again. How can I usually pack a few hundred yuan more on my body? Just as he hesitated, he heard a horn sound and looked up to see a truck loaded with watermelons bumping 
    From the intersection outside the street, the body and tires were covered with dust and dust, and a Shandong license plate was hung on the head bar. Yang Yusheng's heart moved, passing through Anhui and going to Shandong, it would not be difficult to take a hitchhiker and run out for three or two hundred miles, and it would not be difficult to reach Huainan. 

	  I saw the car drive into the vegetable market, found an empty place to stop, and two people jumped out of the driver's cab, a tall and thin figure, about forty years old, wearing a sweaty and yellow shirt, sleeves rolled up, a pair of grass-green yellow army pants, a black cowhide belt with many small cracks tied around the waist, and a pair of round-notched rubber sole shoes. The other was short, dark-skinned, wearing a dirty sweat vest, a shabby open-collar suit, also yellow army pants, and a pair of old black pigskin shoes with heels. After the two got out of the car, they dressed up, patted the dust, looked around, and prepared to unload. These are two watermelon sellers of uncles and nephews, a thin and tall man called Gao Quanyi, and a short and strong is his nephew Gao Xiaoren, a native of Yucheng County, Shandong. Yang Yusheng took out a cigarette, borrowed a guo, and said to the elder: "Brother, borrow the light to ask for fire." Gao Quanyi glanced at him, silently took out the lighter, raised his hand, and snapped the fire, Yang Yusheng thanked him, lit a cigarette with his hand, took a sip, and said with a ride: What a beautiful big watermelon, from Shandong, you are allowed to make money. Gao Quanyi: After running hundreds of miles, I don't know if I will make money or not. Yang Yusheng said: What's wrong!? The first trip? Gao Xiaoren: It is said that Nanjing is a big place, people are prosperous, money is good, and business is easy to do, who knows that it is not easy to walk, along the way to various inspection stations, toll stations collected a lot of money to buy the road, watermelon intact, white stripe issued a lot of tickets. Gao Quanyi: If you do it badly, you will not make money, and you will lose money. Yang Yusheng volunteered: Nanjing is hot, autumn tiger, just sell watermelons, I am fine at the moment, help you unload watermelons. The uncle and nephew said: How embarrassed to work your car, we will come to it ourselves. 

	  Yang Yusheng said to Gao Quanyi: This eldest brother, don't hide from you that I also came from abroad, went to Nanjing to do business, lost my capital, wanted to go to the river north to invest in relatives and friends, wanted to take a passing ride, saw your Shandong license plate, eighty percent know that you have to turn around after selling melons, I don't know if I can piggyback a ride at that time. Gao Xiaoren: We have just arrived, and this cart of melons cannot be sold out in three or two days, can you wait in time? Gao Quanyi said, asking: Where do you plan to go? Gao Quanyi: We take the Five Rivers and Pi County, and it is not a smooth road. Yang Yusheng said: As long as you take a ride, out of Nanjing, when you arrive in Chuzhou City, you will no longer bother you. At this time, it was already dawn, and there was always about seven o'clock. 

	  As he was talking, he saw a man with a supervisor's armband pinned to his belt in the market, shouting to this cart of watermelons: Hey! Who is the owner of the goods? No parking here, and no unloading.

	  When the uncle and nephew heard the shout, they turned to greet them and hurriedly kissed their mouths.

	  The supervisor glanced at them both and said: Where you go, first ask the local rules, don't make indiscriminate noise, and the sale of melons must also be arranged. The uncle and nephew smiled at the supervisor: Then, trouble you and arrange a place for us. The supervisor Hanzi put the account book in the socket and said: Pay first. Gao Quanyi listened to this: Let's transport this melon here all the time, but we don't sell it for a pound, and it is too expensive to arrange a booth for 50 yuan! This is the regulation of the market management committee, and it is not something I can add or subtract at will. Gao Quanyi heard this, and although he was dissatisfied in his heart, he only had to take money out of his pocket to pay. 

	  The car was parked, and Yang Yusheng helped the melon seller unload some watermelons and put another pound scale. The uncle and nephew were about to call for sale, but two industrial and commercial officials wearing gray cloth hats came over and shouted to them: Those who sell watermelons must pay taxes first. Gao Quanyi saw that he was a government inspector and hurriedly stepped forward to greet him. 

	  The inspector ignored it, just circled the watermelons in and out of the car, and then guessed: This melon is also worth five thousand pounds, and it is taxed at the market price. Gao Quanyi reluctantly said: The melon has not yet been sold, it has been shipped all the way, the damage is not small, and the government helps, and reduces and exempts as appropriate. 

	  The inspector circled the watermelon pile again and said: Fresh goods and spot goods will be discounted by seven. 100 yuan will count as paying 70! Gao Quanyi said: Comrade government, how much is my melon worth?

	  Gao Quanyi touched his pocket and took out a few tens of yuan in large units.

	  The nephew said to his uncle: We still have to eat, drink, pull, and scatter expenses these days. In case the watermelon can't be sold at a price, don't you catch blind?

	  Gao Quanyi said to the two industrial and commercial cadres: Can you wait for the watermelons to be sold and then pay the fee, seek truth from facts, sell as much as you want, and let you collect as much as you want? Stacked sounds, paid off good business. Gao Xiaoren reluctantly took two ten-yuan notes from his body, and the two of them collected seventy yuan in taxes. The uncle and nephew drained their pockets. 

	  Two industrial and commercial cadres collected taxes and left. Yang Yusheng said on the side: No wonder people say that it is good to be at home for a thousand days, but it is difficult to go out for a day. Gao Xiaoren held a receipt dropped by the tax inspector in one hand, touched it in his pocket, and muttered: Add another white note. 

	    Yang Yusheng also said: relies on his parents at home, relies on friends when he goes out, goes out with his grandfather and breaks into the dock, gets acquainted, and makes friends. My name is Yang Yusheng. Because of my thick arms and some strength, people who know me call me a grass mantis. I don't know what the two bosses are called. Gao Quanyi: I'm not afraid of being funny, my surname is Gao, my name is full, my nephew is Gao Xiaoren because I often sell some goods on Shandong Road to make a living, the people in my hometown call me 'flipping easy', and make fun of my nephew 'flipping with it', people's hearts are rich, really want to live up to the name, make money and wait for leisure to turn over, then it's good again, in fact, it's hard to make money, it's even more difficult to turn over! 

	    Yang Yusheng: At this time, no matter where the city or the countryside, it is not easy to do that business. The old brother got a flipping number, and he must be the number one person on the ground in his hometown.

	  Flipping Yi Gao Quanyi smiled bitterly: Joke joke, you see this car watermelon, don't say flip over, it's good if you don't lose money. 

	  As the three of them were talking, the tax inspector had just left, and soon an old lady with a spirit bag came behind her, about sixty years, and there was also a red cloth armband hanging on the back bag (she pinned the armband to the bag), and there were a few large characters in mimeography, clearly written on the cleaning team supervisor, Gao Quanyi saw those armbands, the armbands approached, and knew that it was probably okay. Sure enough, the old lady walked up to this pile of watermelons, recognized Gao Quanyi as the owner of the goods, and stood in front of him with a big thorn, saying, "New vendor!" She exhaled a breath, and said slowly, like a play: In this market, people come and go, goods come and go, clean vegetables and watermelon skins, waste newspapers and cigarette heads, this cleaning and sanitation fee is indispensable. 

	  Gao Quanyi's nephew Gao Xiaoren was losing his anger when he was dealing with the exorbitant taxes and taxes, and when he saw the old woman asking for money again, his heart was on fire, and he stomped his foot and roared: You still have endless, all day long this fee and that fee, are you afraid to take it for nothing?

	  When the old woman heard this, she was not in a hurry and said calmly: Ah, yes, why is your gay brother talking so badly? Who wants to take it for nothing, this vegetable market, every day, cleans, sweeps, and takes out the garbage? Who will do it? You haven't paid the money yet, and if you say this, you should speak out without understanding the situation!

	  Gao Quanyi saw that she was righteous and reasonable, so he asked: How much money do you want? 

	  Gao Quanyi said: I just paid as much money in my pocket as I could for industrial and commercial taxes, and now I don't have a penny of money. 

	  The old woman's eyes widened: Then you look down on me as a cleaner?

	  Gao Quanyi: That's not what it means, it's really that we don't have any money, so let's not bargain with business people, you take a watermelon and go! Although this melon is not worth five yuan, it is also worth three or four yuan. 

	  The wife said: No, we want cash bills. 

	  Gao Quanyi: You also want cash, and he also wants cash. Who are we going to? We have no money now, only watermelons.

	  The old woman fixed her eyes for a while and said: You can talk, there is no cash, let's stop and collect for a while, and wait until you sell the watermelon. Our cleaning team is also approved by the district, and the stall does not pay money, still fines, and does not pay for itself to be ugly! 

	  Flipping Yi Gao Quanyi, followed by Gao Xiaoren's uncle and nephew, finally sent the managers to the vegetable market, and sold watermelons for zero for three days, day and night, and finally sold the melons. Yang Yu's busy care for the rest of his life was a loss to Shandong Hanzi Renyi, and he always brought him a portion every time he ate so as not to starve. Look at the sunset in the west on this day, the lights are on, and when the three people are about to leave, they come again, saying that they are here to collect security management fees. For the first one dressed in a straw-green military uniform, wearing a big hat crookedly, but hanging a security badge on his arm, digging a cigarette, spitting out white smoke rings one after another, behind a group of people is a gang of authentic little hooligans, the security guard at the head said: Stand, walk slowly, pay, and walk no later. 

	    Gao Xiaoren pulled his uncle Gao Quanyi's sleeve and said: Uncle, ignore him, let's go. Gao Quanyi wanted to climb into the driver's cab, but the security guard came up and grabbed him, and said, "Why do you want to slip away?" Gao Quanyi: Our watermelon is sold, the fee that should be paid is also fully paid, and what else, this security management fee, we don't recognize, we are not stationed here for a long time to do business. 

	  The security guard: If you don't recognize it, naturally, someone will tell you to recognize it. It's not our security guard, can you smoothly sell this car of melons? With a wave of his hand, the gang of hooligans rushed up, not only pressing Gao Quanyi to the ground, but even Gao Xiaoren, in the driver's cab, was also pulled out of the car and bullied by you, punching me and kicking. 

	  Yang Yusheng, who had climbed into the back of the car and sat on a canvas roll, watched his uncle and nephew eat and beat, and said in his heart: Bird! He picked up a three-foot-long piece of wood on the car and held it in his hand, jumped out of the car with a loud shout, and did not speak, but swept away the waist of this gang of hooligans, and immediately fell a few in response, and this gang of hooligans also pulled out knives and clubs one after another and threw them at Yang Yusheng, but they were all short guys, and they couldn't help Yang Yusheng's stick grow. Seeing Yang Yusheng dodging in the east, jumping forward and jumping, only hitting the place where there were many people, the security guard was swinging with a baton, and was beaten by Yang Yusheng's stick, turned around and wanted to escape, and had already been beaten a stick heavily in the back. The rest of the hooligans saw that Yang was brave for the rest of his life, and beat him, so some ran to smash the car, Gao Quanyi and Gao Xiaoren still wanted to bend for everything, and then saw that this gang of hooligans was just doing it, how could it be reasonable, and saw that they were banging and crashing at the car, so they struggled and jumped up from the ground, took out the big board of the car repair from the driver's cab, grew a driver, protected the car, and chased the hooligans. Yang Yusheng put the security guard who knocked him down to the ground and scolded: Your bird's security guard, beat the banner robbery, let's still obey you, be an impostor, what kind of good man? The rogue leader saw that the incident failed, and saw Yang Yusheng's majesty, fierce and vicious, and then he wanted the stick in his hand to come down, hit it, and if he didn't die, he was allowed to lose half his life, so he covered half of his head with an arm and hurriedly shouted to the hooligans: Stop, stop, stop-Yang ignored his shouting, But he kicked him hard and said, "you!"

	    Gao Quanyi saw that the hooligans retreated, and Gao Xiaoren did not speak, jumped into the driver's cab, and started the engine. Yang Yusheng turned over again, only to hear a rumbling of the motor, the car started, and the truck drove out of the market, only in the direction of the outside of the city.

	  The fake security guard rolled over, stroked the pain in his body, looked at the driving car, jumped his feet, and cursed: Pull my mother, the boat capsized today, cheap these rednecks. 

	  Gao Quanyi drove the truck, stopped at a red light, drove with a green light, and hurriedly drove only towards Jiangbei. After the dragon crossed the Yangtze River Bridge, he breathed out a breath and said in his heart: After leaving the city, the gang of hooligans was unable to chase him. It's just that there are still some palpitations in my heart, and all the way is just wind, going north until I am in Anhui and leave the Jiangsu territory, the heart that is afraid of scratching and punishment can be regarded as landed. Only then did the speed of the car slow down and move smoothly.

	Not far ahead was Chuzhou, and Yang Yusheng, who was sitting in the truck, thought that if he wanted to go to Huainan, he should also get off the bus, so as not to delay the return of people. so he patted the roof of the cab and asked for parking. The car came to a stop on the side of the road in a dusty manner. Gao Quanyi, Gao Xiaoren's uncle and nephew, felt that Yang met in Nanjing Pingshui for the rest of his life, helped take care of the melons, and worked together to drive off a group of blackmailers, and must give him another ride. The car arrives near the three boundaries of the small station on the Jinghu Line, the road signs at the intersection are clear, and the car will leave Shandong Road when it drives again. Yang Yusheng said that he would not let him send anything, and arched his hand to his uncle and nephew: the two righteous, helped their brothers in trouble, and they will have the opportunity to see them in the future and thank them again. To get to Huainan here, although there is still a way, I will slowly think of a way. 

	    Gao Quanyi, Gao Xiaoren saw that he insisted on doing it, so he said: In this case, go to a hotel, eat together, talk slowly, and then say goodbye.

	  Sanjie is a village because it is a fork in several highways, and although it is late at night, there are still several roadside village shops with fluorescent lights to greet customers. The Gao family's uncle and nephew pulled the car up and topped in front of one of the shops, the three went inside to find a table and sat down, Gao Quanyi asked the restaurant’s old man for food, and asked Yang Yusheng to eat and drink together. Yang Yusheng: I'm really ashamed, I have been disturbed a lot in the past few days, and if it weren't for the help of the two of them, I would not only be starving in Nanjing, but I am afraid that I would also be in prison. 

	  Gao Quanyi felt out a 100-yuan bill while speaking: If Friend Yang wants to say this, I am ashamed of my uncle and nephew, if it were not for your help, we would have suffered a lot in Nanjing. I know you don't have money on you, but here is a hundred dollars, please accept it, there is also a food and drink plate along the way. 

	  Yang Yusheng shook his hand sharply: Although I lack money, it is not easy to accept the hard money of both of you to send me, this place is close to Huainan, find my brother, there will be a way.

	  Gao Quanyi insisted on giving: It’s not that I gave you away for nothing, even if you help us sell melons for a few days. 

	  Yang Yusheng saw that he couldn't put it off, and said with gratitude: Since this is the case, I also have the kindness to say no thanks, people are in love, brother Gao is sending charcoal in the snow, and I will allow the picture to report in the future. Yang Yusheng collected the money, and the two sides left the contact method for the future and exchanged precious words. 

	  The three left the store, and the uncle and nephew drove north. Yang Yusheng waved goodbye at the fork in the road, saw that they had gone far, and then looked for a way to Huainan alone at the village store. He hoped to meet another truck to Huainan on the edge of the village, and if he was lucky, take another hitchhiker, and arrive in three or two hours. The night is deep and the wind is cool, the wild is vast, the small village is dark and whistling, the chickens are not crowing, the dogs are not barking, quiet, and near the highway, I see a few farmhouse earthen-walled low houses, starlight. The next few chicken intestine lanes, but no passing vehicles came. After waiting for a long time, Yang Yusheng reached into the bag and touched the hundred-yuan bill. He waited impatiently, thinking that with the 100 yuan emergency money from the Gao family's uncle and nephew, it would be better to follow the road signs, travel three or five miles to the train station, buy a ticket, and steadily take the train to Huainan, so as not to have the trouble of waiting in the wildland and asking for people. After waiting for a while, there was still no car coming, so I made up my mind and strode to the train station on the Jinghu Line. 

	    There is a saying: The chivalrous man of the rivers and lakes, the amount of great blessings means long. When benevolence and righteousness have a sunny road, it is urgent to help others.

	  

	5    The Woman Nicknamed Evil Wind Willow

	 

	    It is said that Yang Yu lived his life under the starlight, and in the night breeze, he left the three forks of the highway and hurried to the train station near the village. Small village station, but the lights are sparse. In the square in front of the station, there is no one at this time, and the waiting room is empty. He went to the ticket office to take a look, but saw that the window door was closed. A train operation map and train timetable were hanging on the wall. He looked at it, did not feel stumbled, although there were many passing cars, because of the small number of passengers at the station, the train rarely stopped. If you wait for the next slow train to stop, let alone take more than ten hours, Yang Yusheng thought to himself, it is better to wait for the passing car at the fork in the road. 

	  Yang Yusheng had no choice; his heart only felt hot for a while, so he sat down on a bench, bored, took out a cigarette, smoked two, and was impatient with the loneliness in the waiting room, so he walked to the street outside, looking around, looking for a little bit of people's vitality. In the night shadow, I saw a snack bar open under the clear light of a street lamp, so I walked over. When I arrived at the store, I saw a farmhouse-converted hotel, with five or seven thick tables, benches, one or two dark electric lights hanging from the girder, muddy floors, board walls, black rafters, deep backyards, and a few houses in the black rumble. Stoves, gas stoves, and other kitchen rooms are all lined up next to the entrance of the courtyard. Although the shop is small, there is a sign hanging on the lintel, crookedly written with an ink pen, a few big characters: Xieliu Accommodation Convenience Store. Yang Yusheng had grown up in the countryside since he was a child, and he wasn't think he was surprised to see the appearance of a village house in the countryside, so he sat down at the table, saw a sister-in-law, and came with sleepy eyes to ask the guests what they wanted to eat

	  Yang Yusheng saw the question and thought, the Gao family's uncle and nephew had just eaten, their stomachs were not hungry, and sat inside, just to kill time, so he replied: There are two or two pieces of soil burning, and two dishes of wine and side dishes. The woman answered and soon served wine and food on a plate.

	  Yang Yusheng drank by himself and slowly tasted the drunkenness. The woman came over to talk: The guest is in time for tomorrow's car, and where to rest tonight. Yang Yusheng: I didn't know that there were too few stops at this station, and it was late at midnight, so I had to stay up all night at the station. The woman heard this, lifted her spirits, and said with a wink: When the guest is away, don't treat yourself badly. Staying up late at the station, how hard it is, it is better to have a clean room in the backyard of the small shop, sleep comfortably all night, and catch the train tomorrow morning. 

	  Yang Yusheng only had 100 yuan in his pocket, and if he went to Huainan to join his relatives with an uncertain future, and committed another crime, he dared to use it with a big smile: Drink two sips of wine, take another nap, and it will be dawn. In the bedroom, there was no one like my sister-in-law to accompany me, and at first, I was comfortable. Seeing that this woman was more than 10 years old, she had a man's western hair, wore a small anti-collar blue beep short suit, put on a gray hood, and stood reclining at the table. She didn't care about Yang Yusheng's words, but instead took out a cigarette and smoked it: the old brother is straight to the point, unlike those who are on crutches. At present, there are 800 serious people, men have guts, they break into the rivers and lakes, women are colored, and they go to the sea to become prostitutes. The flower willow is ruthless, the bee butterfly is meaningless, and if there is milk, it is the mother. Yang Yusheng heard it, grunted the next bite of wine and food, and thought to himself, Don't underestimate this girl, there is a way in the rivers and lakes, the station pier, leaning on the door to sell wine, is either an expert or a powder. This woman, don't blame me for making some jokes and teasing her, but pricking me to ridicule me, and my heart is against her, so she said: Sister-in-law, means that in this world, men and women are thieves, and the people dare to do anything for a living?  The woman took two puffs of smoke rings and said: The guest is right, as long as you are willing to spend money, you can get anything. Yang Yusheng casually said: Then you should tell me what kind of price it is. The woman said: Small place, good price, 100 yuan, find a big girl to accompany you overnight. Yang Yusheng deliberately smacked his lips: 100 yuan, the money is not much, but unfortunately, I don't have many tickets on me, so can you borrow it here? The woman couldn't help but frown: "This guest, let's introduce you with good intentions, but instead comes to tease me." Yang Yusheng said with a smile: If you want to play but you have no money, how can you do it without praise?

	  Seeing that the introduction business was not successful, the woman changed her color and said: Eat yours and drink yours, pay 20 yuan! Yang Yusheng said that two or two burning knives and a small dish of pig's ears are also worth 20 yuan.

	  When the woman saw this, she said angrily: I have never seen such a petty man who wants to drink and eat meat, and who can't afford to make money. 

	  Yang Yusheng said: I drank my roast wine, ate pork, and did not eat your human flesh. Why did I offer such a price? 

	  The woman cheered: Give you the price, do you pay it? Don't be ignorant. 

	Yang Yusheng was also annoyed: This wine is drunk today, this meat is also eaten, you have to go and bring a basin and spit it back to you. 

	The woman was furious and saw her take out a whistle from her pocket and blow it toot, and in a moment, three strong men jumped out of the inner courtyard of the house, and the fierce god viciously blocked the doorway. Yang Yusheng said with a smile: This turned out to be a black shop. Today, you found the wrong person and provoked your brother. After speaking, he raised his hand and lifted the table, and the three men slammed up, Yang Yusheng grabbed the bench and smashed it, the three of them flashed, but they showed three dangling knives, but their mouths were cursed: You kid will leave the money if you want to die when you want money, there is a five-foot deep pit in the backyard, and today next year will be your anniversary. Yang Yusheng jumped on a table, pointed at the three people, and sneered: "For twenty yuan, murder for money? I, grass mantis, cross the river, some are money, but I didn't bring it today, if you want to discuss it with a pair of fists! Just after speaking, I saw the three people rushing with knives, the praying mantis saw too small a place so that it was impossible to let it, anxious and wise, only jumped, the body went up, and both hands climbed a bowl-thick beam in the room, the person was suspended, but his feet did not stop, left and right bows, kicking three Hanzi's head and hands, the four of them were in a lump in a moment, but the hall of a small restaurant was overturned and a mess. 

	  When he heard the whistle, he immediately stopped his hand, retreated to the side, and forbade it like a well-trained schoolboy in the playground. Yang Yusheng jumped off the ground at this time and picked up a broken chair leg in his hand to prevent the sudden attack of the three Hanzi short knives.

	  The woman put the whistle in her pocket but said in her mouth: Since you are a fool on the river, we respect you as a fellow in the rivers and lakes, and everyone stops talking. 

	Yang Yusheng: If you want to speak, put away the knife first.

	The woman pouted, and the three men retreated to the side. The woman didn't seem to have seen a fight with Gang, and said calmly: "I respect a man with courage and insight. You say that you are a praying mantis on the river, is it the carpenter Yang Yusheng?" 

	  As soon as these words came out, Yang Yusheng was taken aback and asked: How do you know?

	　Woman: In northern Jiangsu, I have also heard of the names Yangzi Crocodile Cover, Water Scorpion Zeng Jinhai, and Grass Mantis Yang for the rest of his life, but I have not seen it.

	　Grass Mantis Yang Yu saw the woman mention his brother's nickname, knowing that she was not an outsider, so he said: Then it is his person, dare to ask the name of his sister-in-law?

	　Woman: My name is Liu Xiaocui, and I know my name as Evil Wind Willow in the area of Tongyang Canal in northern Jiangsu. Saying to a few men: Three brothers, but put the table and chairs in order, and served the wine and food to the eldest brother.

	　The three responded, after tidying up the tables and chairs, and serving wine and dishes, the four people sat around the table, evil wind Liu Xiaocui: Last year, my husband committed a crime, entered the classroom, I and these three brothers fled to other places, and later secretly sent people to the county mansion to do something, or was sentenced to ten years in prison, exiled to a different place, life and death are unknown, I saw that my hometown could not stay, so I crossed the canal, did not have a big capital, here  I do business in a small place, but I don't know why I can meet Mio Egami here. 

	　Yang Yusheng: My sister-in-law turned out to be a hero in the female middle school, and this year, people have taken many more risks in otoe a living. Then he briefly explained how he robbed and was captured on the river, and went to Nanjing to contract workers, and then said: In this place, at this time, Yin and Yang bumped into their people, which can also be said to be coincidental. 

	　Liu Xiaocui: So, Brother Yang, are you ready to go to Huainan to join your brother?

	    Yang Yusheng: In the past, a cousin wrote to say that he had recruited a lot of workers in that place, and we didn't have any advanced culture, so we could only go to factories and mines to do some rough work, which was also a step-by-step thing. 

	　Liu Xiaocui: I see that you have high means and are too bold, send people to the fence, go to eat that honest meal, it is better to make a living here, although the fishing nets are a small number of fish, you have to be willing, just join the gang here, wait for the limelight to pass, as long as you rely on the Yangtze River, canal, railway line, and worry about whether you have food or money?

	  Yang Yusheng: It's not that I'm afraid of things; if I go up the mountains a lot, I will eventually encounter a tiger, but I'm afraid that I won't end well.

	  Liu Xiaocui: Life is a master, death is also a ghost male, my woman is still like this, and the man Han should be even more open. To tell you the truth, this is just a cover; in fact, a few of us, relying on this small station on the Beijing-Shanghai Line, specialize in some sales. 

	  Yang Yusheng smiled and said: No wonder my sister-in-law just wanted to introduce me to the eldest girl. Liu Xiaocui: I don't hide from you. I have a few spot goods on hand, and I plan to sell them to the bachelors in northern Jiangsu. The future of this industry is promising, with family planning in the seventies, and there was a shortage of men and women in the nineties. Let's set up a fire brigade to help put out the fire in places where the sun is flourishing and decaying. The government also has to thank us, or the hooligans, rape cases will appear one after another, wow!

	  Yang Yusheng stuck out her tongue and smiled: The sister-in-law is a hero among women and the fire captain of a bachelor man. 

	  Evil Wind Willow Xiaocui also giggled: Can you men leave the woman's house? 

	  After Liu Xiaocui said this, several men present laughed. Liu Xiaocui said: Don't you say it? 

	  A few people drank and ate, told some jokes, told various social news in River south and north, and bizarre stories, and did not feel that the sky had already lightened.

	  Liu Xiaocui: We can't stay with Brother Yang, so we have to do whatever we want, and while it's still early, everyone goes to the house for a while, and I'll prepare facial soup for you. 

	Yang Yusheng handed over: My sister-in-law has worked hard. So I went to rest with a few Hanzi. 

	  But Huainan City, by the Huai River, has a people's park, the scenery is the most beautiful, not far from the people's park, dense street markets, and prosperous commerce, it is a lively place. There, the original Dragon King Temple has now been renovated and turned into a popular amusement place for the citizens. 

	  One afternoon, in a watery teahouse along the river in the temple, there were no empty seats, and full of guests. The owner and Dr. Tea were brewing tea back and forth between the tables and chairs, and the kettles in their hands were exchanged one after another, and the business was very prosperous. It turned out that in the past few days, to extend the tea customers, the owner of the shop specially invited a storytelling artist, set up a platform, and talked about books in the teahouse because the book is well spoken, more and more people listen, and the teahouse business has also greatly improved!

	  On this day, the storyteller was talking about the year 1,976 A.D., the Republic of China lost three sages within one year, Zhu De, Zhou Enlai, and Mao Zedong died one after another, and the old marshal Ye Jianying, together with Wang Dongxing, a general of the Central Guard Bureau, by the will of the people, captured Wang, Zhang, Jiang, and Yao, who had caused trouble in the country. The people of the whole country clapped their hands and clapped their hands in celebration. This is an old story that smashed the Gang of Four more than ten years ago. As long as the guests here are a little older, they don't know who they are, and no one knows them. At this time, a few patrolmen wearing big hats and red armbands also broke in and shouted to the gentleman and the tea guests at the table: Say, say, drink tea, drink tea, chat, Storytelling, and singing walking... When the shop owner saw the situation, he walked over in three steps, made two steps, and said to several police officers with a smile: The government invites you to sit here, smoke a cigarette first, drink a cup of cool tea, and talk slowly. He said and ordered the man to pour tea. A police officer pushed away the cigarette handed over by the boss and said: Don't smoke, don't The shop owner hurriedly said: Taste it, top smoke Chinese brand. The police, with a frosty face, picked up a cigarette and looked at it, put a clip on the ear wheel, and then faced everyone, and said unceremoniously: Open a tea house, the government does not object. This storyteller, one set after another, said something messy. Why didn't the police station report the case?  The owner of the shop bowed and said: The people who came to drink tea were all elderly. Talk about books, relieve the guys, pull repeat customers, small businesses, can't help, ask the government for a favor. 

	  The public security talks sideways: Help? People's teahouses talk about eight-way fighting devils, or the routines in the novels of martial artists, which are special here, open your mouth Mao Zedong, shut up Zhou Enlai, and can you afford the crime of affecting the reform and opening up of stability and unity?

	  Tea drinkers commented one after another: Chairman Mao, Premier Zhou, the leaders of the people, we remember them in our hearts, why can't we tell their stories?

	  At this time, a tea guest said angrily: What kind of things, many things are not taken care of, but they come to catch the little things of sesame green ghosts. 

	  Another tea customer in his forties pointed to the policemen and said to him: This gang of young dolls, who were still dragging their noses and wearing open pants, what do they have to say to them, go, go!

	  Occupying a good seat in the willow by the fence next to the waterfront was a tea customer, more than ten years old, wearing washed overalls and faded yellow army pants, and drinking tea while reading a newspaper. Just a little by the common people. The public place is also the ideological propaganda front of the government, and the storyteller is talking about the old stories of the older generation of revolutionaries in the Cultural Revolution

	  Seeing this, the policeman looked up at the man for a while and said, "Then you are holding a grievance!"

	  The man retorted, a little dissatisfied: How dare!

	  The public security loudly said to the big family: the top order is to sweep pornography, tea houses, and restaurants, station docks, public places, focusing on cleaning up objects...

	  Before the police finished speaking, there was laughter underneath: Sweep the yellow to us, tea customers, is there any left?

	  Accompany eating, drinking, dancing, escorts, escorts, feudal superstitions, demon words to confuse the masses, talk about politics, influence stability to sweep, pit, hoodwink, kidnapping, deceiving and deceiving pornography, gambling, and poison

	  The tea guests were listening to the story with great interest, and when they saw that the public security officer was chattering and talking, they were all bored: sweep, sweep, drink tea, eat, and sweep in the hut! The boss said to several police officers with a sad face: Comrade government, you have swept away all my guests in these sweeps. I have to be economical! I have to pay thousands of dollars a month in rent for the management office!

	  The guest walked a lot, but the Hanzi under the willow by the fence was still drinking, and while he opened the newspaper in his hand, he read it carefully, but in the eyes of the police, he felt very dazzling, as if it had a bit of a provocative taste, so he walked over to the man: Hey, what is it doing there?

	  When the man saw this, he asked angrily: Joke, where do you care about me? What do you do? I drink tea and read the newspaper, what does it matter to you?"

	  The police sneered and said: What do we eat? You don't know?

	  Hanzi said simply: I didn't have my ID card, ask my unit.

	  Public Security: Have you broken the law? We are not sure; there are many stray criminals now. Listen to your accent, also not like a local, don't show your ID, and come with us.

	The man listened, furious, stood up and shouted: Don't be too domineering, I'm a rogue, you can get handcuffed! 

	Public security is accustomed to intimidating people, and seeing that this man is arrogant and untamed, he shakes out a handcuff: Why?

	  Another policeman who was a little older next to him came out and said to the circle: This comrade should also understand that we are carrying out official duties, we are not targeting anyone, and we have no intention of treating you as an adulterer, but the police and the people are cooperating happily!

	  The public security turned around and left, and the owner of the shop walked over with a smiling face and said to the man: Guest, sit, sit down and talk, These public security, I have seen a lot, wearing tiger skin, at first glance bluffing, inside that core, more yellow than any other, all evil doors.

	  Hanzi took out the money, paid for the tea, and said, "It's hard for you; I usually have to face this person." With that, he walked out of the teahouse.

	  This Hanzi is either someone else or Yang Jian, the distant cousin of the grass mantis Yang, for the rest of his life. He served in the army for six years, and after demobilization, he was assigned to the Huainan coal mine, where he worked as a section chief in the mining factory, this day was a day off, wanting to have a lively time in his Dragon King Temple, be happy, have a cup of tea, but for no reason fought with a few police officers for a while.

	  He left the teahouse and wandered the street, thinking that tea would not be enough, and found a tavern to drink two cups to relieve his worries.

	  As he was walking, a grass-green Jiefang brand truck honked its horn twice and stopped at his feet, and a head full of beards stretched out from the driver's cab and shouted to him: Yang Duan, get on the car and go!

	  Yang Jianqiang heard the shout, turned his head, and saw that it was Cai Ming, the truck driver of the work section, waving at him, so he jumped into the car. Cai Ming, the beard, where is the section chief? Yang Jianqiang saw and laughed: Just walk around, Ben is drinking tea, drinking is boring, want to drink, see you at this moment, go home. 

	Cai Ming: That's not right, let's go. It turned out that many workers lived in dormitories in factories, which were their homes. 

	Yang Jianqiang: Today is off What the hell are you doing? Where did you drive your truck to work?

	    Cai Ming: No, Director Zhu of the Administrative Department asked us to do a favor for his relatives, can we not go? Yang Jianqiang: For the public car, he paid you for gas? Cai Ming: Why are you so stingy? My husband doesn't care about that, and the brothers also want to eat and drink. Cai Ming smiled, and the section chief said, These things you said are not a piece of cake, everyone is like this! Section chief Yang nodded helplessly: Yes, a piece of cake, now it has all changed, and if it continues to change, the factory will soon become the private ones of these cadres!

	  This Yang Jianqiang, graduated from middle school at the age of eighteen and was recruited to the troops to touch, climb, roll, beat, beat into a good skill, when he was transferred to the poll of the reconnaissance troops, after arriving at the place, he still loves to play Kung Fu, gets up every morning to exercise, and after dinner also has to practice boxing, kicking, and moving hands and feet with three or five guys, so usually three or five people are not close to him, a pair of arms are outstretched, and the muscles on the arms are knotted, the clenched fist is like a vinegar bowl. General heavy hammer in the factory, he can hold his head high with one hand, throw it dozens of times in a row, and his face does not change color, and his heart does not beat. There was a mischievous guy in the factory who was not convinced and heard that Yang Jian was extremely powerful, and he came to challenge and wrestle, but Yang Jian was so strong that he almost broke his bones. Ordinary guys, four pull springs can't be opened. Yang is strong, with four pull springs; one hand can open at will. The strength is amazing. Since he entered the mining machine factory, he has been working for several years, like a screw nail, he has been in the factory workshop, taking the factory as his home, starting a family, and more than ten years of school life and military camp life have formed him a life outlook, and the world outlook is to be a screw nail in a revolutionary cause, be diligent, and serve the people. After working for many years, as he grew older and his social experience increased, he felt more and more impatient, especially in recent years, he was not used to seeing a lot of things, and often came out to fight for people, if not for the name of a party employee section leader, he would also be a grassroots cadre of the factory. The security department had long been looking for his troubles. 

	  Yang Jianqiang followed the bearded Cai Ming back to the living area of the factory and saw that there were many workers gathered in the large dining hall of the cafeteria. Yang Jianqiang stretched out his head to see: What happened? He walked into the crowd to hear what the people were discussing. After Yang Jianqiang said a few hellos in the crowd, he only heard a few workers shouting inside: We are fools, people have sold us, we are still in the dark, factories are our jobs, our lifeblood, selling factories, telling us to lay off, what do we eat, what do we drink, and ask our wives and children to drink the northwest wind? 

	  It does not mean that the working class is the master, the master of the factory; how can such a big thing be taken into account without going through the trade unions and without consulting us workers?

	  Hey, master, stop dreaming. What era is it?  The fellows of Jinggang Mountain, who are still nibbling black potatoes, and Yanan's uncle is still there herding sheep and drinking gruel, don't be beautiful, is it good? 

	  Don't talk about trade unions, the kind of small-footed women who will only mediate husband and wife fights, divorce, and issue movie tickets, and then people may have already raised their hands in favor and have been led. 

	  Yang Jianqiang looked at everyone separately, and the acquaintances were not Zhou Zhong, Wu Ping, Zheng Guangli, Huang Yizhi, and other workers from several production workshops. 

	  Yang Jianqiang said: What are so many people gathering here? Could it be that the factory was acquired? Do you want to be the king of the mountain and occupy this place? 

	  When everyone saw that it was Yang Jianqiang, they all came together: Section chief Yang, you are also a brain, as soon as this factory makes a move, tell us, workers, what to do!

	  Yang Jianqiang also heard about these things, so he said: Did the factory leader announce it? -- No! Since there is no such thing, everyone should not believe rumors, such as about big factories. I don't believe it. If you say that you can sell it, if you say it can be closed, if you declare bankruptcy, can the government ignore us?

	  A small young worker came up and said to the fellows: You people are like Eskimo dogs dragging sleds, once the cable is unwired, you will bark and bark, the factory is bankrupt, it is very good, take a pen and settle down and walk, the world is so big, the motherland is allowed to go, I don't believe there is nowhere to go. 

	  Several old workers accused: Little cub, you know a fart.

	  Yang Jian scratched his head strongly; his heart was in turmoil. Seeing that the factory was unstable was a fact, but he never thought that the factory would go bankrupt. In any case, anything seemed possible this year, and he looked at everyone, rolled up his sleeves, and raised his arms: What is the big guy panicking?

	  Everyone looked at him in confusion. His big fist was powerful. 

	  Yang Jianqiang: Everyone can sing a song; we workers have strength, and we are busy working every day. We have all been working for many years, but we don't believe we will starve to death. The peasants hold the sickle, and the workers hold the hammers, this alliance of workers and peasants is the banner of the Communist Party, and it is still the world of the Communist Party, and I do not believe that the Communist Party will sell us workers; if the Communist Party does not speak for us workers and our peasant brothers, then will it still become a Communist Party? No, that's right! If someone wants to do that, we workers take back the hammer, and the peasants take back the sickle, then the world is about to change. It's impossible. 

	  Many workers clapped their hands when they saw it: Well said! Well said!

	  Yang Jianqiang lowered his arm: Come, don't worry about yourself, think about the majesty of our working class back then, and sing a song of our workers' strength. One worker began, followed by some singing in unison, and finally, the song rang out, and Yang waved his arms strongly, commanding to the beat. Apparently, the workers were rejoicing in their unity, and the song once again aroused their confidence.

	  Moreover, it is said that a few months ago, the Mine Machinery Factory transferred a party secretary named Wang Zuogang as the first leader his real name was Wang Zuogang, which was taken from the meaning of grasping the program to govern the country in line with the social trend at that time, and later the situation changed, he felt that this name was too arrogant, and the smell of gunpowder of the Cultural Revolution was too heavy, so he changed it to Wang Zuogang. Wang Zuogang hometown from Huaibei, in his twenties, finished farming at home in an agricultural middle school. He had a young sister who was favored by the local commune secretary (equivalent to the current village mayor). The secretary of the commune, Gu Dazhe, lost his wife in childbirth. Eager to find another lovely son as a wife, when he happened to meet Wang Zuogang's sister that day, he fell in love at first sight. Coupled with the power and status in his hands, although he was not of worthy age, and it was a second marriage, he still smoothly married Wang Zuogang's sister. To this end, he instructed the Youth Affairs Office to let Wang Zuogang become an accountant in the production brigade, get paid for his job, and sit in the office. At that time, the village slang was that the cadres from above smoked (referring to riding a car), the brigade cadres had straight butts (referring to cycling), and the village farmers were facing the loess with their backs to the sky to show the difference between sweetness and bitterness. Since Wang Zuogang became an accountant, he has made loud and straightforward calculations through first-hand calculation, and the result is fast and good. and the county accounting personnel calculation competition, although he did not enter the top three, also has a ranking. Later, his brother-in-law was promoted to the county administrative office, and Wang Zuogang also nepotized it, and remained as the deputy county governor. He was a person who knew the times and the situation, and he thought to himself that to be an official to do a steady and big job, without culture, cannot be done. The ancients wanted to test people, enter the ranks, and become champions, and now, at least, they have to have a college culture. To this end, he took a job for further study and got a college diploma, which led to be me and then promoted young cadres on a one-size-fits-all basis. Wang Zuogang happened to be at the right time, when his brother-in-law was also transferred from a soil cadre in Huaibei to Hefei Province, and Wang Zuogang was also transferred to Huainan City; otherwise, he would have became the party secretary of a large factory.  Wang Zuogang lived up to his good intentions, thinking that he could manage a county but not a factory. But what he did not expect was that this was a loss-making enterprise, and if it was solved well, naturally the officials would be hopeful, and if it was not done well, it would be difficult to step down. Wang Zuogang has just been an official for a long time, and his courage has also grown, thinking that no gap cannot be crossed, and if he cannot pass the hurdle, it is a big deal to ask his brother-in-law to come forward and entrust someone to change his position. Wang Zuogang is the most likely to change trends according to the times. Today's fashion is to cooperate with foreign capital, state-owned enterprises, insolvent, let it go bankrupt, all have government policy support, so he has not yet entered the factory, he has already thought of a countermeasure. A black rich sedan took him to the factory, and after two laps around the factory, he entered the office building without even entering the door of the car and took up his post in his office. 

	  On this day, Wang Zuogang held an enlarged meeting of the party committee in the conference room of the building, announcing the city's decision to grant part of the land of the factory to foreign expansion contractor Xia to engage in real estate development, and part of the proceeds would be used to pay off bank payments and partly as severance pay for laying off workers. Wang Zuogang has done nothing about the factory for just a few months, and what equipment the factory has, how many workers, and what products it produces, all of which have nothing to do with him, and he has only made one decision, that is, to bankrupt the factory. The workers in the city are not afraid of not having food, and although I am a cadre from the countryside, I am not afraid of not having an official job, and everyone is happy about the so-called win-win situation. Just as he was celebrating his quick leadership style, the cadres of the Security Department reported that workers gathered in the factory auditorium to ask the leaders to convene a workers' meeting to listen to the leaders' explanations of the decisions on the problems in the factory. Wang Zuogang had just become accustomed to the peasant leaders who were obedient to the rural leaders, and when he heard that the workers took the initiative to gather and ask the leaders to hold a report meeting, he said angrily: The leaders have already made a decision, what else can be discussed, reported, and explained, and told them that this is not only the decision of the factory but also the decision of the municipal government. 

	  The directors of various divisions, the directors of each room, the leaders of the workshops, and the individual section chiefs sitting in the conference room, everyone who attended the meeting was thinking about their thoughts and origins, and who wanted the factory to go bankrupt? A deputy plant director, surnamed Yuan, the factory leader said: I have been in the factory for many years, I know some of the temperaments of the workers, and the major things in the factory are better to communicate up and down, and it is better to cooperate. When Wang Zuogang saw this, he said: Then entrust Deputy Director Yuan to represent the factory party committee and make an announcement to the workers!

	  As he was speaking, in the hallway outside the conference room, a flurry of footsteps sounded on the stairs, and a group of workers rushed up, only to hear the workers shouting in all tongues, "We want to see Secretary Wang and Director Wang."

	  Deputy Director Yuan came out of the door of the conference room and said to a group of workers standing in front of him: Everyone, go back first. The party committee is meeting, and everyone should not interfere with the meeting. The workers shouted: The factory is gone, and what is not to be disturbed? An old worker said: Director Yuan, you know, the factory is the blood and sweat of our workers to build and grow little by little. If you are the leader of us to sell the factory behind our workers' backs and give it to foreigners, everyone will not agree. Now I don't say any traitors or thieves, but the factory is everyone's food and clothing, and if it is urgent, people will jump off the wall.  Secretary Wang is very angry; if anyone takes the lead in taking the lead and strictly handles the rules of the factory, the relevant decisions of the leaders will sooner or later have to meet with everyone. 

	  Yang Jianqiang was in the crowd, listening to Director Yuan's words, and felt very disgusted in his heart. The image of the public security officer wearing a big hat reappeared in his mind, arresting people at every turn, and strictly handling them when he opened his mouth. Is this also a country in which the people are masters, or is it socialism? He wanted to make a fuss, jumped forward to rebuke a few words, but held back. He swallowed and spat, turned back to some workshop workers Zhou Zhong, Wu Ping, Zheng Guangli, Huang Yizhi, and other individuals who followed behind some old workers: Everyone talked about organization, discipline, and factory as the vital interests of all factory workers, I believe that the factory leaders are no exception, let's go back and wait for the rest. 

	  As soon as Wang Zuogang learned that the workers had retreated, he thought that Vice Director Yuan had driven the workers away with a few words because they were afraid. I thought: Don't give them a little bit of harm, see if they dare to make trouble next time. He said majestically to the chief of security who was present: Go and investigate, who is taking the lead in it, give some organizational discipline, otherwise, this time they will sing 'The workers have power,' and the next time they may sing 'The International treat us as the Kuomintang, hum!'

	  The factory lost its power for a while, the usual lively production scene disappeared, and the factory chimney emitted a faint green smoke as if a patient was about to run out of air. The loud motor rarely sang, the clanging sound of steel crashing from time to time disappeared, and the usually busy transport trucks were parked in the carport one by one, silent。 Workers walked aimlessly, overwhelmed, and the original slogans for production, multi-contribution, advanced evaluations, production progress tables, and the like on the walls were ironically pasted... An angry worker shredded his Advanced Producer Award on the spot. All of this, as if a defeated army, was filled with panic and panic on the eve of its retreat. Yang Jianqiang and several old workers sat grimly on a row of iron piers in the carriage, surrounded by several workers who listened to their ideas. In the adjacent carriage, the angry voices of Zhou Zhong, Wu Ping, Zheng Guangli, Huang Yizhi, and several others were heard, and Yang Jianqiang listened strongly as if they were speaking, and the spit Xingzi also spilled into his face, Yang Jianqiang secretly felt that he was powerless when the interests of the country were damaged and the party's prestige among the masses was damaged. He didn't have this kind of mood before, but lately, he often felt as if he had a fish stem in his throat. 

	  Zhou Zhong, an old worker in worker, came home from work, and his wife Lei Ying was busy in the kitchen. This two-bedroom dormitory is the small world of the life of Zhou Zhong, his wife, and only son Zhou Xiaoyong for many years. Just moved in the year they got married, Xiaoyong was 15 years old. Fifteen stormy spring, summer, autumn, and winter, this little nest sheltered him from the wind and rain and the warmth of his home. This small home is closely linked to the factory. On the way home, Zhou Zhong thought, if the factory is gone, will this small home still be like a home? For a long time, the leaders of the factory have emphasized collectivism in propagating the party's principles and policies, and the workers love the factory as home, and the workers lose the factory, just as the peasants lose their land. He thought of the many peasant workers from other provinces and villages in recent years, wandering blindly in the cities, and dragging their children and daughters to beg on the streets. At present, this suffering is still extending endlessly, and if the factory is sold and closed, he will not have to be like these peasant workers. Thinking about this question, he was distraught. Lei Ying is a kind wife, seeing that her husband is unhappy, she hurriedly puts up a chair to wipe the table, puts on two stacks of side dishes, takes out a bottle of two pots of big songs, and pours him a cup, and said: Look at your frowning face, is there any big deal?

	  Zhou Zhong said: A few days ago, the old mother wrote from the countryside, saying Dad is seriously ill and short of money, have you sent it? Wife Lei Ying said: Sent it, don't worry. However, how to give the money to my son Xiaoyong's school, and the old woman next door sent a red sticker, saying that his son will get married on the eighth day of this month, please eat happy wine, and also give a red envelope. Although Lei Ying saw that her husband was unhappy, she thought of her son's schooling and still told her about the family's financial constraints. Zhou Zhong wiped his face with his hand as if to wipe away the sadness and unhappiness in his heart. He sat down in the chair, took a sip of the roasted wine that his wife poured him into the glass, and took a long breath: Give all, give all, give everything, you can't save it! Lei Ying sees her husband: The family base is getting thinner and thinner, things are getting more and more expensive, this money is getting less and less enough, and the little savings in the bank are almost running out. Zhou Zhong said angrily: What is the way? Besides, those who have squatted in prison, smelly and faceless, are not the same, as industrial workers, the proletariat. 

	  Zhou Zhong said: Those words in the past are no longer in line with reality, this is called changing the sky, do you say that Chairman Mao used to hold our working class to the sky, participate in the processing propaganda team, occupy the superstructure, ideology, and praise it as the leading class? 

	As the two were talking, their son Xiaoyong jumped in from outside, put his head on Zhou Zhong's shoulder, and said: Dad, you are ready for money! I must go to a key school, go to a key school, and only then can I hope to go to college. Zhou Zhong stroked his son's hand and said: Boy, of course, it is good to go to college, but you are not allowed to look at the flat workers, there are 360 lines of the road, the line is out of the top, your key middle school, I think it is a one-wood bridge, why do you have to squeeze? Two days ago, a buyer in the factory came back from Nanjing and heard that there is a primary school near the provincial party committee, not its school district, two streets away, and you have to pay 20,000 yuan to go to that school. This is blackmail wow! What a key school! Cultivate spiritual aristocrats, like a base camp of the underworld, that holds great power, and the principal who kills and kills is the gang leader, and millions of people have copied his family. 

	When the son saw his father say this, he shook his father's shoulder and said: Dad, are you heartbroken out of that money, I don't want you to talk nonsense, and I don't want to listen to what you say. 

	Zhou Zhong was angry in his heart, and before he was angry, he continued: If you have a difference of one point, you will be eliminated from the key middle school, and if you want to enter, you can also take 10,000 yuan. This is not recruitment, this is a sale, in the past the Qing Dynasty had the 'one dynasty parent official, 100,000 snowflake silver', now this purchase and sale are more and more modern. 

	It is no wonder that Zhou Zhong's indignation in his heart, 10,000 yuan, for an ordinary worker, means not eating or drinking for several years' wages. His entire savings in the twenty years of his work are still less than 10,000 yuan, and if he had to accumulate 10,000 yuan according to the salary of the previous years, he may have saved a lifetime. 

	This is an important reason for his son's contempt for being a worker.

	  Zhou Zhong took a few sips of wine and said: To be honest, we cherish the leadership of Chairman Mao, and his old man always said that all work, regardless of high or low, is orderly for the people, and puts serving the people in the first place. But now, the head of the official will forget his words, be corrupt, make money, and eat inside and outside, and in a few years, four major families of Chiang, Song, Kong, and Chen will be formed. Chairman Mao, you said that the Cultural Revolution had to be carried out many times, and only in this way could the country withstand the test of strong winds and waves; I was a member of the workers' propaganda team of that year, and I firmly remembered your teachings, unlike those Wang Ba Lambs, who wanted to defend to the death and be infinitely loyal to your proletarian revolutionary line The song resounded all over China, but now it turned its face and did not recognize people.  Well, even if there is, simply do not want the golden signboard of the Communist Party, simply say that China's national conditions are not suitable for socialism, and let capitalism make a comeback, but they do not dare to answer shyly, they want to be a bitch and build a torii, and there is no more stinky and faceless than this gang of people. 

	  The end is: one emperor, one courtier, turning clouds and rain disturb the people. 

	     Water can carry a boat, but it can also overturn it.

	  Zhou Zhong drank a few glasses of wine and scolded those leaders who abused their power to make money in the name of reform and opening up. His wife was next to him: What is the use of you posting those grumbles? You are still you, he is still him. Zhou Zhong also ignored what Lei Ying said, but said to her and her son: You still don't know that the factory is going to be sold, and I heard that it was sold to a Hong Kong businessman with some kind of origin, who was smuggled into Hong Kong that year, and almost caught and shot by the Communist Party. Having made a lot of money in Hong Kong, seeing that China's fat meat is now coming to the mainland, the government supports them in policy and speaks for them!

	  His son Zhou Xiaoyong said on the side: Dad, you are backward in keeping the old, and now everyone knows about reform and opening up, and the set you always remember will go to the dustbin of history. 

	  Zhou Zhong was furious when he heard this and roared: Nonsense, let's go and see, it is not us workers but they who have swept into the dustbin of history. Zhou Zhong is not just referring to the factory directors who take factories and sell them, but generally refers to those corrupt officials in society who do not put the people in their eyes and specialize in their own benefits. 

	  In Yang Jianqiang's house, usually a few best friends came, and everyone gathered around a table drinking tea and smoking, and the smell of tobacco filled the whole room, which was very loud. Everyone was swallowing clouds and mist with a sad face. Zhou Zhong, Wu Ping, Zheng Guangli, Huang Yizhi, and others were all inside.

	  Wu Ping said: The factory has not been very profitable in recent years, and if it wants to go bankrupt and sell it, it cannot complain about the government, and the expenses of these thousands of people are also a very heavy burden

	  Zheng Guangli said: The secretary and the director of the factory have changed several times like a horse lamp, and no one has done a good job in the factory. They just came to be officials, and they did not pay attention to the factory

	  Huang Yizhi said: If the factory wants to survive, the worker wants to survive; only when the product is on the way to the market is the key, otherwise, it is useless to change who you want to come. 

	  Zhou Zhong said: At present, the most important thing is to first set up a factory protection committee, first keep the factory, don't give it easy to sell, and then everyone will find a way to make a suitable market! My wife's hometown said that now many individual households in the market sell clothing, leather bags, leather shoes, and the business is booming abroad, but the industrial sewing machines that produce these things are very difficult to buy, and now this thing is in Guangdong, Fujian's Shanghai, Ning, Hangzhou The place where the whole people do business is very sought-after, our factory, play an advertisement, supply this thing, maybe we can also reverse the remnants. 

	  Yang Jianqiang clapped his hands and said: Yes, for our mining machine factories, it is not difficult to think about these industrial sewing machines, and tomorrow everyone will give suggestions to the leaders!

	  Huang Zhizhi: Maybe it's too late to make suggestions. Who cares about the factory? The city has decided to sell it, and can it be overturned by signing an agreement with a foreign party? Who doesn't know how many commercial buildings and commercial buildings can be built in this factory, and how many commercial buildings and commercial buildings can be built?

	  Cheng Guangli: The most important thing is that those managers have already packed a lot of Hong Kong dollars and US dollars in their pockets, and they can't eat them out. 

	  Zhou Zhong said angrily: What agreement is not agreed, they don't take us, workers, seriously, we don't have this with him, give him a tough confrontation, defend the factory, the listed government protests, if anyone dares to make a move, let's unite and give him a factory heavy place to idle, Yang section chief, you say?

	  Section chief Yang in the workshop, in the work section, has been in contact with the workers for a long time, knows the temper of the workers best, and also has the most appetite for himself, cheerful and direct, nothing vague, no pretense, always consistent in appearance, love, and hate. Said: We have to do it, we have to do it reasonably and legally, first salute and then soldier, Huang Zhizhi, you are a wise star, how can you see it?

	  Huang Yizhi: The current leadership, not the previous government, still pays attention to the influence of the masses, the style of work does not do well, casually buttoning your hat, telling you that you can't eat and go around, the big thing is a matter of killing the head and going to prison, everyone measures the size first, although there is no gauze hat on the head, but the head still grows on the head. 

	  Zhou Zhong said angrily: Damn, didn't you defend the proletarian revolutionary line to the death? 

	  Wu Ping said: Killing the head is only a hat blown by the wind. I don't have this courage, but to defend our factory, shed a little blood, and sweat is not spared. 

	  Zheng Guangli said: When the picket team protects the factory, I count one. 

	  Huang Yizhi: Don't be confused, everyone says that unity is strength, you can't win a battle alone, you have to go up, and everyone goes together. But without the core is a plate of scattered sand, no organization, it is a mob. we are in the city, which is an influential factory, and many sluggish industries are looking at us to do a good job, set an example for everyone, but also share a worry for the country. It would be better if we could get the support of other units. The city must be afraid of making a big deal; now, it emphasizes stability and unity. Stability overrides everything. You don't give the workers food, there is no way to live, and talk about bird stability!

	Some time ago, when Renmin Road demolished houses and carried out construction on flat ground, there were households, because the compensation conditions could not be negotiated, and they were dead or alive, and they did not leave; the original households and the demolition team went to the stand, and in the end, they injured people, and the people did not adhere to it, and in the end they had to negotiate to some extent Reparations. We are a state-run factory but also contribute to the country, many of the workers are demobilized soldiers with a glorious revolutionary tradition, as long as we move to protect the factory, no matter where he comes from, just protect the factory to see what he can do, just stab the leak and hurt people, as long as we occupy the reason and pull thousands of people into the street to march, let the farts and urine flow that the heads frighten, public opinion will also sympathize with us at that time, the central government said to be stable, the local workers' march under your control, do not do well, spread throughout the province and the whole country, Those corrupt officials and dirty officials will not be able to keep their hats. 

	  Zhou Zhong said: Okay! That's a great idea!

	  Huang Yizhi said: Don't be happy first, just now I said, everything is done by first occupying reason, your factory loses money, and every year the state wants the state to support those thousands of people for nothing, so the state has set up a bankruptcy law Therefore, the plan on how to bring the factory back to life should also be put forward, whether it is implemented or not, although it is a matter for the leadership, but your workers want to keep the factory, keep the rice bowl, and talk in vain without a plan and cannot convince people, so if you can produce industrial sewing machines to bring benefits to the factory and turn losses into profits, then you can give it a try. 

	    After Huang Yizhi finished speaking, several people applauded.

	Wu Ping echoed: One problem that must be paid attention to in Huang Yizhi's method is that now is not before, during the Cultural Revolution, when a big-character newspaper was posted, an organization was set up, what was to expose and criticize, marched in the streets, shouted slogans, and called the four freedoms. Now it's all explicitly banned. Although the Constitution stipulates freedom of assembly, association, and the press, which is a high-sounding word, it must be reviewed and approved by the above, and the Communist Party wages a legitimate struggle against the Kuomintang, and we must also learn a lesson to succeed, and blind action will lead to failure. 

	    Yang Jianqiang said: first connect a few trains to move, do a good job of the organization, the people sitting are all bones, separate to contact, if there is any problem, the section can be used as a contact point. 

	It was the night workers who left after discussing and pressing the watch.

	    In the end, the masses of workers and peasants know right and wrong, and they all have a lamp in their hearts.

	    The straight road is uneven and uneven, and the bumpy road is moving forward.

	  

	 

	6    Bankruptcy and windfall wealth

	 

	    Jianghuai Guest House is located on a small mound by the Huai River, surrounded by lush greenery, trees and trees, and a quiet environment. 

	  The hotel has recently been expanded, and on the first and second floors, in addition to the traditional conference hall banquets, a cabaret, a bullet room, a bowling alley, and a sauna have been added to meet the new needs. 

	  On this day, Su Long, director of the Economic and Trade Office of the Municipal Government, Wang Zuogang, secretary of the mining machine factory, and several others held talks with Hong Kong businessman Zhu Quan and the secretary he brought with him in the guest house.

	  This Zhu Quan is a native of Huizhou, Guangdong, who had just turned 18 years old during the Cultural Revolution movement, graduated from high school, followed the trend of the time, and traveled around the country in the name of a great series of connections. When he watched the Red Guards of Peking University and the rebels such as Nie Yuanzi and Kuang Dafu at the Capital Workers' Stadium criticizing Peng, Luo, Lu, and Yang, who had gray hair and were already elderly leaders, somehow he felt disgusted in his heart. In private, I heard people say that Mao Zedong learned from Zhu Yuan Zhang, bombarded the Hero Tower, ran out of high birds, made good bows hidden, foxes and rabbits died, and lackeys cooked. Politics is a game of scare. He thought to himself, he must not say it; otherwise, his head would fall off, and he would not know what happened! Huizhou is close to Meizhou Bay, and across the sea is Hong Kong. He often sees Hong Kong tourists returning home, suits and shoes, oil head flour, and what's in their pockets is money. The Chinese Revolution fought together politically, for which one? At a young age, he saw through the revolutionary play. The Red Guards were in a big league; people fanned the flames in the city, arrested the black states, arrested the capitalists, shouted slogans, and traveled around. He climbed through the Five Gorges, saw the Great Northern Wilderness, stood in Manchuria, and looked out over Russia to see the Soviet Union, which he had admired since childhood. Today, the Soviet Union, which is China's tomorrow, has also been to Xishuangbanna, across the border river, where the Communist Party in Myanmar and their leader Dechen Ba, are learning from China about the revolution, and the success of the Chinese revolution is their example. Kuomintang General Li Mi's army is selling opium in foreign lands, and drugs are used to gain Taiwan's severed economic resources. He was also in the drums of Xiamen, standing up on his tiptoes and looking at Kinmen's Dagan Erdan Island, the politics of the Communist Party, and the politics of the Kuomintang in Taiwan. Outside the Yumen Pass, on the Yanbei Plateau, he also experienced the cold life of flying snow in August and thousands of trees plowing flowers. He thought to himself, in China, it was Sun Wukong who could not jump out of the palm of Buddha, he hated revolution and politics, so he fled Hong Kong, relying on the water nature he had practiced since childhood, on a dark and windy night, in the torrential rain, under the guidance of lightning, he and a few partners set foot on the only colony of the British Empire in the East, and smoothly received the Hong Kong identity card. Since then, he has been in the shopping mall for decades, and in a few decades, he has earned a fortune, not only owning a large number of real Estate properties in Hong Kong but also building his corporate kingdom in Southeast Asia, forming a multinational group. A revolutionary smuggler who was a little-known smuggler has now achieved success and has finally risen to the top. With the reform and opening up of mainland China, he became an industrialist who invested in the north and was invited by government officials, with his abundant capital and experience through the Cultural Revolution and political sensitivity. 

	  On the soft sofa beside a delicate screen, Zhu Quan was entertaining Su Long and Wang Zuogang, and the calculation in his heart had long been prepared. A relatively backward place like Huainan is still a virgin land to be reclaimed for foreign investors. The best and best fruits are picked by him at will. In this place, he fancied, that the land has great potential to increase in value, and if it is built into a commercial building, the return on investment will be considerable. If the price of land can be lowered a little, take advantage of the ignorance of some high-ranking officials, and then buy some ready-made factories at a cheap price, the profit will be even more substantial. To make such a business, on the one hand, we must try to get rid of the situation, and on the other hand, we cannot say that we do not give the other party some benefits. The business experience has always been symbiotic and mutually beneficial. There is a way that the rivers and rivers have water for everyone to drink, and the officials of the Communist Party are hard and simple, and they should also be allowed to taste the sweetness of economic interests. Xie Keyi, the female secretary who accompanied Zhu Quan to invest, was a stunner whom he had selected after thousands of choices. This person was originally a dancing lady with a sharp and sandy mouth, sexy and enchanting; her skin was like coagulation, her voice was like a cry, she was smart and delicate, and her appearance was amazing. With such a woman, a symbol of status, a synonym for grace and nobility, this is called red flowers and green leaves, which complement each other. At the same time, it is also a piece of fragrant lure, if anyone catches her way, let you be a hero, it is difficult to break into her beauty. Su Long, Wang Zuogang, and others, although they also wore suits and shoes, in his eyes, they were no different from the Tuba Road carrying a Xiaomi Plus rifle. He wants to gain the upper hand in popularity, spirit, and money, and also create a condescending attitude psychologically so that those foreign businessmen in the hinterland who look at the pearls and are dressed in fragrant clothes can only be self-defeating. 

	  The two parties are old acquaintances, and after responding to the kind words such as the weather, and traffic, and greeting each other's bodies with great concern before the meeting, you humbly go and sit on either side of the conference table. On the conference table, the staff had already laid out flowers, tea, and fruits, and the atmosphere between the two sides was extremely harmonious and sincere. After taking out the relevant documents and putting them on the table, Zhu Quan said to Su Long and others: For the investment and development of the company's Huainan Mining Plant, the agreement was signed, but to take effect officially, it was necessary to wait for the relevant articles of association and contract to be signed. We want to tear down some factories, free up a large area of land, reduce the scale of factories, and streamline most of the personnel, according to the requirements of the agreement, in principle, the city government and the mining plant will come forward to solve the problem, we are only helping, with the noble party as the main and our side as the auxiliary, but this article is still relatively vague, I hope to set specific steps in the contract to make the company clearer. 

	  Su Long was anxious to get the foreign party to sign a contract and invest, so he said: There is no problem in this regard, the city government has already discussed it, the redundant personnel will be streamlined and laid off, the city will make unified arrangements, and the mine plant will issue severance fees, and the source of the fee is the paid transfer of the plant's land, which will be provided by the investment party. 

	  Zhu Quan nodded slightly, said hello softly, and then said: After the contract is signed, it has legal effect, and if one party fails to perform, it will have to bear a certain economic responsibility. Zhu Quan is worthy of being a veteran of the economy and trade, and he has set his posture very high, and his thinking is also relatively cautious. According to his understanding, if the workers obstruct him, even if they have nothing to do with him, the case will be lost, and then time, energy, and funds will cause waste and losses, and it will be difficult for him to get out. The people I deal with are all officials and businessmen, and since ancient times, businesses have not fought with officials!

	Wang Zuogang said: The things in the factory, the factory's arrangements, will not affect Mr. Zhu's company investment. Mr. Zhu can rest assured in this regard. 

	Zhu Quan said: I have drafted a sample contract. Please ask the leaders to look at it. The number of main terms and investments has not changed significantly, but in terms of land price and the acquisition of factories, before the capital is verified, it is first adjusted down by a few percentage points, and then converted to the actual price in the future, and at the same time, foreign-funded companies are not good at asking domestic and domestic noble personnel arrangements, and the company's funds are in place after all your preparations are ready. Su Long said: After the land is valued to the nobles, the nobles' funds will be in place, to facilitate our side's streamlined personnel arrangements and the demolition of the plant. Zhu Quan thought to himself, the funds have come, the personnel cannot be sent, the two sides are consumed, the funds have entered the bottomless pit, is it, not a meat bun to beat the dog, or let them first borrow money from the bank! Su Long said: This again involves the willingness of banks to lend. 

	  Whether the negotiations between the two sides touched the reef here, and whether the contract was signed according to Su Long's intention or Zhu Quan's intention became the key to the success or failure of both sides.

	  To break this deadlock, Zhu Quan said: Take your time, take your time, it's not early, let's go to the banquet first!

	  Zhu Quan's invitation to the banquet was pre-ordered in the hotel, but it was nothing more than chicken duck meat with some mountain delicacies, melons, fruits, and vegetables, filled with seafood, and the delicacy of delicacies, completely the preparation of the kung fu and craftsmanship, just the banquets that are often invited to each other in the hotel, and it is not just the grain of ordinary people for half a year. 

	  Toasting, eating, and drinking, after the banquet, followed by the exchange of gifts, the host gave the guests usually real estate crafts, art, and other things, Zhu Quan took it, returned to the guest room, did not look at it and put it in the corner, but Zhu Quan put a little thought on the gift to the host, thinking, you accept it, everyone will become friends. 

	  The gifts given by Zhu Quan are not all in the flowery green packaging gift box, he hopes to give out the sexy stunner secretaries he brought with him as a big gift, and then receive substantial returns in the negotiation process and the signing of the contract.

	  In the process of business negotiation between the two sides, after several rounds of negotiation, they also had a banquet to eat and drink several times, drank hotly, talked more, and everyone became familiar with each other, and they were a lot casual. Su Long, Wang Zuogang just knew that the mining machine factory is a money-losing boss and difficult stall, the city has long wanted to shake off this burden, but so far cannot get rid of it, now you foreign businessmen come, do not hurry up, drag him down, give some benefits, what price concessions, tax exemptions, policy tilts, as long as you can promise, promise, as long as you foreign funds come in, then grab your three inches of the key, even if you are the most powerful capitalist viper, you can't slip away! The most important thing is to make money. So both sides of the business have their clear cards and dark cards, and they have their accounts in their stomachs. In an intelligent society, when both sides are evenly matched, it is up to each person to use the means to achieve his or her own goals. During the negotiations, the two sides appeared to be very harmonious and sincere. One side welcomed foreign investment and welcomed to make money in China, and the other side was the descendants of Yanhuang, and the Chinese should make some contributions to their country. 

	  In the entertainment after the dinner, attending the dance party on the hotel dance floor is an indispensable item for both parties. Zhu Quan's female secretary Xie KeYi is dressed up pure and beautiful, showing the charm of a young jade girl, and the Chinese dance partner, with her makeup and tricks, has long made Su Long and the like taste like eating red meat.

	  This is how the gift was sent. When the music sounded, Xie Keyi took Director Su Long's arm and danced, and the eyes with affection always showed a thousand styles, the eyes seemed to be respect, envy, admiration, and like coquettishness, body, seeking protection, in short, the vanity of men's self-esteem was satisfied and the primordial divine scripture was stirred  And you can't. With the rhythm of the dance music, the rotation accelerated, and Xie KeYi gently touched Su Long's body with his crisp chest in time, the soft and boneless, gentle and flexible micro-touch, compared to the lewd movement of the hug, I don't know how much to evoke people's associations. Su Long's heart trembled, and the palms holding the other party's waist sweated, and he couldn't help but tighten Xie Keyi's body more and more, and Xie Keyi's body tilted slightly so that the Parisian perfume sprayed on his body and the warm and warm body odor of the woman attacked each other and penetrated his chest. 

	  Su Long wanted the music not to stop, the beat and melody to continue for a long time, and the music seemed to be quite understanding, but it just kept ringing. The lights flickered a few times and suddenly became dark, the men and women in the dance hall hugged each other almost tightly, and the music became gentle and slow at this time. 

	  Xie Keyi gently moved her body with the dance steps of the beat, letting Su Long hug tightly, the female allure formed by the chest, belly, fat buttocks and perfume, shampoo, ointment, etc., constantly sublimated and expanded in the body of Su Long, turning out an irresistible explosive force, and the female dance partner at this time was like ivy climbing trees, cold stars and moon Step by step, the tighter it gets. This kind of beautiful girl's dance steps and charming charm, in the early years, made many people on Nanjing Road in Shanghai famous for resisting corruption and never staining, but now they have become heroes of many communists who claim to be made of special materials, Tsuka. 

	  The music finally stopped, Su Long only felt a dry mouth, and went to get a cup of Coke, while Xie Keyi had a pulse of affection, and glanced at him in resentment, but this coming autumn wave made Su Long's heart unforgettable. 

	  One song was done, and after a short rest, another song started, and Xie Keyi was shyly put on the stage at the invitation of Wang Zuogang, this secretary Wang although amorous,  the dance steps were clumsy, under the other party's graceful posture, Wonderful dance, completely lost the domineering and domineering attitude at the enlarged meeting of the party committee, but like an overwhelmed idiotic toddler. But Xie Keyi maintained tacit understanding, cooperation, respect, and intimacy so that the other party's affair and self-appreciation were satisfied. 

	After the dance, the lights were shining, and the dance partners sat on the sofa in pairs to chat, smoke, drink drinks, Sulong and reconciliation ceremonies made friends, sat together intimately, and talked, Zhu Quan was happy with their interaction, and said that this was a new friend, the beginning of a new friendship, and a good beginning for sincere cooperation between the two sides. He said in his heart that the red powder gift was sent. 

	Another day, Su Long and Wang Zuogang had just visited Zhu Quan, and after having lunch in the hotel, they had a secret talk in Zhu Quan's suite and the relevant terms of the investment case contract were all clearly prepared, and they had already been shown to both parties, waiting for the signing ceremony.

	  Zhu Quan said: Foreign-funded companies, whether in the West, the East, the United States, Japan, Southeast Asia, or Hong Kong, all have a lot of expenses for communication, domestic cadres, hard work, and relatively difficult and simple life. Investment is for profit, is the profit of both parties, domestic units, as long as the foreign party in the price of a little preferential treatment, the foreign party is very willing to allocate a considerable proportion of it, as a return to the relevant staff. After the contract for this case in Huainan is signed, I can help you set up a bank account in Hong Kong and inject a sum of money as a reward.

	  Zhu Quan and Wang Zuogang had a tacit understanding in their hearts, and they had already seen the clue. In carrying out reform and opening up, adjusting personnel, and streamlining institutions, the state has long set its sights on the cadres of newspapers, a cup of tea, and a cigarette in the hands of those in the organs, and may one day be streamlined to their heads. The iron rice bowl and porcelain rice bowl rumored in the society have their golden rice bowl reliable. Foreign businessmen come to invest and do business, you make money, we still bother you, why? But not because you are our older son, but also let us benefit, you don't spit a little, don't open a little, can we smoothly sign the contract? No way. Now that Zhu Quan has heard what he said, Su Long said with generous nonsense: In the early days, the state stipulated some measures to withdraw a few percent of the remuneration from foreign-funded units for those who have made meritorious contributions in attracting investment and investment. In the case of Huainan, it is not big or small, and Secretary Wang and I extracted a total of about five percent. 

	  The investment in the mining plant is 10 million US dollars, more than 80 million yuan, or more than 4 million yuan at five percent.

	  Su Long added: We have made concessions on the prices of land, factories, and equipment, which has given Mr. Zhu tens of millions of yuan in profits. Zhu Quan: This is not bad, and I am very grateful, but these are still paper profits, and there is no real money. Nevertheless, half of these tens of millions, I will pay two in Hong Kong first.

	  Su Long said to Zhu Quan calmly: Chairman Zhu is a cheerful person, and we are very grateful, but in this world, no matter who has his secrets, he is unwilling to let others know

	  Zhu Quan interrupted Su Long's words and said: The two of you can rest assured about this, we will be old friends in the future, sincere and united, cooperate seamlessly, and get along happily.

	  After that, the three of them laughed, but this kind of laughter was eerie and somewhat creepy.

	  On that day, the earthwork team of the municipal engineering team drove the engineering truck to the gate of the mining plant in a vast manner, and without saying a word, they first had to tear down the wall of the mine factory compound, and the workers who burst the wok jumped up like grasshoppers, blocking the engineering team outside the wall, not allowing the edge of the factory, things were deadlocked, and the city sent riot armed police to maintain order. The workers were not easy to bully, arm-in-arm against the wall, while others took iron bars, steel pipes, and other things from the garage as weapons, ready to confront the police. At this time, some of the workers shouted slogans one after another, and some people took the lead in singing songs such as Socialism and Our Workers Have Strength, and the workers of the factory protection were all wearing neat overalls, and white cloth strips with words "Protecting the Factory" were wrapped around their foreheads, making the scene look tragic. 

	  At this time, Zhou Zhong jumped on a table moved by the workers to give a speech to the group and then pointed to the armed police and said: You are all the children of workers and peasants, ordinary people wearing military uniforms... Without saying a word, a military officer rushed up, pulled Zhou Zhong down from the podium, and yelled at him: If you disrupt and destroy and incite trouble, you will be detained first. Zhou Zhong did not show weakness: You kind of detained everyone. Because Zhou Zhong was involved with the armed police officer, the battle between the two sides on the scene was imminent. At this moment, a bread truck came with several cadres and factory leaders in the city, Wang Zuogang, and others. To avoid the situation from expanding, the factory leaders used loudspeakers to persuade the workers to disperse and return to the factory, and the city government also decided to temporarily withdraw the construction vehicles that demolished the wall. 

	  When the citizens heard that the workers of the mine plant confronted the armed police sent by the city government for the protection of the factory, word spread that it was spread ten, ten, and hundred, and not long after, several streets near the area where the mine plant was located were filled with onlookers, and the crowd was enthusiastic, pointing, and cursing, but they all stood on the side of sympathizing with the mine plant. 

	  Amid the roar of the crowd, armed police officers blew whistles, soldiers lined up to get into the car, and the car engine roared away in the crowd. 

	  In the first round of the guarding factory, the workers were victorious, but the matter was not over. How could Su Long, Wang Zuogang, and others be willing to rest?

	    The end is: the mountains and rivers are splendid and the scenery is good, and the heroes of the world compete to bend their waist. The country is prosperous, and the people’s livelihood is rich, and the first article is to live and work in peace and contentment.

	 

	7   Job grievances

	 

	     After the armed police and the bulldozer engineering team withdrew, the workers of the mine plant cheered their victory with thunderous joy. At this time, among the crowd of onlookers on the street, a person came over and squeezed into the workers of the mining factory. Zhou Zhong became a hero because he had just jumped on the podium to speak, and many people spoke around him. The man squeezed in front of Zhou Zhong raised his thumb and said: Good job, buddy, our steel pipes are also ready to go to the street! Zhou Zhong asked him what happened at the beginning, and the man said: My name is Meng Xingfa, I belong to the steel pipe factory on the Nanguan Cross, our factory is also in a bad mood, but there has been no salary for three months, there is no money, my wife and children are hungry at home, and they are preparing to petition the city government! Zhou Zhong said in a rough voice: But no, now some corrupt officials only know that they are living a good life, do not resist and fight, and simply have no way to live. 

	At this time, a group of steel pipe factory workers in the jungle, not to mention thirty or fifty people, stretched out their arms and raised their fists, and shouted among the crowd who had squeezed through the mining plant: I heard that you are fighting with the city government here, and we will rush to support you!

	 Zhou Zhong: Brothers support each other as a family.

	 In the excitement of the crowd, Meng Xing sent his spirit, stretched out his fist, and said: Strike while the iron is hot, and then we will go to the street and go to the city hall to petition. 

	    Many people shouted and danced: Go.

	  Zhou Zhong waved his hand and said to the group of workers behind him: Go, help the steel pipe factory workers go strongly. 

	     Led by a group of workers, a group of people all rushed in the direction of the city hall, but the crowds of onlookers on the street followed behind like a big drama, and the citizens in the dense shops poked their heads out and walked onto the road to visit, but they were as lively as the New Year lion dance.

	  The city government was as solemn as usual, and under the large national emblem at the top of the gate, two armed police officers stood guard with submachine guns on their backs.

	  After a crowd of people arrived, two armed policemen stretched out their hands and asked the crowd: What are you doing?

	  Meng Xingfa and several other workers said: We are workers in the city's steel pipe factory. We have not received wages for three months, we cannot open a group at home, and we want to see the mayor of the city to help us solve our difficulties. 

	  The two armed policemen, both eighteen or nineteen-year-old young men, who had never seen this incident, said: "There is no disturbance here; there are difficulties to solve by your unit!"

	  Worker: We can't solve it, the factory leaders can't solve it, let's go in and meet the mayor!

	  Two armed policemen dutifully slammed across the door, shouting: Don't move, go back. Say and take off the submachine gun on your back and throw it across your chest: It is illegal for you to storm the city hall at will. 

	  A duty officer had already called the city hall through the switchboard by phone to inform them of what had happened at the gate.

	  After a while, several cadres and a team of armed police with live ammunition ran in front of everyone. The armed police lined up in a row, but the guns they were carrying were not removed.

	  Meng Xingfa took two steps with a slanted mind and said to a responsible cadre next to him: "How?

	  The cadre said: The mayor is very busy. If you have any opinions to tell me, I will go back and tell the mayor. 

	  Everyone said: Don't push, the mayor is gone, we won't go. After speaking, they all sat down on the square in front of the city hall with their legs crossed. 

	  A worker jumped forward and tried to squeeze into the gate of the city hall, but was grabbed by an armed policeman, pushed out of the gate, and fell to the ground, immediately bleeding from the corner of his mouth. 

	  A few workers jumped up and wanted to grab the armed policeman and shout: The people's police of the people's government, treat the people like this?

	  The armed policeman was very fierce, and just three or two people looked at each other. They pushed these workers to the ground, crawled and crawled, and drove them away from the door. Meng Xingfa was even pushed by the armed police, fell, and did not get up for half a day. 

	  Zhou Zhong stepped forward and angrily pointed out that the armed policeman said: Whether the police protect the people or bully the people, they will commit violence at every turn!

	  The armed policeman pushed the big hat on his forehead: You are the people? You are the people? I see you like a criminal, don't blame me for being impolite if you step forward again. He shouted to the armed police: Everyone, get ready. 

	  It turned out that this man was still a squad leader.

	  Zhou Zhong was insulted, his face turned red with anger, and he was about to rush up to argue with him, but he saw Huang Yizhi and Yang Jianqiang crowded in the pile behind him. Huang Yizhi stopped him: Old Zhou, why did you run here to be strong? 

	  The captain of the armed police was young and strong-blooded, and he wanted to show his usual skills and give this group of workers who were making trouble in front of the city hall a dismount. He thought in his heart that he usually had no chance, but now the time had come to make meritorious contributions. He saw Zhou Zhong and the three stealing whispers, but he pointed at Zhou Zhong and shouted: Hey, come here, I have something to ask you.

	
  Zhou Zhong didn't hear it and ignored him. The captain of the armed police pointed at a soldier and shouted, "Get out of line, drag the old guy out for me."

	  The young riot soldier jumped to Zhou Zhong's side, grabbed him by the arm, and, without saying a word, pushed him towards the captain of the armed police standing at the gate of the city hall. 

	  Yang Jianqiang couldn't see it anymore, and grabbed the soldier and said: Comrade, there is something to say, what are you doing like this?

	  When the soldier saw this, he threw Zhou Zhong to push Yang Jianqiang, and he knew that as soon as he pushed it, Yang Jianqiang did not move, but was thrown by Yang Jianqiang, and he was blocked, and the soldier was furious, so he rushed up to fall Yang Jianqiang, and Yang Jianqiang quickly avoided it. Zhou Zhong was about to step forward, but Yang Jianqiang stretched out his hand to block him aside and said: Old Zhou, let's go back!

	  The captain of the armed police squad, standing on the side, saw that Yang Jian was strong and extraordinary, and came up and pointed at him and said: Are you here for many things?

	  Yang Jianqiang saw that this man was full of momentum, like an aggressive rooster, but instead laughed and said, "We are talking freely, have we provoked you?" 

	  The workers who came to demonstrate in front of the city hall all automatically stood behind Yang Jianqiang, as if to support him and give him boldness. 

	  Yang Jianqiang saw that the leader of the armed police was stubborn and victorious, and he was bullying others, but he always felt in his heart that today's situation was not the time to compete in force, no matter what, he was still a grassroots cadre of the Communist Party, and fighting this brave and ruthless armed police in front of the city government would cause serious political incidents. However, many things in the world are not subject to human will, and when calamity comes, you cannot escape, and you cannot hide. At this time, if this armed police officer were older and had a more serious attitude, nothing would have happened. This kid seems to be usually arrogant, but his temper is very violent. 

	After he roared, he saw that Yang Jianqiang took a step back, thinking that he was timid, but he didn't know that people didn't want to do much,

	So he stepped forward with an arrow, pushed Zhou Zhong to the side first, pointed at Yang Jianqiang's nose, and shouted: "Tell you to stop for me." 

	  When the workers saw that the armed police leader was arrogant, they all became agitated. 

	The armed police officer looked Yang Jianqiang up and down for a while, glared, and said: You brought this group of people to the city hall!

	  Yang Jian waved his hand strongly: What if you come? What if you don't come? Can the city government still not allow ordinary people to come?

	  Armed Police Leader: You brought people to stir up trouble, you are the leader, stay for examination!

	  Yang Jianqiang's face turned blue with anger: Are you trying to arrest me illegally?

	  The leader of the armed police sneered: You are right, arrest you.

	  Yang Jian couldn't bear it anymore, so he sneered and said: Okay! 

	  The armed policeman was quick and tough, and a small grappler wanted to knock Yang's strong hand back to his back. Yang Jianqiang did not speak, a wrong step, a counter-grappling, but reversed his hand to his back, the armed police stepped sideways, the right fist swung fiercely, directly hitting Yang Jianqiang's solar cave, Yang Jianqiang’s body slightly sideways, head slightly tilted, that steel-like hand threw a left hand of the armed policeman, thinking, don't give him a little bit of harm to see, he will be endless. Raised his right leg to hit his knee, but his body was close to it at the same time. The armed policeman only felt that his whole body was subjected to a strong force, and his bent knee could not step away, and he was knocked back several steps in a moment, almost lying on the ground. 

	  At this time, Yang was strong but well, just standing still in the open space, waiting for him to pounce again. 

	  The armed police were taken aback. This time, careful, he hurried to bully Yang Jianqiang, and when he was almost in front of him, he suddenly bent over, raised his right leg and foot wearing big leather shoes, and swept straight toward Yang Jianqiang's face. This hand, practiced by the armed police, is usually used when encountering a strong hand. As the saying goes, the arm can't twist the thigh; usually the arm has a hundred and ten pounds of strength, this leg makes up, less to mention also increasing the strength by one or two. Yang Jianqiang saw this man use this ordinary trick, and thought: Boy, you are still very tender! His hands did not move, his body took a step forward, so that his foot strength lost its goal, and then his right knee was slightly raised, but he saw the police officer fall out on his back, and everyone was surprised because Yang Jianqiang never fought back and did not see his legs raised and kicked. The leader of the armed police suddenly fell again, knowing that he had met a master today, and his arrogance suddenly tightened a lot, but the wild force came up, he stretched out his hand, pulled out the saber on his waist, pointed at Yang Jianqiang, Yang Jianqiang turned around, scoffed, and said to him: Don't put the gun away yet, otherwise you will regret it when you go to the guillotine. 

	  When the people in the square saw this wonderful scene, they applauded Yang Jianqiang one after another. At this moment, the horn sounded in front of the city hall, and two green trucks of liberation trucks brought two more vehicles of armed riot police wearing steel ash. Seeing that the situation was not good, Huang Yizhi told Yang Jianqiang, Zhou Zhong, and others: Quickly withdraw, otherwise you will suffer a big loss. 

	  Yang Jianqiang saw that the policeman was still there, and said to him with a smile: "If you want to practice Kung Fu, find me." After dropping this sentence, turn around and leave.

	  The steel pipe factory workers, standing, sitting, and some onlookers, were quickly dispersed by these riot police. 

	  Yang Jianqiang, Huang Yizhi, and Zhou Zhong returned to the factory from Shifu Street with some workers from the mining factory. The workers drove away the bulldozers that vainly tried to break the wall and entered, shouted slogans on the streets, and supported the steel pipe factory workers to go to the city government together. After a few days, there was no more disturbance, and the workers thought it was okay, presumably, the leaders were working out a new plan for how to properly handle the factory

	  This is not been the case, since that day Zhou Zhong went to the municipal government with some workers of the factory and workers of the steel pipe factory, Huang Yizhi, Yang Jianqiang wanted to stop the chase, Yang Jianqiang was forced to fight with the armed police, and even fell the armed police two followers, all of which were secretly photographed and recorded by plainclothes officers of the Public Security Bureau. In order not to expand the situation, the city government ordered the public security bureau not to take action for the time being, and when the matter gradually calmed down, the public security came to arrest people. 

	  Yang Jianqiang and Zhou Zhong and his gang all lived in the factory's dormitory, and when Huang Yizhi and Wu Ping's partners visited the door together, Huang Yizhi said that if the workers protected the factory and provoked the city government, the factory leaders would probably not do a good job Everyone should pay attention to a little, raise a little vigilance, and see the turmoil in the factory. Yang Jianqiang thought that although he fell in front of the city hall, he found it himself, and it had nothing to do with me. In the materials collected by public security, the current trend of making factories on the streets was first started by Yang Jianqiang, who naturally became the chief offender, and the other Zhou Zhong, Wu Ping, Zheng Guangli, Huang Yizhi, and others were active conspirators and plotters, and they all became the main culprits. 

	  Under the guidance of the factory security department, Yang Jianqiang and others were all taken to the public security bureau. Finally, there was some concern that the workers would gather again to make trouble, and they were given light sentences, some on factory probation, and some with a year's probation. Only Zhou Zhong, a member of the workers' propaganda team of the Cultural Revolution who claimed to be an old working-class member, was sentenced to two years in prison and sent to the farm for labor reform because of his bad attitude and stubborn stance. 

	  Yang Jianqiang was a disaster, not only making trouble in the factory, but also leading people to march in the streets, trying to storm the city government, resisting the control of the armed police, and was sent to prison for several months.

	  Section’s workers saw that Section Chief Yang was arrested, and the factory was not dead or alive, it used to be fine, there was finally a salary every month, but now even the monthly salary is not guaranteed, and the workers are all complaining, the living quarters, and the family compound is lifeless. On this day, the two deputies of the section pushed up to buy some snacks and prepared to visit Section Chief Yang, who was a good man who suffered for the workers. Workshop co-workers always remember him. At this moment, Grass Mantis Yang Dust came servantly from afar to cast his cousin. When he arrived in Huainan, he inquired about the East and the West and finally touched the mining plant. When I went to the factory gate and saw an old gatehouse in the communication room, I sat down and flipped through the newspapers, and I poked my head out to glance inside the factory, but it was completely like a factory, neither saw the smoke of the factory, nor heard the roar of the machine, but the grass in the courtyard was barren, enough to be a foot high, and several cars that had turned off the fire stopped silently next to the factory

	Yang Yusheng patted the Old Concierge’s shoulder and asked him: Master, is there a strong Yang in this factory? The Concierge suddenly raised his head and glanced at Yang Yusheng: There are thousands of people in the factory, and I can't remember anything else. This man, Yang JianQiang, Chief Yang, is a very good person, who doesn't know which one doesn't know. 

	Ah! That's right. Yang Yusheng smiled appreciatively: Dare to ask the master, is he working in the factory today?

	The old conveyor waved his hand and sighed: How many days have you not come to work? Many workers in the factory have not come to work. 

	Yang Yusheng didn't know how to ask much and just said: Then how can I find him?

	Old Express: Are you looking for him?

	  Yang Yusheng: I am his relative from abroad.

	  Old Conveyor raised his finger and pointed out: He was originally in that section, go over there and inquire! 

	  Yang Yusheng entered the gate of the mining plant. Although he did not work in the factory, he also knew the rules of the factory, and he could not find people casually during working hours. But the fact that the factory didn't go to work made him a little surprised. He went straight in to find Yang's section and came across several workers coming out of the workshop with two carrying pockets. He greeted them and said he wanted to find his cousin Yang Jiang. Several workers heard that, affectionately pulled him aside and told him: "Chief Yang is now locked up in the bureau." Yang did not ask why, and the workers briefly explained to him. 

	  When Yang Yusheng heard this, he couldn't help but feel a little panicked in his heart, and he didn't say anything about it, as his brother was still suffering from a lawsuit. Several workers said that originally it was not allowed, but now they say that the case is decided, and they can go to prison. We're sending a representative to see him!

	Yang Yusheng: Then I'll go with you!

	The two workers' representatives looked at each other: Let's go!

	  The detention center will be so lively, it is unexpected, entering the gate of the detention center of the armed police station, in the reception room of the prisoner's family, I saw that if the large room was crowded, the noise was noisy, and the family members brought a lot of things, ready to be sent to prison, food, drink, and use, but most of them were blocked outside and not allowed to bring in. Therefore, this reception room is also like a grocery store. The people who came to visit the prison, men and women, old men and children, from gray-haired old men and women to teenage boys and girls, women holding their children in their hands and peeing, some crying and crying, some loud and noisy, and some reception staff shouting, like a corner of society in miniature. 

	  The two workers of the mine plant and Yang Yusheng walked to the open office window and saw many notices on the wall, such as precautions, visiting hours, and prison rules.

	  Yang Yusheng glanced at it. The weekly prison visit time is small and concentrated; no wonder there are so many people in the reception room today. I thought to myself that I didn't know how many prisoners were in this prison, and if I entered the palace one day, I didn't know if anyone would come to visit! The two workers were smokers, bowed, laughed, and kept saying: Brother comrade, be accommodating. 

	  Prison guard: Seeing that you are the first time, the next is not an example, but you can only enter at most two. To allow Yang Yusheng to go in to see his brother, the two workers gave in and discussed that one would go in and the other would wait outside. The prison guard said: Then register

	  Yang Yusheng thought to himself: Do you still need to register? Yang Yu thought for the rest of his life that he was originally a thief on the water, had committed a crime, and wanted to correct the evil! 

	    "Less wordy, no documents, go aside." The prison guard said with an impatient wave of his hand. Yang Yusheng said to the two workers of the mining plant: The two eldest brothers, I left in a hurry today, forgot to bring my identity card, and was not allowed to go in to visit the prison, so I had to trouble the two to help me and greet me on my behalf. The two workers were originally going to visit the Section chief, and seeing that Yang could not enter without ID cards for the rest of his life, they promised: This is natural. Yang Yusheng also said: Two eldest brothers, please wait, I will come when I go. 

	  Yang Yusheng hurriedly walked to the street, found a grocery store, counted the money to buy two packs of cigarettes, and then returned to the detention center and said to the two co-workers: I am really ashamed, the travel expenses have been exhausted, and I have nothing to send my brother, so I will send these two packs of cigarettes. He said that he handed the cigarette to the hands of the two co-workers, and said: I don't wait for the two of them, I saw my cousin in prison, you just said that his cousin had come. The two co-workers said: You don't have to worry about this, your cousin is a good person, good, our cousins are thinking of him in their hearts, he is suffering twice on behalf of all of us, suffering twice. Yang Yusheng listened to his heart, stood there for a while, but listened to the two co-workers say: Maybe we are serious, but he is indeed a good man who stands tall. Yang Yusheng listened to the report, smiled bitterly in gratitude, and then waved his hand, saying goodbye to the two co-workers, but thought in his heart, my brothers and two brothers, only with such a hard life, both have prison disasters, unforeseen disasters. 

	  But said that Yang came from afar for the rest of his life, and could not join his family, saw that Yang Jianqiang went to prison and suffered bad luck, and he had unspeakable pain in his heart, although he wanted to rescue Yang Jianqiang very much, he had no choice but to think about it. And now that he has no life and no dime in his hand, Gao Quanyi, the 100 yuan given by Gao Xiaoren's uncle and nephew, the last few yuan bought cigarettes and gave them to Yang Jianqiang. He left the gate of the detention center and walked on the street, touching his empty pockets. His heart was anxious, and he said to himself: If a hero is forced to die with a dollar, he must always try to get some money; otherwise, there is no way to live. 

	  Yang Yusheng wandered on the street, and as he was walking, his eyes suddenly swept up to a pole on the side of the street, and there was a poster, the red note was very conspicuous, but it was a recruitment advertisement. He hurriedly approached and looked carefully. It turned out that a certain coal mine in the countryside of Huainan was recruiting people; as long as they were young and strong, they would immediately go to work, and they also wrote that they had high wages for food, wrapping, and packing. Yang Yusheng looked at the speech, laughed heartily, and said in his heart: The sky is not desperate, at the moment it is wandering, there is no money in the pocket, the stomach sings the empty city plan, why not start work quickly, whether it is good or bad, first fuck his mother. When I wanted to fight, my legs came to work, and my life seemed to have a direction at once, I immediately wrote down the address and phone number of the coal mine, and no longer cared about anything else, but only asked the pedestrians on the road to understanding the land, so I went straight to the place to throw coal mine work without mentioning it. 

	  Besides, Yang Jianqiang since that day he was handcuffed into a prison car in the dormitory of the mine plant and thrown into prison, he was imprisoned alone in a tofu-sized cell, and he was locked up for several days, no one paid attention, did not mention or interrogate, and no one asked, and every day only one prison guard brought two meals a day. Yang Jianqiang was not irritable in his heart, but there was no place to say that there was no place for fire, and there was no place for anger. But the iron is ruthless, let you be a hero, strong and courageous, and you have to be patient. Yang Jianqiang's cell, empty on all walls, except for a wooden barrel in the corner that smelled of urine, was no different from the prison of lions and tigers in the zoo. When the meal is delivered, he only opens the small window on the cell door, knocks on the fence, which is regarded as a greeting, and then hands a pot of broken rice with a pinch of pickled cabbage, turns around, and leaves. His facial expression is wooden, his movements are mechanical, and there is no trace of human affection or concern, just that the people in the cage are the devil. 

	  For the first two days, Yang Jianqiang had nothing to do in the cell, he was bored, and he would also show his skills, by pressing his legs, bending his waist, doing prone supports, turning over, and practicing a handstand, stay up and beat his body and bones, and then he had no mind to do it, just turned his head and slept, like a lazy tiger that was only tamed, hanging his head and listless. It turns out that the food in prison is two meals a day at work. A strong man, two bowls of light and tasteless broken rice a day, the portion is insufficient, and there are ten hours in between, awake and not sleeping, the stomach is really hungry, where can you have the strength to exercise vigorously? These two bowls of rice are only enough to maintain the little oil of the lamp of life, obviously extinguished, fluttering and flickering, absolutely not bright, but not extinguished, in short, only enough for you to live. Serving people is iron, cooking is steel, and not eating a meal is panic, which can also be regarded as punishment for a crime. After a few days like this, Yang Jian was so weak that his body was weak, his eyes turned black when he stood up, and he was dizzy when he squatted down. Only then did a few policemen come, put him in handcuffs, and take him away for interrogation. 

	  Although Yang Jianqiang was in prison, he also estimated the magnitude of the problem. He thought to himself that he had a clean history, was an honorary soldier, a member of the Communist Party, and worked diligently in the factory, down-to-earth, hardworking, and a grassroots cadre. At this time, there was a problem in the factory, he just wanted to express some opinions to let the superior leaders understand the wishes of the workers, to protect the rights and interests workers, he did not exceed his authority, did not excessively, did not encourage the workers to go to the city government to petition, some of the things that happened in the square in front of the city government at that time, he did not take the lead to make trouble, but to dissuade, to say that the trouble is only blamed on the aggressive armed police leader, it is he who is arrogant and wants to show himself. I, Yang Jian, am tolerant, but he can't tolerate it completely, because he wants to arrest himself unreasonably. The two moved their hands, and it had a bad effect on that occasion. As a member of the Communist Party, it is a mistake not to consciously safeguard the prestige of the Party among the masses. But there is still a big dividing line between error and sin. He estimated that with such a problem, he would be administratively detained for a few days at most, go back to the party in the unit to warn, and as for other punishments, he had not thought of any other punishment, let alone let the government convict him. Therefore, although Yang Jianqiang is in prison, his heart is still very calm, and he can be said to deal with it calmly. 

	  Yang Jianqiang was taken away for interrogation, but he was not in the interrogation room. The people who came just took him to a large empty room, behind an office desk, where two large hats and two armed police soldiers stood at the door when he entered. 

	  Yang Jianqiang sat on an empty stool in the middle of the room with his hands behind his back, his expression calm and calm. He was not panicked and frightened by the interrogation, but he thought that even if he was wrong, he should not be treated like this, and it was unfair to judge him as a prisoner.

	  A big hat behind the desk asked: Yang Jianqiang, do you know why you came in?

	  Yang Jian sat up straight, listened to the interrogator's questioning, and thought, what kind of preferential treatment, confessing his crime, is nonsense. He said aloud: I don't know what crime I have committed.

	  The big cap that interrogated him shrugged majestically and sneered: "Don't you know?" He picked up an official piece of paper and said: This is the notice of expulsion from your party and dismissal from your office, and this is a warrant for your arrest.

	  After he finished speaking, another big hat stood up and handed a piece of paper to Yang Jianqiang.

	  Yang Jianqiang listened to the interrogator's words and then looked at the notice and arrest warrant that the big hat sent to him. His eyes were fixed for a moment, and he couldn't speak; his mind suddenly swelled, and his eyes suddenly became swirling. How is this possible? Expulsion from the party, dismissal from public office, arrest warrants, it all seemed so sudden, terrible, that he did not have this mental and spiritual preparation, that he did not realize that the problem was so serious. 

	  The interrogator asked again: Why didn't you speak?      

	  After a pause, Yang Jianqiang suddenly shouted: No, say: Why do you want to punish me like this? I am not guilty, even if there is a mistake; a party member should have the right to defend when they accept the punishment. I don't know anything, I don't know anything, just expel me from the party, my public office, it's not democratic, it's not fair, it's not legal.

	  The interrogator listened to Yang Jianqiang's words and said in a loud voice: Is it legal for you to organize a factory protection team in the factory? Is it legal to incite workers to take to the streets to demonstrate against the government?

	  Another big hat sitting next to him said gloomily: You have a high kung fu and a sharp skill!

	Yang Jianqiang heard the two of them say this, opened his mouth and was about to say a few more words, that is, Yang Jianqiang's high-level interrogator left the table, walked to Yang Jianqiang's chair, stretched out his legs, and kicked the chair over. Yang Jianqiang was caught off guard, his body lost its center of gravity, and he fell to the ground all of a sudden, but then bounced up.

	Yang Jianqiang glared and said: Are you still a cockade with a collar? the  big hat laughed and said, "Why, do you think you're still a special forces platoon leader?"

	  Making a gesture with his eyes, one of the two soldiers standing at the door came up, separated left and right, and rushed towards Yang Jianqiang, stretched out his fists and kicks, and gave Yang Jianqiang a good fight. Yang Jianqiang knew in his heart that if he resisted a little, he would definitely be beaten even more severely, and if he practiced with each other in ordinary times, even if his hands were tied back, with his iron-like shoulders and a pair of steel strong legs that rose and fell up and down left and right, what was the fear of the three Hanzi? But at this moment, he was saying that he was beaten and spoken, and his solid body still hit those who beat him in a flash, and he also thought in his heart, if he was not a blue nose and a swollen face, The mouth and nose were bleeding and lying on the ground without moving, these people were unwilling to stop, just at this moment, Yang Jianqiang was fiercely resisted by the push and shove of the three, and the empty stomach was stirred up one after another, and he only felt abnormal pain. The mental stimulation, coupled with the physical torture, caused a yellow sweat to appear on his forehead, and after a violent blow, his mind was dizzy,  his eyes turned black for a while, and he fell to the ground, controlling his last willpower, curling his body, and enduring the rain of fists and flying leather shoes. 

	    This fist, like a pack of wolves in the field, after capturing the prey, mad grinding teeth and sucking blood, scrambled to tear apart, in the roar of the roar, fully displayed its fierce nature, in the attack on the prey to find the greatest satisfaction. 

	    Yang Jianqiang, who fell to the ground, was dizzy and deaf, spitting blood in his mouth, but a hint of ridicule flashed in his heart. The boxer was beaten to the ground because he ate one less steak, and he was unable to withstand a punch because he had been starved for several days. 

	  After the beating, several police officers saw that Yang was strong enough to bear, and they were busy sweating, and the police officer who first kicked him with his feet took off the hat on his head and fanned him as a fan: Enough practice, drag him up!

	After Yang Jianqiang was dragged up, he was still pressed against the chair.

	The public security no longer asked him, Yang Jianqiang's life is simple, his resume is clear, the public security only read out the facts of his recent crime, and then let Yang Jianqiang press his handprint, regardless of whether he agrees or not, only a person came up and put his thumb on the printing clay with ink, pressed on the reading paper, hastily ended the interrogation, shouted and threw him back to the same cell, when the heavy cell door slammed shut, the prison guard threw him over and said to him: Today is very preferential treatment for you, stay honest, Stop doing it yourself. 

	  Yang Jian returned to his cell, lying on the hard-tied floor, feeling only cold, hungry, and thirsty, and expelled from the party and public office, which meant that he lost his organization and community, which caused psychological trauma and shadow, especially physical pain, he was like an orphan swept out of the house, and his sense of mission and honor for many years had been beaten Shattered, he felt that he had suffered a great grievance. And now he didn't know how to complain; the iron firmly separated him from the outside world, and now he had to accept the fact that he had become a criminal. The narrow cell became grim, cold, and terrifying, and he licked his dry mouth with his tongue, but there was no water to drink, nothing to eat. When it is cold, there is no clothing to cover, like a beast lying injured in the field, only supported by its tenacious vitality. 

	  Yang Jianqiang supported his body and sat on the floor against the wall, and in this humiliating ordeal, he remembered his comrades who had lived and died together on the battlefield, and they had been the source of his infinite strength...

	  Reconnaissance Staff Tian Qinglong– yes sir

	   A long row of Yang Jianqiang—Yes, sir

	......

	  Behind them was a reinforced platoon of fifty mighty and majestic soldiers, who were at the forefront of the Sino-Vietnamese self-defense counterattack. They accepted the arduous task of penetrating behind enemy lines, and before setting out, the regiment commander personally named them one by one. This means that you are the wonderful sons and daughters of the motherland, forge ahead courageously; even if you are sacrificed, the motherland and its people will always remember you. 

	　

	    Shrouded in clouds, mountains, and mountains, wild plantains scattered over the mountains, ferns and tropical shrubs, deep, tall, broad-leaved trees and tangled vines, the troops slashing at the enemy like unsheathed swords, crossing the high mountains and ridges on the Sino-Vietnamese border, this is a sharp dagger to be inserted into the heart of the enemy. 

	　There is a river, named Bixi River, which is a tributary of the Zuo River in Guangxi Province, China, and a natural barrier for the enemy stronghold of Tongteng in Lang Shan Province in Vietnam. To uproot this stronghold, open up a passage to the Great Plain of the Mountains, and open the gates of Vietnam, the task of the small detachment is to conceal after crossing the enemy's front line, lurk behind the enemy's back, echo the front-line troops when most of our troop’s attack, disrupt and annihilate the enemy's command organs behind the enemy, perform heart-wrenching operations, and cooperate with the attacking troops to take the strategic place Tongdeng in one fell swoop. 

	  Marching and lurking under the eyes and noses of the enemy is extremely dangerous and arduous, the miasma of the rainforest, poisonous insects, sudden rainfall, humid and hot climate, enemy patrol reconnaissance detachments, and the fatigue of climbing over the mountains, the weight of the equipment on their bodies, in the capital of the threat to the detachment, hidden in the mountain jungle dark bunker, in the minefield of unexpected places, will always let them die. The back road is cut off and besieged, and the fate of dying in exotic mountains may come at any time. 

	  But the motherland is calling, the party and the people are watching them, the majestic trumpet is blowing in the ears, and the heroic sons and daughters have no hesitation...

	  The battle to attack Tongdeng began, and the small detachments, like divine soldiers, suddenly appeared on the streets of Tongdeng. and they fought and killed fiercely, they took down one of the enemy's battalion command posts, occupied the bridgehead of the Tongteng Bridge, and the enemy organized a counterattack. 

	  Machine-gun shells and grenade shells poured over like a rainstorm.

	  The enemies were like green locusts, jumping up one by one, and climbing back one by one. In the battle of fire and blood, Yang Jianqiang and Staff Officer Tian led his comrades-in-arms to repel the enemy's counterattacks and attacks again and again, and the comrades-in-arms also fell one after another and the streets of Tongteng were filled with corpses of the enemy, and a layer of corpses was also piled up at the head of the Tongteng bridge. In the trenches, the corpses of the enemy and the bodies of their comrades stumbled on their feet, the bullets were gone, the grenades were thrown out, and a hand-to-hand battle was fought at the head of the bridge. On the other side of the bridge, the sound of our side's rushing horns with great momentum had already been heard, and the advancing troops had already rushed forward; Yang Jianqiang, and Tian Qinglong, a staff officer, and seven or eight comrades-in-arms, both painted and unpainted, were swaying and moving in front of sandbags and concrete fortifications at the head of the bridge, using the grappling skills they usually practiced to fight with the enemy in hand-to-hand combat. 

	  After a burst of heavy machine gunfire, he fell strong and several enemies surrounded him at the same time, falling into the trench built by the enemy. But Yang Jian miraculously did not die; he rose from the trench covered in blood, only to see that his comrades from the following troops had rushed into Dong Deng.

	  Tuk, tuk, tuk, a crisp sound of steel colliding.

	  Yang Jianqiang woke up in his memory, and he raised his head and glanced at the cell door, where the cell head had brought food again.

	  As usual, the cell leader silently brought in a bowl of prison rice with a pinch of salty vegetables from the small window of the cell door and brought a spoonful of vegetable root soup with a few drops of oil stars, Yang Jianqiang took it, first took a sip of soup in his mouth, wet his throat, and then carefully put the soup on the floor, and then picked up the bowl to eat. Yang Jianqiang continued his thoughts. He held the rice bowl, looked at the soup, and did not realize in his heart that now he was a tree without roots, water without a source, how things could have evolved like this, which he never dreamed of. 

	  Yang Jianqiang spent several months in the detention center, was interrogated, closed for trial, and finally convicted of inciting people to cause trouble, undermining stability and unity, storming government institutions, and violently resisting law enforcement officials. Seize political rights and be sentenced to ten years in prison. 

	  Yang Jianqiang listened to the verdict, only felt full of grievances, he wanted to plead, wanted to protest, wanted to appeal, but everything was to no avail, bad luck, whether you obey or not, you have only one way, confess. This is the brutal reality he faces

	    In the end, A Real man stands up to heaven and earth. proudly compared with the green pines. Deep roots and endurance, frost, and snow talk about backbone.

	 

	8   Desperate Railroad Line

	  

	  Every year June of the lunar calendar, when the heat has arrived, is the hottest time of the year, June 6, people have a habit, that is, taking advantage of the most fierce, hottest, and driest time of the year, put the clothes and cotton wool fabrics and other things placed at home in the bottom of the cabinet box, take it out and dry it under the sun, remove the moisture inside, kill mold and moths, and then store it back in the box, to ensure that the clothes are dry and undamaged until the day Take it out when you need to wear it when it is cold. 

	  On this day, on the land of the Central Plains, there was not a trace of clouds in the sky of Zhanlan, a round of sunshine in the sky, and the fire umbrella was high, the hot air was soaring, and the burning air made even the dogs hiding in the cool corners drag out their long tongues. The raised chickens also pecked around in the water, hoping to suck up some water to wet their throats.  On the east-west Suhai Railway line, a freight train drove through the vast city and countryside from east to west, and due to the high speed, the wheels collided with the rails, making a rattling sound, and strings of sparks also appeared dazzling from time to time under the sun. 

	  The nose of the train flew empty, dragging behind it a long section of connected carriages, some open, some covered with thick canopies, others fully enclosed iron tank cars, each full of various forms of goods.  Among the several railway tank cars in the freight trains, two of them were carrying prisoners sent from eastern China to the northwest to serve their sentences. 

	  There were more than 100 prisoners, and to prevent them from jumping out of the car to escape, the sliding doors of the second iron tank were closed and locked outside.  The iron tank car leans against the left and right two walls of four small windows with iron rods to breathe, in normal times, using this kind of iron tank truck to transport people and goods, does have the advantage of safety and confidentiality and is not known to outsiders, but in the summer sun, this kind of iron car once the sun-baked, the temperature in the carriage rose sharply if the door is closed again, it will undoubtedly become a panting oven, people inside, the air is mixed, and then the sour smell of hot sweat, It is difficult to dissipate heat and poor ventilation, this kind of suffering, like a hell on earth. 

	  In the carriages, dozens of prisoners sat on the floor, unhandcuffed but with wrought iron shackles. Therefore, the prison authorities thought more about the safety of the prison, and less about the living environment of the prisoners during transportation, and no one thought that anyone would be unable to bear the ordeal and collapse. 

	  The train is speedy, the land of the Central Plains is vast, the railway line is endless, and the iron skin of the carriage under the sun has rolled hot hands, and the people inside have been unable to stay up in the high temperature, and many people stood up one after another, moaning sweating, with their hands Slamming the sliding door of the carriage, hoping that people outside can hear their voice and get attention, the train will stop, open the door, let them breathe in the cool breeze, and save the life who is about to pass out. Some of the frail prisoners had just stood up when the air made them feel dizzy. Some prisoners stood on tiptoe and put their heads on the air window of the wagon, trying to suck in some of the cool fresh air outside the car, but the wind pouring in from outside was dry and scorching, and the iron skin of the carriage under the scorching sun had become a hot film, and the wind blowing in from the iron skin could scorch people's nostrils and voices. Like oxygen-starved fish in a summer pond, they stuck their heads out of the water, struggled to swim a few times, and then reluctantly drove away. 

	  The prisoners felt that they could not live anymore, many helplessly raised their hands to knock on the wall of the carriage, the hands knocked painfully, some people took off the shoes on their feet, put them on their palms, and continued to beat, and the two carriages banged at the same time, but in the wilderness, on the moving train, who would notice this sound? This is the only helpless signal they can use to call for help. 

	  I don't know how long it took, but the train finally rumbled and slowed down, and then stopped at a station, this is a transfer station, the carriage goods of the train have to be hung up here, because there are two prison cars, the local public security received a notice and also made some corresponding preparations, when the train entered the station, not only did there be a lot of guards on the platform, but also used the handcart to push drinking water and food for distribution to the prisoners who were sitting on long distances, the prisoners will get a chance to let out the wind here, and the train will also be cleaned up.

	  The guards in the car did not open the door in time after getting out of the car, but talked and chatted with the person who came to pick them up. After a while, a detainee shook out a string of keys and went to open the prison car door. In his mind, these prisoners, dangerous elements in society, outlaws, it is appropriate to let them suffer some crimes, punish them, insult them deserve it, but at this moment, the people who are already passing out of heat inside can no longer withstand his slow movements, and if they open the door for a minute, maybe a few lives will die inside. 

	  The big hat discipline unlocked it, and when he opened the door with a bang, bad air rushed out from inside, a cool breeze came in from the outside, and he leaned his head inside and looked inside  I saw that these prisoners were all hanging their heads and losing their breath as if they had contracted the plague. Tell them to shout, and none of them will answer. The man was puzzled and raised his voice: "Why? They're all asleep! Get up, get up, let's eat! Still, no one answers, and the discipline kicks a man by the door with his head pulling, and after a long time, he hears the man say like a dream: "Cool water, give him some cool water." Looking at that expression, it seems that if he is one step late, he will immediately lose his breath, and he will be startled by the discipline. When the discipline saw someone answer, he shouted a few more words, only to see several people twisting their bodies and crawling to raise their heads. The discipline laughed, he threw the string of keys in his hand to open the door, and said jokingly: Think you are all asleep and alive? Why, it's too hot! Want to flush cold water? Well, wait! The words were said with rare joy, and after a while, the discipline dragged a rubber pipe like a big black python from the road track, and the folded pipe mouth was flowing with clear water, and he asked people to move the meal that was intended to be distributed to everyone to the side. Then he stepped on the edge of the carriage door and told the prisoners in a loud voice: Open your mouths for drinking cool water, and raise your head when you want to cool it. Some prisoners who woke up from their stupor rattled their shackles, raised their heads one by one, opened their mouths, and on their dirty faces, in the shadows in the carriage they blinked their wolf-like eyes that seemed to turn green, and the rows of white teeth in their mouths were like hungry and thirsty beasts, grinding and sucking, and finally waiting for the heavenly gain. 

	  The warden in the big hat lifted and released the curved water pipe, and a stream of white drills erupted from the mouth of the pipe, shooting toward the prisoners who were lying on their stomachs and kneeling, and in an instant, the prisoners who were lying on their stomachs and sitting reclining came back to life.  The cold, startling tap water underground, like a powerful stimulant, made these dying people like living fish and shrimp jumping around. Many prisoners gasped, yelled, and let out hysterical roars. The sprinklers shifted rapidly, some people didn't have time to take the first sip of water, but the sprinkler head had already turned, so people began to climb, where the water sprayed, they climbed wherever they went, and the sprinkler spun fast, they climbed fast, and finally they were all crazy, desperately crawling, crawling, climbing, until finally, they understood that they were being teased by the big hat, and their strength was exhausted, so they simply paralyzed in place, allowing the cool water to turn around and spray wine, watering. The discipline saw that everyone did not climb, but happily bent over and stomped his foot and laughed: How fun, climb two laps, move the muscles, and lift the spirit. He teased enough, and happily washed the cool water for everyone to flush. 

	  After rinsing their cool, eating, and winding, the prisoners got into the car again, the iron door was closed and locked again, and the train opened again. At this time, people came back from the scorching death, and their spirits were much better because they washed off the cold, ate something, and moved their muscles. Some people have broken their palms because they have just crawled to grab water and drink, and some have fallen to their knees, so they grumbled and hated and hated: What a fuck! Some people laugh at themselves: If it falls into the hands of others, it is meat on the cutting board, and it will be chopped by others. Some people also say that as long as there is a breath out, see who laughs last. 

	    A young man said: What are you complaining about? You really don't know how to lift, give you a sauna, not happy?

	  Outside the tanker, under the sun, is a peaceful world, a beautiful world, no one would have imagined that on the railway line that this train passes through from time to time, there is a group of people living in purgatory.

	    In the evening, the train passed Henan and drove towards the ground in Shanxi, which is called the 800-Mile Qinchuan, which is a rich area, and because of the wealth, the hungry people in the poor areas of nearby provinces often concentrate in this area to find a way. Therefore, it has also caused local heat, prosperity, chaos, and turmoil, There has always been a group of heroes chasing the Central Plains, the grass and recklessness rise in the unknown, Shaanxi and Yu people's hearts are available, to this northwest yellow land is barren, due to the increase in population, desertification of the land, whether drought, annual rainfall is often maintained at the lowest level, although successive dynasties have made great efforts to transform the Yellow River, plant grass and trees, and help the poor, helpless, always ineffective, the people think about change, It became the fuse for the change of dynasty. 

	  Train to the area Tongguan, which is close to Mount Hua, which is one of the five mountains. The mountain is steep, the mountain is rocky, and old, and the peak protrudes, which is a famous scenic spot in Kansai, and it is also the place where the heroes of wild hide dragons and tigers. At this time, it was already evening, and then it was the important town of Xi'an City, the train went around the slope, slowed down, and moved slowly, and the prisoners in the carriage, after a long journey and the torment of the day's heat, were now mostly asleep, awake, also confused, dizzy, and did not know where to go to the ground. 

	  Yang Jianqiang sat by the car door, and closed his eyes to nourish his mind, although he was a new prisoner, he had not been tortured in prison for many years, but during the interrogation, he was repeatedly punched and kicked, and he was always hungry, lacking nutrition, people had already lost a circle, lost dozens of pounds of meat, coupled with mental distress, anxiety, depression and anger, made him physically and mentally exhausted, at this time, he only wanted to get to his destination early and end this painful journey quickly. In a trance, in the dull and monotonous grinding of the iron tracks and the crunching of the wheels, he seemed to hear another subtle sound, opening his head like a mouse gnawing at something, creaking Later, it became crisp and powerful, and it was the sound of steel wool and steel rod prying, Yang Jianqiang's heart jumped suddenly, and his mind suddenly cleared up. There must be thieves twisting the door of the carriage, he thought of the previous business trips, passing through the YuShang area, often saw ordinary people picking up trains, that train of freight trains, on the roof of the carriage, on the tarpaulin, there are often sitting or lying on the deserted peasants, blindly wandering on the railway line. If the car thief finds the wrong place and helps pry open the door, it is not a godsend to escape. Thinking of this, Yang Jianqiang trembled his spirit, just quietly listened with his ears, and listened for a while. The beeping sound became louder and louder, and even the door shook gently, presumably because the lock was very firm, it was not easy to open, and the thief must have pried with a steel rod. Yang Jian strongly suppressed his excitement, only hoping that the car thief would succeed in picking the door, and he could be released and escape. He twisted his body, moved his butt, and touched the opening and closing of the car door, he thought that as soon as the door opened, he desperately rolled out, jumped off the roadbed, even if he was shackled, taking advantage of the dead of night, it was not difficult to get out, just thinking, the sound outside the door suddenly could not be heard, became silent, waited for a while, Yang Jianqiang thought, bad, should the guy pry the door and not open, steal the goods hopelessly, abandon the car, change to another carriage to commit the crime. 

	  It turned out that the speeding thief outside the car took advantage of the train to climb the hill, and climbed slowly. One hand grasps the edge of the car, both feet hold the carriage's protruding edge, and the other hand has to free up the other hand to pick the door and twist the lock. The car is walking, and the hand and foot cannot withstand the force, only relying on that little angular support; that flying kung Fu is extraordinary. Without one or two hundred pounds of strength in hand, how can you climb the edge of a car that is only two fingers wide, and how can you wrench the wire lock that breaks the door? As long as it slides slightly, not only can it not open the door, but also steal the goods, people will also be pushed under the wheels by the huge suction force of the train and lose their lives, so this kind of work is often not completed in one go, and there are always a few breaks in between. The speeding car thief pried the big iron lock with the thickness of his finger; how easy it was, and after prying for a while, he stuck it to the car to rest for a while, so that Yang Jianqiang thought that the door was open and hopeless. 

	  After touching the scene of smoking half a cigarette, the sound sounded again, Yang Jianqiang was overjoyed, just holding his breath and waiting for the opportunity, at this moment, only heard a soft bang, and the door of the iron can was pulled open A foot wide, the wild sky reflected into the carriage, and in the haze, Yang Jianqiang saw a foot and half of his body step in. Yang Jianqiang saw the opportunity, said well in his heart, quietly got up, and didn't care about three seven twenty-one, only rushed out the door. The man opened the car door and was about to slam the door again with his shoulder so that the iron door would slide another half a foot away from the grunt, but he knew that a black shadow suddenly came and said badly, and before he had time to avoid it, he had lost his center of gravity with the man and fell out of the car. 

	  This is because he knows that he carries torture instruments on his feet, and once the speeding thief enters the car and finds that he has made a mistake, he will leave quickly, as long as he takes the door with his hands, it may be difficult for him to open the door again, moreover, the thief must be agile, unusually healthy, and if he doesn't push him by surprise, how can he jump with the car? The opportunity was fleeting, and life and death were on the line, so he had to fight for his life desperately. 

	Yang Jianqiang got out of the car, only felt that his whole body was light, his suspended body was swept by a violent wind, and then there was the sound of the two people landing, he rolled down the roadbed, but he heard

	the iron wheel of the train creaking over the track overhead, and he flipped over two heels in a row before stopping in front of a wild bush. He fell so that one Buddha was born, two Buddhas ascended to heaven, and his eyes were straight on Venus. Originally, jumping like this with Yang's strong skills was a very common thing, but in the past few months in prison, he has been physically and mentally devastated, and it is a great fortune that he has not fallen to broken a bone. Yang Jianqiang sat on the ground and raised his hands, stretched his legs, and touched his head, feeling that his limbs and feet were not a big problem. Although his whole body was painful, he was still flexible, and he was secretly glad that he was not seriously injured. 

	  At this time, the train had passed, and the field had returned to tranquility, he raised his head and looked back, but saw that under the starry sky, there was a crescent moon in the distant sky, and on one side was a mountain and a valley, on the other side, was a canyon and a gap, and in the distance, it was flat, swarthy, and boundless, but he saw a star and two faint village fire lights, and then looked closer, and saw seven or eight feet behind him, the man who fell off the car with him was rolling over and getting up, one foot deep, the other foot shallow towards him, from the figure he walked, it was inferred that this person was plagiarized  Yang Jianqiang thought to himself: Cutting off his financial path once, and almost killing him, shouldn't he have come to settle the account?

	  The man walked a few steps, not close to Yang Jianqiang, but stood far away, looking in the night at the strange man in front of him who had pushed him out of the car; he was not sure whether this person was a friend or an enemy, a soldier or a thief, or someone else.

	  After watching it for a while, I only listened to him muttering in Shaanxi dialect: "Oh, are you a human or a ghost? 

	  Yang Jian let him say, but kept silent, thinking, what is there to talk about three more in the middle of the night with a pickpocket pirate?

	  The thief was two steps closer, and he saw it very clearly, and suddenly grabbed two hemp pebbles from the ground to smash Yang Jianqiang, and said viciously in his mouth: If you don't make a sound, then smash you to death!

	  Yang Jianqiang listened to the man's accent and knew that most of them were local villagers, so he stood up straight on the slope and spoke: "Your old countryman, don't do it, and listen to me." The man squeezed two stones in both hands, stopped, and asked: Why are you here?

	  Yang Jianqiang replied in the dark: It is inconvenient to speak in the field, it is a friend, so let me borrow a place to talk. But in my heart, I was thinking: I am not familiar with life, ask this person to inquire, ask for directions.

	  The man heard him say, and his tone slowed down and said: You almost didn't scare me to death, fell to death, crashed to death, and today I missed the sale and ran into your mold. When he heard Yang Jian's fetters walking strongly, he said: It turned out to be a prisoner

	  Yang Jianqiang said helplessly: Yes, squatting in prison, a bad life. 

	    The thief listened to the voice, saw it seriously, and instead put down his heart and said: Jumping out of the car, do you want to run for your life? Yang Jianqiang: Ask your hometown, where is this place, the Shaanxi ground? After this train, it will take a while before the next train is opened, and a few friends are waiting for me to unload the car!

	  Yang Jian's strong foot iron snapped and moved a step towards the man, and the thief suddenly shouted fiercely: Stop, don't come near me, watch out for me to give you a knife. Then he dropped the stone in his hand and pulled out a knife from behind his back, flashing cold light in the starlight. 

	  Yang Jian said calmly: Jumping in the middle of the night, meeting on a narrow road, are all good men. We are in trouble now, and we don't know you; you have never seen your face clearly. How can it harm you? If he took a knife and threw it up, he was afraid that it would be difficult to entangle. The thief saw that Yang Jianqiang was carrying the iron exercise, walking a step, and when it sounded, he sneered and said: Slowly, where are you going? There is no one in the fields here, in front of the village, not in the back of the shop. Mo said that you are a person with torture instruments, you are empty-handed, you walk for a few hours, and during the day, the public security also tells you to return to the cage. 

	  Yang Jianqiang muttered in his heart: What this man said is not false. In this black and rumbling field, there is no direction. Where to go? 

	  As the two were talking, the long, snake-like iron track on the roadbed made a slight fibrillation sound, and it was obvious that another train was coming in the distance.

	  The car thief said: Well, no matter who you are, what crime you commit, dare to jump out of the car to fight for your life, you can also be counted as a man, enough, we still have to be busy, you first lie down here and don't move, and when you're done, find a friend to take you out of here. Without waiting for Yang Jian's reply, he jumped like a cat, walked out of the road in the direction of the train, and then quietly crouched down on the roadbed. Yang Jianqiang looked at the back of the car thief quickly leaving, and thought, this guy is quite sharp, the train pushed him down, unharmed, really a habitual car thief. He thought, he also moved his body and walked a few steps, his steps were hurried, he stumbled over things, but he fell to the ground, and after getting up, he hated to think in his heart: If you don't remove this pair of shackles, you really can't, how can you get out? Although I have heard that there are often many toad holes in the yellow land ditches in rural Shaanxi, or you can hide for a while and a half, you still can't escape the fate of being caught. God showed a glimmer of grace and let me jump out of the train box to escape, and the thief just now may be where the hope is. He told me to lie down and wait for him to finish, saying I couldn't gamble on him. Thinking in his heart, he looked up at the sky again, only to see the starry sky, the night was deep, the wild wind was blowing coolly, he only felt nausea in his heart, and felt that his hands and feet were sore, so he sat down on the ground, but laughed at himself in his heart, I Yang Jianqiang has always been a living tiger, a character who is a Zaza, a prisoner, only locked up for months, so bad if those ordinary people catch it, live a year and a half, will not lose their lives? My heart sighed. 

	  Besides, the speeding thief lay dozens of feet away from Yang Jian, waiting for the train to come. After a while, only listening to the roar, Yang Jian fell to the ground, looking through the skylight, and saw the train that was getting closer and closer, black as if a mountain was pressing head-on, and the strong pushed air flow turned into a strong wind that suddenly attacked, only listening to the thatched bushes around him being blown and shaking, At this moment, a black shadow flashed on the side of the railway, hanging towards the moving train, the train drove in front of Yang Jianqiang's eyes, Yang Jianqiang saw, the man was really like a gecko clinging to a tin tanker, hands and feet tightly clenched into a multi-character shape, Yang Jianqiang couldn't help but admire in his heart, in the night, towards the galloping train, jumped up, grasped the width The inclined steel edge, but also to balance the body, and not be thrown out by the inertia of the train, the eye, the accuracy, the grip of the hands is very human. Although this car is traveling in the mountains, the speed may not be as fast as the plains, but in any case, this flying car is a stunt, a slight carelessness, a bad pool, a life wheel, and crushed bones; it is also very common. The end is a deadly handle. 

	  The train did not drive far, Yang Jianqiang could no longer see anything in the night, only felt that the wind clip of the wilderness mixed with the airflow of the train traveling gradually weakened, the night became condensed and heavy, and only the dwarf bushes swayed, the night dew that touched it, wet, stained, from the heart to the soles of the feet felt a kind of life-making moisture, Yang Jianqiang stretched out his tongue, licked his dry mouth, and thought, It was unjust to suffer this sin. Now, it would be nice to have a pot of underwater belly and sleep beautifully in this cool wilderness! 

	  After the thief went with the car, soon he opened the iron door of a carriage, threw in, and threw the goods there down the roadbed one by one, and when the train was always three or four hundred meters away, he felt that he had thrown enough, so he jumped off the train, and then the train turned another hill, and the thief stood in the dirt trench of a fork in the road, took out a flashlight with a cloth on his head, shook it a few times in the darkness ahead, and snorted a few times Whistle. Suddenly, in the empty field, shadows and shadows, some figures appeared; there were always seven or eight people, all of them strong men. Some of these people took ropes and flattened the burden, some pushed wheelbarrows, rushed onto the road tracks, and turned back to pick up the things that the flying thief had thrown down. 

	  On the dirt road at the fork in the gully, there was a truck parked on the hillside, and everything dropped by the speeding thief was all cleaned up by these bearers, ropes, and cart men, and they threw them into the cart, and then drove away together. 

	  Yang Jianqiang's heart was anxious, and he helplessly lay on the edge of the bush under the roadbed, paying attention to the front of the train from time to time with wide eyes. I don't know how long I waited. I always smoked a few cigarettes, and in the dark, I saw a figure walking quickly, staying closer. According to the man's skills, it was determined that it was a pickpocket and a thief, but he also kept his promises, and wanted to take him out of here. Yang Jianqiang was overjoyed, casually picked up a piece of hemp stone by the roadbed, threw it at the man, and sent a signal, the man stopped, beckoned to Yang Jianqiang, said that the water was scattered, and followed me. After speaking, he ignored Yang Jianqiang did not turn his head, and walked towards the same road. Yang Jianqiang stood up and followed the man, only to hear the sound of the iron practice dragging against the ground in the field, although it was empty, in the dead of night, it was still very gloomy and harsh. In the eyes of ordinary people, it is more frightening to avoid a prisoner who escapes from prison, and it is more terrifying to encounter these people than to encounter a wolf or some other beast. But tonight, in addition to some defensive hearts, this man seems to have a different heart than his normal heart. 

	  Yang Jianqiang followed the man walking in front, the man's steps became faster and faster, and he seemed to listen to the sound of the screaming shackles, and did not care, but Yang Jianqiang was strong, his body was hurting, his heart was anxious, his feet were entangled by iron cables and he couldn't take a step, and he had to fight hard to chase the thief. Such a stumble and crawl walked away, making Yang Jianqiang sweat profusely, only to disappear again.

	  When he reached the loess gully road at the fork in the road, Yang Jianqiang saw that the man turned around and beckoned to him, stopped, seemed to be waiting for him, and then hurried up again with all his strength. 

	  The thieves had already loaded the car and stopped, waiting to leave, and when Yang Jianqiang arrived, he saw a truck with large bags and small bags, and some lever-lifting and pushing utensils, filling the car. There were seven or eight Hanzi squatting or sitting or leaning on the ground, the car was silent, and the people were silent as if they were only waiting for the arrival of the Hanzi and Yang Jianqiang, and the Hanzi arranged for Yang Jianqiang to get into the car and sit in the driver's cab with his ass. Then the motor thundered, and the truck limped and swayed, leaving the gutter, driving only towards the depths of the Loess Plateau in the night. 

	  After Yang Jianqiang got into the car, he was blinded by people and followed these people resigned to fate, but he couldn't help but guess in his heart the way of this group of car thieves, and he could jump out of the car to escape, which was luck to bring back a life. Now, following these people, not knowing where they are going, is a blessing or a curse, unpredictable. Thieves rescue robbers, green forests are good, and sympathetic to each other? It is also possible to take yourself to kill people and extinguish them, lest their thieves walk and leak the wind. Otherwise, if you find yourself joining the gang, the thief will find the sinner with an iron heart twice, will never turn forward in the crime, and will not be afraid that there will be a stab at the government. The truck only flew on the country road in the field, and it always took two hours to go. The gang of people in the car, I don't know if it was because of the rules or because of strangers, did not make a sound along the way, but occasionally someone smoked and coughed twice. Yang Jianqiang estimated based on experience that if he kept driving, let alone walking a distance of more than 100 miles, he was far from the railway line. But maybe it is close to death, these many thieves, attack themselves, and then find a mountain to bury, is not the death unknown, unjust! But the matter has come to this, even if you want to regret it, what is the use? You have to calm down, take one step, count one step. 

	  The car climbed over the hurdle, up and down, driving on the Winding road, and finally came to a village. When the sky was not yet clear, someone at the entrance of the village was responding. Yang Jianqiang heard a lively voice in the car; someone was cheering, someone was cheering, someone was a blessing.  The car stopped for a while, and soon after entering the village, walking in the small streets and alleys of the village for a while, turning two big corners, in the night, Yang Jianqiang only felt that the car drove into a compound, he was taken into a room by the corner, someone asked him to sit down in a chair, and waited a long time before someone came to take the blindfold from his head. 

	  Yang Jianqiang suddenly felt a flash of light in front of him and opened his eyes to see several people sitting around a square table in the room, strange faces, all of them seemed to be Guan Zhong Hanzi, among them was an elderly man in his fifties, holding a dry cigarette bag in his hand, babbling, and inhaling constantly, and the pungent smell of earth smoke leaves was exuded under the bright yellow light in the room. 

	  Yang Jianqiang vaguely recognized a Hanzi who was putting some cigarette dust on it under the light, about twenty-seven or eight years old, middle-aged and high-grade, strong and strong, square face, showing two rows of yellow plate teeth, it was the person who picked up the goods at night speed. 

	  I only listened to the elder take a puff of smoke and say: What kind of person is your man, and what case has he committed to be tortured? 

	  Yang Jianqiang listened and only opened his mouth and said: Old brother, I am from the Jiangsu clan, I used to work in northern Anhui, and I was wrongfully sentenced to prison. 

	  The elder said: When you come here, you don't have to worry about being afraid, as long as the facts say, we will never harm you, but we must make up nonsense so that people can't believe that digging a hole in the mountain and burying it is also your own doing. A group of words, not in a hurry, powerful and powerful, does not seem to be threatening; it is that word and nail, there are clear and eye-catching words. 

	  Yang Jianqiang thought: At this point, it is useless to conceal; it is better to tell the truth. Anyway, it is the prisoner in chains, so he simply said his experience and the reason for the crime. Yang Jianqiang spoke all the way, heartily, talking about his military career, full of memories, talking about the work unit and sighing, and even talking about personal encounters and being agitated. 

	  The elder listened and nodded from time to time, obviously moved by Yang's strong and sincere words, believing that what he said was the truth, so he said to everyone: First give him the meal, and then open his shackles.

	  After a pause, a peasant-like man took him to a small restaurant, brought him a few steamed buns, a plate of salty vegetables, and a bowl of noodle soup, and then took him to another room, next door a donkey stable, piled with hay, and locked up with one or two horses and mules, and the smell of feces from the circle passed in a constant burst of food. Yang Jianqiang saw a rough man bring a piece of wood with an anvil on the ground in front of him, and bring a flat anvil several inches long and an eighteen-pound iron hammer, presumably used when beating iron hooves for the donkeys in the pen. Then he opened his shackle, and when he opened it, he put the iron shackle on the foot ring and threw it in the corner of the wall. His sharp actions immediately made Yang Jian a free man, but at the same time witnessed the people's contempt for legal authority. 

	  Looking at the sky getting dark, a person led Yang Jianqiang to a place to sleep. Yang Jianqiang looked around and saw a low house with mud walls, several sections of thick wood as beams, a jade rice pole, some yellow mud as tiles, covered on the roof, but also hot and cold. Seeing a wooden bed in the corner of the house, he slept regardless of the fall of three seven twenty-one. The man who led him also locked the door and left without saying anything. 

	  Yang Jianqiang slept for more than ten hours, and when he woke up, the sky was dark again, and the janitor saw that Yang Jianqiang woke up and led him to the original small cafeteria, and someone put the dishes on the table for him to eat, so that for a few days, Yang Jianqiang's energy recovered a lot, and he thought, it is good to live here, but what kind of place is this, who are the people in the village, he has always been unsure in his heart, he is a sinner, living in a thieves' den, but he is also at ease. It's just that the future is vague, and where to go next.

	  At this time, Yang Jianqiang was thinking about things in the small mud room, but he heard a bang, and someone opened the door, locked the door, and pushed it in. When Yang Jianqiang looked up, it was the man who used an iron drill to open his foot, and the man said: Let's go! Yang Jian responded strongly, followed the man, and where he had just arrived the night before, it was still a square table, and several people were sitting around the table. When he entered, several people in the room stood up and politely gave him a seat. Yang Jianqiang saluted everyone, said goodbye, and sat down in the chair given to him. The elder who asked him that day said to him: Friend Yang has also come for a few days, and I have not had time to talk to you, today we are straight to the point, I want to invite you to join our guys, in the future, together, there will be gluttony, rice porridge, and rice porridge, and in the future, everyone will be together, call brothers and brothers, and will not lose you, I don't know what to do? It also takes you where you want to go. 

	  Yang Jianqiang listened to this, thought about it in his heart, and said: The village chief is kind, Yang is grateful. I am just a prisoner. I have been sentenced to 10 years in prison. Where can I go, what plans can I have? 

	  The village chief said: Hanzi, it's not that I said that you are obsessed, and you don't want to think that in today's society, if you commit a crime, once you are sentenced, you are still allowed to complain. Now it is not easy to be a human being, it is not easy to live and eat, and it is even more difficult to have a clean reputation. The important thing is to have three meals and have justice in your heart. That's the idea. Although I am the head of a village, like everyone else, I am poor and naked, and to find a way to live, I am not afraid of that criminal crime, but we will not do the business of murder and arson, robbery, and abduction. The railway lines are all the country's goods, and if they are picked, they are just pulling out the hair on the cows, and compared with the cadres in those big places in Xi'an and Zhengzhou who eat, drink, and have fun every day, eat the country, drink the country, and greed the country, what is the count? 

	  Yang Jianqiang heard the village chief say this, nodded, and said: What the village chief said is not bad, if it were not for the village chief to rescue and take me in, I might have been caught back into the prison at this moment, not only could I not be able to claim my grievances, I am afraid that I will be offended by one more rank, and there will be no future

	  The village chief and everyone were overjoyed when they heard this and came to shake hands with Yang Jian, and the village chief said: You have stayed here for a few years, for a long time, the case has also been dismissed, let's make up an identity card for you in the village, at that time, if you want to go, go there, change your name and surname in exchange for a free body, and become a person again.

	When Yang Jianqiang heard this, he was very grateful in his heart, bowed his head, and thanked each other.

	Just because I heard him talk about his resume, he was a military officer in the army, and he was very good at it; he was able to beat the criminal police officer of that big city to the ground, and he admired him very much. Just because he had not been out of prison for a long time and his body was weak, he was given food, drink, and rest for a few days, and he thought that once he was let go, the government might be arresting the fugitive along the railway, and once he was captured, it would not only harm himself, but maybe it would expose the bottom of the train in the village, and there was a lot of inappropriateness, so he invited him to join the gang. But the village chief treats people with benevolence and righteousness, keeps people without paying attention, and the twisted melon is not sweet, so he always has to persuade him to say that he wants it. Seeing that Yang Jianqiang was willing to stay, everyone was overjoyed. 

	  After Yang Jianqiang settled in the group, he learned that this place was called Mojia Village, which is a village in the Luonan area of Shaanxi Territory, here are the remnants of Qinling, there is no big city in the front, and there is no small town in the back, it is a mountain in the mountains, a place in the bend, the situation is very deserted, the local villagers are deserted on the mountain, planting barley, millet, and vegetables and sorghum are planted in the open land. In previous years, the village had electricity and raised funds to set up rural enterprises, but they all failed.     Who wants to stay in a poor mountain gap to help you set up factories, transfer technology, and sell products? However, although it is said that poverty is poor, and there is no money allocated in the county to help the poor, and the people in the village have always lived a life of self-cultivation and self-cultivation, the village has a TV broadcast, it is not closed, the outside is the breath, the new things, the villagers here do not know? There is a large truck in the village, which is usually an important means of transportation for people in the village, and it has naturally become a means of transportation for pickpocket items. That village chief Mo Ruchu, looks loyal and generous and is the soul of the village, the men, women, and children of Mojia Village, regard him as the elder of the family, the guy who picks up the train and throws goods is called Mo Ganchuang, is his nephew, usually farming, he likes to find teachers and friends, learn that fist and foot kung Fu. This area of Shaangan, Shangluo, and the people's influence on Li Zicheng and Li Chuangwang has been admired for a long time, and when he was eighteen years old, he changed his name to Mohan to remove the heart character and added a chuang character later, bent on learning from King Chuang as a hero who dared to do things, but helplessly in this poor mountain ditch, it can be said that the revolution in the screw shell was unnecessary, and there was no trouble, until Murakami planned to get rich by picking up a car, and this was able to show his skills. 

	  Yang Jianqiang lives in the village and is at ease. The village chief Mo Ruchu has long wanted to organize a capable village protection team to protect the village, if nothing else, since he did that thing of picking up a car to get rich, maybe the incident happened that day, and the above must be seriously investigated, so he will give him a soft and tough resistance, with the village protection team, even if there is a team of two public security in the county, what is terrible.

	  Mo Ru first selected some strong guys from the village as backbones, handed them to Yang Jianqiang, and trained morning and evening. He had never seen Yang's strong kung fu skills, and that day, taking advantage of the fact that the village had nothing to do, he set up a square table on the cornfield of the village management committee, invited some old and young people from the village, opened a batch of self-brewed liquor in the village, killed a few geese in the small canteen of the village management committee, and cooked it Cut the piece and put it on the table, invited the new Coach Yang to drink, drank excitedly, and while the wine was exciting, Yang Jianqiang must perform the unique skills of a few reconnaissance soldiers, Yang Jian could not refuse, so he had to show his hand. He was just as if he had just recovered from a serious illness, but thanks to Village Chief Mo's hospitality, his body and bones grew strong again. At this time, he was called to practice, to perform, and the village guy had already prepared some clothes for him, which were a few pieces of yellow mud and red bricks, two large pieces of hemp stone, and another iron exercise with the thickness of a finger, placed on a horizontal stool in the sunbathing field. 

	  Yang Jianqiang stood up, first walked to a stool and took two pieces of red bricks, took the bricks in both hands, handed them to a guy first, and told him to break it to try, the guy took a piece of brick in both hands, slammed it hard, ho-ho, and turned his face red, and also kept working on the red brick, causing the people on the field to laugh, guy I couldn't help but get up, raised my hands to learn the bricks performed on TV, and slammed them on my forehead, wanting to give him two sections of the waist, although the red bricks were made of yellow mud, once baked in the furnace, it was extremely hard, not only did not break the waist, but made a blossom on the forehead, blood flowered, people were laughing, and someone hurried to wrap a piece of cotton yarn. I saw Yang Jianqiang walk over, take the brick, hold it steady with one hand, and split the brick into two sections with only one palm with the other hand. He took the broken brick in one hand, held the broken brick firmly with the other hand, gently lifted it, and then slammed it down, with both hands, he broke the broken brick in half, and everyone on the field applauded, Mo dared to stand behind Mo Ruchu, seeing Yang Jian's strong kung fu, he wanted to break this brick, and he always had to have a hundred and ten pounds of strength in his hand  I can barely do it. I'm afraid I can't be as relaxed as him, and I have to crack my teeth to make it hard. 

	  There were still four or five pieces of red bricks on the bench, Yang Jianqiang walked over, stacked them together put them on the ground, walked back and forth on the field twice, and then aimed at the midline to take a breath, suddenly palmed slap down, and saw the red bricks break off one after another, and the debris flew chaotically. The crowd applauded again, one applauded. Mo dared to think in his heart, this is called a strong monument opener, there are often narratives in the Wu Li novel, usually, I have seen it on TV, I saw it with my own eyes, and today is the first time. 

	  After the performance of the broken red brick, Yang Jianqiang rested, picked up a piece of hemp stone poured it the size of a red potato dug up in the ground, and threw it to the two guys on the spot, let the two of them cooperate to exert their strength, and broke the hemp stone slices, the two guys knew that their strength was not good, shrunk their heads and retreated to the back, and repeatedly shook their hands and said: No, no! Yang Jianqiang didn't speak, just took it, held it on their armpit, tried to move his arm, and also drank fiercely, The hemp stone piece was interrupted from the middle, and everyone could see it sticking out their tongues, because everyone knew that the hemp stone was not a red brick, but a natural formation, and it took more than five hundred pounds of strength to break the hemp stone. 

	  Mo Ruchu had already seen Yang's strong real kung Fu, saw that he had broken the rocks and broken the rocks, and was afraid that he would be tired, so he invited him to drink and rest for a while before playing. 

	  Yang Jianqiang played sexually, raised his hand and drank a glass of wine, and went down to pick up the iron exercise, grabbed one end, and fell the sunbathing ground, only to see a burst of dust spilled on the muddy ground, and heard the sound of choking metal, how strong the iron chain was. Yang Jianqiang called out four more guys and asked the two to grasp the end of the chain, and the two sides pulled the force like a tug-of-war, and the iron chain was straightened, like a hairy pen written horizontally, but to break it from the middle, the four young men, full of strength to eat, are still helpless. 

	  Yang was strong. I saw him smile, take the iron chain from the hands of the four people, wrap it around his shoulders and tightly wrap it around his body, take a strong iron lock at both ends, and then bend his arms, inhaled luckily, and everyone held their breath, only to hear the bones of his whole body. In an instant, he took a tiger step and walked around the open space twice, and suddenly, he shouted vigorously, and the person soared into the air, this bounce, three feet high, and landed, and saw that the iron chain was already a bang, slightly at the broken head It bounced up and slipped from his shoulder to the ground, curling like a black snake that had been broken three inches into the ground. When everyone saw that he was so powerful, they only blushed the color on his face, and when someone picked up the iron chain and looked at it, he saw a break in the middle brush, revealing the unoxidized silver luster of the new iron. 

	  Mo Ganchuang stood in the middle of everyone and first saw Yang Jian breaking the brick, cracking the stone, but he didn't think about it, and when he saw that this familiar iron chain had also broken him in one breath, he thought, Such a force, even five or seven young men to catch him, don't try to catch him. I also thought to myself, that night when I picked up the train, I used my gecko skills, and I grabbed the iron edge of the train car with both hands, and I was firmly grasping 12 points, and I tried to push me down, but Yang Jianqiang just knocked him off the ground with one hit, if he had not been hungry in prison for a long time and had no strength, otherwise I was afraid that he would have broken his ribs. From then on, when he saw Yang Jianqiang, he showed twelve points of respect, opened his mouth, and closed his mouth, only respecting his coach. 

	  Village Chief Mo, seeing Yang Jianqiang so brave, was extremely impressed in his heart, even if the hard Kung Fu performance broadcast by the national television station was not at this level. From then on, Yang Jianqiang was no longer treated as an ordinary person but only treated him carefully.

	  Everyone in the drying venue, seeing such a master in the village, was also excited, the newly opened white wine on the table, you have already a glass, I have a glass for each other's celebration to eat. The cooked chickens and geese on that plate were also swept away by the wind and clouds. 

	  Since Yang Jianqiang arrived in Mojia Village, Mo Dare to taken people to drive a truck to pick up the car several times, each time it was fully loaded, sometimes stealing cloth, sometimes picking up iron bars, and steel strips, stealing household appliances, and so on. 

	  On this day, the village management committee celebrated the village's pickpocket team, setting up several large tables in the village management committee's compound and killing a fat pig and a dozen ducks. A few Hanzi were busy going in and out of the large stove in the village cafeteria, and the men, women, and children of the village were gathering inside and outside the courtyard to talk and laugh, when the banquet was ready, Yang Jianqiang saw a large pot of cooked meat on each square table, a short knife for cutting pork, and a bowl of salt. From the cafeteria, large buckets of bread soup and baskets of steamed rice were placed on the floor next to the table for adults and children to reach. I saw the village chief Mo Ruchu's sleeves rolled high, shouting to the group to move and eat. Even if the feast began, the crowd took the gluttony, cut the flesh of the meat, gushed the soup, and ate and drank. Several large barrels of fat oil cabbage soup in the middle of the field saw the bottom after a while, and I saw the group squatting and squatting, standing and sitting, very freely, just like the beginning to help Yang Jianqiang cut a piece of meat, and stuffed a few steamed in his bowl, squatted to the wall of the drying field to chew up, and said to Yang Jian strongly: We are still poor, wait for a few more times, get money, our village to build brick houses, but also to build a factory that can make money, dead and injured people can also get a pension or something. Yang Jianqiang did not ask: The village chief dares to act boldly, and his spirit is commendable, but if the village leaks, it will be checked from above They never bothered with us, they stayed in the railway to send people to check it, so many districts and counties along the way, what day did they find out? If you want to get by with us, let's have a few brothers, stuff some money in your pocket, go south and north, break into the world, and come back after a year and a half, you kid has a kind, stay in the village and wait. 

	  Mo Ruchu said that his mouth was foaming, and his face did not care, Yang Jianqiang thought to himself, don't look at people in this poor and remote mountain grot, but also live happily and freely, eat meat in large chunks, drink in large bowls, live a day for two and a half days, it is better to tie hands and feet in the city, subject to that door gas.

	  Mo Ruchu also said: Brother, in a few days, you must go with us to do another vote but also show the anger in your heart, you should not be afraid, I said that I am also the head of a village, go to the countryside to get an identity card to change your name and surname, count you as a person in our village, who will dare to say a word? 

	  Seeing Mo Ruchu say this, Yang Jianqiang was very moved in his heart and said: It is rare that the village chief sees the past and helps so much in trouble, Yang does not say that picking up a train is hijacking a plane; I will also go with you. 

	  Mo Ruchu said: We rural people are petty tricks, the officials in the city are greedy and big, and the high-ranking officials in Beijing are even stealing the country and thieving, putting tens of millions or hundreds of millions of people's wealth in their pockets. 

	  Yang Jianqiang saw that this Village Chief Mo, although he was in a corner of the village, had such boldness, he was ashamed of himself and said the moment: We met each other by chance, met at the end of the world, but we treat each other with courage if Village Chief Mo does not think that Yang is a prisoner, then the brothers will be compatible. 

	  Mo Ruchu said: Good! From now on, you and I will be brothers. Although it is not like the ancients to insert incense as an oath, it is red tape. Auspicious person, you and I will be well-developed brothers; just remember this relationship in your heart.

	  Yang Jianqiang and the village chief Mo Ruchu squatted on the ground, eating meat and eating and drinking soup, and talked about how the villagers were eating and drinking noisily in the compound as if it were a New Year's Eve, and the people in the house carried the glutton, meat, and soup in and out, and they were busy, and the dog was going in and out of the human bush, nibbling on the meat and bones that were spit on the ground, and this Mojia village pickpocket was prosperous. 

	  The sun and the moon are like arrows, and the light is like a shuttle. Mr. Yang lived in Mojia for months, during which time he was constantly worried about the government coming to hunt down the fugitives. Mo Ruchu said: The Heavenly High Emperor is far away. Can they find out here? The next day, Village Chief Mo sent an old man named Mo Zhong to Xi'an. Telling him to inquire about something really to come back, Mo Laohan carried his rucksack, took the village truck, went to the small station on the railway line, took the train himself, and in a few days, he returned to report to the village chief. 

	  It turned out that the train going west that day, since Yang Jianqiang jumped in the middle of the night, some prisoners who woke up in the haze, saw the door wide open, but did not see the police and discipline, the beginning could not believe that there was such a thing, after climbing close to the door and looking out, I saw the dark field, under the starlight was a cool breeze, the train wind was electrified, it was a good time to jump and escape, they dared to jump first, and then several other people jumped with it, the night breeze poured into the boxcar, and the prisoners near the door were mostly woken up by the wind, Seeing the open door was happy to fall from the sky, and everyone helped me, and they all jumped down one after another. Only the innermost one is still in the car. At this time, three or four of the ten pavilions on this carriage have already gone to the pavilions. But they were unlucky when they jumped the train, the car was close to Xi'an, and the plane was driving extremely fast, these jumping prisoners were detained, hungry, all of them were sore, their legs and feet were weak, they were usually sitting in prison, lack of activity, jumped in the flying train, some broke their legs, some injured their waist, some broke their heads and necks, and two were swept under the car, their limbs were incomplete, their flesh and blood were blurred, and they were terrifying When the car arrived in Xi'an, the public security found that they were traced down along the way, and on both sides of the railway, the fisherman cast a net like a catch, but it turned out With full merit, those who jumped out of the car, the shackles in the body and the physical strength, no one to help how to get out? The police captured three fewer prisoners, except for the two who crushed the train upside down on the tracks, but there was still one less. The police who escorted the car collected two bodies and wrote a report, only to say that Yang Jianqiang jumped to his death. 

	Yang Jian was forced to slip through the net, but he could only pity that the young man from Xi'an had been wronged, did not know in vain, and was used as a human head for no reason, and went to the northwest wasteland to serve more than ten years of hard labor in vain.

	The end is: the moon is cloudy and sunny, and the world is wronged and confused. Blessings and tears, cleansing the free soul in the heart.

	  

	9   Desire to Get Rich from the poor country 

	 

	     Yang Jianqiang lived in Mojia Village for a long time, and he was very familiar with the villagers, sometimes with Mo Ruchu, Mo dared to wait for a group of villagers to eat the railway, and he was with a group of young people in the village, and Mo Ru was appointed as a militia captain to preside over the security guarding of the village The Self-Defense Forces, training the young men in the village, standing up for a while, crawling, rolling, seizing, fighting, and fighting like the frame of special forces of regular field troops, the land in the village is barren, and there are not many crops, Yang Jianqiang saw that the villagers had nothing to do, so they all arranged them according to the squads, practiced standing posts and sentries, cleaned the village squares, repaired roads, planted trees, and put Mojia Village in order, and the iron barrels seemed to be solid. As long as Mo Ruchu gave an order, the entire village had evidence to advance and retreat, and the order was banned. One day, the head of the county came to inspect the work and saw that many new houses had been built in this Mojia village, and the roads in the village were also much smoother and neater, which greatly praised Mo Ruchu. A letter of appointment was issued, and he was promoted to the head of the township where Mojia Village was located. It turned out that the township chief was transferred to another appointment. 

	  One day, he said to Yang Jian: Brother, I was promoted to the township chief by mistake. That is the county master sitting in the office, on a whim, since I am the township chief, you can choose one for the township position! 

	  Yang Jianqiang has always been disgusted with the big hat policeman in his heart, and he is extremely reluctant to wear this big hat himself. When he first saw Yang's strong reluctance, he repeated: Then be the commander-in-chief of the township militia and become the head of the armed forces department! Saying that he handed him a brand new ID card and said, "This is a new name for you by my name Xiangmy, do you see the name!"

	 

	    Yang Jianqiang listened to Mo Ruchu say this, took the identity card, looked at the name, and cried out with joy in his heart: Mo Qingyang, Mo Qingyang, a good Mo Qingyang, big brother, so for the sake of the younger brother, Mo Qingyang didn't know how to thank the eldest brother for his rescue. 

	  Mo Ruchu: You always think of your comrades-in-arms, give you three months off, and visit. But brother, you go all over there, it's all this Mo Qingyang's name, don't mention Yang Jianqiang. 

	  Yang Jianqiang: This Yang Jianqiang should only disappear from the world. Even if the government will repay my innocence and rehabilitate me in the future, I will only be a person from Mojia Village in the name of Mo Qingyang.

	  Mo Ruchu slapped his hands and said happily: Then when will you go to visit your comrades-in-arms and come back to be the minister of armed forces? 

	  Yang Jianqiang: Then tomorrow.

	  Mo Ruchu: Well, set up a table for my brother tonight to see me off. Immediately said to the secretary of the township: Make a phone call and call the head of Mojia Village, come to my place for dinner tonight. The village secretary answered, ordered to go down, and asked the village house to prepare tonight's wine and dishes. 

	  As soon as Mo Ruchu took office as the township chief, he let Mo Dang become the village chief of Mojia Village and oversee the entire village's affairs. Later, the land of this Mojia Village in the countryside was unified into the sphere of influence of Mojia Village. 

	  Yang Jian said goodbye to the township chief Mo Ruchu, exchanged precious words, carried some money bills on his body, carried the identity card in Mo Qingyang's name, passed through Shangnan, crossed Funiu Mountain, and passed to Luohe to find Tian Qinglong, a comrade-in-arms of his former army.

	  On this day, the passenger bus leaves the mountain area and enters the plain, not far ahead is the big city of Pingdingshan, which is a famous mining area, producing high-quality coal, the timing of winter, the climate is depressed, thousands of households in the coal city use that coal for heating, such as the forest of chimneys, coal smoke, the city is smog, the air is filled with the smell of sulfur after coal soot, on the highway, trucks, donkeys, rickshaws come and go, in the fields on both sides, corn stalks and beams that have not been withered for a long time  Rods, everywhere, and the fruit forest with fallen leaves, separated by a forest, ends up with a thick and simple scene of the Central Plains. 

	  Yang Jianqiang went through the limp of the long journey in the car, and he was able to see the scenery along the way. and thought of Pingding Mountain, when he went to Luohe, he could change to the train, it was better to find a hotel on the spot to rest for the night and nourish his spirit. After arriving at Pingdingshan Station, he left the station to find a noodle shop, first bought a bowl of large meat wheat noodles, and then walked to the hotel. As he was leaving, several women stopped him in a local voice, and Yang Jian listened strongly and realized that the hotel had sent him to solicit customers. 

	  "Big brother, let's go to our store!" a young woman holding a piece of paper with the name of the store on it said affectionately: It's nearby, it's very convenient. 

	  Another woman said: Comrade, stay in a clean hotel, our store is full of soup, there is a color TV in the room, and the door is the street. 

	  Another shout: live in a hotel? The price is good, there is a car transfer, safe and convenient. 

	  Yang Jianqiang would be fine as long as he walked and ignored them, but he was trying to find a hotel to stay in for the night, so he asked a question, which was not a tight question, but at once he attracted ten or eight women who were looking for guests, and surrounded him in a group, just dragging him to their hotel. 

	  Seeing this situation, Yang Jianqiang was taken aback: At first glance, was there such a solicitation to grab business? Those women were noisy, pulling and pulling Yang Jianqiang in the middle, making it difficult for him to move.

	  Yang Jianqiang had no choice, so he had to separate everyone and take a big step and say: We can't live in the store, you don't follow anymore, let us go. 

	But those women are just stubborn, Yang Jian said in his heart, so you push me to squeeze, first protect the wallet, don't fall for the thief's way. When he was incomprehensible, he saw that a Hanzi was pulled aside by a woman, and Yang Jianqiang wanted to see what kind of shop Han was staying in before making a decision. 

	Just listen to the woman say to the man: Is the eldest brother staying in the hotel for business or private business? If something is missing, we can help. 

	  Man: There is no shortage of anything, as long as the price is fair, and it is easy to save trouble. 

	  The woman said quite mysteriously: What do men lack, we women can make up for it!

	  The man heard the woman say, but he looked at the woman and seemed to understand in his heart: What is the price?

	  The woman tugged at his sleeve and said, "Go into the alley and talk." Seeing that he was very obedient, the man followed. 

	  Yang Jianqiang muttered in his heart: Evil door, see what the art is.

	  The alley is not more than two steps away from the lively street, but speaking in the alley is not as eye-catching as it is on the street. 

	After entering the alley, the woman saw that there was no one left or right, so she touched her arms, but took out a gun, black and shiny; it was a real gun.

	The man initially thought that he had gone to peach blossom luck, but seeing that this woman was more than twenty years old, her skin was tender and white, although her face was flat and her nose was collapsed, it was suitable to be a dewy couple overnight, so she followed him into the alley. Suddenly, I saw that she had taken out a gun, and she was startled, and her face turned yellow for a while. Seeing this, the woman comforted the man and said: Don't be afraid, let's just sell guns, have the guts to play with women, don't have the guts to buy a gun to play with?

	  The woman said: Self-defense! Walking on the rivers and lakes, with its boldness. The man listened to her words and was stunned, but after thinking about it, he shook his head repeatedly, rushed out of the alley, and walked away like a smoke. The woman muttered to herself in the alley, laughing: I have never seen a man as small as guts, not like a man. She was about to leave when she looked up and saw Yang Jianqiang looking at her coldly in the alley, she glanced at her eyes and waved to Yang Jianqiang generously, as if she had known her. She approached Yang Jian and whispered: "This big brother, do you want it?"

	  Yang Jianqiang originally just planned to stay in a hotel wanted to take a rest and nourish his spirits, and did not want many women to pull and grab customers, but he was not interested. Just after hesitating, he saw the scene of selling guns, and thought, could it be that all those women have guns for sale? 

	  The woman who sold the gun did not see Yang Jian answer and said: Come and see, it's not a homemade man, it's a real guy in the barracks. 

	  Yang Jianqiang was born as a soldier and naturally loved guns, although he knew that the people hid guns, and the authorities regarded them as illegal. Now, he is different from the past, and he can take care of so much, so he has the heart to look at it and ask: How much money is a handful?

	  The woman said: It's not expensive, just take this number, She turned a hand over, which means a thousand. 

	Yang Jian strongly said that 1,000 yuan is not expensive, but you have to see what kind of guy he is. 

	  Yang Jianqiang flashed into the alley and walked to the woman's side, and the two men faced each other, covering their backs with their backs at the entrance of the alley. Yang Jianqiang took the gun and looked at it, clicked, and pulled down the board. Yes, it was a real guy. He said in his heart. 

	  Yang Jianqiang said to the woman: Although it is a real gun, it is too old and not worth 1,000 yuan. 

	  That woman: Big brother is so good-eyed, he is an insider, the army came out, right?

	  Yang Jianqiang: It's only worth five hundred, and I don't have much money on me, so I can only pay this amount.

	  That woman: Big brother, are you really haggling with such a slash? Alas, see that your eldest brother does not look like a stingy person, just 500 yuan to sell!

	  Yang Jianqiang: How many bullets are attached?

	  Woman: You have to buy the bullet from the boss; you paid for it. Wait here, I'll help you get it. The boss is afraid of the bullet with the gun belt, playing with fire, but not fun. 

	  Yang Jian Qiang said: It makes sense, but I can't wait. If you can't come, what's the use of buying a fire stick? To buy a gun, you have to give away a few bullets, or we won't buy it. 

	  At this time, a woman came, who seemed to be the young woman's accomplice, and said to Yang Jianqiang on the side: "The man's family, don’t be a mother-in-law's, is doing errands outside, what you want is to be agile." In this way, I have a bullet here, give it away for free, and the eldest sister will collect the 500 yuan. 

	  Yang Jian strongly said: What is a bullet for?

	  The woman said: In these years, a bullet can give a person's life, a bullet can also save a person's life, five hundred yuan, even a gun belt bullet, where to find it?

	  Yang Jianqiang thought about it and said, "Rush your sister's words, let's buy it!"

	  Yang Jian paid the money, shoved the gun into her pocket, and after two rounds of silver, the woman went to find someone else to ride. Yang Jianqiang did not expect that he could have the opportunity to buy a gun, and he liked it in his heart, thinking that he had caused trouble for the workers in the factory, and was sentenced to ten years in prison for no reason, making it difficult to return to his home, difficult to vote for a unit, and a person living in society, just like a bird that lost his forest and a wild goose that lost his flock. Today, there is a gun, and grievances are to be expensed by it; Justice is to be extended, but it is put away well for use in times of emergency. He strode forward to find a hotel to stay in, and he had a gun, but he seemed to suddenly add a close and reliable friend, not to mention the loneliness of the vast sea of people and the snub of the journey to the end of the world. 

	  He walked on the street, and the streets of the city were nothing more than pedestrian vehicles, shops, and hotels, hotel snacks, walking, and saw a signboard in front of him, hanging high on the door side of the shop along the street, with the five words of the Zhongyuan Grand Hotel. Yang Jianqiang wants to find lodging, everywhere is the same, this Central Plains Hotel is very close to the station and easy to access, just rest here!

	  He entered the hotel and asked for a room at the lobby registration desk. The waiter smiled and checked the guest's ID card, registered, collected the money, issued a ticket, and then gave him a key to open the room. Yang Jianqiang went to the room without mentioning it. 

	   There is a way: there is no kind of prince of the phase, and success or failure comes from the skill of creation. A good wind can rely on its power to send you skyrocketing.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	10   Fugitives vs Hooligans

	 

	    However, he said that in the triangular border area of Luohe, Shangcai, and Xiangcheng in Henan, there is a place called Jiangqiaoji, a small town with hundreds of households. They are hard-working, and most of them make a living by farming. Although there are several shops in the town, most of them sell goods brought by boatmen on the Jiang River to supply the daily needs of the people in the town. But in the past few years, as the authorities have pushed for a wave of reform, this small, obscure, and inconspicuous town has somehow developed a nationally famous counterfeit market. That place in Henan was originally an area where torture was produced, and the famous gold leaf torture tobacco was sold throughout the country, and the supply was in short supply. Everyone knows that the profits of tobacco and wine are the most commercial, just like the salt used by the people in ancient times, and it is all sold exclusively by officials. The state has a monopoly on the sale of tobacco and alcohol, but the supply is far less than the country needs. Therefore, Jiang Qiao's first rise was to make fake cigarettes and fake wine. To say that it is fake, it is not quite the same cigarette, the same yellow tobacco leaves, just in the packaging of hands and feet, crappy native tobacco, but affixed with the trademark of brand-name cigarettes, what smoke on the market, good selling, it is what is packaged. Those domestic high-priced brand-name cigarettes, such as Zhonghua, Hongta Mountain, and imported cigarettes such as Marlboro, Kent, and Jiang Qiao market, have everything, and businessmen are rushing to make profits, spreading tens, tens, and hundreds, and just now they have involved cigarette wholesalers all over the country. As the saying goes, tobacco and wine do not divide families, with such a prosperous fake tobacco market, fake wine also naturally came into being, your domestic famous brand, Moutai is great, and what Luzhou's old cellar, Shanxi Xinghua village's famous wine, five-grain liquid special wine, supply is not in short supply, We don't have a bad soil burn in Henan, you love Moutai, we give you Moutai's packaging, you love Xinghua Village, we give you the trademark of Xinghua Village, in short, from the outside, it looks like twin brothers, the same. With fake cigarettes and fake wine, and then there are fake drugs, first fake tiger bones, fake bell horns, fake Ganoderma lucidum, then fake oxytetracycline, fake vitamins, and fake distillation injections, many individual merchants across the country, are worried about no funds, and cannot find cheap sources, Henan has such a get rich treasure land, cheap supply of all kinds  This is how the situation of Jiang Qiaoji's counterfeit goods market began with thousands of merchants. If the local government could put the country first and suppress it in time, this would not have been the case, but the local industrial and commercial taxation, eager to achieve quick results, has caused many merchants, naturally collect a lot of taxes, local fiscal revenue is more, and many cadres naturally add many benefits, can they be thrown away in vain? This fake market developed to a later different, a group of bold businessmen began to print fake diplomas, fake college diplomas, and engrave fake stamps, your county official seal, provincial official seal, cover a car to use so much effort, we will give you convenience, with round wood or plastic granules to engrave one, as long as you order, we will do it to you, let you go home and cover it as you want. Therefore, in addition to a large number of fake cigarettes, fake liquor, and fake goods, there are also fake certificates, fake contracts, fake identity cards, fake work permits, and fake official seals of various levels of organs for each of you to get the required items, what do you want, what do you have, those fake tricks are like magicians trick out of ghosts, since when did some people call Jiang Qiao set a ghost set, this ghost set The name is not far away, but the name is shocking the whole country, and anyone who has a false need can always come here with excitement, happy to go and live up to expectations. Gossip, let's just say that on the day of this ghost market, Shauangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu sold a cart of cigarettes by truck from a truck and sold it here, and many tobacco dealers saw this cart of dry brown leaves with big stems The fine raw material cigarettes were all praised, and the three young men, seeing everyone's praise, red eyes, naturally happy, just trying to sell at a good price. After a round of price marking by many smokers, the car of tobacco leaves was sold for 20,000 yuan and sold to a merchant, Shauangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu. Originally planned to thank God as long as it could be sold for 15,000 yuan, but he did not want to accidentally sell at a better price. Liu Biao said that he would return to his hometown immediately. Wang Jinzhu said that he must go to Luohe City for a few days, but Shang Shauangxi said that he would deposit the money in the bank on the spot for insurance. The three discussed and deposited most of the money in the bank, and took the rest with a few thousand yuan to play in Luohe. When they arrived at the bank in Jiang Qiao, the three of them handed over a bunch of bills and deposited current savings or something, seeing that the bank clerk did not speak, he took the tickets coldly, but he did not count, first only picked up a few to carefully observe the front and back, the three people did not think at first, and when they arrived, they saw that the bank member just went back and forth, looking back and forth, Shang Shuangxi felt hairy in his heart, could this money be fake?  The cashier of the bank listened to Liu Biao's words but coldly threw out a sentence: Where did you get this money? Liu Biao couldn't help but be angry when he heard this: The service in this place is really poor. our money, you ask what you are doing at the beginning, naturally, do business to earn. The clerk: The earnings earned is not bad, but unfortunately, this money is fake. Liu Biao heard the banker say that it was false, and he was speechless for a while. And only after a while, did he ask back: What do you say? The banker slowly returned this stack of money to the three people and said: If you receive such money in a provincial or municipal bank, you will confiscate it, trace the source, and return it to you in our place, and you will not pursue it. The three of them listened to the words of the bank cashier, and suddenly a basin of cold water poured down their heads; they were all shocked. Or Shang Shuangxi spoke first and asked: What evidence do you say is false?

	  The cashier said: It's too busy here, you can figure it out yourself! The 100-dollar bill, there is a lot of the outside, find one to compare and compare, and you will know the difference between the real and the fake. 

	  The three hurried out, and Shang Shuangxi put a 20,000-yuan bill into his arms, and hurriedly said to Liu Biao and Wang Jinzhu: Isn't it a living ghost? 

	  Wang Jinzhu said: In the morning, I saw that the person who bought the tobacco leaves was too happy, and I had some doubts in my heart. 

	  Shang Shuangxi: Since people are deceiving us, at this moment, we will not have slipped away long ago! 

	  Liu Biao roared: No matter what, go to the field first to take a look. Saying that the three of them hurried to the tobacco leaf trading floor, there were a few trucks parked, and there were also a few tobacco leaf dealers, but their car of tobacco leaves and the tobacco leaf dealer had long disappeared, and the three circled, just crying in their hearts, helpless, only got a small hotel to sit, found a hundred yuan real bill, carefully compared, this comparison is not tight, only to know that the 20,000 yuan in his hand are all 100 yuan fake bills. A good cart of tobacco leaves, soaked in soup in vain, ended up with empty joy. The three of them were angry, bitter, and anxious in their hearts, and they only gritted their teeth very loudly, Liu Biao said angrily: When you see that person, you will split him alive. 

	  The three of them threw away cigarettes and did not have much money on them, so they had to go home, on this day, they passed by big town Pingdingshan and happened to stay in the Central Plains Hotel. The three were in the room, the more they thought about it, the angrier they became, and they watched the duck that reached their mouths fly, and I didn't feel that you blamed me, I blamed you for getting up, and the three of them got into a fight, arguing and quarreling, which just shocked Yang Jianqiang, who was sleeping in the next room. Yang Jianqiang thought that he was just about to sleep, but the next door was noisy, so he got up, walked out of the room, patted the next room with his hand, and said to the people: "Neighbor, talk lightly! 

	  Shang Shuangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu were angry, and when they heard someone interfering with their words, they slammed the door open and rushed to Yang Jian and said: You are a weirdo, we are comfortable talking. What is it about you, and are we looking for trouble?

	  Yang Jianqiang said, glanced at them, saw that it was three hairy young men in their twenties, did not pay much attention, covered the door, and slept. I thought we've said it, whether we listen to you or not, and I can't argue with you.

	  The three of them made a face-to-face with Yang Jianqiang, and seeing that Yang Jianqiang ignored it, he closed the door, entered the room, and continued to speak, but his voice was softer.

	  Shang Shuangxi: Don't complain about anyone, let's take this fake bill back to the village and distribute it to all households according to the number of tobacco leaves, as long as we don't say it, the people in the village will not know.

	  Wang Jinzhu: That can't be done. If someone takes out money to use it in the future and checks it for people, then they will be strange, and they think that we are blinding the villagers with our conscience.

	  Liu Biao: According to my meaning, people slaughter us as stupid cows, don't think that we are good at bullying, let's slaughter others, give it a report for a report, on his mother's ghost fair, many businessmen make false fraud, earn that ignorant money, into a sea of people every day, money in and out, which person does not have a thousand children 800 on him, let's find a big master who is deceived, find his bad luck, snatch him back 10,000 children and 8,000 at a time, and also take a mouthful of resentment in our hearts.

	  Wang Jinzhu applauded on the spot, and Shang Shuangxi thought about it and agreed.

	  After the three of them had a big fight, they stole and planned how to do the robber's business.

	  Yang Jianqiang went back to his room to sleep, and after a while, he listened to the noise next door but quietly quieted, thinking that although these villagers, although rude, were still sensible, let people say that they were not noisy for a while, and they turned their heads to sleep.

	  The next day, at three o'clock in the morning, Yang Jianqiang got up late, the hotel was quiet, it seemed that most of the guests had gone out, he went to the washing room, rinsed hot water, cleaned his face, and rinsed his mouth, looked at the hotel restaurant, and after the time for breakfast, he went to the street to buy snacks to fill his stomach, and thought that the time was not early, quickly returned to the hotel service desk and retreated, and went to the station to catch the train from the PingDingshan mountain to big town Luohe.

	  Pingdingshan City is the gateway to Funiu Mountain, and the four villagers and eight wells come to the city to do trading and find jobs, tourists pass through the Central Plains. At this time, the station square is already very lively. Yang Jianqiang had the experience of being dragged by so many women to stay in a hotel yesterday, so whenever someone came to talk to him, he ignored them and just walked by himself. He saw that at the root of the outer wall of the waiting room, many villagers were waiting for the train, squatting there in unison to bask in the sun, smoking, eating melon seeds, some with gluttony in one hand and a cup of boiling water in the other. A man bought bowls of noodles from a noodle stall, squatted on the ground, and squeaked, sucking and drinking. A beggar next to him, stretching out a hand and looking at him with fixed eyes, when he had half a bowl of bread left and put it on the ground, the beggar quickly came and picked up the half bowl of bread and drank it on his back. Yang Jianqiang saw it in his eyes and said in his heart, There are many ordinary people here who are also suffering. 

	  Several medium-sized buses drove up in the station square, circling to beckon customers, and the driver and conductor slammed the doors loudly, shouting: Get on the train, get on the train. Yang Jianqiang looked at the mud-stained front of the car, there was a wooden sign at the corner of the windshield, indicating the area of travel to the passengers, there were to Xuchang, to Luohe, to the horse shop, he asked about the price of Luohe, but it was cheaper than taking the train, just hesitating, seeing many people boarding the train one after another, Yang Jianqiang changed his idea of taking the train, and also wanted to make it convenient for now, as everyone got on the train, find a seat to sit.

	  The medium-sized bus to Luohe turned twice in the station square, beckoned many passengers, and kept greeting pedestrians and merchants along the way until the seats were empty, and then drove from the outskirts of the city to Luohe. 

	  But he said that the merchant Shuangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu got up from the hotel in the morning, went to the street outside, bought some bread to fill up, and prepared three hands-on fellows, which were a screwdriver with a long handle, a three-pointed knife with a length of the ruler, and a short-handled dagger usually used to cut thick ropes, all turned out of the toolbox of repairing cars, and drove the car on the road. Halfway to Luohe Ghost Set, find a sparsely populated shelter to turn off the truck, close the door, and park it, walk back to the side of the road, stand on the ground, wait for the passing bus, prepare to hijack the passengers in the car first, and then go to the Ghost Market to make a fortune. The three of them were originally mountain people from Funiu Mountain, and they had never done the business of murder, arson, or robbery, but now standing on the side of the road, because of their nervousness and fear, everyone first shook themselves, and among them, Wang Jinzhu was the youngest, he screamed Dao: Why didn't the bus come yet, waiting for me to urinate urgently. Saying that he opened the chain of his pants and spilled a soak of urine on the field, and suddenly snorted, scattering the urine on his shoes. Liu Biao said: Grandma's, today's body and bones did not listen to the call, trembling as much as possible, but it seemed that he could not stand. Saying that he took a cigarette and squatted down in his mouth. Shang Shuangxi was nervous in his heart, and he also knew that his companions were afraid, and he was as bold as if he were bold: what kind of robber is it to make people see us trembling and afraid? Saying that he touched the head of Liu Biao, who was squatting. Liu Biao said: Don't be afraid, your hands are as cold as a dead person, and the ice water from the palm of your hand will drip into my neck. 

	 

	Wang Jinzhu said: If this is not possible when we get in the car, we may miss the food, but let the people in the car take us, let's first practice and practice! At this time, a bus saw three people on the side of the road, thought that it was waiting for the car, and slowly leaned over, and the ticket seller knocked on the door and asked: "Can those three people get on the train?"

	  Liu Biao, who was squatting on the ground, suddenly straightened up and said to the car: After waiting for a long time, he didn't get into the car. The door opened, he jumped up first, Shang Shuangxi followed, and Wang Jinzhu followed.

	  After the three people got into the car, Shang Shuangxi glanced at the whole car with his eyes, thinking that when we waited for us to drink and rob, the whole car did not know what it looked like, would it be scary to make the chicken flying dog jump? Shang Shuang was overjoyed and was taken aback in his heart, saying: "It's not good if this person makes a noise, he won't leak the bottom!" Fortunately, although he was rude, he was a little quick, turned to Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu shouted: Ah, buddy, let's get in the wrong car, get off, get off. Liu Biao, Wang Jinzhu poked his head into the carriage and looked at it, and saw a face, a square face, a pair of silkworms with thick eyebrows, a straight nose, a wide mouth, and a short beard under his chin, it was the guest who had shot the door last night, looking at them with blazing eyes. Liu Biao and Wang Jinzhu did not speak but had to follow Shang Shuangxi to get off the bus, and the driver of the minibus, seeing these three guys coming to the car in a rage, immediately jumped out of the car without looking back, so he muttered to himself: Reckless, hairless mouth, not doing things firmly, where to get on the bus, do not see clearly. 

	
  Only Yang Jianqiang wondered in his heart: Weren't the three people who were noisy at the Central Plains Hotel last night, who got into the car at first, saw themselves, and hurriedly jumped out of the car? 

	Shang Shuangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu jumped down from the middle bus, and when the car was far away, Liu Biao said and shouted: If you want to do it, how can you run into that guy. If we hijack the car, as soon as the guy confesses, public security immediately goes to the Central Plains Grand Hotel to find out our details.

	Wang Jinzhu sighed and said: It's really difficult to start everything, even being a robber! Shang Shuangxi said: The first time I did this, my hands were not smooth, but today I won't do it. Let's discuss this matter again! 

	  Liu Biao, Wang Jinzhu: If you stay any longer, you won't even have the fuel money for the car. 

	  Shang Shuangxi said: No way, the ghost collection place, everything is fake, even our real good tobacco leaves have been exchanged for fake banknotes, there is no money, so I will draw two fake bills and use them. 

	  Wang Jinzhu said: In that case, why don't we take these 20,000yuan fake bills, go to the ghost set to buy goods and buy something indiscriminately, even if we buy fake goods, it is better than nothing.

	  Liu Biao said: According to my nature, let's go to the ghost set to find out the fake ticket dealers who deceived us with tobacco leaves, find out where the tobacco leaves are accumulated, and set fire to their mothers.

	  While the three of them were complaining, they still followed the same road back to the place of the stop card, got into the car, and drove in the direction of Jiang Qiao town. 

	    exactly:

	 The wrong path in life is troublesome; good and bad are not easy to think about. 

	If you get the mirror, you can learn from yourself and avoid all kinds of disasters and worry.

	 

	     Besides, after Yang Jianqiang came from Pingdingshan to Luohe, he came to the home of his former comrade-in-arms Tian Qinglong according to the address, and Tian Qinglong opened the door and saw that it was Yang Jianqiang

	Strong jumped up and hugged him, pulled him back to the house. The two were in the living room, you look at me, I look at you, you punch me, I punch you for a long time, and then, arm in arm, we sat down. A young man offered tea. Yang Jian thanked him strongly and asked who this guy was. After many years of absence, it was still the tone of that unit. 

	  Yang Jianqiang smiled and said, "Why don't you see your aunt and sister-in-law?"

	Tian Qinglong said: Not long after my mother died, my wife broke up for a long time.

	Yang Jianqiang asked why. Tian Qinglong shook his head and sighed: "It's a long story; you and my old friend will meet, let's not talk about this for a while."

	  Yang Jian said strongly: In that case, there is no need to raise a fire at home to cook, let's find a pub and get drunk. Tell your heart. Tian Qinglong: This is the best. so he called the guy and gave him a few dollars to buy food outside. The two turned and closed the door, walked out into the street, passed a few blocks away, found a restaurant, grabbed a secluded seat, asked the waiter for drinks, and the two drank each other. 

	  Tian Qinglong said: My old friend can come to see me from afar, which shows that the comrades-in-arms are deep, and I also want to visit you from time to time, but in recent years, a series of unsatisfactory things have upset me, you don't know, I am staying at home now, and I am still fighting a lawsuit!

	  Yang Jianqiang originally wanted to tell Tian Qinglong about his wrongful imprisonment and sentence him to ten years, and tried to discuss how to appeal to rehabilitation.

	  Tian Qinglong drank wine and said while eating: The trouble was caused by the black mud mine that I contracted to go to Area Dongying in ShanCai county. When I arrived in the local area, I used to work as an errand in the business unit, eating imperial grain and holding iron rice bowls. In this year of reform and opening up, I wanted to sit in the organ and smoke a cigarette, a newspaper, and a cup of tea every day, and it was not interesting to be lifeless and exhausted, so I decided to return to my original place and set up a township enterprise. I contracted a black mud mine after the village, the villagers originally thought it was a waste mine, the black soil dug out was neither coal nor oil, and there was no use, it was after I contracted, that the mine there was crushed, sifted, mixed into strains, fermented into nitrogen, phosphorus, potassium and other fertilizers, and applied in the yellow soil of Henan, which not only improved the soil quality, but also grew crops, not to mention contributions to society, and the result was sold famously, this is fat field flour The reason for the factory. After a few years, the life of the people in the village has improved, and I have a few dollars on hand. I don't want to have a boss of a veterinary drug factory in my neighboring township, surnamed Xiong Name Dan, who has the nickname of a flower-faced bear, who has made a fortune selling counterfeit drugs for several years, inquired about my fertilizer factory to make money, bribed to buy up and down the county, and wanted to buy it for no reason, I naturally refused, so I tried the township government to recover the black mud mine It was rejected by me based on the contract. One day, the tax department in the district wanted to check my accounts for no reason, saying that I had evaded taxes and evaded taxes, and that I had engaged in bribery in foreign affairs and other businesses, expelled me from the party, and issued another arrest warrant to imprison me for half a year before releasing me. After I released myself, the villagers said to me with tears in their eyes: Lao Tian, we know that you have been wronged, and we all hope that you will come back and bring us rich! Pharyngeal Passage: I have the greatest pity for my old mother, who saw that I was in trouble with a lawsuit, and was arrested and imprisoned, and he was frustrated day and night, his hair was white, and soon he could not afford to be sick. My woman, these days, whoever has milk is a mother. and the atmosphere of divorce in the city became the country, divorced me, and ran away with a man. Now I heard that a restaurant has opened in Pingdingshan City. A woman can also marry again when she is gone, but now that the old woman is dead, her party membership is gone, her freedom is almost gone, and her life is threatened, but is it not hurting me? 

	  Yang Jian listened to Tian Qinglong quietly, and he also hated itching his teeth. After he finished speaking, he said: Compared with me, what happened to you is another great fortune in misfortune. Tian Qinglong saluted Yang Jianqiang with a glass of wine and said: How to say this, can you still have a worse situation than me?

	  Yang Jian said strongly: I came from afar this time, originally to find you to jointly plan for something, think about countermeasures, and discuss a solution, After listening to what you just said, can I still have the mind to say it again?

	  Tian Qinglong said: You and I were born and died in the same trench. I think that in Guangxi back then, we fought the mountains and engaged in interspersion, and we both came over with one enemy and ten; we are brothers, is there anything we can't talk about now?

	  Yang Jian squeezed the wine glass, pondered for a while, sighed, and then told Tian Qinglong in detail about his experience. After speaking, he said: Now you understand, I am now guilty, and I am a fugitive, I wanted to tell the old leader of our heroic group through you. I heard that after he changed jobs, he became the president of a court in Zhengzhou, Henan, and now you are in trouble. How can you add my business? 

	  Tian Qinglong said: I have thought that our old group leader knows the two of us best, and he will trust us. But time has passed, and now the situation in the mall is very complicated. Even if I go to find it, how can he help? The whip is beyond reach, and love cannot help. This is also the reason why, although I have trouble, I don't want to go to him. Now in this world, I have also figured it out, it is not that there are people in the DPRK who are good officials, officials and officials protect each other, or they are afraid of the skin, and the sick are afraid of death, if you open up, hard work, people are afraid of you three points. 

	  Yang Jian strongly said: There is reason to go all over the world, but it is difficult to move an inch without reason. But things are often not so simple, sometimes black and white, right and wrong, justice is disregarded, and the gun is about to speak. 

	  Tian Qinglong listened to Yang's words but said: You don't say that the gun is okay, it is still making people cut their teeth, my enemy Xiong Dan, because he has made a lot of ignorant money, is sinister and vicious, and has a fat head and a big face, and the villagers gave him a nickname called him a flower-faced bear, a guy who can act, and a traitor of the Pan Ren American style. He ran a veterinary medicine factory, a hotel, a hotel, sold counterfeit cigarettes and swallowed my fertilizer factory, and recently set up a group company, and the county said that he was a hero in invigorating the economy and a big taxpayer, reported him as vice chairman of the CPPCC, and the party mentioned him as a standing committee member A group of leaders held a meeting together, but secretly sent the ignorant money they had earned, up and down, and the chief of justice, like a bad friend, how do you say I fought this lawsuit? He also has a nephew named Central Plains Bear XiongFei, the number one rogue in the famous ghost market, who is supported by the county public security, he is doing mischief there to make money, and once in the ghost gathering Jiang At the River Hotel, I met him on a narrow road, and he tried to deceive me with a large number of people so that I could throw him twice and beat him with a blue nose and swollen eyes, and since then his hatred has deepened and become even more serious. He had already shot me twice with his uncle's men, and I had arrested one of them. When I reported to the county, they all said that the evidence was inaccurate and that they had done so. Now I have a public feud with him, endlessly, and my wife ran away with someone and broke up with me because she was afraid of things, afraid of being shot with a black gun, and being threatened by someone. Yang Jianqiang listened to the anger in his chest, his eyebrows jumped, he poured a few sips of wine, and hissed in his voice: I am a guilty body anyway, it doesn't matter if I add one or two, your enemy if it is so vicious, the people we crawl through the corpse pile are not easy to bully, one does not do, two do not stop, first get rid of this pest. 

	  Tian Qinglong said: I wanted to see him for a long time, but I didn't have the opportunity, and you don't know that in the villages, those village chiefs, the big households where the village chief has made a fortune, didn't they build houses like bunkers? Yang Jian strongly said: If you want to do it, I am afraid that there is no way.

	  Tian Qinglong pouted: This is not the place to speak, After discussing it slowly in the future, I also understand that there is a way to start first, and then suffer. After saying loudly, call the waiter: Restaurant, add wine and dishes. Tian Yang and the two said yes, entered the port with words, drank in the tavern until the sun's shadow was tilted to the west, and then went home smoothly.

	    There is a saying: gains and losses are originally twin brothers, and grievances are breathed in the first breath. He doubled his principal and interest every day. 

	  

	 

	11   Fake goods market

	 

	    The next day, Tian Qinglong was going to appear in the court of Shangcai according to the court summons, but Yang Jianqiang was inconvenient to go with him, so he accompanied him to Shangcai local and went to see and visit the famous Central Plains Ghost Fair. 

	  The Central Plains region is already densely populated, not to mention the country's famous big city. I saw that on the Jiang Bridge, a concrete white stone bridge facing the street, always ten or so feet wide, erected on the Na Jiang River, at both ends of the bridge, but saw the black pressure and dense turn crowds crowded, the stalls of merchants, shacks, and fluffy roofs, in the vast yellow land that was originally a countryside, one by one, one by one, spread out like a chessboard, one by one, There was a spectacular atmosphere of millions of male soldiers chasing the deer in the Central Plains and camping for 800 miles, and the boiling momentum of that huge array was shocking. Yang Jianqiang said: I can't imagine that there is such a place in the hinterland of the Central Plains, and if it is not for reform and opening up, how can such a big market come about?

	  Yang Jianqiang walked into the crowd, only to hear the noise of selling. That car, truck, donkey, shouting, drinking, rumbling, coming and going on the yellow earth. He squeezed into a group of people to take a look but saw that it was a gang selling plaster wholesale, and in the wooden box, in the burlap bag, contained Du Zhong, Tian qi, musk, ox yellow, and many other precious medicinal materials, there are also samples of shows, Ganoderma lucidum, tiger bone, antelope horn on the ground, many people point and watch, comment, some traders from other places, bargaining with the owner. Yang Jianqiang looked up, good fellow, this endless alley was full of the same goods, and he wondered in his heart, where did these tiger bones, bear paws, and deer whips come from?

	  He turned around and walked down the road, and what he saw were herbs, medicines, needles, water, powders, bottles, and cans in a large pile, but on the packaging boxes, they were all made by a certain big pharmaceutical factory. Yang Jianqiang was pointed out by people. It turned out that this is a fake drug market, tiger bones, bear paws, deer whips, and other precious medicinal materials, such as cow bones, hooves, dog kidneys, Ganoderma lucidum, musk is mostly mushrooms, male yellow, and the like. He also said that the needles, tablets, and medicines are all placebos nine times out of ten, and although they cannot cure diseases, they can be eaten as magic seeds, and they cannot die. There were also veterinary medicines for cattle, horses, pigs, sheep, livestock, rat spirits, foot-and-mouth disease, and chicken plague. 

	  Yang Jianqiang saw the counterfeit drug market and continued to move forward, but it was a stall selling clothing, and he saw that on the scaffold, the banner seemed to be full of all kinds of clothes, and all the fluttering were some imported fake brands, such as Levi and Adidas, all of which were common road goods, and nothing was surprising. Suddenly, he saw a stall, but inside was a full range of military and police supplies, from the uniforms of the army, navy, and air force to the fully armed police equipment, such as batons, police lights, military boots, guns, daggers, collars, cockades, ranks, etc., dressed neatly, it became a fake soldier, all these things were placed in the stalls, some were hanging, some were stacked, and some were piled up, and guests could freely choose according to the size Yang Jianqiang stood in front of the stall for half a day, and he was confident that he could equip a company mile. At this time, I saw the owner of the stall, a man in his twenties, and seeing Yang Jian and his interest in estimating all this, he said to him: "Genuine military uniforms, police uniforms, field uniforms, hey, sir, do you want to buy a division commander?" 

	  Yang Jianqiang was taken aback when he heard the words that the man casually threw out. Just listen to that guy: cap badge, collar, and officer ID with a high-ranking military officer. He pointed to a glass-faced cabinet and said: The two bars are the school level, there is no bar, the star is the general level, buy a beautiful scenery! Yang Jianqiang was shocked to hear this, so he asked him a question that should not be asked: Does the government care about these fake things? 

	  Yang Jianqiang heard what he said, and it turned out to be like this. Just listen to the boss and say: say it is true when it is true, say it is true when it is false, and the mystery here is up to the guests themselves. 

	  Yang Jianqiang hurriedly bowed his hand to the boss: It opened his eyes, received teaching, and received the teaching. After speaking, he paced forward again. 

	  I just listened to the guy laughing behind his back: In the countryside, I haven't seen anything in the world. 

	  Yang Jianqiang left the store and unknowingly walked a few miles away, but as he was walking, he smelled a burst of rice and meat in the wind, causing his stomach to purr and starve, but he went to buy food. Walking over, I saw a high-sounding hotel on a street along the river, and four flagpoles stretched out along the upper brush with four colorful flagpoles of red, yellow, blue, and green, a total of wine and noodle rice, four big characters, blowing in the wild breeze. Yang Jianqiang walked into the hotel and went straight upstairs, wanting to find a table to sit on, but at first glance, on the upper floor, although there were many tables in the hall, there were very few chairs. There are many guests either standing or squatting holding bowls to eat. Yang Jianqiang smiled in his heart, this may be one of the characteristics of Shaanxi Ground. When I looked at the ground, there were also tiles, but the remnants of wine and rice noodles were scattered on the ground, and a few itchy dogs were walking between the feet of the table, looking for bones to eat. Yang Jianqiang was looking around when someone patted him on the shoulder and shouted Chief Yang. Yang Jianqiang turned his head and saw that it turned out to be an acquaintance in Huainan city, who opened a tobacco shop at the gate of the mining machine factory. Everyone called him Horse Face Cai, but because no one had become thinner for a long time, the horse face became longer and longer. 

	  Yang Jianqiang used to go to his shop to buy cigarettes and alcohol, so he was familiar with, saw him shouting, and said in amazement: Unexpectedly, I met Boss Cai on this ground, and the horse face Cai said: How did Chief Yang come here, I heard something happened some time ago, and I never dreamed that I would meet here. 

	  Meet old friends from a thousand miles away, met bosom friends in a foreign land, both of them were happy and found a table by the window to stand down at, but there was no stool, the two ordered wine and food, standing not good to eat, but also difficult to speak, the heart feels quite awkward, the horse face Cai said: Chief Yang will wait a while, I will find a stool. After a while, Horse Face Cai found two benches and put them at the table, and the two talked while eating. Yang Jianqiang asked: How did Boss Cai come to this place? These fake cigarettes and fake wine posing as a famous brand are quite marketable in foreign markets, giving them away without losing face, but the price is much cheaper, and the profit is not bad. Yang Jian nodded strongly: It is also said that after not seeing Boss Cai for a long time, he must have made a lot of money. Ma Face Cai drank and ate food and talked: the money did not earn much, only ended up at ease, ran a trip, made a small fuss, and tried to eat and drink for living expenses. Yang Jianqiang: It's not far from Nanjing and Shanghai, and you can make one trip or two times a week, and you can always earn 800 children. You can also get rich in the long run. Ma Face Cai: We are honorary citizens who abide by the law and discipline, you don't know that Nanjing's Sai Hongqiao side, Shanghai's sixteenth pier, is called bold, millions of people are there, climbing high and falling heavily, let's not do that trading, the government is not vegetarian when it puts the knife on the heads of the people... Well, Chief Yang I heard that something happened to you in Huainan, and your factory is now bankrupt, and it is now being annexed. 

	  Yang Jianqiang sighed and said: "It is difficult to say anything about my affairs, you and I are old, and we don't hide each other; since something happened in the factory, the government troubled me in the city government to do something with the armed police, and then I was arrested by the public security in the factory, wrongly sentenced to 10 years in prison, and on the way to the northwest labor camp, I happened to meet a local hometown pickpocket the wrong train, and I was able to take the opportunity to escape.  Now that I am only at the end of the world and have a family that is difficult to return to, I came here to find a former comrade-in-arms, I hoped that he could complain for me, but I didn't realize that he was also suffering from a lawsuit, and I had no time to take care of myself, so I had to wander everywhere. 

	  Horse Face Cai also sighed: In today's society, true and false, good and bad, honest people suffer from loss, and it is difficult to obey the people, unlike in the early years, who struggled hard and served the people in a down-to-earth manner. When the common people see this situation, they do not hate it in their hearts, and there is no way to do it, so they do all kinds of things that violate the law and discipline. 

	  The two were eating and drinking at the table, and while talking, a man came over, stood at the table, and said to him: Borrow light, give a stool. Yang Jian raised his head in puzzlement, Can someone also ask for a stool, But Horse face Cai replied: If you want a stool to find yourself, why come here? We haven't finished eating!"

	  The man said: One bench and two places, you two occupy two benches, but you have to give me one. Saying that, he pushed the horse's face Cai and asked him to take the bench. Yang Jianqiang drank a few glasses of wine and was talking to his old acquaintance about his heart, but he was annoyed by what Han said in his heart: Is there such a person who asks people for a stool? The man: It's polite to leave one for you, and then take two together, and stand over there and eat. 

	  Yang Jianqiang sneered: Then come and take this one from me!

	  The man let go, threw down the stool of the horse face Cai, took Yang Jianqiang's side, and saw Yang Jianqiang sitting still. He reached out his hand to lift the stool, but it did not move at all. The man angrily said: Is that intentional not to give? Just as he was talking, another man with a tall body and round shoulders came over. One hand clapped on Yang Jianqiang’s shoulder: Buddy, don’t give you shame, don’t eat a toast and take fine wine. The man made this slap with great strength, and the intention was obvious to push Yang Jianqiang away so that the man could take the stool away. Unexpectedly, when this guy slapped it, it was as if he was slapping it on a house pillar, and he didn’t move at all, so he was also surprised. Yang Jianqiang raised his hand, squeezed the hand that was clapping on his shoulder, and with force, the man screamed. Yang Jianqiang laughed and said: If you have something to say, what are you doing with your hands and feet and screaming? The man was furious after withdrawing his hand, stretched out his hand, and punched him: Where is the stupid bird? When he goes to the ground, he does not inquire about whose incense to burn, worship the land on that side, and dare to spread wild? Yang Jianqiang gave way to the punch, stood up, and gently plucked the stool with his foot and said: You want a stool, The stool was picked up by Yang Jiang, but he stumbled up and threw himself into the guy's arms. I saw that the man flicked his hand, heard a click, the stool flew aside, the stool's foot was broken, and he smoothly pulled the horse face Cai, who was sitting opposite Yang Jianqiang's table. Horse Face Cai stumbled to the side, sat on a beach of soup on the ground, actually slipped two feet, knocked over a dining table, and then the man jumped two feet away and pointed at Yang Jianqiang: Come on, let the Central Plains bear accompany you today, and the one who is going away is the seed. Saying that he also commanded a group of people who came with him to surround him. Ma Face Cai saw that the signs were wrong, and sat on the ground and did not dare to get up and fight back, but just wiped his arms that were sore. 

	  Yang Jianqiang saw that everyone wanted to make trouble, and heard that the man in front of him called himself the Central Plains Bear, and thought, This is the nephew of Tian Qinglong's enemy? He stood majestically at the table, scaring the hooligans who tried to surround him. 

	  This Central Plains Bear is usually used to bully and dominate the market. Generally, the businessmen who go out to the ghost set, who are willing to make trouble outside, will tolerate three points in everything. This Central Plains Bear is not losing his strength, and he has people from the local public security bureau as backers, who do evil and act arbitrarily, only thinking that others will rely on him, but he refuses to let others get half a point. Usually, in fights and troubles, the skills are also very flexible, and ordinary people are their opponents. Plus a few fox group dog party buddies support each other, so in the ghost gathering place few people dare to bump into him, today when I see this person, but very tough, not only to bump into him, but even dare to make a move with him, this is almost nothing, do not give him a little benefit, how can people know that this is my Central Plains Bear's territory?

	  After the Central Plains Bear jumped two feet away, seeing Yang Jianqiang staring angrily and standing still, he pounced. Yang Jianqiang turned the table and saw the glass wine bottle on the table rolling over, so he swiped his hand and flew straight to the Central Plains Bear Face Gate. The Central Plains bear did not give in, only stretched out his hand to protect his head, blocked a wine bottle that flew aside, and fell to the ground with a clatter. One of the few men who came with him shouted and pulled out a short knife that was a foot long, rushed up, and slashed at Yang Jianqiang. There were many diners upstairs, many of whom knew the ground snake in the Central Plains, and when they saw him making trouble, the ones who dared to be idle all let them go to the side to see the excitement.  The horse-faced Cai, who fell to the ground, saw that there were many people on the other side, and saw the knife dangling, afraid of causing human life, but just shouted: Don't fight, don't hit. But who listened to him? 

	  Yang Jianqiang saw that he suddenly caught three or four crazy men who played with his life and did not say a word, picked up a bench at hand and swung towards everyone, the Central Plains Bear fought his height and body and rushed in to seize the stool, the shape was brave, the horse face Cai saw that Yang Jian was strong and alone, and he was not a person who could fight, in a hurry, he saw that under the table he knocked over, there were several leftover bones of the dog falling there, so he moved, He reached out and swept it all out and under the feet of the crowd. 

	  The Central-plait bear and his minions were fighting with Yang Jianqiang, but they didn't realize that they were on those bones. One of the minions slipped and slipped, and Yang Jianqiang rushed to get closer, and a grappler took advantage of the gap to seize the knife from the murderer's hand. Yang Jian was strong with a knife in his hand, but jumped aside and said: "You fight a few times, don't blame my subordinates for being merciless, they are all called the same as this knife." Saying that he only said that he had a knife in his hand, only to hear a bang, and the knife was broken in his second-hand position. Yang Jianqiang added, "Look at whether your neck is hard or the knife is hard." This hand was indeed extremely deterrent, and the few hooligans who surrounded them changed their faces when they saw it. They all said in their hearts that this is a rare skill, and this person is not easy to mess with. Therefore, they all stopped in unison. The Central Plains Bear did not stop, but hugged his waist from behind, hugged Yang Jianqiang, and wanted to throw him to the ground, this Yang Jianqiang tiger back bear waist, amazing divine power, this waist was hugged by people are usually played with his buddies when the old style, thinking that this is good, just in line with my appetite, but lightly raised both arms over the shoulder backhand slap, the Central Plains bear only listened to the sound of the second ear, A strong force, the head has been held by people's hands, the brain shell seems to be about to crack, the heart screamed badly, said late, then fast, the whole person has been lightly over the shoulder. At this time, due to the onlookers of the diners, the stop of several hooligans, the group fight between the Central Plains Bear and Yang Jian had turned into a competition between the two, and the diners shouted around, as if cheering for the two. Ma Face Cai secretly got up from the ground, standing on Yang Jianqiang's side as if to protect him. Central Plains Bear asked Yang Jianqiang to carry it, and an accomplice rushed forward to save him. Yang Jianqiang saw it, but he bent his back slightly in no hurry, a setback, and resisted the Central Plains Bear, the Central Plains Bear hung his feet in the air, his head and feet, his face was bloodshot, and his purple was swollen, but Yang Jianqiang didn't let go of his hands and turned around twice before he let go and threw him to his companion who came up to help, and said in his mouth: See your bear mother go! It turned out that the upside-down feet hooked a row of fluorescent lamps on the ceiling, and for a while glass debris flew, the power line was short-circuited, the fireworks were bursting out, and the huge body of the Central Plains bear slammed heavily on the partner who rushed forward, hitting the person whooping, standing unsteadily, and both fell to the ground. Yang Jianqiang's big flip action is still only a small force; if it is ruthless, he can directly throw the Central Plains Bear from the upstairs window. The Central Plains Bear fell to the ground, still waiting to resist, but Yang Jianqiang jumped up, stepped on his chest with one foot, reached out, and pulled out a gun from his arms to press his sunhole. This action was unexpected, and everyone was shocked The Central Plains Bear suddenly turned yellow and was frightened. Yang Jianqiang knocked the cold muzzle of the gun on the head of the Central Plains Bear and said: Do you want to find death? Seeing this, several hooligans listened to the voice, and all plopped down on their knees by the Central Plains Bear. Yang Jian said to these people in a strong voice: According to my nature, I slaughtered you all, seeing you bear-like, but lacking interest, you said, how to end. 

	  The Central Plains Bear couldn't get down a little, but he just buried his head and kept silent; however, his two subordinates whispered about the food. Yang Jianqiang moved his foot and stepped on the neck of the Central Plains Bear, and said loudly: What do you say? The Central Plains Bear glanced at the cold muzzle of the gun, and some could not understand the path of this person, so he had to be soft first and then say: Some eyes do not recognize Mount Tai, there are many collisions, and I will pay you reparations. Yang Jian strongly said: Is it afraid, but also obeyed? Listening to the laughter of the diners around the week. Yang Jianqiang thought that in front of everyone, it was not good to over-rectify him, taunting him was enough, put away the guns one by one, and kicked him: Then rolled! At this time, a hotel runner came up and laughed and said: The guests are slow, the seats have been beaten, the people have passed, and everyone is very happy to watch, but the pots and spoons, tables, benches, and lamps on the head in this store are not compensated? Bending up, reaching into his pocket, he took out a handful of bills and threw them on the ground, some 10 yuan, 50 yuan, and 100 yuan. The hotel ran the hall but did not dare to offend the Central Plains Bear too much, picked up a few sheets, and said to him: Three hundred yuan was collected here, the hotel is public, which means more refund and less compensation. While saying, she smiled at him from time to time. The Central Plains Bear was full of stomach pouches and roared angrily: You! 

	  Yang Jianqiang straightened his clothes, clapped his hands, picked up the dust on his body, and said to Horseface Cai, who was standing on the side: Don't eat this meal, let's go. Horse face Cai stepped forward, choked, kicked the broken short knife on the ground, and said instructively: Boy, don't be fluent, make knives and dance guns, make murder cases, but squat in prison, eat fried peanuts and rice, don't beg yourself. He said that he and Yang Jianqiang went downstairs together. After Yang and Cai left, the central plains Bear also had thick skin, got up from the ground with a bone, lowered his head, and, in the eyes of the diners, a smoke left, and his subordinates followed him. 

	  Yang Jianqiang and Horse-Face Cai went downstairs, went out of the hotel, found a secluded place, and said to Ma Face Cai: I originally planned to find friends here, but it seems that this is not a place to stay for a long time. But Boss Cai returned to Huainan and asked you to report to my family that I was safe. To others, don't mention me, just never met. Horse face Cai hurriedly said, "Don't worry about this, I have a sense of proportion, but I don't know where Yang Jianqiang will go in the future." Yang Jianqiang said helplessly: When the ancients walked the world with a single gun, there was never a hurdle that could not be climbed, and the gap that could not be crossed was resigned to fate! Yang Jianqiang said: God has an eye, let grass people reunite their families as soon as possible. Said, shaking hands with Horse Face Cai. Horse face Cai took out a stack of money from his arms. Stuffed in Yang Jianqiang's hands: This little meaning, chief Yang kept it for road use. Yang Jian pushed back into his arms: Although it is difficult, there is no shortage of money, so Boss Cai should keep the capital to do business! Horse Face Cai pushed it again and again, but Yang Jianqiang just didn't accept it, so he was no longer polite, and the two shook hands and said goodbye to each other. 

	  Let’s say, after the Central Plains Bear is like smoke to slip away, he steps over the motorcycle and hurriedly goes to find his backstage, Huang Kui, the head of the public security criminal investigation team in Shangcai District. This Huang Kui also has a figure of more than 1.80 meters, and he is in his early thirties, but he is not from a police academy, but a transfer from the army, and his usual work style is encouraging and scheming. Now in charge of the place where the ghosts gather, this golden silver life, they naturally also want to reap some benefits. Because it was inconvenient for him to come forward, he made a lot of noise and installed agents everywhere. The businessmen on the ghost set begged and hated him, begging him for all the disputes in business; sometimes, they could not be solved. Huang Kui came forward to settle it, and what he hated was that asking him to do things must meet his requirements, and there would always be a lot of money. Now that this ghost set business has grown and his name has shaken the whole country, Huang Kui's demand and asking price have also risen on the boat, and the locals have given him the nickname Two-Faced Yellow Huang behind his back, which means that in the place under his jurisdiction, the businessman has a black face and a white face, and he sings it. There is a saying in the popular folk song Lotus Flower: There is a kind of person called Big Cap who eats the plaintiff and eats the defendant. That's what it means. 

	  On this day, Huang Kui was drinking in the courtyard of a businessman, and after Central Plains Bear found him, he saw a small table in the backyard under the elm branches with no leaves, four or five square stools, a few fruits and vegetables on the table, a large stack of cold plate white cut ham meat, but the wine was a bottle of local potato dried earth roast, and several people were talking around drinking flattery Huang Kui. Huang Kui usually eats Zhang's family and drinks Li's family, never drinks this earthen roast, takes the wine glass and drinks two sips, then frowns and smiles at the main family: What is the year, Still drink this earthen burning Liquor, today I invite you to drink the Henan spirits that Zhengzhou City has just arrived. The merchant heard it and hurried to pay for it. Huang Kui stretched out his hand and said: Don't be so polite, don't disturb the people. You invite me to eat meat, I invite you to drink. Say to the subordinates who follow: I give the money, you go and buy it. He casually touched his pocket but did not feel the money, and said, "Hey, I was in a hurry today, I forgot to bring money with me, and everyone was competing to buy wine, but Huang Kui stopped me and said, ' Please, please." Seeing that the Central Plains bear rushed to stand in the yard, he beckoned to him: A Xiong came just in time, go buy me a bottle of wine, but you have to test your skills. Huang Kui said: Today I invited these old brothers to drink, but I forgot to bring money. You helped me go to the street to carry two bottles of Henan Province spirits. Because all the money on his body was given to the wine house, was there money left to buy wine? Huang Kui also said: But there is a condition, leaving all the money in your pocket is called a test. Huang Kui continued: Using the money in your pocket to buy it is not a skill. The Central Plains bear flipped through his pocket and said: The pocket is empty. He said that he turned around and walked out of the courtyard, but when he left, he grabbed a police uniform from a low stool, and the policeman who came with Huang Kui: What do you do with my clothes? 

	  This Central Plains bear put on a police uniform, and walked out of the intersection of the two streets, to the intersection of a stop, just when a foreign Huanghe brand truck drove over, the Central Plains Bear-Xiong Fei stretched out his hand to stop it, the big cargo driver saw that it was a policeman, opened his collar, and the crooked two collars were nailed to the collar but did not wear a hat, so he braked the car, poked his head out, and snorted. The Central Plains bear raised his hand and stretched out his two fingers to bend: stop to the side and take a driving license to take a look. 

	  The driver did not dare to slack off and handed over the car license. After Xiong Fei saw it, he frowned and said: "Driver's license." The driver handed it in again. Xiong Fei glanced casually and put it in his pocket: leaning over the curb for inspection. When the driver saw that the police put the license plate in his pocket, he undoubtedly arrested the car, and he panicked at the moment and asked Xiong Fei for it regardless of whether it was true or not.

	  This Central Plains bear is a local snake, who does not know that the products produced in this fake market are all counterfeit goods, that the vehicles entering and exiting, carrying naturally contraband, cannot be seriously investigated, then the police only need to buckle the driver's license and then claim to check the car, nine times out of ten, the driver obediently delivered the tea fee.

	  The driver was taken from the driver's license and said that he wanted to check the car, and now he muttered in his heart to understand a little, looked at no one around, took out an old man's ticket from his pocket and shoved it into the hands of the Central Plains Bear, and said: "Government boss, I'm rushing to the road, the car is full of local products, can you make it convenient." It is small meaning to buy a pack of cigarettes to smoke. 

	  Central Plains Bear-Xiong fei was silent, only looking up at the things in the carriage: Okay, let's go! He said and took out his driver's license and returned it to the driver, but he instructed him: Drive carefully, don't rush so sideways. The driver took the license, nodded repeatedly, and drove away.

	  Central Plains Bear-Xiongfei had a 100-yuan ticket in his hand, bounced it, and thought to himself: If you knock a ticket so quickly, there must be an article on the car, but this is not his business. He walked to the cigarette shop to hand over the ticket, carried two bottles of Henan LiQuor, took out two packs of good cigarettes, and returned to Huang Kui, who accompanied the police officer and teased: "I will arrest you a fake policeman wearing jeans." 

	  Central Plains Bear-Xiong took off his police uniform unhurriedly, put on a cigarette and drunk, and said: The old boy who drove the car was interesting enough, he was frightened by me, so he took out a ticket, this does not complete the task, and the exam passed. Huang Kui said: Good boy, you can consider the police as an uncle. Huang Kui opened the bottle, poured each person's glass, filled a glass himself, raised his head, and drank it: It is several times stronger than a clay-burning knife. Central plains Bear-Xiong fei did not drink, but only muttered in Huang Kui's ear for a while, and Huang Kui frowned when he heard it: Is there such a thing? He put down the wine glass, and the attendant also stood up with him, and Huang Kui said to the merchants: "Drink first, I'll come when I go." When everyone saw that he had something to do, it was inconvenient to obstruct him, so he left. 

	  Xiong Fei moved the public security criminal police captain Huang Huang Kui and his assistant, first circled the Jianghe Hotel to see if there was no result, then parked the car at the entrance of the store, Huang Kui entered the store, asked the people in the store about the situation, and explained to them, if they found these two people again, report to him immediately.  A few minions of the Central Plains were still waiting there according to his meaning after leaving the store, and after seeing Huang Kui, the captain of the team, the captain turned forward and back, and curried favor around him. Huang Kui gave them orders one by one, telling them to disperse to various key entrances of the market to investigate, monitor, and fly away to the criminal police team headquarters with the Central Plains Bearing. 

	   Xiong Fei said to Huang Kui: That kid, with extraordinary skills, carrying a gun, and daring not to reveal his identity, is a criminal nine times out of ten. Huang Kui: The gun case is big, not an ordinary fight; you have to figure it out. The Central Plains bear tapped his finger on his head and said: That kid pointed the barrel of a gun at my headcase and was fierce at my brothers’. 

	Huang Kui returned to the Public Security Bureau, and on the one hand, he sent his subordinates to the station pier, intersections, and traffic arteries to investigate; on the other hand, he sent a fax to the public security in Xiang Cheng, Shang Shui, and Luo the three areas, according to Xiong Fei's oral account, asking for assistance in arresting them, and then summoned several officers of mobile vehicles in the special area and ordered them to find out the whereabouts of the two suspects in the trouble in the liquor building. 

	Huang Kui said to the Central Plains Bear: Xiang Cheng, Shang Shui, and Luo He are encircled; these two criminals, even if they insert their wings, it is difficult to fly away. You go! If you have any news, please report it to me at any time, work hard, and I will not treat you badly. In your uncle's black mud mining case, Secretary Zhou instructed the county court to solve it, that Tian Qinglong or something, as long as he dares to act, our criminal police team is waiting for him. Your last car of tobacco leaves has been disposed of, XiongFei said. It is still in the warehouse of my uncle's veterinary medicine factory, and they are coming to pay for the goods these two days.    

	  Huang Kui said: Okay, so be it! and shouted: Driver, send Ah Xiong back to Town Jiang Qiao. The driver who was waiting for him answered and drove away the Central Plains Bear in a jeep. 

	  

	  But said that the horse-faced Cai Zi and Yang Jianqiang broke up in a hurry, found a three-wheeled bus, drove him back to the hotel where he rested, changed his clothes and pants, scrubbed his clothes, made a pot of tea and sat in the guest room to rest, thinking back to what happened in the afternoon, and felt very inappropriate After sorting out the counterfeit cigarettes that I bought, it was twenty Hongta Mountain, twenty Yuxi cigarettes, and twenty beautiful cigarettes Marlboro, packed into special luggage, wrapped in a torn coat, and then put into a net pocket, thinking, lightly carried on the shoulder, and got on the train, then the police officer who checked the car thought that he was a hometown who went out to find work. He was happy in his heart that he had made thousands of dollars after running smoothly and profitably for a few months. Ma Face Cai's hands were constantly busy thinking and calculating, preparing to return the next morning, and avoiding right and wrong here. That evening, a few policemen broke into the hotel, and they couldn't help but take him away in handcuffs; and no explanation he could give would help. 

	  When he arrived at the bureau, several police officers interrogated him at night, and Ma Face Cai responded: Put me here, always tell me what I have committed. The next day, Huang Kui personally asked: Where has your accomplice gone? Name, address, borrowing, occupation, we will deal with you leniently. Ma Face Cai listened bitterly: I met the man in the business, just eating together in the hotel, but I didn't know his name and where. Huang Kui slapped the table and said nonsense: Since drinking and eating with him, and making friends, can you not know his name, address, and work unit? Ma Yancai thought to himself: If I want to tell the truth, I must tie my upper body, and now everyone is talking about going to the public security bureau to confess to being lenient, sitting in prison, resisting strictness, and going home for the New Year, so I will not make a sound. At this time, the Central Plains Bear XiongFei came to testify: You are looking for trouble with us, and you still have a steel knife in your hand, but the man pulls out a gun and holds it to my head. 

	  Hors face cai: I indeed drank with that man, but the knife was pulled out by your accomplice to hurt people, and it was broken off and fell to my feet without picking it up in my hand. Huang Kui: Are you not hiding weapons and guns to commit murder? Hors face Cai listened to the heartbeat and shouted unjustly: I have no weapons, I am unarmed, I only come here to sell goods, there is no law, let me go quickly. Huang Kui: You also understand that this place is easy to get into and difficult to get out of, and if you don't explain what happened, you will be sent to prison. Horse face Cai only shouted wronged. Huang Kui: If you refuse to say, then you will suffer from it. To the two criminal policemen on one side, ordered: he is toasting and not eating, eating wine, what can you two do, enlighten and guide him? After saying that, he cut his hands upside down and walked out. 

	  As soon as Huang Kui turned around, the two policemen who looked like wolves came up and punched and kicked. A man at the good end of the horse's face immediately became a blue nose and swollen eyes, and tears flowed horizontally. After a beating, Cai was pushed out of the interrogation room, pulled his trouser belt and shoelaces, and carried his pants, but was pitifully thrown into the clay dungeon. A group of prisoners who had been held in the prison saw a new prisoner but ignored him. The cell was narrow, small, and dark, and everyone pushed Horse Face Cai to the corner of the house, where there was a toilet, and the feces and urine inside were emitting a foul smell, Horse Face Cai had not suffered this sin, but felt that the room was sad and shy, and the people were hurt as if they were about to collapse, and they couldn't breathe, and they just sat down on the ground and their eyes were dark Fainted. After a good stay, he only felt someone on his face splashing water on him, so he woke up but saw an unkempt prisoner pulling down his pants at him, pulling out a half-foot long word and peeing at him, and he jumped up, picked up his clothes and wiped them on his face while cursing: Your grandmother's entry into it was to bullying—before he could finish his sentence, a crowd of prisoners rushed up, and you punched me and kicked him, pinning him to the ground and beating him severely. One of them said: I don't know the rules!  Come in without kowtowing to Lao Tzu first, sleep on the floor, and pretend to die. Horse Face Cai was tricked half to death, and when it was time to eat, the cell door and window opened, and the prison guards brought in the meal one by one, and Horse Face Cai's share was snatched away by everyone before he could enter his mouth. In this prison, two meals of broken rice a day and chopsticks of pickled cabbage. After one meal, the second meal will have to be until tomorrow morning. He has just arrived. How can he taste this kind of prison? The reptiles and the silky cold wind pouring in from outside the door, the pain is worse than going to hell, such a pass is a week, let the horse face Cai jump in it, scold, howl, just ignore it. When the prisoners in the prison saw him arguing, they beat him, scolded him, kicked him, and persuaded him. And when Horse Face Cai was questioned again, a strong man had lost his shape, and half of his flesh had been removed. This time, Huang Kui personally interrogated that although Horse Face Cai was a peddler pawn, he was also moral, knew his conscience, and was a bloody man. When Huang Kui saw it, he was afraid of making a murder case, so he detained him for a few more days, asked him to write about the incident, and even released him. 

	  After leaving the temporary detention center, Horse Face Cai left his life, and he directly scolded Jiang Qiao town in his heart that this ghost place is a ghost collection worthy of the name! After the public security returned his belongings, he hurriedly fled back to Huainan, and the family asked him why he was so thin, he was hurt all over his body, but he didn't look like a person and a ghost didn't look like a ghost, Horse Face Cai had a bitter face, and he said to his wife that he understood it, and the woman was dumbfounded: It's a different year, There is still such a thing in the world. 

	  Horse face Cai stayed at home for a few days, and then quietly went to Yang's house, told the people in the house that he had encountered Yang Jianqiang, passed a message, and told him not to open it. Since then, since I have done that small business, I have only understood the darkness of this society in my heart, and I not only have a pain in my skin but also am resentful of the actions of the soldier's family. 

	    Exactly: The sky is blue and the clouds are light and magnanimous, and sometimes there is a bad wind and a gust of madness. Flying sand and rocks are coming; don’t change the way to the front. 

	 

	12   Three Heroes Burning Fake Bazaar

	 

	    Besides, the Central Plains was Xiongfei, who had suffered a loss, after fighting with Yang Jianqiang that day and lost face again, moved out of Huang Kui, the captain of the county criminal police, and conducted a joint defense search of three counties, and found Horse face Cai from the motor vehicle superintendent, but he was never able to catch Yang Jianqiang, whom he wanted to catch. First, they don't know Yang's strong true identity, and second, many people don't know the figure and face of the non-accuser in the Central Plains. In the past few days, Central Plains Xiong and several of his witnesses who fought together in the hotel monitored pedestrians and vehicles on traffic arteries, in an attempt to capture Yang Jianqiang in one fell swoop. 

	  In addition, Funiu Mountain people and businessmen Shuangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu returned to the town Jiang Qiao, on the one hand, looking for the scammer who tricked them into copying tobacco leaves, and on the other hand, carrying a fake banknote of 20,000 yuan in their hands was a big heart disease, and they were also thinking about how to get it out, only driving their car around the big market, looking around. The day came to an intersection but was swung off by a small red flag for road inspection.  The three people were driving an empty car, and when the police saw that there were three young people in the cab, and there was no oil or water, they waved the flag and let it go. Wang Jinzhu had sharp eyes. Sitting in the driver's cab and facing Shuangxi, Liu Biao said: Look at the person next to the public security, but his eyes are familiar, we have never known anyone here, who is this person? Shang Shuangxi said: Reverse the car and go back and take a look again. The three of them turned around not far in front of the road and returned to the checkpoint, and at this moment, Shang Shuangxi especially slowed down the speed of the car, so that the three brothers could see the person. Besides, the man who was seen by Wang Jinzhu at the intersection to assist the public security temporary inspection was central plains Bear Xiong's subordinate, and that day, he teamed up with the blazing mansion to buy a car of good tobacco leaves with fake money and also got a lot of bounties, he thought that he would never be with these three villagers again After meeting, even if they meet occasionally, the matter is over, the death does not admit the account, there is no evidence, with the power of the Xiong family, can you still be afraid of these three brats? So on this day, he still stood at the intersection to enforce the law and correct passing vehicles. At this time, he saw that the car that had just passed had returned, and he looked smoothly, only to see that the three boys who had sold tobacco leaves just now. How did they come back? Could it be that they recognized him? After all, he felt a little lost and hurriedly turned his head sideways, only pretending not to see it. All this made Shang Shuangxi and the three of them look at it, Liu Biao was about to jump down and grab him and was stopped by Shang Shuangxi said: Go down now, grab him without any evidence, people say that you look at the wrong person, rely on him, make a bad tobacco leaf or not return, and eat a lawsuit against slandering people. Now that he is checking the car here, it is obvious that the police are backstage, so he should be especially careful. Liu Biao said: According to you, Shang Shuangxi said: Let's secretly follow this kid to see where he lives at night, find out where he lives, and then start well. Wang Jinzhu said: There must be a group of people in this gang of liars, and those from our countryside will suffer a big loss, and it is better to start secretly than to start openly. 

	  The three Stooges are better than Zhu Ge Liang, don't look at these three country boys, who met the scammed Allah, but also calm, saw the man turn his back to avoid them, and was more sure of the doubts in his heart, so he pretended not to know anything, the car just braked at the temporary checkpoint, and then walked forward again. The three of them entered the market again, parked the truck in a place, and came to the inspection road not far from the inspection road to secretly find a place to wait to find out where the man went. In the evening, the man and the police finished their jobs, entered the hotel, and then entered a bar and dance hall. Shang Shuangxi, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu three people did not eat or drink, just watched this guy to death until it was late at night, this guy came out drunk and excited, and when he left the street, he went to the corner of the alley, and saw no one, Shang Shuangxi, Liu Biao, Wang Jinzhu and the three of them went up and pounced on him, and before the man could call, a cold sharp knife was pointed at his throat, which frightened him to chew back the dry howl. 

	  Liu Biao kicked him, and the splitter slapped him twice in the mouth, saying: "Mom, do you bear boy recognize who we are?"

	  The man shook and said: Big brother spare my life, the money is in my pocket, take it all. 

	  Shang Shuangxi: Who wants your several stinky moned? You deceived us into a car of cigarettes. Everything is good to say, if there is half a word, a knife will stab you to feed the dog. Only then did the man understand that something had happened. Only blamed himself for being rude. Obviously saw these three brats during the day, but did not avoid them, did not expect to follow closely, now in the hands of people, at first glance, and deceived again, he said: Brother dares to look at the wrong person, I don't know what kind of tobacco leaves. 

	  Wang Jinzhu thought of the suffering of the past few days, hated being deceived, waved his hand and punched the man, and cursed in his mouth: Your grandmother's mouth is still hard, and you can't hide today. The man punched him again, immediately spitting blood in his mouth and losing two front teeth. 

	  Shang Shuangxi said: This matter is not negotiable. If you don't tell the truth, I will take your life today. The man ate the beating and looked at the sharp knife used to kill the pig, and knew that it was not strong, and he only said that he was sent by the Xiong family, and said that the Xiong family was not far from here, about three or five miles. The man said: There are still some in the Xiong family warehouse, and some of it has been sent to the factory. Liu Biao: You immediately lead the way and lead us to Xiong's house. The man had to nod. 

	  The three took the car, escorted the man, and went straight to Xiong's house. When I got to the ground, I saw a big house, abruptly between the town gatherings, with a tall tower overlooking the town street, surrounded by a wall, separating the large house from the village field, and the man pointed to the lamplight of the big house and said: The land in front is the Xiong family. Without saying a word, the three tied the man's hands and feet, and stuffed a ball of car oil sand into his mouth before whispering to him again: If you lie, don't blame us for being unkind when you come back. Say, drive the car to a hidden place on a corner. The three of them came to the front of Xiong's house with their hands and feet, and just after the wall, they heard two dogs barking in the yard.  After the dog barked a few times, high in the courtyard house, a strong light lit up, illuminating the surroundings like daylight, the three people crouched in the dark, only silent, and stayed for a long time, the nursing home in the yard saw that there was no movement, and then turned off the lights again, and the three people heard the sound of the dog running in the yard, which showed that the guard was very tight. 

	  Shang Shuangxi wiped his nose: Just do it?

	Liu Biao: I have found a place. Go back and discuss the way. 

	 Wang Jinzhu: What about the guy in the car?

	  Shang Shuangxi: Let's take it away together.

	  Outside the main house, the three walked along the courtyard wall, roughly inspected the terrain, and prepared to settle the accounts the next day. After reading it, he returned to the same place, got into his truck, and went back to discuss. Three young men covered the guy's eyes, tied his hands and feet, and stuck them in the car overnight, and the next day drove around for a ride but did not take him to eat or go to the toilet. 

	  The night before, the three of them had already discussed and came to the Xiong family's mansion to find trouble. They knew the tobacco was going to come back, but the breath had to come out. They also thought about going to the police station to report the crime, but when they inquired about the Xiong family during the day, the locals said that this family was a rich party, a local tyrant, less troubled, suffered losses, and considered themselves unlucky. They also saw that they caught the kid yesterday, sandwiched him in the public security, and inspected the car on the road in a big way, so they saved the mind of reporting the crime, but they thought of revenge. To deal with the two dogs in the Xiong family's compound, the three bought a few cages of meat buns, ate a full meal themselves, and brought the rest back to the car, stuffing some screws, sharp iron pieces, and pins inside. He used a leather tube to reach into the fuel tank, loaded two bottles of gasoline, and the three of them went to the wall of the courtyard, it was late at night, and when they heard the dog moving around, they threw in a few meat buns, and then took a ladder up the high wall, and by the light in the courtyard, they saw that the two dogs gobbled up the meat buns, and they were secretly happy in their hearts, waiting for the pin to start. Sure enough, it didn't take long for the two dogs to lie on the ground, bury their heads, and swallow, and they didn't think they were worried about the nursing home. Liu Biao stood on Wang Jinzhu's shoulders, climbed over the wall and jumped down the courtyard, and hung a thick linen rope on the wall, and outside Wang Jinzhu, Shang Shuangxi wrapped this rope around his body, and pulled it tightly, waiting for Liu Biao to climb the rope and climb out of the wall at any time after finishing his business. After Liu Biao jumped into the hospital, he saw that the two dogs were only lying on the ground, shaking, and the lights were lit in the glass window on the tower floor. He did not see the figure of the nursing home, so he did not dare to slacken, looked in the direction, and touched the storage warehouse. When I got to the door, I pushed it, and the door was not moving; obviously locked. He walked forward again and saw that a window was not closed. He pushed it lightly, and it opened.  When he looked at it, he couldn't see what was in the pile, and he thought that it was a pity for our fine tobacco leaves today, and let it turn into ashes along with this house. I wanted to ignore three seven twenty-one, took out the two bottles of gasoline from my backpack, only spilled them inside, and after spilling them, stuffed the empty bottles back into my backpack, took out a lighter from my pocket, lit a ball of ignition, and threw it in. Suddenly, the fire jumped, and it burned for a moment. and in the light of the fire, he glanced at it quickly, and sure enough, there were tobacco leaves inside. He flew out, stumbled, and crawled to the root of the original wall, pulled the thick hemp rope hanging on the courtyard wall, kicked the wall with both feet, and climbed out of the wall, but he already smelled a lot of scorched smoke, thinking that the fire was getting bigger. After Liu Biao jumped off the wall, Wang Jinzhu and Shang Shuangxi asked. Liu Biao said: Already burned the fuck, don't you smell the smell of burning! After finishing speaking, the three of them gathered up the rope, stuffed it into their backpacks, let go of their pace, rushed back to the truck, got on the truck, and left.

	  In the night, the van went away, and when it reached a roadside, the three men pushed the guy out of the van car, went to the blindfold and cotton gauze in his mouth, and told him: I want to get rid of you, see that you are just an accomplice, leave you an  Order, if you still talk nonsense to the police, be careful to slaughter you the next time you bump into it. With that, the three got into the car and flew away. That guy had been tied up for a day and a night, already dizzy and confused, and although he had stuffed his mouth, his hands and feet were still tied, and he had to sit on the side of the road and struggle slowly, waiting for someone passing by to see him and help, and then he was able to get out. 

	　Liu Biao, Wang Jinzhu, and Shang Shuangxi drove to the ghost market, occasionally looking back in the direction of the Xiong family's big house, on the big plain, but seeing that in the vast night, there was a fire in the distance, and a dark red halo was already reflected in the sky, Liu Biao lit a cigarette, took a sip, and said with relief: Happy, really painful, the fire is burning! Wang Jinzhu: Nine out of ten ghost sets are fakes, and they are not shallow, so let's not do it tonight, and we will burn them without stopping. Liu Biao: Okay, it. Wang Jinzhu: Can't get out of our bodies at first? We have a car, four wheels rolling, and go back to our hometown to do business. Liu Biao: What kind of fishing business? Simply learn from the good men of the predecessors, be a robber who robs the rich and the poor, and the first good thing tonight is to burn this ghost market. Shang Shuangxi smiled and said: You two boys are dogs, are they doing it or fake? Liu Biao: What is true or false? Bright people do not do secret things, and real people do not tell lies, as long as you say dry, we will light the fire. Shang Shuangxi said: If there is a way that is not ringing, it is already a ringing shock. Our brother has done it, and he will do a great job. Well, Fire Ghost Set. 

	   As the saying goes, there is no hair on the mouth, and the work is not firm, but the young man in his twenties, who is just in his blood, does not think things thoughtfully, and does not care about the consequences, but only does it willfully. This businessman, Liu Biao, and Wang Jinzhu believed that he had been deceived by selling tobacco leaves and that his retaliatory act was a just act. That night they went to the ghost gathering, where there were few people and calm, and those flammable canopies, plastic sheets, and plywood were sprinkled with some gasoline for flames, and lit fires in a splash. This ghost merchant stall is not comparable to the big house of the bear family, and once it is lit, and it is blown by the north wind, it scrapes and whistles, and suddenly ignites a fire. After the Three set fire, Shang Shuangxi found a piece of charred wood, looked for a white wall, and wrote in a haphazard book: The ghost collection is all false, only the fire is true; if you want to be reasonable, go to the public to find it. In the end, he cursorily wrote a few words about the tiger of Funiu Mountain, and after writing, he threw charcoal and said, "On the road." The wheels skidded and were gone. 

	   The three people drove the car and only drove in the direction of Funiu Mountain, and the business was happy: Funiu Mountain stretched for thousands of miles, letting them go to the bottom of the sea to pick up needles! The three people were driving in a hurry, only caring that their hearts were fast, but they did not care that the road was narrow when it was dark, and the car was almost as fast as the Luohe River, and suddenly overturned, and the four wheels rolled towards the sky and into the field.

	   The car turned off, the wheels were facing the sky, and the pillar of light from the headlights was still on. After a long time, Shang Shuangxi first climbed out of the driver's cab, followed by Liu Biao, and then the two worked together to drag Wang Jinzhu out of it. The three of them collided not lightly; their heads were dizzy and muddy, and among them, Wang Jinzhu was injured the most. Liu Biao touched Shang Shuangxi in the dark, and then touched Wang Jinzhu, and said groggily: Shouldn't you have reached the ghost gate, and none of you are dead? Wang Jinzhu woke up from his coma and asked: Who died?

	  After the three climbed out of the car, they looked at the faint morning sky. When the sky was dawning, the car overturned, and Shang Shuangxi looked at the four wheels facing the sky and said: Go to the side and turn the car over first. The three of them used their strength to feed and turn the car over, but the wheels were stuck in a rotten bump again, and the engine only sounded idling, and they couldn't drive on the road. The three stood beside the car, worried about looking at a truck with headlights on in the distance. The car saw a car with lights on the ground parked and slowed down. Seeing three people standing on the ground, the kind driver honked his horn twice and shouted to them: Dude, what’s about that?

	  Liu Biao replied: Overturned, headache!

	  Driver: Would you like to take the test for you?

	  The three of them listened to the great joy and hurriedly said: That dare to be good, trouble your brother. 

	  The driver said: People running on the road will encounter this kind of trouble. Saying that, turning the butt of the car to the front of the car that had overturned, Liu, Shang, and Wang took the coarse linen rope that had been prepared from the car, hung the front of their car and the rear of the man's car, and the four of them were busy for a while, and finally dragged the car onto the road. 

	  The driver passing by clapped his hands, wiped his face, and prepared to leave, the three quickly thanked them, Shang Shuangxi took out two fake bills from the 20,000 yuan fake banknotes on his body and handed them to the driver and said: Brother passing by, Jiang Qiao has many miles of fake goods in this place, give two fake bills to play. The driver smiled and said: Keep it! We also have a lot of Zhang Li on us! He said that he got in the car and waved, and drove away. When the three heard the driver's words, they all stuck out their tongues. 

	  It was already dawn, and the three of them continued to drive in the direction of the Luohe River.

	  Xiong Dan knew that his house had been burned at the Jingxiong Hotel he had opened next to Cai Ping National Highway. He hung up the phone call with Secretary Zhang, who was in charge of political and legal affairs in the county, and invited Secretary Zhang to come to Jingxiong to attend the banquet.

	  This Beijing Bear Hotel is Xiong Dan's elaborate work, occupying an area of about 100 acres, ten floors high, designed like an open book, standing in the shape of an adult glyph.  The hotel occupied a puddle of clean water, which he drained, dug, and shaped, surrounded it with bricks, attached magnetic tiles, connected water pipes, and turned it into a swimming pool. The clear pool water, and the blue sky of the Central Plains, clear blue sky is beautiful and particularly attractive. A group of tourists, mostly northern dry ducks, have seen this green water and blue waves. Rushing this pool also looks like a big hotel with courage and grade, all the merchants who come to collect and export goods, and the passing merchants on the Beijing-Guangzhou line, pass by here to Jingxiong to rest.  The hotel had a manager, two foremen, six security guards, and eighteen waitresses. There are also special kitchens, driving classes, and various handymen, and the lineup is very large. On the top floor is Xiong Dan's office, with a meeting hall, dance hall, banquet hall, and karaoke hall, and at the end is a daily flute, evening song, and dance. After Xiong Dan finished the call in his president's office, he took the newly arrived waiter No. 18 in his arms. This woman was about eighteen or nine years old, her name was Zheng Xiang Tian, and she was white and soft; everyone in the store called her Xiaozheng because of her surname Zheng. But Xiong Dan never addressed the waiter in the store by name, only the waiter's number. The waiter of the eighteenth was not familiar with the boss's variety and was not comfortable because she had just arrived, so when Xiong Dan grabbed her waist, she was still a little shy. 

	  Xiong Dan said with a smile: The new waiter must break a ring, and it is I who receives me first, and then my friend. If the service is good, the salary is high, the bonus is more; if the service is not good, it will be upgraded, and the upgraded one can no longer serve me, only serve the guests. If you upgrade to the top and become No. 1 and No. 2, it will be a fire to her squidfish immediately, so you can see that the people who hang the No. 1 and No. 2 service cards are sad and crying. 

	  Xiong Dan's words were very bold, as if he were not opening a hotel, but a brothel, and he was a turtle father. 

	  Xiong Dan indeed used his local power to satisfy his daily lustful pleasures and prosperous business with women. He never hired outsiders, only locals, and a resume form clearly understood the family background of the employees, and then moved those young women with affection, knew what to benefit, coaxed and deceived, even intimidated and strong, and made people obey one by one. The recruitment contracts ordered are all for one year, and the first three months are a trial period. Some women cannot be bullied, but Xiong Dan has long made a plan, and the standing committee members and secretaries of the county are all his best friends! Public security and justice are like his guarding dogs, even if the matter really has to be troubled in the city and province, which level does not have its protective umbrella, so Xiong Dan is fearless, and playing with women has never been in trouble. 

	  After Xiong Dan finished speaking, he lay down on the couch, and No. 18 sat beside him twisted. Xiong Dan still put his hand on No. 18's waist, and said to himself: Hmph, burn my house? He scolded a foul word as if a bad breath came out of his heart. 

	  The bell rang for a while, and the lobby receptionist on the first floor reported that Secretary Zhang of the county had arrived. The flower-faced bear did not dare to snub and said to No. 18: When my friend comes later, you want everything to satisfy him, and decide the size of the red envelope for you according to my friend's score. 

	  The eighteenth nodded obediently.

	  Xiong Dan politely took Secretary Zhang to his president's reception room. Secretary Zhang is about fifty years old, and he is quite casual, without airs. The two exchanged a few words like old friends, and Secretary Zhang said: Yo! Today, the 18th is replaced. Xion Dan: Does the newcomer like it? Secretary Zhang narrowed his eyes, waved his hands, and said with a grin: Come, come over here. This girl’s skin is white enough. and his body is soft enough, let him kiss it first. Waitress Number Eighteen is very cooperative and very obedient. Xiong Dan touched his chin with his hand in satisfaction, smiled, and thought, My foreman has trained her well! It turns out that after these women are hired, they are first handed over to the foreman to dredge and open, teach, threaten, and lure; they are tamed like a wild horse before being them over to the master. 

	  Xiong Dan pressed the bell on the coffee table with his hand, and after a while, one of Xiong Dan's trusted attendants sent a bottle of foreign wine, two high-foot wine glasses, and a stack of snacks on the sofa table, and then walked out silently. Xiong Dan poured two glasses of wine into the wine glass, handed one to Secretary Zhang, and then said a word. Picking up the cup and taking a sip of it, Secretary Zhang took the wine glass and said to No. 18: "Here, take a sip first, but No. 18 forgot Xiong Dan's instructions, pushed the wine glass away, and said: I won't drink."  Secretary Zhang put his face on his face and said: Well, just did they cooperated very well! No. 18 couldn't just take a sip, Secretary Zhang said: Smile, the 18th smiled again. Secretary Zhang said to Xiong Dan: We still need to train, not natural enough, not generous enough, not lively enough, not character enough. Xiong Dan spoke to No. 18: Come here, you see, my friends are angry, and they are not quick to find a way to make amends. The eighteenth also went out, stood up in front of Secretary Zhang, took the wine glass in his hand, took a sip of the wine inside, picked up the wine bottle, poured a glass, and handed it to Secretary Zhang with both hands, but whispered a toast! He took the wine glass and took a sip. Xiong and Zhang teased No. 18 and sat down on the couch respectively, and Xiong Dan waved at No. 18: You go out, tell you to come in. 

	  The slanting sun shone on the large glass windows on the ten floors, the heavy curtains were not closed, and the president's living room appeared bright, but somewhat empty.

	  Secretary Zhang said: Vice Chairman Xiong invited me not just to invite me to dinner!

	  Xiong Dan said: The world is peaceful, what is there to bother Secretary Zhang? He also laughed: Secretary Zhang is busy with business, and he has not come for a while, so come here to have a meal and a glass of wine to relax and relax, and get angry!

	  Secretary Zhang pointed at Xiong Dan with a smile and said: You are an old bear, and you are old! Then he said: I know that your house in Jiang Qiao has burned down, but what is even more troublesome is that the big market has also caused heavy losses to the fire and the company! 

	  Xiong Dan said: I am in Shangcai. There is no enemy; if there is, it is Luohe's surnamed Tian, but the surname Tian will not burn my house. He wants to take my life, and the family calls to say what Funiu Mountain is. 

	  Secretary Zhang: Captain Huang found out that it was the tiger of Funiu Mountain who burned Jiang Qiao's shop, probably because he had some grudge against you, and what kind of feud he had with Jiang Qiao's grand bazaar.

	  Xiong Dan: When the business is bigger, there will always be some inconsistencies, and there will inevitably be some resentment and some hatred, so I formed an enterprise group and let the managers do it separately to reduce right and wrong.

	  Secretary Zhang: There is no need to be afraid in the county; the county committee belongs to us.  But the gun is easy to hide, the dark arrow is difficult to prevent, dare to target you and my enemies, to the point of using snacks to eliminate well. 

	  Xiong Dan: I don't care about the burning room, but the man surnamed Tian is a dangerous person, and he is from a military background, not only this big trouble, which makes people feel like a thorn in the back and restless. Secretary Zhang always has to think of ways to kill the killer.

	  Secretary Zhang: That kid hasn't suffered enough; he hasn't squatted long enough in prison. Find a way to send him in again.

	  Xiong Dan: Arrest him, shut him up, scare him, kill his mother, leave his wife, that kid is even more sluggish, don't kill him, let him go to the northwest, this person is not tolerated in the place.

	  Secretary Zhang: My Vice Chairman Xiong, don't be so nervous; after all, you are a vice chairman of the CPPCC county, a member of the standing committee of the county party committee, and a state cadre.

	  Thinking about Secretary Zhang's words is not unreasonable, yes, I, Xiong Dan, am also a dignified government official! Killing county officials, few people dare to kill county officials! But when I think about it, I feel that it is not right. What year is it now? The situation is different, and many of the common people do not dare to ask for money, and do not want to die. Thinking of this, he felt that there were many crises, and he couldn't wait to get rid of Tian Qinglong immediately, but he couldn't think of a better way for a while, so he had to say: With Secretary Zhang in charge of the county, the world is peaceful, and I can sit back and relax.

	  Secretary Zhang heard Xiong Dan say this, so he said: This Funiu Mountain can also be taken the next day, don't think so much, let's ask the new No. 18 to sing a song to have fun!

	  Xiong Dan hurriedly said: Yes, yes, don't let this shit lead you by the nose, the sky will not fall, Secretary Zhang, let's go to the table.

	In the banquet hall on the tenth floor, the heavy curtains in the broad daylight were drawn tightly, the hall was brightly lit, a demon female voice music played low and low, a round table under the ceiling chandelier, sitting Secretary Zhang, Xiong Dan, the manager of the hotel, the foreman, the housekeeper should be a cronies, on the four corners of the week, there were four numbered waiters, from time to time taking turns to serve wine and dishes, only to hear a female voice singing:

	  Money is good, wine is good, and youth is better.

	    A good husband, a good wife, and wildflowers are even better.

	    Be a man and grasp it; time will slip away.

	    Don't want the bright moon, as long as the beauty hugs.

	  The song is frivolous, tangled, and dynamic, teasing the hearts of a crowd of diners. Secretary Zhang and Xiong Dan clink glasses with the crowd frequently, which is the drunken dream of the hunt, the pleasure of the walking dead. 

	  Besides, Yang Jianqiang broke up with Hors Face Cai that day and did not stop at Jiang Qiao much, casually boarded a minibus that went to Shangcai’s market, arrived in the city, and went to the appointment with Tian Qinglong to make a look, but there was no figure, so he turned around the street twice to see that Tian Qinglong had not yet come, and then returned to Tian Qinglong's house first. In the evening, Tian Qinglong returned, and Yang Jianqiang asked him what the result of his court appearance was, and Tian Qinglong only said a word of official protection and sat in the chair. The guard young guy, poured tea. Yang Jianqiang lit a cigarette for him, and Tian Qinglong took two puffs, spewed out a cigarette ring, and exhaled a long breath: In response to the old saying, the eight-character Yamen opens to the south, there is no reason to come in, the common people have no place to talk about reason, there is nowhere to declare a wrong, and there is no place to rebel! I bought a Texas grilled chicken, and two pork tongues here, and the two brothers drank two more cups. He also called the guy whom Tian Qinglong called a guard: The little brother brought three cups and came to drink together. 

	  Tian Qinglong drank a few glasses of wine, and his psychology gradually calmed down, before he said: "The appeal is refuted, the original judgment is upheld, and my years of hard work are in vain." Mines, factories, money, people, money, and goods have all belonged to others. Yang Jianqiang advised them to stay in the green mountains, not be afraid of no firewood, and just see what to do next. 

	  Tian Qinglong asked: Ghost Ji has been there, how do you see it?

	Yang Jianqiang: Unseen, unheard of, unexpected.

	　Tian Qinglong: There is a place, I don't know if you have been there, a street specializing in selling hunting gear of the short guys of the soil unification.

	　Yang Jianqiang: I have seen those who sell military and police supplies, and they have all the school uniform military official certificates, and there is no difference between true and false, even we who used to be professional soldiers can't see it. 

	  Tian Qinglong: Let's run again tomorrow, I'll take you. 

	  Yang Jianqiang: Do you want to find this? He stretched out his index finger and thumb, but didn't say a word about the gun. 

	  Tian Qinglong: If we don't get rid of the bear, this grievance is difficult to settle. Since ancient times, I have killed people to pay for their lives, and if they owe money to their debts, I will not owe them one. 

	　Yang Jianqiang: Silly, our brothers are very similar in personality, and I used to be the same as you. Now that I've figured it out, let's exchange our lives with that kind of dirty villain. It's easy to kill him. I want to get out of the difficulty, but it's not completely impossible, think about the way back, and it's not too late to start. Come, I'll show you something. Saying that, she stood up and walked inside, took out the gun from his luggage, and handed it to Tian Qinglong. 

	    Tian Qinglong flicked the gun in his hand and said: Where is this real guy?

	　Yang Jianqiang: You have everything in this treasure land of getaway paradise in Henan, which you occasionally encountered and bought at Pingdingshan City Railway Station. 

	　Tian Qinglong asked again: Is there any ammunition?

	　Yang Jianqiang: There is only one, and yesterday I went to the ghost set and almost fed it to the Central Plains bear.

	　Saying that the two sat down to drink and talk, Yang Jianqiang told the ghost gathering again. 

	　The 'guard' who accompanied the drink said: Master, I will help you take revenge. 

	　Tian Qinglong: Nonsense, what do you know about a child's family now? What is wrong with Master, and when you grow up in the future, to take revenge!

	　That night, Tian Qinglong and Yang Jian seriously planned how to kill the flower-faced man. 

	  Tian Qinglong: This kid has a lot of wealth in the local area. He is a newborn local tycoon. How many people have been harmed? Let's get rid of the adulterer outside the law, and it is not worth it to pay ourselves in; we must think of a perfect plan.

	    Yang Jianqiang: I am a foreign visitor. I am already a heavy prisoner, but you are clean, and I will dispose of him, and he does not know me, which is the most convenient.

	    Tian Qinglong: Although you and I have a life-threatening relationship, this murder and arson is a capital crime that affects human life, and a gentleman has virtue to repay virtue and grievances, and this kid will be personally dealt with by me. Yang Jianqiang: This matter is not about you or me; the key is to do it cleanly and beautifully, to show the heroic nature of our two brothers. Saying that Yang Jian was indebted, he detailed his thoughts in Tian Qinglong's ear. 

	  After hearing this, Tian Penglong slapped his palm and said: It is a brilliant plan. 

	  Seeing that Master and Yang Jian were exchanging ears and ears, the young man seemed unwilling to let him know and pouted unhappily. 

	  Tian Qinglong patted the guard's shoulder and said: You are still young, you don't understand the affairs of adults, and when you grow up in the future, you will understand all this. 

	  On a sunny day, the land of the Central Plains was full of atmospheric conditions, and a Dongfeng truck was driven out of the Jingxiong Hotel, loaded with a cart of veterinary drugs produced by the Jingxiong Group, which was to be transported to Luohe. Xiong Dan quietly took the manager and a salesman for a ride in the car, and a guest in a police uniform in the lobby of the hotel watched the car drive out. 

	Luohe City is an important distribution center for goods in southeast Yu (Henan Province), and the market is very lively, especially with the sound of cars on Dongguan Street, the crowd is booming, and there are shops on the second side of the street. Xiong Dan walked around the street as the truck and other salesmen completed the train transportation procedures for a truck of veterinary drugs. There was a restaurant in Dongguan Cross, and they went in for a good meal, and the three of them came out drunk and smoked, and drove to a section of West Avenue with the driver. There were many people, many cars, and narrow roads, but fortunately, they finished their business and did not rush the road, but just drove slowly with the traffic. Looking at the lively street scene and the pedestrians passing by, the manager said: There are just two disobedient hostesses in the hotel, and it is good to choose two beautiful ladies in Luohe. Xiong Dan said: Local girls are honest, but foreign girls are unreliable. Girls living in Luohe don't go to ShangCai to work. As he spoke, when he arrived at a grocery store, he saw a girl with a beautiful face and a plump body, leaning against the door of the store and 

	 looking at the road. The manager pointed out: What does the boss think of this girl?

	  Xiong Dan: I don't know how hungry Han is hungry, I don't know how to be hungry, in my opinion, beautiful is not very good, but there is a bit of charming wind if you can play with it for a few days. The manager heard the boss say this, so he said: I'll go say hello. The truck stopped on the road, and the manager jumped down, but the car had not stopped, the horn behind had sounded, Xiong Dan asked the driver to call the manager back to the car: this is not a place to park, go ahead to find a place to stop the car and then talk. The manager ignored it and said he would return soon. He went straight to the store, pretended to buy something, asked this question, and laughed with the woman. But he didn't want to mess with the dragon following behind the truck, and after a while, the horn beeped, and the manager had to jump into the car. The driver drove forward slowly, and when he reached a little empty spot on the street, he was about to stop, and a traffic policeman ran up, and he angrily reproached: Who let you park in the field? After the words were about to copy the license plate and the fine, the manager and the police argued, and Xiong Dan saw this and said: Isn't it just a fine to educate people? He took out a stack of renminbi and patted it on his hand: Open the ticket, open it! 

	The officer told the driver to give him his driver's license.

	  Manager: Murder is not too much, violation of traffic rules, admission of fines, why do you have to buckle the license? 

	  The policeman was in a state of rage: he said something more, and he buckled the car together. 

	  Joke! 

	  The police said majestically: Friends can't do it, follow the rules, talk less nonsense, and don't take out the license plate

	  Xiong Dan heard the anger and snorted at the manager, salesman, and driver.

	  When the manager saw the master's order, he was bold to the side, opened the car door, jumped out of the car, did not speak, lifted his foot in leather shoes, and kicked it away, but he shouted: I kicked you a fake traffic policeman, blackmailed the chief, did not even know the leader, and commanded his mother's traffic? The salesman went up and hugged the policeman: Go, go to your brigade, and see if you are a real person or a fake. After a while, the three people twisted together, and the police officer was difficult to fight with both fists and four hands, but Xiong Dan and several others pushed, hit, squeezed, and shoved into the car. Many onlookers, seeing the police controlling traffic, were caught in their cars. They were very curious, but some people said that fake police bumped into real plainclothes, or real police met fake tigers. These years, there are no fakes; it is difficult to distinguish between real and false! Flower-faced bear and others, holding the traffic policeman, the car drove far away to a corner where people could not see, but with a push, he pushed him to the ground, fell a dog to eat, and scolded: True or false, next time learn to be well-behaved, don't mess with the masters. After speaking, he stepped on the accelerator and walked away. 

	    Moreover, the flower-faced bear and everyone returned to the Beijing Bear Hotel, the manager, salesman, and driver went to deal with things, and Xiong Dan returned to his office, but saw the security guard on the tenth floor saying: There were two guests in police uniforms waiting to meet in the reception room. When Xiong Dan heard this, he also said that the bailiffs of the county court had come to report his case with Tian Qinglong, so he went to the reception room to meet people. One was seen reading a newspaper on the couch, covering his face, while the other walked towards him. Xiong Dan habitually stretched out his hand to shake the person, but did not want the policeman to force his hand back, while the other iron-like hand covered his mouth. Before Xiong Dan could resist, he read the man, and another arrow came up, helping the policeman knock him to the ground, and took out a rope to tie a trap and tighten his neck. Xiong Dan saw clearly that it was Tian Qinglong and a stranger, knew that his life was at stake, and wanted to beg for help, but where did he make a sound? I only listened to Tian Qinglong angrily say: I have no grudge with you, but I have caused my family to be destroyed and destroyed, let you die today to understand. According to your age, you have also been educated by Mao Zedong Thought. How did the Communist Party start its business? As soon as he finished speaking, he saw that his hands were tight, and the rope around his neck had already cut into the flesh. Xiong Dan only felt that a black qi rose from the soles of his feet, and he fell into the darkness that could not be recovered, and that trace of his soul flew lightly into the sky of the black hole, and he realized that he could fall back to the ground, but he couldn't do it anyway. Tian Yang and the others strangled Xiong Dan, leaned him against the couch, covered his face with a newspaper, and touched the edge of the paper with his hands as if he was tired of reading the newspaper and fell asleep. 

	    The two walked out of the reception room, and when they saw the security guard, they nodded very politely, but Tian and Yang ignored it, got off the elevator, and very frankly walked out of the gate of the Beijing Bear Hotel and onto the national highway. Two policemen stood on the side of the road and waved casually, and the passing truck stopped, and the two got into the car and disappeared into the traffic on the national highway.

	  On the night of his arrival, Zheng Xiangtian, the eighteenth waitress who served the blazing face, came to deliver the meal with a plate. Seeing that the boss was tired of reading the newspaper, fell asleep on the couch, and did not dare to disturb him, she waited for a long time, but saw that there was no movement at all, nor did she breathe or snore. She was afraid that the meal would be cold, so she approached and pushed him. When Zheng Xiangtian saw it, he looked like a dead person, but he didn't feel that when he reached out and touched it, it was as cold as an ice cube, and he jumped up in horror for a while and ran out of the reception hall with a shout, which immediately shocked the entire Jingxiong Hotel. 

	  The county criminal police captain, nicknamed Two-faced Yellow Huangkui, received the report and quickly arrived. After an on-site investigation, knowing that he had been strangled to death, and interrogating the hotel manager who went to Luohe with him during the day, the veterinary medicine factory salesman, and the car driver, Huang Kui drew Funiu Mountain in his record book - arson - fake police, such a way to solve the case. Xiong Dan's nephew, Central Plains Bear Xiongfei, had other doubts in his heart, thinking of his uncle's wronged family, Tian Qinglong. Standing in the lobby on the tenth floor, he couldn't help but feel angry in his heart, and when he saw a group of managers, foremen, waiters, and other miscellaneous personnel standing or standing everywhere, he roared and shouted: "Each in his place, each in his place, my uncle's business, his government is in charge, everything here comes first." Listen to me. 

	  Exactly: Red dust rolls to eliminate tricks, ignoring national law and righteousness

	    Greedy for money to be romantic, and not worth losing your life. 

	 

	13   West Exit Qilian Mountains

	  

	   Besides, Tian Qinglong and Yang Jianqiang two made a painted face Bear, picked up a car on the national highway, slipped away, and arrived on the outskirts of luoheCity, the two thanked the hitchhiking driver, jumped out of the car, found a deserted village and alley, took off the police uniform on the outside, changed into ordinary clothes, and took a medium-sized bus shuttling through the suburbs of the city back to Tian Qinglong's home. Tian Qinglong lived in an old house with two bedrooms and a living room, and nothing but crude furniture. The young man Tian Qinglong, as a guard, was originally a peasant child; his parents died, and it was Tian Qinglong who saw him lonely and pitifully adopted him when he went to work in the black mud mine. At this time, he took the hand of the guard and gave him 3,000 yuan: Master goes far away, you take this money back to Dongying Town, find your relatives and friends to live, and work hard to be a person, you will come from a future. 

	  That guy: Wherever Master goes, I will go, always follow Master. 

	  Tian Qinglong said with a smile: Little ghost, you are about to become an adult. The master does not need guards. Come to Japan, and there will always be a chance to meet in the future. 

	  When the child heard Master say this, he covered his sleeve and cried. Tian Qinglong sighed, and he couldn't help him, so he said: Master will one day, where to stay, he will definitely come back to pick you up, and then I am afraid that you will not go with me!

	  Child: Then what you say must count. 

	  Tian Qinglong: When did Master cheat on you? Let’s tidy up now, too.

	  Tian Qinglong didn't have anything to do, a few old military uniforms, some replacement underwear, toothbrushes, towels, toiletries, etc., in a shoulder bag, sent away the guards, locked the door of his house, and Yang Jian hurriedly left. 

	  To avoid pursuit, he did not dare to take the train or car, but he especially looked for a truck from other provinces passing through Henan and headed for the ground in Shaanxi along the direction of Funiu Mountain. After a while, he drove past the old boundary Ridge, crossed Bear's Ear Mountain, and entered the Qinling Mountains in southern Shaanxi to Mojia Village. The head of Mo Ruchu saw Yang Jian come back strongly and brought a friend, he was very happy, that night at the village management committee of Mojia Village held a welcome meeting, did not dare to break into the village management committee's big kitchen to kill pigs and slaughter sheep, the village security team young men and militia saw the captain return, and they turned over to greet them, and the whole village ate and drank for three days as if it were New Year. Yang Jianqiang and Tian Qinglong lived in the village for a few days, and the township chief Mo Ru first came to take Yang Jianqiang as the minister of armed forces, and the head of the township said: My brother Mo has the post of minister of armed forces, how about brother Tian taking up the post of the instructor of the armed forces department? Chief Mo: My brother knows me best, and there is a shortage of talented people in our villages. Yang Jianqiang also said: Although Chief Mo is a rural cadre of the government, he admires the reckless hero the most, and his courage is bold and generous.  The corrupt officials who are most opposed to harming the people are ruthless and do not conform to established rules. Here, everyone loves brothers, regardless of each other, blessed and unhappy, just like the green forest heroes of the past; this is also a rare piece of pure land in the countryside. Tian Qinglong had heard Yang Jianqiang talk about this Mojia Village before and praised the head of Mo Village, but now that he is here, he heard Yang Jianqiang say, saying: "Me and Mo Qingyang." It's a brother who has passed his life. Chief Mo can afford to look at him like this. I am grateful, Chief Mo wants to use my place, never shirk, but this position of instructor is really difficult to follow. After Tian Qinglong finished speaking, he thought to himself: Yang Jianqiang has been given their life-saving grace and has joined the gang, and I am now a murderer who has just escaped, and it is not a ridiculous joke to become an instructor of the township armed forces department? When Mo Ru first saw Tian Qinglong's steady speech and sincere attitude, he was not reluctant, so he said: Then live in Mojia Village first, and slowly get used to it. He also said to Mo Dare to break in: There is an opportunity to take Lao Tian to see and see and to go for a walk in Xi'an. Ying dared to respond, so he invited Tian Qinglong to live in Mojia Village. 

	  After more than a month, the people of Mojia Village did not have any taboos about Tian Qinglong and still went out to pick up trains and steal materials, and they still respected Tian Qinglong and stole goods back. Tian Qinglong thought: Staying here, watching Murakami do this, he does not participate once or twice, he does not let them see outside, and he also lives up to Chief Mo's bold and beautiful intentions. Therefore, he also took the initiative to follow Mo Dare to wait for a group of village boys to work on the railway line several times, and the villagers regarded him as their own family and respected him more. 

	  One day Tian Qinglong said strongly to Yang Jian: It is rare that Chief Mo trusts you and me and takes care of me so much, but it is not a matter for a strong man to stay here like this, I want to go out for a walk, break-in, if I can get out of a road, I will come here and invite you to go with me. 

	  Yang Jian said strongly: Where are you going to go?

	  Tian Qinglong said: I don't know myself, let's take a step and see one step at a time!

	  Mo Ruchu heard that Tian Qinglong was leaving and tried his best to keep him. Seeing that Tian Qinglong had made up his mind, he said to him: Brother Tian wants to go, I recommend you to go somewhere, I am afraid you will be happy. Tian Qinglong said: The township chief is in love. 

	  Mo Ruchu: I have a friend who used to work as a gold handler in a place near Lintong and contract gold mines, but now he has transferred to the Qilian Mountains. He is in great need of a capable right-hand man. I see that Brother Tian is quite suitable in all aspects. If you want to go, I will write a letter of recommendation to you.

	  Tian Qinglong listened to this and thought that it would suit my appetite and said: If this is the case, I have to thank Chief Mo for his care. 

	  As soon as he saw Tian Qinglong's wish to go, he immediately wrote a letter of introduction and detailed address and route, and Tian Qinglong accepted it.

	  The next day, Tian Qinglong set out to go, and Yang Jian held his hand strongly: Although Mojia Village is a robber village, Mo Xiang's elders preach morality and have roots in the local area, and besides, they will always have a head and face, even if the incident occurs, the local area may not be able to help him for a while. Now we are gathering financial resources, organizing enterprises, and waiting for the future industry and commerce in the countryside to start their way; the business without capital will not be able to stop, and we can both be safe under his protection. 

	  Tian Qinglong said: I am not afraid of the pickpocket incident in the village, but I am afraid that both of us are serious cases, and the two foreigners are more conspicuous in the local area, so it is better to go outside to break into the world. Chief Mo Xiang told me that it was best to dig for gold mines, and when we made a fortune, we went to Guangdong to buy a passport and flew away, as if we were afraid at home and were squeezed everywhere. I have made up my mind, you are here first, if you have the best development, if you are not good or happy, you can also come to me to find me, in short, we both live and die together, each other's horns, with the means of you and me, and in the prime of life, I do not believe that we will send people to the fence, and we will not be able to break through the world. 

	  Yang Jianqiang listened and felt reasonable, so he agreed. So he went to take out the gun and stuffed it in Tian Qinglong's hand: take self-defense, just in case. Tian Qinglong threw his gun and nodded his thanks. 

	  Here, Tian Qinglong bid farewell to Mojia Village, bid farewell to Chief Mo and Yang Jianqiang, took a car to Xi'an, and got on the train to the west according to the address given by Chief Mo. Tian Qinglong has heard some people say: Nowadays, some people are going to Guangdong, and some people are going to Russia. Right now, it's time for me to go to the west exit. This is a difficult road at the west entrance, there is a road that 'the spring breeze does not pass the jade gate', 'Hutian August will fly snow', and in some places, you have to run more than ten miles away to pick it up when you drink a sip of water, let alone take a bath every day, brush your teeth, and change your clothes. He also said that the washing bowl was only wiped with dried cow dung, and he had to dig holes in the field in winter to spend the winter, just like the primitive people lived like the primitive people, Tian Qinglong thought that he was frightened by the hardship he imagined. 

	  After gossiping less, Tian Qinglong asked for a ride according to the address, and one day the wind and dust came to a small village on the north side of the middle section of the Qilian Mountains, stopped to take a look but saw that the sky was high and cloudy, very desolate, the end was a barren mountain and the sky was lovely, the geese passed to leave a sad voice, the Qianghu horseshoe disease, the people around the pillow, the distant visitors passed by from here, and the thoughts were full of tears. Tian Qinglong thought: If there is a village, it would be good to have someone's home. Go and ask for directions, ask for a bowl of water to drink. I didn't take a few steps, but I saw that on the side of the road in front of me, next to a bump, there was a road monument standing crookedly, a few decaying grasses at the foot of the stele, and three words were engraved on the gray stele: Black Wind Yu. Mo Ruchu introduced the address of the gold mine where he came, which is here. 

	  On the side of the slope, there was a farmhouse mud house, and in the field next to the house, there was some cut corn stubble. Tian Qinglong approached and saw that the door of the hut was open, and there was no light in the darkness, and an old man was coming out of the house. Tian Qinglong stomped his foot, patted the dust on the trouser pipe, coughed, cleared his throat, greeted the old man, and asked for directions: Please ask the old man, this is Heifengyu, do you know that there is a gold mining area?

	  The old man said with a mouth with only a few teeth that he was deaf and could not hear what the guest was talking about. The old man understood and told him that this was the Black Wind Valley, and he walked down the road, three or five miles away, and climbed a mountain to go to the gold mine gully. Tian Qinglong heard this, said thank you, and had the intention to ask for a bowl of water to drink. Thought that a bowl of water in this arid valley was probably not easy, and I didn't know where the old man is going to fetch water to drink, so he swallowed two mouthfuls of spit, beckoned, and turned away. After descending the slope and reaching the main road, Tian Qinglong gathered his spirits, passed through the small village of Heifengyu, and walked towards the mountain pointed out by the old man.  However, seeing that the mountains and mountains are facing each other, the cliffs are shoulder to shoulder, the valley is narrow and the road is small, the depth of the gap is steep, and there are a few caves on the mountain surface, and several families are evacuated on the flat slope. When he met a person, Tian Qinglong asked him about the gold mine's head and face. In the local area, the gold bosses of the mines are all famous figures, the cash cows of the rural mountain people, the living gods of wealth who call the wind and rain, who do not know that one does not know. When the man saw this, he pointed his hand and said: Go up to the yellow earth ridge, to the sun toad cave, all live in the mine, Lu San, in those few holes. 

	  Tian Qinglong listened to the mountain where the toad cave was located and soon saw Lu San. Lu San was a hemp face, probably caused by smallpox in his early years, about forty-seven or eight years old, fat, fierce, with a red face, many pimples in the pits, wearing an open-collared coarse cloth hollow cotton shirt, a human leather military belt around his waist, thin pants, and a pair of liberation shoes with worn edges, if he was a businessman, he was more like a horse-ringing bandit in the dark waters of the poor mountains. 

	  Lu San listened to Tian Qinglong's self-introduction, shook hands with him, read Mo Ruchu's introduction letter, laughed hahaha, and said: Welcome, welcome, you can find here, it is also considered your sincere determination. On the other hand, he took Tian Qinglong's hand and led him into the cave. 

	  When he arrived inside the cave, Tian Qinglong saw that the mud top, a light side, the four walls of the empty disciples, coated with some lime that had been slightly peeled off, a square table in the middle, and a few chairs and stools scattered.  The fireworks were not lit, and the mattresses were gone, but it was like the resting place of passers-by, which was a meeting place for some bare men. 

	  Pockmarked face Lu San pulled over a chair, asked Tian Qinglong to sit down, and poured a cup of white cool water from an enamel teapot onto Tian Qinglong, and then said: The environment here is not good, life is hard! Tian Qinglong took the teapot with both hands, put it on the table, and also pulled a stool for Lu San to sit There are several mines in the vicinity, and three or four gold handles control several mountains along the mines, each of which wants to annex each other and expand the territory. There are three stakes in the fence, and a few friends to help, as long as there are enough friends, everyone is a brother, and I will not lose money. 

	  As he spoke, a kid ran into the door and said to Lu San: Boss Lu, the No. 4 mine on the gang's side, and fought again. Lu San scolded with an ugly word, glared at him again, and said: Looking at my pockmarked face, Lu San, can I be bullied? Little chicken head, you summon Zhang Cheng, Li Gong, and Wang Chuan from the No. 2 mine to the No. 4 mine, and I will arrive immediately. This little chicken is a native of Sichuan, eighteen years old this year, a boy from the countryside, who follows Lu San as a protector. Tian Qinglong thought to himself, as soon as he arrived, he rushed to the scene of the excitement, so he followed Lu San and went to the troublesome mine. 

	  The No. 4 mine is relatively far, and it takes several ridges and three earth bales to get there. There are also a few holes and some earthen pools in the sloping valley along the way, which are places of earthy metallurgy, and the pungent smell of some chemicals wafted by the valley breeze. 

	 

	    When we got to the edge of the ravine, we saw a group of people gathered there. People saw Lu san rushing and gathered around like a savior. Tian Qinglong looked around and saw a group of men and horses standing on the high slope opposite, led by a thin man with a scar on his pointed face, shirtless arms, a flat goatskin vest, military shoes, black trousers, and his hands crossed at his waist, calling people. Three or five underground workers at Mine No. 4 are being driven out of the hole. Pock-faced Lusan stood on a mound, pointed at the thin man, and shouted: Pangolin, why did you step on my territory for no reason?

	  PockFace Lusan: This well is an old well, of course, I can dig it, but last time I said that neither side can dig a new mine.

	  Pangolin said: You have two old wells, but I only have one, so you have to stop one, otherwise I will open a new one. I ask you today, stop or don't stop?

	  Lu San thought: This mine is rich, rather than let him open a new mouth, it is better than my old well to stop, and I can still calm people, a gentleman seeks wealth rather than gas if he wants to fight, it is also a defeat for both. Post-it words: You are also too stingy, this is a barren abandonment, since you are not convinced, it will stop, according to you. 

	  pangolin: All ores that have already been transported must not be removed. 

	  Lu san swallowed a breath and said: It’s up to you. You and I are both rabbits on the edge of the nest, and we will never fight each other. Turn around and say to the people on your side: Go back, let him take a step. 

	  The pangolin waved his hand: You let me a foot, I also respect you too, let's go.

	  Tian Qinglong is a person who understands. Looking at this scene, he knows that the two of them have ghosts; their faces and hearts are not harmonious, and they say in their hearts: In this world, everywhere is not peaceful. 

	  Ma Shan returned to his residence and ordered his men to lead a shift so that the people who had been removed from Mine No. 4 could go down to dig another well. He also sent someone to arrange for Tian Qinglong to eat and stay, and he waited for the car to go to the county town. 

	  Tian Qinglong was taken to a toad cave by a man named He An, who dropped off his luggage on a dirt pit in the wall. He looked up and saw that the muddy ground had been flattened with a hammer on the top of his head, he raised his hand to pick it up, and the mud brushed down, and after taking two steps into the hole, he couldn't stand upright. Only one side of the cave entrance in the house is lit, and when the sun does not shine during the day, the inside is dark and gloomy. A pot of soil was dug up on one side of the wall, a candle was placed on the missing mouth, and the surrounding mud was blackened by the candle smoke. There were three earthen kangas inside, a two-drawer table without drawers, and a kang head next to the bed, but there were quilts scattered in a mess, and the smell of mold and mold was overflowing. Tian Qinglong did not complain; he had been mentally prepared, but he did not expect it to be so simple. When it was time to eat, Ho An brought him a bowl of paste, a few pimples, and a plate of salted beans from the kitchen. When I went to sleep at night, I saw the stars outside the cave, the mountain wind was cold, leaking in from the window hole, and I thought of my relatives, friends, and love, but it was out of reach. Tian Qinglong slept in the toad cave all night, and the next day to see that there was no one in the cave, he dug a small hole in the foot of the kang with a spoon and buried the gun that Yang Jianqiang sent in a plastic bag and buried it in the ground. 

	  Everyone shouted to gather in the courtyard to go underground. Tian Qinglong was crowded in a strange crowd. The foreman nodded their head, saw that Tian Qinglong was new, explained a few words to him, and set off.

	  In a ridge, a hut by the wellhead was a tool room, guarded by a guard.  The artificially dug pit, low and narrow, people rushed in, the hole went deeper and deeper, darker and darker, and then a dim electric light stretched out from the tunnel everywhere.  The electric lights were lined up, and on the palm face, the underground worker cat bent down, used tools to pluck the slightly golden-containing ore, and then pulled it out of the cave with his back. 

	  The sun and the moon fly like shuttles, and time flies like an arrow. Look at such a winter, although Tian Qinglong has no cash in his hand, he also has a few small pieces of gold. There are a few shops on Heifengyu Street, mainly for the business of gold farmers. On this day, a guest came to the Restaurant on the street, Thirty- five or sixth grade, wearing a yellow military uniform, a sheepskin shirt popular in Shaanbei, a silk hat on his head, and brown suede half-toe leather shoes, carrying a secret box, looks like an outsider, and only then does he know that it is the God of Wealth. 

	  No one knows his true details, so they know that he is a person who has been collecting gold in the gold-producing areas of Shaan, Gansu, and Yu for the past few years. When he came to HeifengYu Valley, he came every three months to tell people who knew him. pockmarked Lu San first invited him to his cave, hugged him like a brother, and welcomed him, and then laughed and said: These days, the gold farmers say that the candles are jumping in the toad cave, there must be a distinguished guest. I think, who are the distinguished guests in our gold mine except Ah Brother?

	  Hu Jianfa put the brown and polished leather code box on the table in the cave, drank a sip of boiling water that people poured him, then took off his hat, brushed his hair back with his hand, and smiled and said: You can't go anywhere else, but this place in Heifengyu can't be forgotten, there is this big brother of this group of gold, can you not come here? 

	   Lu san kept smiling and said: "Good, good, Tofago's blessing, come and come, everyone will first catch the wind for Afako." 

	  Lu San's foreman, foreman, and some gold farmers hurriedly went in and out, and laid out a table of wine and vegetables in the cave: it was a large plate of red pepper salt mixed with cool melon, boiled salt eggs in soy sauce, pepper salt peanut rice, red roasted duck wings, and yellow horses, and the largest plate was salted pork meat. When everyone opened a few bottles of roasted wine, they all flattened the bowl, and the bowl clanged against the side of the bowl and then grunted, poured down their throats, but shouted: Alpha brother is rich, everyone is rich. The atmosphere is very hot, driving the lonely, cold, and cold in the caves and toad caves of the past. 

	  Ah, Fa was very restrained, pinched the edge of the bowl with three fingers, picked it up and touched them one by one, and then took a sip of wine and said: Everyone is rich Then he sat down on the dirt pit with the code. 

	  From the degree to which Hu Jianfa was welcomed by the gold farmers, it can be seen that his credit is good, and he has been traveling in the gold-producing areas for a long time, which not only makes him familiar with the geographical environment and customs of various regions but also grasps the heads of the gold owners and the strength of their gold production, which is very important to him. At the same time, it also established a tacit understanding between him and the gold farmers, which is an interdependent relationship. They believed in him and gave him the gold with confidence, exchanging cash from him, and as for the outside market, the gold leaders naturally had a number in their hearts, but in any case, it was much stronger than handing it over to the public, and the price of gold on the black market was always much higher than the official price. As long as the gold dealer masters this practical acquisition network, it is a source of rolling wealth.

	  The gold farmers under Lu San, after receiving the relief of the arrival of the gold dealers, all came to the cave one after another, and the gold leaders watched the foremen register the gold nuggets that were usually given to the gold farmers as wages, according to the amount they wanted to exchange, and each person recorded an account, and then the gold master traded with the gold dealers (of course, the gold farmers can also trade privately with the gold dealers alone, all according to their wishes), Ah Fa took out the same scale from the secret box in front of the public and carefully weighed the gold nuggets. In both cases, everyone looked carefully and clearly, handed over the goods with one hand, paid the money with the other, and then the gold head distributed the banknotes in public. When the golden farmers saw that the hard work of many days was finally successful, they would dip their fingers in saliva, count the bills they got, carefully put them into the pockets of the stickers, and then leave, and the face of the usual hard work and tired wind and frost would bloom with an excited smile at this time. When the gold farmers were gone, the foreman would still sit there, and everyone would sit down to drink, guess their fists, and celebrate each other's fortunes. 

	  This is Ah Fa in front of everyone. The gold mine contractor made a fair deal with everyone, and when all the gold farmers dispersed, the gold contractor traded with Ah Fa alone, and the gold farmers never knew how much the contractor sold and how much money he made. 

	  Generally speaking, when a gold dealer enters the mountains and reaches the gold mine ditch, the gold boss will protect his safety. Without him, it is difficult to take the gold out, it is impossible to sell it at a good price, the workers have no money, they do not want to be beaten here, and the gold bosses cannot sing the play. 

	  Lu San's men and Hu Jianfa exchanged gold, drank wine, ate some meat, and slowly dispersed, leaving Lu San and Hu Jianfa to talk about homely things on the kanga. Lu San: This year's gold price, I heard that the outside has risen a lot, and the purity of our gold smelting is getting higher and higher, but the purchase price has hardly increased. Lu San complained to Ah Fa in private. 

	  Hu Jianfa said unhurriedly: Boss Lu did not know something, and the situation outside was very different in the past two years and in the early years. In recent years, public security has become worse and worse, underworld roads have sprung up, employees' transportation funds have often been stolen, and Hong Kong, Macao, Taiwan, and international gold prices have risen and fallen. The gray wolf in the former village, the leopard next door to you, from this road, Jiuquan, Zhangye, Wuwei, to Shaanxi's Baoji, Tongguan, and Henan Lingbao, are all at this price. Our brother, you, and I have been friends for a few years, and can still make you suffer. 

	  PockFace Lusan didn't speak; he wondered if the gold nuggets he had in his hand could make Ah Fa raise the price a little more. But he also wants to get rid of it as soon as possible. This mountain gap is simply not a place for people to stay, stay up for another two more years, find a woman to start a family, and live like a human being. Lu San drank two sips of water, and finally, as if he had made up his mind, he loosened the belt covered by his coat, lifted it in his hand, shook it, and with a bang, a few heavy pieces of gold fell on the fire pit’s table, and it also weighed one or two pounds. In a few moments, the old wooden pit’s table glowed with bright yellow and noble colors. Hu Jianfa counted and unambiguously took out a thick stack of tickets from his pocket and handed them to Lu San, saying,: Boss Lu, count, and silver. 

	  It turns out that this gold does not need to be scaled, and the smelted gold is poured into a specified heavy mold, and the weight can be known as long as the number of pieces, which is a method used when trading large amounts with acquaintances and old customers.

	  Lu San, like all the gold farmers, counted the money with his thumb dipped in saliva, put it away, patted Hu Jianfa's shoulder, and said: With a master like Ah Fa brother covering us, what else do we have to say!

	  Just after the purchase and sale here, the pangolin on the other side also sent someone to invite it. Hu Jianfa and Pock face Lu San and say goodbye.

	  Lu San sent Hu Jianfa away, covered the money in his pocket, and walked to the street, thinking that in addition to leaving some pocket money, he would find time to go to the county town tomorrow to deposit the money in the bank. As soon as he turned the corner of the street, he saw a green and green armed police jeep parked on the side of the village, and his heart jumped, thinking, "The smuggler is also coming?" 

	    Exactly: the wild grassland grows on the side of the road, and the rules and laws of the square garden are difficult to follow. If you have a beautiful heart, carefully rectify the effort.
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	     As the saying goes: If you don't enter the tiger's den, you will get the tiger, and the brave man knows that there are tigers in the mountains, and he prefers to go to the tiger mountain. Hu Jianfa also took a big risk in doing this transaction, without a second thought, and did not dare to easily enter the mountain with so much cash, deep into the mining area, to buy the high-priced, everyone's favorite gold. Hu Jianfa learned early on that those golden masters were ruthless and greedy. But human nature also has weaknesses; that is, they are especially afraid of the armed police, who are selfish, not afraid that the armed police will arrest them, lock them up, and beat them, but they are afraid that the gold they have exchanged for their hard work will be confiscated. Hu Jianfa wants to buy gold, and the relationship between the armed police in various places must naturally be opened. Along the counties of the Lanxin Railway, the leaders of the armed police can report them like a few treasures, and they were all paved with money. If the underworld wants to cheat him for his money, or the government checks along the way, there are these umbrellas to protect the pass. This time he came to Heifengyu to buy gold, and Zhang Hongjun, the commander of the county armed police squadron, specially sent a jeep to send him into the mountain, and then stopped at the entrance of the village, like a tiger looking at these gold handles, those gold diggers, fugitives, underworld bandits, let them be obedient and self-disciplined, dare not cause trouble. Therefore, Hu Jianfa decided in his heart that the old god was there, and he only carried the code box around the heads of each gold handle, and he would buy all the gold in their hands. 

	  Not to mention that Hu Jianfa bought gold and returned to Zhangye County in the car of the armed police, only the gold farmers of the Pockmarked Lusan and Pangolin mines sold the gold and got some money to pay for them. That night, the restaurants on Heifengyu Valley Street were crowded with people, the liquor and tobacco store was also doing a brisk business, and the lights of the cave dwellings were brightly lit.

	  In this cave of pockmarked LuSan, A few right-hand men of the good buddies of the leader of the gold mine, Zhang Cheng, Li Gong, He An, and Tian Qinglong set up a table, and the kitchen of the Heifengyu restaurant made a large pot of pork, a large pot of red roasted sheep's tail, and a large pot of salted boiled peanut rice and salt eggs.  A whole tank of sweet potato-brewed wine came from the village snack shop, and each person set aside a few large bowls on the table, just guessing the first order to drink painfully and releasing all the vigor that had been holding his breath for several months, only listening to the shouts and shouts of five or five kui, six or six shun, and seven and seven qiaowu. The little chicken was young, and there was no place for him at the table, but he was just messing around with everyone and following along. 

	  For this wine meal, everyone ate from noon until the sky was dark, the wine was full, the meal was withdrawn, and then the card game was opened. Lu San's little foreman, He An, especially a bad gambler, forgot everything as soon as he got on the gambling table, and always had to fight to win, which is also one of human nature. In this wild swirl outside the country, the gold diggers are just suffering, and what kind of entertainment, drinking, smoking, gambling, money, going to the city to play with women, this is their daily life, gold is exchanged for money, do not eat, drink, play, and how can they sleep? 

	  But they said that people were laughing and making noise, and suddenly a cold wind blew open the curtain of the door, and a dozen big men broke into the cave, all holding knives and clubs in their hands, let alone talking, beating people when they saw them, cutting things when they saw them, indiscriminately, making a big fuss, and suddenly making a hole jump, tables and chairs overturned, and a mess. Even if it is from Tian Qinglong's special soldier, his vigilance is extraordinary, and he broke the light bulb when he flew, but he ate a stick on his body. In the chaos, only the sound of ping-pong was heard, and the sound of wows continued, and at first, everyone thought that someone was waiting for an opportunity to rob, but later they saw that this group of people was just shouting and beating everyone indiscriminately, and turned the house upside down, knowing in their hearts that they were afraid that someone was looking for revenge. In the dark, Tian Qinglong was stuck on the wall, and was about to take advantage of the gap to fight back, but saw someone turn on a flashlight and shine it on Lu San's hemp face, trying to drag him out of the house. Lu San tried his best to resist and fight, but the other side was crowded, and with the guys, Lu San was still dragged out. After a flurry of footsteps, I only heard the sound of clubs, fists, kicks, and shouts outside the house. Lu San was beaten and screamed until finally he could not shout, and everyone dragged the stick and disappeared into the darkness. 

	  Tian Qinglong rushed outside the house, saw Lu San falling to the ground and humming, and quickly took a picture of the lighter on his body, only to see him covered in blood, and his head and hand were cut by knives in many places. When I went to the house again, I saw that the ground was full of mess, and a few people fell to the ground. Tian Qinglong quickly touched a candle first, and then rescued everyone, and a few people with minor injuries carried Lu San into the house. Everyone pressed the light bulb again, and everyone was hurt, but fortunately, the goal of those people was to target Jin Jiao, apparently wanting to beat him up and teach him a lesson; if they wanted to take his life, I would have died a long time ago. so everyone's injuries are not serious. It's just that Lu San, his body was stabbed several times, blood stained his clothes, and his head and hands were damaged in many places, and it seemed that the injuries were not light. The crowd carried him to the bed and lay down, and he was extremely happy and sad. He flew in to have a good meal and have fun, and he almost caused a tragedy of destroying people and dying. 

	  Everyone wiped Lu San's face and hands and inspected the wound. Lu San pulled his head and weakly stretched out his hand and said to everyone: Brothers are earning hard-earned money in this gang, and someone dares to commit murder, it must be because I haven't paid money to the county squadron for two months, which caused today's trouble... Ninety out of ten are caused by pangolins.

	  It is common for mines to fight each other and injure people. Sometimes for land, sometimes for mines, sometimes for power, prestige, or some little things about sesame green. But this time it was a serious injury to the golden head, and it was a stealth attack, ruthless, knife to the blood as if he wanted to kill people quickly. Everyone, you look at me, I look at you, I don't know what to do.

	  Tian Qinglong said: Everyone is digging for gold to earn money, looking for a way to make money, and driving people to death

	    It is for the sake of mining interests, such an act is too vicious, and Boss Lu must repay this revenge.

	  Lu Sangang was beaten with sticks, hacked and killed with knives, and roared like a pig in pain until he was dying. Now seeing that everyone was gone, although he was seriously injured, he recovered his calm and said: I can't die, this feud must have an end. The big guy first cleans up the house, if there are injuries, quickly wraps them with sanitary pads and small chickens, and quickly brings the health medicine box to the bed. 

	  Lu San is indeed like a golden handle, and he is still ready for everything.

	  Everyone cleaned Lu Santou's hands and face with alcohol cotton wool, wrapped the wounds that had been stabbed, and asked him to take some antibiotics indiscriminately to prevent the wounds from becoming inflamed. and was busy until the second half of the night, and after Lu San rested, everyone dispersed to sleep. 

	  Lu San was seriously injured, and the harvesting work did not stop. He was still in charge of the foreman, but his gold head prestige was hit, and several people in the neighboring gangs laughed at Lu San's incompetence, and it was better to roll up and walk. Ma Yan Lusan held his breath in his heart, allowing all kinds of rumors and nonsense. He lay on the bed for more than a month, counting his life and strong body, and gradually improved, but his mind pits were invaded by the pangolin gang one after another. Someone advised him to go to the police and said with a smile: He dared to do this, it has long been a good thing to collude with the above, but when I am injured, call him good-looking, we are a bachelor's life, you pangolin boy has a family and a child, I call you all ugly death. 

	  The north wind howled, and winter in the Qilian Mountains passed in the cold and freezing, but in the spring, there were several snowfalls, the mountains were snowy, the mining and smelting of gold mines stopped, and after several months of recuperation, Lusan finally recovered its vitality and was completely better. 

	  The rumors of Lu San's revenge also reached the ears of the other golden heads, and only the pangolin strengthened the defense for this matter because he knew in his heart that it would not be so easy to drive away Ma Yan; he did not die, and it was expected that he would take revenge if he was injured. 

	  One day, Lu San's cave opened the wine, and found Zhang Cheng, Li Gong, Wang Chuan, He An, Tian Qinglong, and a group of people to discuss:   I have clearly understood that the last night attack was done by the pangolin's subordinates, and I want to do something to the pangolin, and this evil breath in my chest comes out.  In this place, after several years of mining, the ore is not rich; some kinds have moved to Qinghai. I plan to take everyone to Quma mining, which is a place to make money. Go back and get all the brothers in the mine, get ready, kill the pangolin kid, and let's go." Zhang Cheng Li Gong asked when, Lu San said: Taking advantage of these days, the weather is good, and the road of Bangzi is also good. Tomorrow night at eight o'clock, everyone will gather with me, bring the guys, move quickly, and catch it by surprise, but don't leak the wind. 

	
  In the northwest, where gold farmers are digging for gold, they must follow the gold head, and those who are single-handed must first find a gold head to turn to. The gold boss is leaving, and everyone always follows along, or just to find another way of life and find another backer. So here Lu San said that he was leaving, and eighty percent of the brothers in the mine were all following along. After drinking that night, everyone agreed to go. Lu San left Tian Qinglong behind and talked to him: Village Chief Mo recommended you to come, I didn't take good care of you, the gold mining career is also a life-threatening industry, tomorrow night to take revenge, kill him a pangolin on his back, and then fly away. If you want to be intentional, go to Qinghai with our brothers, I heard people say that place Cocoxili, QumaCai County, the source of the Yangtze River, found a big gold mine, and it was too late, I was afraid that I would not be able to keep up, and we would work hard there for a few more years, and then we could return to our hometown and enjoy half a happy life. 

	  Tian Qinglong said: Some time ago, I was drinking in a bar in the city, and occasionally I heard a few people chatting with people who were also engaged in gold mining, and now tens of thousands of gold farmers have gone to the Qinghai Plateau in the Hexi corridor and Sichuan-Shaanxi area. The customs guarded by the government allowed them to go with a certificate and found it hard to go up the mountain, but it was an endless prairie, and summer was like winter, and it still snowed and hailed. In winter, the wind and snow roared like knives, and people could only dig the ground to survive, hiding in holes like weasels. Heavy winds and snow did not stop for ten and a half days. Traffic was blocked, people cut off cooking, often living by swallowing ice and snow, tens of thousands of people went up, ten pavilions fell to death, five pavilions died, either starved to death or frozen. Moreover, the local herders are unusually fierce and hate the fact that outsiders have ruined their herding careers.  Tens of thousands of people dug the grassland from east to west, pits were pitted, and there were thousands of holes, making them to ride horses and shepherd sheep. In modern parlance, it is called destroying the ecology; how can they not hate? Therefore, at night, groups of gold miners are more terrible than the wild wolves in the grassland, and many people are dragged out of tents or holes in the ground in the middle of the night as a knife in the neck, cold-blooded throats, corpses, and bones are gone, although they have suffered bitterly, they are better people, But in that area, I advised the boss not to go for the good way, not to answer the old saying that people die for wealth and birds die for food. 

	  Pockmarked Lusan: If we don't go to the province of Qinghai, there are many places for us to settle in the Qilian Mountain and Hexi Corridor.

	  Tian Qinglong: I heard that two hundred miles away from here, there is a Yanyun Fort, and the owner of the gold mine is the head of a village, who is righteous and has a great sense of public welfare. 

	  Ma Face Lusan: I originally wanted to work hard here, but Zhang Hongjun, the captain of the big hat squadron in this county, is very black, has too much appetite, and is not satisfied with his wishes, so he wants to pinch us, now people are knives, we are meat on the stack, what will happen if we don't leave? 

	  The next night, many gold farmers stopped fighting, and the guys came to Lu San to meet together, like a guerrilla army in their thirties with a bar shuttle and a big knife on their backs. Lu San led everyone on the road in the dark. The pangolin's house is in the South Mountain of Heifengyu, about ten miles away, backed by a mansion, surrounded by dozens of families, either caves or earthen houses. Only pangolins live in tile houses, even at night, it is very good. 

	  The night is dry and cold, quiet.  The loess gullies in the northwest are different in width and depth, and people walk in them as if marching in a large trench. Everyone quietly came to the pangolin's house, but village dogs were whooping and barking one after another, adding a bit of coolness and treachery. But I heard the pangolin scolding the dog in the house: What a mile! Don't shout, what! And shouting: Liu gua, Atu, you two are sleeping to death!

	  Only listening to the guard Liu Gua, ATu replied: Boss, rest assured to sleep, it's okay. 

	Lu San sent a few people to climb the wall, and a few more people went to hit the door. When the dog barked, the courtyard door was opened. Everyone rushed in, and Lu San did not speak, and a few people flashed snowy flashlights straight into the inner room of the pangolin. 

	A group of neighbors scattered on the girder of the valley, listening to the dogs barking fiercely, the sound is loud, and the old people sigh in their hearts. This year is different, but like the Republic of China in the years of desolation and chaos, there are bandits and thieves robbing villages. 

	  Lu San took the lead and rushed into the house, saw that the door was ajar, and kicked it away. and the flashlight was bright, only to see a woman startled from the bed. but the pangolin disappeared. Lu San jumped up with a stride and lifted the quilt, but it was only a naked woman with a pair of big tits. Lu San was stunned. Suddenly, there was a loud bang, a shot was fired into the bed, and everyone rushed to the ground, and heard the sound of cup debris falling to the ground。 Lu San scolded viciously. A pillar of light shot towards the back of the bed, saw that it was a closed wooden door. At this time, someone turned on the light, and suddenly the room was bright, seeing that the woman only put the quilt on her head and trembled with fear. Lu San went around the bed, kicked the wooden door, and hurriedly flashed to the side, afraid that another shot would be fired inside, and waited for a while, but there was no sound. The door was kicked open, and seeing a deep black hole inside the door, leading into the distance, Pockmarked Lusan was so angry that he spat out saliva and snorted: fuck you, pangolin. But he did not dare to enter the cave, for fear that he would hide in the shadows and steal attacks. 

	  Pockmarked Lusan shouted into the hole in the ground: I told you to escape. The monk can't escape the temple, and destroy your home. The cave was quiet, without a sound, only a gloomy, cool breath coming from the depths of the cave. 

	  It turned out that pangolins were fighting and killing outside, making enemies with people, so they were often afraid of secret calculations. In addition to pressing two guards in the yard, they dug a tunnel behind the bed that could lead to the outside in case of accidents. To block the pursuers, he prepared a fire shaft that could only be fired once, filled with gunpowder and iron sand, and shot out within dozens of steps, and the sky was full of flowers, even if a room full of people were not killed or injured, he could take the opportunity to escape from the earthen cave.

	  Lusan was shot by the pangolin fire leader, but he was flustered. Fortunately, he was not hit, and he did not dare to chase after him, so the success was lost, so he let him escape, so he took out his anger on the two caretakers and his wife and children. Lu San slapped the child in the mouth and ordered someone to hang his wife and beat him up. The woman was not only beaten, but also humiliated by everyone, pinched, obscene, and ridiculed. Shortly before leaving, he took a date stick from someone else's hand and threw it arbitrarily, knocking the pangolin's things to pieces, and he started a fire. 

	  Lu San led everyone out of anger, took revenge, and led the people away.  It was Liu Gua who fell, and Atu was beaten by everyone to the point of a blue nose and swollen eyes, stripped naked, and tied up in the yard for the night of freezing. 

	  The pangolin escaped from the cave, anxious like a lost dog, busy like a fish that slipped through the net, pedaled on a motorcycle that had been prepared for a long time, and walked away like a bolt. He rushed to the county town at night, went to the armed police compound where Zhang Hongjun was located, and reported to Zhang Hongjun that Zhang Hongjun had made a phone call to help him report the case to the Public Security Bureau. 

	  This pangolin has already bought Captain Zhang’s money as a backstage pass for his gold mining. Zhang Hongjun had good friends with those heads, public security, industry and commerce, and tax officials in the county town, who helped each other and were complicit. 

	  The next day, Zhang Hongjun drove a jeep, motorcycle, and 10-wheeled truck carrying troops, and rushed into the mountains to suppress and arrest people. 

	Lu San This time it was a revenge action by breaking the cauldron and sinking the boat, and after the murder, he had already fled, and the gold mining gang also left with him, leaving only a few holes in the gold mining pits of different depths and a few old and weak soldiers who did not want to leave, still squatting in the toad hole. The pangolin followed Zhang Hongjun's search for swagger, and seeing that there was no result, he took over all the pits in Lusan on the spot and then invited Zhang Hongjun and a group of cadre sergeants to send troops, and then went to tidy up the home without mentioning it.

	  Moreover, Zhang Hongjun is the commander of the county armed police squadron, in charge of hundreds of soldiers. The Qilian Mountain in Zhangye County has a radius of several hundred miles; the land is not divided between north and south, and people are old and young; when it comes to public security, bandits, and other duties are all under his jurisdiction. In 1934, the Red Army marched from Jiangxi to the north passing through Gannan, and was absorbed into the army, and then carried a gun to fight in the north and south, and the great difficulty did not die; after the founding of the Republic of China in 1949, he became an old revolutionary and won an official and a half-post, but because he had no education and could not read a few words, he was always entrusted with a nominal title. This experience benefited his children and grandchildren. Zhang Hongjun barely finished middle school, which was not material for studying, so he let his old man find a relationship, asked people to go through the back door, and became a soldier for a few years. When the armed police were expanded, he went to the police academy for two years of training and became a county squadron captain. Without further ado, Zhang Hongjun wielded the power of life and death at the local level and became a marquis, seeing many people raise their fortunes in the reform. As the saying goes, if there is wealth, he has power, but he has no wealth. He secretly said in his heart: Mom, just because Lao Tzu holds these 100 guns in his hand, he can't get money if he doesn't believe it, and he can't make money! Later, he found a few gold masters in the countryside and issued them gold mining certificates to contract, not wanting to actually withdraw money later. When the news spread, many people came from all over the place, and several gold generals turned red. They often fought with each other over the problems of the mine, and later Zhang Hongjun came forward to put it down. To win over someone like him, Jin had to secretly give him some profit and red envelopes.  When the county learned that the northern area had withdrawn gold, it was the royal land under the whole world, so naturally, he would not let it go, and also included it in the county's financial plan, and Zhang Hongjun's interests were also affected. The gold generals were thinly profitable, and pockmarked Lusan wanted to take the opportunity to avoid Zhang Hongjun's offering. Zhang Hongjun saw that the leaders of the gold did not know each other and secretly became angry, so he instigated Lu San's opponent pangolin to find trouble with Lu San, so that the two sides often got into trouble and even secretly killed. Since Zhang Hongjun got acquainted with the gold dealer Hu Jianfa, he believed that the god of wealth Bodhisattva was by his side, and he had the idea of beating the gold mines in the barren mountains every day, thinking about how to strangle the throat of the gold head to make money for himself, Lu San had already recognized this, and this time he left his hometown with the idea of offending and unable to hide after taking revenge on the pangolin. 

	  On that day, Zhang Hongjun led his troops to the countryside and came to the black wind valley, which was originally a barren land, but flourished because of the gold mines. His off-road jeep ran a few laps in the gorge, patrolled back and forth a few times, finished the work of suppressing the bandits, accepted the hospitality arranged by the pangolins, ate and drank, and went to the township government again. Seeing that it was Captain Zhang, the township chief also brought a large group of soldiers, stopped a row of carts and cars, smoked cigarettes and tea, did not say anything with a smile, and immediately ordered the dining room to make snacks and open the banquet. For a while, the chickens and ducks in the village courtyard chirped, the knife board moved, and the noise was shouting, when the time did not move, the wine and food were on the table, and the village head was talking with the table. 

	  Zhang Hongjun's visit to the countryside this time was not for no reason but intentional, he only wanted to pinch the golden handle in the northern countryside and take advantage of them. He saw that Lu San had fled, and the pangolin had taken over Lu San's territory, so he wanted to set up a checkpoint at the intersection of the main road in and out of Heifengyu in North District, and come forward in the name of the government, and ask the township government to pay for it to send a soldier to guard the pass. 

	  Zhang Hongjun sat on the seat and said to the township chief: Can there be problems with public security? The township chief replied with a smile: With Captain Zhang on patrol, even if there are a few little furry thieves, car bandits, road blockers, etc., they will not be able to become any climate in the mountain ravine, so they can sit back and relax. Captain Zhang: Wasn't someone resisting taxes and rebelling some time ago? Captain: The captain said heavily, it was not a rebellion, but it was just a villager who gathered ignorantly and wanted the country to issue a few more relief funds. 

	  Zhang Hongjun heard what the village chief said, but he said with a serious expression on his face: Only then did anyone report that there were squads of knife and gun bandits looting villages, looting people's property, and destroying people's houses

	  The township chief asked in surprise: Is there such a thing? I don't know, I have to ask the township police station to investigate it properly. 

	  Zhang Hongjun: You are a long-term leader, but you don't know the problems in your district. Heifengyu is a place where the size is also a gold area, and the gold produced should be bought and sold by the state, but it is very serious to buy and sell privately, which is a black spot in governance, and it must be strictly controlled in the future. The township chief saw that the captain's tone was stern and his momentum was raging, and he hurriedly said: In the captain's opinion, what should be done?

	  Zhang Hongjun: From the township, the squadron sent people to set up a checkpoint. From this black wind valley to go out of the mountain, there is a tiger jumping gorge, the cat ear hole at the mouth of the valley is the best place, one person to block the pass, ten thousand people cannot open, just send a post there.  Zhang Hongjun knew what the township was thinking, so he said: The township collects so many taxes and allocates so many items, and a little toothpaste is squeezed in the seams. He patted the township chief's shoulder and said: Think of a way, the people on the team will naturally be sent by me, don't bother. 

	  Since then, the Cat Ear Hole section of Tiger Leaping Valley, in a treacherous spot on a steep mountain road, has added a row of stone bungalows and erected a barricade for inspections, where people have been on duty.

	    Exactly: to see profit and enrich oneself is greed, and to divide the people without dividing officials. Selfishness poisoned a thousand years of calamity, and the rule of law was used to eliminate the source of disease.

	  

	  

	15 thousand mountain birds fly rarely

	 

	     Since the gold mine was excavated in the Heifengyu area, this place has also changed the state of the past when thousands of mountain birds flew away and thousands of people disappeared. Since the number of people increased, the merchants began to come to the door, picking out and selling some oil, salt, sauce, and vinegar, daily necessities, and then someone drilled a hole to sell rice wine, another person bought a teapot, and a basin opened a shaving shop, all of which were such small businesses. Recently, someone brought money from the city and opened a restaurant. Although it is a mud house, it is wide and large, and has a flat backyard, which allows people to rest, herd horses, park cars, and have accommodations for merchants. The rice served is even more delicious, authentic urban taste, not like the millet paste of the mountain gully. The owner of this restaurant was a young woman with a bit of white and beautiful appearance, and she got a nice name called Bao Wangyue, thus became the name of the restaurant. Bao Wangyue is a city person, and her vision to open a hotel in this mountain valley shows her unique courage. There are sayings: the fragrance of flowers attracts butterflies, and the honey in the powder makes bees fly.  After the opening of the restaurant, it immediately became the new pet of the miners, and Bao Wangyue became the focus of the swarm of bees and butterflies. When the men are not working, they come to the restaurant and go in and out, and she socializes among the men, running and busy, laughing and angry, but coping with it. Even some honest gold miners in the mine, who are usually not good at words, will laugh stupidly when they see her. Since the pangolin and the hemp face fell over, the golden big bad wolf has teamed up with the pangolin. The pangolin has a family and a small one, but this big bad wolf is alone, and suddenly in this dry and ugly mountain gully, there is an extra woman with water spirits, and the anxious land seems to be drenched with sweet springs, which makes his heart move. The big bad wolf Chengxi sat in the restaurant and said to the boss and wife Bao Wangyue: Do not do my business. It is necessary to rely on taking care of the head. I pay every month, you will give me a meal, as long as the meal is delicious, I will appreciate it more. 

	  Since then, the big bad wolf Chengxi has become a guest of Mochizuki Restaurant. 

	  Bao Wangyue is looking at the money in the pocket of the big money owner of the gray wolf, and everything the gray wolf wants to do with Bao Wangyue, but he has to add money. Adding vegetables and wine naturally adds money, and it is necessary to sit and eat but also the gray wolf to add fees, and the gray wolf is willing, and in normal times, when there is free time, he also goes to the kitchen to help cut meat, burn the fire, stir-fry dishes, and from time to time go to the backyard to help carry and lift, begging the joy of looking at the moon. Bao Wangyue is a smart person who has long guessed the intentions of these men. Men and women have been together for a long time, and there are people with many tongues who say long and short and gossip. Bao Wangyue didn't care, thinking that the old lady was doing her own business to make money, and you were bored. The big bad wolf was happy to be used.

	  On this day the mine was on holiday, and the gold miners rarely rested, a nest of bees went to the city, but the big grey wolf Chengxi soaked in the restaurant, and drank a few more sips of wine, Seeing the surroundings were quiet, he boldly pulled the hand of Bao Wangyue and said: Do you know that we like you. Bao Wangyue said: What is strange, is there are many people who like me. 

	Gray Wolf: Have you ever wondered about that between men and women?

	Bao Wangyue patted the back of the gray wolf's hand and said: Don't talk to me. The gray wolf grinned and said, "What's the wind!" 

	    Bao Wangyue broke him and said: The old lady and son are so tall as you, want to tease me? 

	    Gray Wolf: You didn't come here to get rich!

	Bao Wangyue: It's not bad at all, he made a lot of money and gave us more.

	Gray Wolf: As long as you answer me, money counts as nothing. He came and pulled her to sit on his lap.

	Bao Wangyue threw away his hand: There is a way to sell laughter and not prostitution, how much do you give? The old lady has a big appetite, don't look at me as a little man and his mother, there are also nicknames in the city, known as ten thousand wolf fans, specializing in eating you a big bad wolf. She cursed nonsense, and after speaking, she pushed her finger on the big bad wolf's forehead, so that the gray wolf Chengxi felt her bone-eroding wind. The gray wolf grunted and poured two sips of wine, and his tongue knotted: In this black wind you, we are also several people, you have to follow us, and you will not waste this good figure, said a handful of Bao Wangyue's waist, and pinched a handful of butt and said: Good tight meat, it is not a problem to give birth to a few. We are bronze iron vegetables blue waist, under the control of people, with money in our pockets, waiting for girls like you. 

	Bao Wangyue struggled to get rid of him: A man's heart is flowering, and his wife is in charge of the household; aren't you afraid to go home and let your wife cramp and peel?

	    Big bad wolf Chengxi: We are eating alone, the whole family is full, go to bed today, start a family at that time, pan for gold in this mountain gap, clear our hearts, recharge our strength, and stand by, you don't believe it, you will know it when you try.

	  Rao is Bao Wangyue's wind and charm, but also gave him a red face and heartbeat, saying: Look at your monkey anxious, you also know that you are a veteran, but the old lady is not a wild animal. Gray Wolf: Still, that rule, you serve well, the meal satisfies me, reward money, you are willing to work more on your son, I will spare no money. This black wind valley pays gold, and in January, I will get thirty or twenty grams with you. 

	  Bao Wangyue said: You bachelor, I don't know how many women you play with outside, and I don't know if that thing is spiritual. Between words, he secretly glanced at it, but saw that the big bad wolf's pants were blowing in the wind, and he smiled in his heart. The big bad wolf hugged Bao Wangyue tightly and said: Good man, the tall poles in the field are thick and straight, which woman does not farm, which man does not fertilize. Bao Wangyue smiled and smacked him and said: In this big daytime hotel, it is not embarrassing to break into someone. Saying that he wanted to break free from the embrace of the big bad wolf, twisted his waist and ass, but rubbed his bulging pants fiercely, only to feel that the puffy stick inside was like a spring and was like a mess. The big bad wolf snorted, hugged Bao Wangyue tighter, and said: Good people, the fragrant gluttons are soft, the meat stick turns, in and out of the reunion, happy New Year. It doesn't matter if Bao Wangyue is willing or not, he only puts his big mouth up to mess with kisses, free up one hand to mess with him, Bao Wangyue eats him and can't pinch, only to say: You have spilled all the soup into my pants, let me go back to my room. The big bad wolf was overjoyed, picked up Bao Wangyue, and threw him on the bed in the backyard. 

	  Since then, the two of them have entered the river like mud, melting when they see water, rising clouds day by day, and making rain in the evening, and the end is: there are dreams often looking for Wushan Gorge, flying clouds as the rain goddess peak. Later, the big grey wolf Chengxi simply regarded the restaurant as his home and came to rest when the time came. It turned out that the mine digger went to the hotel to eat, looking for Bao Wangyue to laugh, but later saw that he was occupied with his head, so he didn't dare to think about anything else. The big grey wolf Chengxi occupied Bao Wangyue, but he thought that in this big deep mountain gap, he only had a beautiful woman, always wary of other men coming to the hand, and the man who came to eat in this hotel whenever he did anything, as long as he made a slight intimate movement, he would blow his beard and glare at the man. Over time, it made a mess of the hotel's business, and after a long time, Bao Wangyue was tired of saying: You are a big man, and you are not a sheep herder, how can you bark like a shepherd dog and run away all my guests. Big Bad Wolf: Good people, it's not all for you. I wrapped your people, but you took my heart. Bao Wangyue: But you didn't wrap the gold in your bag. Gray Wolf: As long as you don't change your heart, the gold in your pocket will be yours. 

	  But not to mention that this pair of men and women are in love.

	  A notice in black and white was pasted on the lime wall of the checkpoint, informing the public that gold is a national monopoly product and that smuggling and selling by the public is a criminal activity, and once it is found, it will be confiscated, fined, and jailed. Fortunately, it was good to send some gifts to the people at the checkpoint, stuff a few hundred yuan, and be able to accommodate some to bring out, and later, it became more and more difficult for the armed police sent by Zhang Hongjun to guard it. Pangolin and Big Bad Wolf have old relations with Zhang Hongjun, and they know Zhang Hongjun's intentions, so they have to use more money to bribe. But once the corrupt official bribed him, he let him taste the sweetness, but the greedier and bigger, the lion opened his mouth widely, and it was difficult to satisfy the desire. Later, they will see that they have a share of the wealth and sit on the ground and divide the wealth. Zhang Hongjun saw that Hu Jianfa had made a lot of money by buying gold, and he was bent on using his power to make money, so he sealed the cat's ear hole to death, forcing the gold boss to settle four or six accounts with him. The pangolin and the big bad wolf discussed: We are working hard in this ghost mountain gully, giving the kid surnamed Zhang a smile, saying be careful, saying no, but pitiful like a waggy-tailed as a begging lap dog, for these few pieces of gold, now he wants four or six points, we are all white trunks. 

	  The two of them came to discuss and deliberate, and there was only one way to tie their hands, and there was no other two-pronged solution. That night, Big Bad Wolf and Bao Wangyue were drinking in the backyard. But seeing the silence outside Cyprus, a round of bright moon high over the mountains, shining brightly, with lonely geese wailing in between, cutting through the wilderness with two sounds, and a few donkeys in the yard, but eating forage, making a rattling sound, the big bad wolf couldn't help but sigh. Bao Wangyue leaned into his arms and asked: Why did it happen? Bao Wangyue said: How do you say this? 

	  Big Bad Wolf: It's Zhang Hongjun's kid, cutting off people's wealth, guarding Tiger Leaping Yu like an old cat. If he didn't hold the gun handle in his hand, Lao Tzu could let this stumbling stone block him and kick him over.

	  Bao Wangyue: What is it? Let's hear it! Maybe women can help with what men can't do.

	  The big bad wolf then told him about his thoughts on the pangolin and Zhang Hongjun's greed.

	  Bao Wangyue: There is a way to bully the small with the big and the weak with the strong. This is a powerful world, and if you want to live a good life, you can quickly treat others as you the way of others. Big Bad Wolf Listens: How to speak?

	  Bao Wangyue: He didn't reveal this kind of thing to his superiors, and let the above arrest him as a corrupt official. 

	  Big Bad Wolf Chengxi: It's good for you to be so simple, but it's a must; if so, it's all smashed. Many things are often driven away by the wolf in the front, and the tiger will come in the back, Zhang Hongjun is an old relationship, especially so, if you change a new person, it will not control you to death, but also use it here to mess around, roll up and walk, make it bad, and then lose it yourself.

	  Bao Wangyue: I have a plan, anyway, you always make money. It's better to give it to him than to me. I'll help you get the gold out of the valley. How can you thank me?

	  The big grey wolf Cheng Xi looked at Bao Wangyue: As long as you can get out, I will give you half a percent. Bao Wangyue: You have made so much money. What do you plan to do? Cheng Xi: With money, I will go to Shenzhen with you to do big business, who is still squatting in this poor mountain ditch outside the country. Bao Wangyue: Speaking like a human being, the old lady did not treat you badly. Big Grey Wolf Chengxi: The flower world outside has long made me unbearable, and I yearn for the days of women with a lot of money.  Bao Wangyue: I still had you in my heart at that time. Bao Wangyue said with disgust: You men are unreliable, and I am afraid that this will not be the case at that time. 

	  The big grey wolf and Bao Wangyue talked in the yard and drank wine in the middle of the night. Both of them were drunk and helped to go to bed in their rooms. The gray wolf stroked Bao Wangyue again: The drunker you are, the better you look, and the drunker I am. Bao Wangyuexiu was distracted, paralyzed, leaned on the gray wolf's chest, listened to him, but turned it over, rode on him, and laughed: The more drunk I am, the stronger I become, the more intoxicated I am. Saying that, he touched the gray wolf's waist. The gray wolf: My gold bar is well collected. Bao: Take it out and put it in my pocket. The gray wolf laughed and helped me loosen the belt buckle. Bao Wangyue loosened his belt, but he reached out and took it off. That strip was really lovely, but Bao Wangyue didn't say a word, leaned over, and bit it. The big bad wolf snorted, only saying: Too heavy, lighter. Bao Wangyue smiled and said: How is the color of the trial? The big bad wolf smiled and said: "It's still fake!" Bao Wangyue quickly untied his clothes, but hurriedly put them into his pocket and straightened his waist. After playing around for a while, he turned over again and said: I have a deep pocket, how many gold bars do I have, just stuff them in, the more the better. The big bad wolf did not hesitate, one by two, not to mention three or five hundred, but heard the big bad wolf panting and asked: Have you installed enough?

	  Big Bad Wolf Chengxi: Mother-in-law, I'm almost finished.

	  Bao looked at the moon like a peach blossom and smiled drunkenly: Hold back, don't be stingy, you have your benefits. 

	  The big bad wolf whispered: so greedy and greedy...

	  Bao Wangyue also opened his mouth and gasped: You petty, quick, gold bars, gold bars....

	  The moonlight filtered down from the window, but it was hazy, shining on the chaotic black shadows on the bed, and slowly moved by. This pair of men and women whom you like, my greed has finally calmed down. 

	  The two finished their deeds, the big bad wolf turned his head to sleep, but Bao Wangyue patted him: I'll tell you the plan for the gold pass.

	  The big bad wolf was tired and about to go to sleep, but when he heard this, he came to his senses again, and the two leaned their heads on their heads and spoke softly on the pillow again.

	 

	    Exactly: the wolf smoke jammed out, and Shang Ji smiled and fell towards the column. 

	    Ancient and modern love for men and women, honey oil life is overworked. 

	  Moreover, Zhang Hongjun set up a cat ear hole inspection station, but in fact, he was eager for the gold produced by Heifengyu; not only often patrol and inspect here, but also entrusted the affairs of the troops to the deputy, and just came to sit in town when he was free. At that outpost, there was not much to do every day, and the one on duty only sat there with a cigarette and a fire-stick-like gun on his back, brewing a pot of tea, making a cup of water, and passing the boring light. Some villagers passed by, saying hello. It's just that the door with the metal detector is particularly powerful, as long as you have a little gold object on you, it will creak, and then Zhang Hongjun will order a strict search, and the villagers did not know what happened at first, but later learned that it was specially obtained from the provincial capital of Lanzhou to check gold smuggling. 

	Zhang Hongjun thought proudly, those golden heads of Heifengyu, don't play with me, don't cooperate with me, Hugh wants to bring out a gold or two, he guards this pass, just waiting for those gold bosses to come and ask him to negotiate.

	After waiting for more than a month, the pangolin gray wolf just didn't look at him, and he felt strange in his heart, so he took a sergeant to drive a jeep to Heifengyu one day to patrol. Looking at the newly opened restaurant, I stopped at the entrance and went in first. 

	  When I entered the Mochizuki Restaurant, I saw a woman greeting me with a smile. Zhang Hongjun glanced at it and said in his heart: This hotel is still the first time it has opened. This woman was old, but still a little young, said young, but already overlooked. Exactly: the face is thin and red, the pink neck is wrapped in a plain dress, the dark fragrance attacks people, and the whispering is heartwarming.

	  Zhang Hongjun saw this woman walking enthusiastically a few steps, and said: "Ah, the commander from the city, it is rare, it is a distinguished guest from the wind, please sit down." 

	Zhang Hongjun found a table and chair and sat down: "We still have official business, let's make a delicious meal.

	    I saw that the woman, walking lightly, swinging her waist, and whisperingly: May I ask sir, your surname of the commander? Zhang Hongjun: The surname is Zhang, and the woman asked: But Captain Zhang? 

	  I saw the woman: the two heads of mine ordered down, and if there was a captain to check the official affairs, they must be well entertained, eat, drink, and have fun, and the two heads were responsible for the expenses.

	  Zhang Hongjun asked: Who are you?

	  Bao Wangyue: Exactly, my name is Bao Wangyue, I am the owner of this Moon Hotel, and the business in this store depends on the mine to take care of the head, and I dare not violate the things that the head commands.

	  Zhang Hongjun laughed and said: Mochizuki, the name is good. Let me see, where is the moon on your body?

	  Bao Wangyue smiled again and said: The captain made fun, please smoke tea first. A half-old brought a cup of tea and a box of cigarettes. 

	  Zhang Hongjun smoked a cigarette on the fire, sprayed a mouthful, and said: Dare to love, pangolin, the big grey wolf, the two kids are very busy. Bao Wangyue ordered the cook, and the guys prepared the wine and food private room to wait. He also said to Zhang Hongjun: Is Captain Zhang on business or a private visit? It is also an honor for one of the county's top figures to go down the mountain and sit in a small shop. Some time ago, I heard people say that bandits had emerged in the southern township, and some people dared to go to the village management committee to commit crimes, and it was Captain Zhang who came forward to put it down. To be able to cook and serve Captain Zhang is our wish. 

	  Seeing that this woman was sad, Zhang Hongjun also had a bit of a good impression, and seeing that the old lady invited him to the private room, he got up and went in, but ordered the accompanying sergeant to patrol the nearby pit and find the two heads to eat and drink together. 

	  Not long after Zhang Hongjun entered the private room, a fireworker brought a basin of hot water from the kitchen, let Zhang Hongjun wash his face and hands, stopped for a while, and brought a basin of water for Zhang Hongjun to wash his feet. Zhang Hongjun: My feet are not washed. The fireworker: That's what the boss ordered. As he was talking, Bao Wangyue entered the private room and said: Ah, captain, warm your feet and make sure, march, fight, which soldier who walks a long distance does not wash his feet, wash and eliminate fatigue! 

	  Great mortals like to listen to the words of the ear, some slap, sweet words, even if the people who are photographed understand in their hearts, they are not disgusted, this saying is called wiping hair, now in the barren mountain store, the person who smears hair is a young woman with a bit of pose, it is Zhang Hongjun's arms.

	  Zhang Hongjun: You are also discerning enough to open a restaurant in the mining area, but this is a man's world, and you are a single woman

	  Bao Wangyue did not wait for him to finish speaking, but casually put an elbow on his shoulder, leaned on his body, and said: Ah, captain, in broad daylight, people come and go, and there are such figures as Captain Zhang in the county, who are our people afraid of? Bao Wangyue held his hand but leaned a soft body against him: as long as the captain often comes to visit the small shop and allows serving the captain well, some captains in the store can do it. 

	  When Zhang Hongjun listened, he knew it in his heart, and his heart was full of joy. Mountain village barren shop, selling wild game alone, the pig is no more appetizing than the woman in the rolling red dust, and her hand is slightly tightened at the moment, and the hand holding Bao Wangyue put a voice and said: Good, good. 

	  At this time, two golden heads crossed the mountain armor, and the big grey wolf followed the sergeant to the restaurant and saw Zhang Hongjun arching his hand and saying: There is a loss of far welcome, and there is a loss of far welcome.

	  Zhang Hongjun said: You two have made a fortune, but you can't avoid me and avoid me to enjoy blessings.

	  On this side, Bao Wangyue ordered the people to bring up the wine and dishes, put them on a table, and greeted: "All the masters, they are busy people, it is rare to get together, this is the very fine liquor wine that big city Lanzhou just arrived, name is shalixiang, approved from the county a few days ago, these melons and vegetables, fruits and vegetables, are also hard-won, not the captain and the two leaders, I can't take it out!

	  Big Grey Wolf: The boss is rarely gracious, it's really good wine, good food, good food, and better people.

	  Bao Wangyue: There is a way that the majesty is the official, the spring breeze is the restaurant, the customer is supreme, and the guests are like home.

	  Everyone was cold and laughed, and then ate and drank.

	  Since Zhang Hongjun got acquainted with Bao Wangyue, the owner of the Moon Watching restaurant, as long as he went to the cat ear hole inspection station, he would go to the BlackWindYue Valley Wangyue Restaurant, and the big grey wolf knew that Zhang Hongjun was coming. as long as he saw the grassy military jeep. I couldn't help but feel a little jealous in my heart, but after asking for money or beauty, I thought that Bao Wangyue was not his wife after all, so he could only endure the pain and let others share it with him. It's fish I want, bear paw I want, you can't get both.

	  After Zhang Hongjun fascinated the owner of the female shop at the Restaurant, he gradually forgot about the checkpoint of the cat's ear hole. Heifengyu has become a key inspection point for public security in the district, for three days and two days, I saw Zhang Hongjun come to investigate. Pangolin and Big Grey Wolf, with the help of Bao Wangyue, took the opportunity to reach Zhang Hongjun

	After becoming an agreement, Zhang Hongjun reduced his harvest by 10%. Bao Wangyue found an opportunity to tell Zhang Hongjun: that Pangolin and Big Grey Wolf have agreed to divide the account, and the Tiger Leaping Gorge checkpoint is better to withdraw and save manpower and material resources. Zhang Hongjun heard the reason, so he wrote a report to remove the checkpoint because the Heifengyu gold mine had been scrapped, since then, pangolins and big bad wolves have occupied the mountains again and done whatever they wanted, and a large amount of gold has also flowed out of the ear holes of the tiger jumping cat, instead of waiting for Hu Jianfa to buy it once a few months. 

	    The end is: that Goddess Nuwa has her heaven-replenishing skills, and it is passed on from the jade girl to mortals. Loved one if there is a difficult thing to do. Watch the concubine make a coquettish.

	  

	16   Private miners 

	 

	Since pockmarked Lu San smashed the house of Pangolin in revenge and left Heifengyu, Tian Qinglong secretly dug out the short gun wrapped in a plastic bag at the foot of the pit, and that day he said goodbye to Lu San and went to Yanyun Fort in the north with the foreman He An.

	On this day, the car arrived at Jiuquan, but it was the big city of the Hexi corridor, the place where the grape wine luminous cup was commonly said. Tian He and the two have been staying for a long time in the barren mountains and valleys of the Qilian Mountains, and when they first arrived in the lively market, they also had a joyful freshness in their hearts. They found a hotel to live in, first took a quick bath, sent their belongings, then dressed lightly, wandered the streets empty-handed, turned three streets and six markets, and went to the tea house and wine house to make a tooth sacrifice. But all the shopping malls and shopping centers went in to visit, and for several days, they were refreshed and drowsed, sweeping away the sultry and sorrow in the mountain gutter. That morning, the two of them had nothing to do, sitting on the couch in the lobby smoking a cigarette and chatting, preparing to start the day when the waiter who was cleaning in the store chatted with them.  The man asked the two of them where they had visited Jiuquan, Tian and He and the two of them talked about the places they had been to in recent days, which were nothing more than tea houses and pubs, ancient monuments, and waiters: the two said that they were usually going. If you are a local acquaintance, go to a place where there is modern enjoyment.  The man said: Living in the city, eating, drinking, and having fun, there are song halls and nightclubs, saunas, and jacuzzies, as well as bullet gyms and bowling alleys, which are full of broad tycoons, not only celebrities from provincial towns but also merchants from overseas. In addition, there are secret casinos, smokehouses, and brothels that outsiders do not know many people know, and when they get inside, they have good luck, win a handful, swallow clouds and spit mist, and beat their backs with a girl to play it, which is enjoyable by immortals. When the two listened, they were also a little moved, especially He An was so disturbed that they were bound to see it. Although Tian Qinglong was calm, he had to rely on him. The two went back to the guest room, changed into clean clothes, left the hotel to find a restaurant for lunch, and wobbly went to find the happy place as the man said. Not long after walking, I arrived at a street and saw a place with a brilliant golden and red signboard, shining with a few big characters of the Yongle Palace nightclub, and the two thought to themselves that this place would go in and take a look. When I arrived inside, I saw that there were few guests, and there were several waiters and dressed ladies sitting on the platform, and a manager-like person greeted each other with a smile and asked: What do you two want to consume? Tian He and two the saw that there were no drums music on the dance floor in the hall, and there was no flute on the singing stage. Where is the singing and dancing scene? The manager explained: It’s still early now, if the guests want to play, they might as well go inside to play billiards, poker, or billiards. He A grabbed his head: What is Slok, is it fun? Manager: Slok is a billiard ball, just look at it. The manager instructed the waiter to lead the two. Walking through a dark passage and pushing open a heavy door, I saw an empty hall with some game consoles and pool counters, and some people playing in the light. The waiter stopped, then continued to lead them inside, pushing open a side door. Inside, there were two thick cotton curtains, and when you opened the curtain, a hot breeze swept in with the strong smell of tobacco. I saw two big men standing at the door, under the bright light inside, a few tables were set up, and a group of people were calling for pheasants, gambling nine, playing poker, some people making dealers, some people placing bets, but the table was playing cash, obviously a tap casino. The waiter nodded hello to the bodyguard at the door and went back to the lobby. Tian and He did not know how to play dominoes, but they were familiar with playing poker and gambling on five-card studs. Tian Qinglong saw a large gambling table surrounded by many gamblers, everyone was concentrating on playing cards, and the stacked money bills on the table, not to mention more than 10,000 yuan. Tian Qinglong is a person who has run enterprises and done business in Henan, and he knows very well the means of ghost gathering that is fake, hoodwinked, deceived, and pitted, he has also seen this kind of gambling place, and he is very wary, and he thinks that he is not familiar with life, and in this place where snakes and insects are mixed, he should not be careless. Seeing that He An excited to take a gamble, he took out hundreds of yuan and put them on the table to prepare a small bet. He An usually got used to crowding the gambling table in the mine, and when he saw that there were many people and there were gambles, he came to the head at this time, pulled out a stack of 100-yuan bills from his pocket of money, counted them, and put them on the table. The dealer saw the new customer with a fresh face, glanced at the two, and did not match, and continued to shuffle and deal cards. Everyone placed bets against the banker, and after no less than two cigarettes, Tian Qinglong had lost hundreds of yuan in his hand, and He An's stack of money bills was also less than half. A few rounds of cards came down with small bets to win, big bets to lose, a throwback to the armor, and a failure. Looking at He An's ticket in hand, Tian Qinglong saw that something was wrong and suspected that the dealer and some gamblers were playing cards together. So he took out some money, but it was inconvenient to make a sound, pretending to make a bet, but secretly watching in his heart.  He lost money, inevitably some monkeys rushed up and kept increasing the bet, but a young lady brought wine, accompanied aside, and snorted the boss long, the boss short-lived, so he also lost more muddy, not much time, three or four thousand yuan almost lost, He An gambled sexually, brushed out a stack of money bills from his waist, although the big bill always has a million yuan spectrum. Tian Qinglong saw it and quietly said to Ho An: Small gambling love, big gambling hurt, this is not comparable to home. He ignored it, but the dealer said: The guests are all gambling by themselves, and they are willing to gamble and lose, and they should not talk too much. At this time, Tian Qinglong observed coldly and found that the dealer hid a few secret cards under the silk cloth on the table to exchange the key victory, and said in his heart: No wonder they all lose money, it turns out that there are things in their sleeves, and there is a hidden secret. So to Ho An: Slow down the bet, let's see, what is that? and smoothly pulled the tablecloth, but a few cards and landed on the ground. When everyone saw the secret card, they all drummed and cursed: Isn't it a scam to win money by doing hands and feet? A few people went to grab the dealer, and for a while, the gamblers at this table were in chaos, He An was in a hurry, thinking about how to turn the book, seeing the exposed gambling, his heart was angry, reached out and flicked the money on the table to his chest, and the other hand went to the banker's money pocket and grabbed a handful of money bills, said angrily: Everyone grabbed this liar. 

	  The banker of the gambling table was in a hurry, and the two bodyguards at the entrance saw this, one of them hurriedly grabbed one of He An's hands, grabbed him by the collar, and said: Wild bird, what is this place, go crazy. Several other gamblers, seeing the chaos here, all stopped their hands, and some took the opportunity to grab the money on the table. Another bodyguard, as well as a few security guards, intervened and twisted with the gamblers, and a few gamblers who looked like gamblers in gambling halls showed their true faces, saw that the casino was losing money, and also participated in the battle group, fighting hard, and order was chaotic for a while. He tore and beat with people, and the money in his pocket was copied out. There was a thug who reached out to grab Tian Qinglong, and Tian Qinglong gave way, pushed sideways, and threw the guy straight out. Tian Qinglong saw that the situation was becoming more and more chaotic and that there were many people in the casino, He An grabbed them again to see if they could not be good, so he slammed the door, stretched out his hand there, pulled out the gun that Yang Jianqiang gave from his back, and shouted at everyone: Don't move. Everyone heard a roar like thunder and suddenly saw a man standing at the entrance with a pistol, but the muzzle of the hole was facing everyone. Just listen to the man shouting: Whoever moves kills whom. Then the bolt clicked, and a bright yellow bullet jumped out of the bullet, and he threw it in his hand at the crowd, and then put it on fire, shouting: If you want to report to the crematorium, make a sound. When everyone saw the pistol, which one was dead? Then He An took the opportunity to push away the security guard and got out, but he rushed up and punched the banker. Several gamblers grabbed all the money in the table drawer and on the floor. 

	  Tian Qinglong saw that the gamblers were fighting for me again, and his heart was fiery, and he stood majestically on the spot and burst into laughter, thinking to himself, if he does not do anything and does not stop, he will make birds, and shout: If you rob today, you will put all the money on the table, and if you keep a hand, let him die without a place to be buried. 

	  When everyone saw this, they also stopped fighting, some obediently put the money back on the table, and some people began to take money out of their own pockets, and a few of the slower, who were pointed at by Tian Qinglong with a gun, quickly and obediently took out the money and put it on the table. He An was also clever, took off his coat, swept the money bills on the table, wrapped them up as much as he could, and tied a knot with two sleeves and tied them around his waist. Tian Qinglong roared again: "Crouch down for me, close my eyes, open my eyes, and look up—Die!"

	  The lives of all the people mattered, and whoever was willing to touch the mold and provoke remorse on such an occasion did it honestly and obediently.

	  Tian Qinglong signaled, put the gun back at the back of his waist, and walked out quickly with He An, passed the game hall, crossed the passage, and arrived at the nightclub lobby, where the waiters, the lady on the platform, and the manager did not know what was happening inside, so they did not stop it in time. 

	  When Tian Qinglong He An arrived on the street, he turned a corner, immediately pulled out his legs ran a few steps, saw a taxi approaching, hurried away, and jumped into the car. The driver asked where to go, Tian Qinglong He An only said to rush someone, told him to only go forward, turned left and right, crossed the street, crossed the straight road, pointed, looked at a place, looked at the rear window, and no one came, so he called the car to stop and threw him two bills. The two got out of the car, turned into the alley, went out again, changed a taxi, and drove only to the lively street market in the city center, and the two hurriedly sorted out the bag of money in the car, put it away, straightened their clothes, walked around the street a few times, and returned to the hotel. The two knew that it was not appropriate to stay here for a long time, so they immediately settled the bill and left the store.

	  Tian Qinglong looked up at the sky, the sun had long set to the west, so he recognized the northward direction, asked a truck driver to clearly understand the way to Yanyun Fort in northern Gansu province, went to the intersection to wait for the passing trucks along the way, said a few kind words to the owner, stuffed a little money, and hitchhiked away.

	  Looking a hundred miles away, they came across a market town, and the two got out of the car, walked in the wind and sand, and found a small guest house by the sand and soil to rest. 

	  Until this time, the two gasped. In the guest room, the two took out the money and counted them, and there were fifty thousand, so they added them to the five. Tian Qinglong said: Ashamed, gamblers become robbers, we don't want to rob him, but we hit the muzzle of the gun. 

	  He An: Unexpectedly, Brother Tian has second-hand, he is not in a hurry at a critical moment, he is wise and courageous, and he takes out a gun on his body. Tian Qinglong: When I came to the West, a friend gave me self-defense, and I didn't think it would come in handy today. He An wanted to play with the gun, but Tian Qinglong withdrew the bullet and handed it to He An.

	  He played with the gun for a while and also told Tian Qinglong: This game is effective, no wonder some people say that riding a horse carries a gun to go to the world. 

	  Tian Qinglong: The gun is violent, and in front of death, all the original forms are revealed. When the gun goes off, it will kill the dead, so it is all for human use, and it must be used to achieve justice.  I also can't abuse it, abusing it will cause trouble, I have to use it several times, but I dare not call it ring. Although we are not afraid of heaven and earth, human life is not a child's drama after all, not acting in a movie. 

	  He said: I hope everyone can think like this, the world is peaceful.

	  Tian Qinglong put the gun away, and the two talked for a while before falling asleep.

	  Early the next morning, the two got up, wiped their faces with cold water, went out on the road, stood on the side of the road and just gnawed a hole, a bus came far away on the sandy road, knowing that it was going to Yanyun Fort, the two got on the car, sandwiched in the middle of many local villages, but after two or three hours, the bus stopped at the edge of Yanyun Fort Village.

	  When the two got out of the car, they saw a continuous plain, several mountains nearby, a vast river beach, a clear stream in the distance, and a willow forest growing in the wet area of the village east of the river, which also stretched for several miles, which can be said to be a rare scene outside Serbia, and this Yanyun Fort is indeed unique. The two walked forward on the sandy land, asking passers-by where the gold mine was. 

	  Tian Qinglong He An inquired, it turned out that there were two gold mines here, one was the government's name north Su Gold Mine, it was a state-owned enterprise, and the mine chief was a household name here, everyone knew, even the county did not care about the figure, the other was Yan Fort Gold Mine, but it was run by Yanyun Fort Township head Ma Feng Shui, it was an inconspicuous private enterprise, and it had not been open for a few hours. The two of them just looked toward the Yan Fort Gold Mine, and they arrived after walking for a short time.

	  When I arrived at the Yan Fort gold mine, I saw a large house, which was said to be the home of the village chief Ma Fengshi, and the gold mine was on the land behind his house. The Hexi corridor, the northern foothills of the Qilian Mountains, is sparsely populated, and the self-reserved land of the horse village chief's family has been directly connected from the backyard to the mountain girder not far away, which is several miles away. Tian Qinglong He An stood at the edge of the big house and saw several people working there. There were few people, cold and deserted, and there was no scene of heat at all, and the two of them looked at it, estimated that the situation was relieved, and thought, can you get a life in this kind of place! 

	  Just as he hesitated, a man came out of the big house of the Ma family, and I saw that this person was less than fifty years old, of medium stature, wearing an old suit, a pair of brown suede shoes, broad eyebrows, a firm body, walking like a tiger walking on a mountain, standing just like the mountains have not moved. He came out to see off the guest, but the guest was a young man, with an extraordinary bearing and a handsome appearance, and the two were somewhat similar. Not far from the door, there was a donkey cart, which seemed to be waiting for a guest, but the young man shook hands with the man and jumped into the cart and left. As soon as the man was about to turn around, he saw two foreigners, dust servants, doubtful, puzzled, and disappointed, standing there. I also saw that both of them were men in their thirties, with square faces and straight noses, red and swarf faces, showing firmness and roughness, especially the taller one, thick wrists, broad shoulders, electric eyes, flashing alertness, and tenacity. 

	  The man coughed, looked at the two, and asked in a voice like a flood: Two faces, but whom are you looking for?

	  Tian He and the two of them said the truth, but they heard this man laughing and saying: Then why don't you enter the house, because you are afraid that my small temple will not be able to accommodate the great bodhisattva?

	  Seeing that this man was being polite, the two men went into the house, sat down with the guest of honor, and listened only to the man's self-introduction: My name is Ma Fengshi, and although I am in charge of affairs in the country, this mine is my private property. It's a private enterprise, and the mine in my backyard leads directly to the richest gold mine in the area, if you want to talk about the future, you won't lose the state-run north Su mine. Wan YIDing is a county-level cadre, as the chief of the mine, but has hundreds of workers, and also carries a police force to protect the mine, but it is an empty shelf, nothing else, the Su North Mine does not make money, it is a money-losing enterprise, it seems that the people are strong, but in fact, life is not good, relying on government funds to live and maintain the scene. Let's make this different, give me a name outside, call me a million. Although there are millions of facts at present, the future is limitless. In our township, many families in the village have mines on their land, and there is a shortage of manpower. I call on the countryside to get rich must open a gold mine, one person is not rich, everyone is rich! This is what I have always advocated, I see that the two of them have good facial features, extraordinary temperament, and do not look like they are poor, and when they come to our village, they live in my house, and after three days and two days, they know that what I said is true, but I hope to work together and make a fortune together. 

	  Tian Qinglong, He An looked up at this big house, it was indeed very spacious, and it was built like an army barracks, only to hear Ma Fengshi say: Now our problem is that the mining is backward, and the smelting technology is not high. Without science and technology, I can't just hit people and sea tactics, and I can't manage here all the time. Our northern part is sparsely populated, a small township, driving a car, if you run a circle in a group, it takes a whole day, and this Sunday, all the people who went down the mines went to the county, but I had to run home, alas, but I lacked surgery. 

	  As he was talking, he heard the sound of a motorcycle outside the house, and a townsman delivered an official letter saying: Mayor, this is the county's document to notify the meeting.

	  After Ma Fengshi received the letter, he said to Tian He and the others: Let's live first! Make friends with the people in the village mines, and I will make the best use of my talents and materials here. Tian He and the others listened to Township head Ma's words and saw that he was sincerely retained. I thought to myself: Chief Ma also said the truth, since we have come to vote, let's stay and talk about it! I agreed at that time.

	  Chief Ma told the villager who delivered the letter: See if man Liang Shun is behind him and let him arrange for these two comrades to stay. 

	  The townspeople went, and soon came Liang Shun, a man in his forties, who was the chief manager of the Ma Fengshi mine, with a loyal expression and skillful words. After listening to Ma Fengshi's orders, he led Tian Qinglong and He An and arranged accommodation for the two of them.

	  The next day, Ma Fengshi went to the township office, and everything in this family was handled by the chief manager Liang Shun. Tian Qinglong He An saw that the old and young people in the nearby villages all brought the gold ore excavated by their families to the Ma family's big house, and the gold miners living in the Ma family also came back from the outside one after another, counting dozens of them, some digging wells, managing machinery, electricians, smelting, and moving, each of them busy. Inside the big house, there were large rooms, large baths, and a small shop run by an old woman, all of which were unexpected by Tian and He. 

	  In the afternoon, Ma Fengshi specially called back from the township to inquire about the situation of Tian Qinglong and He An and heard Liang Shun introduce that the two of them could not only dig but also smelt, and heard that Tian Qinglong had stayed in the army, so he asked Liang Shun to arrange for the two of them to prepare for reuse. Three months later, Tian Qinglong was concurrently appointed as the head of the YanyunFort mine security team, and He An became the manager of the smelting department.

	  Ma Fengshi took the villagers of his township to mine gold mines all over his land, especially the mines in the village trunks such as Ma Fengshi, like a few camels riding on the entire vein, threatening the future survival and development of the state-owned gold mine. In case the chief of the Fubei Mine sent several official documents to the YanyunFort Township Government, he came forward to talk with the cadres in the village several times, but to no avail. Once, when there was a conflict between Wan Yiding and Ma Fengshi, Ma Fengshi also unceremoniously taught him a lesson: Developing the economy and getting rid of poverty and getting rich is the policy of the central authorities, and you dare to say that this policy is wrong and does not work? You say you are a state-run socialist, and I also say that you are a capitalist. You have the final say in your mine, but you can't control our village or our township. The river water does not violate the well water, if you want to say manage, we must manage your mine in the countryside, eat and drink Lasa, all in the native area, next time we will talk about socialism, capitalism, don't blame me for sending people to blast you out. In case the head of the north Su Gold Mine heard these words of Ma Fengshi, the township chief of YanyunFort, he was so angry that his eyes flashed with Venus, and he slapped the table and said: Well, you are a village head of the communist Party, but you look like a local tyrant and village tyrant, Let’s wait and see who takes who walking. In case WanYiDing returned to the mine office, he wrote a detailed report to it, asking for sanctions to remove Ma Fengshi. The criticism available is ironic for doing well and local solidarity. In case Ding thought that the situation was not serious enough, he asked someone to draft it again and expand the situation, only to say that the local villagers, led by the village chief, were robbing the country's gold mine resources, and soon after, several additional mining police officers were dispatched to guard the gold mine, not wanting to increase the already tight financial expenditure on the mine. 

	  Since the head of the Ma village returned the head of the national mine, the people of the village became even more emboldened, not only digging themselves, but also going to the countryside to recruit people to work, and all the mineral sands dug up were sent to the Ma family mansion in a truckload, and Ma got Tian Qinglong and He An, two people who can smelt Hand, in the backyard of his home by mountain bay, Take advantage of the situation added a secret smelting place, and regarded Tian He and the two as henchmen. The glittering gold was constantly produced from here and flowed into Ma Fengshi's gold bar vault, and Tian Qinglong and He An also accumulated their wealth because of Ma Fengshi's trust. 

	    Ma Fengshi's business has gradually improved, so he expanded the mine pit expanded mining, and recruited personnel. The security team under Tian Qinglong's concurrent management also gradually became busy, and He An became Liang Shun's deputy and deputy general manager because of his meritorious work, and both became Ma Fengshi's right and left hands. The name of the horse million gradually really sounded.

	  In the case of Ding's state-owned mine, life is very difficult, but it can be said that life is difficult. Seeing the millions of horse mines, flourishing and prospering, the anger in my heart did not come anywhere, but there was no way, so I couldn't help him. On this day, the foreman of the mine reported that he had faintly heard the sound of electric drilling in the tunnel, and suspected that the Yanyu Fort mine people had dug the gold mine into the leaves of the national mine. In case Ding heard this, he jumped up in anger, circled in the office to the telephone, sat down on his butt, and wanted to call the province to report the situation. But the phone picked up and put it down. In addition to criticizing their superiors for their incompetence, what kind words would they have to say, they were not willing to be coerced by the villagers so presumptuously and unscrupulously, so they decided to take the mine police to expel them by force. 

	  In case Ding led people to the Ma Family Mansion, the security guard of Yanyu Fort Mine rushed to report Tian Qinglong. Tian Qinglong was instructing several villagers to smelt the gold sand, and when he heard this, he did not dare to slacken and quickly summoned a group of people to come out and block it.

	  In case Ding saw that a few peasants also dared to confront him, he cut his hands and said majestically: You have dug a mine and dug a well under the nose of the country, you are so daring, I will arrest you and go to jail, and you will stop immediately. He pointed to Tian Qinglong's nose again: What are you? With a few fur thieves, do you know that you are breaking the law? Tell the mine police behind them: Arrest a few and let them come to protect the people, if they don't stop mining, send them to prison. 

	  Several mine policemen heard the mine chief's orders and came up with guns to arrest people.

	  Tian Qinglong listened to Ding's threatening words, stepped forward, arched his hand, and said: Ten Thousand Mine Chief has invited, it is not difficult to stop work on the mine, as long as Ten Thousand Mine Chief makes a phone call, Ma Township Chief said a word stop, and immediately all stopped, this matter should be discussed with Ma Township Chief, the mine chief rushed to bring people here, it is inevitably a little too impulsive. 

	  In case Ding listened, anger rose from his heart, and he jumped on his feet and said to the mine police: Just arrest him first, I represent the government, I have not heard of it, someone dares to say that the government's behavior is impulsive. 

	  Two mining policemen threw their hands and took a few steps to catch Tian Qinglong, and Tian Qinglong jumped out behind two security guards and exchanged hands with the two mining policemen.

	  In case Ding sees that the other party is resisting arrest, he orders the mining police behind him to raise their guns.

	  At this point, the two sides froze.

	  But at this time, behind the Ma family house, He An came up with hundreds of villagers shouting and shouting.

	  At this time, dozens of workers from the Zhubei Gold Mine rushed to help the mine, led by a cadre in the mine.

	  In the empty field in front of the Ma family's big house, the camps were separated. 

	  Tian Qinglong looked at this situation and felt that he was a security captain with a heavy responsibility, so he took two steps and spoke in front of everyone: Mine chief leaders, please listen to us, today the two sides dispatched so many horses, in case they want to move, and a conflict occurs and causes casualties, the mine chief must be the first to bear a heavy responsibility. If he feels that he is not a good leader in a state-owned enterprise and is ashamed of the government, he can be transferred or resigned, or he can go to the sea to run a private enterprise. Now the national mine under your leadership is not as profitable as ours, and your people's hearts are not as good as ours, we have one or two hundred people, while you only have a few dozen, even if the mine police in your hands are not as good as our security guards. So your socialist superiority is gone. Let's persuade you to take someone back, and the two ends peacefully, which is good for the place. 

	  In case Ding hears anger, he says: We mine police have guns in hand. Enraged, he grabbed an AK-47 submachine gun from a mine policeman and said, "I can give you a step, but the bullet in my gun doesn't have an eye." Saying that he raised his gun and frantically swept a shuttle into the air, pinning down all the villagers on the spot. It seems that Chief Wan is indeed mad. 

	  Tian Qinglong stood in place, unmoved, and said calmly: There is a line of flying geese in the sky, can you shoot it down?

	  In case Ding raised his gun and swiped at the wild geese in the sky the wild goose screamed twice in shock and flew high and far.

	  Tian Qinglong was unhurried and took over a three-eight big cover from a militia security guard. It was a weapon left over from the Second World War, used by the township for military training, raised to the sky, aimed at the distant bird, pulled the board, only to hear the sound of the ringing, and the bird fluttered and fell. Tian Qinglong threw back the gun to the militia, which immediately won the applause of the villagers, and then said: What is the quality of those mining policemen with the strength in your hands? 

	  In case Wan Yiding was holding a submachine gun in his hand, he was in a dilemma, his face was red and white, and he didn't know whether it was anger, disobedience, or shame, and he stood there frozen. Or the cadre that brought people from the mine played the round field and said: Chief Wan, go back and talk about it, let's plan for the long term!

	  In case Ding snorted resentfully, turned around and left. 

	  The mine police and the people of the national mine left, and Tian Qinglong and He An also took people back to the Majia mansion.

	  The security guards said: Captain, you are a sharpshooter, you have opened our eyes.

	  The confrontation between the two sides pushed the contradiction between the Norther Gansu province Gold Mine and the Yanyu Fort Gold Mine to the top, in case Ding finally drove the car to JiuquanCity to report and ask for the handling of opinions. The responsible person of the prefecture told him: that Beibei is a Hui autonomous region, and if it does not do well, it will provoke ethnic conflicts. Contradictions have widened and affected stability. Tell him not to act recklessly and to do more propaganda and education work. In case Ding heard this, he felt that he had been hit hard, and then called in sick. 

	  On the contrary, after the previous battle, Ma Million's reputation rose, the villagers' small mine pits bloomed everywhere, and the ore of large carts and carts was sent to the Ma Family House in all directions, piled up into hills, and gold ore became the wall of the Ma Family House. The mine of the million horses finally crossed with the national mine one day. Ma ordered the workers to dig up and transport the ore mined by the machinery used by the national mine back to his mine. The national mine workers hold iron rice bowls and take fixed wages, and some people want to do it or not, anyway, some even cooperate with the gold farmers of the Yan Fort mine, if they want, they will give it, and they will take it when they load it. Seeing this, some workers Pegasus ran to report to the mine leader Wan Yiding, and finally Wan Yiding and Ma Million met in court, and they started a lawsuit, accusing each other of encroaching on the pit deep underground. To calm the dispute, the local leaders simply transferred the Wan Yiding, but because the efficiency was not good and the loss was too much, the Subei Gold Mine was reduced and reduced in scale, and the redundant workers, were laid off workers, retired, and dismissed. The workers were gone, some went to the streets to sell buns and sell their heads, some nailed leather shoes, some shaved their heads and cut their hair, and some of the younger ones were displaced from abroad to look for work in the counties and provinces to make a living. Moreover, they will not do anything, and they are powerless every day at home only to scold their parents, insult the government, and be ungrateful to the working class, and the Communist Party has no prestige. 

	    Ma was at the right time, but the general trend was decided. When some of the workers who had been absorbed by the Yan Fort Mine to work after they were laid off from their posts denounced the Communist Party for treachery, Ma Fengshi patted his chest and said: Who says the Communist Party is bad? I am in favor of reform and transformation. Capitalism with Chinese characteristics and socialism with Chinese characteristics coexist, let's call it coexistence, just as nationality Han and nationality Hui coexist, adults and children, men and women coexist, society is like this, the country is like this, and the world is like this. 

	   Yanyun Fort Township built beautiful office buildings, the office is equipped with modern office facilities, and college graduates are recruited as secretaries, translators, technicians, public relations, trading companies, machinery factories, repair shops, construction teams, transportation teams, and increased hospitality The hotel strengthened the security force and militia, and the Yanyun Fort economy flew up, and the reputation of the million Ma was very famous for hundreds of miles. Tian Qinglong and He An suggested that he form a group company to do big business in cities such as Beijing and Shanghai. Ma became a real tycoon in the northern region. But what Ma Fengshi appreciates is that as long as the villagers in Yanyun Fort Township, the old, weak, sick, disabled, and poor households who are unable to live, will be given money subsidies that allow people to live. Therefore, he has won people's support. 

	    The end is: the road of common prosperity, and the masses raise their head and cheer up. The children of good fortune follow Guanyin, and the heavenly circle is guarded.

	 

	17   Fortune in the South 

	 

	   However, he said that in Lanzhou City, the capital of Gansu Province, there was a factory where a salesman named Zhai Huaiwen took his wife and children to live with his Mother, although the two of them had jobs, seeing that prices were rising month by month, the cost of living was rising day by day, and seeing many factory enterprises laying off employees, he felt a little more worried and thought about how to get rich. He heard the name of Yanyun Fort to get rich and thought that he often traveled to the south, so why not take advantage of the profit, go to the Ma million mine to sell some gold to Guangzhou, or subsidize the life, maybe out of a way, profit, slowly spread. After discussing with his wife, he took 3,000 yuan of capital to northern Su, found someone to plate several dozen grams of gold leaves at the Yanyun Fort Gold Mine, took advantage of the business trip, and went on the road.

	  On this day, I arrived in Guangzhou City, and I saw the tall buildings like forests, people, and cars flowing, and the endless bustle and prosperity, which is worthy of being the South Gate of China. After he found a hotel to live in, he thought about how to start the business of his unit, took out the gold he brought with him, put it in his hand, and played for a while, hoping to ask for a profit for the principal, and calculated in his heart, the profit was more than 3,000, almost up to his salary for half a year, and it would be tens of thousands of trips a few times a year. He diligently wrapped the gold in a small plastic bag, put it in the mezzanine of his handbag, and put it together with his work card, identity card, business trip reserve, and other valuables, and then pulled it up, and on the outer layer of the bag, he prepared a letter of introduction for contacting the work unit, storing product instructions, photos, and one or two empty blanks After sorting out the contract documents, etc., only a few tens of dollars of change in the pockets of his clothes, and went to the street. I thought Guangzhou was adjacent to Hong Kong, where thousands of merchants gather, liars, pickpockets, and thieves, no matter how good you are, you can't steal the things in the mezzanine in my bag. On buses, crowded malls, and bustling markets, he grabbed his satchel with his hand for safety. He ran some street markets, went to the hotel to have dinner, and saw that afternoon, he had come to Haizhu Square by the Pearl River but saw the green trees along the river, and the Guangzhou Guest House towered on the side of the road, overlooking the Pearl River Bridge. Zhai Huaiwen took a break on a stone bench in the shade of a big banyan tree on Riverside Road and saw the passers-by and overseas Chinese in gorgeous clothes, and he thought to himself, he always had to find someone to get rid of the gold he brought. He moved the satchel he was carrying with a strap and placed it between his legs, wanting to take out the gold and examine it so that he could sell it. He knew that he was going to pull and practice, but he was startled and saw that the outer layer of the bag had been cut with a knife, and the horn seemed to open an opening, he hurriedly opened the inner layer of pulling exercise, reached in, and felt that a burst of empty coolness was the same as the outer layer, it had been worn through His hand stretched out from inside his bag as if a magician was playing tricks on people. He withdrew his hand and looked inside again, but he touched it empty, and the ticket folder and gold leaf were gone. His surprise is extraordinary, I'll fuck you grandma. He scolded Foully, and as the thing was stolen, Zhai Huaiwen only felt dizzy for a while, and beads of sweat immediately appeared on his forehead and the tip of his nose. He patted his head coldly with his hands and feet, thinking, strange, when did the pickpocket start? It seemed that the bag had been touched and never touched, and he did not believe that the thief's Kung Fu was so home. But the facts in front of us have to be acknowledged. Zhai Huaiwen was so upset that he wanted to cry without tears. He stood up, like an ant on a hot pot, circled in place, sat down again, and said to himself: This is bad, what should I do? 

	  Zhai Huaiwen stood up helplessly, and touched his pockets, the tens of yuan of change, still intact there, but only enough to eat two meals, and pay a day's hotel fee, this Guangzhou, how can he stay? He was very worried and wanted to go back to the hotel, his heart was in chaos, he wanted to call and go back to the factory, and he felt that this was a funny thing, a person who traveled south and north, he couldn't even control his wallet, could he do other things? Not to mention the current poor performance in the factory, the backlog of products, and the poor sales, the big guys only take some basic wages, although it is he who suffers the loss, but it also adds trouble to the unit! He also thought about what he could do with his 3,000 yuan of gold, and how to explain it to his wife. If he wanted to save 3,000 yuan, he had to save food and use a year and a half! He lay on the bed in the guest room, patted his stomach, and hated it: I was fooling around, I lost something, and I punished you for not eating for a day. He turned around, and from time to time touched his grumbling belly with his hand, touched it, but touched a pimple on the waist of his trousers, he thought it was strange, what is this, usually there is none! He rolled over and got up, unfastened his underwear, and stretched it out, but saw a small pocket sewn on the waist of the trousers, with a roll of paper stuffed inside, and took out a ticket that turned out to be a hundred yuan. Zhai Huaiwen understood that this was his wife's good intentions, afraid that her husband would go out and have no money for a while, just in case, to give him an emergency. He pinched the 100 yuan, feeling grateful to his wife, but at the same time, he also thought that in this Guangzhou city, eating and living in a store requires money, even if he takes a step, he also has to make money, less a dime, he can't get on the bus, how can he do it without money? He thought that when he came to the Guangzhou Railway Station, on some public bulletin boards, he had seen some recruitment advertisements posted on some public bulletin boards, and he had also stopped to watch. After a night like this, I got up the next day, simply freshened up, poured a glass of boiled water drank it, and went out to the Guangzhou railway station. 

	  Guangzhou Railway Station is a chaotic and noisy area, with a sea of people every day, tens of thousands of heads, black pressure, dense turns, like ant colonies gathering, and grass life hills. Someone specialized in such a scene:

	  The wind and clouds are scattered, the south comes and goes, and the century-old passers-by are in a hurry.

	Helping the old and the young, carrying bags, going in and out, and bumping into each other. 

	    Brother Hello, sister Hello, all said that this place is a good place.

	    Look for red lights, buy green wine, worship gold and silver, and worship tycoons. 

	    Swallowing sweetness and bitterness, watching the killing and watching, it doesn't hurt if you want to do both.

	    One side is enthusiastic, the other side is hopeful, and it turns into bills of money.

	  Zhai Huaiwen walked through the streets and alleys, stopping and looking around, and not long after, he came to the large square in front of the station, in the flow of people, looking for money, and finally found several places with recruitment advertisements, he looked closely one by one, only felt that he did not agree, and shook his head repeatedly, to earn back thousands of yuan in just one or two months, how easy is it to talk about, where to find such a job? He walked to the street outside the square in disappointment and saw that there were all kinds of stalls on the sidewalk, all of which were mall merchants and vendors from the countryside, selling Chinese herbal medicine, antique crafts, hardware, and electrical appliances, and other spare products, and some people with some blank tickets, used tickets for sale, the price is not cheap, there are also people who tell fortunes for people, some people solicit customers to stay, and some people solicit passengers to take the car, it is indeed strange, all kinds of chaos. Zhai Huaiwen's spirit moved, and he thought: That thief did not make a sound, and he stole all my money and money items, and this is also a place where eight immortals cross the sea and show their powers, why don't I also set up a stall and try my luck. At this time, he remembered a book he had read before, someone specialized in selling clever ideas, teaching people how to base themselves on life, mess around, make a meal, and now that things are helpless, try it and make a purchase that does not require capital. Thinking of this, he immediately returned to the hotel, closed the guest room door, took out a pen and paper, leaned down on the table, and pondered hard, but those ideas, he had long forgotten about the situation. Looking back now, I only vaguely remember a little, after a while of searching for dead intestines, I finally remembered a few, I wrote hastily on the paper, and then went out to the street, and in the stationery store, I bought a few pieces of colored glossy paper, which were commonly used by school elementary school students to make handicrafts, and then returned to the guest room, spread it on the table, used a knife to cut the handmade paper into the size of dried tofu, and then wrote the words of the clever idea neatly on it, and then rubbed it into a roll of smoke, and after a busy night, there were a total of one or two hundred, and then sorted by color, mixed in a bag。 Zhai Huaiwen secretly tore up the bed sheet in the guest room, packed it in a bag, and prepared everything before going to the sidewalk of the train station to sell it in a densely populated place of the three religions and nine streams. 

	  Another day, in the afternoon, Zhai Huaiwen came there, optimistic about the lot, so he spread out the white cloth, poured out as many red and green paper circles as possible in his bag, piled them up, squatted down in the long line of stall vendors, and began to shout, and some pedestrians on the side of the road came to look, but saw that this person was spreading white cloth with a few big characters written in black pen: Business plan, the mall wins. A pile of paper circles in the middle, red and green, long and short, some people are curious around them, they all want to know what kind of stuff it is, ask long and short, Zhai Huaiwen said to people: smart and mysterious, do not leak, get rich ideas, don't miss it, what you want, take ten yuan to buy one. The world's richest and richest Hong Kong and Macao stars are all among them. At this time, a person came out of the jungle and said: I don't believe that what is smart and not smart, can make a fortune, why are you still selling smart here. The crowd laughed and said, "Yes, deceitful." Another person said: Take one and see what it is to play art. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen saw everyone you said, I teased him one by one, thinking, my clever idea is selling curiosity, but don't let people take it casually, so I took the stall and collected it in the four corners: My clever idea is to open up people's wisdom, ignite people's wisdom, be very useful, want to buy, take money, don't want to buy and leave, don't laugh here. Finally, someone threw a ticket for the great unity and said: Hanzi, I will throw ten yuan to help you open a copy and take one. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen accepted the money and asked him: What kind of idea do you want?

	  The man said: I think I make too little, too slowly, and I want an idea that can make money quickly. Zhai Huaiwen listened, and without speaking, he took a red paper scroll and gave it to him. The man opened it and saw that there was a gamble written on it, and there was a small inscription next to it, saying that making quick money, like gambling, or losing, he tapped, and the tap was like selling an iron hammer. Everyone digs up treasure and sells the iron well. Everyone looked up, but the man read the note. There are good deeds who do not think so, but there are also those who understand and think that the truth is good. A few more people wanted to take the opportunity to reach out and touch it, and Zhai Huaiwen wrapped the cloth tightly: the real good idea, take the money to buy it, there is a way to listen to Jun's words, win ten years of books, buy a good one, get out of the maze, and ask you to see the clouds. 

	  The guy who bought the idea, holding a paper roll in his hand, said: Hey, the one who sells the clever idea, you give us an explanation, an explanation. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen: What you want is the idea of making quick money, this gambling to play cards, flipping through the losses to win, there is that good luck of daily winning money, the pig is not quick money, but there is that gambler, win without stopping, thinking that once you win you can win again, but it will change from a winner to a loser, this is the truth of ten gambling and nine losses. If you don't lose, it is to open a gambling house, be a dealer, and draw a head, but it is invincible. 

	  When he said this, everyone nodded, especially a few Hong Kong guests said: It makes sense. One person also shouted good, presumably he had a deep experience, maybe he was a regular visitor to the casino Macau. 

	  Another handed over a ten-dollar ticket: buy an idea. Zhai Huaiwen knew in his heart, he didn't remember many ideas, and some wrote some indiscriminately. Most of the large number of paper circles are the same, and he only distinguishes the content according to the size and color of the paper circles.

	    Zhai Huaiwen pulled out another paper circle and handed it to the man, but after opening it, he saw the wealth word, and there was a set of explanations below: Accumulate small wealth, is savings, if you want to be rich, invest. Investing is like raising a child, and when you grow up, you become an old man.

	  The person who bought the idea said: accumulate small wealth, save money, who does not understand, you explain how to be rich, just invest. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen: It means to work to earn money, but you have to feed your daily life, support your family, and get rich, just rely on the money you usually accumulate, go to roll money, the best way to roll money is to invest, the world's rich, nine out of ten rely on long-term investment to develop, you haven't heard that the world's richest man, American Gates, earns back $400 million a week, relying on the stock in his hand, constantly rising. Look at the market, buy tens of thousands of stocks today, and it is difficult to ensure that you will not become millions of millionaires in ten years.

	  A person next to me said: I only know how much money you can make with a job, how much money you can make by doing a job, but I have never heard that long-term investment in stocks is more money than a job or a business, and it is easy and labor-saving. Alas, it's really what you just said, listen to Jun, it's better to read ten years of books, well, I'll buy one. He pulled out ten dollars, and for a moment, many people paid for it. Zhai Huaiwen said: My idea is to teach people to be smart, let people open up, the trick of which to go home and slowly experience, there are those people, who buy one to see, casually throw it away, but there is not much benefit. So let's have words first, don't say things unpredictably. After saying that, he saw that everyone was holding ten yuan, and he quickly collected it, and quickly handed over the paper rolls, and soon bought dozens of them. 

	  Look at the sales seven, seven, eight, eight, the business is really good, just about to walk away, but a few people hurriedly turned around, grabbed his clothes and said: You sell ideas, but you are really smart, sell us a few, all the same words, the same ideas, this is not a fraud? Let's pay ten yuan, buy your palm-sized paper chips, don't be wronged, return the goods, and return the goods. 

	  When Zhai Huaiwen heard it, he knew that he was busy and had made mistakes, and he quickly apologized with a smile: Don't be in a hurry, just give one to you.

	    Those people were willing to pay back, as long as they paid back, but Zhai Huaiwen ignored them and pulled them back. Those who did not go far, some who had seen it, some who had seen him grab him to pay it back, and those who picked it up from the ground, all gathered around, only shouting for money back. Zhai Huaiwen did not retreat, but everyone punched and pushed up. When Zhai Huaiwen saw that the situation was not good, he struggled and shouted: "You want to rob? While shouting, he fled. 

	  After running out for a while, I saw that I was far away from that place, and when I stopped, my mouth was dry, my face was red, and I said in my heart: Ashamed. I took out the money I sold to count the ideas, but there were still 100 yuan left, and the ghosts were obsessed with stealing it, forcing it up the mountain, and I couldn't do it next time. He took a step and returned to the inn in a daze. 

	  The next day, he lay in bed thinking about yesterday's events, and he felt ridiculous, and it was funny that he dared to do it. I suddenly thought that yesterday at the hot intersection, on the pole of the electric line, there was a poster, a monthly salary of 2,000 yuan, recruiting people to do work, if they can do three or two months, they can also earn back four or five thousand yuan, they can make up for the loss, just like yesterday's ugliness. If you want to, get up and go out and look for that job. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen walked to the street, according to the memory of the previous day, searched all the way, found the place he passed by last time, saw that the recruitment slip was still posted on it, so he stopped, looked up, and looked carefully, only to see that it said: Expand business needs, recruit several staff, young and strong, can bear hardships and stand hard work, food and clothing, monthly salary can reach 2,000 yuan. Another line reads, If you are Sincere, please call, with a phone number. Zhai Huaiwen pondered, these conditions are met by himself; if we can get this money, we will suffer for two months. So I copied the phone number, found a phone booth to call, asked for the location, and looked for it according to the address.

	  After changing buses a few times, he finally found this place in a private house in Baiyun District, and when he looked up, it was an old-style brick house, divided into two floors, and all the windows were pressed against the iron fence, and the entrance, one door The iron door was closed, and he stepped up and knocked on the iron door, and no one answered, so he circled the house, and there was no other entrance, but he saw a large fan with an exhaust fan on one wall, whirring and turning, blowing hot air outward. He went to a window, climbed the iron fence, and looked into the window, but it was very well concealed, and he saw nothing. He was so confused that he went around the iron door at the entrance again and banged it with his hand. After a while, someone inside opened the door and came out, glanced at Zhai Huaiwen, and asked in Cantonese: What are you doing? The man threw a word that the boss was not there, slammed it, and closed the iron door. Seeing this, Zhai Huaiwen was eager to close the door and ask a few more words, but it was too late. Zhai Huaiwen said something in his heart, thinking that even if he had invited enough people, he would slowly say something, and he thought about it. He came from afar, and it was not easy to find here; and he only said a word and left, but he was unwilling. Well, you said that the boss was not there, so let's wait outside the door. He found a stone step, sat down on his butt, and waited patiently. 

	  Not long after, a person inside opened the door and came out, and Zhai Huaiwen hurriedly greeted him, put on a smile, and said flatteringly: Dare to ask the master, is the boss inside?

	  The man was thin, shrugging his shoulders, staring at Zhai Huaiwen a few times, and asked: Looking for someone or looking for a job? The man said: Where do you look at the recruitment?

	  Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself: Strange, where to post recruitment, don't you know yourself? 

	  Thin Monkey: What have you done before? Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself, to tell the truth, I am afraid that people will not want it, so I said: Go out and find a bowl of food. Zhai Huaiwen replied: It's a person.  Zhai Huaiwen walked in with the thin monkey but saw a dark and narrow short aisle, and there was a door inside, the man opened the door, Zhai Huaiwen saw that the lights inside were bright, and about twenty or thirty people were operating the machine. When someone went in, no one looked up to speak, and they did their work. The thin monkey took Zhai Huaiwen into a simple office, and after sitting down on his butt, he said: Part-time workers in Guangzhou are not as good as eating pots and rice in inland factories. Zhai Huaiwen replied cheerfully: No problem.  After reading the identity card on Zhai Huaiwen's handover, the thin monkey said, "Willing to come, it's quite far away!" There are a few rules here, and if you are willing to abide by them, start working immediately. Zhai Huaiwen asked: What kind of rules? Thin Monkey said: One is to work first, then give money, the second is to put the identity card and deposit here, and the third is ... Zhai Huaiwen listened, interrupted him, and asked: Slow down, do you have to put a deposit for work? Thin Monkey: Factories are important places, are valuable things. If people come to damage casually, do not work at ease, are not happy to walk with their legs up, do not say goodbye, or tell us where to find, so this second rule, everyone who wants to work, everyone must obey. How much is the deposit? Zhai Huaiwen asked: If the work has not been done, the money has not been earned, pay 2,000 yuan first. The thin monkey said: That's not it, a person's ability has size, hands, and feet have speed and slowness, you don't have money to pay three hundred, two hundred is okay! Zhai Huaiwen said: Don't say three hundred, two hundred, I am thirty, The thin monkey looked at Zhai Huaiwen again and said: In this way, I see that you have difficulties, they are all people who go out, so I will give you a convenience, leave your identity card here, the deposit will let you be exempted, if you are willing to do it, you will start working. Saying that, he took out a printed copy of the factory code and handed it to the poster: Look at it yourself. Zhai Huaiwen briefly read it and felt that it was quite strict, but there was not much money in his pocket, and there was no room for hesitation, so he agreed. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen returned to the hotel, returned to the room, carried his bag, and came to the factory to work, feeling a little happy. Originally on a business trip, but I found a high-paying job. As soon as I did it, I realized that this money was hard to earn. At the end, it is to have more than four words: fast, good, provincial. Zhai Huaiwen first did clumsily, naturally not fast, not much is not good enough, and the materials are not provincial. A pipe foreman in the factory is extremely strict in managing workers, limiting the number of times to go to the toilet, and is also extremely strict about quality management. The guard was even more vicious, like a whip on the head of a worker, cursing and rude at every turn. It is not easy for workers to leave; doors and windows are closed, large iron doors are double-locked, and iron is tied to the doorknob. Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself, Which is this factory? When it was time to eat, a pot of salted dried vegetables was served, with two rare pieces of meat, a bucket of brown rice, a bucket of saltwater soup, and two drops of oil stars floating on it. Zhai Huaiwen patted a worker on the shoulder and asked: Is this usually the food? The worker glanced at him listlessly: What good things can you expect to eat? He also asked: How much money can you make a month? Two hundred, doesn't the recruitment paper say that you can get 2,000 yuan? Workers said: It sounds good to say, but it is another thing to do. We must achieve the prescribed amount every day, less deductions, quality does not match deductions, waste materials deductions, there are many reasons for deducting money, and it is good to get 200 by the end of the month. But often wages are not paid on time. Zhai Huaiwen listened: What are you still doing here? Don't you walk! Worker: Walking? You don't talk for months, people still hold your ID card, and they still hold your deposit. You have to leave, you don't want any of this? Besides, the boss still has a few thugs, who dare to disobey and want to make trouble, drag him to the basement, punch and kick him, all of them are also born to his father's mother. People in our rural areas come to the city to look for jobs to earn money, and they can't imagine that in this kind of place, the boss is so black-hearted that people do not live or die. As he spoke, the little foreman came over, and the workers quickly closed their mouths and went to work. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen worked hard for a week, and it happened that people were receiving wages on that day, they saw that some people took a hundred, some took eighty, but they didn't have a penny.  The boss glared at him and said: Have you seen the factory regulations? Do you have such a rule? Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself: There is no such rule, but if you calculate your wages for a week, it is only a few tens of yuan, can this work still work? The worker's name was Yuan DaTou, an old villager from Hunan, who was shot in his twenties and who used to weave bamboo baskets in the countryside. He came for three months and only took two hundred yuan. Even if he was full of buckles, he should have had a thousand yuan, but now he only took two hundred yuan, and he also held a deposit of two hundred yuan, which is equivalent to working for three months in vain. He angrily commented with his boss, but his boss said: Rent in Guangzhou is expensive, and food is not cheap.  I often don't receive money for shipments, people don't pay me, and what do I take to pay my wages? Yuan Datou said angrily: I’m stupid, I am gone, can't he give me my ID card and deposit? But the thin monkey said, the original contract was signed for half a year, but was given up halfway, you would need to compensate for the loss.

	  Yuan Datou: I've worked for nothing for three months, so why not take a penny?

	  The boss said that goods produced by the factory are all set according to the contract, and then they must be handed over according to quality and quantity, and you, a newbie, are affecting the progress and delivery time. If I don't follow the contract, I will also have to pay a fine. Will you pay compensation, or will I pay compensation? Poor Yuan Datou can’t speak and can’t reason. He suffered a loss, but he can’t explain why. Just listen to the skinny monkey say: When I find your stand-in and become proficient, naturally let you go, now a turnip and a nest first. The guard of the protection factory came up and patted Yuan Da Pang and said: Hurry up and start work, don't be verbose here! Yuan Datou was so angry that his face was livid, but there was nothing he could do.

	  Zhai Huaiwen saw that this was a black shop-like underground factory, and the boss was only interested in profit, calculating the slaughter and expropriation of the workers, and thought: This is strange, under the leadership of the Communist Party, in such a big city as Guangzhou, and in such places, the way of the world has changed, becoming like a bonded laborer in the imperialist concession in the 1930s era.

	  Zhai Huaiwen couldn't get his wages, his identity card was still held there, and there was a fire in his heart, but he knew that he was deceived, and it was not convenient to act at this time, so he patted Yuan Da Ping's shoulder and said: Little brother, since the boss has difficulties, let's talk about it! 

	  When it was time to eat dinner, Yuan Datou was still angry, and Zhai Huaiwen quietly said to him: Don't be angry, you have to think of a way! Yuan Datou cried with a sad face: Since the day he walked into the factory, the boss has counted us to death, and Lao Tzu has to sue him if he goes out. Zhai Huaiwen puffed with his finger: Softly, the foreman heard it, but it was not playing. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen held his breath and worked day by day in the factory, thinking about how to jump out of this tiger's mouth. One way, he thought, was to encourage all workers to go on strike, or contact a few co-workers to kidnap the bodyguard who was holding the key to the door. However, although there are dozens of workers in the factory, all from all over the provinces, they are not familiar with each other, and they are afraid of the boss and the foreman, and it is not easy to contact everyone to strike work in ten and a half months. Alas! It's hard. 

	  At night, the workers were sleeping on the floor of several rooms upstairs, and Zhai Huaiwen quietly touched Yuan Da Tou's paving position and pushed him to wake him up, and asked: Do you want to go out? Yuan Datou wiped his eyes: I dreamed about it. Zhai Huaiwen: Today is Saturday, the evening, bodyguard M Da is resting, and only Guanmen Liu Er is left. Let's take advantage of the night to touch him, try to tie him up, grab his key, open the door, and escape. Yuan Datou: What about ID cards and wages? Zhai Huaiwen whispered: Fool, the boss used a fish hook to catch fish, chained the workers to death, and still expected him to pay wages? How naïve! Yuan Datou nodded. Zhai Huaiwen: You first pretend to be asleep, and you will listen to my greetings later. 

	  In the factory workshop, the bright fluorescent lights are still lit at night, and usually, four bodyguards take turns guarding the main gate, guarding the workers inside like watchdogs. Workers work during the day, and sardines huddle on the floor of each room to sleep at night. As long as there is a slight noise upstairs, bodyguards will come out to patrol. According to the regulations, workers are not allowed to go downstairs to the workshop at night. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen stayed until the early hours of the morning, listening to the noise of cars on the street outside, quiet, he quietly got up, touched his bare feet to wake up Yuan Datou, and went to the toilet to hold the hand drawer that usually wore a rubber-topped drawer in his hand, and walked downstairs with his hands and feet. Zhai Huaiwen came first, and Yuan Dadou came later. As soon as he arrived downstairs, Yuan Dadou quickly sneaked to the kitchen, found a kitchen knife in his hand, and stepped out the door. Guarding Room at the Door Liu Er covered the door and dozed off in a hurry, the two touched one after the other, and gently pushed the door, but heard a shaking sound, it turned out that Liu Er was also shrewd, behind the concealed door, close to a wooden stick, as long as someone touched the door lightly, the stick immediately poured the role of a warning signal. Liu Er jumped up when he heard the sound, and Zhai Huaiwen held it in his pocket, only listening to the click, but the stick broke. Yuan Datou jumped up and swung a kitchen knife and chopped. Liu Er blocked it with his hands and arms, only heard a sound. He was already cut to the bone, Liu Er screamed. Zhai Huaiwen was even more slack, and he punched and kicked, knocking Liu Er to the ground. Yuan Da Ping swung his knife and slashed again, but Zhai Huaiwen stopped and said: Don't hurt people's lives first. To Liu Er: If you don't cooperate, I will hack you to death immediately. Obediently pulled out the door key. Liu Er: I don't have the door key; it's all in the hands of the boss. Liu Er swore that if he wanted to be fake, he would be hacked to death by you. Zhai Huaiwen: But you have to offend first. First, he pulled off his belt and tied his hands back. Yuan Da Tou pulled off a curtain cloth, tied his feet, and then found a few wires in the workshop, and then tied Liu Er up again. 

	  Liu Er was slashed on the arm, blood stained the sleeves, Zhai Huaiwen also found a towel wrapped and bandaged, and then said to Liu Er: People like you, it's not too much to hack and kill, but we also have no grudge with you in the past, no hatred in recent days, and don't want to cause human life, so spare your dog's life, but tomorrow when the boss comes to open the door, you must deal with it, lure him in, if something is wrong, but blame my two subordinates for being ruthless, finally cut you down first, and then break the door out. Liu Erlian replied, only nodding like a garlic. 

	  That night, Zhai Huaiwen and Yuan Datou guarded Liu Er in the guard's room for the night, and neither of them dared to close their eyes. The next day, after a period of alarm bells, the workers all got up, all washing their faces and brushing their teeth in the upstairs bathroom, going to the toilet, and then a nest of bees went downstairs to the kitchen to get bread sheets, but saw Zhai Huaiwen shouting at the door: All stop. The workers were stunned. I saw Yuan Da in the gatehouse, holding a kitchen knife to Liu Er, who was kneeling on the ground, but his eyes were full of red silk flashing with a fierce light.

	  Zhai Huaiwen: Fellow workers, we are all migrant workers from other places, and we want to make money in Guangzhou, but we don't want to enter this black cell.  The boss and this gang treat us as slaves, deduct wages, ask for our identity cards, cheat our hard-earned money as a deposit, work here for more than ten hours a day, eat worse than pigs and dogs, and don't rebel? All sent to the police to see the officer. 

	  Only then did the bullied and stupid workers rise and say: We should go to the government to sue the boss and ask him to pay us. Zhai Huaiwen divided the workers into several groups, divided the kitchen things to eat, and each of them carried the guys in their hands and guarded the door, just waiting for the boss to enter. After waiting for a while, there was a sound of footsteps outside the door, and then the big iron door outside clicked open, everyone stared at the screen, guarding the second side of the inner door, and the outsiders walked into the passage, but they didn't see the doorman Liu Er inside to open the door, so he rang the doorbell and shouted: Liu Er, why don't you open the door? At this moment, the door suddenly opened, and a crowd of workers swarmed in, and the boss was eager to turn around, but he was already a prisoner, and one of his attendants was also tied up and taken into the car.  The boss struggled angrily, trying to get out, while shouting: Are you crazy? Rebelled? Zhai Huaiwen remained silent and ordered the door to be closed from the inside, and everyone pushed the boss and Liu Er into the office together. When the boss saw the kitchen knife dangling in Yuan Datou's hand and saw Liu Er's blood-stained right arm, his eyes widened in horror, and his thin monkey-like body shrank even more into a shrimp child, and he pretended to be calm and asked: What are you doing? 

	  At this time, Zhai Huaiwen pointed to the boss and asked unhurriedly: Discuss? What to discuss? You have set all the rules to death, deceived all the partners, and earned a lack of moral money, today I honestly tell you, the partners do not want to do anything, you must not lose any of your salaries, all the deposits should be returned, and everything should be closed, otherwise you will either be cut off, or twisted to the public security bureau and district government, are you willing to turn big things into small things, small things, or are you willing to pay for your life. The boss said: It is illegal for you to kidnap like this, cut me, you can't escape, you have to be shot if you catch it, you just work and ask for money, I just give money. Zhai Huaiwen said: This should have been the case a long time ago. The skinny monkey said: Let me go first. Zhai Huaiwen: If you don't say anything else, return your identity card first. Skinny Monkey: The ID card is in the safe, put me in it, and bring it to you. Boss: It is illegal for you to grab my key and open the safe. Zhai Huaiwen said with a smile: It turns out that you still know what it means to violate the law. Once you have money and power, you have long forgotten the law, and it is too late to remember it when the incident occurs. Instruct Yuan Da Xing: Search, find the key, and open the safe. Yuan Da Ping: Lao Tzu has been peeling for several months, and he has long wanted to peel off your skin, and if you don't say a word, I will cut open your brain. The thin monkey saw the sharp kitchen knife, dangling around the side of his chin, but it was not a shaved beard and shaved head; if it was a knife in the neck, wouldn't it be over? 

	  Everyone opened the insurance cabinet, not only all the identity cards inside, but also many people who had worked there before, the identity cards were withheld by him, counted, there were dozens of them, presumably many people were not tolerant of exploitation, as long as they escaped this fire pit, abandoned their identity cards, and left with a salary deposit. Everyone retrieved their identity cards, and when they saw the dozens of personal identification cards from various villages, everyone talked about it: there are still so many identity cards being withheld, and I don't know how many workers' hard-earned money has been robbed. Kill this liar, vampire. Saying that some people raised their fists, and some kicked their feet. Zhai Huaiwen: Everyone stops, although this modern landlord's old wealth should be beaten and killed, the government still controls it. One person said: He can open a black factory here, he has already bought off the local authorities, colluded to make black money, and hopes to give us justice. Everyone shouted and shouted, just shouted, frightened a thin monkey so much that he collapsed to the ground. 

	  There were also two stacks of tickets in the safe, and everyone took them out and put them on the table, counting them, there were about 20,000 yuan. Zhai Huaiwen: How much wages he owe everyone, take a piece of paper and a pen to calculate it. Who among the people does not remember what they should get?  A worker counted it with a pen and paper, and there were more than 10,000 yuan. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen said to the boss who was shrinking on the ground: "If you pay back this 20 thousand yuan, you still owe a lot; you should pay it back immediately!"

	  The thin monkey said anxiously: This 20,000 yuan can't be moved. I want to take it for turnover. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen said with a smile: You want turnover? What kind of turnover do so many workers' stomachs take? You let the workers work for nothing, eat salty vegetables, and drink saltwater soup every day, and your hard-earned money has given you enough turnover. 

	  Saying that, everyone distributed the 20,000 yuan according to the number. Zhai Huaiwen said: If you still owe a cheque to pay off, even if you don't have money in your bank account, you can go to court with a ticket to sue someone, and then let you repay the debt with principal and interest, and you have to compensate the partner's mental damage expenses and pain expenses, are you willing to fight this lawsuit, or do you quickly repay the money immediately? Said, went into the workshop, picked up a big hammer, ping-pong, a flurry of beating, destroyed some equipment, and then, put down the hammer, indignant: We don't owe each other. 

	  When everyone saw it, they all imitated it, and in a few moments, they ruined this factory. Zhai Huaiwen also asked everyone to force the thin monkey to write a note willing to pay the arrears with factory equipment and then sign it, stamp it, and write the year, month, and day. Then he said to the public: we are justified, we are not afraid of his opposite, even if it is investigated, the law will naturally be fair. After all this, and then we said let's go, everyone went upstairs to get their luggage, scrambled, opened the door, and scattered. 

	After everyone left, Thin Monkey and the other three slowly got rid of their bondage and did not mention the aftermath. 

	 

	    Exactly: Primitive accumulation is cruel, harming people for the sake of wealth. A century of ups and downs is easy, and new cars and old tracks forget their origins. 

	 

	18   Looking for opportunities

	 

	    But said that Zhai Huaiwen left the underground factory, with three or five hundred yuan bills on him, thinking that these ten days and a half months had been wronged, the affairs of the unit had not been done at all, calculating that the banknotes on his body can still last for a while, so he hurried to contact the matter of marketing products. He also successfully signed several sales contracts, and hurriedly called the factory to report, the factory director listened to it happily and ordered him to continue to work hard. When Zhai Huaiwen was in contact with his friends in the business and related units, he talked about his experience in Guangzhou. Those people also cared about him, introducing him to a temporary job of two jobs, lifting, moving, levering, doing some rough work, and talking about making up for the losses of theft. After two months of doing odd jobs, he earned some money, completed the sales task, and then returned to Gansu Lanzhou.

	  That day, Zhai Huaiwen went to Guangzhou Station to buy a return ticket, but saw that the ticket hall was crowded with people, and there were people in the dark. The ticket buyer lined up from the ticket hall to the station square, and made it a few circles. Guangzhou is the gateway to South China, adjacent to Hong Kong and Macao. There are endless contacts of people from all provinces and cities across the country who come to do business, business tides, migrant workers, and tourism tides. Hence, the Guangzhou Station swallows hundreds of thousands of people every day, and the station is a place of bullets; how can it not be crowded and overrun? I had no choice but to line up patiently. While lining up, bothered by the sun in the south, someone took a slow train ticket to Chenzhou City, Hunan Province, to find someone to refund the ticket. Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself, Chenzhou is also a big station, first take a slow train there, and then buy a fast train to go to Lanzhou, isn't it as if waiting hard in the square? 

	  The slow train tastes bad, the car is messy and dirty, and it stops and stops. There was no one on the bus, and the passengers were getting up and down, and the personnel were particularly complex. Zhai Huaiwen had a loss in Guangzhou, and this time in the car, he didn't even dare to take a nap, and finally got to Chenzhou, but he didn't go anywhere, so he waited at Chenzhou Station to change to the express train, and hope returned to Lanzhou with one foot. 

	  It was still early before the next passing train, and the waiting room of Chenzhou Station was empty, Zhai Huaiwen went to the ticket hall to buy a ticket, found a chair to rest, idle, did not think about some things, only urban business tide, really like the adventurer's paradise, the station pier, but also the place of dragon and snake competition, everywhere there is the risk of survival of the fittest. Just as I was thinking about it, there was a crisp sound of clucking leather shoes pacing in my ears, a voice that was excellent, confident, and elegant, completely different from the sound of the hurried peddler's pace. Zhai Huaiwen turned his head unconsciously but saw that not far away, a clean-looking, eye-eyed, about sixty years old, wearing a gray suit, resembling an old man of Hong Kong businessmen, pacing back and forth with his hands. On the chair next to him, two travel handbags had not been seen in the domestic market at that time, confirming his identity as an overseas businessman. Zhai Huaiwen looked at it more carefully and saw that this person was straight, his demeanor was peaceful, his forehead was wide, and his eyebrows seemed to be kind and kind, but he was full of wisdom. At the end of the day, only with wealth can the mountains penetrate, and poverty leaks out of a small family style. 

	  At that time, China's national door had just opened, the song of reform and opening up was first sung, and the Chinese people still had no idea how wonderful the outside world was. While Zhai Huaiwen was looking and pondering, the old gentleman sat down next to the chair. Zhai Huaiwen quickly raised his butt to show that he was sitting and polite, but his mouth involuntarily said Hello, sir! Zhai Huaiwen and others looked up to people day by day, and the grass people who looked at people's faces in everything were very touched, and a sense of goodwill and respect was born. 

	  The two sat closer, greeted each other again, and talked without realizing it. The old man said that he was a Hong Kong businessman who had invested in Chenzhou, and now he was going north to Zhuzhou City and transferred the train to Shanghai to negotiate business. Zhai Huaiwen also introduced himself and asked him what business he invested in, and the old man had an extraordinary temperament, calmly talked and laughed, and explained to Zhai Huaiwen in detail. It's good that Zhai Huaiwen didn't listen, but he was so surprised that his mouth opened his mouth and his heart was overwhelmed.

	  The old man said that he is in Chenzhou, there are two investment projects, some have signed letters of intent, and some have signed agreements, one of which is tungstenium rhodium ore, investing 5 million US dollars, a large hotel investing 50 million US dollars, and there are still several projects to talk about in Shanghai, which are still just beginning. Seeing that Zhai Huaiwen was suspicious, and with a look of reverence on his face, the old gentleman calmly took the handbag from the chair, took out a file from it, took out two documents, and let Zhai Huaiwen read and said These are two cases in Chenzhou. The implication seems to be that he is quite satisfied with the trip to Chenzhou. Zhai Huaiwen took a look, and the first thing that came to his eyes was the bright red seal of the Chenzhou Commissioner's Office and the signature and seal of the foreign company, which printed the name of Hong Kong Hecheng Comprehensive Enterprise Co., Ltd. and the name of Chen Chenjie, chairman and general manager. Zhai Huaiwen reverently returned the document to the foreign businessman: Sir, is Chairman Chen?

	  The old man smiled, bowed his head slightly, took out a business card from another file bag, and very politely handed it to Zhai Huaiwen. He is willing to make friends with him and keep in touch.

	  Zhai Huaiwen took the business card with both hands in flattered, also handed over the introduction letter of his unit, and sent a business card: This is my work unit and address, we are in the building materials industry.

	  The old gentleman named Chen Chenjie took Zhai Huaiwen's business card. Because of the mutual gift of business cards, the relationship between the two was naturally closer.

	  Chen Chenjie introduced himself: I am a representative of the Foundation of International Organizations. I want to invest in mainland China. I want to contribute to the modernization of the motherland. The company in Hong Kong is a point, a temporary office place, waiting for the future investment to launch, and then choose the location of the company's headquarters. He also said: I am my ancestral home in Fujian, I was in Nanyang for a long time when I was young, and I was of the same clan as Chen change, and during the Anti-Japanese War, I returned to Fujian as the commander of the transportation brigade, specializing in transporting rice grain for the army, so I am very familiar with the rice valley business. Southeast Asia, Indonesia, Myanmar, Vietnam, and Cambodia were all famous rice-producing regions before. After returning from the Chinese business, it will go to North Korea, which is known as North Korea, to sign a contract for 300,000 tons of rice, and will also provide 200,000 tons of steel. The old man talked eloquently, which made people feel beautiful. Speaking of North Korea, he laughed from time to time, which seemed to show the old man's feelings about being rich and an enemy. 

	  After hearing this, Zhai Huaiwen not only felt great reverence but also thought that it would be good to become the company staff of Boss Chen. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen said: If Mr. Chen is willing to invest in Lanzhou, I will help you get in touch. Lanzhou has a large unit, and there are many big projects, and many of them must be worth Mr. Chen's investment. Chen Chenjie listened, thought about it, and said seriously: I have your address and phone. I will call you and send a fax; if there is no fax machine, I will take a telegram to your home to keep in touch with you. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen listened to the old man's words, was very excited, and his attitude was even more frustrated. He hurriedly took out two paper drinks from his duffel bag and handed over a box of words: The weather is very hot, Mr. Chen drinks some drinks to quench his thirst. On the other hand, he thought to himself, Mr. Chen wants to invest in Lanzhou, how is his relationship and his positioning? Zhai Huaiwen was in his heart, but he didn't say anything; he silently planned in his stomach. The two also talked about things and the West, some social news, and various current affairs. Chen Chenjie also talked about the overseas economy, the allusions to overseas Chinese fortune, and the anecdotes of the famous overseas Chinese leader Chen ChenJie, and the two chatted in the waiting room, but I don't think it took a long time. When the train arrived, the two checked their tickets together and boarded the train, Zhai Huaiwen hurriedly found a seat for Chen Chenjie, and he also sat down next to him. Along the way, the two were cordial and polite, continuing their topic in Binzhou, waiting for the train to arrive in Zhuzhou, Zhai Huaiwen arranged a sleeping room for Chen Chenjie to Shanghai and then whispered to Chen Chenjie in the carriage: Mr. Chen's next investment in Lanzhou, I will first contact the provincial and municipal foreign economic departments and ask the local government to open cases and projects that can be invested, but my relationship with Mr. Chen, to facilitate work and Mr. Chen's visit, I hope to be called a nephew, it just so happens that my uncle living in Hong Kong also has the same surname as Mr. Chen, and when domestic people ask, I said that Mr. Chen is my uncle's brother, and this relationship is more natural in China. 

	  Chen Chenjie nodded and said: Naturally, it should be like this, and this is very good. Zhai Huaiwen heard it, and his heart was happy. He called Uncle Jie on the spot, but in the end, he was not used to shouting at first, and his face suddenly turned red to his neck. Chen Chenjie didn't mind very much. After the train arrived at Zhuzhou Station, Zhai Huaiwen got off the train and changed to the northbound train, and Chen Chenjie continued eastbound to Shanghai, and the two waved Goodbye. 

	     Zhai Huaiwen was a little attached to it. 

	     On the way back, Zhai Huaiwen, absent-minded, always thinking about how to let Chen Chenjie invest in Lanzhou, took out the business card he left behind to read it several times, thinking, of tens of millions of dollars of investment projects, the introduction is successful, as long as he rubs a little skin, he will not worry about eating and drinking for the rest of his life, what else to worry about simplifying his job? He thought of losing the gold and laughed secretly in his heart. The matter of chicken and dog theft, he could think of it, people called it a big hand, it is the same fate for the same people! He returned to Lanzhou with such crankiness along the way, first returned home, and the next day went to the unit to sell the errand, but never mentioned that his wallet was stolen, how he worked in Guangzhou, and met the foreign businessman Chen Chenjie.

	  There are many things in Guangzhou, but my wife can't hide them, some yellow goods amounted to thousands of yuan, and the wages of the little couple who had not eaten or drunk for several months were easily stolen, and the factory owed another amount of travel expenses that could not be paid off, and Zhai Huaiwen's wife quarreled with him unwillingly. Zhai Huaiwen turned his tone, and the big thorn said without care: Look at your anxious appearance, I feel distressed when I see it, it's petty. The truth tells you that this time things are falling well, and we are going to get rich. Zhai Huaiwen's wife is named Xiaocui, and seeing him like this makes him even angry: I am running away all day, and I don't care about my family, I have to go to work with my children, and I have to be busy inside and outside, and the money is not enough, and I finally have a few money left, let you go to Guangzhou to get rich, and say that I want to make a fortune, it is a wealth obsession. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen said: How could I lie to you, After talking about the events in Chenzhou, Xiaocui looked at her husband: You said that the eldest boss Chen Chenjie invested so much money, how could he wait for the train alone in Chenzhou, and there was no follower, and there was no personal pick-up? And he witnessed the bright red public seal on his Chenzhou Investment Case Agreement

	     Besides, anyone can deceive, and how many people dare to deceive the provincial and municipal governments? He told his wife: People pay attention to efficiency and go out in person, which is like a domestic style of doing things, dragging their feet. He's coming to Lanzhou, and you'll know then. Xiao Cui said: Then what benefits can you have with his bag? Zhai Huaiwen scratched his head and said: I thought on the way back, and there is a clever plan here. Xiao Cui said: You should listen to it, Zhai Huaiwen: The heavenly machine must not be leaked, and if it leaks from the bottom, it will not work. Xiaocui hit him, grabbed his ear, and said, "No, no." Xiao Cui cherished her husband very much, knowing that he was a little smart. He also said: I hold this home, let you run outside all day, and you haven't made a name for yourself, so you don't want to go out and run again. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen said with a smile: Having said that, don't say that your man is not present. I thought people were such big bosses, open and close are hundreds of billions of investments, and we naturally can't hang up, only the government can deal with them, we need to get some practical benefits must be so. 

	  What you said to Zhai Huaiwen is exactly:

	There are many rats in the Black Forest, and ants are still busy with life

	If there is enough food and clothing in the world, why do people need to imagine? 

	 

	But he said that Zhai Huaiwen talked to his wife Xiaocui, and Xiaocui asked him what benefits he could get from dealing with foreign businessmen.

	  Zhai Huaiwen: I have thought of a way for the government to reward investment attraction today, and as long as the real investment is successful, it can get some rewards. I've heard some people say three percent, some people say two percent, let's be fair, to get one percent, ten million dollars is 100,000 US dollars, RMB is nearly one million, Chen Chenjie said, his foundation is ready to use billions of dollars to invest in China, let's help him plan, the probability of success is very high, he succeeds in making a fortune, we also become a millionaire. 

	  Xiaocui asked: If it is not successful, or as someone said, some foreign businessmen seem not small, but they are leather bag companies! At that time, you help others run around, but you don't get the benefits, you lose time, you lose energy, but you get a conspiracy with foreigners to deceive the government, be arrested by foreign countries, and don't eat the mutton to get a big face. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen: My wife is right, so I also thought about it, let's first find an entity, a company, a group, or something, by this company, to the provinces and cities across the country to send a letter, attract investment, attract the manufacturers that need funds to participate, we in the guest hall to package the room, arrange these manufacturers to stay in the food and drink, participate in the meeting, naturally have to pay the conference fee first, for example, the cost of food and accommodation for ten days of the meeting is 10,000, we must notify to double, contribute 20,000, those manufacturers need funds earnestly, like the dry seedlings of the long drought looking forward to the rain and dew, Twenty thousand yuan is a drop in the bucket for an enterprise with millions of people, and the expenses for these meetings are not those who pay for their own pockets, but the public funds spent the state's money. So it must be generous and relaxed. That investment promotion meeting was successful, we will reward one percent of those billions, that is, millions of dollars, that astronomical amount, will cause people to salivate, let's also leave some way back, and take less. If the investment fails, or the leather bag company comes to China to deceive, then the foreign businessman himself bears the responsibility, we and the host company share the profit of the conference fee, if a unit of 20,000Yuan, 300 units participate, then there is 6 million income, excluding half of the expenses of 3 million, there are 3 million, we and the company pre-negotiate a contract, he has a large amount of 2 million, we have a small head of 1 million, then we have also become millionaires. This is called a million success, a million if it is not achieved, and it is invincible. Xiaocui listened to Zhai Huaiwen's words and said with a smile: You have a lot of ghost ideas, you can become millions. If you don't become a millionaire, think so well, it's like doing arithmetic, one plus one equals two. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen: That's not it, if things are so easy in the world, then everyone will be a millionaire.

	    Cui: So what?

	Zhai Huaiwen: Although the method is good, there must be many conditions to help and cooperate from the side; otherwise, it will not be possible. Do you think about the minds of those units, the leaders of the provincial and municipal party committees? There are a few ambiguities, such as an investment attraction meeting, without finding a strong person to support the backstage, can it stand?

	Xiaocui: Whom are you looking for?

	    Zhai Huaiwen: President of the People's Republic of China.

	 

	    Xiao Cui said: Do you have a big dream of spring and autumn? The president will help you support this waist, and you will not sit here for fear of going to Tiananmen.

	  Zhai Huaiwen said with a smile: Of course, the president of the country will not support me, but what I mean is that it is best to be the relatives of these big people and big people, such as brothers and brothers-in-law, third aunts and uncles, although these big people themselves do not show up, people have to sell his face, things can be done. You look at the nightclubs in Lanzhou City, a little yellow has been banned by the Public Security Bureau, but Swan Lake has a lot of background, I heard that it is the vice governor, do you think anyone dares to move? 

	  Zhai Huaiwen's words also convinced Xiaocui: You are running outside all day, but you have seen a lot of knowledge, and you are not lost. My husband, you plan well, and I'll cook for you. Saying that, happy to leave. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen blows through himself when he starts this idea. 

	Ma Million of Yanyun Fort, with the assistance of Tian Qinglong, He An, Liang Shun, and others on the left and right, with huge funds

	obtained from the opening of the gold mine, set up the Yanyun Industrial Group Company with great enthusiasm.

	
  On this day, Yanyun Industrial Group Company came to the headquarters of the neighboring township government, a neatly dressed city man, named wanted to see the chairman of the company or the general manager Million Ma. The concierge’s message could be heard, so he didn’t dare to neglect it. After Tian Qinglong arrived at the Yanyunbao Gold Mine, because of his shrewdness and ability to help Ma Million in his career, he was recently appointed as the deputy general manager of the group company, and he was in the office this day and heard that someone was looking for the chairman, so he came out to meet the guest in the reception room, only to see a young man, less than old, dense long hair, combed a screw hairstyle, wearing a neat white shirt, a small anti-collar spring and autumn dual-purpose shirt, wearing straight trousers with a butt underneath, and a strappy handbag on his shoulder, which at first glance looks like a college student from the city, It's a salesman who runs errands. After Tian Penglong asked the other party to sit down, he poured him a glass of water from a porcelain cup, and after hearing the meaning, he said: I am the vice president of the company, and I will convey the situation you said to the chairman immediately. Please wait. Tian Qinglong dialed Ma Wan's phone number, and not long after, Ma Fengshi walked in with a smile on his face, shook hands with this strange young man, and said: Welcome! Welcome!

	  The visitor was none other than Zhai Huaiwen, and since he and Chen Chenjie had separated, within a month, Chen Chenjie sent him several telegrams at his home address. The message of this first telegram was: 200,000 tons of screw syllabus for construction, 2 cm to 4 cm in size, Indonesian tiger head brand water mud label #500 200,000 tons. I recently went to Europe and called again at the end of the month. After answering the phone, Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself, Wow, at the moment, all units are looking for help with steel, cement, and other building materials, and this big sale is just a blessing. Mr. Chen went to Europe, isn't Europe Britain, France, Germany, and other advanced Western countries?

	  The second telegram was: 10,000 tons of hops, 20,000 sets of train hoops, go to Beijing on the 5th, stay at the Beijing Hotel 801, go to Changchun City on the 10th, and live in the Hubin Hotel. He thought this was Europe, not going? Focus on domestic business first?  I also think that beer still has a flavor, but I don't understand. I have only heard of pear blossoms, jujube flowers, and sand spine flowers here; beer is something poured into the stomach, and this hop is probably some kind of introduction and other things used in brewing! 20,000 sets of train hoops, which may be exported to aid Africa! After receiving the second telegram, Zhai Huaiwen guessed wildly in his heart, but no matter what, this is all Elder Chen's big hand in the import and export trade business. This involves a huge amount of foreign exchange!

	  The third telegram was that Xilai, Beijing Hotel 801, met to discuss investment in Lanzhou. 

	    When Zhai Huaiwen received these three telegrams, his face was enthusiastic and his surprise was indescribable, as if he had become an agent of these big businesses, like a shark jumping dragon gate, from a business salesman in a small factory to a big man doing international trade. He pondered carefully with these three telegrams, ordinary two telegrams, but tens of millions of yuan of business, except for government departments and central ministries, and factories, who can have this appetite? Recalling that the investment cases that Mr. Chen mentioned before were all in millions or tens of millions of dollars, hundreds of millions of dollars at every turn, and they were not large units. 

	  The provincial and municipal compounds are located on the banks of the Yellow River that runs through the urban area, across the Zhongshan Railway Bridge on the Yellow River, and the Baita Mountain Park opposite. The week was covered with pines and cypresses, green trees, and lush trees, and the rest of the city was gray and dry. On this day, Zhai Huaiwen specially dressed up. Usually, he works in the factory, although he also sits in the office, but his identity is to work as a worker, that is, a worker to compiles and does the work of the cadre. Most of the errands in the factory are not far from a set of work clothes, often blown up by the wind and dust, from time to time just reach out and comb with five fingers, and the leather shoes worn by the feet are often stepped on The car was worn through by the top of the foot, deformed, and as long as it was taken off when sitting in the house, the smell of the foot could smoke people out of the house. Foreign assistance and product sales are all difficult things to deal with all kinds of people and sharpening their mouths, which has become his habit of being clever in everything, clever, and seeing the wind and rudder. Now I want to go to the provincial and municipal organs on behalf of my uncle to find business opportunities, thread needles, and lead bridges, and show a little "outside" temperament, and I can only put a little effort into dressing up. He was wearing a set of clothes that he wore when he got married at the bottom of the box, good wool material, the fragrance of mothballs, a pair of eighty percent new cowhide shoes that he usually used when he saw guests, washing his hair, blowing his hair, shaving his beard, and his body was neat and refreshing, full of spirit. He rode his car to the foreign economic office of the city government, and he was familiar with many of the offices of the city government, but the foreign economic office had never visited it. The cadre of the Foreign Economic Cooperation Department saw that he was coming to negotiate business affairs on behalf of a foreign businessman, looked through the telegram in Zhai Huaiwen's hand, and saw that it was a large business, so he introduced him to the director of the department. 

	  A set of leather sofas was placed in the commissioner's office, and many files, documents, files, etc. were placed in the glass-faced cabinet against the wall, and a middle-aged man in his forties with a smoky face stood up and welcomed him in a chair behind a large desk, and stretched out a few hands whose fingers were scorched with smoke to shake him, and politely let Zhai Huaiwen sit down on the chair next to him. Some of my clerks came to entertain and watch the tea. Zhai Huaiwen sat down without humility, then saluted the Commissioner with a respectful expression and introduced himself. The Commissioner of Foreign Economic Affairs took the three telegrams handed over by Zhai Huaiwen, flipped through them one by one, casually saying Welcome, welcome, and then asked him about his uncle and the foreign company. Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself: Today, instead of sending an approval letter to the competent department asking for official letters, Zhai Huaiwen asked for foreign aid, to make a big purchase and sale on behalf of foreign businessmen, so he lifted Erlang's legs, picked up a cup of tea on the table, took a sip, and spoke eloquently. What he said was naturally some of the situations that Chen Chenjie had told him on the train, but he used convenient eloquence to make the most of it, saying that his uncle Chen Chenjie was the chairman and general manager of the International Foundation and was ready to allocate 5 billion to 100 Billions of dollars invested in China, and projects that have been talked about at home include helping to transform China's steel industry, harnessing the Yellow River in Henan, building the East China Expressway in Fujian, and building mines and hotels in Hunan. Then he gave a few examples, that is, several agreements in Hunan that Chen Chenjie had shown him, the 28-story Chenzhou Hotel, and the development of the provincial tungsten and molybdenum mines, all of which were tens of millions or hundreds of millions of dollars. Even if this kid is honest and exaggerates the facts, his uncle is a foreign businessman with a certain strength, and it is an indisputable fact that he can invite such a foreign businessman and big capitalist to invest in Lanzhou, which is undoubtedly a major local matter, and it is also a beautiful thing that the personnel of the city's affiliated enterprises have such overseas relations. The Commissioner began to get excited, not only did his face become smiling, but his attitude was also more easygoing; by the time Zhai Huaiwen toasted the Commissioner for the second time, the Commissioner took out a cigarette box from the drawer of his office and politely asked Zhai Huaiwen to smoke. The commissioner said to Zhai Huaiwen: Tomorrow I will attend a foreign economic meeting chaired by the mayor, and the situation you introduced is very good, and I want to report to the mayor that the city's workers have made contributions to the development of the local economy, and this is very worthy of praise. Lanzhou is an important town in the northwest, and welcoming foreign investment in an all-round way is an important policy at present. As long as your uncle is willing to come, we can discuss everything, we will come up with some of the best cases, let your uncle choose, let foreign businessmen make money, and we will also develop. The commissioner laughed and said: The state, the collective, and the individual all have benefits. Zhai Huaiwen thought to himself, it seems that it is not a problem to thread the needle and pave the way for foreign businessmen to build bridges. Note: Then when my uncle came, I would like to thank the city for receiving him. Director: Certainly, definitely, welcome your uncle to Lanzhou as soon as possible, we can also send a letter to invite him, when he comes to Lanzhou, be sure to inform me, so that the city can prepare to greet him. Zhai Huaiwen has always accepted the leadership of others, and if there is anything, it is the factory and the company inform him. At this time, he even heard the leaders of the city say that he should inform the city, and he felt that although he had not yet made a fortune, his value seemed to have risen. 

	  When he received the third telegram, he decided to go to Ma Million. The first time he came to Yanyun Fort was a smuggler who wanted to be a smuggler of gold. This time, he was completely prepared to be the guest of the head of Yanyun Castle. This cannot but be said to be a change in heaven and earth. Of course, he didn't have much money yet, and now he had only three telegrams in his hand, but he believed that it was enough, and thanks to this telegram, the city's director was ready to listen to him. A village chief in your Yanyun Fort, a private owner, although it is a million horses, I believe it must be easy to catch.

	  Sure enough, Ma Million expressed great interest in what Zhai Huaiwen said, revealing the intention of an industrialist who is pioneering a business. The three telegrams from Hong Kong have confirmed to the owner that what the visitor said is true and that they are all real foreign businessmen trading. 

	  The business that Zhai Huaiwen talked about with Ma Million was divided into two parts, the first part was of course how to go to the Beijing hotel to meet his uncle Chen Chenjie, let him go to Lanzhou, Yanyun Fort to invest, and how the local government prepared investment projects to attract investment. The second part is the negotiation between Zhai Huaiwen and Ma Million.

	  Zhai Huaiwen said: There is also a business, which is to first help Boss Ma earn millions of yuan in cash income for 10 and a half days. I don't know if Boss Ma is interested. 

	  Ma Million listened to himself and thought, this young man is so angry, he has worked hard for several years to get to this situation, and he has won the name of Ma Million, but he wants to say that he will earn millions in ten days and a half months, is it not to ask people to rob his billionaire uncle?

	  Tian Qinglong sat next to him and listened to the letter suspiciously, and he couldn't do this amount if he stole it for ten days and a half months, unless it was Liangshanpo Hero outsmarts his birthday syllabus, or going to rob the silver line to hijack the plane and transport the money car like in a foreign movie, otherwise who could do this?

	  I only listened to Zhai Huaiwen mysteriously say: This is to be discussed secretly with the chairman of the board. Million Ma laughed on the spot and said: Young man, if you have something to say, don't worry, Lao Tian is my vice president, and major decisions are made by him. 

	  When Zhai Huaiwen listened, he said: Then the chairman listened. Then he repeated the plan he had in mind when talking to his wife, of course, it was more detailed and practical, and after speaking, he strengthened his tone and said: Through the east wind of my uncle, let me also earn a zero money. 

	  Ma Million was a smart man, and when he heard about his plan, he felt that it was feasible, but it all had to be based on the fact that his uncle was a genuine foreign businessman.

	  Tian Qinglong listened but felt that this young man was not simple, it seemed that people would not be able to keep up with the trend of the times when they reached their forties. Now is the era of intelligence making money, making millions, also to say only as zero money, this breath is so big that he did not have it in his time.

	  Ma million said: You mean that you want me to fill in two million first, and then earn back the meeting fee of six million, and after deducting the capital, the four million is me three, and you. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen said: Don't set aside 2 million, give a check to the guesthouse, and pay the account at the end of the meeting. The investment conference you started before the meeting was not used the account will receive six million first. You don't have to pay a penny, and you have no capital to buy and sell. Boss Ma only lent your company a name. This year, you can make money with the name of the company. After hearing this, Ma Million thought that this kid sitting in front of him, three years, five years, ten years, and eight years, might be a figure in the shopping mall. It's really good to work with him. Ma Million decided to receive this kid grandly and ordered him to go down and say: Let the guest house prepare well, and invite guests from Lanzhou to a banquet tonight. 

	  It is like a poem that says: Seven or eight stars away, two or three drops of rain in front of the mountain

	As long as it is stained with foreign businessmen, both cats and dogs will rise to heaven. 

	 

	19   Overseas Hong Kong businessmen

	 

	    The famous Beijing hotel on East Chang'an Avenue in the capital Beijing, after glorious years, in the nineties seems to be a little old, the large, solemn, thick building, is no longer noble, gorgeous, and dignified, but only let those sixties, seventies and eighties because of the political history of the human reasons trampled on the lowest class of the republican citizens, because of the opportunity of history, the new generation of tycoons who turned over because of the opportunity of history, have a place to dazzle their identity. Chen Chenjie's stay at the Beijing hotel was not his intention but was introduced by an individual merchant who often traveled to Guangzhou and Shantou to buy clothes. Beijing hotels are popular, popular, and very popular with the people. No matter what, the imperial dynasty, its buildings, wealth, and historical heritage must finally be handed over to the common people. Xuanhe, who is famous in the minds of the people, can only arrange accommodation for the head of government. The head of government met with foreign guests at a Beijing hotel, which was cheap and good. In the lobby of the hotel, Chen Chenjie and his three entourage, a Shanghainese Hu Yingjiu, a Liaoning native Tian Gang, and a Shenzhen twenties Miss Lin sat on the big sofa opposite the service desk and waited for the Beijing hometown and hotel receptionist to bargain. 

	    You know what they’re talking about?

	  Yesterday on the phone, we discussed with your manager that there are 75 standard rooms in three rooms, and 121 suites, which is a total of 270 yuan, but in fact, we pay 250 US dollars a day, and the 20 yuan is a rebate. How can we charge 270 yuan now?

	  Today is Saturday, the hotel rooms are in short supply, and now only your three rooms are left, which the manager has left for you. If you don't, you will already be given a bargain for three hundred dollars!

	  We didn't say no, we just said that the kickback is the thing, does it count?

	  You pay three hundred yuan, and we will give you a 30 yuan rebate. The manager just called, you don't believe it, tell the manager on the phone.

	  The Beijing fellow smacked his lips: Our foreign businessman is willing to pay the 300 yuan, and we have not discussed it with him.

	  Counter attendant: Then you can discuss it with him.

	  Chen Chenjie, who was sitting on the couch, saw that the guest room had not been arranged for a long time, so he said to Hu Yingjiu, a Shanghainese with glasses: Xiao Hu, if you go over and take a look, you have to think of a way, according to the price of the guest, it is best to pay yuan. Chen Chenjie gave a higher demand instruction. 

	  Hu Yingjiu got up from the sofa, walked to the service desk, and said to his fellow villagers in Beijing: How is the price? Can it be done?

	 

	Beijing fellow: What does Chairman Chen mean?

	Hu Yingjiu held up his glasses: Of course, the cheaper the better. Is seventy-five Dollars a guest price or an outside guest price?

	  Beijing fellow: no distinction between domestic and foreign guests, one price, if you pay the yuan, the price will be more expensive!

	  Hu Yingjiu: Then you give him a check first, and when the bill is settled, then talk to the service desk.

	  Beijing native: No, people have to pay first. Gentlemen Chen lives for a few days, pays for a few days, and many people are living in the store today, and if you are one step late, this room will be gone.

	  Hu Yingjiu came back and explained the situation to Chen Chenjie. Chen Chenjie: Shandong Weihai, you got the money, pay the renminbi first! Hu Yingjiu: The renminbi is more expensive, and there is always a difference of 100 yuan.

	  Chen Chenjie straightened his body on the couch: a hundred pieces are a hundred pieces, no matter how much money is turned into, what else is this? 

	  Hu Yingjiu pushed his glasses again, ready to pay, but Chen Chenjie beckoned him back: Pay for three days first!

	  Chen Chenjie and his party chartered three rooms on the eighth floor of the Beijing Hotel. Chen Chenjie lived in the 801 suite, Miss Lin lived in the 802 room, and Hu Yingjiu and Tian Gang lived in the 803 room. After the room was settled, Chen Chenjie instructed the Beijing native, Wan Bao, you call immediately to see if you could start talks at nine o'clock tomorrow morning. Business opportunities are fleeting, so hurry up. Wan Bao sat down in the corner of the private room to make a call. 

	  Chen Chenjie came to Beijing to subcontract an oil pipeline project in Indonesia and a police dormitory project in the capital, Jakarta, totaling $1.7 billion, in the hope that China's Ministry of Railways and Ministry of Oil would take over the two projects. Chen Wanbao is the old Beijingese. He patted his chest in front of Mister Chen, and all matters for Chen Chenjie to Beijing, including airport pick-up, hotel arrangements, and contacting Chinese personnel, were all handled by him. Because they are all surnamed Chen and also recognize Chen Lao as his distant uncle, he hopes that after the successful introduction, he can find a unit to reimburse the tens of thousands of yuan of car travel expenses that he incurred going back and forth to Guangzhou to sell clothing, and then appropriately ask the relevant two parties for service fees. Chen Chenjie thought it was trivial; as long as things were successful, there would be no problems. 

	  Ma Fengshi brought his chief managers, Liang Shun and Zhai Huaiwen, to Beijing every time. When he arrived at the Beijing hotel, Chen Chenjie was in his private room talking to Vice Minister Yan of the Ministry of Railways, a retired cadre of the former central government, and Li Jie, an official of the Ministry of State Security of the Beijing municipal government.  After Chen Wanbao's introduction, he retreated to Hu Yingjiu next door, and Tian Gang chatted in his private room. 

	  A phone call from the service desk came to Chen Chenjie's room and said that guests were looking for him. Chen Chenjie said to Miss Lin, who was sitting on the side: You tell the next door, arrange the people who come. 

	  After Ma Fengshi and the others were settled, they went to room 80 to visit the door. First, Zhai Huaiwen came to visit his uncle. Hu Yingjiu told them: Minister Yan of the Ministry of Railways was in the guest room was talking to Elder Chen. Can you wait for a moment? Hu Yingjiu: Come and sit inside! Saying that, since entering the 803rd room, Ma Fengshi saw that there were many people in the room, so he nodded to Hu Yingjiu, Tian Gang, Chen Wanbao, and others and said: Let's sit outside in the reception room. 

	  Inside Chen Chenjie's guest room, Vice Minister Yan, full of temperament, spoke to the guests, laughing loudly from time to time, he said: Our Engineering Bureau of the Ministry of Railways is responsible for laying railways, and we have also taken over a lot of foreign projects, and we have carried out railways in Central Africa, East Africa, Tanzania, and Zambia. The oil pipeline should be paved by the Ministry of Oil, and I will help you find it. Saying that he picked up the telephone in the room and said in a very condescending voice: I am Yan Dongjin of the Ministry of Railways, and I will be connected to the construction headquarters -- give me the general manager's office--Fang Yifeng! I am Yan Dongjin of the Ministry of Railways. A merchant has a project to find us, it is a pipeline project, which is suitable for Haha guests in Beijing hotels. He put down the phone and said to Chen Chenjie: Chairman Chen, the Petroleum Construction Corporation will come in the afternoon, talk to them again, if the talks are good, you may wish to form an inspection group first, first go to investigate, led by Mr. Chen, we will send people to participate, old leader Hou is a 25,000-mile long march cadre, in addition to Belgium, he has not been to Southeast Asia, let him also go to open his eyes, hahaha. 

	  Chen Chenjie said: Of course, Leader Hou is an older hero of the revolution, a revolutionary of the older generation, and we overseas Chinese admire him very much. 

	  Vice Minister Yan also said: I have traveled to many places in China, going down every year to inspect the work, and I have been to Hong Kong, Europe, and Japan twice when I went to the Guangzhou Road Bureau. Indonesia has been disconnected from us for more than 20 years, and now it has just eased a little. If Chairman Chen's project is carried out, it will be very helpful to promote relations between the two countries, haha, this is also an opportunity, hahaha!

	  Vice Minister Yan laughed and smoked from time to time while speaking, but fortunately, the air conditioner was humming on.

	  Vice Minister Yan also said that, hearing that Chairman Chen has made a lot of investment in China, it is very good, and the modernization of the motherland will pay more attention to patriotic overseas Chinese. 

	  Sitting next to him, Elder Hou, who had not spoken for a long time, said at this time: Chairman Chen's investment case can also find us, and contact Li Jie, he is young and energetic, and he is my son-in-law. If there is any difficulty, we can help. 

	  Chen Chenjie was sitting with his waist straight as if he listened to them with great admiration, and when Minister Yan and Elder Hou said something heavy, help, and so on, from time to time he clasped his hands together and thanked him on his chest, as if the Japanese were like Buddhists, perhaps this indicated that he was not exactly in common with the courtesy of the countrymen. 

	  Minister Yan looked at his watch, and the time was not early, indicating that he was leaving.

	  Chen Chenjie hurriedly stood up and stretched out his hand to grab it: lunch is eaten here.

	  Chen Chenjie asked Minister Yan, Hou Lao, and Li Jie to walk out of the room first, and then he followed behind. Hu Yingjiu, Tian Gang, and Chen Wanbao saw that Chen Lao came out, and they all followed behind. With the polite sound of invitation, everyone walked towards the hotel, and Zhai Huaiwen, Ma Wanwan, and Liang Shun, who were sitting in the reception hall, saw Hu Yingjiu and everyone walked to the elevator and also stood up on their own. Hu Yingjiu stepped forward and said to them: Let's go, let's go downstairs to eat. Zhai Huaiwen didn't get a chance to talk to Chen Chenjie, so he had to follow him. 

	  There were two restaurants on the first floor of the Beijing Hotel, and there was a Western restaurant in the middle. Minister Yan and Mr Chen took the group to the style restaurant Chuanxiangyuan. Antique, carved fences, round hole doors, vermilion lacquered tables and chairs, embroidered carpets, and crystal chandeliers.  With orange lighting, the restaurant exudes an imperial culinary atmosphere. Elder Hou, Minister Yan is a frequent visitor here, and Ma Million and others are the first time Grandma Liu entered the Grand View Garden. 

	  It turned out that in addition to Ma Million and others who were rushed by Gansu, there was also a group invited by Chen Wanbao in Beijing, and a group of people brought by Liao Ning and Jilin were connected by Tian Gang. The banquet was divided into three grades: 1,800, 2,000, and 2,200 yuan per table, and the waiter asked the guests to order, but no one ordered. The original rule was who ordered, and who to pay when settling the bill, the waiter saw that everyone pushed me to let each other politely help the master arrange the dishes to be served, and the drinks were placed on the table in advance, that is, each table was equipped with two bottles of koji, two bottles of color, two bottles of brandy, twelve bottles of cola and juice. After a while, the meal is served, the soup is water, the hot air is hot, the cups are staggered, and the wine is hot. Everyone did not know each other, so they only cared about eating and drinking, and when the table was over, Chen Chenjie, Minister Yan, and Hou Lao humbly wiped their mouths with hot handkerchiefs and left. The waiter knew that they were the chief, and did not dare to obstruct, when the rest of the people were leaving, the waiter asked who paid the bill, but everyone only ate and left, who ignored it, or Hu Yingjiu beckoned to the waiter and said, write it down on the eighty-one room account, and calculate it together when the final account is settled, this is just that. 

	  Ma Million saw that the foreign businessman was not available, and the people accompanying him were so many that he knew that he could not intervene for a while. After eating, he would take a tour of the hall on the first floor and through many sales departments.

	  Beijing hotel lobby from east to west is about 200 meters long, about 100 meters wide, grand and luxurious, hall corridor pillars and beams paintings, and decorations are beautiful, west entrance,  the main entrance is placed a pair of two-person tall gold-lacquered porcelain vases, a wide and tall golden flower bird figure screen, inlaid with beaded jade, shining brightly facing the door, It shows a strong national style and Chinese style. On the walkway connecting the east and west ends of the hall, there is a red carpet set up to welcome the head of state in the past, and on both sides of the carpet are elegant and simple handicraft corridors, fashion corridors, boutique corridors, antique corridors, etc., which are dazzling and lively. Palace lamps, chandeliers, wall lamps, and hanging everywhere make the entire lobby appear quiet and soft, creating a real feeling. Ma Million, Liang Shun, and Zhai Huaiwen walked and watched, enjoying a noble, noble, and rich feeling. Liang Shun touched a Buddha statue that seemed to be made of red gold, and flicked it with his fingers, saying with the unique eyes of the head of the gold mine: I am afraid that I want one, two thousand taels. I saw a set of glass cabinets, placed with many exquisite and transparent jade, green and cute, but the price was hundreds of thousands of yuan. He wiped his eyes several times with his hand, afraid that he had miscounted the zero word of the price. The three of them walked to the daily necessities counter again, turned around, and looked, wow! A flowery green tie marked the price of 3,000 yuan, and an inconspicuous ticket folder cost 3,000 yuan. Liang Shun thought to himself, there are many rich people in this world, a horse million can only be exchanged for a little jade bodhisattva, this is not inflation!

	  The three of them swam around the lobby for an hour, taking the elevator to the eighth floor with their mouths going, and Zhai Huaiwen looked into Chen Chenjie's room to see that there were always many people around. For three days in a row, Elder Chen did not have time to meet them, and the three of them only met Elder Chen when they went to Chuanxiang Garden to eat and drink, and the investment negotiations were not possible for a while.

	  On the third night, Elder Chen finally made an appointment and invited them into the guest room. 

	  Chen Chenjie said during the meeting: "Three of you, I'm sorry for making you wait for a long time." Huai Wen is the nephew of my sister, Miss Lin is my aunt and niece, and Mr. Chen Wanbao is also my distant nephew, all relatives, are their people, so I stayed a little slower. Today we just signed an agreement with the oil construction company, and when they have implemented the start-up funds for the project, we will send a delegation to Indonesia, there is a lot of work, and things are very busy. I'm going to Saddle Steel tomorrow. In our country's textile chemical machinery, the transformation of large-scale projects has almost been completed, but in the steel industry, the required funds are huge, the technical requirements are high, the replacement of the transformation has just begun, our company is ready to spend 500 million US dollars to help the modernization of the steel industry, so this time Anshan must go. Lanzhou's investment case is responsible for Huai Wen and these two gentlemen, how will the investment promotion be opened, how the news release will be opened, you study, how many cases in total, how much money is needed to report to me, arranged by the company, the total amount within 5 billion to 10 billion The foundation can be completely solved, there will be no problem. 

	  Five billion to ten billion, dozens of Beijing hotels can also be bought. Liang Shun listened to the words of the big boss in front of him and felt that there was strength in the strong, and there was a sky outside the sky.

	  Zhai Huaiwen said: Before we came, we also discussed and studied with Chairman Ma, the boss of Ma, and prepared to hold a business conference in Lanzhou, mainly depending on how the uncle arranges the time, and we have one month to prepare, and believe that it is enough. 

	  Chen Chenjie said to Million Ma: On the 15th of next month, I can come to Lanzhou on time to sign the contract, and then I will also ask the head of the local government to pay more attention. 

	  Zhai Huaiwen took the words: Naturally, uncle, rest assured, everything is arranged by us. 

	  Chen Chenjie was the first acquaintance with Ma and distributed business cards to each other. Liang Shun took Chen Chenjie's business card and looked at it carefully, mainly wanting to understand what the origin of this big boss was.

	  After Chen Chenjie and his party went to the province of Liaoning, Ma Million, Liang Shun, and Zhai Huaiwen retreated from the guest room of the Beijing Hotel and found a small guest house near Xidan Street. Although they came to Beijing in a hurry, they also made some preparations and found several connections. They lost no time in rushing to Beijing, finally met with Chen Chenjie, and agreed in person to hold a business promotion meeting and sign a contract in Lanzhou on the 15th of next month.

	To open a successful investment fair, they must find a few powerful figures in Beijing and go to Lanzhou to sit in the town during the investment fair. The relevant provincial and municipal departments certainly welcome the attraction of investment and are in line with the general goal of reform and opening up, but the occupations of the State Security Bureau, the Public Security Bureau, and the political and legal organs determine their vigilant vision, and they suspect and examine all kinds of activities on all fronts and in various fields.

	  The gifts they brought were local produce: gold bars, gold necklaces, gold jewelry, and genuine pure gold, and they were genuine.

	  So many people invite a few characters to meetings, to eat, to lodging, to offer gifts, not to make efforts, not to speak and give instructions, not to put up official seals, but only to use their names. Soon, they found a certain director, a certain deputy director, in the State Council organs and the compound of the Ministry of Public Security, who was invited to attend, provided travel expenses, subsidies, gifts, and, to put it bluntly, welcomed to Lanzhou for a vacation. 

	To open a good investment fair, Yanyun Industrial Group found a five-story house on a large road and the old course of River Huanghe in Lanzhou City, and rented the top floor as an office, after painting, renovating, the general manager's office, the secretary's office, the general affairs room, the conference hall, the living room were completely new, tables and chairs, sofas, wall lamps, chandeliers, telephones, fax machines, and photocopiers were fully equipped. From the entrance door and stairs to the aisle wall on the fifth floor, dozens of flags were fluttered and hoisted, one flag representing a unit, and dozens of flags, which showed the strength of Yanyun Enterprise Group. Then, based on the phone numbers of industrial and commercial enterprises found in various places, they printed hundreds of invitations to the investment conference and contracted the neighboring Green Spring Hotel as a registration place for the meeting. The facilities in the hotel, restaurants, karaoke halls, barber rooms, entertainment halls, etc. are all unified with the conference card free consumption, hotel accommodation, meals, all expenses of delegates are settled after the meeting, a check of two million yuan from Yanyun Industrial Group is deposited on the bank account of the hotel as an advance payment, at the same time, Yanyun Industrial Group also opened

	An account in the bank branch office of the hotel, and accept cheques for conference fees from representatives of participating units. 

	  Half a month after the invitation letter was issued, delegates came to report one after another, asking to attend the meeting, and the delegates paid the conference fee as expected. Nearly 15 November, more than 500 representatives and more than 200 units had arrived. In addition, some high-ranking officials of the State Council also flew in as scheduled, and more importantly, they invited an imperial family member of the National Guardian Array, who was old, said to be a retired vice chairman of the Chinese People's Political Consultative Conference in a certain province, and had the same surname as retired President Yang Shangkun, claiming to be the sixth oldest in the family and the sixth brother of Chairman Yang. Such a lineup is very powerful, and it is not afraid that the local government will not pass the bill. 

	  Not only that, they also invited the media to participate, and they wanted to hold a news conference on investment promotion of several billion dollars, so as a trick, they attracted many newspapers, radio and television stations, reporters, editors, and photographers from the central to local governments to stay in the hotel, eat, live, and hold meetings with the conference delegates.

	  After a discussion with Ma Fengshi, Liang Shun, He An, Tian Qinglong, Zhai Huaiwen, and others, two brilliant doctors were specially invited to prepare for two important roles of the special nursing meeting town association treasure, Yang Lao, and foreign businessman Chen Lao. On the one hand, they take care of their health, and on the other hand, they are responsible for isolating the contact and disturbance of the delegates attending the meeting.  Elder Chen is resting, Elder Chen is taking medicine, and Elder Chen wants to check his body, which is the best reason to push people to meet each other, to avoid the trouble of extraneous branches. 

	  Look on the fifteenth day, everything is ready, and we only owe Dongfeng, Ma million, Zhai Huaiwen is a little anxious, waiting for Chen Chenjie's disappearance. Chairman Chen lived up to his expectations and sent a fax stating that a China Southern Airlines flight arrived in Lanzhou at 1 p.m. on the 15th.

	 

	     Ma Fengshi, Zhai Huaiwen, and others waited at the airport on time and received Chen Chenjie and his party of five people, including Hu Yingjiu and Miss Lin, who had already met at the Beijing Hotel.

	  That evening, under Ma Fengshi's introduction, Chen Chenjie called on Yang Lao, the chief guest, and met with officials of various organs of the State Council, shook hands, and exchanged business cards. During the banquet, on the stage of the courtesy, the organist of the Lanzhou Folk Orchestra played famous songs such as Flower Moon Circle, Joyful Joy, Spring River Flower and Moon Night, Golden Snake Wild Dance, and other famous songs, and hundreds of representatives gathered together to spend a good night. 

	  Following intensive meetings and negotiations, the Secretariat specially invited several young students from several universities as experts in drafting and typing documents, and worked day and night to draft documents for various units, preparing company agreements, articles of association, and contracts. A fleet of several buses and sedans of Yanyun Company transported representatives back and forth between the hotel and the conference hall of Yanyun Company's office, and when the fleet was busy for a while, they intercepted the number of taxis on the street As soon as Elder Chen and Elder Yang wanted to go upstairs to meet with the representatives to discuss the details of the contract and other matters, he asked Elder Chen and Elder Yang to sit down on the chair, and the representatives of each meeting or the staff of the company worked together to carry them upstairs with seven hands and eight legs, and staged a drama of lifting the big shirt with bare hands. Elder Chen and Elder Yang sat on the chair of the Imperial Master, smiling and calm, allowing people to perform this live drama, which is also the laughing stock in the history of modern investment. 

	  The meeting lasted for nearly half a month, and as it came to an end, only the signatures and seals of both parties to the contract remained. The delegates are overjoyed, thinking about the conference fee of 20,000 yuan, and getting hundreds of thousands, millions, tens of millions of dollars of investment funds. Is it not extremely cost-effective? Where in the world can to find such a cheap deal? Chen Chenjie announced to everyone at the conference table: After the contract is signed, the joint venture unit must undergo capital verification. Units that need investment loan funds must have a guarantee letter from the bank for the contract to take effect. 

	  As soon as these words came out, it was like stabbing a horse bee, and all the representatives at the meeting spoke one after another: What kind of contract should be signed?

	  What followed was a lot of discussion. There were many opinions, some talking nonsense, some talking about playing the piano indiscriminately, and some talking about playing tricks; in short, this investment promotion meeting could not go on. Chen Chenjie had just been escorted by the doctor by the team driver to the guest room to rest, and the conference hall was disturbed, but the delegates were left to let Yanyun Company deal with it. 

	  He told the delegates to the congress: All of you are leaders, some are party secretaries, some are factory directors, some are chief engineers, and what foreign businessmen say is reasonable.  You have no guarantee that after a few years, you will not be good at losing money, bankruptcy, or how to recover the profits of other people's funds. You have joint capital, without capital verification. How does the other company know whether your funds are reasonable or unreasonable? How do the two parties share the risks and split the profits? so it is no wonder that people who sincerely want to attract investment go to the bank to guarantee it, or negotiate with a foreign-funded company on how to verify the capital. Ma Fengshi made all the deputies speechless, and only one representative said: Then wait until the year of the donkey! 

	  Most of the deputies felt the same way; many of the deputies present here simply lost money, some were insolvent, and some were struggling to survive by taking out debts. Even if the efficiency was good, it was not easy to negotiate bank guarantees that required the approval of higher authorities or collateral. 

	  At the investment conference, many reporters, television stations, and even overseas editors were waiting for the announcement of this large-scale investment, and were preparing to announce it to the world! After discussing with everyone, Ma Fengshi only had to temporarily delay the troops, and at the next step, he announced to the deputies: Chairman Chen of the Foreign Corporation, given everyone's difficulties and lack of preparation, agreed to postpone the meeting to continue on the 15th of the following month. This meeting was temporarily adjourned, and the units that sincerely attracted investment went back and made efforts to achieve the goal at the next meeting. 

	  Ma Fengshi said it with a high-sounding voice, but in fact, he did not believe it in his own heart; the approval of the leadership, the guarantee of the bank, and so on, each of these is a major step, but after a long period, who can do it?

	  The investment promotion meeting could not go on, but the press conference was still going to be held, and the meeting also did not have any results, and signed a lot of agreements and letters of intent. Billions of dollars of investment, expect to negotiate in a single meeting? Ma was full of confidence in the news conference. 

	  Before the press conference, Hu Yingjiu found Ma Fengshi and said to him: Chairman Ma, at this meeting, everyone has made money and money, Chairman Chen has made several trips to China, and the consumption is very large, we have about 4.5 million yuan of air tickets, guest houses, banquets, entertainment, and other expenses, I want to ask you to help with the expenses. 

	  Ma Fengshi listened to it: Chairman Chen, who is worth billions of dollars, and the billionaires of tens of billions of dollars, do they also care about the number of this area?

	  Hu Yingjiu said that billions and tens of billions of dollars belong to the foundation, and Chairman Chen is only in charge of it.  Besides, it is another thing to say that this business has more money and less money; the principle and psychology of doing business is to try not to pay compensation, no one is willing to pay compensation, so pay hundreds of thousands, although Chairman Chen has money, he is not willing. At this investment conference, although it was not very successful, as a businessman, Chairman Ma has made a steady profit. What is there to care about the amount of 500,000 yuan?

	  It turned out that after Hu Yingjiu arrived at the hotel before he said this, he had already inquired that the conference delegates would have a meeting fee of 20,000 yuan per meeting, and on the account set up by Yanyun Company for the conference, Yanyun Company would make a net profit of several million yuan with this investment fair, and not let them give some blood, isn't it too cheap for them?

	  Fortunately, Ma Fengshi was not a stingy person, but also extremely reasonable, and after hearing Hu Yingjiu's words, he said: Please tell Chairman Chen, I recognize this amount at Ma Fengshi, and the press conference will be settled later!

	  Ma Fengshi is a shrewd person, and at this time his heart has suddenly brightened. The so-called investment clouds, what investment fairs and news conferences, many of which are false, big empty, but by colluding up and down inside and outside, defraud the public money. Afterward, a Chinese person, feeling the meeting, wrote a poem and talked about it

	  There are 100,000 customers on the Sui Hai Line, and the air is covered by clouds. The west entrance is barren for thousands of miles, and the city of Lanzhou is blocked by wind and sand. The source of the Yellow River produces milk, and the people of Li circle the city. Horan Mountain is a beacon tower, and I hope that the Central Plains is my home. The wind is light and the clouds are relaxing for thousands of days, and the axis of time turns to New China. Congratulations from all sides for showing a graceful manner, and Frontier bloomed golden flowers overnight. The many meetings and documents are as deep as the sea and as high as the Mountains, and Fine nectar and jade dew sprinkled with love. Yan Huang blessed God with all his heart, and the Chinese people laughed at modernization. After a few nights of discussion on business development, Unbearable to be a monster.

	 

	 

	20   Poor men rent to women

	 

	    However, it is not said that Ma is busy at all times, only that Fort Yanyun has taken off economically, and the local prosperity has attracted the villagers of the nearby counties and eight wells like a magnet. On this day, at the intersection of village streets, a pair of wandering men and women came to eat, with very pitiful expressions. The man was unkempt, his clothes were ragged, and the woman was thin. He described him as withered, about twenty-seven or eight years old, squatting on the side of the street to bask in the sun, but there was a white piece of paper on the ground, writing that he wanted to flee, begging for alms. At this time, an old man paced over with a cane, and when he saw them, he stopped, sighed, took out a horn ticket from his pocket, threw it down, and said kindly: They are all young, with two hands, why do they have to go on the road of begging? He especially took the woman's hand, pinched the bone, looked at it, and asked them: Where did they come from? Two hundred miles away. The old man said: If you go to the mine of millions of horses, you can do something to do something, and you can also make a living, so as not to live on the street. 

	  There are too many villagers from all over the country, some wandering here, and some of them are exhausted and cannot return to their hometowns. Some are just making a living by accident, and they fall behind wherever they see prosperity and wealth. These people have street shacks, small businesses, stalls selling pancakes and the like, picks to shave people's heads and hair, and a few people share a house. After living down, he built bricks and tiles for the people in the village and worked as a short-term worker to earn a living. On the village street, an old man in his fifties from the countryside opened a blacksmith shop and employed a fifteen or sixteen-year-old partner, whom everyone called an ironsmith Liu. There is a stove fire in the laying, a bellows, and a big anvil in the house, generally helping people repair some agricultural tools, hammering and fellows, and sometimes doing some waste steel processing business, for a long time, and a few dollars in the pocket. It's just that he is in his fifties, and although he is still as strong as an ox, he still has not married a wife and had children, started a family, turned out the fire at night, closed the door, and went to bed, only felt that the black rumble, there was no trace of warmth, and he had to raise the fire to cook, fill his belly, and feel that old age is approaching, and there is no queen under his knees, how will this body be good in the future? There is no follow-up. In the northwest, there is a shortage of everything: water, food, grass, and wood, and for poor brothers, in addition to food and clothing, there is also a lack of women. 

	   Ironsmith Liu was clanging and crackling iron that day, and he heard people say that in the village cross street, some brothers and sisters had fled the famine, and the women were still young, and the hands were red, and they were about to give birth to babies. At that moment, he stopped the hammer, sealed the fire on the stove, ordered the young man a few words, untied the cloth skirt, and walked to the village street with his hands to see, and sure enough, he saw a man and a woman living on the side of the road, the man was downcast, listless, the woman's hair was unkempt, delicate was pitiful, looking at the scene, the two looked like brothers and sisters, but both were humeral, their eyes were sunken, their chins were pointed, their faces were bloodless, their knees were bent, and their heads were shrunk and their shoulders were closed.   Ironsmith Liu went up and asked them: Is it a brother and sister or a couple? Come to my place and drink bowls of noodle soup to dissipate your fatigue!

	  Ironsmith Liu led them to his own ironsmith's shop, and one of them brought them a bowl of millet paste and two small benches for them to sit on. Then he said to the man, straight to the point: If you want, you can help me here, if nothing else, drink a few sips of hot porridge every day. Your girl has become my woman, and I don't want your people in vain. A pig is 100 pounds, sold for 70 or 80 yuan; people are more expensive than pigs, let's give you ten times the price, 800 yuan. The man finished drinking the noodles and said, "Uncle rescued, taken in, we are grateful, but pigs, cattle, and sheep are sold; this man has not been sold." Although I am my sister, I can't sell it to you. When ironsmith Liu heard this, he pouted: That's sorry, count my mouth plastered with lime and said. Eat, eat, this side is hot, another bowl, and talk slowly. Liu Ironsmith lit a cigarette stick, took two sips, and when they drank all the noodles, he said to the man: We are also a person who keep to ourselves, this iron career has also been many years, but there is always one less helper, and there is no inheritance, to put it bluntly, I want to make a deal with you. Your old sister, I can't buy it, then rent it to me, let's make a contract, three years, as long as you can give birth to a white fat boy, I will return it to you. The man thought about it and said to the woman: Do you want to see it? Brother, you look at it at first glance. Man: Sister, then you will stay here first, and then you will always come to see you from time to time, and you will not be forgotten. Turning to Liu Ironsmith, he said: Uncle Ironsmith, since you have this meaning, pay for it, but 800 yuan is less for a person, so let's add more! Liu Ironsmith said: I see that you are also quite pitiful, so let's add 100 yuan more! Hanzi nodded, and the ironsmith went back to the room to get the money. Hanzi saw the ironsmith enter the room and whispered to the woman: "Sister, you have to remember the two children in the family, and you will come home in three years." The woman nodded with tears in her eyes: Brother, I know this, you have to take care of the baby, you must also take care of yourself, and don't forget us. As soon as the two finished whispering, the ironman opened the door and came out, grabbed a stack of tickets in his hand, and handed them to Man said: Count, almost a thousand yuan, it is not easy to make money, it took several years to have this number. Hanzi is also counted, and he leaned into his waist: An uncle is a kind person, and he will not lie to us, the sister has been handed over to you, but you have to treat her well, we are poor, there is no way, so we have to rent your sister to you, and we will take it away in three years. 

	  Ironsmith Liu didn't say much, stretched out his thick fingers, found a broken pencil, licked twice on his tongue, found a blank piece of paper, wrote a lease, drew his name on it, and asked Hanzi to draw on it, Hanzi could not read, Liu blacksmith returned to the room and took out a printing oil, both of them stretched out their thumbs and dipped their thumbs in ink to cover their handprints. Blacksmith Liu said: No matter what it is, we can also be regarded as brothers-in-law, and we are part of this world. In this way, stay overnight tonight, and eat dumplings here. Tomorrow, I will rest for a day, do not hit the iron. If you want to go, send you to the station. The man: We are people who run away from the desert and go hungry, and you have to take care of us like this, thank you!

	  Ironsmith Liu stayed with the man and woman for one night, and the next day went to the street to buy new clothes and candy for each of them, carried them for the man, and sent them to the station. After the man's car drove away, Ironsmith Liu took the woman home with joy. The woman didn't say anything, just bowed her head and followed him.  Seeing that this woman was thin and thin, and he couldn't help it, Ironsmith Liu thought that he would always let her reissue a replacement, so he went to the grocery store to buy two pounds of red tangs, a package of real estate goji berries, and then went to the market to cut a few pounds of mutton, returned home, washed and stewed a pot Later, he said: This west mouth is bitter! Seeing that you are all in human form, let's make up for your body first. The woman thanked her in a low voice, but she was also diligent and automatically went to the stove to be busy, and while she was fine, she sorted out the inside and outside of Liu Ironsmith's house again. Ironsmith Liu smiled and pondered: It is different to have a woman in the family. 

	  This woman's name is Zaohua, and since then she has lived in Liu Iron Smith's place. Liu still works iron every day, but every night when she is happy, she asks Zao Hua to drink two cups with her. The Zhaohua takes care of the housework, cooks tea and rice, and the arrangement is also organized. After some time, the woman who wanted to eat, under the conditioning of Liu, her face also turned bloody, and her body gradually grew flesh, not as thin as when she first arrived. One night, Liu was in the nest and said: You have been here for a few months, and I don't see you coming to menstrual affairs at first. Yesterday I was in the backyard pit, and I saw red, dare to feel that you came to menstruation? Zhaohua said: Our place is poor and has no food or drink. Many women have lost their menstruation, and there are also a few other things. I don’t know if I came here yesterday. The uncle made up for it. Liu said: No more uncles, uncles! Now it's your husband, you're menstruating, and there is hope for having children, so let's buy red ginseng for you tomorrow. Zhaohua said: There are gold mines in this land, people are rich, they have food and drink, they are not starving, and their bones are naturally better. Liu leaned on his side, rubbed the legs and waist on the body of the Zhaohua with his hand, and kneaded and said: Not only has meat grown, but this skin is also much more tender and smooth, and the northwest is particularly barren, sprinkled with crops that often do not grow, like when you first came, there was no menstrual event,  but tonight, just like a woman, another month or two, as long as we work hard and diligently, maybe there will be no menstrual affairs again, at that time, You have my seed in your belly.  Zhaohua whispered: You can’t completely blame me, you are old too! Liu said dissatisfiedly: I'm old? I don't fake it! In the first few days when you came, it wasn't because I looked at you pitifully and had no strength, and I was strange that I didn't play ten and eight pots a night. The two people, one old and one young, said in the bedchamber, spending every day, turned by Liu Ironsmith's big hands like an iron pimple, sure enough, a few months later, Zhao Hua became pregnant. After getting pregnant in October, she gave birth to a fat boy to Liu, and Liu was so happy, smiling from ear to ear all day. It’s just herself, looking at the baby, and thinking about the two children in her original family from time to time, and how my husband is living, and there is not much smile on his face. To please women, Liu always teased Zaohua when she had time, and Zaohua also responded unintentionally. At this time, Liu happily hugged his son joyfully and kissed him, revealing a joyful energy. It was almost three years later, and the child was learning language and walking. Zhao Hua, seeing her husband not come to pick him up, asked Liu to go back and see. Liu looked embarrassed: Mom, you should go back and see it, but what can this child do? Zhaohua: Figure it out yourself. Liu: You don’t feel sorry for this flesh and blood? Zhaohua: The life of the poor family belongs to you; I’d better go back to my land. So Liu Ironsmith how to persuade, the Zhaohua must go, Liu Ironsmith has no way, couldn’t help her, so he has to give her travel expenses and pocket money to go home, and repeatedly tell her dependents, go to see her mother's house, must come back as soon as possible. Liu originally wanted to accompany her, but one of the Zhaohua was resolutely opposed, and the other was unable to leave Liu Ironsmith's work, so she was left alone. 

	  After the woman left, Liu took a child by himself, and he wanted to work again, so he hung a cradle in the corner of the iron paving, and let a baby ride in the car, as long as he stopped working, he guarded the child, fed him milk, ate porridge, urinated and, and did his mother's work in front of his father. In the evening, the child asked for a mother, his feet were messy, and Liu got up again to hug him, coax him, and feed him something to eat. When I had to open the door to business, I didn't dare to let the child run around the house, for fear of the stove, the iron chips would burn the baby's tender skin, so I had to tie the baby with a strap on my back, and the women passing by at the door saw it, and they all helped Liu shed tears. Liu Ironsmith waved the hammer and struck the iron, and looked back at the child sleeping on his back, and the tears had to be swallowed in his stomach. 

	  The woman Holding her husband and children, she forced Liu ironsmith Shi back to her hometown in neighboring counties, entered the house, but saw her husband sick on the bed, two children, one bare-assed, crawling on the ground, the other wearing a small shirt, dragging two lines of snot leaning on the corner of the door to look, Tang Hua rushed in, hugged the small one, and pulled the big one, knelt in front of her husband's bed and cried loudly. When the husband saw his wife, Zaohua, returning, tears flowed down his face, and he said weakly: He asked you to come back? The man's family smiled bitterly: It is said that it has been three years, we can't break the contract, and by next spring, you will come back.  Man: Since the two of us went to Fort Yanyun, my mother took these two children to wait for me to return, and the little grain saved had already been eaten, and with the 900 yuan of life money, the family was saved. Seeing that the 900 yuan was gone, I went to the nearby village to find work to do. It's all poor, who pleases. Thinking of my mother and two children, I went to pick up the train. I wanted to find some money and food to go home. I didn't want to catch and beat people, so far it was not good, alas! The mother, who was waiting for me to go home, seeing my appearance, was angry, anxious, sad, and had no food or drink, and went first when she fell ill. Now at home, there is only a little stick noodle in the corner cloth pocket, a few dollars in my trouser pocket, and seeing the two babies, I can't close my eyes even if I die, and I am trying to get up and give these two babies away. After the man struggled to say these words, he fell back and fell asleep on the pillow. Hua cried red-eyed and wanted to boil water quickly to boil some paste, but there was no water in the jar and no firewood in the stove. She pulled out candy, peeled one, and put it in her husband's mouth, dried a few cookies for the two children, and then sobbed and went about the housework. 

	  The husband called the woman to his side, held her hand, and said: I haven't seen you for more than two years, but I see that you are still in good spirits. Dare to love that ironsmith to treat you so well? That old man, seeing that we are honest croppers, did not treat us much, but just coaxed us to have a child for him, I thought, eat people's meals, wear other people's clothes, always do something for others, so after a few months of co-writing, he was always pestering that night  I, I don't know at first, the head is dizzy, as soon as I am happy, the person is paralyzed, and there is no menstrual pregnancy in that month. When the old man saw that we had it, he bought me the replenishing dumplings, beans, and walnuts for me to eat, and often had eggs and rice noodles to eat. At the moment, that baby is also over one year old, but in our hearts, we are always worried about you and these two babies, and I can't think that the baby and his grandmother have left. 

	  The woman stopped crying as she spoke, but when she arrived, she cried again in her heart. 

	  The man also said with tears in his eyes: My mother is gone, I made my home like this, and I didn't see you. If you weren't too poor to live, how could I have let you stay there? Now you are a daughter-in-law and have a baby, alas!

	  Zaohua said: Seeing that the third year is also coming, I am going to come back, fighting for a woman who can give birth to a baby, the ironsmith old man from time to time gives me a few dollars to buy rice, oil, and zero, I stay up, now bring back a few hundred yuan, you first make! The husband did not accept it, but just sobbed and cried sadly. Flowers: Eat something first to boost your spirit, and always live this day. Ten and a half days passed in a flash, but my heart was unsteady as if I was scratching and remembering Liu Ironsmith's side. The baby had just been able to walk, and there was no one to feed, and the old man was rough and clumsy, and it was the place where the flame went straight out, and it burned down. The man saw it in his eyes, and he understood a little in his heart and guessed the woman's thoughts.  Three years have not passed, you go! After three years, I will come back with a hard heart or my wife, and if I can't come back after three years, I will become a woman of others, and then I will find the old man of the ironsmith to settle the account. A woman is nine hundred yuan, and she can't buy it in the world! Tang Hua said fiercely: Daddy, I want to go. I'm not in love with that old man; I can't get rid of that baby. But you don't have to be too sad, nowadays, men are outside the world, you are not missing arms and legs, heal the disease, out of this poor mountain ditch, there will be a way to live. The man's family said: Those two babies are doing it? The sun is shining on people, the land grows crops and supports people, and there will be a way to live life. The man thought to himself: Fort Yanyun is a rich place, and the tone of speech that women have been going there for two years is different from before; dare to be affectionate? Seeing his wife come home, there is food and drink at home, and my heart is happy, and I am a little sicker. Di Hua said: Lao Han gave me a half-month deadline. Tomorrow will come after I leave. You wait patiently at home, and always find a way on Fort Yanyun. The man nodded and said, "If it weren't for my mother and second child, I would have stayed there." 

	  Zaohua returned to Castle YanYun Liu's ironsmith's house, but it was empty, and the door was paved and locked. I took out the key and opened the door to look in, then came out again, and asked people, only to know that Liu saw that she had not returned, and took the child to find her. It turned out that after Liu left for a day, he wrenched his fingers for a day and two days for several days, hoping that she would return, his heart was empty, empty, and his soul was lost. Seeing that it had been almost half a month, there was no shadow, he was afraid that things would change, and he was anxious, so he closed his neck and took the baby to find it. I thought he could not want me, this old man, thinks my old man is thick and ugly, but he can't do without a baby! The two went to one end, and the other went to a fork. 

	  Zaohua sat in the ironsmith's shop, and there was also some torment in her heart; one was her own man and the second child, but the poor baby crawled on the ground with her bare ass, and she had nothing to eat but sucked her fingers. The big baby dozed off against the door frame, letting only the cold wind blow. On the other end, the piece of meat that the ironsmith old man had dropped had just been able to walk, and how flattering it was to learn to speak! But it is not entirely that in addition to Fort Yanyun, there are a few villages and a few villages where life is like human life, and many people lack food and clothing, in which year and month? However, it is also said that people from Henan, Hebei, and Shandong who come to our west entrance dare to be: To be a person, we must be kind, and we must rely on luck to make a fortune

	  Because Liu was not at home, Zaohua sat alone in the shop, thinking wildly, and he only felt that he had no idea in his heart. So I went out into the street and wanted to buy bowls of noodles to eat. But I didn't want the ironsmith to shop the named Zhuhonzhi of the woman who used to open a barbershop, and walked over shakily, shouting Zaohua: I haven't seen you a few times in front of your shop, where have I been recently? Red Branch shook his hand and said: No, it's a move! Along the beach road, under the red willow bush the last two months setting up a stall to sell clothes, now the scene is getting bigger and bigger, and the business is getting hotter and hotter, it seems that here, just rent a yard there to open a room, the business is not good, there are not enough people, several times I want to call you to help, but I can't see people. Where to go now!?

	  ZaoHua smiled and said: We rural people can only farm and burn rice and bring our children, how can we help you? Red Branch said: I haven't eaten either, just go together, I'll have a treat. 

	  Hua closed the door of the ironsmith, put on the lock, and walked with the Zhuhonzhi, and when they arrived at the entrance of the street, in a noodle shop, the two sat down. The woman red branch asked: Your blacksmith father, is it good to you? Zaohua answered: Is there anything good about it? People who are poor and married need a bowl of rice to eat. Zhuhonzhi asked: How much pocket money does he give you every month? Zahua: We don’t plan on that; he will give it if he pleases. sometimes three yuan and five yuan, sometimes ten yuan and eight yuan.

	  The woman Zhuhonzhi listened, giggled, and spoke: "Such a big man, he is coaxing you like a child!"

	  Zaohua was a little uncomfortable with her frivolous appearance, but it was difficult to say anything, and when she saw that the shopkeeper was serving noodles, she only cared about eating her noodles, but did not listen to her laugh. 

	  Red Branch said: If your father has a good business and provides you with some pocket money every month, then I will advise you to stay there in peace, and now I hear you talk about it, young and young, incubating chickens at home like chickens, but you can squat and not go out to do something?

	  ZaoHua said: We haven't read books, we don't have culture, what can we do?

	  Red branch said: Those who set up stalls, do business and sell, and open small shops, do not have a good culture, are illiterate, and know the situation. No matter how difficult a word is, you can only learn a word; as long as you have the heart, you can learn it. Tang Hua said: We often think about it, we still have strength, not seven old and eighty, find something to do, but we can't take this first step, we are afraid, we are also thinking about how to make some money, but we have no ability. 

	  Zaohua and Red Branches have been neighbors for more than a year, and the woman's family usually talks to each other, and I often hear her talk about her life. Just listen to the red branch: We are also poor people, or just come to the west entrance? It's just that our Fengyang county area in the Province Anhui, although it is also a poor place, compared to this place, it is better than this. If everyone comes to this Fort Yanyun to dig for gold, who will stay in this place where turtles do not lay eggs? But poverty is poor; as long as people are not short, they can also do great things. If you look at our ancestors surnamed Zhu, you should always know the Hongwu Emperor who founded the Ming Dynasty! But he became the Son of Heaven. Or those who are prosperous, although they have money, but do not compete for strength, they lose. As we do, we have to go all the way to the mountain to open a barbershop to serve people. 

	  ZaoHua nodded and said: Being a person with such insight as your Zhu hon Zhi sister is not in vain. Hongzhi enlightened her: stop walking in my store, play, if you want to come to the store to do it, time can be free, not necessarily all day, free time, do it for a while, wages are indispensable, my store is so strange, there is less business during the day, more people at night, there is that kind of man to cut hair, let us women touch it, the heart will be comfortable, and give more money, will not let you touch, you will not be!

	  Zaohua is a villager from a poor rural area, and he does not know what the Red branch means by touching it, so he said: This is also easy, no wonder my old iron head, sleeping in bed at night, is always restless if we touch this and that, touch and climb up, sometimes it is troublesome. 

	  Zhu Honzhi said: This is the innate capital, as long as you come, there will always be money for you. Saying that both of them had eaten up their noodles, Red paid and said: Let's go, go and see. 

	  Zaohua and Honzhi came to the red willow forest along the beach road, and sure enough, there were many stalls for buying and selling various goods laid out in rows and rows, and many shops were open along the beach road.

	  The Honzhi Shop, on the other hand, is located in a horizontal alley, not like a household, with two large glass windows painted with a few red characters and a yellow hairstyle lamp lit under the eaves. The red sprig brought the flowers inside and saw two women sitting inside. ZaoHua thought that the rouge lipstick of these two women was not only rubbed on the face and mouth but also on the nails, which was ugly and tight. The Hon Zhi brought the Zaohua to the courtyard and sat down on two chairs at a small bluestone table in the open air: things here are simple, haircuts are minor things. The main thing is to help the guests touch; the more comfortable the guests are, the more money. Business is idle, busy when busy, sometimes too busy to call for help, thinking about it, suddenly thinking of you, calling you to help. 

	  Although the Zaohua is in the countryside, it is not that kind of ignorant person, thinking: You open this shop, specifically to help touch a man, so that he can make money comfortably, the man is touched by a woman, what if you have to climb up like an old iron head? Although I was sold by my husband once to the old ironhead, it was sold to him alone, unlike a shop here, anyone can come in, a woman can sell it casually, and my husband is willing! Thinking of this, feel a little uncomfortable

	  Honzhi knew that this woman was not yet familiar with the world, and casually said to her: Do you know what a third-level worker is? The difference between high and low technology, the higher the level, the more money is made, and a fifth-level worker always earns several hundred yuan a month. But nowadays there is a saying called third-level worker and five-level worker, not enough to loosen a woman's pants, oh! I explained to you that a woman giving a man a loose pants belt is a great thing, at home to her husband, pine pants belt can help him give birth to a child, the outside of the man is to make him happy! You say which person in the world does not pursue happiness? Men want to be happy, they will pay happily, and loosen their pants at a time, a third-degree worker, and the wages of a fifth-degree worker are enough. 

	  Hua asked: Is it loose once, not loose for a month?

	  The Hon said: Silly girl, loose for a month, you package it to someone?

	Zaohua is smart: elastic one month is taken care of, loose three years is not taken care of? Oh! It turned out that the blacksmith's old man wanted to hire me for three years. The length of time is a matter of course, anyway, it is true that men like women, but women also like men! Men want to touch, sometimes they also like it in their hearts! Zhaohua thought in a daze, without saying a word. Red thought she still had concerns, so she said: go back and think about it, this is the job you can do!

	  Zhaohua said goodbye to the red branches, did not linger along the beach street, and how could she have the money to buy those colorful clothes? She just went straight to Blacksmith Liu’s house, but she kept thinking about Red telling her how to touch men to make money. And she didn’t sleep well all night. The next afternoon, bored at home alone, and walked to Red Branch’s shop. 

	  Several customers were sitting in the shop, Hongzhi and two other women were talking and laughing with them, and when they saw Zhao Hua coming in, they smiled and told the customers: To touch the bones and loosen the bones, massage the inside room. He also said to the Zhaohua: It's busy, it's just right. The red branch asked the Zhaohua to follow her inside, but the Zhaohua did not look closely last time; but this time it was clear that it turned out to be a small room separated by a large room. Red said: My manager is a regular guest, and every time He has to taste fresh, it is because he eats too many delicacies from the mountains and seas at the banquet, and he is not fresh unhappy. This is my close friend, although she is a little dirty, her character is good. Chief, he will let her try it for you later. 

	  This He Mine Chief is He An. Since Ma Fengshi set up a group company and held a business promotion meeting in Lanzhou, Ma was too busy to be separated, so he ordered He An to be in charge of the gold mine production in Fort Yanyun and appointed him as the mine manager. He was entrusted with a lot of things under the trust of Ma Million. Naturally, quit gambling, coupled with a rich economic income, no longer needed to rely on gambling to try his luck to make money, and his character was much more correct. Helpless he has been floating around, since he arrived in Castle Yanyu, with Tian Qinglong, the two of them work steadfastly, Ma million knows people well, and although the environment is gradually better, in the love of playing women has not changed at all, in the past two years Yanyun Castle has more people, but also poured in a lot of women doing business, He An has no wife and wants to talk about love and engage in objects, and wants to play women, the rough life of men on the mine so that he can't tell what is talking about love for women, What is playing with women, anyway, in a word, like women, he wants to sleep with them. 

	  Since Zhu Hongzhi set up a hair salon, He An has mixed with her, and Zhu Hongzhi saw that He An was a millionaire in Castle Yanyu, and also deliberately hoped to get his protection and make enough money in Castle Yanyu. A single man and a single woman, and in a place like Fort Yanyun, no matter how they fooled around, no one would say a word of gossip. 

	Exactly: the wind rises and the willows offer green silk, and do your best to entangle the spring day

	There was a sudden rain, but the red branches were taught to wrap the green branches

	  Zhu Hongzhi moved the hair salon from Village Street to the houses along Beach Street, to use women to do the business of gold miners, and He An was not only happy to see it, but also their benefactor, and sometimes played with it. 

	He heard Hongzhi's introduction, so he glanced at Zhao Hua and saw a woman with a good figure, short hair, between her eyebrows, and a little pose. Especially in the past two years, she has been taken care of by Liu Ironsmith, with no shortage of food and clothing, and her butt is rounded, and today she deliberately changed into a pair of narrow waist pants, but the lower body line is hooked, which is also what she deliberately dressed up after hearing the red branch say that women's natural capital is enlightened. 

	  He An sat in a single room, with the red branch rubbing for him, and Di Hua watched the study on the side. He An's bones lightened a little in front of the two women, and when the red branch pinched his shoulders and loosened his waist, he stretched out his hand from time to time to touch the red branch, and massaged it for a while, and the red branch said: It's so easy, you come to practice. We are the guests first, and their requirements can’t be refused, but this touch is also different; the guest seeks comfort, and different parts have different prices. You just tell me what part the guest touched, and what salary will be paid to you. You and I are sisters at the doorstep, and everything is good to talk about. He also said: People have not done it, this is the first time, you have to look at your skills and let her open up, not force. 

	  Although this Zhaohua is a woman who has been with two men, on weekdays, she only vents her desires to men in bed and has never taken the initiative to touch men. Although I know some things about men and women, I don't know how to be amorous and make men happy. The red branch closed the door and went out, but locked the door from the outside with a bang. At this time, He An left the chair, slept on a wooden bed with a layer of cotton tires, and said to the flowers: Ladies, what I want is to rub the whole body, serve well, and I will give you more money. Tang Hua nodded but blushed and stood by HeAn's bed with his hands and feet. Seeing this, He An was very happy to speak: You are rarely a new one, but like a bride. Come, touch here first. He grabbed one of her hands and pressed it on his chest first, and the flower felt like a red branch, but he didn't have the strength. He said, "If I have little strength, let me take off my clothes and pinch them so that it will save effort." When the flower was pinched for a while, she was already a little out of breath. He took off his clothes again, but only a pair of underwear was left on his body, lying on his back. When Zhao Hua saw it, her face was a little red. He An: Now, if you try to pinch, it will be much lighter, and if you focus on it, I will be comfortable. Tang Hua stretched out her hand, not knowing where to start. He urged her: Come on! Start with this place. Zhaohua pinched his shoulder neck again, then massaged his back, and touched it for three or five minutes, but He An turned his body over, belly up, but pressed Zhaohua's hand on his stomach and said: "pinch it from here down." At this time, Zhao Hua said in his heart: Men are like this, and the old iron head looks the same, and touch around always touches the leg to touch the place. Zhaohua's hand just put it on, but when he saw His white underwear, something was on top, and he An reached out and stuffed Zhaohua's hand from the waist of his pants and said: "Pinch this stick, rub it." Zhao Hua only felt that his palm was hot, pinching a scorching spring-like strip of meat, but it was thicker and stronger than his husband and old iron head before. Zhao Hua said a little unsteadily: Chief He, it is better to take off these pants. He was overjoyed when he heard this: Just bother you to get rid of it! Zhaohua took off He An's underwear, but she saw that the pen was straight up, and it was very purple. Hua leaned over and touched it, but closed her eyes. He sat up after a while, moved out of bed, and said: Come, the current era pays attention to the equality of men and women, men must not bully women, women must not bully men. Just now you touched me, this moment, let me touch you.  He said: Silly girl, my guest pays money, let people rub, but now I am willing to give strength to rub for you, and I don't want you to pay, okay? Touch me, I will touch you as I want! Hua said: You are not my husband, how can you touch it casually? He hooked her with words: When you touch me, what do you feel in your heart? Zhaohua: My heart is jumping, and my mouth is dry. Ho An: Do you feel soft all around? Where is it itchy and crispy? Zhaohua: Yes, the pants under it are somehow cold. Ho An: Yes, this is called being happy. Do you want to be happy? Zhaohu: Usually, my husband touches me all night, but I am not happy, just annoyed, and can’t sleep. He An: Your husband can touch it casually all night, that's because of inequality, men are inferior to women, so you are not happy, we are equal between men and women, you are happy, do not believe in trying. This flower is a closed village girl, who has never understood what prostitution is and thinks: let him touch it, and he will not necessarily lose anything. so I went to bed. DH: I have to take off my clothes too. Flowers: If you say that men and women are equal, then it will bother you to help me get rid of it. He An saw that he helped her undress and saw Fu's breasts, which were swollen and full, but very plump and swollen, He An squeezed with his hand, and sucked on the nipple with his mouth, oozing out some milk. Flower Road: Swollen, help suck a few bites. He An sucked a few mouthfuls with his mouth, but Di Hua used his hand to support it, and He An sprayed a light, fragrant milk liquid into his mouth. He An pouted and said: It's so fragrant. Flower: Or yes, there's just this side. He An didn't have time to undo her belt again and said: "More fragrant below." A hand reached in, he felt hot, and lifted it slightly, revealing the lower body of Zhaohua, but Zhaohua cooperated, raised her ass, and let He An drop her pants. He stood on the ground with his shoes on his shoulders and squeezed the flower up and down, but the Zhaohua twisted his body and said: "Itch to death, itch to death." He deliberately asked: Where is the itch? Zhaohua: empty heart itching. He An: How to get itchy? Zhaohua: Put your potstick down and try it. He An was pleased to hear this, jumped on the bed, and pressed on the woman as if he had entered a mine. The tunnel was slippery and slippery, and his pickaxe rod suddenly probed the bottom and went to the palm at the end. His hammer began to run at high speed, digging desperately, and the strong force made his whole body tremble and vibrate. He was drenched in sweat and breathing, and finally a little tired. The wind rod seemed to stop turning, and the excavation slowed down. As he climbed up, it seemed that the current on the rod was reaching her, and she cried out, as if she was about to pass out, and still muttered in her mouth: This itch, the stink worm jumping lice bites, your rod is grabbing the itch, hurry up. He An was silent, condensing his strength, causing his hammer to rotate at high speed, increasing the speed of excavation, and trying his strength to go crazy. Under the blow of the drill, the rock wall on the face of the palm loosened, and the whole tunnel swayed as if it was going to collapse under the mountain, burying him inside, only listening to the Zhaohua saying: comfortable, comfortable, comfortable to die. He An did not speak and sealed the tongue into the woman's mouth, and the woman did not make a sound, but she sucked his long tongue desperately and also used her tongue to swallow him into her stomach. He An was facing the critical moment of the collapse, and he thought that he must escape in time, he struggled to dig the last few times, and threw the hammer, and the heavy force, immediately unloaded, he immediately felt a burst of relief, the whole body caused drooling pleasure. He stumbled, fell down again, and finally was buried in it again, humming and making a sound, it was not breathing, but also the excavation exhausted his physical strength, but more often the ease after unloading made his soft heel, cramped so that he could not move, he had to lie on his stomach. 

	  After resting, both of them were paralyzed, and the flower let He An hold it and whispered with his hands: Women and men have such benefits, but it is the first time that I know it, you make me itch tightly, my two husbands, how can they have such benefits, such as your Kung Fu, your hand, but precious. 

	  Ho An: When you want benefits, just come and inform me that I work in the Ma Family House. 

	  Zhao Hua said: This is a good errand, I don't know how many people the mine chief manages.

	  He An: A village in Fort Yanyun.

	  Zhao Hua: We were not unlucky, and when we first went to the red branch store, we met a big man. Does Chief He want to play with us for a long time or temporarily?

	  He An: I have played a lot with women, but in this Fort Yanyun, it is rare for a few years that you have given me such happiness.

	  Zhao Hua: When Chief He wanted to do it for a long time, he helped me with one thing.

	  He An: If there is anything, let's listen to it, we will help if we can help.

	  Hua: I have a husband, very useless, I want to do something under Chief He Min, find a bite to eat, Chief He can make him stand firm, I will be a long contract to Chief He, whenever I want to be happy.

	  Ho An: What is the matter, this thing, wrapped around me, will he drink vinegar? Ashe spoke, he hugged Zhao Hua and kissed her a few more times.

	  Hua: I will give it to the old iron head, and when the three-year period is almost full, I will ask him to wrap you a share, and the old iron head will only pay nine hundred yuan. 

	  He thought this woman was real and honest, she is rarely dedicated today, this pit is also smooth and tender, going deep, warm as spring, intoxicating. Just thinking about it, the Zhao Hua woman's hand touched the stick again and said: "It's again, I think it's not enough." Somehow, I was itching in there. He didn't wait for He An to move, but he stuffed the thing into his legs. He felt hot, and he called out my kiss in his mouth, but he turned over and went into the pit, only his mouth to kiss the flower's mouth so that the two tongues were entangled together. 

	  This time, but...

	    He An said a good word and asked Zhao Hua again, and Hua said: "Itchy!"

	    Since then, He An has become a regular customer for a while, and the flowers Zhao Hua and red branches Hongzhi have also become good friends.

	    Exactly: The fragrance of flowers and sweetness waits for the time, and the drunken guests travel on a warm day. The wax torch tears dry silkworms into cocoons, and the bees and butterflies will never stop pestering flowers as long as they don’t die.

	 

	 

	 

	21   Ironsmith's Shop

	 

	    Blacksmith Liu locked the door of the ironsmith shop, held the baby, and took a simple bag to South Mountain Bay in the west of the neighboring county to find the baby, needless to say. The rented woman lived up to her expectations and bore him a fat baby. But now that the baby can't leave his mother, he hopes to persuade her to stay for a long time, and then leave when the baby grows up and can leave. 

	  The bus drove on the dusty road for several hours in the wind and dust, and when I got off at Mountain Bay South, I saw a weathered sand hill, high and low, some people were scattered, and ironsmith Liu was holding a cool tent, and when he looked at it, he saw that there were not many crops in the four fields, only some grass stubble. In spring, there is no greenery, only wind and sand blow in waves, and the whirlwind blows up dust and confuses people's eyes. Alas, hills without water, land without vitality, not to mention people, even hares, cannot stay. 

	  Ironsmith Liu touched the village, visited the east and west, and asked about a row of dry and built earthen houses, and the house with flowers, the door seemed to be open. He tied the child and tied it on his back, then walked to the door, tapped the door a few times, saw that no one agreed, pushed the door smoothly, but saw that the house was empty, only a dirty square table and two stools against the wall, the wall was pasted with a curly corner and yellow New Year painting, two children rolled on the ground and piled small stones to play, the oldest eight or nine years old, The youngest was only five or six years old. Seeing a stranger standing in the doorway, he was not alarmed, but just blinked his eyes and looked fixedly. The child did not agree, but just stood up from the ground and looked at him, looking at him for a while, but flashed and fled through the door with a cigarette. Uncle Liu entered the house and walked back and forth to look around, a row of three mud houses, the middle is the living room, one side is the stove, the other side is the bedroom, on the earthen pit of the bedroom, there is a quilt, and there is a cat on the wall Climb in and out of the narrow window and let in some light. Liu Ironsmith found himself a wooden stool in the outhouse, thinking, if there are children, there must be adults, and wait until the adults come. 

	  After a while, the child led an adult back, and when the two met, they were all in a row, not an old acquaintance, but they had met before. Both recognized each other. Liu spoke first: Isn't this a flower brother! Did you forget who I am? But just this faint sentence led the child back to his house and he sat silently on the stool. Liu also understood everything at this time, and the woman who had lived with him for more than two years was the wife of Hanzi and the mother of two children. Although he was reluctant to admit it, the scene in front of him was an undeniable fact. He was a man fifty years away, who had experienced storms and seen the world, so he opened his mouth and said: I came to find the Zhaohua, remember the incident two years ago! The man said: She had gone. Ironsmith Liu asked: Where did she go? The main answer is Fort Yanyun. Liu asked: When did she leave? The men: it was yesterday. Liu: I was in a hurry, so I'll go back! Say it, turn around, just take two steps, but turn around, stop, feel out a few tens of yuan from his pocket, and stuff it in the man's hand: Collect it, buy something to eat! The man said drowsily: You take it back! Liu: How is your day? Men: people who are used to drinking the northwest wind will not be easy to starve to death. Liu thought to himself: That year when he ran to Fort Yanyun with Zhao Hua, didn't he sit on a street corner and almost starve to death? But Ironsmith Liu did not say this; he knew that he was sad in his heart, and it was more painful than renting his wife to someone else! For the sake of two men sleeping with one woman, Liu said to the man: This place is too barren, let’s go to Fort Yanyun Others say that the homeland is difficult to leave, but this land is barren and does not support people, and I also ran out of the yellow soil cave of the Qilian Mountains. The man, Zhaohua said that you have been good to him in the past two years, and I thank you here. Ironsmith Liu: They are all hard-working people, making do with it. The men: The road is quite far, and you can't walk today, so stay this night and leave tomorrow! Liu: I can rest anywhere, but this kid is afraid that the wind on the road is frightening, and there is a little fever, so I'd better go back! I have something to say, but I don’t know if I should tell you. The man: What can't you say? I listen to it. Ironsmith Liu: I am also a person of fifty to sixty, and I don't want anything. The flowers in the past two years are also very good, look at everyone like a family, if you don't think about it, go to Fort Yanyun, live together, the Zhaohua are still your people. My baby and your second baby are both children of Zhaohua. Everyone has raised the baby well, there is a future day when you have to agree, I will call Zhaohua to pick you up and the child when I go back. The men: Go back and ask Zhaohua and let her talk to me! Liu: I am leaving. Saying that he shoved the tens of dollars into the man's pocket. 

	  The man stood at the door, looked at the Liu Ironsmith who was walking away, returned to the house, held his head in his hands, and sat on the pit.

	  Poverty is such a helpless thing that it pushes people back to the origin of human civilization.

	  Liu returned to Yanyun Fort after a few days, because in the wilderness of Mountain Bay South, standing on the side of the road waiting for the bus, getting the wrong direction, and sitting dozens of miles away, seeing that it was not early, there was no shuttle, so he had to find a hotel to stay. The next day, the child had a fever and a cough because of the wind, and Liu went to the hospital to take the child to see a doctor. The doctor said that it was pneumonia and he was going to be hospitalized, Liu couldn't do it, so he stayed patiently for two days, and after injections and medication, he got better and was discharged from the hospital and hitched a ride back to Fort Yanyun, and when he arrived at his neck, he saw that the door was open and the flowers had returned. Liu was overjoyed. Seeing that Liu came back, Zhao Hua was busy picking up the child, the child was not yet well, and he was asleep, so Zhao Hua took the child and kissed him. Seeing her like this, Liu was also very comforted in his heart. After dinner, talking about the house of the mountain bay south, Liu repeated what he had said to that man to Zhao Hua and then asked her: Do you see it? Zhao Hua said: That's good, but in the future, this bed sleeps one woman and two men, how to do it? Liu Tie Smith: Talk about this. Let's talk about counting, three-year contract, you are still his person, but this child is the flesh and blood of both of us, and we want us both to raise him well, he came, I don't see the outside, As your relatives, there will be no two hearts, the second child you have with him, that is, my child, this Fort Yanyun is also a lot of foreign visitors, and is not afraid of gossip, just live in peace with everyone. After two days, the child was well, and Liu Tie Shi urged her to go to Mountain Bay South. She started in the open space in the backyard, ready to shoot mud bricks again and build a room. Seeing Liu Ironsmith like this, Di Hua sets off to Mountain Bay South to meet her husband. When Hanzi saw that the woman had returned, he couldn't help but feel bitter in his heart, but Hua said: Fort Yanyun has a way to live. After repeating what Liu Ironsmith said to her, and about the acquaintance with the woman who opened the barbershop opposite the former ironsmith, and how to meet Chief He, and begged him to arrange work, Hanzi listened happily and said: Women live more than men, this is difficult for you. listening to her talk about how the Red Branch Shop helped her work and pinched the customers, she couldn't help but get angry, angrily saying: Did you go to bed with someone? Hanzi suddenly moved, snapped, slapped Tang Hua, and yelled at her: Do you understand? This is called prostitution?! Tang Hua looked at her husband: You are my husband, I am always worried about you, how can you beat me again? Hanzi didn't say much, only said a word, and after a slap, he couldn't speak, only angry. Zhao Hua said: Chief He and I slept once and readily agreed to arrange a job with you, a few hundred yuan a month, just like that old iron man nine hundred yuan wallet for three years, you will not wrench this finger to calculate. In the future, our whole family will move to Fort Yanyun. You work in the mine, go home every day, and I don't sleep with people every day like a bag to the old iron head. He Mine, people are big people, many women play with him, and they are busy people all day, how much can I accompany? Go to the store in the Honzhi to help people touch and pinch, the Honzhi said. The third-level worker, the fifth-level worker, does not resist the loose belt and makes a lot of money! 

	  The man listened dumbfounded, mumbling. He always felt that something was wrong, but he didn't know how to say it. He thought to himself, women can do whatever they want; anyway, they are still their wives, and the most important thing is that they can live a good life in the future, and he is relieved to think about it. 

	  The couple happily slept all night, and the next day, they put things in order at home, set the locks, locked the door, and took the second child to Fort Yanyun. Living in the old iron head's house, pouring and smooth. A few days later, Hongzhi came to the old iron head shop, called Zhaohua, and told her that Chief He was looking for her. Since the two of them were equal to men and women, the next day, Zhaohua and his man went to work in the mine. 

	  Since then, Zhaohua has been burning rice at home with three children,  Ironsmith Liu still opens the door every day to pick up the work and strike iron, and the big bolt is busy working on the mine, the difference is that Zhaohua always goes to the red branch to do some odd jobs when she is free and does not have time, and earns some money, but it is exactly: saying that she is stupid and also a human being, seven emotions and six desires to show true feelings, returning to the beginning of the real person, turning into pure feelings and peace. 

	  It is only said that the hair salon sister Zhu Hongzhi opened a massage salon in a private house under the red willow forest along the beach street in Fort Yanyun, and took a memorable name called Red Light Cover, specializing in the business of non-local visitors in Fort Yanyun. In recent years, Fort Yanyun has been blowing like a blow, not to mention the millions of Ma's wealth, and even the merchants on the street have also gained a lot of benefits. Many foreign visitors from Fort Yanyun do not know whose origins, anyway, they are working, doing business, and making money. The influx of millions of villagers from outside the countryside is not refused, and the more the merrier. Million Ma is doing big business outside, and he has heard more, what is the first village in the world, the first town in Jiangnan, and what is the first episode, the first village, Million Ma thought that we should give it the first fort, and successively set up a variety of industries and businesses on the township street, and the goods were sold to neighboring townships, neighboring counties, neighboring provinces, and the township government had abundant taxes, and after being recommended by provinces and cities, Million Ma also became a national model worker, and his reputation was much louder than before.

	 

	    Zhu Hongzhi is also like a fish in Fort Yanyu, and she is very proud. My chief, He An, visited frequently, sometimes bringing a group of brothers and brothers to help him. Even Tian Qinglong was dragged here several times. Ma Million's administration in the countryside also took prosperity and township as the first factor; he proceeded from reality in everything and never regarded himself as an orthodox, Taoist, or defender of the ruling government. Once, he went to Zhu Hongzhi's shop for a haircut and said to Zhu Hongzhi: Fort Yanyun is a man's world, and he wants those underground workers, young men who jump and jump, countless bachelors from other places, Wang Lao Wu, not close to women, that must be unified and become eunuchs. I am a village mayor, looking at the female secretary, young and beautiful, sometimes I have to do it, there is no way, who calls us men, saying that men don't want women are fake, don't listen to that nonsense, that's a fake mask, the person who said these words is only allowed the governor to set fires, not allow the people to light the lights, let's just say think. It's just that you think about it, whether people are willing or not, people are unwilling, you can't use strength, especially for married women, let alone destroy people's families, or you will become a donkey and become an animal. The law governs these people. You are willing, one willing to be beaten, one willing to beat, no one cares. Red Zhu listened to it with peace of mind and ran the Red Lights massage salon like a brothel. The women and rooms in the courtyard not only ring the bell on time but also give the guests daily and monthly packages. A kitchen was set up in the courtyard, a water cooker and a cooker were hired, and meals could be provided on time so that those villagers could form a temporary small family at any time to live without the pain of homesickness. For a while, the red light cover was also on par with the Fort Yanyun Gold Mine. 

	  Zhu Hongzhi made money, but he wanted a bigger business. It's just a woman, and it's inevitable to do things without a man's help. and thought of her upward face, without a husband to accompany the end is lonely, so when she has free time to think about how to start a family, she thinks of He An, the red man of Fort Yanyun, and is her old partner, but He An is too unreliable, seeing a woman hungry and not choosing food, seeing a love one, like a red-headed match, and is wiped. The other men on Fort Yanyun have come to the store, some are rough and solid, some are smart and clever, some are honest and stable, some are handsome and beautiful, but when it comes to both wisdom and courage, and they are practical and reliable, there are few of them. He An's friend Tian Qinglong is a little equipped, but I don't know what this guy thinks, and no matter what, people still have a vice president's title, can they see themselves?

	  He An came that day, and Zhu Hongzhi asked him why Tian Qinglong hadn't come. He A thought: Hey, this little girl, how did you remember that Tian Qinglong was coming? so he joked with her: Tell me honestly, do you want him to be a husband, if you want to, I will call him to find him. Zhu Hongzhi took a sip and said: Ben also wants to find you as a husband, you see one love one, too careful, I want to find you, you divided that heart to love everyone, can you still love me? Hongzhi: Vice President Tian is different, he looks for that person, and every time he comes to her, he has feelings and righteousness. 

	  He An slapped his thigh: "Middle!" As long as Boss Zhu likes him, I will help you pull this line, and Tian Qinglong will also exaggerate your benefits in front of me.

	  The Honzhi smiled and said: Look at your slippery tongue, you are coaxing people again. 

	  He An: Tian Qinglong said that this girl Hongzhi has good Kung Fu, and nice expert, every time he comes, he wants to find her and doesn't want to find anyone else.

	  Hongzhi laughed and rushed to beat him, He hid with a smile and said: Why hasn't Zhaohua been here for a long time, and I want to find her today. Honzhi: People also think about you, but they can't leave, there are two men and three children in the family, plus one, can't get busy. 

	  He listened: There are still some things in the mine, you have no one here, then let's go. Hongzhi said: When you have time, invite your good friend Tian Qinglong to come together, have two drinks, and we will wait for him. 

	  He An responded, walked out of the red light salon, and went somewhere else to have fun.

	  Since Tian Qinglong arrived in Fort Yanyun, he had to reuse and promote him at every time, and he felt that everything was going well. To make the horse as satisfying as possible, he was also careful everywhere, worked hard, and did not dare to be presumptuous. But deep inside there is a sense of physical and mental bondage. In addition, there is nothing to talk about, so I will go to the red lights salon for fun in my free time. 

	  On this day, he drank two glasses of wine ate a meal in the restaurant on the village street, and walked up the Wadi river at the edge of the village, also wanting to see the thriving commodity market along the beach street. he had to walk to the bottom of the willow forest, but when he saw that on the barren wetland, thousands of willows that grew thicker than the mouth of the bowl were swaying and fluttering in the wild wind, and he suddenly had a sense of floating life. Seeing the signboard of the red light hooded hair gallery hanging in the alley, thinking of the boss there, the Honzhi, although he can't say that he has any feelings with her, the couple has a skin kiss in one night, usually to her, it is rare for her to please herself everywhere, try her best to flatter, think of the ancients have a saying that the same is the end of the world, Why should you have known each other? He couldn't help but walk in again. 

	  Seeing that Tian Qinglong had arrived, Hongzhi hurriedly ordered other women in the store to go to the backyard to set up tables and chopsticks and asked to accompany Tian Qinglong to drink. 

	  Seeing their frustration, Tian Qinglong said busily: Don't be busy, don't be busy, just sit down. The woman pushed him to the table and sat down, and a woman said: "Yesterday, our boss Hongzhi still missed you, saying that Tian always didn't come sometimes, and he didn't want to come in today." Hongzhi smiled and said: People are always people who do big business, they are busy with daily prices, and there are many people around them, how can they remember us? 

	  Tian Qinglong sat down and looked up at them and said, "I haven't been here for a while, and I heard your red lights name louder outside." And I saw them bring out a few cold dishes, poured wine into the cup, and spoke: There is a way to draw a knife to cut off the water and the water flows more, and to use wine to make the sorrow more worried, the foreigners have been here for a long time, which one has no homesickness, and your sisters here just understand the mind of people. 

	  A woman said, "Oh, General Tian still has homesickness! Come to our sister Hongzhi and tell." Hongzhi accompanied Tian Qinglong to drink a few sips of wine and said: A dignified man, a seven-foot husband, and proud of his work and career if he is worried, he must be homesick. Said and fixed his eyes on Tian Qinglong. But seeing that this man was heroic and strong, with a broad face, an easy-going and fierce between his eyebrows, a murderous spirit in his kindness, and a bit of intimidating majesty, he thought in his heart that he had gone south and north, through ups and downs, and had experienced a lot in life, but he had also suffered a lot of hardships, suffered a lot of wrongs, and was not young, when would he become a positive result? Tian Qinglong saw Hongzhi holding the wine glass and only looking at himself, drinking two sips of wine, and also looked back at her a few times, only to see that her eyebrows were springy, her apricot face was covetous, but there was a little cunning in her eyes.  The hair is draped, the pink neck is scattered, and there is a little pride in the speech. Therefore, it is said: The house has a tile roof, which can withstand the wind and rain, the family has a wife and room, and it can give birth to warmth, and the sisters are here, so that many brothers of mine have a psychological place to shield themselves from the wind and rain, and they are indispensable. Hongzhi said: It is rare that Tian always has such an insight, and he does see the style of a strange man. If many things can be discussed with Manager Tian, it will be possible to achieve twice the result with half the effort, no wonder the horse million horses are so important at the right time. 

	  Seeing that the Honzhi Boss and Tian Qinglong were speculating, the women did not disturb them, dispersed separately, and went to the front office to work and entertain guests.

	  The Honzhi also said: Mr. Tian is in charge of the wealth of the millions Ma since the water rises and the boat rises, but he should also have his own business, like me, although I open a small shop, but in the red light cover, what is the final say, not controlled by others, although you are the deputy general manager, there is a million Ma on top, you have to see the face of the people to act. 

	  Tian Qinglong said: It makes sense, but the Ma million is not thin on people, and it is not a loss for us. I wanted to leave HeiFengYu to throw in Fort Yanyun and use the combination of Soil-foreign to win Ma's millions' appreciation, and then, he showed his expertise in entrepreneurship, which impressed Ma Millions and was promoted to vice president, not only in charge of the affairs of the enterprise group, but also sometimes went to Lanzhou, Taiyuan, and Xi'an to negotiate business, and fulfilled his original wish to go to the sea, but compared to his own business, being the master of the market is certainly a notch lower. The little red light-covered shop lady has her own opinions, and she should also pay tribute to her. 

	  Hongzhi said: A little woman can follow others to follow the trend when she does things, but a man acts like a man, but she has to swallow the storm, and she is not afraid that Tian will see the blame. How much strength has she had in her hands in recent years? Zhu Hongzhi: Don't you dare to say, afraid to let me know? One hundred and eighty thousand is not less, and one or two million is not much. Zhu Hongzhi: I have a business outlet where I can make a lot of money, but unfortunately, ordinary people dare not do it. If you want to be a partner, you can't find the right person. Tian Qinglong laughed: Business always depends on whether it is profitable or rewarding. As the saying goes, no one does the loss-making business, and someone does the killing and selling. For me, there are no dares or dares in things in the world, but there are wishes and unwillingness. Zhu Hongzhi slapped his face and said, "Photo! Tian Qinglong smiled: Since you can trust me, what kind of business experience, but say it and listen. Zhu Hongzhi: Recently, I heard that someone called me a name outside, saying that it was a 'set of ten thousand people', which was funny and belittled me. Although it is exaggerated, it also shows that for men, women's charm cannot be stopped, so I don't care; it shows that this industry is a big deal. It is said that all evil and adultery are the first, successive dynasties want to sweep away pornography, talk, write books, make articles, endlessly, paving the sky, from ancient sweeps to the present, I see that in 10,000 years cannot be swept away, men and women heaven and earth, how to sweep? feudal autocracy, and democratic republics, are too much interference in human freedom, what can, what cannot, should be so, should not be like that, too much preaching, too much etiquette, but those who say, teach, those who set the system, such as the emperor, the wife is the main palace lady, and the east palace and the west palace, Many concubines are lovers. The times have progressed, the people are in charge, the people are the masters, and the cadres also pay attention to serving the people, and emphasize that being a person should be unself-interested, specialize in benefiting others, help others for pleasure, women make men happy, that is food color, natural righteousness, but also the merit of the ages, really want to do it, practice, but put on a fake face the meaning behind it is still feudal autocracy, food is not old. What a joke, people think that I have opened a 'red light shroud' and made a lot of money, but in fact, it has a small meaning, the means to make a lot of money have not yet been used, as long as I, two partners, I don't want you to do it, just let you get rich. 

	  Tian Qinglong listened for a long time. What kind of business is it, but he still didn't listen to her, and he didn't understand in his heart, so he said: How to talk?

	  Zhu Hongzhi: I have long heard people say that there is now a kind of human smuggling business, but it is profitable and beneficial to people, and Tian Qinglong interjected: What kind of business I said, I have been engaged in it for a long time, it is this one, but it is not a new thing. Zhu Hongzhi: After listening to me, we can't transport people to foreign countries, but we can do the business of men marrying women. You see in society, in the countryside of the city, how many light poles are waiting to marry wives, so in ancient times, there was the matchmaker, or the red lady, now called the introducer, all obeyed the heavens and the moon and acted forever. Commercial society, pay attention to buying and selling, willing to buy and sell, willing to beat, as long as the woman is found, persuaded to the heart's wish, selling one can also cover thousands of people, that mine, underground, mountain coal spots, farming mud legs, honest Wang Lao Wu is more, there is an endless business, a year less to say that it will do millions, large-scale operation, millions of tens of millions is not a problem. Tian Qinglong: Matchmaking, media introduction, yes, sales are not possible. Vermilion Hongzhu: There is a way that people are neither rich nor poor, horses are not rich without grass, people buy spring couplings, they are happy to get rich, and their wishes come true. Tian Qinglong: Someone pours gold, as long as they collect it well and buy some personnel, that person is alive, thoughtful, and difficult to get into an accident. It's not that I'm afraid; it's just not worth it. People seek wealth and use it for me, but are burdened by wealth, and are they not wronged?

	  Zhu Hongzhi: Brother Shengtian, you are a layman and do not speak insider language. Pouring gold, the capital is large, the risk is high; in case it is seized, the profit is lost. This seller, the kung fu is home, just like Huang Po said, Pan Jinlian, and Ximen Qing. Commodity society, labor, intelligence, and even people are commodities, workers work, and sell for eight hours a day, men and women get married, make contracts for a lifetime, and poor people still sell kidneys and eyes, in the 'world of misery', there are also women who sell their hair for money, sell their teeth, their bodies, as long as they are willing, of course, they can also sell, I heard that some countries in the world organize trade unions to protect selling women! It doesn't need much capital, but the beauty of a gentleman's adulthood has accumulated yin. Zhu Hongzhi: This match between men and women, saying that it sounds good is marriage introduction, saying that it is bad is also human trafficking, and the middleman is just the size of the red envelope. The red envelope is bigger, the money is collected, of course, it is exempted from love, it has become a door-to-door delivery, and this is all in the operation of people, as long as it is as reasonable and legal as possible, and do not do the work of the pit people, what is so difficult? I go and walk to find women, you manage to sit and introduce men, into one, get 10,000, we two people 5,000, get 5,000, we two people 2,500. We have a professional marriage village in Anhui, specializing in selling women, and a line of assembly work. Find someone, stay overnight, take care of food, accompany transportation, go to the cave room, earn millions and hundreds of thousands a year, do good deeds, seal wives and sons, and even the king of Min applauds his hands!

	  It turned out that this Zhu Hongzhi was a native of Feng Yang Huang Miao Village, Anhui, claiming to be a descendant of Emperor Zhu Ming, although he was smart, he was poor since he was a child, and at the age of seventeen, he was dominated by his father and mother, and he married a stupid son of the village chief of a neighboring village as a daughter-in-law. Zhu Hongzhi was humiliated again and again and was unwilling to stay for a long time, so she fled the village, but she did not want to run into a human trafficker, seeing that she was young and beautiful, and tricked her into a place and became a kiss again, and the man used her in bed, saying that he bought her with money. Zhu Hongzhi thought that at that time, she was a good girl, only married a fool, and was played by his father, fled outside, and was sold into a family. Anyway, she was also a broken melon since people were so bullied and sold me to make money, why can't I sell it myself? They knew that she tried a small knife and was invincible, and the men who were deceived one after another, within a few years, saved a sum of money, since then, the land has not been distinguished between north and south, people do not distinguish between things and things, and the whole country is cheating, once went to the area of Gaobao in northern Jiangsu, met Liu Xiaocui, known as the evil wind willow, and the two became sisters and became complicit. Later, she missed a hand, was captured by the police, sentenced to imprisonment, and escorted to the Qinghai labor camp. In that labor camp, there were many male prisoners and few female prisoners, and after two years of detention, he became familiar with the correctional cadres and was able to reduce his sentence and stay in the field for reformation and reform. Not long after, he took the opportunity to get out, leave the place, and have to be carried by a kind truck driver to Xining. Later, with the natural ability of women, she traveled across the northwest, wandered to Zhangye, Jiuquan, and Jiayuguan, and then heard the name of Fort Yanyun Million Ma, and ran there to open a hair salon. As the years went on and he became rich, Zhu Hongzhi thought to himself, it would be better to find a remote place to stay for a few years if he ran around at a daily price, did not do well, and was caught in prison. It was because she adopted sex to nourish her heart, only opened a shop in Fort Yanyun, and later saw that Fort Yanyun was becoming more and more prosperous, so she set up a red light hood and started a yellow industry in the name of hair salon massage. Society has smoothed out some of her edges, life has expanded her horizons, she has changed the impetuous heart of boys and girls, become mature and stable, and the kung fu of dealing with people is more proficient, not in vain, the name of ten thousand people. At the end: pomegranate skirt dance heroic, southeast and north chaotic swaggering, hero's sad beauty off, bachelors and men are easy to hit. 

	  Tian Qinglong listened to Zhu Hongzhi's preaching, plausible, and said: What do you plan to do if you make money? Zhu Hongzhi: Money is the heart of freedom, and those men spend 365 days a year soaking in the mines, desperately fighting for money. Tian Qinglong sighed in his heart and thought: How many generations have rebelled against the revolution, and in the end, it is still on the road of money? He said: The world is so great that it has a place to stand, but the creation of people will make you run around. Zhu Hongzhi said: People are not far away, and there will be near worries. Are you willing to spend your whole life in this mountain gully, or do you not want to see the prosperous world outside? Tian Qinglong took a sip of wine, closed his mouth, took a breath, and said with a smile: "Well, you are a 'set of ten thousand people,' a set of about ten thousand people." If you hear this, listen to your plan of action. Zhu Hongzhi moved over but fell into Tian Qinglong's arms, grabbed Tian Qinglong's neck, and snorted: It's not that the iron rod is close to the solid core, we can't say, this thing has become bigger, although it makes a lot of money, if it slips on the side, it is also a matter of squatting in prison and losing his head. Tian Qinglong stroked Zhu Hongzhi's body and smiled: I have already figured it out. In this world, you must be afraid to lose your head, but don't mess around outside.  The emperor in the hearts of the common people is money, and the mother of money is the king of heaven, Laozi. The Communist Party recognizes Marx, and Marx writes the theory of capital, and only recognizes money. We are also following the party. Zhu Hongzhi took the opportunity to say: If you want me to say it is easy, you must promise me one thing, Tian Qinglong asked: What is the matter? Tian Qinglong picked up Zhu Hongzhi's leaning body and put it on his lap, and said: Let's not mention the oath of the mountain alliance and the sea dry stone, but look at the reality, as long as the two of them speak the same breath and have a heart-to-heart, it can last for a long time. Zhu Hongzhi listened to the great joy, picked up the wine glass on the table, sent it to Tian Qinglong's neck, took a few sips, and then drank it all and said the long-brewing financial plan. 

	  The end is that all living beings and people, too, who sit in the world and who have a surname. Coins have been strung since ancient times, and they have never been exhausting. 

	 

	22   Roadside Inn, unrestrained female

	 

	    Do you think that ten thousand people set up Zhuhonzhi to say what? It turns out that she was influenced by some overseas film and television news, followed the trend of the world, and also wanted to open a car and truckers' Inn or accommodation restaurant by herself. In foreign movies, cars drive into roadside shops, squeak and stop, guests, walk into restaurants, want to eat and drink, at night, bars sing and dance, beautiful women enter the room, guests pay the bills generously, the boss easily makes money, in the early nineties of the twentieth century, where in China was there a car and trucker Inn operated in this way? She thought, traveling around by herself, having her own stores everywhere, and being able to make money by herself wouldn’t be very convenient and prosperous. Therefore, she said seriously to Tian Qinglong: There are so many men in the world, and there must be so many women to match him, one turnip, one nest. But now that the yin and yang are out of balance, the government is in charge of you giving birth to children, and the husband and wife can only give birth to one if you are overborn, who is willing to smash the stove, seal the door with a fine, and tie it to the door panel like a pig to sterilize it? Therefore, if she is born a woman, either she is taken and discarded, or she is flushed in the toilet, even if she does not give up and does not flood, then the grandpas and ladies in the countryside think that when the lady grows up and marries out, who will carry the field and this land, sow, and harvest? You don't have to chase a man. In the past 20 years, I have heard that there are many more men, and they do not fight wars or die, and that female children have become fragrant gluttons, and they can live in strange goods, and they can't find a wife. They have to buy it, and the men and women of the world are scattered all over the world, and they can't buy it with a lot of money! Let's have a serious person doing serious business, a good man with a good girl, a talented man looking for a beautiful person, and a robber with a thief and a woman. However, those who sell fish must have fish ponds, those who kill pigs, and pig pens, and those who sell people must also have a place to raise people. and we cannot open a school for big girls, and we cannot open a textile factory that specializes in women. I’m thinking, in this Shaan-Gan-Ning, Sichuan-Hubei- Hunan looking for the road to rush the lot, the place where the travel must pass, for the four guests to open several car accommodation hotels, chain operation, born to recruit some girls who make bed quilts as waiters, this becomes a reserve, open a shop to make money, introduce women to make a fortune, recruit, a wide supply, to sell, to recommend people nearby. It also spares many men in the world from having no wives, hooligans and rapes, jealousy, and fighting and fighting, so that the world has become a little more peaceful and the world has increased happiness. 

	  Zhu Hongzhi's words were so loud and eloquent that Tian Qinglong felt a little reasonable when he heard them. He asked: How much money and people will take care of it? Zhu Hongzhi said that money is always needed at the beginning, and then make money with shop for the shop, make money with money, and use local materials. The two of them chirped to me talked about talking, eating and drinking, and watching near dusk, Tian Qinglong put Zhu Hongzhi's shoulder and said with a smile: Like Zhu Yuanzhang's descendants, who can control the overall situation, if there is a woman like you, with two pairs of wings on her back, when paired with a pair of words, it should also respond to your words, really strong thieves meet adulterers. Zhu Hongzhi said: Robbers also have the difference between loyalty and righteousness, and thieves' women also have the difference between good and evil. You are the man who stands tall in the sky, and I am the strange woman who calls the wind and rain. They poured wine, toasted each other, and drank until they went to bed in the evening. 

	  Zhu Hongzhi sat down and acted. She saw that the Zhaohua was simple and honest, and she had no scheming, so she handed the “red light cover” shop to her manager, but the Zhaohua deferred: There were breastfeeding children at home, and she couldn't leave. Zhu Hongzhi told her to bring the child to the store. said: We are neighbors, watching you come to Fort Yanyun, we can trust you, my shop, light haircut, massage, also have a monthly income of five or seven thousand yuan, package to you the minimum, the rest will belong to you, if you use your brain to do a good business, and earn more money. When Di Hua saw her say this, she couldn't push back, so she agreed. 

	  After a few days, Zhu Hongzhi bid farewell to Tian Qinglong, He An, and his group of good friends, and explained the store affairs to Zhaohua, so they set out to find the address of the new store. She did not go to the big city or the lively market, but only searched at the place where the traffic was rushing and the border between the province and county, and inspected the roadside shops next to the highway. Not looking at the number of pedestrians, but only at the passing vehicles, her goal is that the shop can raise seven or eight women, hire three or five partners, on the one hand, take care of the passing merchants, eat, drink, and stay, to support the store, and on the other hand, save up personnel for supply. 

	  On this day, she arrived at Baoji Ground, the foot of Qinling Mountain, and the Tongshu Pass section where the highways of the three provinces intersected. But seeing the green mountains and beautiful mountains, the peaks and verdant mountains, the flat river at the foot of the mountains, a clear stream still passing, the traffic on the national highway is not coming, there is a snack bar on the side of the highway, there is some cooking smoke, and in the side yard, there are a few geese, Zhu Hongzhi thought to himself, this place is in line with the ideal, and the next day he specially came to inspect it. The old farmer who opened the shop was thinking that the business was slow and there was no money to earn, so he thought about closing the shop and saw that she wanted to buy it, but he couldn't ask for it. Zhu Hongzhi looked at the shop, although the location was good, there were many passing vehicles, that is, there was no place to park, if the beach behind the store, cut the reed grass, lay some ready-made river beach pebbles, make a flat land, park ten eight trucks can become a treasure place So he quietly lowered the price and bought the shop from the old farmer. A few days later, local farmers were invited to cut grass and stone paving on the river beach behind the house. The industrial and commercial office in Tongshu Guan Town, seeing that this foreign woman had bought a shop to change her license, was also happy to do so, and saw that she was leading people to dig and plan, so they sent people to interfere. Zhu Hongzhi had already made preparations, and through the opening of the shop, she sent out invitations and invited the cadres and leaders of Tongshuguan to have a banquet and drink, and after eating and drinking, each person had a red envelope. From then on, the storm was calm, and the town no longer interfered, and after that, as long as he paid some taxes and gave some benefits, everything was fine. Zhu Hongzhi put up a sign in front of the store, just like a big red-light cage, but took the name of a red-light parking hotel in, which was only one word different from her red-light massage salon in Fort Yanyun. He named it Red Light because it means a Western red-light district, but it cannot be said explicitly, only let the merchants themselves. On the surface, it is dignified, and it will never violate the taboo of the government, just like a traffic signal with a red light stopping the green light from passing. 

	  Sure enough, this roadside store has an extra parking lot, and a catch-off sign has been erected, and the passing truck will drive in and out without flowing, Zhu Hongzhi will serve delicious rice, and the store will lay some local products supply northern and southern groceries, and in a short time, several guest rooms have been set up in the backyard, neatly and cleanly, attracting merchants to stay.

	  Zhu Hongzhi recruited three or five girls according to her original plan and rushed in and out for her. One or two buddies obeyed orders inside and out, and invited five big and three thick with round arms and wide waists to be the cook, and also the bodyguard, and when she met those unreasonable guests, he would all come forward to put them down, and she’s in front of the boss, yelling, and shouted, erecting and establish her authority. Those young women, who had just entered the store and did not understand the rules, Zhu Hongzhi opened classes and taught them, and they were all enlightened, so they were all willing, obedient, and sticky to do so. Those who perform well are promoted to managers, salaries are excellent, and dividends are shared. After a while, the business was on track, and I set aside my skills to find somewhere else. As long as there was one room she could let go of, she talked to Fort Yanyun Tian Qinglong, and there were fish in the fish pond that could be marketed. Tian Qinglong told her that although some women sent them, they asked for many people. Fort Yanyun is rich, the yellow flower girl is worth tens of thousands, the young divorced are also worth seven or eight thousand, forty years old, half-old, three or five thousand is not expensive. Zhu Hongzhi listened to this and immediately brought three or five people over, and since then, the girls and women in the shop have not turned around, and the green water has flowed for a long time; or in three or two months, Zhu Hongzhi and the manager have brought a few people, and she and Tian Qinglong have also earned more than 100,000. 

	  As the saying goes: the same rice feeds a hundred kinds of people. How can Zhu Hongzhi make those recruited women a fool? It turns that she has a secret. Whenever there are girls, after they are recruited, she first gives them lessons every day. She went to the bookstore, bought a few hotel in-service courses, copied from everything, made up nonsense, went to the city to copy the machine, distributed it to them as teaching materials, and wore gold and silver, smeared grease powder, dressed up in fashion, and then appeared to say, every time she taught a service course, she mixed some clichéd life insights, what good flowers do not bloom, youth does not grow, and what is timely pleasure Time is gone, and what pants are loosened, a third-degree worker, etc., just like that ancient courtesan's Du Shiniang's poem: Advise the king not to cherish the golden drapery, and when the persuading king to take the youth, the flowers can be folded and folded, and there is no time to spend Fold branches. Although she is not highly educated, she has life experience, and she talks about practical examples continuously, in detail, and she is very touching, and those women are uneducated and have no understanding, all of which give her a heartfelt explanation, which is the first step. The second step is to practice, first watch the triad vendetta stimulus fight video, then the sex guide and other videos, start to serve the passing merchants in the store, and when they get used to all this, the third step is to take them on the road. This 10,000-person set claims to be a fish trilogy, and the women under him are naturally out-and-out mermaids. Zhu Hongzhi founded the Truckers Inn and developed several fish ponds and raised a lot of live fish. After a year and a half, tens of thousands of people imported Zhu Hongzhi into the Shan-Gan-Ning mermaid, and there were hundreds of people in the only Fort yanYun base, and the money in her and Tian Qinglong's bank deposits swelled rapidly. Just as Zhu Hongzhi was doing well, Tian Qinglong called her to tell her that Fort Yanyun was in trouble. It turns out that although Fort Yanyun has a large number of visitors and many singles, it cannot withstand the arrival of more than a hundred women's armies who have opened the trick. Some of these women live at ease, some marry chickens with chickens, marry dogs, and follow dogs, but some refuse to keep to themselves, red apricots come out of the wall, and even more obsessed with lamps, red wine, green drunken dreams. All those who were restless at home and made chickens fly and dogs jump, they all found the big matchmaker Tian Qinglong, and He An made a mess for this group of people, and they didn't know how to deal with it, so they had to urgently ask for help from ZhuHonZhi to think of a way, get ideas, and seek advice on the long-distance call. When Zhu Hongzhi listened it, he thought that it was a big thing, but it was just some trivial things, and she reply quickly, just like a quick knife to cut through the mess, she said: Fort Yanyun will build a few more 'red light cover' branches, and everyone who is restless and self-guarding can be arranged to work in the store, and in terms of time, those who cannot do full-time can also do part-time and half-time. 

	  Tian Qinglong listened to it and felt that it was also an idea, not a way to do it, and opened two branches and arranged for some people to go in. In a short time, the men working in Fort Yanyun tasted it, but they hurt the men who paid money to marry these women as wives, some kept in the dark, some wore big green hats, and some only knew when something happened. What's more, he instigated his husband and opened a room himself, wanting to sing against the red light. In short, Fort Yanyu is rich, but it’s not so innocent anymore. 

	  Exactly: grow melons to get melons, grow beans to get beans. If the seeds are still sown, can’t get a good harvest?

	  On this day, in the noisy street market of Fort Yanyun, a grassy and green military liberation was mixed in the crowd of people and vehicles, and the horn sounded to a vacant place to stop. Four people jumped out of the cab and into the tarpaulin-wrapped cabin in the back of the car. Two wore military uniforms and two in civilian clothes. The officer in military uniform was wearing the rank of major, wearing sunglasses, and a leather briefcase under his armpit, about to be more than ten years old, and the sergeant, a child soldier in his twenties, had a round young face, which accompanied the officer on an errand. The two were in plain clothes, one was Hu Jianfa, a merchant specializing in gold smuggling in the Qilian Mountains and the Hexi Corridor, and the other had dark skin, protruding cheekbones, and sunken eyes, the guy was about in his forties, was Zhou Sihai, a Guangdong businessman. The group of four walked around, just went forward, reached the intersection, saw a rice village in front of them, and walked in. Hu Jianfa took out a cigarette handed one to the running hall, and asked him about the Ma family's house after smoking a cigarette on the fire. The running hall put the smoke on the ear wheel: that is the famous Yanbao gold mine, the village mayor Ma Million is the owner of the gold mine, and the Ma family house is three or five miles north of here. Hu Jianfa inquired clearly and then asked the runner for wine and food to eat. 

	  It turned out that this gang of Hu Jianfa, although in the Qilian Mountains and Altai Mountains to buy and smuggle gold, Fort Yanyun has never come, obviously concerned about the name of Ma millions, afraid of encroaching on the business of the local snake and causing trouble. But his friend Zhou Sihai, a Guangdong businessman, who specialized in large-scale buying and selling, often hired a domestic freighter to trade large transactions with foreign private traders on the high seas. Hu Jianfa also took Zhou Sihai to various gold-producing areas in the Qilian Mountains to understand the actual market. This time, the two are preparing to privately buy a batch of gold and exchange it for cars and cigarettes at sea, with a transaction value of tens of millions of yuan. To acquire the gold, Hu Jian mobilized his inside line on the Gansu Front, sending a military vehicle and a reliable staff officer. But after running for a month, he still did not receive the required amount, and finally, Hu Jianfa thought of the big account of Ma Million, found Fort Yanyun, and tried to cooperate with Ma Million, so that he could provide a large amount of gold and load it on a military vehicle to transport it. 

	  The four of them ate well but did not immediately go to the Ma family mansion of Ma Million, but under the guidance of passers-by, drove the car to the township government guest house in Fort Yanyun to stay, and made a slow plan. This country guest house, also known as a flock of chickens on the local ground, stands out. Yellow porcelain tile walls, large cornice roofs, glazed tile roofs, dragon spine surrounding walls. It is more climactic and exudes some traditional style. The interior decoration, although not a beam, is also neat and should be fully equipped with modern facilities, showing the strength of the local owner. 

	  In the guest house, Hu Jianfa made contact with Ma’s enterprise Mansion by phone. He An and Liang Shun heard that a big customer had arrived, so they came to visit. After the two sides met, Hu Jianfa and He An, who is now the head of the Fort Yan mine, had dinner at the table in the Lusan’s gold mine caves of Heifengyu, and the two were considered to be old friends and reunited, and they made out. Hu Jianfa and Zhou Sihai explained their intentions, and Liang Shun He An took the two to the secret room to talk and arranged for someone to entertain the two soldiers accompanying them. 

	  Leung Shun is a trusted butler of Ma million, and although he holds the title of president of the company after forming the group company, the boss still handles the large-scale delivery of gold. Liang Shun heard that the amount of gold was huge, which was extraordinary, and immediately contacted Million Ma, who heard it, put aside other affairs at hand, and rushed to meet with Hu Zhou. 

	  Hu Jianfa has been known for a long time, and when he meets him, his name is indeed not false. This person is middle-aged, vigorous, raises eyebrows, is not angry and self-threatening, calm in speech, and clear in thinking, but plain in style, easy to negotiate, buying and selling with both feelings, not the appearance of ordinary businessmen who seek profit. 

	Speaking about the transaction between the two parties, Million Ma said: We can deliver the goods immediately. How are you going to pay?

	But listening to that Guangdong businessman Zhou Sihai's tone was shocking: We are satisfied with the immediate delivery of the goods by the mayor of Ma, of course, we must also be fair, as long as the mayor of the horse proposes it, we can do it, one is to immediately pay the renminbi or US dollars, the second is to transfer it to a domestic bank account, and the third is to deposit it into an overseas account, such as the United States or Hong Kong. 

	Ma million said: Do you want the exit price or the land price? Hu Jianfa said: With the strength of the mayor of the horse village, is there still a problem in leaving the country?

	  Million Ma said: Everyone who does this line of work knows the reason, and there is no problem. However, if the number is large, to prevent the capsizing of the ship, we still have to consider the word insurance, and you will be responsible to the end in the territory of Gansu, and if you are out of Gansu, you will be responsible for yourself.

	  Hu Jianfa and Zhou Sihai came prepared, in the car of the Lanzhou military department, two soldiers with guns, and Hu Jianfa's relationship with many years of maneuvering in this area. Will the ship capsize? Just say to Tsushima millions: What is the difference between the departure price and the land price?

	  Ma Million said: This is the first time for both sides, and it is a large transaction. We settle the account according to the departure price and collect the money according to the land price. 

	  Zhou Sihai said: It is rare that the mayor of Ma township is righteous, and I am very grateful that the security in the territory depends more on it. 

	  The agreement negotiated by the two sides that night was that Million Ma would pay 100 kilograms of gold to Hu Jianfa and Zhou Sihai in Fort Yanyun. Zhou Sihai paid 500,000 US dollars to deposit into Ma Million's account in Hong Kong, and the rest was traded in cash in real-time. 

	  After the negotiation between the two parties was completed, Million Ma inevitably had to set up a banquet to entertain the guests and talk about the characteristics, local products, and interesting places of Fort Yanyun during the banquet. He especially recommended the benefits of the Red Lights massage salon to the guests, and after listening to it, Zhou Sihai said: Is there any door-to-door service? Call a few to the guest house to play. 

	  Ma Million said: How do your local governments in Guangdong deal with this kind of thing? Is it to ban copying, or is it to guide the situation and manage it well?

	  Zhou Sihai said: The more you copy, the more forbidden, the more banned, the more prevalent it will be. As if advertising this industry, there is an old saying that wildfires burn endlessly, and the spring breeze blows again. Everyone laughed. 

	  Just talking and laughing, He An got up and made a call to the red lights massage salon, and soon four or five women came. Ma million was, after all, the head of a village, to avoid embarrassment, find an excuse to leave the table, and leave first. 

	  After these women arrived, they sat down with the guests in the banquet hall of the township government guest house, laughing and playing nonchalantly, drinking and guessing, and playing for fun. One of the women, Ah Huan, was sold at the red light in Pass Tongshu and had a Discord with men. On this day, she was working part-time in the red light to dissipate his breath, and she heard that there was a place to eat, drink, and accompany wine. 

	 

	    Everyone laughed for a while, drank some more wine, and each led a woman back to the guest room to have fun. Because Ah Huan was rough and no one wanted him, he was assigned to He An, the chief of the mine. He said: You pick fat and thin, our chicken, duck, and fish meat are eaten, rough heads, and cornmeal is just as appetizing. After saying that, she smiled and went to the room with a smile. 

	  Because Ah Huan was at the table, everyone thought she was ugly, and she was snubbed, and her heart was a little sad. He talked to her, accompanied her carefully, and made her happy. He said to Ah Huan: People in society, when they go out, they are not like in their own home; they must not be too sexual, and they must always have their own money and economic independence so that they can take care of themselves. Like us men who are outside, working there, that is, selling to, then what is happy or not depends on the boss's face. Even if I'm a mine chief. He spoke the truth to Ahuan, but Ahuan was just unhappy. He An said: "That black man, he talks strangely, he doesn't like me, I still don't like him! Ah, Huan said: In the future, if I have money, I must also find a man to treat me well. He said: If you are rich, like that Guangdong guest, you will buy 100 pounds of gold, and Boss Ma promises to treat you as a guest, and the same banquet guests will entertain you and ask people to serve you. 

	  After He An finished speaking, he just lay on Ah Huan's body and touched it, but Ah Huan was thinking in his heart about how much a hundred pounds of gold should be worth.

	  In the middle of the night, Ah Huan returned home drunk. Her husband Man Qixi, who usually also worked in the mine, saw her return, did not ask three seven twenty-one, raised his hand, and slapped her twice: Do you still want to come back? Do you still regard this place as a home? I bought nine thousand yuan to buy you into the door. I expect you to live a good life with me, who knows that you are a broken shoe that is not stable and guarding yourself, as long as you pay me back nine thousand yuan, let you take care of yourself immediately, and be happy as you want. 

	  Ah Huan was beaten and wanted to lie to the man, but he had no strength, so he cried and cursed: You don't look like a man, you spend a few dollars all day, beating me, kicking me, and fucking me.  I fuck you! You can fuck your master, Million Ma, who sold a hundred pounds of gold today, you can fuck people. 

	  Her man, Ma Qixi, gave her a scold, saying, "What one hundred pounds and two hundred pounds, the ghost is lost in the heart?" Saying that he raised his hand again. AhHuan cried: People have a hundred pounds of gold, you go and fuck it, enough for you to buy a few dozen wives, let you fuck enough, you don't need to fuck me again. 

	  Ma Qixi heard her mother-in-law say this, and thought to herself: Today she is drunk, can she drink with someone? What kind of breath did she hear? Then he put his wife's head on his head and said: You tell me, if there is a hundred pounds of gold, let's find a few buddies to rob it, you and I will have some gold and fly away from his mother. 

	  Ah, Huan listened: This is still like a man. So he stopped crying and talked about going to the red light shower part-time this afternoon and going to the township government guest house to accompany the drink. Ma Qixi listened, smoked a cigarette, and was silent for a long time. The woman Ah Huan said all this and did not care that the man stayed in the corner of the house and fell asleep on the bed.

	  This Ma Qixi is also an underground worker in the Fort Yanyun mine from the countryside and has long been impatient with the life of the mine, originally expected to mine gold to make a fortune, but later found that it was not the same thing at all, and after a month, he only got a few hundred yuan, and he has been moving the ideas in the mine, wanting to steal some money, fishing for extra money, helpless mining and smelting are two different things, carried out separately, and cannot find opportunities. Today I suddenly heard that a hundred pounds of gold had been sold to others, and thought to myself, it is difficult to rob Ma of a million dollars, but it is easy to rob the hundred pounds of gold, and he did not sleep that night, but he put on his clothes and went out to find his friends. 

	  He knocked on the door of his friend Lan Wu, who lived on the edge of Fort Yanyun village in the middle of the night, and Lan Wu lived with two other single Men, Shi Chao and Yuan Bing. In the chaotic room, the four of them either sat or lit a cigarette in a circle, and after a burst of spraying clouds, Ma Qixi explained his intentions. Lan Wu took two puffs of smoke and said: Listen to your mother-in-law's wind, you will rain, this is indeed not accurate! Ma Qixi said: The mother-in-law personally heard Chief He Mine say, it would not be wrong. Ma Qixi said: One hundred catties is not a small number, you can't carry it away on your shoulder, and a few people can't take it separately for the vigilantes on the road. 

	  Shi Chao, Yuan Bing, and the two turned over and jumped out of bed barefoot: Go outside and make a round tour, if you bump into those guys' cars, you can seize the opportunity. Lan Wu said: If you want to go, go and try your luck.

	  Ma Qixi said: There is only one way to go to Jiuquan city, and there is a pass in the land of Shelduck Slope, where the Murakami brothers set up roadblocks to collect the toll of foreign cars. Even if they can't grab it, they will pay attention to it, and let the Murakami brothers pay attention to knock hard. After the four people finished dressing, Lan Wu brought a tool bag, which contained tools such as a tiger hammer, a board hand, a driver, and a man's head. Ma Qixi took a handled crowbar, Shi Chao, Yuan Bing, a dagger in his waist, and brought a canvas bag and rope, intending to bandage the hundred pounds of gold. The four people went out; only Lanwu had a motorcycle, and Ma Qixi said: There were still two hours before dawn, Yanyun Fort was only that big, and there were only a few parking places. After a few people, they first walked towards the village street cross, saw that there was no shadow of cars, then turned to the township guest house, and looked into the courtyard, where there were three or five trucks and one or two buses. The four of them glanced at the cars under the starlight and moonlight, and Qixi said, "Leave one person here to watch the wind, and the rest of the people will go and see." Lan Wu said: Don't be seven-handed, you are all at the door first, and I will go in alone to check it. I saw that Lanwu, pressing the kit he was carrying with one hand, so as not to make a noise when walking, then walked in with his hands and feet. At the end of the snake-walking rat step, concentrated and calm did not make the slightest sound. Lan Wu walked to those cars, turned on the flashlight, put on a handkerchief, only looked into the carriage in front of the car and behind the car, and saw that there was no special name, just about to leave, suddenly heard a liberation truck in the canopy, snoring sleepy, Lan Wu said in his heart: Strange, the ready-made hotel does not live, sleeping in the car, is it possible that the famous hall is here? Lanwu Cat jumped lightly and strode out, whispering to Qixi: There is a military vehicle, and people are sleeping guarding the car, and it may be strange in the car. Ma Qixi waved his hand, and the four fish rushed in. When they arrived at the military vehicle, there was a sound of snoring, and the driver's cab was empty. The four people went around the back of the car, but seeing that the hard and thick canvas was sealed, they pushed it, knowing that the surrounding area was tied with ropes, and Shi Chao pulled out a knife to cut the rope. Lan Wu climbed in, followed by Yuan Bing and Ma Qixi.  Lan Wu took a flashlight and shone the light, only to see a soldier, wearing a coat and sleeping on a camp bed, the soldier was illuminated by the light of the flashlight, suddenly sat up, but was knocked by Lan Wu in the head, only to hear the pounce, the soldier did not have time to shout, was knocked unconscious. The three of them rummaged around in the car, where there was any gold, saw that there were two gasoline drums on it, pushed it, and loaded it with gasoline. The three jumped out of the car and went to the driver's cab to check. Under the light of the flashlight, they could not see anything containing a hundred pounds of gold. Lan Wu scolded: The blind man lights the lamp, in vain wax. 

	  Shi Chao stood behind the car with a dagger, and when he saw that everyone jumped out of the car and didn't get anything, he said: Look under the belly of the car, Lan Wu said: Look away. Shi Chao took Lan Wu's flashlight but saw that at the rear of the car, there was a spare tire fixed on the muddy frame, Shi Chao picked up the dagger and stabbed it twice, but there was no gas coming out, only felt that there was something in the tire densely, Shi Chao did not speak, asked Lan Wu to set the flashlight, and only used the dagger to exert force on the rubber tire Cut tic-tac-toe, cut a hole, saw that there were many papers stuffed inside, and then looked closely, not the ticket or what, the four people were very happy. Lan Wu took out the tiger plate hand from the tool bag and unloaded the wheel, Shi Chao enlarged the hole in the tire, cut a long piece, and rolled on the ground, a hundred yuan bill fell out, and the four people loaded the money banknote, the canvas bag could not be loaded, and took off his clothes to wrap the rest of the money bill, and tied it with a rope. Ma Qixi said: If you get this money, you will also get dozens of pounds of gold. Lan Wu put the empty wheel back in place with the incision facing in and hurriedly fixed it, seeing that the time was not early, and it was close to dawn. The four hurriedly returned to the original Lan Wu home, looked at the money that fell out of thin air, divided it with great joy, each loaded their baggage, and then planned how to escape. 

	  The next morning, Hu Jianfa, Zhou Sihai, and the staff surnamed Xiang got up, washed their faces, and prepared to call the soldier who watched the car to go to breakfast together, and then go to trade with Ma millions. I saw that the tail cloth of the car was open, the soldier of the car was running bloody across the carriage, and the things in the car were very messy, apparently having been ransacked by thieves last night. Astonished, the three of them hurriedly jumped into the car to save the soldier. As soon as he snorted, he was still moving slightly, and hurriedly ordered, and quickly notified the town hospital to send someone to rescue. When Hu Jianfa saw this situation, he knew that it was not good, squatted down and reached out, went to the spare wheel, pinched it, and touched it again. A little check found that a foot on the tire of the car to a long and wide hole. The bundle of banknotes stuffed in earlier had disappeared, and then reached the inside, but it was empty; the original stuffed banknotes, not a bundle left. This surprise is extraordinary; the head immediately broke out in a bead of cold sweat. Seeing this, Zhou Sihai opened up his foul language in Cantonese: A thief who pounces on the street, murders for wealth. 

	  Million Ma and Fort Yanyun went to the hospital, got the notice dissipated, and rushed to the hospital, the hospital went to rescue the soldier, Ma million took a few township policemen, after inspecting the scene, he said to Hu Jianfa, Zhou Sihai, Xiang Counselor and other three: I am afraid that something has been leaked, only to attract thieves, the murderer could not escape. The three rest assured, commit crimes in my lot, and free, I will capture them. He immediately instructed the director of the township police station to report the case to the district and county public security bureaus to assist in the investigation and ordered people to go to the main entry and exit intersections, send people to check and intercept, and ensure that everyone was stolen and captured. 

	  Xiang's Counselor saw that the hospital people carried the soldier away, so he rushed to accompany him, but he thought in his heart that this mission was originally directed by Director Xia's private assignment, so don't make a murder case, otherwise, it would be difficult for him to go back and even Director Xia would not be able to get rid of it. Hu Jianfa thought in his heart: I lost money, I died again, this time I caused a big leak, and I don't know what Zhou Sihai will think. At this time that week, only foul language in the Cantonese dialect was used, and he said violently: The thief who pounced on the street, click to understand the theft of the car

	Seeing that everyone was in a hurry, Ma Million comforted: I am responsible for such a big thing in the countryside, and the transaction will proceed as usual, and if there is any loss, it will not let everyone suffer. Hu Jianfa said: The key is not to kill people; otherwise, if investigations are found in the provinces, counties, and military regions, the stakes will be very big and it will be difficult to handle.

	   million Ma said: Don't take things too seriously, the sky will not fall, the train will not turn over, a small thing, as long as the case is solved and those few furry thieves are caught, what problems will there be?

	  Zhou Sihai said: All things still have to be handled by the chief of the Ma township, and in my opinion, if it is not too late, I will go to your company to use telex to inform Hong Kong of the funds, and when the chief of the Ma village has verified it clearly, we will pick up the goods and leave. 

	  Million Ma said: In a few days, after I solve the case of a few fur thieves, your losses will be returned to the original wall, and it will not be too late to negotiate the delivery. You can rest in the guest house for a few days, and everything will not be a big problem. Let's go see the injured man!

	  Hu Jianfa thought that the matter had come to this point, and he could not solve any problems in a hurry, so he said to Zhou Sihai: Just listen to the arrangement of Chief Ma and wait patiently for a few days to see. 

	  Zhou Sihai said: This case happened strangely. Our military vehicles also traveled to many places, mountain villages, and wild areas, mining and town gatherings, and often parked overnight, all safely. How did they lose their hands in the parking lot of the township government?

	  Hu Jianfa said: Yesterday, I talked with Chief Ma about buying and selling, and it was carried out in secret, and only a few people participated, thinking that some of them accidentally showed their mouths and caused the thief to commit the crime.

	  Million Ma said: I'll go back to investigate. Let's go to the hospital first!

	  Zhou Sihai said: Then what about this car? It turned out that Hu Jianfa and Zhou Sihai had smuggled gold together with Director Xia of the logistics base of the military region this time, and Director Xia specially sent a military vehicle and trusted military officers to accompany him. To facilitate the receipt and payment along the way, Hu Jianfa especially welded a layer of space at the bottom of the fuel tank of the large truck, collected gold bars, and collected huge cash in the spare wheel tires. Although it is said that it has passed through the county, cleared the pass, and parked everywhere in the countryside, who knows what is inside? But to say that to let the car stop here like this is not a huge risk, so I feel embarrassed. 

	 

	    Ma Million said: If this car is parked here, I am afraid that it will be inappropriate, so park it in my compound!

	  Hu Jianfa said: Then do as the township chief says!

	  Several people went to the Ma family's mansion together, parked the military vehicle, and then accompanied Million Ma to the hospital to see the wounded soldiers. and then Million Ma went to deal with the theft case, and Hu Jianfa Zhou Sihai returned to the guest house of the three staff officers without mentioning it. 

	  A few days later, Shi Chao and Yuan Bing were captured at Jiuquan City Railway Station, and hundreds of thousands of yuan in cash were collected on the spot. From the two of them, they learned the whereabouts of Ma Qixi and Lan Wu and continued to send people to arrest them. Hu Jianfa, Zhou Sihai, and the three staff officers accompanied the wounded soldier for emergency treatment in the hospital. Fortunately, the soldier was physically strong, although he suffered a serious traumatic injury on the head, and after being in a coma for a day, he gradually woke up and regained consciousness. After just a few stitches on the scalp, some wound powder, and a piece of gauze, he was discharged from the hospital. 

	  Hu Jianfa and Zhou Sihai discussed and took the goods to Ma Fengshi. Ma Fengshi generously deducted the amount of losses that night and said: People are in love, and if they go to Guangdong next time, they will naturally have to work hard, saying that they may not necessarily go to the sea to see the world. 

	
  Zhou Sihai said: Being able to cooperate with the boss of Ma Chief Ma is also a lifelong wish. Hu Jianfa and the other four farewelled the millions of Ma and others, then drove out of Fort Yanyun in a military vehicle and drove straight for Lanzhou. On the same day, when the car passed through the slope, I saw villagers on the main road of the pass, blocking Ma, intercepting vehicles, and collecting tolls. The driver honked his horn to the staff officer, slowed down slightly, and the villagers saw that it was a military vehicle, and two active-duty soldiers were sitting in the car, and it was not difficult to wave, waving the flag to let it pass. When the car arrived in Lanzhou and drove directly to the logistics base of the military region, Director Xia sent a sergeant to guide him to a warehouse and stopped. Director Xia commended the staff officers and the soldiers, and soon appointed the staff officers as the director of the Guangzhou office, which was in charge of the logistics base in Guangdong. 

	  Hu Jianfa and Director Xia have long cooperated tacitly, and although something happened this time, fortunately, the loss was not large, and the unrecovered hundreds of thousands of yuan have been borne by Ma Million. Hu Jianfa and Zhou Sihai said goodbye to Director Xia and only went to Huizhou, Guangdong, to wait for the goods, and the 100 pounds of gold, which Director Xia arranged for his cronies, packed in ammunition boxes, and sent directly to the airport, only as military supplies for air transportation to Guangdong, and then flew directly to Huizhou by helicopter. 

	Exactly: washing away the loess summer rain, rolling up the flying sand winter wind

	The Great Wall blocked the Huns. How did Hun’s horses break through the level?

	       

	23   The Wild Inn Recruits Thieves 

	       

	    Let’s talk about Lan Wu, Ma Qixi, Shi Chao, and Yuan Bing have been in the courtyard of the township guest house since that night, in the military vehicle, accidentally collided and searched for the banknotes in the spare tire, the four people were ecstatic, and no longer went to search for the 100-pound gold revealed by Ma Qixi's mother-in-law A Huan, the four returned to the rented house, only to do two ways, panicked to leave Fort yanyun, Shi Chao, Yuan Bing and the two were divided into 100 yuan bills weighing more than 20 patties, and went in the direction of Jiuquan City, Lanwu and Ma Qixi also got tickets of more than 20 patties, But he got on a motorcycle and went straight to Ma Qixi's hometown of Shelduck Slope. Ma Qixi's father and mother saw their son returning home early in the morning and just wanted to cook him a bowl of noodles to eat, but Ma Qixi said: Don't eat noodles, there are a few steamed foods left over from last night. Saying that, he took out two large stacks of tickets from his pocket and stuffed them in the hands of the second elder: "After working in the mine for two years, save this money, my father and mother will use it first, I will immediately go out with friends to do big business, and then come back to honor it." After speaking, he scooped a spoonful of cool water from the cool water tank, poured a few mouthfuls of the skull on his back, and chewed another bite in his mouth, but handed the cool water spoons to Lan Wu, who took two steamed rice from Ma Qixi's father, and ate a few mouthfuls of cold water since then. The two of them returned to carrying their bags and hurriedly left. When my father and mother went out, I saw the two riding a motorcycle together, and smoke seemed to drive away. 

	  The two stopped and walked, except for the car to refuel, they only flew towards Lanzhou all the way, and when it was dark, they walked for more than ten hours. Look at the arrival of Lanzhou, see the fork of the two highways, at the foot of the mountains in the field, there must be a tall signboard, looking at it from afar like a red light cage, driving closer, only to know that it is a hotel billboard. Lan Wu tiptoed to his feet and held the accelerator of the motorcycle, and said: "Eat here first." Ma Qixi also said in the back seat: I only bite a few steamed buns, and my stomach is hungry early. The two said they drove the motorcycle to the corner, stopped it in the parking lot, turned off the fire, and locked it. So he walked and stepped through the door of the hotel. Lan Wu looked up and saw two young women waiting at the table of the store, so he said loudly: Hey, the red light stops, the green light goes. This shop has a good name, but I don't know what the meal is. Ma Qixi followed and also looked at the restaurant, although the tables and chairs were rough, it was quite spacious, and she saw that the light was dim, and there was still a bit of cooking. So he said: Buddy is hungry, noodle rice, beef, and mutton, just bring it on a large plate. 

	  When a woman saw the guests coming to sit down, she greeted them with a smile, and when she heard the two guests talking like this, she smiled and said: The shop is good, the name is good, the meal is good, and the people are good. Beef, lamb, chicken, goose, but also fatty pork are available to suit all appetites. 

	  Lan Wu tapped his fingers on the table and said, "Good food, good people, good way?"

	  Waitress: Good meals, vegetarian matching, color, and fragrance. As long as the guests are happy, we pay attention to service first, and customers first, although it is a suburban field, but also pay attention to the guests at home, there is food and drink, there they sleep, there are ready-made rooms behind the store, enjoy first-class service.

	  Lanwu, Ma Qixi had money in his pocket at this moment, and he could say it when he heard it: Dry cut beef and mutton, first serve two plates, serve a bowl of good red roasted pork, and also need a bottle of 60-degree high Liquor wine. The waiter answered, but did not move, but only said: Do the two guests want to sit in the elegant room, quiet and clean, and is it convenient for talking alone? 

	  Lanwu, Ma Qixi fled in panic, was doing thieves, heard the woman say, thought: We are two escapees, we want to avoid people's eyes, it is better to have a private room inside, the picture is smooth and at ease, even if you charge a few more dollars, what is it. So he said: Then lead us. 

	The woman led the way, and the two followed with their luggage. When I arrived at the back of the hall, I saw a row of four private rooms, each lintel, painted with three characters green in woodcut, the first one was a duck hall, and a couplet was reflected on the door frames on both sides: the duck played in the water and the green waves, and the head was smooth and relaxed. Lan Wu, Ma Qixi thought to himself: The two of us are not a pair of water doves; they are outright robbers. Two steps forward, the second is the Dragon and Tiger Hall, and the couplet on the door frame is Dragon and Tiger Wind and Cloud Meeting Today, when swallowing large chunks. Lan Wu, Ma Qixi was happy to see it, and he smiled and said in his heart: Then the dragon and tiger wind and cloud meeting, but when the rat thieves are rampant. Two steps further, there is a mountain and sea hall next to this dragon and tiger hall, and the couplet on the door frame is: the mountains and forests are reckless and magnificent, and the sea and lake have heroes. Lanwu, Ma Qixi said to the woman: Don't go forward, let's sit in this room. The original four private rooms, the Duck Hall, the Dragon and Tiger Hall, the Mountain and Sea Hall, and the Fortune Hall, although the names are different, the format and size are the same. Inside is a square eight-foot willow wood table, four people sit on a bench. It is this country store to cater to the different joyful psychology of customers; it has engraved a few vulgar couplets with different names. 

	  Lan Wu and Ma Qixi sat opposite each other, and put the duffel bag under the table and at their feet. At this time, the waiter served the wine. Put it on the table, but put four wine glasses, Lan Wu saw knocking on the table: Strange, we are two people drinking against each other, how can we add four pairs of cups and chopsticks?

	  The guy who served the food smiled and said: The guests don't know something, the rules of our store are that the private rooms are for all distinguished guests. Of course, they will invite the lady to sit and drink, and chat, so they are all prepared first. Whether you use it or not, it's up to the guests themselves. There is a way for female guests to accompany male guests, relieve worries, drink freely, laugh happily, and get drunk. Just as he was saying that the two faces were rubbed with gouache, and their mouths were coated with ointment, the woman, with her ass and twisting his waist, walked in delicately, sat down next to Lan Wu and Ma Qixi generously, and came to accompany the wine with a wink. Ma Qixi Lanwu looked at her and said that she was beautiful, but she saw a wide face and rosacea, saying that she was ugly, but she was fat and breasted, and her waist was soft. 

	Ma Qixi thought that today is not better than in the past, carrying a huge amount of money, escaping with the tail, women are often a scourge, or less touching is better, so he said: Today is just our brothers drinking together, not drunk with others, the two young ladies are still back, it's to accompany others. But I saw that the two women, one named A Chun and the other named A Fang, were sitting on a stool as if stuck, next to Ma Qixi and Lan Wu. Just listen to A Chun: Ah, the two eldest brothers don't need much expense, the bold man is like a dragon, and the stingy man is a worm. I look at the two like a man with several roads, not a corny man with a shrunken hand. I will never look away. 

	That Lanwu and Ma Qixi are different. On the one hand, Ma Qixi is carrying a huge amount of money today; on the other hand, he is having trouble with his wife, A Huan, who bought it two days ago, and he is tired of women, lacking in appetite, and not interested. Lan Wu is a man in his twenties, a young man who is working every day, has not been close to a woman for a long time, and now I see a woman sitting next to her, and I was touched by the soft and warm mass of meat butt, but it ignited a heavenly fire, touched the lazy nerve, and then grinned: It turns out that your store is full of customers for the sake of customers, excellent service, let's be a guest today.

	  Sitting next to Lan Wu, the woman asked Ah Fang to laugh: Is this like a man? But in my heart, I was thinking, as the saying goes, there is an old cat that is not fishy. and pretending to say: Today we are just accompanying the buddies to drink two sips, refreshing the guests, don't be too careful! The person who brought the wine and food saw that Ah Chun Ah Fang was already sitting next to the guests, so he grinned, hooked his head, and turned away, leaving the four people in the private room, talking and laughing inside. 

	  That Ah Chun, leaning over Ma Qixi, and Lan Wu each poured a glass of wine and said: Two big brothers, what kind of business, where to make a fortune?

	  Before Ma Qixi could reply, Lan Wu rudely said: What is there to say about this year, make a dead man's fortune! Ah Chun listened and laughed: This eldest brother was joking, how could he talk like that, such a thing? The woman, A Fang, said: It’s not bad if you can make money from dead people. I heard that a guest said last time that digging one of the ancient tombs of the dead in BeiMang Mountain can earn tens of thousands.

	  Ma Qixi listened, but he was a little troubled in his heart and said: If you want to make a fortune, if you take yourself and sell it, you can naturally make a sum of money, the dead can get tens of thousands, and the living can also sell nine thousand. He suddenly remembered the mother-in-law he bought for nine thousand yuan. 

	    Ah, Chun sat next to Ma Qixi, listened to Ma Qixi say this, pushed him back, and said with a smile: Buddy is doing this, you two should buy us both! 

	  Ma Qixi heard a pang in his heart: Is that piece of meat under my belly worth so much? As soon as his foul words came out, he made Ah Chun's woman puff up, and he was scolding in his heart: This stupid bird who does not know how to lift the woman, does not treat the woman as a person, how to rectify him after a while. 

	  Lan Wu said with a smile: It's cheap, we intend to buy one, but there is no time at the moment. Saying that, he raised his glass and poured a sip of wine, and said: Drink, not only to accompany the wine, just drink happily!

	  The four of them ate two large plates of cold dishes for a while, Ah Chun Afang took a few bites less, stopped for a while and the kitchen served hot dishes again, the two women just pampered wine, talking and laughing, only listening to the guy who served the dish said: The two guests enjoy slowly, don't be afraid when drunk, the guest room behind the store, it is refreshing and cheap, you can rent. 

	  Lan Wu gave Ah Fang a linger, drank excitedly, and said to Ma Qi: It seems that I will rest here tonight, so as not to bump into Lanzhou in the dark. Ma Qixi: Well, the two of us will open a room here. Ma Qixi: A three-person room, a four-person room, and the general shop also live in it, and the brothers plan to rent a room today, which is so funny. Ah Chun: Now there are high-grade men, who pay attention to the spaciousness and enjoyment, and if they still find someone to accompany them, even the woman has worth. This woman, Ah Chun, ate wine with the guests for a while, and her words became more and more presumptuous, not wanting this to be right against Lan Wu's appetite. Lan Wu and Ma Qixi are all rough men mixed in the mine ditch, and they are uncovered when they talk and do things. Lan Wu is spraying alcohol at the moment and says: Above board does not say secret words, you two can accompany us to drink, and you can also accompany us to bed. Saying that he reached out and took the waist of the woman: one person. 

	  Ah, Chun twisted his waist: sleeping with wine is not the same, customers have to pay a lot of money, but also depends on whether we are willing or not, also depends on the opportunity, if you are encountering public security who came to check the store, the customer also has to break the fortune and eliminate the disaster. Ah, Chun has identified Lan Wu's feelings about Ah Fang, so he said this to raise the price.

	  Lan Wu to Ah Fang: You are willing, let's not count money, let us have fun, be happy, and naturally have your benefits. Ah, Chun said: Ah Fang's old sister, look at the meaning of this brother, and give him to you. He spoke to Ma Qixi again: Then go, the two of us are naturally a couple. Saying that he went to take Ma Qixi's hand. Lan Wu was trying to open a room behind the shop with the Ah Fang woman. Ma Qixi said slowly and stopped Lan Wu: "This eldest sister just said, this is not a poor rural area, the emperor is far away, Lanzhou is also an urgent place, really needs public security to investigate, but trouble. Lan Wu grinned and hugged the escort girl Ahfang's waist, and said impatiently: "In the suburban village store, where is the public security investigation?"

	  Ah, Chun said with a smile, saying the public security will frighten you, and tell you the truth, there are our buddies in the public security, if there is something, it is not difficult to be a person if you admit the fine. Ma Qixi just shook his head unwillingly, sitting still. Lan Wu thought about it. After all, the safety of huge amounts of hundreds of thousands of yuan was better than the Spring Festival holiday. So he sat down again and said, "My brother is right, we are law-abiding citizens, so we will not be in trouble and continue to drink." The four male thieves and prostitutes were talking, and a woman came in outside the Shanhai Hall, leaning on the door frame with one hand crossed, and said to Ah Fang: "A familiar customer has arrived. I want to talk to you." I said you were busy, and he said just a few words. You go, I'll accompany these two guests. Ma Qixi Lanwu only felt a burst of sandalwood smell coming towards people, disturbing people's hearts, raised his eyes to look at the people, only to see this woman about ten years old, medium figure, hair light ribbon, pink neck fragrant, double breasts towering, hidden spring mountains, waist branches thin and fat buttocks, slender legs long and fleshy strong, if the spring branch flowers are still blooming, the petals have fallen after the cloud rain. The visitor was none other than Zhu Hongzhi, the owner of the store, who had set up a chain food since she and Tian Qinglong had set up a chain in the past few days, she is inspecting the newly opened branch on Lanzhou Road. The red light outside this store stops the signboard Xinjiao, and the end is high, which means a pun, people on the road, etc., as much as they want. Buying and selling in the store, doing dry turns, serving pornography, balancing yin and yang, putting on reasonable clothing, and doing illegal buying and selling. Ah, Fang went out in response, and Ah Chun saw that the boss was personally present, and quickly called the boss to sit. Zhu Hongzhi sat down, and Lan Wu and Ma Qixi only sniffed the nose with a squeak. The two grew up in the countryside, smelled this cologne perfume for the first time, and felt indescribably comfortable in their hearts, as if they felt the luxurious and prosperous atmosphere of the city, and did not feel that they had two respect for her. When Zhu Hongzhi saw these two Han, he smiled and complimented them: The two of them have made a fortune, and today they will sit down in the small shop Mountain and Sea Hall, thank you for your patronage. As soon as these words came out, Ma Qixi and Lan Wu were startled, and unconsciously glanced at the bag under the table and chairs, thinking: Did she see any doorway? 

	  Zhu Hongzhi: Let's open this store, eat noodles and dishes, serve the public, and also care for the warm mood of the guests' travels, come happily, and go happily. Let's even join forces with the four magnates, and the world is a good man. If you know each other for a day, you will be friends for life, help the needy, help each other in the same boat, and seek each other with the same atmosphere; we pay attention to the word 'fa' and flaunt the word 'love.' It is called deep affection, and everyone gets rich. Zhu Hongzhi's words were proud, and she only wanted to show her true colors. 

	That MaQixi, Lan Wu only heard what hair and what kind of love, so he said: "Another hair, and love, at first it is called estrus?" This MaQixi, although Lan Wu is a rough man, will also take the opportunity to joke, saying that Zhu Hongzhi, A Chun laughed, Zhu Hongzhi laughed and said: The two are not wrong, men and women will be in heat, like heaven and earth, clouds and rain, who can be an exception? 

	  Lan Wu Liquor drank happily, and said messily: That mountain pig is in heat, hmm, screaming and rambling, this man and woman are in heat at first glance? Zhu Hongzhi listened, smiled, and gently pushed Lanwu with his finger, and also knowingly asked: You little, I'm afraid you haven't eaten yet, haven't opened a trick? This man wants women, women love men, and it's not much different from the boar goat in heat. Between men and women, because of love or because of love, often miss one person, even if there are all kinds of life changes, it will never be forgotten, this is not called estrus, but called estrus, emotional men and women, not easy to empathize with others, only think of their loved ones. 

	  Ma Qixi heard what he said, and answered: In the suburban village store, the traffic on the highway is flowing, people are ceaseless, and the men and women in the store come and go in and out, I don't know if the boss and wife are in love, or are they in heat? Ma Qixi asked boldly and presumptuously without scruples. 

	  Zhu Hongzhi listened to it with a smile, in front of the two men, both chests leaned back, deliberately revealing the curves of the delicate and convex body, and the perfume smell that came out of the body was faint, making the true colors of the ten thousand people set up to ten thousand people said: The guest asked me this sentence, but I must first ask myself, what is the first feeling of a man when he sees a woman? If it is ordinary, it is picked, amused, and impulsive, it is loved, if it is still cold, it is disgusting, and some ordinary people play on the scene, but they can't say so much. I saw the two, like a man, who dared to act, which can make women feel and women into heat, and have both benefits. Saying it, he pursed his mouth and lowered his head and laughed as if it was both shallow acquaintance and lustful and seductive, and the form was: peach blossom branches greeting the spring rain, and oblique willows supporting the wind and the green tide. 

	  Ma Qixi and Lan Wu were fascinated when they heard it, and they didn't feel stunned. Lan Wu approached Zhu Hongzhi, stretched out his hand to hug her waist, hugged her, and spoke: Now that we are both in heat, Zhu Hongzhi is not only not disgusted, but showed some affectionate laughter: We are also people, like the man with courage, just want to be intimate with us, there is a condition, not a hero, not a hero, not a hero, not the iron hammer, we will not do that, but as long as we do, we will remember his benefits and keep the kindness in our hearts, Compared to that night of husband and wife's hundred days, it is even more than that. 

	  Lan Wu was bewitched by the ten thousand sets of Zhu Honzhi, and after listening to her words, he stirred up a manly nature, shouting: If you can be a dewy couple with the lady boss, you will die and feel at ease. 

	  The ten thousand people set Zhu Hongzhi approached Lan Wu and gently swiped his hand on Lan Wu's mouth: "Don't say dead or alive, let's light a candle outside the hall and pray for incense, and always ask God to keep all the guests safe and happy, and everything will be fulfilled and their wishes will come true." Those who come are guests, and they stay with affection. If the guests want us, you might as well talk about the heroic deeds of the past, the heroic means of the past, and let me pay attention to it. Lan Wu heard her say that his heart was hot, and he wanted to tell her about the robbery, but when he saw Ma Qixi's eyes, he chewed back the words that came to his lips. Thinking to himself, he almost showed his mouth. Ten women and nine willing women were afraid that the man's mouth was unstable, and the man with an unstable mouth was not a good man, so he closed his mouth. 

	  Zhu Hongzhi, a woman nicknamed Loved by Thousand of people to observe the words, looked at them early and said with a smile: People in the world have their secrets in their hearts, and they can't bear it, and they don't want to let others know, which is the most normal, but it is difficult to make friends who have to exchange hearts and stomachs for livers and lungs. You see, there was a person who called Ah Fang out just now, it was my righteous brother, who lived and died several times on Shanluo Road, and regarded this place as a haven, a bomb shelter, and we shouldered the burden of heaven, not frowning, blinking. Even if there is any wind and grass, our ears and ears here are clear, there are people to cover up for us, and we are not afraid of anything. The Lord we like to befriend the most is these wild and unruly characters who turn over the river and the sea. Ma Qixi listened to the words of ten thousand people and secretly said in his heart that he was not as knowledgeable as this woman. Lan Wu listened, but he said in his heart he admired her. Zhu Hongzhi also said: When it comes to public security inspections, that is the responsibility of the people, and if the relationship is good, it has only become a routine. In me, big things can become small, and small things become small. I make money on the road, three and five thousand is not less, one hundred and eighty thousand is not much, friends with broad hands, millions come and go is normal, usually friends carry three and a half million cash, what is strange. 

	  Ten thousand people set Zhu Hongzhi's words, saying that the two of them looked at each other, could not make a sound, had a brute body, and had the courage of murder, but they just lowered their eyebrows and raised their heads, opening their mouths to make their tongues.

	  Zhu Hongzhi said this, stood up, held Ah Fang in his hand to leave the wine glass, and said to Lan Wu with Ma Qixi: "Come, I will toast two of you with a cup, wishing you prosperity." Then he took a sip from his mouth and said: "Two slow use, I have other things to accompany me, and I will ask Ah Fang to come and serve later." Saying that, getting up and turning out of the mountain and sea hall, Ma Qixi squeezed the wine glass in his hand, pondered for a while, and said in his heart: A few of us, since that night robbed some banknotes, are running, happened to come to this small village shop, the boss lady is bold and bold, and on the road, and hospitable, if you can be here, hide for a few days, avoid the limelight is not good, in the future, have the opportunity, and then go to other places to break in. So Lanwu whispered to the side and quietly discussed the stop. Lanwu was making the hearts of these women in the store feel up and down, and they wanted to stay here. The two said to the woman sitting there, Ah Chun: Please ask the boss to talk again. After Zhu Hongzhi sat down again, Ma Qixi said: When I arrived at your store, I saw the boss and the lady, our brothers like it, and I want to say something to you, but it is not very convenient in this store. Can you borrow a place to talk? Zhu Hongzhi giggled when she heard this, and casually jokingly said: Do you want to be Ah Chun Ah Fang's named husband? So he instructed Ah Chun: Instruct his partners to move the wine and food to the back of the table, so as not to let anyone disturb it. 

	  The back hall is in the open-air courtyard outside the kitchen behind the store, and a small wooden sign is hung at the door, which is a private place and must not be entered. A row of cottages, usually only used as clerks' dormitories, but there are two rooms dedicated to special guest rooms, to entertain friends with special status. The Three Mountains and Five Peaks people who often come to the shop, black and white characters, old friends, and new acquaintances of men and women, also gather there. 

	    When they arrived at the back hall, Zhu Hongzhi asked Lan Wu and Ma Qixi to sit down, and after waiting for the group to serve wine and food, they sat down and asked Lan Ma and the two: What should the two do? Lan Wu and Ma Qixi put down the bag in his hand. Ma Qixi said: After listening to the boss's words in the Mountain and Sea Hall, I realized that the boss was a hero among women, a strange person, although he met for the first time, the boss was too bold, and the pride did not let the husband be browed, and people worshiped. Now that the two brothers have some money in their hands, they originally wanted to go around to dissipate the blessings, and only do some business when the rabbit that is only messy in their hearts is stable. and now I see that you are still in line with our taste, can you take some shares and sit on the chair? Zhu Hongzhi looked at it and estimated that there were more than 200,000, but did not answer, but only said: The Sichuan-Xiang ground, the various lines of the Longhai Railway, and in this world, private businessmen are flourishing, and the two of them are carrying pen money, do they want to enjoy the blessings of leisurely or to achieve a career? Zhu Hongzhi: To enjoy the blessing, it is also easy, my storefront, originally a chain store, is now expanding business, I am interested in recruiting some people to take shares, you two can see this cottage, so let you sit, lets Ah Chun with Ah Fang be your lady of the village, usually do not need to take care of it, have your partners and others to take care of, you are not happy here. Here, the road leads to the whole world; people come from all directions, all kinds of friends, all over the sea. I have heard people say that there is a lot to do in business in the south, and the land in Guangdong, Huizhou, and Haikou in Hainan is fiercely speculated. If you want to achieve great things, if you dare to go there, give it a go, and when you have achieved the cause of tens of millions of billionaires, dye your bodies white with the sea breeze and the scorching sun, and behave uprightly, this is a beautiful thing in life. Lan Wuma Qixi listened and said: This is your boss's vision. We are both rough, can afford it, and are willing to invest here and listen to you in the business field. 

	  When Zhu Hongzhi listened, she smiled and said: "Then it's best, I am short of funds and talents here, I want to make a big deal, open a few more chain stores, and develop into a group company, just feel that I can't do it, if I can get two help, I can't ask for it, but the two of them put away the money first, wait for us to do our best first, and respect the two of you for getting drunk. So he called Ah Chun Ah Fang to accompany him, drinking in the middle of the night, since some men and women love, laughing and laughing, and the next day, he slowly discussed the matter of capital and shares. Since then, Lanwu, with Ma Qixi, has settled in the store and unexpectedly escaped the pain of being hunted down. This is also the reason why that woman set Zhu Hongzhi to instigation methods so highly. 

	    There is a poem about her: oily honey mouth, lubricating heart lock, running hooves, and clever tongue crossing the Mountain pass. A pool of spring grass and blue water attracts thousands of birds to make waves. 

	 

	24   Love Beauty single-plank bridge

	 

	    Lanwu, Ma Qixi, and the two fled in panic from Fort Yanyun, driving a motorcycle, traveling thousands of miles every day, and stayed at a red-light parking hotel on Shaanxi and Gan Road, not wanting to meet the owner of the shop, Zhu Hongzhi, who was fascinated by her words, and greedy for the youth of the group of women in the store, actually used the stolen money to banknote the shares, sat up the boss's chair in the store, and lived the life of spending days and wine, but also at ease, wonderful and happy. In February, the days gradually became dull, the two thought quietly, and their buttocks couldn't sit still. One day, Lan Wu said to Ma Qixi: The last time I heard Zhu Hongzhi talk about southern Guangdong and other places, now it is a situation of ten thousand horses struggling to make a fortune, although the two of us are here day and day, happy night and night, but finally not as prosperous as the prosperous world in that big city, I think the two of us might as well leave here temporarily and go to break into the world again. Ma Qixi: That's exactly what I mean. Lanwu: Lanzhou City is not far from here. The last time I came out of Fort Yanyun, I originally planned to look for my uncle, so let's go to other places first, slowly make a plan, and then decide where to go. The two discussed stopping and walking. At this time, Zhu Hongzhi had gone to inspect her car boarding branch elsewhere, and Ah Chun and Ah Fang saw that they were leaving, so they had a way to keep them, saying that it was a car road field, and two men were missing, and there was no backbone. Helplessly, the two had no choice but to buy wine to see them off. Ah Chun Ah Fang: The two good villains are also the bosses here, the partners of Sister Hongzhi, and they just want to go back and save us from worrying. Lanwu Ma Qixi and the two answered, took their bags, rode on a motorcycle, and went on the road, leaving the red light to stop the car and stay hotel. 

	  The road is wide, the motorcycle is flying, and it takes no two hours to gradually enter the city of Lanzhou, but I see that the factory chimneys are scattered, the residential buildings are compared to the buildings, the city's appearance is neat, the people are dense, and it is a prosperous big city, worthy of the northwest heavy town.

	  The two had a fun trip in the city and found Lanwu's uncle's house at night. My uncle had not seen his nephew for a long time, and he was also happy. When asked what kind of work he was doing, Lan Wu bragged about it, saying that he had opened a shop and became the boss. The uncle was pleased to hear this, praised his nephew's presence, and called his son to him to learn from his cousins. Lanwu Ma Qixi lived in his uncle's house for five or seven days and visited three streets and six markets. The scenery was famous, and he went to the hotel with his uncle and cousin to eat several times. so he said to his uncle: My nephew came out this time to inspect business affairs and develop a plan, and in addition to Lanzhou, he also wanted to go around other big cities. My uncle hurriedly said goodbye. He also said that in January and February, in a hurry, he may not be able to return for the time being, and he has the right to leave the motorcycle at his uncle's house. His uncle said: Don't worry, I'll take care of myself. 

	  The next day, Lan Wu bid farewell to his uncle, discussed traveling east with Ma Qixi, and bought a train ticket without mentioning it.

	  Lanwu's cousin Gan Mashi, in his early twenties, with a dignified appearance and a human figure, because he was born in his hometown in the countryside, there were many chaotic stones in front of and behind the house, and his father called him the milk name of Ma Shi and did not want to grow up, so he called it a habit, so he took a name. This Gan mashi was clever and witty, lively and active, but he graduated from middle school, took the college entrance examination, did not succeed, and for a while, he was idle at home and became an unemployed social youth. When he was in school, he was good at sports, and he played a beautiful hand of table tennis, went out of school, and when he was idle at home, he often played table tennis in the club, and the ball style of the game is tricky and fierce, and for a time he was famous in the province and city, known as flying wrist, the provincial sports team saw that he was young and promising, and was also thinking of recruiting him as a player to participate in interprovincial competitions. For this reason, Ganmashi is happy these two days. On this day, I saw a cousin coming to my hometown, played for a few days, and lost a motorcycle at home. After my cousin Lanwu left, I asked my father for the keys and drove out to play around. 

	  When Gan Mashi was in school, he met a female classmate named Wang Shuitian. Looks graceful and elegant, elegant and refined. and was one of the best in a hundred miles, she was also unemployed at home at that time. Gan Mashi has a motorcycle in hand, is playing with fresh spirits, flying north and south, doing whatever he wants, and he is not happy, so he came to take his girlfriend Wang Shuitian on a trip together. On this day, the motorcycle went to an intersection, where there were many people and cars, and if he was not careful, he collided with a passing self-propelled car, causing the person to fall on all fours, and the police who commanded the traffic saw this, so they ran over, first trained the Gan mashi indiscriminately, and then wanted to register and arrest the car with a driving license. Gan Mashi, this car was not his own, and to get a driving license, a driving license, seeing this, he only had to intercede with the traffic police, and the traffic police were willing to be there. Seeing this, Wang Shuitian, who was standing on the side, only rushed forward to help Gan Mashi say goodbye together. The traffic police did not pay attention to Wang Shuitian's okay, and when he saw Wang Shuitian, he saw her beautiful appearance and pavilion figure, and suddenly the mud general touched Marshal Shui, and his attitude immediately became mild, the traffic police: It is not difficult to drive the car away, put the identity card here, go home and get the car license to exchange. Gan mashi Wang Shuitian had to plead with the traffic policeman again to be careful. At this time, the traffic police took out the record book, registered the names and addresses of the two people, and their identity card numbers, and then flatteringly said to Wang Shuitian and Gan Mashi: For the sake of this girl, let you go!

	  The person who fell to the ground was a seventeen or eighteen-year-old guy, who saw that the traffic police had released the person, got up on his butt, and shouted: I fell and fell, how can I let him go first? Calculate well, next time you will be rough and chaotic, see if I don't buckle your car! The guy saw that it was not his head, touched his butt, only to admit that he was upside down, and pushed the bicycle away. 

	 

	It is only said that the traffic policeman, surnamed Chang Aimin, is on duty at this intersection every day, idles every day, only looking at pedestrians passing by, boring work, and no fun at all. Later, he changed his way, when he was free, he only looked at the girl walking by on the street, if she was beautiful, she would pay attention to it, so that after a while, she was also happy, and when he met Wang Shuitian on this day, he was surprised for a while, and he wanted to chase this woman to be a wife, but it was a blessing, so he started his brain. 

	  The next day, Chang Aimin visited Wang Shuitian's home according to the home address registered on his identity card, and Wang Shuitian's father also paid respects when he saw that he was a policeman and said that it was a business visit. When the police saw Wang Shuitian, they naturally had another speech, just asking about the cold, caring, friendly, and gentle, and comprehensive, passing the traffic accident lightly, waiting until they were about to leave, and then putting down the words and talking about it another day. Next time I go, bring a little gift, just take a start. Last time I heard, my aunt slightly, a little fruit to show respect, in short, every three or five, find a reason to go to Wang Shuitian's house, and slowly get acquainted with the Wang family. Wang Shuitian's parents, originally a pair of small citizens, are very snobbish, and when they saw the big hat, they thought that this was a government-like backer. Seeing that the people often come to greet them, they are also used in their hearts, and over time, they are accustomed to getting up. Wang Shuitian is a girl's family, innocent, and Gan mashi social, originally also the original attraction of boys and girls, but a matter of long-term love, Gan mashi began not to care, Wang Shuitian often told Ganmashi about the police coming to find her, and for a long time, seeing that Wang Shuitian gradually distanced himself from him, he and the policeman often went shopping, watched movies, and went to the restaurant to eat. Gan Mashi thought to himself, since he has neither a job nor money, what can he do to keep her girlfriend around? She wants to go with the policeman, so let her go! From then on, Wang Shuitian was less likely to go out to play.

	  How do you know, Chang Aimin is jealous because of love. He saw that although Wang Shuitian gradually became friends with him, from time to time, Ganmashi, and sometimes saw the two of them riding on a motorcycle together, Wang Shuitian only hugged Ganmashi's back tightly, and the vinegar in his heart became more and more prosperous. On this day, he went to Wang Shuitian's house and happened to meet the household policeman in the residential section where Wang Shuitian was located, the two of them were both big cap people, and they talked with a lot of discussion, and Chang Aimin found a vacancy, invited the household policeman to eat at home, and told him about his thoughts. When the police heard this, he said: This little thing, wrapped around me, I will drive that kid Ganmashi away. It's just that after you become a good thing, how can you thank me? Chang Aimin said: Of course, it is a big red envelope. Money will not be less than four figures. The two discussed it, and the household registration police acted. One day, he found two little hooligans and asked Chang Aimin to point to the Ganmashi and let them recognize him. The little hooligan went to block the way to provoke Ganmashi and started a fight, and then the household registration police found a colleague from the police station to take the opportunity to arrest the gang of hooligans, returned to the police station for good training, and called another phone to inform the residents' committee where Gamashi was located to discipline him well and stop fighting outside. 

	  The residents of the city are the molecules of society, and the residents' committee is the cell of the government, usually, the ruffians in the society, and the unemployed vagrants rely on the residents' committee to supervise, the city's public security bureau, and set up a police station in each street section, the police station assigns the household registration police to the residents' committee, responsible for guiding and managing the population flow and social security in the residential area. The residents' committee and the household registration police have these powers and functions, and the people in the district, when they see them, must respect him for three points, if not, they can break into your home from time to time, and in the name of checking the household registration, they can discipline and reprimand you, if you happen to be a big fish and meat today, spend all day drinking, looking for fun, and bump into them, they will suspect that your income is not coming from the right way, or think that there is something wrong outside, and from then on, they will secretly investigate you, and one of the three is improper, maybe they will keep you in the bureau Go. The fledgling young people on the street are stunned by the brain, which disobeys discipline, grabs you with a pigtail, and lets you enter the palace first and then enter the palace second. If you don't do it well, you will be trampled on at the lowest level of society for a lifetime. What's more, they hold the power to distribute the idle labor force in society, and if you are honest and disobedient, okay! You will always stay at home, don't think about having a job to do, without a job, no money, don't drink the northwest wind every day? You said that you did some small business yourself, and at that time, the extreme leftist ideology was on the move, just caught you as a speculator, took the capitalist road, and was another reason to stay in a labor camp. Therefore, the relationship between the residents the residents' committee, and the household registration police is the biggest politics, and it is an important part of living a safe life, as long as they have any orders, what notices, such as meetings, reading newspapers, sweeping the road, night patrols, and all kinds of volunteer labor or helping to do some personal affairs, you have to hurry up and prioritize burning this pillar of incense. 

	  After a little gossip, the residents' committee heard that the police station had informed the discipline of Gan Mashi and immediately took it seriously. The household registration police on Wang Shuitian's section ran to Wang Shuitian's parents and said: Gan Mashi is a little hooligan who drives and makes trouble in society so that his daughter has less contact with such people and breaks off relations. After such a period, one day, Gan Mashi and Wang Shuitian stood on the side of the road and spoke, but they did not know how many police officers came up, indiscriminately grabbed the police station for a good beating, accused of molesting women, and detained for a day and a night, but fortunately Wang Shuitian did not listen to his father and the household registration police asking him to falsely accuse Gan Mashi of playing hooligans, and Gan Mashi was released. After Ganmashi returned home, he understood in his heart that your policeman wanted to rob my girlfriend, but he used such abusive means to harm me.  The more I thought about it, the more unconvinced, that day, I consulted with a few friends, and at night waited at the place where Chang Aimin often passed, a few people went up, put a sack on his head, and a few people punched and kicked him. After the beating, the whistles quietly dispersed. When Chang Aimin took the sack cover on his head and looked around, there was no figure. Chang Aimin got up from the ground with a blue nose and swollen eyes, and did not think about why people beat him but hated in his heart: Dare to hit me? The next day, he returned to the traffic police team and reported to the leader that he had been attacked, and the captain gave him a good bear training: A police officer made a look like you, and destroyed the prestige of public security He has grown the ambition of a rogue. Chang Aimin held his breath when he heard this and was ridiculed and ridiculed by his colleagues, thinking that he was the kid of Ganmashi, so he went to find the household registration police how to find Ganmashi to take revenge. Just at this time, the provincial sports work team went to the residential section of Ganmashi to learn about the situation of Ganmashi and prepared to absorb him as a member of the provincial table tennis team. And all this Ganmashi himself did not know, all in the dark. 

	  After another year or two, the residents kept telling Gan Mashi to participate in voluntary labor, to build roads, dig rivers, do a lot of work, and have no wages, Gan Mashi's parents complained: People in their twenties, staying at home all the time is not a thing, should go out to think of a way, find a job, learn how to make money. So he entrusted someone, looked for a relationship, guests to give gifts, and found a job, but I don't know how long it won't take long, and he was fired by others. Gan Mashi cried out in his heart: How can he be so desperate, the world is so big but has no place to stand, and even makes his parents angry. When he was helpless, one of his old classmates, Gu Youyi, came to him and asked him if he wanted to make money. Gan Mashi replied: How can you make money without a job? 

	  Ganmashi: Tell me about it, how do you do it?

	  What Gu youyi does is steal people's parked bicycles on the street and sell them. He asked Gan Mashi to be his helper and the two stole together, sold together, shared the money, and took care of each other. 

	  Gan Mashi thought he was older than not young, he was seven feet body, and he had to rely on his parents to support him, he wasn’t ashamed, so he agreed to Gu Youyi, and the two partnered to do that business. 

	  China in the nineties can be called the bicycle kingdom, the city people can be said to be a hand, you see the usual streets, especially when commuting, but see the black pressure under the head and feet of a traffic flow, dense, it looks like water cannot enter, needles cannot be inserted, very magnificent. The bicycles are parked on the street, and the lock is not very secure, as long as the screw is inserted and gently dialed, it will be released by itself, and it can be ridden away, which is very convenient to steal. In the vast rural areas of China, farmers use bicycles as a means of transportation and do not need to register and issue licenses, so there is a kind of person who specializes in buying bicycles in the city and transferring them to the countryside to sell, saying that they are collecting old cars, but they are mostly stolen cars. 

	  The two worked for a while, one lookout, the other picked, sometimes sneaking into the residential compound at night, doing things in the parking shed, sometimes going to the streets and alleys to commit crimes, and after the car was stolen, they went to the suburbs to sell, and they also got hundreds of yuan a month. It's just that Gan Mashi thought to himself that the person who lost his bicycle lost more than 100 yuan out of thin air, and if he was willing to take a break, he would go to the public security bureau to report the case, and in the long run, there would be a leak. So he discussed with Gu Youyi that he should stop and not make the wind too loud. Appropriate change of profession to do a job. Gan Mashi: I saw that in the old scrap purchase station, I bought a lot of scrap iron, old power wires, and so on, and I heard the master say to me, What is there to sell? Buy it at a high price, receive the goods and pay for it, and don't ask the way. Ancient meaning: Where to find so much scrap copper and bad iron, even if the glows on the streets are removed, the power lines on the roads are cut, but they can't be sold for much money. Gan Mashi thought to himself: Indeed, too. Stealing a person and making money to catch a big head is always a violation of the law and stealing. That being said, it is not easy to do big deals. The two hid in the rented house rented by Gu Youyi and meditated hard, but they couldn't get the essentials. 

	  On this day, the two of them walked on the street again, looked at a music café, and two then thought of going in to have a cup of coffee and listen to music, so they went in and sat at a table, but they saw that on the next table, several people looked like buyers from other places drinking coffee while talking loudly, and only heard one saying: Dude, you said you have a way of everything, now I have my hand There are dozens of tons of steel missing, are you sure you can get it for me? More, I'm afraid you don't have this appetite. Dozens of miles west of the city, on the Yellow River Old Road, at the foot of the Great Earth Mountain, there are many target plates for tank targeting, and one piece alone weighs several tons. I see it has been sitting there for a few years, presumably scrapped. You said that there is a lack of steel; you may as well go and hang it away and solve your problem. The person who only listened to what he just spoke said: If you can't move, it depends on your ability, not that you can hear it, and the big railway bridge on the railway trunk line has also been scrapped and dismantled, and sold. A few pieces of target plate steel that have been bombarded, will people still want them?

	  The buyer touched his head when he heard this, took a sip of coffee, and said: Yes, but we don't have the guts. As long as someone dares to steal, we dare to buy it. 

	  Another buyer laughed and said, "I said, you don't have that appetite." Laughter, everyone said it was meaningless, just a joke. Who knows Gan mashi, the Gu YouYi righteous two people listened to it but their hearts moved, they had meaning, thought, dare to be kind, steal dozens of tons of steel, sell it, let alone tens of thousands, just like the stolen bicycle ten times, the two did not talk, drank coffee, listened to music for a while and went back to plan. 

	  The next day, Gan Mashi rode his cousin's motorcycle, and Gu Youyi sat in his back seat, really going to the old course of the Yellow River in Big Loess Mountain to explore the road, looking for the target plate that the people were talking about. In the western suburbs of Big Loess Mountain, the road is not too far, and it takes half an hour to drive a motorcycle. The regiment went around in a circle but saw that the sky was high and the clouds were faint, the geese were flying obliquely, the Yellow River in the Nine bends and Eighteen Bays, the thirty years to the east, thirty years to the west. but now it’s gone and disappeared, leaving only the low-lying river channel between the lofty mountains and mountains, which was the training ground of the natural field troops. The barefoot of the earth mountain, so on the side of the river there are several meters high targets standing on the back, all made of steel plates several centimeters thick, which can withstand not only the artillery of tanks, but also the attack of anti-tank armor-piercing shells, but here because of the long wind and sun, the whole rust has eroded the same color as the gray of the big earth mountain. Ganmashi and Gu Youyi stuck out their tongues when they saw it: Even if such a big guy gives it to you, how can you move it away? 

	  Ganmashi: To get rid of it, you have to move your hands and feet and work hard.

	  Gu Youyi: You have to go to the repair shop and borrow a hydrogen oxygen blowpipe to blow it into small pieces before you can move it. The two discussed for a while, went down the loess-high slope of the mountain, took the old road of the Yellow River, and returned to Lanzhou by the same road, deciding to find a mechanical repair shop to rent fixed to pay for blowing the gun in case they could be used at any time. Then, according to the plan discussed in advance, I went to a hotel where many enterprise supply and marketing personnel were located, and left a message on the message board, and the poster paper stated that dozens of tons of cheap and high-cost steel materials were available, please leave contact information, etc., and arranged the sales channel before starting.

	  Two days later, Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi went to the hotel to see if anyone had left a message on the message board. It seems that steel is a hot commodity, even scrap iron piles are wanted, and the message board shows the tight market situation. It seems that what the few buyers in the coffee shop said is also false. The two were in a good mood. Gu Youyi went to contact a secluded farmhouse courtyard where goods could be stacked, but Gan Mashi found a truck driver who was willing to carry them. When everything was ready, the two of them moved their hands on the targets at the foot of the earthy mountain. Every day, like ants gnawing bones, they cut the steel plates with a blowpipe. 

	  After a few months, some troops arranged field exercises but found that the target plates standing at the Yellow River Old Road in Loess Mountain were missing. The police were also taken aback when they received the report. Hurriedly rushed to the site for investigation. But seeing that there were some corners and tails of the mound, and some newly molten iron slag scattered in the yellow mud, this thief was bold, and he did not know how high the sky was! The police took evidence on the spot, took photos, and picked up some gnawing-like residual fragments to go back to study, preparing to quickly arrest the criminals to solve the case.

	  Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi stole the steel plate, and it was not long after piling up at the storage point, the two got money and rejoiced. Gu YouYi means: the use of steel plate waste, we have also made efforts, in case of investigation, not to take advantage of the money in hand now, to the provinces to break in. Gan Mashi listened and said in line with his heart: often hear the roar of the train, the wheel of the car chasing the jogging, we also think in our hearts, when to sit on it, go south and run north, this is the opportunity. 

	  The two discussed stopping, and Gan Mashi went home, only saying that he would go to a foreign place with his friends to do business and say goodbye to his parents. Gu Youyi returned the rental house to the landlord, and the two took their luggage and went to Lanzhou Station, and boarded the train to the east. On this day, the car just entered the station and arrived at Baoji. The two looked at this station, many people were getting on and off the train, on the platform, people scrambled, swarming in and out. The two had no purpose; they just wanted to play around, so they followed everyone to get off the train. Outside the station, this place is no longer willing, but a realm, with a sense of freshness, the two of them are also lazy in the direction and do not distinguish things, but where there are many people, go there, where it is lively, just go there, look east, wander, and from time to time to a place, look up, but see a mountain, towering into the clouds, thousands of stone steps lined up to the peak, but at the foot of the mountain is a large square, surrounded by shops and pedestrians. Cars shuttling through the streets, the noise filled the ears. Gan Mashi said to Gu Youyi: With this good mountain, you may as well stand on the top, look down on the city, and also see where this mountain goes, presumably the essence of this treasure chicken. Gu YouYi means a mountain in the city center, noisy and noisy below, quiet and less inhabited on the mountain, probably a hilltop park or temple place. The two people walked through the square and approached the foot of the mountain, but there was a white wall, built a mountain gate, on the door hung a piece of wood, on the row of upright lacquered Di book, it turned out to be the Baoji City Rooster Mountain Museum. 

	  Gan Mashi said: This is Rooster Mountain? Presumably, the towering rooster is a rooster's white chicken head and the body of the chicken with the stone steps. Ancient meaning: I am afraid that the name of the city is derived from it. The two immediately bought tickets to enter the door and climbed the mountain with great interest. Although these two were tourists, they were already thieves, and what chance did the thief have? The museum in every place is usually the essence of the local culture, and everything that exists in the world is inevitable when things move around, things move easily, and smoke disappears. When that man turned into white bones, the building objects and utensils turned into more weathered tile soil, which is still not easy to survive hundreds of thousands of years later. It is these essences that are displayed in the museum. Through these things, people in the present world can understand the social life and activities of the ancients and reveal the face of history, so the value of these items is also extremely precious. Ancient and righteous, the two climbed the mountain into the museum at the top of Rooster Mountain; they didn't know anything about those historical relics, but they knew a lot about the value of antiquities. The two of them toured around, without the slightest feeling of nostalgia, and poured the intention of stealing. Gu Youyi secretly whispered to GanMa Shi when he went to the toilet: glass frame. Those things inside are precious exhibits, light and easy to carry, stealing one or two, afraid to top those dozens of tons of steel plates. Ganmashi: The steel plates in the field are easy to obtain, but the items in this house are difficult to obtain, so if you want to steal them, you have to go back and make some calculations. Gu YouYI meaning: those porcelain dishes and jars are difficult to hold and touch, and the ancient weapons, knives, and halberds are not interesting, but I see something to steal. Ganmashi: I also paid attention to an object, as long as it is stolen and sold to the merchants who returned from Hong Kong and Macao, I am afraid it will be worth at least hundreds of thousands. Asking each other, both wrote in the palm of their hands with atom pens, and when they opened it, they both wrote the words "Holy Will." The two laughed in unison, tightened their belts, and walked out of the toilet. 

	  It turns out that this treasure chicken is located in the Yellow River Valley, and the shore of the Wei River was originally the cradle of Chinese national culture, and the area around Qi Mountain and Fufeng is the center of gravity of political and economic activities in the business times. Therefore, there are a lot of cultural objects unearthed underground, and most of the objects displayed in the glass frame are objects from that period.  By the time of the Ming Dynasty, Emperor Chonzhen was in decline, Li Zicheng and Zhang Xianzhong revolted, and Di Qi, the commander-in-chief of Baoji, was successful in resisting thieves for a while, and Emperor Chonzhen gave a holy decree of praise and promoted him to a higher position, not wanting to be dug out of the coffin of his tomb during the great refining of steel in 1958. At this time, the heavenly fortune made by this yellow silk and satin, the holy decree of the emperor, is also regarded as a local national treasure, displayed in the museum for people to see, but is coveted by thieves. 

	  Gu Youyi, the two of them visited the museum and found a hotel near Jifeng Square. I found a restaurant to eat as much as I could, and in the evening, it was inevitable to go to the place where the wine was lit and green to play and have fun, and then go back to the hotel to rest. After taking a bath, the two wore shirtless shorts and sat cross-legged on the bed to discuss the theft of the holy decree. 

	  The end is: the flying wrist originally plays table ping pong, Youyi is also nonsensical, chaotic stones are difficult to suppress spring grass, and love spits youth to freedom. 

	 

	25   Flying wrist-stealing Treasure

	 

	    But it is said that Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi, the two of them, secretly discussed in the hotel room how to steal the treasure from the Rooster Museum. Gan Mashi: Now, most families have anti-theft devices, anti-theft doors and windows, and anti-theft alarm bells. Wealthy families also have closed-circuit televisions and infrared surveillance devices, and the first step to enter and exit the museum's treasure room is to break these devices. Gu Youyi: I don't think it's as good as you say, and the guards are also very lazy. In my opinion, at night, you just have to go into the house and take it. But don't do some tricks, things are given to you, it is difficult to get rid of fear the next day, and it is not difficult to ensure strict inspections at the station pier. It is best to take the real one, exchange it for a fake one, and put it in place. The museum is not easy to find for a while and a half, and when you find out, our brothers have long been away from the high flight, where to check? Only in this way can you show that your “flying wrist” means

	  Ganmashi: Rightly so, let's go to the silk shop, tear up the yellow silk, and let the flag shop copy a holy decree according to the size, just say that it is used for acting, it is not difficult to think, and then give it a dragon turn, and people will unknowingly drop the bag. The two said they were wonderful and then discussed how to break into the treasure room. Gu Youyi: In ancient times, thieves either punched holes or uncovered the roof. How can we modernize it? Not to mention the museum, it is not difficult to enter the important place. The two discussed in secret again, and they did not go to sleep until late at night. 

	  The next day, to steal the holy decree, Ganmashi prepared some necessary outfits, which were an old suit, worn by Ganmashi, but also like a lookative, another diamond carving knife that was specially cut into glass, and the other was a piece of yellow silk used as a false holy decree, so that the flag shop could process and make a few pieces of glass, and especially practiced carving in the inn room and calculated the time required.

	  A few days later, everything was ready, and the two went up Rooster Mountain again, not only inspecting the terrain in detail, but also specifically observing and studying the work attitude and shift change time of the museum staff, and paying attention to what circumstances they could start. On Saturday, many businesses in the city were closed, and the number of visitors to the museum increased. Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi casually went up to the mountain, entered the museum in the tourist bush, and went to the treasure room, where and saw twice as many people as usual, but the museum's staff was still two or three people, patrolling a huge exhibition hall. 

	  On this day, Ganmashi dressed in a suit, looking gentle, young, and promising, ancient and righteous, ordinary dress, wearing a pair of jeans, and an open-chested jacket, looking relaxed and free.

	  After two circles in the museum, Gan Mashi made an excuse to find a staff librarian who was patrolling the treasure room to talk, the content of the conversation was nothing more than the geography, history, humanities, and culture of Baoji, although Gan Mashi was a thief, he graduated from high school, and he still had some basic knowledge in that literary and historical area, that museum staff, doing nothing in the museum every day, routine inspections have become accustomed, but forget the vigilance. Seeing that someone was talking to him, he was also willing to make some introductions and saw that the young man in front of him was polite and dignified, just like that noble person, unlike the chicken, rat, and dog thief, and the two talked for about six or seven minutes. At this time, in the museum exhibition hall, all the visitors, some hurriedly explored, some carefully inspected, some pointed, only to see a person lying on the glass counter with a holy decree on the glass to carefully see, as if studying the content of the Holy Will signed by the emperor of the Ming Dynasty, read it in great detail, and touched it for about four or five minutes, after reading, casually browsed in front of the other displays for a while, and then walked out of the exhibition hall. 

	  Seeing that Gu Youyi walked out, Ganmashi knew that he had already succeeded, and it was inconvenient to stay for a long time, so he greeted the librarian warmly, raised his hand to say goodbye, and left.

	  The museum clerk, unaware, still went to patrol around, and when he reached the place where the holy decree was placed, he did not notice anything different but just walked over as usual.

	  It turned out that Gu Youyi took advantage of the Gan Mashi to catch the museum staff talking, approached the glass cabinet where the holy decree was placed, bent over, and pretended to appreciate it carefully, but, used half of his body to block the sight of passing tourists, and on the other side used a diamond knife to cut the glass surface on the side of the cabinet, after a few strokes, for fear that the glass piece would fall to the ground, he used a transparent piece of thin film paper to sew a sticker, lightly unloaded the sticky piece of glass, as if opening a skylight, and then quickly reached in, stole the holy decree, and replaced the fake piece in the belly pocket, as it was After spreading it out, close the piece of glass that was cut open again, glues it left and right with small glue, and when all this is done, do you appreciate the holy decree and pretend to see something else. After two turns, he quietly went out the door. 

	  The fake piece in the glass frame, because the two of them had been rubbed and washed in the mud beforehand, the yellow silk had lost its fresh color and became old as if it had gone through the wind and frost years, so the librarian walked by, did not notice any difference for a while, and cut it It was on the side of the glass frame, so I didn't even notice it. Even if you pay attention, the glass piece has been closed again, glued to the transparent glue, and at a rough glance, you can see that someone has cut off the hands and feet as if everything is intact. 

	  When the two returned to the hotel, they were naturally ecstatic and took out the holy will to carefully observe and play with it, Gu Youyi put the holy will on top of one, knelt on the bed, kowtowed a few heads, and chanted words in his mouth: The emperor Laozi is on top, borrowing the holy will together, and protect our brothers to make a fortune. Then he jumped out of bed, hugged Gan Mashi, and laughed. After that, the two put away the holy decree, folded it, and hid it in their bags; the two discussed it and decided to go north to Beijing to meet the world and meet all kinds of people. 

	  Exactly: The sky is high and the earth is thick and unmanned. It is impossible to panic; the sun and the moon are stolen in the sleeve, and there is no need to shoot the sun. 

	  Gu Youyi, Gan Mashi, and the two stole dozens of tons of military target plates in Lanzhou, and stole the museum's holy decree in Baoji city, not long after the incident, the authorities naturally strictly investigated, and soon found the clues of the two of them, and then sent to the provinces and cities in the wanted order, but only the nickname Flying Wrist that was called out by people when Gan Mashi played table tennis was used as the name of the thief of the two of them, only saying that the flying wrist was a double thief, and he became a famous thief in the northwest for a while. 

	  But Gu YouYi righteousness, Gan Mashi, and the two did not know it until the two of them arrived in Taiyuan one day, thought of the famous temple to play, just found a notice with his photo on the bulletin board of the train station, read carefully, only to know that the disaster had occurred, the two turned around and squeezed out of the crowd, went to a small hotel to stay, and discussed how to deal with it.

	  In the guest room, Gan Mashi sat on the edge of the bed and smiled miserably at Gu Youyi: "The flying wrist double thief has a good reputation." Gu Youyi also spoke eloquently: I am afraid that there will be a disaster of squatting in the prison and losing your head! 

	  Gan Mashi: The trouble is already in the body, and it is useless to be afraid. However, one thing is certain: there must be many people like us. There are not millions of fears in the whole country, but there are hundreds of thousands, plus other kinds of people who are dissatisfied with society and adopt a boycott attitude, at least tens of millions. In the future, society has advanced, progressed, and become richer, and we naturally have fewer people, now that you and I have gone on the road, it is difficult to turn back, simply come to a rampage, burn youth, and then become ashes, everyone is the same, back to the loess, what is there to be afraid of? We have gained the reputation of a flying wrist and double thief, so we simply make it sound, get money, and not only enjoy ourselves, do something good for the people, and be a thief, even if we go to court in the future, we will also leave a clear name among the people. 

	  Gu Youyi: The head is going to fall off, and it only has a big scar, but it has not lost the shaking, the hair, the coldness that makes people unbearable. Thinking of the warrant affixed to the station, the ancient denture caught the child again. Gu Youyi righteousness also said: Dou Erdun is kind, dare to steal the imperial horse, Yang Xiangwu has boldness, three times theft of the Nine Dragon Cup. Hey, what do the Flying Wrist double thieves dare to steal? Nothing was stolen!

	  Ganmashi: I saw a fellow villager at the train station who was persecuted by corrupt officials in the county, and repeatedly went to the provincial government to file a complaint, and wanted to beg for donations to go to Beijing to redress his grievances.

	  Gu Youyi listened to the encouragement, slapped his thigh, and said: "If you want to be a thief, start here." However, a warrant was issued, and it will not be easy for us to escape! I am afraid that Beijing will be caged before it arrives. 

	  Ganmashi: It is said that being a thief is a false heart, and it is true. If you remove the word thief, you are doing things in a dignified manner; you no longer need to be false. In the future, we will learn from the ancient people to steal righteously, rob the rich, and help the poor. You remember the politics class in the third year of high school, where the teacher said that private ownership is the root of all evil, but it is also the earliest driving force for social progress. Public ownership is the source of all good, but it is also a stumbling block for social laziness to hinder development. Now that the state-run public sector is declining and the private individual is reviving, the robbery of the rich and the poor has taken on a new meaning. Let's also learn from that hero who is so good that he shines through the ages.

	  Gu Youyi: If you want to be as you said, it is worth losing your head, and it can be regarded as a long street trip with a chain, saying goodbye to the villagers, as long as the doctrine is true, it does not matter if you cut off your head.

	  Ganmashi: That being said, we can't be careless. If we can get a master to teach the art of theft or if we have a group of gangs under us to protect themselves, we can achieve twice the result with half the effort, and our strength has greatly increased. Why fear the arrest of the government?

	  Gu Youyi: Your call is exactly what I want, and it can be seen that we are seeking each other with the same spirit and treating each other with courage. 

	  The two spent the night at the hotel negotiating over the government's arrest order. After planning the strategy for future action, he sketched out a grand plan. The next day, he went to the sale to find buyers, thinking that the rich households, the broad guys, and the foreign guests were mostly in the guest house, the wine house, the song and dance hall, the pipe flute, and the pleasure every day. On this day, I came to the Jinyang Hotel, which is also a first-class noble hotel in Taiyuan. 

	  At noon, the two entered the banquet hall, but seeing the beautiful meal, several tables had been opened, and the waiter saw that there were only two guests, so he asked whether to go to the banquet or set up a table. The waiter led them both to a two-person table with a snow-white tablecloth and a pot of flowers. 

	  Gan Mashi, Gu Youyi, looked for the true gold lord; eating and dining were false, so he casually ordered two dishes and asked for two bottles of beer, and the two of them drank unhurriedly, but out of the corner of their eyes, they often glanced at the tables that were feasting.

	  It wasn't long before the two of them heard the clue. 

	  It turned out that a Taiwan businessman wanted to invest in Shanxi and to this day I don't know through what relationship to invite a vice mayor to a banquet, as the saying goes, wine and meat friends, above the banquet is mostly a place to tout each other and make friends, I saw that Taiwan businessman was drunk, the vice mayor, the vice mayor chattered endlessly, and there was a lot of welcomes to shoot, that vice mayor, who thinks that he is a local parent official, although he is a deputy, in the business sea can also make a promise, Dominate many investment cases.  After several rounds of drinking and several sets of food, everyone was slightly drunk, and the deputy mayor was not strong enough to drink, and he had the intention of prevaricating. The merchant said: Rare mayor to visit, please have a few more drinks anyway. The vice mayor just didn't answer, and the Taiwan businessman said proudly without a face: As long as the vice mayor drinks one more drink, I will invest an additional million yuan, and there are three glasses of wine here, as long as the vice mayor drinks it, I will invest an additional three million yuan. Obedience gave the deputy mayor enough face, but whether the cowhide blown out can be cashed out is another matter. 

	When the vice mayor listened, his heart was very useful, and he stiffened his tongue and spoke: Since Mr. Lin said so, I will drink one glass of wine, which is worth an investment of millions, and I drank all three glasses of wine. Saying that he had reached the cup and poured his stomach, everyone at the table applauded, and the Taiwan businessman laughed proudly and poured himself a cup. After drinking the wine, the vice mayor was drunk, and his drunken eyes and hazy tongue knotted and said: In ancient times, there was a cup of wine to release military power, but now there are three cups of fixed investment, it is a hero of fish, meat, wine, and food! After speaking, he fell, and a group of subordinates waited to help him to the guest room to rest.        

	Ganmashi, Gu Youyi saw clearly with cold eyes, and thought to himself, this Taiwan businessman, Mr. Lin, has some strength, so he might as well find him to sell the holy decree cultural relics. 

	  After staying for a while, the merchant drank a lot of soup and went to the toilet. Gan Mashi signaled to Gu Youyi with his eyes, and Gu Youyi followed, and it was convenient to go to the bathroom. In the bathroom, Gu Youyi said to the businessman: I just saw Mr. Lin's arrogance in investing in a glass of wine, and I admired it.

	  Mr. Lin, a businessman who loves faces, is also a businessman who is rolling in the mall, and when he sees a strange young man complimenting him, it is not good to refuse, so he says: What kind of spot business do you have? 

	  Gu Youyi wanted to say directly to him, but he thought about it, afraid that if he refused, there was no room for turning in this toilet, so he said: Mr. Lin is a foreign businessman who has invested a lot of money, and the business I recommend to you will also be very profitable. But this is not the place to talk about business, Sir is busy now, when the busy is cleared, we will find a place to talk. 

	  The Taiwan businessman was also extremely generous: Well, come to me in my guest room later, I live in room 608. Saying that he also took a business card from his pocket, Gu Youyi took it with both hands. Merchants have the kind of quality of wide planting and small harvesting. 

	  Gu Youyi returned to the banquet hall, and Gan Mashi asked him how. 

	  After the banquet in the banquet hall had gradually dispersed, Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi went to the sixth floor to find Mr. Na Lin to speak. 

	  When Mr. Lin, a Taiwanese businessman, saw two young men and did not know what business they were talking about, he first politely beckoned them to sit down. Gu Youyi first poured a glass of water for Mr. Lin from the hot water bottle of the guest house and then poured two cups of water in front of Gan Mashi and himself to show respect.

	  A Taiwan businessman asked: The intention of the two is ...

	  Gu Youyi said: Introduce it by my friend!

	  Ganmash: We have a rare treasure and want to find a buyer. If this treasure goes abroad and is sold to private individuals or museums in the West, the price will be multifold. Mr. Lin has invested heavily in China, and it will take a few years to recover and increase in value. Investing in our treasure is a matter of turning over, to paraphrase the domestic phrase, is short, flat, fast, I don't know what Mr. Lin means——?

	  Mr. Lin: First of all, what is it?

	  Ganmashi: A sacred decree of the emperors of the Ming Dynasty. Ganmashi suddenly remembered that he had heard people say that Taiwanese people especially believe in superstition, and they like to burn incense the most and worship the bodhisattva to return their wishes. Then he added: This emperor's holy decree, unlike the ordinary, is placed at home to offer, and when it is auspicious, it can bring good luck to people, and it is also a national treasure antiquity, and it is not as good as buying it with money. 

	  Gu Youyi: Even if Mr. Lin himself doesn’t love it, he can make a lot of money by selling it to others. changing hands to be believed.

	  In the shopping mall, the golden rule of business is to buy low and sell high, and Mr. Lin knows the three tastes very well, so he said: Can you take a look?

	  Gamashi: Our offer is not high, just Mr. Lin persuades the mayor to drink a glass of wine, one million. As long as Mr. Lin is willing, we will immediately take it to Mr. Lin to show it, but we have to pay the money with one hand and hand over the goods with the other.

	  Mr. Lin, a Taiwanese businessman, said with a smile: Just now he was drinking at the banquet, and the two of them were also present

	  Gan Mashi said with a smile: If it were not for Mr. Lin's arrogance and such a big hand, we would not have easily come to find it. 

	  Mr. Lin said with a smile: A holy decree is one million, and the price is too high to buy. The drink I just had was a joke, and the investment was also the company's money, not my own. 

	  Gammashi: How much money is Mr. Lin willing to pay?

	  Mr. Lin: As long as it is genuine, I will buy it at a real price, and I will buy 200,000 yuan. 

	  Gamashi: Mr. Lin also let us domestic people earn some money, and if this treasure is taken abroad, I am afraid that it will cost at least one million dollars. For the amount of 200,000 yuan, Mr. Lin also took care of some of our domestic staff. 

	  Mr. Lin: Then add 50,000 to 250,000!

	  Gamashi: It's not that I won't sell it, it's too cheap, so we have to find someone else. Said and stood up. 

	  Talking about business, talking about buying and selling is a science, and you are anxious to sell, just like that strange product can live if you still want to buy, but you have to pretend to give it up, this is called wanting to get rid of it. Of course, Mr. Lin knows, but the buying and selling in this mall, the proportion is the most difficult to grasp, just like that stock, looking at the rise, rise, rise, as soon as you buy it it is biased, to a trap, and as if it is falling, it is good to take advantage of the low absorption when it is bought, it continues to collapse, and if it is afraid, the broken arm is sold, but it is biased again. The truth is the same, but there are a thousand different ways for each person to use it. 

	  I don't have that much cash, and when I want to buy it, I need to send money from Hong Kong, so that I can see the things, and we will negotiate. Gan Mashi thought to himself, it is not okay not to show people things, so he said: Then tomorrow! 

	  Who knew that Mr. Lin thought that the two were leaving, but he stretched out his hand: Now look at it, 500,000 transactions.

	  Gan Mashi thought to himself, saying that we were anxious, but we did not think that this Taiwanese businessman was more anxious than us. Immediately, he also took out the little yellow silk from his belly pocket and unfolded it, but seeing the exclusive yellow imperial family, the two dragon opera pearls showed their brilliance, and a small Luo handkerchief was determined to take a seat of life and death. Gan Mashi jokingly said a holy will, did not want this businessman to be funny, handed over, actually knelt on one leg to take it, and then laughed and stood up, but did not care whether this holy will was true or false. The end is ghostly, and Gan and the two are silent. 

	  This holy purpose has been buried underground for hundreds of years; no matter the luster, ink, treasures, and fabrics in ancient times, Mr. Lin knew it and bought it. 

	  After escaping the divine decree and getting a sum of money, Gu and Gan discussed going to Beijing to learn from Yang Xiangwu's three thefts of the Nine Dragon Cup, break into Zhongnanhai, and post a certificate of redress for the common people.

	  The two arrived at the Taiyuan Station but saw that the uncle who had grievances on the side of the road in front of the station was still there on his knees with a sad face and begging for alms, and the white cloth-like paper of redress was spread on the pedestrian road, and there were two stones on the corner, the color was similar to the dirt on the ground. His man, also because he had been hungry for many days and had been sleeping on the roadside for a long time, was as dirty as a pile of garbage. 

	  Pedestrians on the side of the road are in a hurry, and who notices his presence? 

	  Gu Youyi, Gan Mashi walked to the old man's side, called an uncle in their mouths, but first threw a fifty-yuan ticket of fifty yuan. The old man had been hungry for a long time at this time, his consciousness was a little unclear, his mouth was only chattering and muttering, and he suddenly saw that someone had dropped a big ticket, and he thought that he had seen it and did not dare to pick it up. 

	  Gu Youyi thought he was deaf and said to him: This is money for you. The old man understood and wanted to kowtow to the two.

	  Gu Youyi: Now that you are not happy to kowtow, you have a wrong, let's help you redress your grievances and sell us this white strip of cloth!

	  Old man: The white cloth is written in the form, I have no way to beg if you want to take it, I will not live long. 

	  Ganmashi: Uncle, you can't die; you can live, and the situation can be improved. And asked: Where are you?

	  Lao Han: It's all written on it!

	  Gu and Gan stood on the side of the road and read the text carefully; only then did they know the details. It turned out that to pay taxes, the township led people to beat his son to death, and his daughter-in-law hanged herself again, and the old woman died by throwing herself into the river without thinking about it for a while. Now he has temporarily sent his grandson to the homes of relatives and friends, went to the county, went public, and sued the province for a few months. A helpless society is as cold as ice, and the end is what the thousand-character Zengguang Xianwen said: Rich deep in the mountains and distant relatives, poor on the side of the road no one asks, the old man is unyielding, so he has to wait for death. 

	  Ganmashi, Gu YouYi righteousness, although the white cloth is written in words, the original meaning is very clear, and there is an address, house number, name, where the person is, etc., if it can be pasted in Zhongnanhai, it is suitable. So he said to the old man: You sold this to us, we will give you a sum of money, you go home to live and wait for the rest, but you must not die, there will be no proof when you die, and it is difficult to redress your grievances!

	  Elder smiled bitterly and said: The two little brothers laughed, Lao Han is not justified, even if he wants to die, he can't die, and he can't die blind!

	  Gan Mashi pulled up the old man and said: It is better to find a place to sit and talk. 

	  When the three of them arrived at a place, Gan and Gu took the old man's form, folded it, put it into the ancient righteous belly pocket like a treasure, and felt out a stack of 100-yuan bills, stuffed it in the old man's arms, and said: Five thousand yuan, to buy you food, is to exchange your paper. 

	  The two of them are diligent, but it seems that they have now become bandits and immediately want to make meritorious contributions to the people.

	  The elder took the money bill in his hand and said tremblingly: "Two little brothers, don't dare to take this seriously, please ask the high surname and the great name, let the old man remember it in his heart, and worship it more." 

	  Gu YouYi righteousness: If you want to ask our name, just remember the flying wrist double thief, this is the government's name to lift us, you just have to publicize, we specialize in helping the poor and venting for the wronged. 

	  Lao Han: The two turned out to be righteous thieves, which is a disrespectful term.

	  Ganmashi: Put the money away; don't fall into the hands of other thieves. Sooner or later, there will always be a resignation. Let's go. 

	  The old man listened, answered one after another, and watched the two walk into the human jungle. 

	  Exactly: how rare are sacred objects, and even more priceless, the thousand-year-old dust and soil, the flowers of tearful blood heroes.

	  

	  Gu and Gan returned to the hotel, packed some clothes, and had no intention of playing Taiyuan again, that is, through Beijing. Without words, in a day, they arrived in the capital by train, and after leaving the station, I saw that the scene of the capital was very different from ordinary local cities, and the end was full of traffic, and the weather was varied

	  The road leads to the sky, the Hua Lantern Star sequence. Gorgeous buildings are like the Jade Palace, and the color is like the blue sky. Long wind pipes sing legends, back and forth around Tai Chi. Merchants from many countries come to the world is incomparably unparalleled.

	  When the two came to Beijing for the first time, they had their feelings. Seeing that the day was not early, to stayed, encountered a problem.  Beijing is located in the hub, so it is very difficult to find a hotel. inside and outside the train station, crowded with passengers, Gan mashi, Gu youyi, and righteous two, on the one hand, carry a lot of cash, on the other hand, they know that they are The people who were issued wanted to be didn’t dare to spend the night at the train station, the two did not think for a while, to see that it was going to be late, still wandering the streets, staying at the Cultural Palace of the Working People, the two saw pines and cypresses inside, the house was majestic, the spirit was very magnificent, there was a tourist guide at the entrance of the gate, only to know that this was originally the emperor's temple, a place to worship ancestors. The two had the intention to go in and play, but it was not early, turned around to look at Chang'an Avenue, but saw the western sky, a fire cloud, the sun was rising, the end of East Chang'an Avenue, the end of the edge could not be seen, blue and purple chaos, clouds covered by fog, it was obvious that the night was coming, hundreds of lights on the street, but at this time they had not yet bloomed. The two stepped up, walked inside, along the passage paved with white jade, first passed a lush green meadow, and then passed through a cypress forest, in the shade of green trees, they saw a huge temple, lined and behind connected to a series of palaces, but at this time the palace door was closed, and it was past the visiting time. The two stayed outside to watch for a while, although it was already dusk, you could still see the glorious scene of carved jade and golden walls, and at the entrance outside the hall, on the row of pillars that two and three people could hug together, there were couplets with big characters, one of which said: auspicious clouds and thousands of parties around the world of peace to smile and laugh bind the roc birds, and the auspicious beast Spits out fragrance ascended to bustling word the eight poles of the prosperous world to ascend the wonderland tell you country tripod as stable. The other pair is shorter: Nine have a celebration, Bright Lights Shine by the Sun and the Moon; two are natural law heaven and earth together; But it was the Kangxi imperial pen. Directly opposite the worship altar outside the temple gate, a huge copper-cast incense burner is placed in the middle, with a cover like an umbrella and a belly like a cylinder. Gu Youyi walked up and slapped it hard, buzzing, like a bell, and tiptoed his head to look in, but he was wide and dry, so he said to Gan Mashi: There is no place to settle tonight, we can spend the night here. Get up early tomorrow and be an early tourist. Gan Mashi said with a smile: The waves of the world, the four seas are home, and you and I are safe. As he spoke, nearby, on the cornice of the Tiananmen City Tower, two nesting evening grows squawked a few times, flapped their wings, and fluttered and flew into the cypress forest, but the sound seemed distant and cold. Gu Youyi cleverly snorted, spat out a few mouthfuls of saliva, and said with feeling: Where is the village of sunset? This was once the imperial family. I think that in that stormy era, the eight-nation coalition army invaded Beijing, and Cixi and Guangxu fled to Xijing. I am afraid that it is also the current situation. Gan Mashi: The twilight is poor, the sadness is on the verge of sadness, the world is turbulent, unpredictable, the world is like this, there is nothing to say. Saying that he lifted his ass and got into the incense burner. The belly of the incense burner is very broad, enough to accommodate two people. Gan, Gu, the two were inside, pulled out a piece of plastic cloth from their bags and cushioned the bottom, and made pillows out of their bags, and turned sideways, the two were tired all day, and finally had a place to stay, and immediately salivated, screamed into dreams, and forgot all these ups and downs into the country of Java, and so on. 

	  On the second day, the dawn had just broken, ancient righteousness, Ganmashi slept well in the incense burner but heard the ears were dry, and was woken up by the sound of babbling, the two got up, poked their heads out of the incense burner, and saw that it was very early, and several Beijing Opera ticket holders were facing each other in the open space of Berlin At dawn practicing their voices, there were some old people, holding bird cages in their hands, walking birds in Berlin. The two thieves' brains crawled out of the incense burner, looked for a faucet, wiped their faces with cold water, saw that it was still early, and followed some people in the park to press their legs and kick, do some exercise, and exercise their bodies. 

	  Gu Youyi said to Ganmashi: I slept well last night, but I slept worse than in bed. Ganmashi: Like you, I slept until dawn, and if it weren't for the donkey-like screams of those throat exercisers, I am afraid that I would not have woken up at this time. Gu Youyi: This is also the thief nature of you and me, and I am afraid that it will be difficult for a person to stay up all night. 

	  After a while, the park gradually became more and more people, but some people gathered in the cypress forest, men and women, old and young, many people were holding bird cages in their hands. Gu and Gan walked over to see, but saw people selling birds and buying birds; it turned out that this was still a bird market. Some of the cages were covered with thrushes closed, chirping and jumping, others were filled with starlings with flapping wings, and there were white-headed owls with a handful of white fur on their heads. A canary with a small body. There are many varieties and everything. The two crowded into a crowd and saw a man holding a beautifully made bamboo cage, polished and shiny with varnish, with two tiny parrots inside, and several people haggling. 

	  Just listen to that guy say: Good goods are not good, goods are not good, first-class price and first-class goods, this is a peony parrot from Nanyang, with a real price of 10,000 yuan a pair. 

	  Gu Youyi heard it and said in his heart: Wow, a pair of birds called for 10,000 yuan, but it is the style of the capital.

	   At this time, there were more and more people in the bird market, and I saw parrots selling green hair, gray hair, pure white, pure black, tiger skin, as well as red-green, tender yellow, and other varieties.

	  After a while, I saw a group of people entering the aisle of the park at the door: the first young man, holding a brown lop-eared hound, a hawk with a sharp mouth and big eyes on his shoulder, a fierce eagle falcon, with an iron ring on one paw, and a soft rope tied to the young man's hand. 

	  The young man walked into the bird market, and there was a commotion in the crowd. Someone pointed to the eagle and said, "Eagle rabbit, that's probably a hunting falcon." 

	  Just listen to the young man: the one who has the goods, sells you a hundred thousand yuan, and lets you get a bargain. As soon as the young man finished speaking, several people gathered around to bargain.

	  Gu Youyi, Gan Mashi was dumbfounded. How could the two have seen this world? Just squeezed into the crowd and waited and watched.

	  I only heard someone haggling: fifty thousand, sixty thousand...

	The young man frowned and said: Go home to your grandmother? 

	At this time, I saw a foreigner with a big nose and sunken eyes in the pile of people; it seemed, it was a Russian, and said in a not-very familiar Beijing film: You have sincerity, I have sincerity, how about our 80,000yuan deal?

	  Eighty thousand yuan for a bird is also an astronomical amount. At this time, I only heard an insider say: What do you know? If this trained eagle bird is brought to foreign markets, I am afraid that it will not be 80,000 yuan, but 80,000 US dollars. Someone came back from Saudi Arabia, over there in the Middle East, and one such eagle sold for fifteen, two hundred thousand dollars. 

	  At this time, I saw the young man and his group of people trading with the buyer in an empty place with fewer people.

	  The sun had risen high, and it looked like it was almost noon. Gu Youyi was attracted by the exchange at the bird market and never returned. Ancient righteousness whistled: In the isolated place in our northwest, noodles are like belts, big bread is like a pot cover, a girl is eight hundred pieces, this ordinary bird is worth ten eight girls, what kind of business is this!

	  Gan Mashi: Don't be a dirt bun, this is not Lanzhou, this is Beijing, do you understand? Now it is easy to find people with two legs, and it is difficult to find pets with four legs. and people who can make money have the ability to make this money; otherwise, how can they say that people go to high places and water flows to low places? The two walked along Tiananmen Square to see flowers, buy some things to eat, and enter the Palace Museum from the noon gate to visit. Gu Youyi pointed to the sunlight road on the empty altar of the noon gate like a millstone: The ancients did not have a big clock, so they used this thing to measure the time, and if it rained, the time would be out of time. Gan mashi: This day is afraid that there is no other use, in ancient times, the official was careless, offended the emperor, and the person who was pushed out and beheaded was often at the noon gate, and the time of beheading was limited to three o'clock in the afternoon, and afternoon, the sun was slightly west, and the head could be beheaded. If there is a fateful one, before three o'clock in the afternoon, someone plays for him, and the emperor allows it to play, then the commander will rush to this point and shout to keep the person under the knife. Therefore, this place is often the scene of life and death, the yin and yang realm. A companion is like a tiger, and when an official enters the noon gate, this intimidating place must be careful everywhere. 

	  Gu Youyi stuck out his tongue when he heard this, and the two walked all the way but saw that the palace was deep, the palace was magnificent, and it was majestic. The pillars of the gallery, the rafters of the palace tiles, all depicted dragons and phoenixes, painted with gold and silver. The fenced corridor is made of white jade, and the stone steps of the pilgrimage platform are either carved loose and long-lasting, auspicious clouds entwined, or carved with dragon play jewelry, a phoenix facing the sun. The side of the hall along the corridor, behind the front yard of the palace, the bronze bell stove, the ding jar, the flowers, birds, birds and beasts, seem to be real and illusionary, countless of them, making people think that they have come to the Jade Emperor Palace in the Upper Realm, and look like the old monarch's hall, but it is a human emperor's family. 

	  Gu Youyi pouted: If Yang Xiangwu's three thefts of the Nine Dragon Cup are indeed something, and they can break into this palace wall, this ability to fly and walk on the wall is also peerless.

	  Ganmashi: I saw a firefighting competition in Lanzhou, the well-trained, nimble firefighters, 10 floors and 8 floors of high-rise buildings, no need for ladders, as long as their hands and feet are attached to the corner of the building, and when they say it, they will swoop up. Those who have kung fu, those who practice gymnastics, as long as they have a hundred and ten pounds of grasp in their hands, can practice such skills. If it is accompanied by a flying hook, even the deep barrier palace wall compound will not be able to collapse. To steal treasures in the palace, as long as you can break through the strict guards outside the palace, there will only be eunuchs who patrol the palace in the palace, and people with high art and boldness, just do it with confidence. I am afraid that this is also the case now when we want to enter the Zhongnanhai. 

	  Gu Youyi nodded: Modern Spider-Man, climbing a hundred and ten floors of a high-rise building with his bare hands, does not lose Yang Xiangwu's skills.

	Ganmashi: To carry out this kind of theft on a dark and windy night, on a rainy day with ice and snow, and under the strict vigilance of people, is beyond the ability of ordinary people.

	Gu Youyi: If we want to become a flying wrist thief, we must seek teachers and friends, and practice kung fu well; otherwise, we will live up to the name of this flying wrist.

	  Ganmashi: When I was a child, since I saw the fire drill, I also practiced the skill of climbing the wall day and night. I didn't think about becoming a thief, but because of this, I played excellent table tennis and won the title of flying wrist. For Modern thieves, these skills are secondary; intelligent means are the first, as long as there is the ability to exploit loopholes, anywhere can also enter and exit. 

	  Gu YouYi meaning: The two of us are thieves, stealing and selling the target plate, so we were treated as big thieves by the public security, and the chicken stole the holy will, and was wanted as a thief.

	  Ganmashi: Qin Feng seeks peace with the invading foreign races and harms Yue Fei. Yuan Shikai opposed the republic, wanted to restore the emperor, and sat in the Golden Palace, or some foreign-named national presidents, but stole national wealth, and dictatorship, and rode on the heads of the people as a blessing, only then was he called a national thief or an enemy of the people by the countrymen. We are reckless people; no one will raise us as a national thief, only the name of a rat thief. We are inseparable. In the future, we don't want to let people call a flying wrist double mouse name lucky. 

	  The two did not go to the road, just wandered blindly into the Forbidden Palace, and unconsciously saw that it was late, thinking that they slept in the incense burner last night, and they couldn't sleep on the road tonight, or they had to find a place to stay if the Great Palace could swim in a few o'clock at a time, or come back next time!

	    The two walked out of the Shenwu Gate of the Forbidden Palace, crossed the Tuozi River of the moat, and arrived at Jingshan Front Street, and looked at the entrance of Zhongnanhai, Xinhua Gate, but saw that the guards were strict, the long street wall was at both ends, three steps and one sentry, five steps and one post, and they were approaching. So they walked a few blocks, jumped on a bus, and turned back to the train station. 

	  Ganmashi, Gu Youyi wanted to enter the waiting hall of the station to find a place to rest, but saw those benches, the open space, that had long been occupied by passengers from all over the country, and saw the ticket office crowded with black oppression, crowded and noisy. Looking back at the square outside the station, I saw many people sitting on the ground with their bags, clusters, clusters, scattered dots, scattered dots. The two of them went into a restaurant again, wanting to take advantage of the dining time to rest for a while, knowing that the tables were also full, and around the tableside aisle and so on, many people were standing and waiting, and there was no place to intervene. Look at the wait, go out of the store, but see the night four, the lights are on, Gu Youyi laughed: Beijing hospitality is interesting enough, afraid that we will not play enough, deliberately let us go shopping, force us to wander all night.     Ganmashi: If you have nowhere to go, you have to find a wall with a leeward turn and stay up all night. Gu YouYi meaning: Look at the map of this city, not far from the station, there is a temple park, presumably the ground is sparsely populated, it is better to go there, find a quiet place to sleep until tomorrow, and then make plans. 

	  The two made up their minds, according to the map, took the bus to the temple, and when they got there, it was late, the park gate had closed, but they saw a green forest in front of the park gate, and the birds chirped nonstop. The two looked up at a tree with deep roots and lush leaves, and two of them held a thick, ancient acacia, which grew like a pavilion, and several large branches stretched out in all directions. Gan Mashi glanced at Gu Youyi and said: We haven't paved in the open air, let's try to sleep in the trees tonight. Gu Youyi laughed: It was beautiful, refreshing, and airy, but I was afraid that the finches would be annoying. Gan Mashi: When we get on the tree, the birds will naturally fly away. Even if you go elsewhere, you can be regarded as listening to the erhu ensemble, the empty mountain bird language. 

	  GU YouYi meaning: Where sleep is not tight, this hunger is not. Let's go to a store to buy food and fill our stomachs. 

	  That night, the two went to the Restaurant to eat, bought some snacks and soda, took them with them, returned to the big tree, climbed up the tree, each picked a clip of a thick twig, stuck it inside, and slept all night with their bag. 

	  The next morning, strange, Gu Youyi was awakened by a strange sound, he rubbed his confused eyes, looked through the leaves, and saw that not far from the wall of the altar, there was an ancient juniper, that seemed to have been split by lightning and lightning, and two or three people were holding thick, but there were a few bowl-sized twigs sticks stretching upwards to the sky, growing some green and faint needles. It resembles a tree monster in a fairy tale, rude and ugly, old and ugly. But around many people, I saw a woman in her twenties wearing long hair, tied two red ribbons, twisting her body to run around the old tree, but there were words in her mouth, and she was constantly emitting some strange tones that no one could understand. But seeing her walking and running for a while, she suddenly kissed and hugged the unconscious old tree, crying and laughing. It's like a neurotic woman who has mad hair. What is even more strange is that the onlookers, as if instructed and sensing this woman, followed by shouting and shouting, dancing, and worshiping the top of the big tree. Gu Youyi looked at it for a while, not knowing why. He thought it was really strange, so he kicked the Gan mashi with his foot and said: Wake up, see what kind of play is over there. Saying that he plucked some branches. Gan Mashi was woken up by Gu Youyi, and his eyes sleepily snorted: What is the fun? He fixed his mind, looked at the branches opened by Gu Youyi, and saw many people surrounding a woman, learning her to perform. Gan Mashi turned over and sat up straight, put his hands and feet on the ancient locust twigs, and said: It's quite fresh, what are these people doing? Let's go down and see! 

	  When they got to the crowd, Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi looked closely at the woman, and saw that this person was light and light, his eyebrows were hazy, and his demeanor was beautiful. I also saw her dressed in a light color house silk pants, a pair of soft-soled Kung Fu shoes, and two red and silk-knotted long bands on her long hair, which was quite charming to her eyes. Goodbye, this woman's expression, obviously running and walking, but a little bigger, the mouth is angry from time to time, angry, drinking, screaming, but she is a heavenly woman in the lower realm, robbing the world. The end is to use the gods to show the Buddha to show the majesty, and the people to pamper the gods. Who are you? A practicing qigong master. 

	  Nearly half a century after the founding of the Republic, the Communist Party believed in materialism and advocated atheism, and the Cultural Revolution treated religion as spiritual opium, just as Lin Zexu banned cigarettes and burned them down. Shrines and temples, church Buddha statues, knocking on the knock, demolishing and demolishing, those who do not knock and do not break are also sent for other use, some are used as schools, some are used as ceremonies, some are used as warehouses, and over time, the subtlety has become imperceptible, the common people have no god to ask for without a master, and superstition is becoming less and less. In the year of reform and opening up, the tide of money for economic development has turned over; how to make money has become the priority of the whole people, and making wealth is a common dream. The traditional essence of the Chinese nation has appeared all the time. Qigong cures pathogens is also a matter of controversy, but once it reaches the hands of people who are addicted to profit, after extreme exaggeration, it becomes a special function of the human body, not only can take things from the wall, cure diseases across the mountain, but also can see through the five organs of people, and can also point out that the treasure buried underground is miraculous, and it is almost the ability to fly sand and stones and call the wind and rain. There is a way that the country will be chaotic, demon words will confuse the people, and gods and demons will be in charge. Newspapers, radio, television, and other news media do not ask whether it is true or false, but promote the situation and publicize the report to obtain advertising effects. In the end, the countrymen were deceived, and the scammers were defrauded, opening the door to convenience. 

	  At that time, it was a national QiGong fever. I saw that the qigong master was tumbling and rolling, dancing with his hands, pretending, and bluffing for a while, and finally said: Dharma body Tian Yujing, the Nine Heavenly Xuannu is a Buddha-figure, and the practice of practicing exercises to ward off diseases and demons, the spiritual experience must have a heart. After she finished speaking, she said to the many believers who were bowing down sincerely on the ground: You can get up now, this cypress tree is a tree of information, some of you cry, some of you are happy, some are jumping, some are jumping, many people have felt my ability, there are diseases to cure diseases without diseases to fitness, strengthen the body, and invincible to all diseases. After opening her mouth and letting out a long sigh, three of her assistants walked out of the crowd of people in the room. This woman, who called herself the Nine Heavenly Xuannu Lady and her common name Tian Yujing, said to everyone: Now I have started selling information stones, through my swallowing and training qi, using the Nine Heavens Xuannu Gong, condensing the power, touching and surviving, a total of 7749 days, the information field is stronger than the transmission of TV programs TV tower, arbitrarily thrown at home, auspicious air cover, powerful effect, can keep the family safe, no pain, only 200 pieces, first buy, first served, sold last, price concessions, large grain 100, small grain 50, start now. After she finished speaking, she bent gracefully and waved her hand. Her assistants were busy, and the three of them cooperated tacitly, one to collect money, one to give goods, and the other to maintain order, and the Nine Heavenly Lady sat on the side, answering some people's questions. 

	  This business is so good, the scene of people rushing to buy, Let’s Gan mashi, Gu YouYi, who was watching coldly from the sidelines, was dumbfounded.

	  Gu Youyi meaning: It turns out that stones can also be sold for money, and the name of your Gan mashi-Granite is good.

	  Gan Mashi laughed: This stone is not called selling money, this is cheating money, deceiving people willingly, this is the skill. This Nine Heavenly Xuan Maiden is called Tian Yujing, and her three men, I don't know who it is, it's a little strange, we have nothing to do anyway, you might as well inquire, the money obtained by fraud, if we have the opportunity, take it. 

	    Exactly: if you believe in a ghost in your heart, you have a ghost coming to your door. Breaking money can eliminate disasters, and a good effect is the doctor.

	  

	26   Stones on sale in desperate ways

	 

	    Tian Yujing and her gang practiced qigong well, and after selling the information stone, they planned to collect the stall and walk. Many believers carried a stone in their arms, and they still asked this and that, long and short, as if they were going to be another lifesaver. Tian Yujing replied one by one and left the green lawn outside the Temple of Heaven. Gan Mashi and Gu YouYi followed these four people from a distance, and later saw them get into a taxi, and drove in the direction of Zhejiang Village on the outskirts of Beijing. The two of them called a car to follow behind. 

	  That Zhejiang Village, originally a shantytown in the southwestern suburbs of Beijing near the Beijing-Shanghai Railway Road, was full of brick huts built by residents of the settlement. Some people who come to Beijing for business in other places cannot afford to live in hotels in the city and cannot rent a house, so they find a wasteland on the edge of the village with more convenient transportation in the suburbs and build a shack to solve the accommodation problem. Over time, people from the same area gathered together to form villages, and the difference in living conditions can be imagined: lack of water and electricity, wind, frost, rain, and snow, and a large turnover of people, which is a dirty and poor place. Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi became thieves, robbers, and wanted criminals, and the more chaotic they were, the happier they were, the worse they were, the easier they were to hide, and this unattended area was like water for both of them. Near Zhejiang Village, Xinjiang Village, and Lanzhou Village, is facing his appetite. He saw that the QiGong gang lived in a house built by the villagers, so they also thought about how to rent a house in the village. Just as he was hesitating, they suddenly smelled a burst of rice wafting out of a low room, and when they saw that it was a canteen, they were both a little hungry, so they walked in. When the hall inside saw two guests, a waiter came up to say hello, to Gan and Gu after sitting down at a wooden table, Gu Youyi said: What delicious wine and dishes are there? 

	  That hall: Dude, this is the village canteen, only provides ordinary meals, pot rice, pot food is available, good wine and good food to go to the east of the village restaurant, there will be.

	　Gu Youyi: Let's not be picky eaters, just according to what you said, big pot rice, big pot vegetables, buy two servings, if there is soup, buy two bowls. When the waiter answered, he was going to cook and cook. Gan and Gu stopped the waiter and asked him: Is there any room for rent in this village? The waiter looked at them and said: This land is a free world, you must have the ability to go and find a vacant land, make a few adobe bricks, and build a shack. People here go out during the day to find work, work, thirsty and hungry, buy things outside to fill up, come back at night and lie in the shed, eat, drink and pee, solve in the nearby field, if you want to cook food, set up a pot on the ground in front of the door, and run far away if you want to scatter, the people here are like the Tuba Road in the past, fighting guerrilla, and our canteen beckons this group of guerrillas. If you want to rent a house, you have to find local villagers, adobe brick houses, and a small room for a total of one or two hundred yuan a month. As he was talking, a young man came to the door of the cafeteria, dragging a flatbed truck with some scrap iron on it, shouting to the cafeteria: Where is the old goods collector? There was only one cry, and a woman ran out of the cafeteria in a panic to answer: Here, here, go through the back door. The guy listened and pulled the cart around the back of the house. Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi, the two of them got up and looked back, and asked the hall: Run a canteen, but also buy and sell old goods? Waiter: The boss is a shrewd man, and he built a vacant room behind the house as a warehouse and used this canteen to keep people all day, so he bought some scrap copper and iron, old clothes and pants, which is probably better than opening a hotel. After the cousin said that, he brought the two of them a meal, and Gan Ma Shi handed him a cigarette and put it closed the cousin was empty, and he lit a cigarette next to him and opened the chatterbox: The people who come here are poor brothers in their hometowns, how can you find money, you have to be the ability to use it. Let's just say that these dilapidated people, picking up garbage, and selling second-hand goods, don't look down on them; some of them have built three-story houses in the hometown of the dilapidated kings. It is said that they are broken up, some are also gangsters, stealing sheep by hand, stealing something, some government power lines dare to cut, some buy that silver dollar Dragon, Yuan-big head, antiques or something, look at this village, it is dilapidated, making people look inconspicuous, but those who came are all rich and have returned, and those who have not left, plan to stay here Riches are greater. I'm a little older, ten or eight years younger, and I'm not in this gang. Long ago changed careers. Listening to this conversation, it is like watching others get rich, doing nothing, and feeling quite unbalanced. 

	  The two ate and walked out of the dining hall, and heard the introduction of the many birthplaces in this Zhejiang village, so they walked to wander around the village, sure enough, the place is not small, there are streets and alleys, although the houses are built chaotically, the roads are also chaotic, and there are piles of garbage smelling in the sky, and mosquitoes and flies fly in the open toilet, but there are no idle people in the village, everyone is busy. In a mud hut, they saw that in broad daylight, the lights were bright, and the sound of a sewing machine resounded outside, and dozens of women were busy sewing clothes. There was another workshop next door, and a few people were making leather bags. Turning out of the alley, several families were packing seafood, shrimp skins, dried squid, and kelp, packing cannabis bags into small plastic bags, and then sealing their mouths, giving off a burst of salty seafood. The two walked around the circle for a while; there were dozens of industries in it, and they couldn't help but marvel. In a mud house, seeing a carpenter making a shrine, the two squatted down with interest, found a way to help, handed over a cigarette, and chatted with the carpenter. Gan Mashi: In the capital, there are still many people who believe in Bodhisattvas and Buddhas. Is this thing easy to sell? The carpenter is an honest countryman with a sincere smile: I just do it, and the boss sells it. Gan Mashi: How much is this thing on the market? The carpenter held up his big, thick hand, smoked a cigarette, and said, "I don't know how much my boss sells for one." Gu Youyi pulled the Gan Mashi and told him to go, and this countryman was too honest to ask anything. Gan Mashi still squatted and asked: How much money do you earn in a month working here? When Gu and Gan heard this, they were both taken aback: Wow! Three thousand a month. He heard a taxi driver say that he could earn three thousand yuan by working ten hours a day a month, and it was a little unbelievable that this humble broken house, this honest carpenter, could make that much money. The carpenter looked at the two with a surprised expression, smiled, and revealed a mouthful of words: This thing was the last time a Japanese businessman said how much and how much. Gu, Gan, and the two seemed to understand and stood up This Zhejiang village is not to be underestimated; this business is still overseas!

	  The two turned out of the deep alley, had reached the edge of the other end of Zhejiang Village, and were about to detour back to the original road, but saw a shoe repair stall on the side of the road, and a man pointed to the shoe gang of the two and said: Two back palms plus two nails, shoes can be worn for two more months, repair it! But the man kept saying, "Cheap, cheap." The side voice shouted into the back alley: There are guests, bring a stool. With the shout, a woman in her twenties came out inside, and she came out with a wooden bench in her smiling hand and put it down, but when she went in, she threw a sweet, the flying eyes of a woman familiar to the ancient two, and the two of them were at the same time in their hearts, thinking that this woman was a companion?

	  The shoemaker did not hurry to mend the shoes, and slowly and methodically said: How to mend the two shoes? The shoemaker: When the two are free, go to the house to rest, my sister happens to be free, accompany the two to talk, and then whisper: As long as you pay, you have to play. Gu Youyi asked what the price was, and the man said: One person and one dragon, guaranteed extinguishing gas, is better than drinking green soup. A dragon is a hundred, and Gu Youyi gave the woman just now a wink that tickled his heart, and said to Gan Mashi: "If you have arrived here, go in and take a look." Gan Mashi thought to himself: A good Zhejiang village, to see and see. The two did not repair their shoes, so they walked into the alley and saw the narrow passage of the mud house, covered with a transparent rubber plate tile shed, dark and dark, there were five or six gatehouses on both sides, a woman was leaning on the door frame, seeing Gu and Gan two people entering, smiling and waving to them, it was the woman who had just come out with a bench and threw her eyes at them. Gan and Gu two did not speak, only followed the woman to the room, the woman greeted the two politely, and said in a coquettish voice: How should the guests play? The woman: Here's a girl. As she was talking, a woman came outside the door, also in her twenties, and she saw Gan Mashi approaching her, so she took him by the hand and said: "This brother, let's go next door with you." The look was kind and natural, like an old acquaintance. 

	  At this time, the woman at the beginning lit a red candle in her hand and placed it on a table in the inner room. Gamashi looked in and saw a plank bed in the small room, a cloth mat on it, and some things were placed in a mess in the room. Clothes, shoes, socks, bags, bowls, chopsticks, everything, only the plank bed front is a few feet empty to stand people. Gu Youyi didn't care about three seven twenty-one, went in, fell on the bed, and said: My brother hasn't been in bed for a few days, and I'm sleepy. Saying that he removed his bag from his body and put it on the table, Gan Mashi saw Gu Youyi's posture and knew that he couldn't hold it, so he said to the woman: My brother will be handed over to you, a dragon's real transaction, and if it is done, it will not be treated to you. Saying that he was afraid of losing it, he also took the ancient righteous travel bag with him and made a place with the other woman. 

	  The cobbler was outside, obviously mending shoes, but in fact, the woman selling spring was soliciting business and looking out on the street, looking at the time for a long time, before the two came out, they knocked on the door. 

	  Gu Youyi was talking to the woman at this time: A dragon's service is over; how to count it if you spend the night?  That woman: Night package is considered a small wholesale, don’t bargain, just a thousand. The two were talking when they heard a knock on the door, and the woman knew it was a shoemaker, so she said outside: Don't knock, someone wants to ride a horse. This horse is naturally a thousand-mile horse, that is, the guest pays a thousand yuan. 

	  On this night, the two of them finally slept on the bed, but they slept in the bed of a prostitute in Zhejiang Village, and the price was not cheap, although it was a hard bed of earthen kang. 

	  The next day, Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi drilled out of the prostitute's house and finally saw a sign of someone renting a house on the street alley of Zhejiang Village, so they looked for it according to the address, rented it, and since then, the two have had a foothold and have been active in Beijing. I rode into the city during the day, wandered around, and returned to my place of residence in the evening.  When he was hungry and thirsty, he went to the hotel cafeteria to buy something to eat, to pull and scatter, and to find a place to solve it in the alley, as the hall said, he became a guerrilla in the city. But the two of them came to the capital with a purpose, so they went to the city every day to explore everywhere, and saw that some local state organs were hanging signboards, and many people were free to enter and exit at will, but it was not like the local county capitals and provincial capitals were guarded by guards, so they went in and strolled. 

	  It turned out that many government agencies in Beijing could enter and exit with only a letter of introduction from their work permits, and the porter conveyed it, it was also routine to verify the personnel entering and leaving, and sometimes they were lazy and reasonable. After entering the gate, all the departments and rooms in the institution, all the departments and departments, and you searched for Qigong, and there was never any strange problem. 

	  Gu Youyi listened to Gan Mashi's words and said: Unfortunately, we are thieves, and there is no reason to care about politics. 

	  Gamashi: That's not all, before the Communist Party took power, many people were also arrested by the authorities, imprisoned, and killed heads. Don't look at the officials on the stage, what they say is better than what they sing they may be a little thief in their hearts than us. 

	  Gu Youyi: In that case, the human heart is almost the same.

	  Gamashi: In the past few years of social life, I have realized that people's hearts are indeed similar, some people are selfish and greedy, and some people can compare their hearts to their hearts, and when they are selfish, they also care about others.

	  Gu Youyi: If we don't talk about these things, how can we put old man white cloth strips under the noses of those big officials in Zhongnanhai and achieve a generation of famous names?

	  Ganmashi: You and I have been in Beijing for a while, and the environment is already somewhat familiar, so let's go back tonight to discuss and make a plan so that we can break through it. 

	  Gan, Gu two people wanted to break into Zhongnanhai in Beijing, and they wanted to learn from the ancient heroes who broke into the imperial palace to make a shocking case, so they had already observed the terrain around Zhongnanhai. Zhongnanhai is heavily guarded, and special documents are required to enter and exit, there are special restrictions, and when idlers want to approach it, they will stand by the door at the entrance, and if they can look out, they will also attract guards to drive them away. and they want to blend in unless they become a finch. 

	  Later, Gan and Gu, two people finally found that there was a small street on the shore of Zhongnanhai, and there was a row of mansions next to Zhongnanhai on the side of the street, which was the residence of some state-level high-ranking officials it was easier to enter these mansions, and if you entered Zhongnanhai from the mansion, it might be easy. 

	  The GanGu couple recuperated for several days and bought two sets of camouflage uniforms like the guards, as well as mountaineering sneakers, climbing knives, tool bags, night vision goggles, fluorescent flashlights, etc. They are all ready, and they are bold, and they want to step on the Zhongnanhai forbidden land. 

	  Generally, thieves commit crimes, saying that the moon is dark, the wind is high on the night, and the murder and arson are on fire. Gan, the Gu two were on a stormy day, first went to the street to buy some beef jerky and roast wine back to the house, to see that the sky was approaching dusk, the two dressed, stuffed the beef jerky filled in the middle of the night into their arms, poured the cold and dehumidified roast wine into the military water pot, and then ran to the small streets and alleys by the Zhongnanhai. They explored a large mansion in advance and asked old Beijing to understand that this was originally a Belle Mansion, with a large courtyard, pines, and cypresses in the courtyard, and tall branches sticking out of the courtyard wall, and outsiders could roughly guess the distribution of a courtyard house and housing estate according to the distribution of the big trees in the courtyard. The two judged that Chang'an Street and Jingshan Front Street in front of and behind the Forbidden City were strictly guarded, that small street was a place where the passage of vehicles was restricted, and that public security was regarded as a first-class place on the contrary, it is inertia. If there is snow, rain, and bad weather, stay in the house on days. Based on this consideration, the two had a bad day, although it was not dark and not very nervous, and they acted according to the opportunity. 

	  The side streets are quiet, and occasionally there are pedestrians. They found the mansion, and looked for an opportunity to climb a century-old pine outside the house, along the thick branches, Gan Mashi took out a hook from the tool bag, tied one end to the pine branch, and threw the other end into the courtyard of the mansion. saw that it was not moved, and quietly slid down. Gu Youyi also entered the house, and the two of them lurked in the flowers and plants, only to hear the quiet sound from the doorman's house, and the rustling of rain, faintly agreed, it was obvious that the door was closed tightly! Zhongnanhai and this house are only a wall apart, see that the sky is not dark, people walk around in the house from time to time, so they lie down, lying quietly for several hours, the two of them are drenched in clothes, although it is summer, the cold is deep at night, and they are also frozen teeth When he had no choice but to open the kettle, he took a sip of roasted wine and chewed it silently. 

	  The sound of the CCTV simulcast program was heard in the room, and after a while, there was a change of security and an answer, the two looked at the watch, it was past ten o'clock, and at this time the rain had subsided, but the wall was slippery, the two took out a climbing knife, digging into the brick gap, and climbed over the high wall. Gan, the Gu two originally thought that there must be a power grid or barbed wire or something on the other side of the wall, but after jumping off the wall, there was nothing, just soft soil and flowers, the two did not believe that this was already into Zhongnanhai, and only after seeing a car driving on a flat road in the distance did they know that they had entered it. The two were excited in their hearts. Zhongnanhai was originally ruled by doing nothing, and even the night patrol guards did not see it.  But the two did not dare to make a mistake, and the atmosphere did not dare to come out of the low bushes of the wall, and they always crouched for an hour on the ground, passing the topographic map of Zhongnanhai that they had seen in the bookstore back and forth several times in their minds, determining their location and the direction they were going, and observing carefully and clearly with night vision goggles, before slowly climbing out and sticking it The forest cat waist marched, the guard bureau, the purple light pavilion, the Huairen Hall, the finished glyph arrangement, the two flashed, only towards the Huairen Hall, which is the conference hall of Zhongnanhai, the auditorium, and the place where the dance party is held on weekends. Hang the white coarse cloth and black pen injustice at the entrance, and the next day it will surprise many people. Gan, the Gu two hope to make things as big as possible. The leader of the current country is the emperor of the past, who gave the imperial approval and put the officials in order, rectified the bureaucracy and the flying wrist, and the two heroes can be regarded as having an explanation for their theft and sins, and have also done a good thing to the people, even if a stone cannot set off waves, the imperial status that the common people pasted to Zhongnanhai can be regarded as a thorn, and With thorns on the back, Sleep or eat is difficult, and the Misfortune is for you to evaluate for yourselves. 

	  Gan Mashi, Gu Youyi, and the two leaped in alternately, looking at the time to reach Huairen Hall. The sky is raining again, the rain, like a basin pouring water, Gan and Gu are happy in their hearts, it is heaven to help people!

	    The two of them rushed to the main entrance of the auditorium, quickly took out the white cloth certificate from his bosom, snapped a few times, used a book needle, fixed the cloth on the wall, but took out a carb pen and wrote the drop of the flying wrist double male on the wall, and wrote the date, turned around and returned to the same road. The rain is like a cloud of purple mist under the road lights of Zhongnanhai, on the surface of the lake of Zhonghai, a dull rise of a mist, under the cover of rain and fog, the figures of Ganmashi and Gu Youyi are like swallows skimming the water and returning finches through the clouds, quickly returning to a green bush, drilling into the flowers and grass, still using a climbing knife to climb the high wall, jumping down the house, snakes and rats walking.  In the light of the courtyard, they saw that the hook hanging from the pine branches of the wall when I came in was still dangling in the night breeze. 

	  The two quietly walked through the mansion and were holding their breath in the direction of the courtyard wall, but heard the sound of toilet flushing, the two stopped their footsteps, and only listened to the sound, a closed window above their heads opened, the two looked through the light, and saw that it was a round hole shaped air window with the door open flat, A smell was coming out of it. The two did not dare to make a sound, just crouched, and the atmosphere did not dare to come out and waited for a long time, seeing that there was no movement, Gu Youyi stood up on tiptoe to see, and saw that there was a faint light in this bathroom, looking in from the half-open door, leading to it  There was a study inside the stairs, and the faint sound of talking came from the study. Just listen to an old voice say: Xiaodong, now that the central government emphasizes discipline, you should pay special attention to the influence outside. That Xiaodong was his son, and he said: Dad, I still don't know this? The East Asia Square case has already been passed by the city, and the Hong Kong businessman has a lot of money, and he wants to make a name for himself in the world through Beijing and illuminate future generations, but didn't the people in the planning department say that there was a hindrance to the view of the ancient capital and undermined urban harmony? Just listen to the old man: That project has been pressed for two years, and we must also respect the opinions of the municipal party committee. I only listened to the young man say: Through the channel, I have learned that Xiao Chen's kid has privately received 20 million dollars in benefit fees, and he plans to start construction against the wind, and if you press for one day, his project is a day of violation of discipline, an illegal day. Listen to the old man: I know these things, and I want you to talk more. I ask you, did you transfer the $60 million in the United States through Hong Kong? Now it's being targeted by the U.S. federal government; it's stuck there! I only listened to what the young man was saying, but I heard the old man say angrily, "Don't call your mother down from upstairs." 

	  The two heard wonderfully outside the wall, just to hear and understand. At this time, they only listened to the sound of the flapping stairs, which was the sound of someone walking on the stairs, and after waiting for a while, they listened to the old man say again: What about the 60 million yuan deposit slip of the Swiss bank? Something happened to the money in the United States; try to find a way to fill the hole with the money. And they heard the voice of an old woman: Old man, when did I move the certificate of deposit? You just showed it to me. Isn’t it in the bag of Mao Xuan's five volumes in your study?

	  After a while, the old man's voice sounded again, saying: Just put it here for the time being, don't move it! So loud, not all of them go upstairs to talk. Amid a chaotic sound of footsteps up the stairs came the old woman muttering to herself: They are all old, even the stairs are almost unable to climb, and they are still enjoying themselves. Make money, probably for those little hooves. Hear the old man's fading voice: Xiaodong, don't listen to your mother's nonsense. I also listened to my wife and mother say unrelentingly: Seventy-two concubines of the three palaces and six courts, you are not the emperor of the Manchu Qing Dynasty... After that, I couldn't hear the sound again. 

	  Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi grimaced at each other, stuck out their tongues, and made gestures. Gan Mashi agreed, squatted on the ground with both hands on the wall, let Gu Youyi's two feet step on his shoulders, and then quietly stood up, held him up, and let him climb gently through the open round window. 

	  Gu Youyi had just listened to the three people talking, and he could hear what five volumes of Mao Xuan, sixty million dollars. After jumping off the toilet, he walked to the study with his hands and feet. He knew that there was no one in the room, so he was not frightened. 

	  The old man had already brought the door with him when he went upstairs, and Gu Youyi arrived at the door, and gently slammed the door handle with his hand, but it was not locked, just concealed, and he slipped in a flash. It was pitch black inside, and nothing could be seen. When the second elder went upstairs, he turned off the light casually. Gu Youyi didn't know where the switch was, and he didn't dare to turn on the light, he was even more afraid of making any noise, so he took out a fluorescent flashlight from his carry-on bag, put it in his hand, and vaguely saw a row of bookshelves and a large writing desk, with a carpet on the floor, so that he was not afraid to make a sound when walking. He touched the bookshelf, from the rows of books, looking for Mao Xuan's five volumes, although the spine of the book was facing outward, helplessly, the light was too dark, Gu Youyi pinched the fluorescent flashlight, and finally found the book, rummaged for a while, and sure enough found a foreign bank's fixed deposit book in that page. Gu Youyi was overjoyed, took Bo into his arms, put the book back in its place, opened the door, and turned out through the window again. 

	  It was early in the morning, and the two were eager to get out of the yard, so they quickly passed the wall over the leafy flowers and plants, and when they got to the hook, they all grasped it firmly and climbed up one after the other.

	  At the end is a flying wrist flipping like an ape, and a rocky cloud flies over the branches. they were full of courage to cover up the marquis’ door, and the reckless people wrote the history of spring and autumn. 

	  The two jumped down the side street; the morning light did not appear, and the drizzle had just stopped. The two took off their camouflage army coats, dried the water, draped them over their bodies, and walked towards the street without hurrying, like two gangsters who got up early to buy vegetables and goods at the vegetable market. The guards on Long Street didn't care. The two crossed Jingshan Street, arrived at Dongsi corner, saw an empty taxi, and beckoned to get on the car, but went to the train station, and changed from the train station to a car before returning to the rental house. 

	  As soon as Gu Youyi entered the house, he sneezed a few times. Gan mashi: Last night it rained all night, I was afraid that I had a cold, and I also had some headaches. Gu Youyi wiped his nose and said: You and I have a cold and headache, I am afraid that the official of Zhongnanhai will have high blood pressure and a stroke when he sees that!

	  After closing the door, Gan Mashi said, "When you entered that house last night, what happened?"

	  Gu Youyi untied his clothes and luggage from his body and threw them aside, dragged a chair and sat down, and then felt out the small book saying: "Here you are, this is this thing, sixty million dollars." Gan Mashi took it, flipped it left and right, and said after knowing that this was a bank deposit certificate: Oh, really black heart, one is darker than the other, the more corrupt the guy, what is the title?

	  Gu Youyi: A corrupt official with a black heart has nothing to say. But he put the five volumes of Mao Xuan in his head, and it must have been obscured by the façade. 

	  Gan Mashi: I can't say that, people change, sometimes for good, sometimes for bad, just like the two of us, now they have become thieves, it seems that this change comes and goes, it's all in the environment.

	  Gu Youyi: Wow, it seems that our thief's consciousness is higher than that of corrupt officials. It's a pity that the money in this book can't be obtained; it looks like a piece of meat, but it is a picture of bread and hunger. Otherwise, it will also take the heavenly daughter's scattered flowers and scatter them to the people of the world.

	  Gan Mashi: These days, we have also traveled to many places, and there are many state organs in Beijing, but there is only one place to solve this thing, and it is sent to the Central Discipline Inspection Commission.

	  Gu Youyi: This is the only news that we have hand-in-hand. Let's keep an eye on it, copy a few points, send it to several newspapers, publish it in the newspaper, and publish it in the world. The people will judge themselves, and the Central Discipline Council must not do it; even if he is the prime minister of the prince, he cannot get rid of it.

	  Gan Mashi: This method is good, so it is decided. We are here to commit the crime, not to handle the case, do this, and get out of here.

	 

	    Gu Youyi: In Beijing, I haven't played enough, I haven't made friends, I know how to get a good man, and I haven't paid attention to the ignorant money for selling stones, so why are you in a hurry to leave? To explain, if you encounter a dog official who does not know anything, naturally, he will not be good at doing a break, and the crime is committed under the eyes and nose of today's son, too rampant, an order, maybe the whole country will come to 'strike hard', you and I don't leave at this time, are you waiting to go to prison? We are already wanted. I am afraid that it is inappropriate, and the words flying wrist and two heroes, when the money was placed in Zhongnanhai, although it showed our means, also provided an opportunity to arrest us. Gu Youyi: Well, let's go far away to a place where the sky is high and the emperor is far away, where can we go in Guangzhou? But Cantonese is difficult to understand

	  Gamashi: Now is different from the past, graphic fax, computers are widely used, fast and fast, you take a train, can you take a plane faster than satellite communication, radio transmission? 

	  Gu Youyi: That's right.

	  Ganmashi: My cousin Lanwu first heard that it was in Guangzhou, and then he said that he was selling land in Huizhou. I don't know what he can do to engage in real estate, so if we find him, we may have some help. 

	  Gu Youyi: A few days ago, the two of us visited the big fence, Qianmen Street, and the roadside also saw a stall, fortune teller, and word telling, and I don't know if I don't know the spirit, you may wish to ask a trigram, test a word, and see what the future of this trip to the south is.

	  Gan Mashi said with a smile: First get something to eat, fill your stomach, and sleep beautifully before you have the spirit to engage in that art. I suffered a cold last night, and today I need to drink more alcohol to relieve my fatigue. 

	  The two went to get some food and drink, put down their bodies, slept soundly, and slept until nearly noon the next day before getting up and going out again. After eating and drinking at the hotel, I walked to the entrance of the big Fence Street market, and sure enough, several people were squatting or sitting there on the side of the street, setting up a job survey, and telling fortunes. Among them was an old man wearing a pair of reading glasses and a goat's whiskers, sitting on a small chair with a small bench for guests. A small wooden sign made of thin three-plywood board is placed in front of a stool, and it costs five yuan for word measurement, and ten yuan for fortune telling. The small wooden tablet has a couplet that reads: Whether it is accurate or not, the past will be told to you, and if the spirit is not spiritual, if you understand the feelings in your heart, you will believe it. Gan Mashi walked over, crouched down in front of the old man, called a master, and said: I want to ask you to always give a test, whether it is good or bad, iron mouth. The old man glanced at the visitor and said with a smile: Please sit, please sit, sit down and talk slowly. Shun handed over the small bench. Gu Youyi took the bench, sat on his butt, and Gan Mashi was still squatting as before. The old man said slowly and methodically: Seek wealth, seek marriage, seek career! The old man listened and said, "Okay! Then please say a word casually." Gu Youyi thought that we should go to the South, so he blurted out and said: Let's just say a Southern character! The old friend replied with a good word, and he thought for a moment and said: The main wealth of the southern character, ¥ is money, and it is also the code name of the yuan, and the future of the two is the symbol of development, and the future will not be great wealth. It's expensive. There is another ten on the south character, which is a sinister omen because the money hangs the knife and the sword, the main culprit. The two of them can be careful in the shopping mall, rather than being foolish, and happy and know their fate, contented people are happy, and not too greedy, there is a way that the greedy are poor. If you can remember my words, it will be very good. 

	  When Gan Mashi heard what he said, he thought, This old man is still a little famous, so he stretched out another hand and asked: How about palmistry?

	  The old physiognomist took Gan mashi's hand and flipped it up and down, looked at it carefully, squeezed it, smiled, squinted his eyes, and said to Gan mashi: The guest looks at your palmistry but wants to add money.     Ganmashi asked: Why? Is there anything special?

	  The old man said: The face of a person is good and evil, good and evil, there are differences of all kinds, and people's hands are the same, some are rich and expensive, some are poor and some are bad, the hands of the guests are heavy and thick, the palm prints are thick, and they are not ordinary, there is a passage in the photo book, so others have ten yuan, and the guest must get twenty yuan. 

	  Gu Youyi listened to it from the side, raised his hand to look at it for himself, stretched out his hand, and said: Then look at my hand too. 

	  The old man also squeezed Gu Youyi's hand, turned it up and down, looked at him for a while, and said to him: The hands of the two have something in common, I am afraid that they are doing the same business. After speaking, he looked at the two of them, as if he wanted to see through his two thoughts. 

	  Gu Youyi: You said that our hands have something in common, but it barely makes sense, and it is a big mistake to say that we are both in the same business. After speaking, he also looked at the old man with fixed eyes. Thought, give you an easy idea. 

	
  The old man smiled and said: I sit here and lay out the stall, and I also have time, and everyone who knows me calls me a 'rice bag' and nothing else. People often see me going in and out of the wine house tea shop, and I am invited by people, so I exhale the name of the meal. With all due respect, if I speak with the ears of both of you, I don't want you both to eat. 

	  Gan Mashi said with a smile: This old gentleman can also talk and laugh. We never said that we wanted to invite you to dinner; you said it yourself. 

	  The old man smiled and said, "I want you to say this, you don't want to invite me to dinner at this moment, wait a while, after listening to me, I'm afraid you will not only invite me to eat, but also ask me how to make trouble!" 

	  Gu Youyi: Is there really that God?

	    Old man: Two are willing to pay twenty yuan?

	  Ga Mashi: That's right, money is indispensable for you, so you can eat a meal. Old man: Big bones and strong hands, must have a good craft, help people when busy, and turn over walls to play games when they are free. It is too late to get the fortune, which is more or less unusual. Rivers, lakes, and seas are windy, and waves and heroes are still afraid of beauty. Government matchmakers put needles and threads, throwing you into jail for being thieves. Eliminate the crisis and eliminate difficulties in themselves, usually act more loyally, and the auspicious people should have a natural help...

	  This old man was like a theater in the Skybridge Theater playing a play to talk about Allegro, and he continued to sneak his bite.

	  Gu Youyi was shocked to hear this and stopped repeating his voice, and said, "I am afraid you made it up in advance!" The old man stretched out his hand, took out a magnifying glass from his pocket, and said: If the guest is not troublesome, I will take a closer look at your handprint. 

	  Gu Youyi stretched out his palm again, and the old man looked at the magnifying glasses for a while, like looking for valleys and rivers on a map of hundreds of thousands, and said: Two of you plus another hundred yuan, I will explain your mysteries, eliminate ice and snow, blow the spring breeze, and step on the light. 

	  Gamashi: If you have the power of a god operator, listen to it.

	  The old man didn't say anything, pulled a pen from his pocket, and wrote a few words on a slip-sized piece of white paper. Then rub it into a thin roll with both hands and hold it in your hand: Merit is fulfilled, pay money with one hand, hand over goods with the other. 

	  The ancient meaning asked: How much money?

	  The old man said unhurriedly: 100-yuan special price, 65 yuan for a meal, 15 yuan as a discount, combined for ¥150. He wrote this number on a piece of paper. 

	  Gamashi happily drew one hundred and fifty yuan from his pocket and gave it to him: "Roll up the small paper and take a look." 

	  The old man took the money and said with a smile, "The paper rolls are for you. Please take care of yourself." 

	  Ganma stone, ancient righteous heads gathered together, opened the paper scroll, and looked at it, only to see four cursive characters written on it to speed up leaving Beijing.

	  Ganmashi, ancient righteousness, you look at me, I look at you, look at it for a while, suddenly laughed: One hundred and fifty yuan, the next expulsion order, we have to admit it, let's go!

	  The old man said to the two young men: I am here, one nail in two years, one pile in three years, a total of five plans, The two guests are not yet willing to give up, and they can go back and see each other again. Ganmashi, Gu YouYi, righteous saying: Then there will be a period later!

	  The two of them left the old man of the acolyte, returned to the rented house, packed some bags, and left Beijing to the south, not to mention, the old man of the acolyte, with a three-inch tongue, had to earn 150 yuan in the middle, and he had his joy in his heart. It turned out that the fortune-tellers on the rivers and lakes who looked at the faces of the hands were mostly people who had been through the red dust for a long time. He has some accuracy in observing people's words and colors, speculating on their psychology, and using the vague doctrine handily. Beijing is also a place where all parties come to meet, and the flow of people is huge. Hearing the accent of the people, and the hurry, the eyes flashed, the old man felt that the two of them were little thieves, and even guessed it, and temporarily compiled the smooth mouth so that the guest could take his seat. Outsiders in the capital, eating, drinking, eating, eating, sheltering, and traveling, are often inconvenient, and it is not bad to persuade people to leave Beijing and go home. Therefore, to use Shinto superstitions to make money, we must not only understand the basic I Ching gossip physiognomy, but the most important thing is to listen to the sound and distinguish colors, push the table and the inside, and know how to use the mind of ordinary people to guess the true meaning of life that is inseparable from its sect, saying that it is spiritual, has its logical path to find, if it is not right, the original is also reasonable, It's all gossip. 

	　

	  Moreover, white cloth and black lettering appeared in Zhongnanhai, and the dirty civil situation shocked the senior leaders guarding Zhongnanhai. Director Gu Rock is a new generation of people who grew up wearing a red scarf and were cultivated with Mao Zedong Thought in the new society, with a strong and faithful party spirit and proletarian world outlook. Observe the will, have great power in hand, and still be considerate of the people's feelings. He sat in his office and read the note over and over again, and with his experience and experience, he could be sure that the contents of the certificate must be true, and that those who dared to sneak in and post the note must be thieves who dared to act recklessly. But his position makes him unable to have any sympathy; but must be handled as a major criminal case, and more importantly, the guards in Zhongnanhai must also be completely modernized, otherwise, the slightest loss will cause the impact and credibility to be irreparable. Zhongnanhai is not as mysterious as the outside world rumors, except for some central offices and some chiefs' residences. All ministries and commissions of the State Council are open to the outside world. There are visitors, as long as there are prescribed procedures, they can go to the relevant departments to interview the office. It is not much different from the compound of provincial and municipal organs.  The guards under the Central Guard Bureau are based on this concept. However, after several years of reform and opening up, the national conditions have been different from before; the meaning and content of the masses of the people have also changed considerably, hostile forces, dark forces, and decadent forces have become stronger, and party and government organs have not strengthened their defense. There are complaints in Zhongnanhai, and the grassroots level of the people does not know what it has become to oppose the common people

	　Gu Rock quickly devised a new security plan, which was something he had to reflect on after the emergence of this civil situation, for which he had to take full responsibility. At the same time, he also made a phone call to the Ministry of Public Security, in which he told Minister Zhen: The rogues and dogs have infiltrated Zhongnanhai, and we are conducting a review of relevant aspects, but whether the national security situation is a little more serious, it seems that it is time to break properly. The phone call from the other side: The Political and Legal Affairs Committee and the Secretariat have given instructions that several major actions will be launched recently; not only public security, but also the problems of smuggling along the coast, pornography, gambling, and drugs, are also serious, and they are looking for a way to treat both the symptoms and the root causes. 

	　The two briefly exchanged views on a few issues on the phone and hung up. Gu Rock sat at the office table and meditated for a while, wondering whether to ignore this civil situation or transfer it to the highest court to investigate. The Ministry of Public Security's view on this issue is to resolutely crack down on criminal offenders who trespass into Zhongnanhai, and even the plaintiffs who write the petition are severely punished. He is the Guard Bureau, and it is difficult to meddle in this matter, but there should be a suggestion, like this, to post to Zhongnanhai, the provinces and cities below have a great responsibility. Of course, people also have reasons to arrest his braids. How did you do this, guard bureau, and the thieves entered Zhongnanhai? However, he believes that this stall is not easy to manage, and it is difficult to find a person who has a comprehensive picture and is reliable. The problem is to learn this lesson, do a better job, plug all loopholes and negligence in the security work, and reassure the organization. 

	　As he was thinking, the secretary told him that someone from the Ministry of Public Security had arrived. The people he ordered to come in were Vice Minister Mei of the Ministry of Public Security and Liang Jing, director of the Criminal Investigation Bureau; both of them were veterans of the public security system, especially Liang Jing, a master drawn from the grassroots public security criminal investigation department, and had extremely rich experience in handling cases. 

	　Then came the on-the-spot description and criminal analysis of the case, the presentation of the evidence, and the section on the witness's confession was dispensed with, and he, the chief of the Central Guard, was already sitting in the witness seat. 

	　The two sides discussed seriously and carefully, did not report to the grassroots level, issued documents in an official tone, and did not have the entertainment of high-ranking officials humming and hahahah when they met; and the issues were all straightforward and to the point.

	　Secretary Lian Jin pointed to the analysis of the civil situation spread out on the table and said: Obviously, this was a planned and motivated premeditated crime. The so-called motivation means that the cause and motive of the crime are very strong. There are two aspects to this: one is that the grievances are very serious, and the other is that those who dare to trespass into Zhongnanhai are fearless and are not ordinary people. The case is from Shanxi, and I believe that the person who filed the complaint is not capable or possible to break into Zhongnanhai, but the flying wrist double heroes who signed the money on the wall of Huairen Hall are the people who committed the crime, without him, young and vigorous, trying to win a nickname for breaking into Zhongnanhai, imitating the bridge section of the martial arts master's martial arts master who broke into the forbidden palace. It can be concluded that the perpetrator will not be more than 25 years old, stealing is usually lawless, and there are certain means to break down the door and climb over the wall into the house. According to the information obtained by the Criminal Investigation Bureau, there is a target steel plate theft case in Gansu and a museum holy will mistake in Baoji, both related to this flying wrist double thief, two wanted gangsters. The backgrounds of these two people are unemployed young people who are out of school, and they have committed crimes locally, wandered abroad, and passed through Baoji, Shanxi, and Beijing to commit this major criminal case. 

	　Vice Minister Mei: Except for many big-character newspapers posted in Zhongnanhai during the Cultural Revolution, there has not been a case like this since the founding of the People's Republic of China. According to common sense, outsiders can't do this case, there are no conditions for such a case, and the soldiers inside the guard regiment returned to their hometowns to take the opportunity to secretly hide their tapes, waiting for the opportunity to post them.

	　Gu Rock's face showed a slight expression: As long as Vice Minister Mei verifies that it is true, he can also come to the guard regiment to arrest people. 

	　When Minister Mei heard this, he hurriedly explained: The Ministry of Public Security has the most power, and it does not dare to come to the Guard Bureau to arrest people. This seemingly respectful but negligent remark made Gu Rock a little uncomfortable. 

	　Gu rock: It is also an indisputable fact that the internal rectification of the Security Bureau is needed. I hope that Minister Mei will give more advice on how to better guard the central organs. 

	　Minister Mei's face was a little embarrassed, thinking that the tiger butt of the Guard Bureau could not be touched, and the solid rock self-esteem was too strong. However, it is difficult to say, only: The case occurred in Zhongnanhai, and the Ministry of Public Security is not only responsible for the investigation, but also needs to ask the director of the Gu Bureau to give more instructions. 

	　Gu Rock laughed and said: Minister Mei is polite, you and I belong to the central government and do not belong to each other, how can we instruct? The thief breaking into the nose is a rough mistake of the guard regiment, and it is only right to ask Minister Mei for more instructions. 

	　Liang Jing: We will solve the case within a time limit and explain to the chief of Zhongnanhai.

	　Gu Rock: If necessary, the Guard Bureau will send personnel to assist at any time.

	　Liang Jing said with a smile: Don't lift these two little thieves too much, kill the chickens with a cow knife, they can't escape our palms. 

	　Gu Rock: If ten or twenty years ago, I believed you. At present, the discipline of grassroots organizations is lax, corruption and exaggeration are rampant, there are still some places beyond the reach of the central authorities, and the people's hearts are not as uniform as before. The Ministry of State Security has arrested wanted criminals, and many people have slipped through the net.

	　Liang Jing: Unlike political prisoners, these people have committed extremely heinous crimes, have no basis for public opinion, the people hate them, and society's call for rectification of public order is very high.

	　From time to time, the guards of the Guard Bureau came in to pour water on the chief. Liang Jing collected the white cloth that the Gu rock had given him and put it in the file bag he had brought. After Mei and Liang two made a routine visit to the chief of the guard, the members of the Freedom Guard Bureau took them to investigate the scene and plan to solve the case, and naturally, they also found out that the person climbed in from the courtyard of the wall. 

	　After Liang Jing got out of the car in the Criminal Investigation Building, Vice Minister Mei also returned to his office in Building No. 3.

	　He is the fourth figure among the top six leaders of the Ministry of Public Security, and in the past, there has not been a case in which a ministerial-level cadre has been asked to lead someone to solve the case. He and Gu Rock are the cadres of the Central Young and the prime of life faction and belong to the fourth tier in the country's comprehensive succession sequence. Gu Roc's father was originally Wang Dongxing's deputy, and his father has long been a member of the party group of the Ministry of Public Security and director of the general office, and further back, Gu Roc's father was a cadre in the Yan'an period, and his father also served as Zhu De's guard platoon commander for several years, and finally, he was also a founding hero. In recent years, the wind of reform has been surging, and personnel changes have also been complicated; some people have stepped up their hugs and hugged together, while others have turned their faces and do not recognize people. Others went to hug the thighs of the new master. More importantly, leaders at all levels have closed their mouths to the market economy, and money has become a tight curse on people's heads; in this case, law enforcement personnel have also given a layer of consideration to handling cases; at present, he has several cases that he has to consider, one is the car smuggling case reported in Jiangsu and Shandong Province, the second is the human smuggling case in Fujian, the third is the private smoke case seized by Shenzhen Customs, and the fourth is the current Qi Gong fever in Beijing...

	　Vice Minister Mei sat behind his large desk, and some things and questions kept popping up from his mind; although he had a strong party spirit, he also wanted to be a person of flesh and blood, and he did not want to be a person of affection, righteousness, and flesh and blood. He thought, as far as the automobile matter was concerned, Lao Yuan was his old classmate, and although he is now squatting at the cigarette platform, he will soon be transferred back to the central government, but he wants to make smuggling of cars for the local interests, and even Lianyungang in Jiangsu is also a kind of example, and he can't say if he doesn't help him top it. The export of labor is the established policy of the state, some people want to smuggle out of the country, the local people turn a blind eye, fine or something, there is no problem, but that old side let the FBI catch the braid and get with what sister. Some local governments should have dealt with private smoking in Guangdong strictly, but as the commander of the base, how can you Hu Hai use gunships to protect your interests, and ask me how to help you talk? It's eating again, it's a group photo, I caught the qigong master, and I don't give the old man face, really speaking, you are a much better Gu rock than my Mei Yihan, now what kind of flying wrist double male stepped on your territory, the headache is still me, see how Liang Jing catches this fish. Minister Zhen's deployment to strike hard seems to be urgent. 

	　Vice Minister May processed some files and returned home relatively late. Shortly after he got home, the phone rang again. On the phone, people from all walks of life wanted to see him, and when he wanted to visit him at home, he told his private secrets, except for Shandong, he would not see him. However, at this time, the doorbell outside had already sounded, and Shandong had been waiting outside the door for a long time. Seeing that his car arrived home on the front foot, Shandong's car followed the back foot to the door. 

	　Vice Minister Mei met the guests in his study, and it was obvious that the affection and relationship were different. The Shandong people were sent by Secretary Yuan to report the car problem. Mei Yihan listened to him and said to him: Go back and tell your Secretary Yuan, the province is holding on to the braids. I have already said hello, the car is sealed on the spot, and the ministry will deal with it. In the general pattern of reform and opening up, no one has experience, so it is better to emancipate their minds and do their work! It is better than people who lie there and do nothing, even if they make mistakes; this is a shortcoming in progress, and there is an opportunity to correct it. If someone wants to fight to the death, the ministry will take organizational measures. 

	　Secretary Yuan's henchman asked again: What happened to the last money?

	　

	    Vice Minister Mei frowned when he heard this: The whereabouts of the money must be handled well, and it is difficult to show the horse's feet in this regard. According to your original plan, what is the window in Hong Kong, and is stock speculation still smooth?

	　The Shandong visitors also introduced the situation of some Hong Kong window companies.

	　Mei finally told her old friend's henchman: The best defense is based on attack. Don't be passive everywhere; take the initiative to attack. The secretary of the municipal party committee is still afraid that others will scratch the braids. Do you still want to do the work? But to do the work, we must guard the bottom line. As long as this bottom line is not exceeded, the braids on the head of the Uyghur girl are left to their grasp; what are they afraid of?

	　Those who were sent away from Shandong came to Fujian again.

	　Mei ordered the guest. Seeing that the chief was in a bad mood, the secretary told the visitors from the provinces: The minister has taken medicine to rest, and he has ordered that relatives and friends stay for food when they come, and then send the guests to the small kitchen for a light meal!

	　When the visitor saw that Minister Mei was not a guest, he only had to say: Then come and visit Minister Mei another day!

	　Before this one left, the visitor's bell rang again.

	　The end is: one son of heaven and one courtier, and noble officials and eunuchs come to the door. When the fox dies and the dog cooks, the big tree falls and scatters the monkeys. 

	　

	27   Flying Boat, the Ocher Bay

	　

	    On this day, Gu Youyi, Gan Mashi left Beijing, came to Guangdong Southern, and played in the flower world of Guangzhou for a few days before he remembered to call Gan Mashi's cousin Lanwu. But after a few phone calls, either no one answered, or they had been canceled, and where to contact. When Gan Mashi first arrived, he first learned a scolding Cantonese saying: Lost, how to find if you can't get through the phone?

	　The two lived in the private room of the hotel, and the money flowed like water every day. they lived for some time, Gan Mashi said: In this way, no matter how much money there is, there will be a time when it will run out. Gu Youyi: Last time in Beijing, we didn't have time to take the ill-gotten wealth of those qigong masters. There were many merchants in Guangzhou, and money was flooding, so we should do a lot! Gu Youyi: So, according to you, what should it be? Gan Mashi: Old watches are difficult to find for a while, so it is better to find a job, do it, and first touch the local market. 

	　The two go out every day, travel east and west on the street, go to the restaurant when they are hungry, drink some soda and sherbet when they are thirsty, find a roadside bench to sit on when they are tired, and sometimes go to the cabaret and dance hall for fun, and the days are also free, although sometimes they are also on the street wall, bulletin board, and electric lamp post to see some sign paper, asking people to work, the two see how unsatisfactory, that no mind to go to factories, shops, hotels to do hard labor. On this day, the two walked to the Shamian area and saw a few iron-hulled sea boats moored by the long causeway of the Pearl River, and some workers were busy loading and unloading fish. On the walls of the frozen warehouse on the street were several advertisements in black and red letters. The two took a closer look and saw that one of them read: Recruit fishermen, high salaries, dividends and sea subsidies, materials that can be made, and cultivate fishing technicians. The conditions are young and strong, to be able to swim. 

	　Gan Mashi said: We are both dry ducks in the north, should we go to the water to practice? Gu Youyi: climbing mountains and trees, climbing walls and walls, we still have a few points in the line, this in the water, it becomes a scale, only sinking but not floating, afraid that people will not invite. Gan Mashi said: Learning to swim is not difficult! The two found a coin phone on the side of the road and dialed the mobile phone number in the advertisement. There was a real credit, and the other party called back, gave an address, and asked them to go to work. The two wandered, and this was the first time they went to work according to the address to find someone. 

	　The two opened the map of the city, put the right direction, and found the address given by the other party, but it was not far from there, so they walked on foot, through the streets and alleys, turned corners, and after a while, they found it, looked up, but it was a sauna massage room.

	　Gu YouYI is not surprised to say: Maybe the boss is picking up girls in there?

	    Gan Mashi said with a smile: Whatever he does, just go in and ask. 

	　A security guard at the door saw that the two were only barging inside, so he stopped and said: Thank you, two, for going to buy tickets first. Ganmashi: We are here to find people, to find work to do. 

	　That security is very good: That's to find Boss Zhou, please come in!

	　The two enter the massage parlor, don't look at the small streets, but the inside is still magnificent, with wall lamps, a couch, tea chairs, everything, TV, telephone, and fax machine are also available, and there are jade photos of the lady selling style on the wall. The two entered the reception room, and a staff member told them to wait.

	　You say who this boss who hired someone to work is, but it is none other than Zhou Sihai. 

	　It turned out that Zhou Sihai and Hu Jian returned from the Qilian Mountains in the Yellow River West Corridor, and although they lost some money in Fort Yanyun, they still got hundreds of pounds of gold. One of the two is a frequent visitor to crimes on international waters, and the other is a veteran of gold smuggling, cooperating to seek high profits. Hu Jianfa took Zhou SiHai to buy gold and then followed Zhou SiHai to Guangdong to go to sea for maritime transactions. Buying gold from the place of origin and directly going to private cars at sea and in Hong Kong is so upside down, without pretending to be second-hand, the profit naturally doubles. Hong Kong's private investors, exchanging cars for money, are an even more worthless business, because the cars are stolen, and it is not as good as Hu Jianfa's real contribution to some capital. On Zhou siHai, the telephone calls from the sea and Hong Kong were faxed, using code words to come and go, and things were done tightly and tightly. He also invited the leaders of the anti-smuggling brigade and border squadron in his hometown county to a banquet, exchanged money, and shared profits. The county governor of this county was also very emancipated, and his lesson to his officials was: Implement all-around openness, people do land and border trade, and we facilitate maritime trade. What is good and what is lacking, we should enter whatever we want, develop an economically prosperous market, not be afraid, let it go, cooperate in border defense and smuggling, not attack one's own family, not attack local interests, and only hit criminal elements. Instead, smuggling and trafficking were lightly taken aside. The people took a reassuring pill, and the coastal counties compared each other, entering cars, electrical appliances, oil, and even fake banknotes, and competing to export gold, silver, dragons, and oceans smuggled from the mainland, as well as cigarettes, precious Chinese medicinal materials, and so on as if tearing a big hole in the big pocket of the country. For example, in the Zhou si hai, Hu Jianfa and these people were bold and unscrupulous, and they were like fish in water along the coast, accumulating a large amount of wealth. Although they were not rich enough to be enemies, they were not ordinary people, and their financial resources could compete with the state's law enforcement departments. 

	　The deal on Zhou si hai was to use a large ship, empty the bottom warehouse, enough to fit into a dozen cars, and then anchor from Jieshi Bay and go straight to the South China Sea, where the two sides met on the high seas, exchanged secret codes, and then exchanged money and goods were settled, one hand over gold bars and the other handing over cars. I saw that the sea was full of blue waves, two boats were held side by side, and the crane gently grabbed the matchbox-like car and loaded it into the bottom of the other party's boat, at this time, even if there were passing ships passing by, they could see it clearly with a telescope, but there was no problem, and if they wanted to catch smugglers, they had to wait in their seas. After the incident, Zhou Si Hai covered the warehouse board on the fish wheel and scattered a few nets of fish on the board for camouflage. The most important thing is not to collide with the anti-smuggling team; everything will be fine, otherwise, there will be some setbacks. 

	　Zhou Si Hai and Hu Jianfa cooperated successfully. Hu Jian divided his money and walked. Zhou si Hai is a snake in the ground, with its expenses, and dots, and the network of relationships at all levels should be densified. 

	　Zhou Si Hai, there were two local associates on the ship, eye-catching to see people making money, quitting their jobs, and going to the docks to do business. Zhou Si Hai, there was a vacancy among the navies, and he wondered when it would be better to hire a few outsiders, rather than locals. Take advantage of your spare time to find a good place to live in Guangzhou, and recruit the right manpower by the way.

	　Zhou si Hai entered the reception room, and Gu Youyi and Gan Mashi stood up, but they were half a head taller than Zhou si Hai. Zhou Si Hai saw that there were two northerners with Shaanxi accents, about twenty-four or five years old, with a strong physique, very suitable for their own needs, and they were happy in their hearts, so they said, "Don't you mind if I meet guests here! Do you want to play first, relax, and relax, I treat you." At this time, two girls came over on their own initiative. She held two cups of tea and put them on the coffee table beside the sofa, but Gan and Gu cast a few winks. Gan, the Gu two have been mixing in the rivers and lakes for a long time, and they are also sensible people, but they don't think about it. After looking at the two of them a few times, Zhou Si Hai said: I am short of manpower, but many people work on the job. I want to ask you a few questions, and only if you are satisfied with the answer. 

	　Ganmashi: Let's be honest with the boss, I haven't fished or gone to sea, and if you answer any questions wrong, don't laugh. 

	　Zhou si Hai: Not on the issue of fishing, first, let me ask you, the place of work is not fixed, what are you going to do?

	　Gan Mashi: Naturally, the boss will do whatever he tells him to do, and the boss will go wherever he says. 

	　Zhou si Hai continues: What if something goes wrong at work?

	　Gan Mashi: We don't know what work the boss arranges.

	　Zhou si Hai laughed and said, "It's not about that." 

	　Ganmashi: Shouldn't you say that there is something one person should do, and one person is responsible? 

	   Zhou si Hai continued: There are three answers. First, stop immediately; second, insist on finishing the work, and third, see what the price is. 

	　Gu Youyi: Of course, it was three. Thursday, Hai looked at Gan mashi again, and Gan mashi nodded, indicating that he agreed with the ancient righteous statement.

	　Zhou si Hai laughed and said: The last question, what to do if the boss conflicts with himself over work? 

	　Gu youYi meaning: We northerners, straightforward, what should be said, what should be said, what should be done, what should be done. 

	　Gan mashi: When the boss pays us, he naturally does what the boss orders first, has no opinions, and then discusses with the boss afterward.

	　After asking questions, Zhou Si Hai said, "We can also meet once, and tonight I will invite the two of you to eat here and talk casually." 

	　Gan Mashi: We understand the boss's kindness, but we also want to ask a question. Part-time jobs are all about making money, the boss said that high salaries and dividends, and sea subsidies, how much money can you earn a month?

	　

	    The average monthly wage is 7 to 800 yuan, and of course, varies from industry to industry. High salary is above the average salary, your monthly salary is one thousand, twenty percent more than the average salary, and another 50 percent subsidy for one day at sea, assuming that every month at sea is one thousand plus three five one thousand five, the dividend is the end of each business year, earn more to give more, earn less to give less.

	　Gan Mashi thought to himself, such conditions are not bad, in Gansu, where to find this kind of work. Gu Youyi calculated that if it was loaded in such a year and a half, it would cost tens of thousands. Tonight, I will invite the two of you to enjoy the light together, eat together, and talk. 

	  Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi looked at each other and thought, please eat. In any case, give food and drink, just eat and drink.

	  Zhou si Hai entered a restaurant, Gan Mashi, and Gu Youyi also saw the style of Southern Guangdong. I saw that the wine building was carved with vermilion fences, with lights knotted, and there was a patio in the center of the main hall, stacked with rockery flowers and plants, flowing spring water, and all kinds of goldfish were raised in the pool, compared with the sweet cold and boring hotel, it seemed like a day and a place, and this was just an ordinary restaurant in the private house. 

	  Zhou si Hai ordered enough wine and food for the five big and three rough young men, ordered two more cases of beer, and chattered about homely things. Zhou Si Hai just wanted to have a better understanding of the two and know their views on some issues. Gan mashi, Gu Youyi, naturally would not be true, hiding everything, only saying that he came south to work to earn money.

	  On Zhou si Hai, if there are no other problems, you will go to Shanwei to try to work shortly. Three-hour drive east of Guangzhou, the famous Haifeng County is south. 

	  In the past few years, Zhou Si Hai has had three large ships to go to sea, a seafood processing plant, and a frozen warehouse, employs dozens of workers, builds large houses for his family, and buys real estate in Guangzhou. There is a dedicated staff dormitory and a dining hall for external operations. In terms of connections, the mayors of townships, villages, and towns do not say that those who are in charge of border defense and engage in self-smuggling are also old friends of what he calls brothers and brothers; the head of the public security bureau in the city above, and the leaders of industrial and commercial taxation, are all acquaintances; and one of his cousins is the county chief of a neighboring county, according to his words On the Guangshan Road, wherever you go and where you eat, no bridge cannot be crossed, and no road cannot be walked. In recent years, business has snowballed, fishing boats smuggling by sea, making big profits, and fishing has become a side business. Often it is all kinds of brands of private cigarettes, going out in boats, big brother telephones, fax machines, and other electrical appliances coming in ships, local products going out in ships, cars coming in ships, and recently hitching a ride with yellow cargo passengers from the mainland, Hong Kong, Macao, Taiwan, and even some private people from Xing, Ma, and Thailand overseas. The county looked at these big financial and tax households, and usually had many benefits, and from time to time gave them the titles of model workers, members of the Chinese People's Political Consultative Conference, and people's representatives. Zhou SiHai feared that the tree would make a big move, and he refused the titles of these model workers and committee members, but he asked for the title of deputy town chief with real power, but he rarely went to the town to do business, and he left a local matter, he could ask about anything, and he could ignore anything, and he was dedicated to accumulating his wealth. Usually, a person, but also informally, always wears slippers on the street, wearing a vest to see people. He also never entrusts people, Zhang San, Li Si greetings. Just eating, drinking, having fun, but paying attention to it, drinking tea, soup, porridge, eating large dishes, pushing with a take massage, sauna, pouring a Hong Kong-style life. 

	  It was a hot day, and Zhou Si Hai was working in the air-conditioned room when he received a call from Hong Kong, asking him to meet at sea and talk about important matters. Zhou Si Hai did not go to sea for some days, and thought, people were sleepy and lazy and should be active. So he ordered them to go down and prepare for the sea tomorrow. The three big ships were busy, and Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi were among the crowd and busied themselves with everyone. 

	  When they went to sea, both of them were happy, but they usually said that the sea of Azure, but it was strange that the sea here was red, and it was like a yellow mud river, and it was muddy. After walking straight for more than half an hour, I saw that the seawater gradually became clear, three large ships connected their noses and tails, and a long snake array was lined up on the sea, which was not awe-inspiring, but I saw the distant sea ships dotted, the sparkling light reflected the sun, shimmering, the blue sky was like a wash, the view was endless, the sea breeze was blowing, and the heart was pleasant. The three fishing boats drove forward with full power, neither netting nor fishing, and drove straight to an unknown sea, looking at the time and walking for about ten hours, but the sun was already westward, but seeing water on all sides, the wind was high and the waves were wide, and they only smelled salty and wet moisture, if it were not for the sun overhead, there would be a southeast, southwest, and northwest. The fishing boat stopped, like a leaf fluttering on the windy sea. Gan and Gu went to sea for the first time and finally appreciated what is called the mind of the sea, which is vast and magnificent, and the spirit is extraordinary. 

	  At this time, in the distance, a boat gradually drove over. Gan and Gu did not understand navigation, let alone the charts or the sea; they just followed everyone as a helper, except for bringing a watch to know the time, they did not understand anything else. 

	  THE BOAT IN THE DISTANCE WAS A HONG KONG FISHING BOAT, AND GAMASHI SAW THE ENGLISH WORD HONG KONG ON THE BOAT GANG AND THE BOAT SAILED CLOSER, SIGNALED, AND THE BOAT IN THE SEA ON THURSDAY RESPONDED TO THE SIGNAL AND LEANED UP. The two boats soon came together, several people jumped out of the opposing cabin, and Thursday Kai beckoned to each other from the deck. 

	　But seeing a fierce man on the Hong Kong ship, he arched his hand to the Zhou siHai and said loudly: Boss Zhou has been absent for a long time. Zhou SiHai also said politely: Brother Hong is good. The man named Brother Hong jumped over the boat to shake hands with Zhou SiHai, and the two crossed their shoulders into the captain's room, where the crew of their boat served cool drinks and fruits on plates. 

	Zhou SiHai and Brother Hong talked in the captain's room, and the crew members were resting and waiting on the ship, smoking, chatting, and drinking soda.

	　Zhou SiHai said: Brother Hong telegraphed, I don't know what to order, wise opinion?

	    Said to be called Brother Hong: There was a big purchase and sale to discuss with Brother Zhou, but it was inconvenient to discuss it on the phone, so he invited the sea to meet. Zhou SiHai joked: How big is the sale? Could it be a robbery involving tens of millions of dollars in Hong Kong? Brother Hong laughed and said: Well, Brother Zhou has such great courage in his heart, and the purchase and sale I want to say is not too much. Zhou SiHai blew a breath and said: Oh, there is such a good thing, but Brother Hong said to listen. Brother Hong said: The transaction I mentioned is divided into three parts, and Brother Zhou can pick it. One is that the Taiwan brothers recently had a batch of 30 million yuan of fake bills for Brother Zhou to receive; the other was that the Thais got a cargo ship worth millions of dollars in sea Malacca Strait, and another was a Macau casino carrying a ship with 30 million Hong Kong dollars through Hong Kong. Zhou SiHai's eyes shone brightly: What do you mean by Brother Hong----, Brother Hong casually closed the cabin door of the captain's room: You and I joined hands to take over these three sales. Zhou thought about it and said: No, you have to eat a bite for dinner, and you can't drink hot soup in an emergency. For this first sale, the Taiwanese ship asked him to let the horse come over and pick it up, but the price had to be negotiated. The second is a theft sale in Thailand, see what kind of goods it is, if it is corn like last time, there is no way to do it. The third thing is not to be in a hurry. The casino crosses the sea from time to time and will send money to Hong Kong. As long as there is an appetite, you can eat it at any time. If someone else has an idea, let them go and do it first. Brother Hung said: The ship in Malacca is a computer accessory, and there are also sales in Hong Kong, but if Brother Zhou wants it, he will give it to Brother Zhou. Brother Hong's affairs are my business, and the two of us cooperate sincerely, regardless of each other, so it is convenient to act. Hong Kong is convenient, and Brother Hong handled it smoothly. If it is inconvenient, you may as well go to town Shanwei, but in the future, if there is, ask him to send it. China's belly is very big; everything can be contained, everything can be digested. Brother Hong said: With Brother Zhou's words, I also have an extra reassuring pill in my heart! Zhou SiHai: The sale is bigger, just in case, prepare a few more life sampans for capsizing. Brother Hong said: Don't worry, I have prepared. He then took out a passport from his pocket, a genuine Swiss passport, bought from a Swiss man, and traveled around the world without a visa. Zhou SiHai took it and opened it, looked at it, and said with a smile: "Great, thank you, Brother Hong." Brother Hong said: Brothers are in the same boat and use politeness. After saying that, the two shook hands again, and then they talked for a long time, discussing the specific details of some things. In the evening, the fishing boat was brightly lit, a wine banquet was held in the boat hall, the crew of both sides drank and drank together, and everyone gambled and played cards for a while, until late at night, the two sides parted. 

	　The next day, Zhou SiHai ordered the nets to fish, and the three long boats marched in unison and lined up. , slowly walked, and then formed a circle, after a while, the trawl on the bottom of the sea turned up, and suddenly, the cabin was alive and jumping, adding a lot of fish and shrimp. Back, all the way to cast a net to fish, the cool breeze, the waves are unhappy, Gan and Gu feel the joy of sailing but do not know when there are bad waves.

	　Gan Mashi and Gu Youyi worked under Zhou Sihai, the two were young and strong, and they felt that life was very easy. In addition to going to sea, he usually helps in aquatic product processing plants, doing the work of receiving goods into the warehouse, which is a busy time and space work. There are fish and aquatic products caught by other fishing boats in the countryside, some of which are sold inexhaustibly in the market, and some of them are greedy and convenient and sell as much as possible to the factory in Zhou SiHai. Usually the food, all fresh fish delicious, there is money in the pocket but there is nowhere to spend, at most in the holiday to the town in the city, song halls, dance halls, hotels and restaurants, pastime, life is also free. There is an ancient righteous way: the flying wrist double thief becomes double fishing for a while, and if it goes like this for another year or two, the biggest case will also become an old case, and there will be no peace. 

	　After a few days like this, Zhou SiHai the two of them became familiar with the environment, and after going out to sea a few times, and the water nature was much better, he called them and ordered: You two have been here for a while, and you have done a good job, but you have not been given a separate task, and tomorrow you will be asked to do something, to see if you can still do it. 

	　Gan, the Gu two sat in the office of Zhou SiHai and said: "Listen to the boss's orders."

	　Zhou SiHai said: I like to make it clear that you two are still young, you have not yet joined the world, and this social affection is a very complicated thing. We are located on the seashore of southern Xinjiang, far away from the emperor of heaven, and everyone wants to be happy and comfortable, in addition to knowing the benefits of money and friendship between friends, in addition, we are all people who dare to say and dare to do things, and they are not afraid of heaven and earth. The two things I gave you to do this time are good if nothing happens, bad if something happens, and you dare not kill your head and go to jail.

	　Gan, Gu said: What the boss ordered must be a very expensive thing, as long as the price is worth it, what do you dare not do?

	　Zhou SiHai said: Well, with character, like the people we have here. To say seriously, in fact, it is not a big deal, that is, to go to sea to receive goods, after the fact, promoted to core employees, salary increased by two levels, and dividends. After the incident, it should never be mentioned to anyone else, as if it had never happened. Gan mashi, the Gu youYi righteous way: What to receive? 

	　Zhou SiHai took out a bundled bag of money from the safe: Here are 150,000 US dollars, which will be handed over to the Taiwanese at sea, and we will receive 30 million yuan in counterfeit bills, which will be delivered after receiving the code. The money is placed in the bottom compartment of the Chinese flying speedboat that sends you to sea, there is an active switch on the ship, if there is a last resort, press the switch, and the bottom flap opens, the money and goods will sink to the bottom of the sea, and the evidence will be lost for safety, but in this way, our losses will be great. Maybe afterward, we can still fish, which is very difficult, so it is not very necessary and urgent to open. You leave at night, flying in the free waters to which you go, and Taiwanese ships meet you in that particular sea. After receiving the goods, return to Hong Kong before dawn and do not return on time, that is, assuming that you have already had an accident, we will carry out emergency measures. Zhou SiHai laughed again: You must think that I am taking you to crime and pushing you into the water. The government's printing machine is open in three shifts 24 hours a day, and the money in the pockets of the common people cannot be worth 50 yuan tomorrow, and in another year and a half, it will only be worth 10 yuan and 8 yuan. How much is the money your parents saved in the seventies and eighties worth when they are now on the market? If you sing that you love to fight, you will win, and if you fight, you will have a lot of prospects, be a tortoise, and die in the country. 

	　Gan Mashi, Gu YouYi righteousness was originally a thief, and when he needed so much enlightenment, he already had a soul in his heart, so he said: Boss Zhou does not disobey, we understand, we should do our best to serve. Zhou siHai listened to the big joy, that night at his hotel to enjoy eating and drinking, and the next night, the two set out, brought the bundle of US bills, packed in the bottom box of the speedboat, Zhou siHai stood on the shore to see off. The speedboat is driven by a local guy who is familiar with the sea and proficient in driving. I only heard the sound of engines, and a speedboat with a row of four propeller engines on the tail rushed out to sea like a wild horse and disappeared into the bay shrouded in night. 

	　Zhou SiHai stayed up all night, just staying in the living room, watching TV and video tapes to kill time, waiting for the time to subside. 

	　But he said that there is a village of Baoluo on the seaside in Taiwan's Tainan area, where a pair of twin brothers live, the elder brother Chen Youheng and the younger brother Chen Youha, who look very similar, as if a mold was printed. It's just that Brother Chen Youheng is gentle-hearted, and Brother Chen Youha's personality is a little strong and fierce, relying on the natural seaside geography, the two brothers go fishing in the sea for a living, and when they are in their prime, the brother Chen Youheng feels that he goes out to sea every day to fish, although life is flawless, it is also a tight life, even his wife has not married, and the two brothers discuss how to develop the road. Younger brother Chen Youheng said: Just by the sea, relying on a small and old fishing boat to cast a net to catch fish, how much can you catch? In the past two years, many fishery brothers have smuggled some goods, sold them to the mainland, and made a fortune. Chen Youheng thought to himself, only this idea may change his fate. So the brothers dragged the boat to the beach, went to ask for a rich man to borrow money, bought a second-hand sail, hired three or two partners, and since then went out to fish, and often took some goods to resell, not only caught a lot of fish, but also met some fishermen on the high seas, and broadened their horizons a lot It's just that the debt of usury is also very heavy. One day, a family member surnamed Chen who lives in Kaohsiung came to visit him and said: I often fish at sea and transfer some goods, but do you know the mainland fishing boats that you are familiar with? Chen Youheng, brother Chen Youha, said: Hong Kong smugglers know some people, and mainland boat people often have some contact, because of the price, they buy some fish from them, and sometimes exchange some local goods with them, which is mutually beneficial. Although I made some money, I borrowed other people's debts, and the interest was also a little heavy. Chen Youheng said: My brother dares to say that now a friend has asked me to find a boat, and there is a batch of counterfeit renminbi banknotes, looking for an opportunity to sell them, do you dare to do it? Chen Youheng said: There is nothing to exchange with each other at sea, buy and sell some goods, but this smuggling, counterfeiting, guns, and drugs are a violation of the law. That family road: the survival of the national government is in danger, the salary is bold, the communist party is disrupted, and everyone contributes to the country, which can also be regarded as patriotic. Besides, it's good to make a head, and it's developed after doing it twice. Chen Youha said: Listening to you say this, I also have a heart, I am afraid that if the amount is large, the mainlanders cannot afford it, so they have to find a Hong Kong talent, and if the amount is small, it is not worth taking the same risk. Chen surnamed family said: But there is no hurry, you go to contact first, feel the market, wait for the opportunity, the conditions are ripe, and then notify me. The brothers are said to be happy, so they undertook the trial. 

	　Moreover, Taiwan's national government, since its defeat on the mainland in 49 years and fled to Taiwan, has made up its mind, deeply reflected on itself, and wholeheartedly worked hard to become stronger, turning the economy into a splendid mess, and the common people have gradually become richer, and they have indeed lived some happy and happy days. As a result, it has also gained international fame and is known as one of the four small dragons of Asian economic entities. If there is a way, the poor will think about change, and they will be full of lust. Since Taiwan has gradually become richer, it has destroyed its anti-communist aspirations. Some people want independence, and some people want to rely on the tide of international reconciliation for protection. In the past, many anti-communist and national restoration tactics against the mainland were also abandoned, and legally it is not a crime for the people to make fake banknotes of the mainland people, and what the brothers surnamed Chen said are not bad, in the mainland On the one hand, it is necessary to take great risks, people-to-people interaction, barter trade, the government is also very welcome, to establish the three links, we must first start from these places to liven up. However, if they engage in counterfeiting, guns, and drugs, they are severely punished, and one is caught one by one, and one pair is caught in pairs. Many people who want to stand up and take risks to make a fortune are therefore imprisoned by the mainland government, and some are sentenced to death. 

	　In addition, China's southeast coast and Chaoshan area have always been a place where smuggling has been rampant, and since the reform and opening up, it has become a distribution center for overseas smuggled goods. Just to say that on the market in Shantou, just bundles of second-hand overseas clothes are piled up. After hearing the following report, a newly appointed official of the Guangdong provincial government took the hostility who had just returned from Humen, where Lin Zexu, the governor of ErGuang Province, had banned smoking. Moreover, they also ordered all localities, counties, and cities to strictly curtail personal interests and not bend the law for personal gain; they also demanded that customs, industrial, and commercial taxation work be tightened to arrest smugglers who violated the law and evaded taxes. 

	　Without further ado, Chen Youheng and the Chen Youha brothers carried the message of 30 million counterfeit bills to Hong Kong privateers on the sea, and the price of buying and selling was 10 to 1, 30 million to 3 million real bills. To reduce the risk of changing hands, Hong Kong's private boss Brother Hong would rather earn less and refer it to Thursday Sea, and he only took one percent of the introduction fee to have that sea meeting between Zhou SiHai and Hong Kong Private Pavilion. 

	　After the Chen brothers released the message, they soon got a well-arranged breath. So he took the 30 million fake banknotes that the family surnamed Chen guaranteed to deliver and sent them offshore near Bay Jieshi for trading. Although Zhou SiHai listened to the anti-selfish wind, he did not pay much attention to the familiar relationship between the top and bottom. 

	　It is also worthy of Chen Youheng, and Chen Youha's brothers have fallen. On this day, the two brothers sailed the ship to the high seas and gradually extended into the waters near Shanwei, Guangdong, before the ship entered the designated trading place, the engine was anchored, the engine was dead, and the engine was on fire. Due to the dead fire of the engine, the generator could not be charged. After a while, the electricity of the battery on board was also When it ran out, the whole boat became pitch black, and the Chen brothers were so anxious that they scolded their mothers. Gan Mashi, the speedboat of Gu Youyi, plowed back and forth several times at the designated meeting point. Not only did it not see a shadow of the ship, but even the lights did not see a little, and after seeing the trading time, he was also very anxious. At this time, I saw two fast boats driving on the sea in the distance, staying close, the bow searchlight swept across the sea, the guy who drove the boat was quite experienced, turned off the engine, told the two people to cling to the cabin, just not moving, only to see the searchlight pillar from the sea overhead, finally survived, not found. Gan mashi, the Gu youYi righteous discussion on what to do? Whether to wait or withdraw is uncertain. Gu youYi: the first time to do something, do not do it beautifully, going back is not good. Deciding to wait a little longer, after the two gunboats had sailed, the speedboat sailed to a nearby deserted coral reef to rest, and in the distance, they saw the two gunboats heading toward the East China Sea. 

	　The gunboats belonged to the Lufeng Frontier Defense Brigade and soon spotted the anchored Taiwanese fishing boat, so they approached and called the crew to come out and ask questions, knowing that the engine was broken and needed to be repaired. On fishing boat lanes: This is already Chinese waters, and all foreign aircraft vessels that trespass must be inspected, and Taiwanese ships must not be an exception. Saying that he sent someone across the ship. 

	　Chen Youha jumped up, raised his axe, and roared: This is the high seas, you are not allowed to board the boat, you should not be pirates! The gunboat's public security said: You have already penetrated Chinese waters for several miles. What can you do without being inspected? The snow-white searchlight posts of the two gunboats illuminated the fishing boats one after the other, and the five-star red flag under the lights on the gunboats glowed a dark red like blood in the sea breeze. When Chen Youheng knew that he had encountered the mainland police, he said to his brothers: Don't make senseless sacrifices, let them come up. Chen Youha put down his axe angrily. Several police officers jumped up with guns, and all the people on the boat were ordered to gather, guarded by two police officers with guns, and the rest were searched. Chen Youha thought, today is over, death is determined, this ship has been extinguished, even if it wants to escape, it will not be able to escape, it is up to them to search for it. The men of the border brigade searched inside and out but found nothing, so they reported to the leader, a humane man, who led by the gunboat, towing the ship back to port. Public security could not help but say that the Chen brothers just put the boat on the hook and dragged it away. 

	　Gan Mashi, Gu Youyi, and the other three rested on the reef and saw several bright spots appear in the distance under the starlight, appearing in the original sea, and the three discussed meeting them. Gan Mashi said: The first to go to the two public security boats, this time should not be them! This four-engine mid-flying chopping wave greeted the point of light. It stands to reason that the ship with a transaction will send a signal when it is close, but when the China Flying Boat approaches the fishing boat, it coldly sweeps a string of tracer bombs in the night, and then the sea breeze sends a tweeter call. The company was ordered to stop and accept questioning. Driver: It's the police, what to do? Gu YouYi said: Turn around and leave him alone. Two-engine speed boat made a turn and left abruptly. But the gunboats also rushed up, constantly shouting the order to stop, and another gunboat without a tow saw this, but scattered its formation, outflanked from one side, intercepted the way, and flew quickly and rushed, the gunboats saw that they could not catch up, and the horn shouted: If you don't stop the boat, you will shoot Before he finished speaking, a shuttle swept over the sea, and the speedboat was shocked, and the speed of the ship slowed down a little, drifting with the current Okay, the ancient righteous way: just stop and let him find out what happened, just say that he got lost, waited on the island and reef for the dawn to return, and said nothing else. Gan Ma Shi said: No, the moon is dark and the wind is high, and it is not a joke to be caught! The gunboat had just approached to get up, and I saw the head of the airship turn its butt violently, and it rushed out like an off-string arrow. A series of tight booms were thrown, and the public security gunboats also hurriedly turned around and caught up, a string of bullets, followed by a string of motor roars that disappeared in the night, and the pillar of light of the searchlight was also chopped at sea like a long sword dangling out of its sheath. But the airship bent left and right around as cunning as a beaver, only to hear some soft sounds in the distance, and the gunboats could not catch up and let the tow engine speedboat escape. 

	　The ships of the border guards returned to the port base. The next day, a private office of the customs came to the Taiwan ship again for another careful inspection. This time it was not at night, and he was extremely careful, and the 30 million yuan fake banknote could not escape, and the result was stolen and obtained. The Chen brothers were immediately put on trial and imprisoned. After listening to the reports of Gan Mashi Gu Youyi and others that night, they knew that things were not good, but fortunately, they did not lose anything, and the Taiwan ship did not know who the transaction object was, but they were still a little uneasy, so they sent their henchmen to inquire, only to learn that several Taiwan fishermen were being held at Lufeng Customs.

	　Chen Youheng, Chen Youha's brother, was sued because they found a huge fake banknote on the boat. Although the police wanted to pursue it, they were still unable to whip Taiwan for a while, so they confiscated the fishing boat, and later sentenced Chen Youheng and Chen Youha's brothers to 15 years of heavy imprisonment. 

	　Since they were imprisoned, the Chen brothers have been miserable, and there is no one to stand up for them on the mainland, and no one to take care of them, only to be whole. The Taiwanese brothers rushed in with great boldness, but there was nothing they could do but send a sum of money so that they could use it in prison. 

	　Zhou SiHai was smuggled into the limelight, and he was almost burned once; he was a little more cautious in his heart. But for Gan Mashi, Gu youYi is a kind word of consolation, and it is more reused. Although the matter failed and did not succeed, he was not afraid to escape and kept his 150,000 dollars in cash, and this courage and righteousness made him value these two men and reward them both. 

	　Exactly: Although the sea is ruthless, people have loyalty, and heaven and hell divide each other. It is difficult to sail a 10,000-year-old ship at risk, and it is often the head that falls to the ground by following the law. 

	　

	28   Local tyrants seize their homes

	　

	     When the Zhou siHai smuggling was forced to curtail and die down, Li Changfa, the head of Hongsong Village in Haifeng's neighboring county, came to visit. Zhou SiHai thought to himself that this Li Changfa was specifically engaged in land speculation. In the past few days, there was a lot of excitement, but without any advice, he ordered an invitation, and then he also welcomed out, but when he saw Li Changfa getting off his brand new Benz sedan up down and saw Zhou SiHai, he gave up his hand, Zhou siHai politely let him into the hall, and the two of them exchanged a ceremony, and Li Changfa said: Brother Zhou is extremely popular and has a very good relationship with the above. Zhou SiHai said: Village Chief Li is his person, so why be polite if you have words, just say them directly, to those who can help, not to mention close neighbors, friends, and even ordinary acquaintances, it is also convenient. Li Changfa said: Just because of a few plots of land, the people in the village made a lot of trouble, and they all went to the province, and the provincial newspaper sent a reporter to investigate and interview. Saying that he took a gift box from his attendant and said: This is the Nanyang swallow bird’s Nest brought by several Hong Kong friends, and Brother Zhou made up for it when he was bothered. 

	　Zhou SiHai said with a smile: Village Chief Li is polite, now friends, everyone is doing things, what is at stake, and it is most important to raise each other. Village Chief Li said with a smile: Show your heart, and hoped that Brother Zhou would not laugh. Speaking of my Murakami, it is a plate of loose sand, a lot of slippery, not like Brother Zhou put his enterprise into an iron barrel. Zhou siHai said: What is there that Village Chief Li can’t turn around? Li Changfa said: Speaking of which, in my village, you know that there has been a highway recently, and the state has no need to say about land acquisition, but the villagers are worried about losing land and want to increase compensation, and the bad guys also compensate part of it, and the village thinks that the village has kept too much provident fund. Recently, because some Hong Kong businessmen saw that our village had a good environment and convenient transportation, they discussed the land with the village committee. This is a good thing; the village and rural district management committees all supported the deal, but I don't know who leaked the wind, saying that the villagers did not receive the money for selling the land, saying that it was all privately divided by the village cadres. According to the meaning of the villagers, everything is eaten, divided, and used up, so do you still need a collective part?! This incident caused a stir, another petition, another complaint, and finally a siege of the village committee, and the county governor lost his temper. This method affected stability and unity, and let the village quickly and satisfactorily solve the problem. However, a reporter from the provincial newspaper took advantage of this to create public opinion, saying: 'Selling land has caused the villagers to lose their place and divided the money among village cadres privately.' Two leaders were arrested in the township, and the villagers besieged day and night, gathering thousands of people as if they were going to rebel! It’s not over yet; it’s still dead.

	　

	    Thou si hai said: This matter can be big or small, but it needs to be dealt with. Although it is difficult to be angry with the people, the snake has no head, and the thief captures the king first, you don't have to be nervous. Please send more public security hats to the county, and you are not afraid of trouble. Chief Zhou, don't worry, if there is any trouble, I will ask him to help you speak.

	　When Li Changfa saw this, he put down a stone in his heart, and thanked him again and again, saying: Brother Zhou is all around, Li remembers himself in his heart, but he has the opportunity to return it. Zhou si Hai said: You're welcome again. The purpose of Li Changfa's trip was to help him dredge his cousin Zhou County, but seeing that Zhou siHai had agreed to help, the purpose had been achieved, and after chatting for a while, he left happily.

	　Moreover, after saying goodbye to the Zhou si hai, Li Changfa did not return to the village, and he did not return to the village until he came up to see the secretary of the district party committee, but he saw that the mayor of the village was also there. Seeing that Li Changfa had arrived, the township chief said: Just talking about Cao Cao, Cao Cao has arrived. Village Chief Li, you see that things are causing a lot of trouble; how can it end well? Li Changfa said: Now that they can't let it go, let it go, the villagers are more justified and strong, they have to ignore people, they undoubtedly add fuel to the fire, the sub-bureau should arrest a few more people, and always suppress them, otherwise, the crowd will gather at every turn to make trouble, how to do the work in the future, our village, the township level is still like a government office? It's taking notes again, taking photos again, rushing and not leaving, please don't come again, soft and hard don't eat, just wait to poke out the breath, so that we look good. The district secretary frowned and said to Li Changfa: Village Chief Li, can you propose a plan to see what can be done? District Governor: Okay. Li Changfa said: There are also security teams in the village, let them come forward to call those old remembers, don't be the emperor here, fanning the flames, if they still don't leave Toast without eating and punishing wine, confiscate the camera film, push and beat it out, and if you don't listen, it will affect the overall situation of stability and unity, and you will still put the handcuffs into the black prison and let you taste something. Li Changfa said: We still have to rely on the localities at the top, but instead of a few reporters abolishing the grassroots political power, they can remove the entire district and the townships and towns of the county! No way. The district chief touched his brain and said, "Okay, just do as you do, send people to arrest a few more of the troublemakers, and a few reporters in the township will be handed over to Village Chief Li to send someone to blast them out." 

	　Several people were discussing with the district government, but someone rushed to report: Report to the district chief, and the people of Red Pine Village have come to the district to petition and demand that the village chief Li be punished. Some drive trucks, some drive tractors, and there are always hundreds of people. The district chief said: What about the people at the town's sub-bureau police station? The man said: The town sent everyone to stop it, but couldn't stop it. As he was talking, he heard the noise of people outside the wall of the district government hall, and some slogans came out: Down with corrupt official Li Changfa stepped down, returned my home, and returned my land. Li Changfa's face turned livid, and said, "This is worth it, district chief, let's fight." The district chief hurriedly grabbed the telephone and called the county mayor's office to brief him on the situation and demand that more armed police be dispatched for support. Mayor Zhou just received a call from his cousin Zhou si Hai, thinking that this Red Pine Village must have crossed the boundary by the cadres, moved the people's anger, and wanted to ignore it, but it was not appropriate, and was planning a good plan, but received a call from the district, saying that the villagers of Red Pine Village rebelled on the street, and said that they had broken the doors and windows and glass of the district government, knocked down a car and injured people. After listening to this, Mayor Zhou hung up the phone, grabbed the phone again without thinking, and informed all the members of the armed police squadron to dispatch and make sure to disperse the troublesome villagers in Hongsong Village and arrest the chief culprit who was making trouble. 

	　While the county mayor was directing the handling of the riots in Hongsong Village, someone came in to report that reporters from several provinces had asked to see the county mayor. The mayor of Zhou County was busy; he couldn't say it, and he felt inappropriate. When he saw it, not only did it not help, but it also let these uncrowned emperors bite their tails and poke out; but it was a great disadvantage to this country. Mayor Zhou thought for a while and said, "Let the secretary receive me, I'm busy."

	　

	    After receiving the call from the county chief, the armed police soldiers of the first squadron, led by a captain, took five large trucks and fully armed Lu to the seat of the district government, but saw that the town where the district government was located was in chaos, and people were jumping there like locusts, surrounding the district government tightly. The officer who led the team did not speak, but only blew the whistle to the sky, and rushed towards the crowd with the armed police who had formed a formation. Here, in the police force in the district government, there are always more than a dozen or twenty people, rushing out of the door, waving batons, beating people when they see them, crying and calling for their mothers, and screaming for heaven and earth. The villagers also fought back and resisted, but the young armed policemen, who could not stop carrying knives and guns, were as fierce as a hungry tiger fighting sheep, and they were immediately scattered; the officers ran back and forth and blew the whistle, and the well-trained armed policemen pointed at the east and west. The crowd watching the excitement, seeing that it was not the momentum, shouted and ran away. 

	　At this time, Li Changfa and the leaders of the district came out of the district government, and Li Changfa stood in front of the district government, seeing that his Benz was burned, so angry that he stomped his feet and pointed at the fleeing crowd and howled: "Hit, beat, beat, kill them." At this time, he unexpectedly came over to a young man from the armed police with a sharp head, regarded him as a villager, waved a gun and handed it to him, and beat Li Changfa to the eye, Li Changfa was on fire, and flew up and said: Something that does not have long eyes, I am a cadre of the district government, and I collide indiscriminately for no reason. 

	　In this battle, the armed police won a great victory and relieved the encirclement of the district government, the villagers of Hongsong Village fled in all directions, and several young people who dared to resist and take the lead were twisted by the armed police, beaten to the point of blood, and the five flowers were tied up and escorted into the district government. At this time, I saw several reporters rushing to the district government, witnessed the scene of the armed police suppressing and dispersing the masses, asked someone about this and that, and filmed the chaotic scene in front of the district government. At this time, I saw a middle-aged peasant who was shackled and beaten with a blue nose and a swollen face, breaking free from the control of the armed police, and rushing to the steps of the district government gate  The Tiananmen National Emblem hanging from the gate of the district government looked up to the sky and cried: Chairman Mao, you old man save us peasants! You have worked hard for decades to create the People's Republic, but now the officials in power treat our people as meat on a chopping board, chopping and chopping indiscriminately, millions of people are suffering twice, suffering two crimes, the red flag has fallen, the revolution has collapsed, Chairman Mao, your old people should see the suffering of the people on Tiananmen! Kicking over and scolding: Mad old man, still dare to shout and howl here, saying that he is about to hit again when he raises the butt of a gun, a reporter jumps forward, grabs the armed policeman, and roars: Don't fight. The sound was like a thunderbolt, which startled the armed policeman, and with a sound, he jumped away, looked at him incomprehensibly for a while, and, for some unknown reason, finally let go of the middle-aged man. The reporter told the young armed policeman: My surname is Wang, and I am a reporter from the provincial newspaper. You can't beat the peasants like this. 

	  The armed police said: We are carrying out a mission, and the reporter said: It is to carry out a mission, but it is not to beat the people, kill people, or go to jail if we still violate the law. At this time, the peasant knelt under the national emblem of the district government and continued to cry: Our ancestors are the revolutionary masses, following the Peng Paihuan revolution, we are the descendants of the poor middle peasants, supporting the people's government, supporting the Communist Party, and answering the party's call, but now--at this time, Li Changfa saw it on the side, ran and jumped over, slapped the face, and scolded: -- but now it is a counter-revolutionary, I want to rebel! 

	  When the peasant saw that it was Li Changfa, he turned red, ran into Li Changfa's arms, and said: Rebel? You are a bastard of the fish-and-flesh people! The reporter pulled away the bound peasant, and several armed policemen carried the peasant up with seven hands and eight feet, and had already arrested him. Some people were in a large tarpaulin truck. Seeing this, a reporter pressed the shutter of the camera again, and was rushed up by Li Changfa, who snatched it and said: "Shooting these things with dried birds, is it fearing that the world will not be chaotic?" While saying, he pulled out the film from the camera and exposed it. The reporter was furious and went up to grab the camera, only to be slashed in the head by one of Li Changfa's village security teams. Li Changfa said: Put him in a dark room. This reporter still had to resist, but the pull of a few strong men who could afford to hug him, and the other two reporters rushed to help, interfered, and were also pushed away. Seeing that their companions were pulled in, the two reporters followed closely and strongly demanded that the reporter be let go. Then a police officer stopped and said, "What are you two doing?" Ahhh! And cameras, video cameras, and news? He knowingly said, Yin and yang weirdly said: We don't need you to come here, do you want to go? The police officer leisurely copied his hand: "Whatever you say, but tell you, there are so many hooligans here that we can't protect you, beware of hooligans beating, saying that you tilt your head, but a few big men came up, collected the reporter's camera, video camera, notepad, etc., and the reporter was about to protest, but saw that these people were all fierce and vicious, and seemed to be ready to beat them at any time. The two reporters knew that it was useless to protest at this time, and to avoid immediate losses, they solemnly said: You do not have the right to confiscate our reporters' equipment. We remember that a police officer in your district and county ordered people to do this. 

	  This police officer said: Good, very good! I'm afraid you don't know, but I can still tell you that this person is the head of the public security sub-bureau in this district, surnamed Zhang. What's the matter? 

	  Two reporters said: Since you are a sub-bureau chief and a leader of a party, and someone has arrested our colleague, have you not ordered him to be released? He said: Send these two together. Immediately, two people came up and wanted to twist them. The two reporters exploded their lungs and said: Where is this independent kingdom, the world led by the Communist Party, where is such a place? A few plainclothes men who wanted to lock them in a dark room pushed and shoved: I don't know yet! let you see, give a lesson, what do you think you are?

	  Mayor Zhou paced in his office, heard reports that the riots in Red Pine had subsided, and asked how the villagers who had been arrested were doing. Mayor Zhou gave instructions one by one, and I heard that several difficult reporters were now there, confiscating photographic equipment and writing confessions. When Mayor Zhou heard this, he thought to himself, This is not good, If such a thing happened in this county, if the reporter wrote an internal reference and sent it to Beijing, maybe he would take off the veil at once, maybe even the province would have to sit together, and this contradiction would have to be resolved... He paced, smoked, filled the room with smoke and miasma, shook his head, and said: Yes, now the central authorities are talking about stability overriding everything, and Hongsong Village is unstable and pressed down. Those reporters encouraged the peasants to rebel and create turmoil, and the local government confiscated their photographic equipment in order not to let the negative influence shine the light, writing a letter of repentance was also justified and a very just action. He was like a martial arts master who fought tai fist, originally the wild horse split his mane, and a cloud hand was about to push out to the right, not wanting to cut a circle and then turn diametrically opposite to push to the left. 

	  Therefore, with this in mind, Mayor Zhou impassioned-ly wrote a report to the provincial leaders on how to handle the incident in Hongsong Village under the premise of stability and overriding everything and finally suggested that the provincial party committee, through the propaganda department, let the newspaper educate several reporters, and give them punishment, and also let them know how to safeguard the party's leadership, the party's prestige, the party's unity, and the party's unity in the future. He thought to himself: Let them suffer once, and they will know how to report more good news and less pity, and it is better to be a joy than a crow!

	  Within two days, Mayor Zhou received verbal commendations and praise from provincial leaders who told him that he would eliminate the accident in a state of teeth in the future. It can only be lamented that the three reporters surnamed Wang not only did not make meritorious achievements, but were involved in it, and were beaten for no reason, and also punished, almost losing their rice bowls. Three journalists surnamed Wang, were not angry, wrote a resignation report, and angrily went to the sea to do business.

	  Li Changfa, the head of Hongsong Village, put an end to the troublesome villagers, arbitrarily withheld a sum of money from the land money, used it exclusively for public relations fees, and leaders at the township, district, and county levels benefited from all those who handled the matter and even ordinary personnel paid bonuses. Li Changfa came to Zhou’s office again to thank and give gifts. Zhou Si Hai hosted a banquet, and Li Changfa confessed. At the table, Li Changfa also said: Brother Zhou's wealth is all over the world, and the beach in Huian County Daya Bay is close at hand, and the land has been stirred up in the heat recently, why not show a hand? Li Changfa said: If Brother Zhou is interested, but now I have money in my hand and am waiting to make money with money, I might as well partner with the two. Li Changfa said: If you make money, I am also willing to take out some money to distribute to the villagers to dispel their grievances last time, alas! Zhou si hai saluted Li Changfa while drinking, thinking: This guy, it sounds good, now the money is in his hand, as beautiful as he can say, if others take his money, it will be another matter. So it was just perfunctory to him. Li Changfa saw that Zhou si Hai was not interested, so he went to take the village's provident fund to speculate on the land. 

	    This is exactly: a little power and a little wealth, feudal royal multi-country thieves. The kind people are pitiful, and the three of them shout long live.

	 

	29   Taiwanese fishermen go to Jail

	 

	    Besides, the Taiwanese fishermen Chen Youheng and the Chen Youha brothers, to develop, could not sell fake money, but they were empty, suffered a lawsuit, were sentenced to imprisonment, and were escorted to Maofeng Prison in Guizhou for execution. 

	It turned out that most of the felons in various parts of the country who had been sentenced to more than 15 years in prison were sent to labor reform on labor camps in the Great Northern Wilderness, Inner Mongolia, Qinghai, and other bitterly cold areas. For decades, it has been held by high-ranking officials who have committed crimes or political prisoners who have a bit of a face. Fortunately, most of the felons who come here are overcrowded with other prisoners, and they have nowhere to go to have the opportunity to go to Maofeng, but Chen Youheng, Chen Youha, but it is regarded as preferential treatment for foreigners and those foreigners who have broken the law. Locked up here, in fact, suffered them. In the labor camp, although it is said that he has to do hard labor, he is often whipped and bullied by discipline (usually by prisoners), but he has the advantage of being him to work in the wilderness, which is not like in the dark in that cell, and second, he has to eat tea and light meals every day, and he also teaches people to endure. But what prison feels like is very different. The cells were usually cloudy, damp, moldy, and smelly. Except for half an hour a day, there was no sunlight all year round, and the food was even worse: two meals a day of salty vegetables and mildew, and a month to eat bags. Call you swollen faces, swollen feet, swollen hands. After a long time, he took off his human form, turned his hair, lost his teeth, his face was thin, and he was born with a hundred diseases. Common diseases in the cells are tuberculosis, hepatitis, constipation, bleeding, etc., and those who are not in good health, who are slightly older, if they are sentenced to ten years and eight years in prison, most of them will not be able to get out. Most of those who can return home after completing their sentences are not in prison all year round but in labor camps on farms. Therefore, those who have been sentenced to imprisonment must hurry up and go to the farm, where although it is bitter, they can survive, and there are green mountains and firewood to burn. In addition, in most prison cells, there are people like the head of the prison, and the new inmate is like a chicken that has just been put into a chicken cage, and the new chicken is lonely, pecked by the chickens in the cage, bullied, and can only cluck, but there is no way. The prisoners in that cell bullied the prisoners, but they were more cruel than ordinary animals. Chen Youheng and Chen Youha were put in Maofeng Prison, and sent to two cells for detention, one in the east and one in the west, although they were in the same prison, they could not see each other day and night, and the wind was also staggered, and it was possible to encounter it once in half a year like the sun and the moon. After the boss Chen Youheng was locked up in East No. 1, he just sat in the corner of the wall every day, and there was a prisoner named Shi Jichuan, a criminal from Hubei Province Prisoners, revered as jail head. The biggest advantage is that he eats a full meal, the prison guards open the meal, and when the prisoners receive the meal, they have to set aside a small filial piety for him, and after he moves the chopsticks, the others can start eating. The second is to let him grow up in the cell, in the summer, he sleeps in the ventilated place, in the winter he is crowded among people, and everything in the cell is up to him. 

	　Shi Jichuan saw a new prisoner and knew that he did not understand the rules, so he called a prisoner named Xichi to tell him and let him know some rules of the prison head. Shi Jichuan also knew that ordinary people would not submit to submission, and they would have to go through a series of beatings and battles before they would be surrendered. Therefore, the prisoners were also told to be ready to fight at any time. A few days passed, and Chen Youheng simply ignored the prisoners and turned a deaf ear to Xichi's orders. People did not answer any questions, and when they were cooking, they only cared about eating their meals, regardless of how Shi Jichuan treated the prisoners. When Shi Jichuan saw this, didn't he break the rules and destroy the prestige of the prisoner? On this day, Shi Jichuan made a gesture, and the prisoners rushed up, but Xiao Qi hugged a cotton tire and slammed it over Chen Youheng's head, and everyone pressed him to the ground, just a good beating. The strange thing is that at this time, Chen Youheng still did not make a sound, did not shout, did not shout, did not ask for food. Seeing that he was still silent, everyone thought that it was time to knock him unconscious and kill him, but it was not easy to do it, so they stopped and let him go. At this time, Chen Youheng jumped up, took the sharpened toothbrush handle out of nowhere, and suddenly pounced on Shi Jichuan, grabbed his head, and put the tip against his chin and neck: Who dares to move, stab him to death. Shi Jichuan felt a sharp pain in his jaw, and he didn't know what it was, but he only ordered everyone not to move. Chen Youheng: You immortal fools do not want to help each other in prison, and you are just killing each other. In that case, I will kill you one by one today, and then commit suicide. Then, with a streak of his hand, the sharpened toothbrush handle pierced into Shi Jichuan's skin, and his head was strangled again. He couldn't make a sound, but his hands shook straight, and everyone saw this; some came to hold their feet, some wanted to wrench, and some walked a few steps away to avoid it. Chen Youheng: Don't move, I just want to ask you a word, the prisoners say: Please say. Chen Youheng: What will happen in the future? Chen Youheng tightened his hand and asked Shi Jichuan: What about you? Shi Jichuan made a grunting sound from his tightened throat: "I would like to listen to orders." Chen Youheng let go and let Shi Jichuan stand up and said: Just because you are a few living ghosts who have been made into inhuman form by the Communist Party, you still want to sit on a big deception? Saying that, he grabbed the two prisoners casually, carried them only on the waist of their trousers, lifted them horizontally, turned around, threw his hands away, and threw them into the corner of the wall: Lao Tzu did not eat; otherwise, ten or eight would have stopped getting close to me. The two prisoners were thrown into the corner of the wall, and their noses and eyes were swollen, but they looked at Shi Jichuan as if to say, You met an opponent today, and we fell. Of course, Shi Jichuan was not convinced in his heart at this time, so he gave a sweeping leg and hit him fiercely, wanting to wrestle Chen Youheng, but knowing that Shi Jichuan's sweep was swept on an iron pillar, he only listened to the sound of the stick and this one on his foot The calf bone broke on the ground, and suddenly he fell. Chen Youheng crossed his waist with both hands and said: With a bag like you, you also want to be a prisoner? It turns out that Chen Youheng is fishing at sea, pulling axes, and fishing nets, moving boxes of fish goods, second-hand training with hundreds of pounds of strength, and a pair of feet standing on the deck with Kung Fu like a tree. Shi Jichuan and other prisoners have been in prison for a long time, malnourished, physically exhausted, and osteoporosis, and have long become starving people who are about to collapse, and they cannot forbid the strength of new prisoners. Shi Jichuan hummed on the ground holding his legs, and Chen Youheng ignored him, leaving him to suffer. It wasn't until the next day that the prison guards released the wind and saw that his legs were so swollen that he couldn't walk, that he called a prisoner and helped him to the prison infirmary for examination, but he was not given a plaster cast. Only two thin plates were clamped, tied with gauze, and helped back. Since then, Chen Youheng has replaced Shi Jichuan and become the head of the prison. Chen Youheng, however, did not treat everyone harshly but treated him as a friend and abolished all the rules of the people. When the meal was divided, everyone automatically saved the meal for him. Chen Youheng was also not polite, took it and ate it, sometimes saw which one was hungry, and also saved himself a bite to let him eat, but he was more respected than Shi Jichuan. 

	　Besides, Chen Youha was detained in West No. 2, where several people were originally detained, one fell ill and died, one death row inmate was pulled to be shot, and the remaining two were also seriously ill and turned out, empty for a while.  Chen Youha closed in, only feeling that this cold infiltrated the yin qi attacking people, the people of Taiwan have lived in the warm area for many years, and they can't help but get used to this cold, Chen Youha said in his heart: Mom, this cell is locked up by me, it seems that there is a ghost as a companion, it is so cold that the body is just shaking. He saw a urine bucket in the corner of the wall, three feet high, with more than a round ruler, and half a bucket of urine in it, but it had not been poured for a long time, emitting a smoky, foul smell. Chen Youha forced the cold, a burst of stomach pain, heart, only want to diarrhea, but how to pull this urine bucket? So he shouted, and no one paid attention to it for a long time. Chen Youha thought to himself, this gloomy death row cell, shouted that no one answered, dared to feel that even the jailer died, so he kicked the door of the cell with his foot for a while, only to hear the noise of the loud sound in the prison, kicked for a while, a prison guard ran and shouted: What is the noise? I opened the valve and looked inside. Chen Youha said: Think of diarrhea in the toilet. The jailer slammed the gas door and said: Only when people die will they report, and your mother's diarrhea will also be reported, and solve it yourself. After saying that, he kicked on his leather shoes and gurgled away. Chen Youha saw that there was no way, he only smacked shit on the urine bucket with his butt, and read in his mouth, when did he commit sins in his past life, and suffer this sin in this life. Mindfulness, suddenly thought of when studying in middle school, the teacher of the Chinese language taught the class, talked about the ancient time of showing talent to catch the exam, followed by the couplet, the upper link is the mountain flowing water dripping and dripping. The next link that Scholar came out of is what he likes today. In the Clear urine bucket for poop, the pop tom, pop tom, again the pop tom. He thought to himself that the scholar must have been in prison; otherwise, he would have been so good at first glance! After turning his mind around like this, the stomachache got better.

	　Chen Youha was locked up alone for several days, and one day he was frozen in the middle of the night, but he heard a loud call from outside: Release me, release me, ah... Because the sound was absorbed by multiple houses, it seemed very remote, but he knew that it was not far away. This repeated call pierced the heart of every awakened prisoner like a needle. Chen Youha thought, I heard people say that the prisoners in the prison are dead, and most of them are unjust souls, so this should not be the unjust ghost calling. Thinking about it, he felt a pang of goosebumps in his heart, thinking that he was far away from his hometown, locked up alone in a black prison, with the unjust ghost, and one day this ghost would hook himself up. They put incense on them and burned some paper money, and his nose was filled with the smell of incense candles as if some wronged soul was next to him. He felt that his whole body was cold, as if he had fallen into the winter sea, and the eyes of the unjust soul were watching him, and he couldn't help but want to cry out in his heart to release me, release me... This unjust soul must have a father and mother, as well as his sweetheart, or a child who has just learned to walk, and Chen Youha was hooked into all kinds of cranky thoughts. 

	　A burst of crunching, crispy leather shoes breathed a little life into the terrifying black prison, and it was the prison guards patrolling. In the corridor, the prison guard walked back and forth, yawned, and walked back. Chen Youha woke up a little, but couldn't sleep even more, heard that sound released me, released my voice, and thought, people say greedy words become poor words, we will be a pig cage into the water into a prisoner, always have to escape. Since the day he went to prison, Chen Youha has been thinking about how to escape. 

	　The prison days passed very slowly, and the minutes passed like years. Chen Youha thought about his twin brother Chen Youheng, and thought, Brother, I don't know which room he is locked in, it is good to meet each other and say a word!

	　However, he said that apart from criminal prisoners, most of the prisoners in Maofeng Prison are political prisoners, and Chen Youha is Taiwanese and does not understand the politics of the mainland. On this day, in his cell, a prisoner was finally locked up again, but he was in shackles and handcuffed. Chen Youha looked at this person and knew that it had been closed for a long time, this person had fluffy hair, full of face and beard, it had been shaved for a long time and grew again, and his body, size, and skeleton were all very tall, just thin, and the iron hoop of the shackle had ground a thick cocoon on the skin of his foot bone, Both fingers were so thin that they were only bones. While the prison guards were out of sight, Chen Youha quietly asked him what sentence he was imposing. The prisoner said cheerfully: Death penalty. When Chen Youha heard it, as if his nose was allergic, he immediately smelled the smell of incense when he burned paper money for dead people. So this man in front of him is dead? Now he is alive in front of him. Chen Youha was shocked and asked what crime he had committed. However, he was not interested in what crime Chen Youha had committed and did not ask. Somehow, Chen Youha was a little surprised to see this person; maybe he was alone and had a companion, or maybe many of Taiwan's former political prisoners have now become political stars, or maybe this person has been sentenced to death and will soon become a formidable ghost!

	　The two were locked together, and when he knew that Chen Youha was Taiwanese, his eyes lit up, he was enthusiastic, and he talked a lot, he told Chen Youha: Speaking of which, you don't know, twenty years ago, there was one in China I studied history, but out of conscience, I raised a protest to the government at that time, I should not kill too many people, I thought that the government that killed the people was reactionary, I did not send anonymous letters, but gave the protest letter to the local government in a frank way, and they forwarded it step by step, when it was still the Cultural Revolution, the regional government immediately held my study class, asking me to improve my understanding and recognition of mistakes. I only wrote a public letter of protest and forwarded it through the organization. What was wrong? The materials were handed over to the city, but I was arrested. If I had admitted my mistake at that time, I could still have been lightly sentenced. but I was unwilling, and firmly admitted my mistake, and as a result, I was repeatedly criticized and struggled by a large number of people called a large number of judgment squads at that time, and some people thought that I was impatient to live and find my death. It was mental illness that eventually led to the death penalty. It's just that for twenty years, going around in prison, there has been no execution, although this life seems to be dead, even worse than death. But I know that they are afraid of me, my spirit, and my righteousness, and even if they shoot me tomorrow, I am Chinese, and the righteous spirit of ordinary people is stunned by them, and this national spirit will not die. This may be the reason why I was not executed because they are weak in heart and guilty, and there may be people with an unbroken conscience who think that I should not die, but should live. I dare to say that people like me were not unique at that time, by no means elusive; many people who were regarded as mentally ill, many ordinary people, must have had the same voice as me in their hearts, and they would call for me in their hearts. Chen Youha heard him say that he seemed to understand something, what kind of study class, what kind of mass judgment, he had never heard of it, presumably the Communist Party's method of governing the country. It's just that I do admire his bright personality and courage in my heart. Chen Youha listened to him and said, "Good man, can you tell me your name? As long as I have the opportunity to go out, I will report it to the world, let people pass on you, give you incense, and the spirit will not die." Death Row said: I don't have these rare, and if I had, I wouldn't have done it then, and maybe my files would have been sealed forever like my people until time was lost. But I have shown a spirit that the Chinese people cannot be bullied and are not afraid of death. The thorough revolutionary spirit of the Chinese people is immortal. Then he sang a song with enthusiasm -- take a long street trip with a chain, bid farewell to the villagers, and it doesn't matter if you cut off your head, as long as it's true. He sang it repeatedly, with a very serious expression, as if he were about to go to the execution ground. Later, Chen Youha learned that he was singing the songs of the early struggle of the Communist Party against the Nationalist government, and now he compares himself to a good man who worries about the country and the people, ready to take up righteousness, and the Communist Party has become the object of revolution. Chen Youha was infected by him, thinking that he was a rare revolutionary, but he also felt that he seemed to be stupid, a little bookish, for a letter that could not be sent, for a protest opinion that could not be made public, and even the authorities in Beijing did not know that there had been such a thing, that there had been such a person Chen Youha has never understood politics or asked about politics, he only hopes to have a good life, hopes to catch a lot of fish, hopes to make a lot of money, and hopes to develop. But when he was helpless, bored, and in prison, politics approached him. He still doesn't understand what is remarkable about a letter, a point of view, some opinions, and a newspaper that openly means that the views of politicians are not necessarily recognized by the common people, and he still has to use his strength to solicit votes. Imprisonment and the death penalty are fighting; it seems that China needs this. Is there something that needs to be changed? Chen Youha silently remembered the name of this person in his heart, his name Cheng Huiren, a native of Nanjing's Xuanwu District. 

	　After the political prisoner was detained for a while, and then he didn't know where to go, Chen Youha also left the cell and locked up with the other prisoners.

	After being locked up for a long time, Chen Youha also knew a lot about the prison, and also knew that his brother was locked up in East Room No. 1, and he also experienced several terrible punishments for disobedient prisoners in the prison. It was time to let the wind go. Chen Youha and another Henan prison chief quarreled over a trivial matter, causing the two to fight for their lives, and as a result, Chen Youha knocked the Henan man unconscious to death. The prison police rushed in, and several people tied Chen Youha, and the prison police said: This Taiwanese man, strong and strong, too good nutrition, starved him for a few days, let him be honest. They put Chen Youha's hands behind his back, then hung his two thumbs together until he couldn't stand it, and then pinched his body, hands, and feet like Jesus on a special bedboard, making him immobile. Before long, Chen Youha's body was sore and surging, he couldn't stand it, so he had to squirm, beg, and become a bear, and the police did not let him go because of his intercession, but took off his clothes again, naked and let the fierce mosquito bite in the number, the whole body was sore Swollen, numb, itchy, the torture of not living and dying, let you be a hero, but also call your father and mother, the largest piece, in one or two days to make you lose dozens of pounds of meat. Chen Youha seemed to have been locked up for two days, which was less than half a month. Chen Youha was honest, but he cursed in his heart that Lao Tzu had to run out of this hell. 

	　Since Chen Youheng surrendered the prison head in the number and obtained the status of the prison head, although his situation is a little better, he is always thinking about how to contact his younger brother Chen Youha and find a way to escape from the prison together. The only chance for prisoners in different numbers to have contact is when the wind is released, but the brothers never touch, and Chen Youheng conveys the message through his fellow prisoners and brother in the other numbers: escape whenever he has the opportunity. Chen Youha, of course, expressed the same determination. 

	　Chen Youheng subdued Shi Jichuan with the handle of the toothbrush in the cell, and then used the tip of the toothbrush handle to scratch the crack in the wall, hoping to scratch a brick, and then the toothbrush handle was polished, and he stepped on an enamel cup, and continued to scratch with a piece of iron, the brick was scratched, but outside it was not the sky but the solid Hard granite. It turned out that most of the territory of Guizhou was mountainous and rocky, and this prison was built on a mountain. Undeterred, Mr. Chen changed directions but dug through his neighbor's cell. The felons inside all hated to grow wings and immediately flew out. The prisoners saw that there was an opportunity, so they dug through each other's rooms. The Chen brothers finally met and organized the prisoners in each cell, controlling the prisoners in each cell through them, just waiting for the day to escape. 

	　All these prison authorities are kept in the dark. Why do you know? This inland province of Guizhou is poor, and in the past, Yun and Gui provinces relied on tobacco. After the Chinese regime changed hands, this financial road was cut off, and the economy has been in a slump. Reform and opening up have made a fortune, urging people's hearts, and Guizhou can be an exception. Maofeng Prison is a major prison, directly under the dual jurisdiction of the provincial department and the Ministry of Public Security, with the chief of the prison being a small and high-level position, and the local governor must give him three points. 

	　The prison set up an enterprise, the prison grew into the chairman, the chief supervisor became the general manager, and the guards who were as quick as they had a good mind and some knowledge were transferred to work as salesmen, and the prison government funds and funds were also removed as capital for doing business. The remaining useless, lazy ones remained in the prison to supervise the gang of felons and death row inmates. Those prison guards are also restless, and they always want to find some extra money, use their brains to drill a way to make money, and how many people have put their minds on managing the prison? So, although the prison is a high-walled compound, guarded by barbed wire, electric grids, and armed soldiers, the inside is loose and chaotic but very dark. 

	　Chen Youheng, and Chen Youha fishing at sea, sometimes rely on the sun to identify the direction of the boat, this time in the prison, they also used the shadow of sunlight when the wind was blowing, measured the direction of the prison, according to the Chinese habit of building houses are sitting north facing south, the prison is now built by the mountain, east and west directions are most likely to dig out. So the two of them organized the prisoners to dig the east and west walls with flattened enamel iron every day while they were marking orthography, and over time, they finally dug a wall facing the barren mountain!

	　It was a good day, and perhaps worth remembering with their lives for the prisoners. Just after midnight, all the prisoners moved as long as they could. Some death row inmates who are handcuffed are willing to fight to escape prison unless they feel that they can't get out of prison unless they feel that they can't get out of it.

	　Chen Youheng and Chen Youha discussed that so many people escaping from prison must be organized and orderly, and if they are messed up and let the prison authorities find out, they will be successful; not only can they not get rid of them, but they will have to see in the future. Therefore, according to the distance of each cell to the entrance of the cave, the head of each cell leads the way, and the fish emerge. Escaping from prison is only the first step in escaping from prison, and if you run around without a head after leaving prison, you will be caught at any time, not only will your previous achievements be lost, but your crime will be increased by one. The Chen Youheng brothers could not predict this, so after escaping from prison, the two brothers had to take care of their own lives, separated from the prisoners, and who could escape from life depended only on the creation of each person. His brothers will certainly have to escape from prison after escaping prison, which is even more difficult, and Guizhou is close to Yunnan, from Myanmar, and Thailand is the only way out. 

	　People crawled through the mouth of the cave one by one, and the prisoners were all nervous, and those with shackles had to not make a sound, which affected the speed of escape. The dim light of the prison tunnel shone obliquely, people's faces were shining, unkempt faces flashed with terrifying shadows, the little frightening shimmering crystal light on the eyes showed the grudge of dying and survival intertwined, people were silent, pursed their lips, and climbed out quickly, because of nervous trembling, because of fear of hesitation, because of excitement, all of them were manifested at this time, forming a picture of ants drilling holes and fierce ghosts attacking. 

	　The first one climbed out of the hole, followed by the second, some touching the hillside, and some accidentally rolling down. The instruments of torture were even more dangerous; the sound of the hammer from the chains was minimized, and the physical and mental excesses made them almost faint halfway, and each step was a threshold of life and death. When the prisoners came out of prison, they became a basin of scattered sand, running to each other. Some disappeared into the darkness, and some disappeared from tension and fatigue not far from the cave. To escape from prison, the Chen brothers had already made preparations, usually doing some activities of leaning and sit-ups in the cell, and the most deadly thing was hunger, but to escape from prison, they also saved some pit heads in the previous day or two, so that they could replenish a little when their physical strength was weak. Chen Youheng, as soon as Chen Youha came out of the hole, he tied each other with a rope made of a single strip of cloth to avoid being separated in the night. 

	　At this time, it was late at night, the stars and moon in the sky were dark, and the five fingers could not be seen in the wild, but the wind of freedom was extremely refreshing, the prisoners were exhausted from the evil atmosphere in the prison, and the people were awake, and at this time they felt that they were grasping life, every time  One step is late, one step is late, life will slip on their hands, and darkness will weigh on them forever. Chen Youheng, Chen Youha, stumbled down the mountain, groped for a rapid advance, and then ran towards the brightest-lit city. There are cities where there are roads, there are cars, there are people, there is food, and there is hope of escape. But before they reached the city, they saw the railway. They plucked a few turnips in the ground by their feet, put them in their pockets, and took two more in their hands, nibbling on them and running. 

	　After getting on the roadbed and walking on the railway tracks for a while, they saw a train carrying coal parked there. Everyone knew that northern China produced coal and southern valleys, and the coal car must be heading south.

	　Chen Youheng: It's almost dawn, get on this coal train first. Chen Youheng said: There is a way to plant your body like a turnip in the coal, Chen Youha said: What about the head? Chen Youheng said: Take off the trouser sleeve, find a few branches and wooden strips to support it, make a gas cylinder, and then cover the outside of the cylinder with coal, leaving only an orifice, but it is not easy to discover. 

	　In an emergency, there was no better way, so the two of them took advantage of the fact that there was no one at night, climbed into the coal car, gouged a bunker by hand in the coal pile, took off their outer pants and drilled in, made an air hole with trouser tubes, and covered the outside with coal, trying not to expose the flaws, and waited for the car to drive away. No matter whether they go south or north, the farther away from here, the better. If they don't go, they have also thought about it, and they will hide for a day to recuperate. The brothers hid inside silently, ran on the road for a while, and stuttered two turnips. Their spirits improved a lot, and they put life and death aside, and they both fell asleep when they hid in the coal cart for a while. 

	　The two slept for about ten hours, and when they woke up, they only felt that the train was driving in the wind. They were glad that they had left the area of Maofeng, so they poked their heads out and looked at it. It turned out that on this coal car, in addition to the two of them, several people were sitting on it, and the two of them fixed their minds and blinked, only to see that it was some villagers who were hitchhiking. So he climbed out of the coal pile with great boldness, and the villagers were neither afraid nor surprised, but only looked at them stupidly and laughed, treating them both as wanderers climbing the train. Chen Youheng and Chen Youha looked at each other, their faces full of coal black, like ghosts, and they hurriedly wiped their faces clean with the overturned pants. When I asked the villagers about the coal pile, I realized that this place had reached the ground in the Qianxi area. 

	　After that, the Chen brothers went through hardships and really went from Guizhou to Yunnan, met some people, fled to Myanmar, where they met a group of exotic children of the Kuomintang army, and then returned to Taiwan with their help, regained their freedom, and later returned to Myanmar and Thailand, and had another adventure. The two brothers were blessed by the disaster and achieved a career of flowers, which is a later story.

	    The end is: that every time the murder is difficult to turn the opportunity, the time and place are favorable for people and people. The immortal bird sings in spring, flies to the desert, and flutters its wings.

	　

	30   Jailbreak Great Escape 

	　       

	    Mao Feng prison exploded. For the first time in decades, the prisoners in each cell fled empty. After the prison authorities discovered it the next day, all the prison guards were stunned, Urgent, Report to the superior, the public security department urgently dispatched police forces to launch an inter-provincial comprehensive search, of stations, docks, railways, highways, hotels, and restaurants, strictly questioned suspicious people, and immediately closed the trial if there was a slight mistake. Especially with Mao Feng as the center of radiation, serious fugitives, Rao, and many people have become fish that have slipped through the net, in addition to the Chen brothers, but also their fellow prisoners Shi Jichuan, Xiqi, and others.

	　That night, after everyone climbed out of the cave entrance, those who had good physical strength and no torture tools on their bodies immediately scattered birds and beasts, Shi Jichuan, and Xiqi, and the two people fell all the way, Shi Jichuan a person who mixed the whole country, and turned out to be a buyer in a factory in Anhui Province, which province is not familiar? Guizhou is mountainous, light, bald, and poor, and fugitives fleeing to the mountains is a dead end, absolutely unable to survive, only to escape to the city, and then, the camera act, which can be said to be the same as the heroes of the Chen brothers. They also followed the instructions of the light and touched the dark of Maofeng City, the streets and alleys were confused, but there was nowhere to hide, at this time they were shocked and frightened, cold and hungry, but it can be said that the hunger and cold, seeing that the sky is almost dawning, and then do not find a place to hide, immediately there is a danger of returning, is in a panic, but also his two lives should not be extinguished, I saw a small street, a light came out of the window of a house, Shi Jichuan, Xiqi next to it Leaning against the wall, he gently pushed the door of this house, and it opened itself with a bang, and the two broke in. I saw an old lady with gray hair beating the back of an old man sitting on the bed in the house. The old lady suddenly saw that two people who did not resemble people and ghosts did not resemble ghosts came in, and she cried out in shock. The old man was still calm, pointing out that the two asked what they were doing, and Shi Jichuan replied: The countrymen came out to beg. My brother was too cold at night to drink hot water. The old man looked at him suspiciously and muttered, "It's okay, come in and take shelter." The old woman silently took the hot water bottle and poured two glasses of water on the table, but her hands were a little hesitant, and she was afraid of these two terrifying people. The old man asked: Where did it come from? The accent seems to be------. Xiqi hesitated and said: Hit the east------. Shi Jichuan knew that he couldn't hide it, and told the truth; he escaped from prison, and then he asked for help. Xiqi also knelt on the ground and kowtowed. The old man said to the old woman: Give them a bowl of food! The two gobbled up the tiger and finished eating. The old man said: It is almost dawn outside. If you escaped from prison, how can you get out? At this time, the old lady sighed and said: You descendants, how did you get to this field? The old man said to his wife: In today's society, the poor are poor, and the rich are rich, and this is no longer the time when the People's Liberation Army first came in. Now that the rich are getting richer, the poor are getting poorer, and there are many unkind people among officials and the rich, I will be a few decades younger, and I will also go to Liangshan. Shi Jichuan listened busily: If we can get the old man's compassion and rescue, it is to be born again, and the grace of recreation will never be forgotten. The old man was suffering from asthma and coughed and told the old woman: Let these two descendants go to the back room to rest and talk about it today. 

	　The next day, the old woman went out to the street to buy things, and sure enough, seeing that the police on the street were checking strictly, the wind was very tight and came back to inform the old man. The old man gasped and walked to the back of the house and said to the two: I can't get out now, I have to wait for the limelight. My old couple has already taken you in for one night, so I will take care of it, keep you for a few more days, and then try to escape. Shi Jichuan, Xiqi turned over and worshiped, only kowtowing to the second elder like a living bodhisattva. 

	　Shi Jichuan, Xiqi was taken in by the second elder, and he hid for more than a month, and slowly the sound of the wind slowed down, and the second elder said to the two: Now that the wind has passed, you should run for your lives! The two of them took the money, knelt, and kowtowed a few times: if they had to live and become people again, they would come to visit their born-again parents, old uncles, and mothers. Saying goodbye to the two with tears. 

	　Out of the home of the kind old man, Shi Jichuan said to Xiqi: Now the two of them have two lives if they don't do well, they can be caught at any time, and they will never die again, now I go north, you break into the south, the sky is pitiful, survive your life, change your name and surname, change your appearance, and in the future, you have to meet again in a career. Detail 7: From now on, I will change my name to Min'en. Shi Jichuan: I changed my name to Jingmin, and two years later, we came here to meet the benefactor on the same day of the same month. If not, ten years later, we will contact the Guizhou Daily in an advertisement on the same month and day. Since then, the two have parted and run for their lives. 

	  First of all, this Shi Jichuan, the pickpocket train, came north to Chongqing city and got off at a small station on the outskirts of Chongqing. The small station was deserted and cold, unsheltered, without walls, passing trains stopped, just like a wilderness, and who paid attention to a pickpocket who took the train getting off? The big stations are different; there is no regular train ticket, and if the station patrol staff stop people, they have to go to the confinement room, pay for education, pay for the ticket without money, and send them to the public security for trial. Shi Jichuan did not dare to take this risk, so he had to get off at a small station. He had been in prison for several years, and the vicious prison life had taken him out of his human form. He had looked at himself in the mirror in the old man's house, and he did not know who was in the mirror. A bare gourd head, pointed chin, sunken cheeks, high cheekbones, protruding brow bones, dead gray face, open mouth, and yellow plate teeth, that image, disgusting death. Like a dying stage III tuberculosis patient. He walked through the rails, left the station, went to the town street shop, and first bought an old military hat for a few dimes to cover the ugliness of his bald head. After lowering the brim of my hat and changing into a cheap shirt at a thrift store, it looked refreshing, and then I entered a small hotel, ate a full meal, grew more spirited, and gained some strength. After he had bought the train ticket into the city, the fifty yuan that the old man had given him and Xiqi had already gone halfway. 

	　The train to Chongqing on the outskirts came, and Shi Jichuan jumped on the train, squeezed into the carriage, sat in a corner to Chongqing, and left the station in the flow of people. As soon as many passengers left the station, they seemed to disperse with the wind, and Shi Jichuan hesitated, was at a loss, and did not know where to go. Just walk to the station square, lean on a pole, pretend to look at the scenery of the Jialing River, meditate, and meditate. The Jialing River is muddy and muddy, flowing eastward, wooden rafts and bamboo rafts lowered upstream flowing smoothly under the water, small fire wheels crossing the river swimming on the surface of the water, green mountains in the distance are full of cyanide, looking back at the mountain city, the walls are high I saw several cable cars going up and down to pick up and down passengers, and the train whistle at the station sounded a few times as if to remind passengers that the train was going to go again. Shi Jichuan leaned against the lamppost, put his hand in his pocket, squeezed back the remaining few pieces of money, and thought nervously in his heart, the first thing to solve is the problem of eating, where to get banknotes? He thought about doing a small business, setting up a stall, and going to the farmer's market to sell some fruits and vegetables, but these are unrealistic; it is better to find a snack bar at the moment, work inside, and eat. Thinking so, he went to a dim sum shop and saw a fat woman clearing the table, and he walked in, pretending to be sorry to speak Sister-in-law, do you hire someone to work? The woman raised her head, and after seeing many such people at the station, she regarded him as someone who wanted to eat and said without even looking at him: Go, go, go. I am a shop here, not a relief station, and if you want to eat, go outside. Bombarded him. Shi Jichuan was a proud person who was chased out by others and had a hard time, so he walked out with his head bowed and his eyebrows down, thinking: If you don't invite it, where is there so much anger? Shi Jichuan circled the street a few times, found nothing, and reluctantly returned to the train station. In the square in front of the station, just arrived at the station a few trains; this time, there was a sea of people, people in a hurry, each running to the other. Shi Jichuan felt like a fish in a pond, swimming east and west. Some security guards were wearing red armbands in the square, and when they saw that their actions were suspicious, they came up to stare at you and interrogate you endlessly. Shi Jichuan was very hesitant, but he heard the noise of people on the side, two people quarreled, only to see a man stretch out his hand and slap a woman in the mouth. The woman was splashing the sky, but not the opponent, opened her mouth and shouted: Which man, help me beat this dog man! He took out a stack of hundred-dollar old men's head notes from his pocket, raised it above his head, shook it, pointed at the man, and said, "Help me fight, hit this dog day, give one punch to a hundred, double the punch twice, hit it fiercely, give five hundred." The crowd of onlookers did not move. Shi Jichuan, his mind flashed for a moment, and he pounced without much thought, with all his strength, he punched the man, and then several punches in a row, as if desperately. When the man saw it, where did this crazy man come from, fighting with himself? Seeing that the momentum was wrong, let him take a step, purse his mouth, and slip out of the bush. The woman showed a smug look and a triumphant smile, pulled out five of the piles of money she was holding, and said to Shi Jichuan: "Give." After saying that, he immediately turned around and did not look back. Shi Jichuan held the money given by the people, gasped, and blew on the money, and also drilled out of the circle of people, like a circus clown performance. Shi Jichuan went to the sparsely populated place and counted the tickets, five hundred yuan, which was the silver that God fell from the sky to save people's lives. He walked quickly to a noodle shop, and after a meal like a cow, he sat down at the corner of the table again and continued to think about his thoughts, and he couldn't help but feel sad again. Shi Jichuan wandered around Chongqing for several days, unable to get a foothold, and seeing that this mountain town was not his place for a long time, he started thinking of going elsewhere. He was a man who ran the docks in his early years and was familiar with the geography everywhere. So I went to Chaotianmen Pier and bought a unified cabin ticket to Hankou, thinking that there might be another chance to get there. 

	  The three towns of Wuhan, the capitals of nine provinces, are very prosperous and lively, and compared with Chongqing, it is a different atmosphere. This time, Shi Jichuan learned to be a little obedient, and he traveled around, thinking that when the five hundred yuan he had on him would soon be used up, he would have to have some income. He saw the shoe shiner on the street side of the train station, a box of shoe polish, a brush, two pieces of wood, and a cross-board nailed on a small stool to the side of the street, brush a pair of shoes, less one yuan, more but two dollars, as long as there is nothing, you can swing anywhere, you can brush at any time, and you will have income at any time. So he went to the store to buy a brush and boxes of shoe polish, picked up a rag, bought a foldable stool, and went to the bustling and lively place to leave the job of brushing shoes on the street corner. He wanted Han Xin to have the shame of his crotch, I got the benefit of my feet first, honor and disgrace and throw it over first, and it was important to save my life. At the end of the first day, I also got two yuan. The next day, he found a piece of white glue cloth, got a pen, and wrote a few big characters soliciting business on it, brushed leather shoes, roughly brushed one yuan, refined brushed two yuan, divided them into levels, laid on the side of the road, and pressed it with a small stool. There is the passer-by, the leather shoes are gray, brush and leave, Shi Jichuan three times five divided by two, divide the bell into parts. There is a beautiful and fine brush, Shi Jichuan brushes slowly and closely, serves well, and makes people satisfied. In addition to the two yuan of wages, there is also an extra one yuan and two yuan reward, so Shi Jichuan brushed the moon leather shoes in the dark early in Wuhan, but earned one or two thousand, which is much more than the small business. It turns out that this person has great potential, as long as he puts down the skin, breaks the bowl, and does it horizontally, but there is nothing that cannot be done. Shi Jichuan had some money in his hand, and this mobile bank that seemed like a small treasury to him, he was a little bold, he thought to himself, it is getting cold, it is better to rent a house and live a normal life, wander on the road every day, in case he is taken in by the authorities, it will be trouble. But renting a house to get an identity card, how to get it? He made up his mind, so he noticed among the people who brushed his shoes. Although Shi Jichuan is still young, he has been in the rivers and lakes for a long time, and there are more people, when he sees the person's speech and behavior, and when he speaks, he can guess the origin of the three points. On this day, he went out to the street to shine shoes and saw a man, dressed in a suit with an open neckline, holding a leather bag in the other, but chewing food with a bulging mouth in his mouth, and putting a foot on his small stool to let him brush his shoes. Shi Jichuan glanced at the man and knew that it might be a figure similar to his early counterparts, who ran supply and sales. So he chatted with him slowly, Shi Jichuan: Listening to the boss's accent is Sunan, I don't know what big business Wuhan is doing. Shi Jichuan deliberately flattered: Everyone who wears suits, carries leather bags, and carries code boxes is a boss who makes a lot of money, and they have enough money on hand!

	　The master saw that Shi Jichuan was speaking well, looked at him, and thought, "How about asking the guests for a good sale, and greedy for a few more dollars!" Of course, Shi Jichuan knew what a leather bag company meant, and said: Open a leather bag company, and those who make a lot of money are more capable. When the man heard this, he looked at Shi Jichuan for a while and said: Look at you are also quite good, not like a shoe shine! Shi Jichuan: I am a shoe shiner, and I see that businessmen are very envious. I also think about when I will learn from you to run a business like this, but I don't have this ability, and I don't have this capital. 

	　The shoe-shine guest happened to be fine, a little idle, so he bent his feet and chatted with Shi Jichuan and said: Now this year, eating and eating, as long as you have the ability, do not need the capital, as long as you have the capital, do not have the ability, have the ability and the capital to make a lot of money. Shi Jichuan: Boss, you must have the capital and ability. The man said: That's not, you and I meet in the water, tell you that you may as well, do business, have capital, have no ability, to prevent being deceived, I came to Wuhan to ask for debts, leather bag companies, and help people beg for debts. This year, when the money is in the hands of others, you become a grandson, you are the creditor, the debtor should kowtow to you, but the opposite is reversed, and the debtor has to ask for a father to tell grandma. Shi Jichuan said incomprehensibly: This is quite strange. The man said: Strange, you eat when you are angry, sometimes so angry that you vomit blood, and you want to find a gun to kill those bastards. The man shook his head and said: Don't say it's okay, the government treats you as a fart, those laws and regulations are so inadequate? Alas, we can only complain lest we get sick in our hearts. It seems that he is not a little angry for asking for debts. 

	　Shi Jichuan polished his leather shoes. The man gave him money, and after Shi Jichuan found out that the man's identity was unimpeded, he asked him: The boss traveled south and north, do you know where there is a way to get an identity card? When the guest heard this, he stared at Shi Jichuan for a while and said: When running the dock outside, the first thing that matters is money and identity card. Without an identity card, most of them are guilty of crimes, and your brother must hurry up; otherwise there will be more inconvenience. Shi Jichuan responded: Makeup, go back and forth to spend some money and time, anyway, it is also used to live in the store to find a job, find a picture on the spot, and then inquire. That humane: are all guests of his hometown, can also be regarded as a cause, tell you a place, the train station side, there is a Jiangji bathroom, you can take a bath, you can rest for the night, that boss knows mostly people from three mountains and five mountains, four villages, and eight wells, very knowledgeable, I have gone to rest a few times, what are the difficulties, consult with him, will point you to some methods, maybe he Can help you. Shi Jichuan nodded and thanked the man. The man patted Shi Jichuan on the shoulder and said, "Good luck, buddy." Goodbye is gone. 

	　Sure enough, Shi Jichuan found the bathroom, an ordinary façade with a cylindrical triangular lightbox sign on the door, and orange lights day and night. He walked in, did not speak, bought a bathroom bath bargaining code at his own expense, went to the bedroom to find a recliner to sit on, and then opened the backrest box, put the shoe-brushing belongings inside, and then slowly took off his clothes, too Put it in the box, take another pack of cigarettes on the coffee table, then cover the box and spread the bath towel. The partner asked for a stack of hot towels to serve, and Shi Jichuan took a handful of wipes on his face, put it down, took a cigarette from the coffee table to his partner, and took one himself. Without smoking, the waiter put a cigarette on his ear wheel, took away the towel, and handed over a hot face towel to clean the guest's face. 

	　

	Shi Jichuan lit a cigarette, said hello to the waiter partner, and chatted with him. At the station where the travelers traveled from south to north, the bathroom partner was familiar with the customer, and he spoke in front of strangers as casually as an old acquaintance; Shi Jichuan asked questions about things, teased the waiter to talk, and asked who the boss was. I knew that the boss was soaking in the bath at this moment. Only then did he put on his slippers and walk towards the bath. 

	　Shi Jichuan had not bathed for a long time, time to soaked in the hot water of the bath, the body was hot and crispy, the bath was not small, there were more than a dozen red striped bathers, the water dissolved into the fat soap liquid on the bathers, flowing like lime water, bath There was a middle-aged man in the pool, leaning on the edge of the pool, closing his eyes and recuperating. Shi Jichuan soaked in the water, rubbed himself with a towel for a while, touched the middle-aged man's side, and casually said: Boss, good water. The middle-aged man opened his squinting eyes and said to himself: The more it burned, the more comfortable it was. Only the water on this body will come down. Shi Jichuan thought to himself, sure enough, this person thinks that he is the boss, presumably the bathroom has been open for a long time, there are many people he knows, and it has become a habit to shout and greet a lot, so he flatters and says: To do the business of the station, it corresponds to the old saying: rich in wealth, customers like clouds. The boss looked at Shi Jichuan and looked up and asked: Where are the guests from? It should be the first time to take care of my business! Shi Jichuan thought that the boss's eyesight was not bad and said with a smile, "Once born, two times ripe, a quack who runs the dock." Shi Jichuan said: No wonder before entering the door, I heard that the boss here has excellent contacts, extensive travel, and smooth work, and is a friend worth making. Boss: The guest has won the award, now this year, everywhere is the same, it is friends relying on friends, you help me, I help you, everyone helps each other, this is stable. Many bathers, many who knew the boss, saw the two of them talking. They were laughing together, talking, the boss said, and laughed for a while and got up: Everyone washes slowly, I take a dip every day, and this goes up. And to Shi Jichuan: This new friend, after bathing, is going to drink tea and chat on it. Seeing that this boss was sad and easy-going, Shi Jichuan was not famous and thought that if he got acquainted with him, it would be a foothold in the future. 

	　

	Shi Jichuan took a bath and returned to his bedroom, and saw that the boss was sitting on the recliner drinking tea and smoking, the masseur in the bathroom was beating his legs and pinching his tendons, and some bathers were chatting in the Gossiping all over the place, some melon seed shells and cigarette heads were spitting out in the tea tray on the coffee table and in the spittoon on the ground, and some bathers were sleeping soundly, and the bath towel covered on their bodies slipped off the side, Like a big pig with a burnt hair. Shi Jichuan wiped his face again, returned the hot towel to the waiter, talked to him for a few words, closed his eyes, and took a short breath, thinking that he was running away and wandering, and if he had no place to rest tonight, he would come to the bath to take a bath, and it would not be bad to sleep and nourish his spirit. Since then, Shi Jichuan went out to shine shoes during the day, and when it was dusk, he came to take a bath and sleep and gradually became familiar with his boss, so he asked his boss about identity cards. The boss said to him: It's not me bragging, a while ago, I had a friend who fought with people for business matters, and he had to run away in a murder case if I hadn't got him an identity card, he would have been arrested by the public security and killed in prison. Now that he has made a fortune in Hainan, thinking about how to repay me, I said to him, green mountains do not change, green water flows for a long time, as long as you have our friends in your heart. I have been using the bathroom for a few years, and this kind of lifelong friend, who has been in danger all over the country, has no worries about food, no money, and no place to live anywhere. When Shi Jichuan heard this, he said: Then please the boss. Boss: To do this kind of thing, people are also taking risks, but money is indispensable, and a total of 800 bills are worth a thousand. Shi Jichuan: As long as it is done properly, the money naturally cannot be less, but people who go out do not have much money on them, so please ask the boss to accommodate a little on their behalf. Boss: People who go out have their difficulties, so in this way, I will be the master, five hundred and one, everyone is simple and cheerful, you go and do things according to an inch of fast photos. 

	　Shi Jichuan handed in the photo, waited a few days, and indeed got a personal identification card, which was no different from the one issued by the government. And the above information, name, age, nationality, and address are the same as they require. Shi Jichuan is very happy, thank you. The boss has great powers. Bathroom boss: But no hurry, I told you that although this kind of thing is not a big deal, it is also illegal. Now the silver goods are clear, but you and I know it. If the brother goes outside and pokes out the leak to find out, then it is no wonder brother, he does not admit the account, you don't want to make trouble, just say that the road is picked up, and the photo is also on the record. Shi Jichuan said: Of course, of course, how can there be such stupidity? The boss, please rest assured. The boss said: As long as you understand, that's fine. Both of them liked it at the moment. 

	　Shi Jichuan had an identity card and some money on him, so he roamed around towns and cities. When you are short of money, pick up the crowded lot and find a corner to help people shine their shoes. When I was sleepy, I went to the bathhouse to take a bath and went to sleep. Although the days are still comfortable, the coldness and fear in the heart are still getting worse day by day, and everything is very careful. 

	　On this day, he wandered to the Yueyang City ground by the Dongting Lake, and for a while came to Interest and went to Yueyang Tower to play, he carried a travel bag with him, in addition to the daily change of clothes, and the bathroom Washing utensils, shoes, brushes, shoe polish, dry cloth strips, and a folded stool, are also stuffed inside. When I arrived at the most famous building in the world, I revisited the old place. Five years ago, as a purchaser and salesman for a state-owned enterprise, he passed by Yueyang and made a special trip here. Later, because he was doing business with a state-owned enterprise on behalf of a Hong Kong businessman, the Hong Kong businessman defrauded several million dollars and ran away, leaving behind a mess to let him, the representative, suffer a lawsuit, and the country lost so much money that it could not catch anyone abroad, so he was counted and sentenced to 15 years. Now, in his early thirties, he has achieved nothing and is still a fugitive. Shi Jichuan felt sad for a while, took out a small stool from his bag, sat down on the fence by the lake, overlooked the vast mist of Dongting Lake, and naturally, there is a famous saying that the southeast of WuChu is demolished, and the universe is floating day and night. At the same time, he clearly remembered that when he was a middle school student, the language teacher asked the students to memorize Fan Zhongyan's Yue Yang Tower memory, and these little guys were unhappy to memorize the old text! Whatever 'dwelling above the temple is to slaughter its people, and far away from the rivers and lakes is to slaughter its king. First, the world is mourned, and then the world is happy and happy. At that time, it really tasted like chewing wax, and it seemed to understand whether it was understood, but now Shi Jichuan sits close to the YueYang Tower, and the immortal text of the ancient name is engraved inside. If there is no deep understanding, how can we write these immortal works that coexist with the heavens and rivers, lakes and seas? Thousands of people have gone to Yueyang Tower to sing this popular work. Regardless of his origin or circumstances, it is probably impossible to feel this supreme text as if he were a fugitive or wanted criminal. Shi Jichuan muttered to himself, shaking his head and smiling bitterly, but he didn't feel the pleasure of swimming in the building. He sat down once, put away the small stool for shining shoes, put it in his bag, and walked back with interest. When he looked around, he saw that on the outer walls of the four walls of Yue Yang Tower, there were marble inscriptions embedded on one side, engraved with poems from previous dynasties. He glanced casually and saw a couplet that read: If you can't let go of your eyes, why bother to put the wine in the building? Swallow all the clouds in your chest before you can chant to the immortals. 

	　His eyes lit up, and he thought, This connection seems to me, as if for me if you are in the world, if you do not reach your chest and become a daily camp, how can you stand between heaven and earth? 

	　When I came downstairs and was about to leave, I saw a wall with many signs, some people were watching, and the famous place was pasted with this thing, and it was also quite a scene. Shi Jichuan thought, what kind of advertising is this? In addition to some fashionable product advertisements such as cleansing essence and weight loss cream, there are also a string of recruitment advertisements, one of which is Guangyue Company, the recruitment salesman. After seeing it, Shi Jichuan thought to himself, he is a fugitive prisoner, living in no fixed place, and he is at home all over the world, and he will never achieve this shoe shine as a profession, if he can repeat some of the business of buying and selling sales, he dares to be good, and now that he has an identity card, he may as well try his luck, maybe he is hired, and it is also like shining shoes everywhere, and a unit can be regarded as having a protective umbrella. As soon as the mind was made, he rushed off the street. 

	　To apply, Shi Jichuan carefully packed himself, haircut and shaving are indispensable, buying an old suit is also within his reach, the bag is not heavy, and it is harmless to add a bag for running business, and when he is dressed neatly and dressed properly, he will look for the address where the Guangyue company is located. 

	　Moreover, it is said that the Guangyue Company was opened by two peasants in the countryside of Hunan who blindly flowed to the city, one named Yue Zili and the other named Ding Shengtian. Both of them originally farmed in the countryside, but because they could not suffer from the poverty of the countryside, they were young, so they went out to find work and eat together. Picking up the train, I went around the country, and I didn't make much money, but I saw a lot. In the end, the place also ran away, the money was also gone, and he returned to his hometown of Yueyang, Hunan Province, almost without a word, and was planning to return to his hometown. Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian met in the waiting room of Yueyang Tower Distance Bus Station by chance, and the two chatted about the poverty of their hometowns, how the people in the city opened a company to make money, and although they encountered different things, their fate was the same. The two talked about entering Hong Kong but simply did not go home for the time being, discussing how to grab business and get some money. Yue Zili graduated from primary school, and Ding Shengtian attended junior high school for a year, but this did not hurt their desire to become rich. 

	　Do you know how they plan? First try to find a stall on Yueyang Street that sells lettering, engraved a few round plastic stamps, go to a stationery store and buy a blank business license and work permit, fill in the business license with the line number of the Guangyue Company, and stamped the self-engraved stamp of the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and the company, blank work card, Yue Zili received the title of chairman, and Ding Shengtian sealed the name of general manager. He also opened a corporate account at a branch office of the Industrial and Commercial Bank with a fake business license. The address of the company was to find an abandoned iron refinery, invite the old guard who remained behind to the hotel to entertain him with wine, promise that after the company is done, give him some benefits, borrow his door transmission room, hang a sign of the company so that the company can be opened when everything is done and everything is fine. The application, approval, capital verification, project establishment procedures, etc. should be all the matters related to the establishment of the company, neither needs to invite guests nor give gifts, do not ask for fathers, not tell milk, not go to the door, do not look at the face, and serve a crisp and sharp request, which is convenient to act. 

	　

	    The two worked for a few days without getting anything, and on this day Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian occasionally saw an advertisement in a newspaper that a state-owned enterprise in Fujian was selling canned food under very favorable conditions. Ding Shengtian said: How to sell? When the two of them do the business of buying and selling short, they naturally have to calculate the order funds and sales channels before they ask for goods. Yue Zili said: We have no money, naturally the other party has to ship first. Ding Shengtian: It would be nice to sell it on the counter of a food company. Yue Zili said: As long as you get the goods, you have a way to sell them. The two of them worked together, sent an official letter to each other, and went to the big road food company to say that they cooperated, rented a counter, explained that they rented at the top of the goods, and secretly gave it of the food company the manager has some benefits. The Fujian food company, factory is facing a mountain of products, since seeing that the other party is willing to ask for goods, see the official seal of the official document, so they sent a salesman to contact and sign the supply contract. Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian, and the two invited the purchaser to the Dama Road Food Company, looked at the food sales, and invited the manager of the food company and the buyer, and others to Yueyang Restaurant to eat and drink. The salesman promoted the products and saw the bitter faces of others. The goods are national, piled up in white, how can you still be afraid that he will not give money, and the state-owned enterprise is still afraid that you are a small boss of a private enterprise? The salesman completed the task, was complacent, and went back after playing in Yueyang for two days. 

	　Soon after Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian received the goods from Fujian, and the two were overjoyed, and immediately pushed them to the counter of the food company, and pulled up a banner of a big price reduction. Some days later, seeing that the goods were about to be sold, Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian discussed that it was too stupid to pay according to the contract, let him reduce the price for us again, and the profit could be raised more. The two went to the food company's warehouse, where the goods were stacked, asked for a small packet of salt, sprinkled it in a bucket of tap water, and put it on the cans where they were stored. As soon as those iron cans were rusted by salt water, they immediately became spotted and ugly after a few days. 

	　

	    It takes a month for the food factory to send someone to collect the payment. Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian complained to him with a sad face that the quality of the canned food was not good, sold the lost book, and took them to the warehouse to see it. But no, how ugly and ugly those cans are, in the end, naturally, all demand the return of the goods, and the ones sold at a reduced price also demand compensation or a price reduction. The payee was speechless, so he had to return to the factory empty-handed, and Yue Zili Ding Shengtian divided the money from selling canned food with the three managers of the food company.

	  Seeing that the payment for the goods would not be returned, the factory leader had no choice but to do it himself. Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian asked him to go to the warehouse to see the leftover canned rust, but he only said that he had lost money, but instead beat the rake and demanded that the factory return the goods and pay compensation. He also said that if he did not pay compensation, he planned to go to the Economic Court. To calm the situation, the two sides reached an agreement to deal with all the losses at the cheapest factory price, almost free of charge. Yue, the two Gu put away a rogue face and shook hands with the factory director, and before leaving, to calm the anger in the factory director's heart, he sent him some gifts, and the factory director was not good enough to say anything, but the country fell, which was like a regular army that was ambushed by guerrillas. 

	　Yue and Ding robbed a batch of money, and after tasting the sweetness, they thought of concocting the same way to make more money. Advertisements for recruitment were posted. Many people apply. They had long planned and agreed that others would hire people to work and pay salaries, and they had no work to do, but they still had to receive money. When Shi Jichuan went to see the workers dressed neatly, he saw that in an empty room in the abandoned iron factory, there were several tables and chairs, and there were several flags on the walls that were red, green, and blue, and there were a few people who looked like they had come to see the workers. After Shi Jichuan expressed his intentions, Ding Shengtian also asked him to fill out a recruitment form, and then introduced himself before asking: Would you like to be a worker or a cadre? 

	　Shi Jichuan frowned: Do you have to collect money for recruitment?

	　Ding Shengtian: Of course, the times are different now, and the company pays attention to honesty, reliability, and credibility. In the commodity economy, money is the universal lever. Ding Shengtian spoke loudly and said it carefully. This was all learned when he was a blind man in the past. Only after paying the money can you have a sense of responsibility, but you can rest assured that as long as you achieve results, we will refund it immediately, along with your salary. 

	　Shi Jichuan smacked his lips and said: What kind of cadre is a thousand yuan?

	　Ding Shengtian: Section chief of the first grade.

	　Shi jichuan: How much to buy a manager?

	　Ding Shengtian: I am the general manager, and I still lack several sub-managers of the marketing department. If you want to be a manager, pay 1,500!

	　Shi Jichuan thought to himself: Fuck your mother's eggs, but he didn't sneak out, just said: It's too expensive, can it be cheaper? At this time, Yue Zili, who was on the side, interjected: "A little discount, even if it is one thousand twelve!"

	　Ding Shengtian spoke: This is our chairman, and he said the counts.

	　Shi Jichuan pretended to think about it and said: Cheng, give me a manager, but the money will be deducted from the salary later. Yue Zili looked at Shi Jichuan and said: This can't be done, he pointed to some people next to him: You see, they have all paid a deposit. Now recruit workers, don't pay the deposit, where to find? 

	　Shi Jichuan gritted his teeth and said, "Okay, I'll pay two hundred first, just do it, or I'll go." Ding Shengtian pulled him with a smile: Look at your stubbornness, I know that the work will not be bad. My general manager has decided, I will charge you 200 yuan first, and the rest will be paid tomorrow and the day after tomorrow, and it will be calculated when I officially go to work. Shi Jichuan thought to himself: Good guy, it's coming. Notes: Since you say this, you don't have much money with you, so pay a 20-year deposit first! Ding Shengtian: If you don't have money with you, the company can't force you, so sit down in a meeting today, and bring all the money when you come tomorrow. 

	　Yue Zili looked at Shi Jichuan and said, "Come, this gentleman, please sit down, let's talk. Where and what work have you done before?" Shi Jichuan thought to himself: Ji Ba Mao's company, ask Lao Tzu what work he has done before. But he squinted and smiled and said: What kind of work have you done?

	　

	    Yue Zili: If you were to be the manager now, tell me how to start working. Shi Jichuan said without hesitation: Of course, consider how to make the boss make money, and then get a share for himself. Yue Zili: Okay, let’s talk freely. Then said to everyone in the audience: Like Mr. Shi, Manager Shi said (the chairman has already authorized the seal), first to work hard, consider making the company make money, and then there will be more in the pot, there will be more in the bow. 

	　Ding Shengtian took the opportunity to talk to the people who were seeking work: Now, let the chairman give a speech to everyone and talk about the essentials of work.

	　Yue Zili has limited goods, although he can't read many words, but he is quite aware of the situation, he said: The money collected by the company, this is only a formality, will soon be issued back to you, mainly to let you feel at ease, work here steadily, now you are all members of the company, the company gives you power, give you work cards, letters of introduction, contract paper, by you yourselves, do the sale, buy What, what to sell, is up to you. But there is a golden rule: buy goods first to pay later. All sellers receive the money first, collect a deposit, and then pay for the goods. Whoever first gets the goods to the company and remits the money to the company will have achievements and skills. In addition to paying a high monthly salary, the company pays dividends at the end of the year and pays bonuses. Shi Jichuan sneered in his heart: A good leather bag company used to make wishful calculations, treating people as big as big lions, and with such a wishful purchase, everyone can make a fortune. 

	　After Yue Zili expressed his opinions, the general manager made specific arrangements, and each gave several blank introduction letters and contracts, but there was no money. Some people complained: We are flying all over the world, the company does not pay any money, so what expenses do we take?

	　Ding Shengtian: This question is well asked, this is the characteristic of our modern enterprises, we are not iron rice bowls, not big pots of rice, our rivers and mountains are made by ourselves, the company gives you the introduction letter, the contract, that is, weapons, ammunition, to fight the enemy depends on these, we must fight steadily, fight accurately, and save yourself, and make as few sacrifices as possible. Money is like a captive; there will be a car, and then everyone will have their building and a beautiful wife. The key is to endure hardships and work hard. Ding Shengtian had a discussion and went around in circles, but the money word had not yet touched the edge. Everyone arrived new, paid the deposit, and did not dare to say more. Ding Shengtian said: There is nothing to do. Tomorrow will start working, report to the company once a week, go to the field to report to the company first, the project itinerary, and then the company will give proper guidance. 

	　Shi Jichuan also received blank letters of introduction and contracts, stamped with brightly red, ink-dried seals. After everyone left, the two saw that Shi Jichuan had not left, so they asked what opinions and difficulties they had. There are only twenty yuan on him, and if the two bosses want to use people, they will first pay for travel and business trips. 

	　Yue Zili: You should first talk about your plan. Depending on the idea, we may be able to make an exception. Shi Jichuan thought to himself: Good ideas are money, and they have to be bought with money. So he casually cursed a few plans, saying: In the market, what is in short supply, you can't get it; it's easy to get, you can't sell; there is no market. Always have to buy something, sell it. Yue Zili's song asked: Speaking of it, how do we do it? Shi Jichuan closed his eyes and pretended to think about it: "Oil!"

	　Yue Zili asked: Oil, what’s the matter? Shi Jichuan continued to lie nonsense: The oil in the oil field is crude oil, which comes out of the ground, sometimes spraying more, sometimes risking less, how can the state control it? So as long as there is a way to buy crude oil planned by the state, you can make a lot of money. Ding Sheng Tian said: If you buy it so what? Who will you sell it to? Shi Jichuan: What the two bosses just said, let us play freely, as long as my business is successful, it is not to earn 100,000, 80,000, but at least hundreds of thousands, millions, but any business must have to start capital, even if the atomic bomb explodes, there must be a fuse, if the two bosses want to, we may as well make a contract in private, as long as we pay 100,000 start-up funds, there is a guarantee of one million, Two million returns. Yue Zili said: Since you entered the door, I can see that you are not simple. Come and put forward your plan, and plan it. 

	　Shi Jichuan said: Don't think that this is a fantasy. I came here with a purpose. If you don't have money and don't want to pay for it, you don't have to talk about it. I went to another company. Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian knew that he had met a master, not something he could handle, but he was unwilling to give up the opportunity to earn two million. The two went to the side to discuss for a while, and came back to Shi Jichuan and said, "There is no problem with 100,000 start-up funds, but how can we believe you?" Shi Jichuan: I don't take your money now, and 100,000 yuan is not a small amount, and I will not be at ease if I change it, I think so, the money is still yours, you send a trustworthy person such as a financial accountant to follow me to run the business, the money is in charge of this person, but since the beginning of this oil business, all expenses related to oil, expenses are paid by this person, I don't take money, I don't pay. Yue Zili: You mean, you take us in front and we pay for it after us? How can I guarantee that I can earn two million in the end? Shi Jichuan: Everyone has their relationships, their methods and tricks, and they say everything, and I don't think the two bosses will hire me anymore. Shi Jichuan thought to himself, inside and out, sold the key to the bottom, and let this chicken hair company hook. After stopping, Shi Jichuan said: If you want me to tell you how to make 2 million yuan, pay me 20,000 yuan in cash, and I will tell you this idea to run yourself, it is very cheap, and the commission of one percent is very low. 

	　Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian took a lot of money from Fujian state-owned enterprises, and now they are a little distressed to take out 20,000 at once, but when they think that they can't get rid of the children and wolves, they ruthlessly say: You write a detailed and thoughtful business plan for us, the idea is feasible, and give you money. Shi Jichuan: The best. We agreed to pay with one hand, hand over with the other, and I can also give you a discount. As long as you are unclear and unclear about the plan, I can explain something. Shi Jichuan was afraid that the two of them would change their minds and said: If it is convenient, I can write to you now. 

	　Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian, is cunning, said: Good things are not done in a hurry, we don't have so much money in hand, tomorrow, let's continue to talk here!

	　Shi Jichuan said: I'll come back tomorrow, but after tomorrow, I want to go to Zhejiang to find friends and find another way. Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian nodded: We will wait for you tomorrow. 

	　Shi Jichuan returned to his residence, not wanting to look for a job. He cursed an oil word, but it led to a difficult question: how to make two million? He had heard people talk about how to do the oil dumping business, and many years later, because he was very impressed at the time, he was still in it mind. So he took out a pen, took out a few pieces of paper, wrote a plan, and then tore it up to form a belly draft, waiting for tomorrow to make a deal with Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian. 

	　The next day, Shi Jichuan went to the office of the Guangyue Trading Company of the Scrapped Iron Factory, where Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian were waiting for him. Yesterday, when Shi Jichuan left the country, the two of them had a detailed discussion, and they always felt that it was better to have a small fight than to eat a big loaf of bread in one bite. Pay some money first, just as if the canning business makes one less money, if you can make two million at once, won't it be two millionaires? The two decided to buy Shi Jichuan’s idea, but the price was lowered again. When they saw Shi Jichuan enter the door, they put him in their seats, and then spoke first: "Last night, we studied your affairs, and it is also a good way to buy a practical and valuable idea with some money, 20,000 yuan, we will not bargain." But there is still a long way to go from idea to reality. We can pay 10,000 first, and when the business is done, you will receive another 10,000. If it can't be done, then it can be regarded as making you a friend, and you can also help each other in future business. You get 10,000 with just one idea, which is no less. Shi Jichuan said with a smile: "The two are people in the business field, they know what real trading is, and as soon as I hand over this idea, you can realize the wishes of millionaires, and the person I came up with the idea is still bitter, haha." To be honest, I just have no capital in a hurry now, once I find an atmospheric master or a foreign businessman or something, millions, tens of millions, no problem. Shi Jichuan deliberately blew up their breath and satisfied their appetite. 

	　Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian, and the two looked at each other and said: We have a second plan, pay you 10,000 first, you help us run this business, and we have another 10,000 after running. In this way, you can rest assured that we will benefit everyone. 

	　Shi Jichuan said: What about my time and energy? you want me to help me run, okay? No matter if things succeed or not, I will do my best, and if I don't succeed, I will take 10,000, and you have to pay a manager's salary. If you succeed, you will have to take 100,000, deduct the current 10,000, and you can pay another 90,000. Shi Jichuan said very carefully, thinking that if there are 10,000 bags of safety first, if you help them run again, you can also find another opportunity. In case you happen to succeed, it is a good thing, and use their Guangyue company to show their strength. 

	　Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian thought, paid 10,000, led him, the chance of success would be much greater. If he is let go, he goes to another place and another company to start another stove, but there is one more competitor, it is better to follow what he said. According to what you said, the two parties will make a contract, and you will lead us to run this 'oil' business to a successful end." 

	　

	    Shi Jichuan smiled knowingly and said, "Okay, then pay and sign." Because of last night's draft, Shi Jichuan took out a pen and paper from his purse, waved it away, and said: For the sake of prudence, I have made a lot of additions to the feasible plan. 

	　Both parties are like buying and selling goods in a store, but they pay with one hand and hand over the goods. Shi Jichuan signed a service contract with them, became their special manager, and cooperated with Guangyue to do business.

	　This is exactly: intrigue and cheating, second-hand emptiness, stinking like-minded greed for money. Go empty-handed to set up white wolves, and state-owned enterprises have been wronged as big riches.
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	Postscript

	    The book has 30 chapters in the upper part and 38 chapters in the lower part, with a total of more than 680.000 words. All were handwritten in the early 21st century and published by HONG KONG Chen Xiangji Book Company in 2005. In the situation of China’s strict control over ideology and the book publishing market, it is a rare literary work of critical realism in society. The author is an American from Shengzhou, Zhejiang. He has worked in the purchase and sales department of a Nanjing enterprise for many years, traveled all over the country, and truly experienced the historical stage of reform and opening up. The work was completed after living in the United States for 20 years.
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