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31 Blind Stream Gang of Three
　 Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian spent money on Shi Jichuan, signed the contract, and naturally regarded him as a commodity to buy at home, so they let him move in with them, in a rented house on Yueyang City Junshan Road. When the door was opened, a smell of smelly feet came to his face. Some things piled up on the floor: worn, dirty, and unwashed clothes and socks, empty boxes of fast food that had not been thrown away, and empty cans of drinks. The cigarette butts were piled up with cigarette jars; there were a few books and newspapers on the bed. there was a table and a stool in the room, and that night the three of them squeezed to sleep on a wooden bed, and a narrow bed cannot accommodate three grown men, and the three of them turned around and put their feet on a long stool in front of the bed, although Shi Jichuan felt useless, He knows that very much for better than that dank and dirty cell!
    Yue Zili smiled and said to Shi Jichuan: "Heroes don’t ask where they come from, no wonder it’s shabby, now is the difficult entrepreneurial stage, everything is so-so!" 
    The next day, Yue Zili, and Ding Shengtian carried another bottle of Dongting Spring Liquor, a packet of flavor, and a package of shell peanuts back, put them on the table, and the three of them drank while discussing the next plan. Shi Jichuan's plan was originally a fiction, originating from hearsay a few years ago, and when it was going to be implemented, it was at a loss, although the idea of the plan was straightforward, it was full of loopholes. Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian were not idiots. asked: "Is it reliable that the difference between the national price of crude oil and the national bargaining price is three hundred yuan per ton?" Man, the question is how to buy oil, and how to pay for that oil. Then there's how to get people to pay us the difference.”
Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian did not know anything about oil, but the supply of gasoline and diesel on the market was in short supply, and they knew it all. Shi Jichuan's plan caught their desire to make a lot of money and set them a target for attack. The three discussed and discussed, but they still had to go to the oil field first, as Shi Jichuan said, solve the problem of buying, you can buy it and sell it, dredge up the relationship between the two aspects, and then solve the problem of funds. If you want to cut down a big tree with a knife, rely on luck, and rely on hard work, Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian thinks that he has enough luck, just put in some effort.
    Since the 1960s, the country has been working hard to find oil and build oil fields, and by the end of the twentieth century, in addition to the old Yumen oil mine, new oil fields were opened in Xinjiang, northwest, southwest, northeast, central China, south China, East China, and other places. That oil refinery has blossomed all over the provinces and cities, but that being said, there are large-scale and huge outputs, but few places are strictly controlled by the state. 
    On this day, Ding Shengtian sat in the town company, and Yue Zili and Shi Jichuan recently went to the North China oilfield in Hebei. I got out of the car, but I saw the endless plain, the vast land, scattered villages, a wide asphalt road, like a black python lying across the boundless field. The place where they got off was called Renqiu, a large estate with hundreds of households. When I inquired with people, I learned that this place was still far from the oil field, but a command headquarters of the oil field was located there, and the two of them stayed in the hotel unhurriedly, ready to touch the stones to cross the river and look for a relationship to buy oil. 
    After living for a few days, Shi Jichuan had a plan in his heart: he saw that the car was rushing back and forth on the highway and that there were many individual oil households selling oil on the side of the highway, and the gasoline in this barrel was released from the fuel tank of the car by the public car driver. Finding an oil user to find out the bottom and explore the relationship is the most convenient.
    On this day, he pretended to buy cigarettes at a roadside grocery store and talked to an oil customer set up next to the grocery store, and the oil user said: "In the oil field, relying on the mountains to eat the mountains, relying on the water to draught, and picking up some public oil, is a small meaning, who does not know that the oil company is one of the largest households in the region, nearby residents, residents, merchants, steal some oil, put some LPG, put a little electricity on the fire line, that drop, leak, run, risk, who is willing to bother with the pipe, as long as the oil field is bubbling with oil, everything is easy to say."
    Shi Jichuan took the opportunity to say: "We just want to inquire, how can we buy the crude oil that comes out of the ground, You native to your hometown, there must be a trick," the oil user heard and said: "We are farming, selling oil to make extra money, you want to buy crude oil, you have to find a way to find a way to buy the family on the oil field Smoke's eldest sister, she knows. Shi Jichuan, Yue Zili heard the oiler say this, and thought, this method is Rot bad, and in the days to come, he will think that this grocery store buys cigarettes and wine, the first time is unfamiliar, the second is more familiar, and gradually matured with the sister of the tobacco store. This sister is a family member of the employees on the oil field, idle at home, opening a shop to do small business transactions. heard the two say that they wanted to get to know the cadres of the oil field to do something, so they agreed. Introducing them to a relationship, for her, was not a big deal, but it was just a bump in the family, and it was commonplace. 
　Shi and Yue met a director of the oilfield command department through a relationship of seven turns and eight twists. This director Wang received the food and drink of the Shi and Yue and said to the two: "If you two want to buy oil, go home first and prepare the money, as long as the money is available, the oil will be wrapped for me." 
    You asked this Director Wang why did he say this, he had never met, A chance encounter intersected when he patted his chest and said that the oil was wrapped on him, it turned out that Director Wang believed that this other party was just a private enterprise, tens of thousands of tons of oil, millions of them Since you have received the benefits of eating and drinking from others, it is not impossible to say a few words in vain and be a smooth water person. If you can afford this money, when you want to buy oil, although the chief of his department does not have the power to approve the note directly, it is no problem to show you a way to go. With his connections in the oil system, even if he wants to get some oil, it is not difficult. Oil is bubbling in the oil field every day, and the unplanned production increase indicator was also the financial source of the small treasury of the oil field. 
    Shi and Yue saw that things were promising, and thought that the first step was a little eyebrow, so they stubbornly tied up with this Wang Director, which was regarded as successfully laying the first foot. The next step is who to sell to, and the financial problems have to be addressed again. 
    Director Wang also told them about the situation of some oil refineries across the country. Guangdong is the most open and the most flexible in implementing policies. To find a buyer, the two moved to Maoming, Guangdong. This place is a famous oil shale production area, and the country has long set up large refining plants. To further solve the problem of oil use in southern and southwestern China in a balanced manner, the government has laid oil pipelines from Zhanjiang to Maoming, so that the 10,000-ton oil tankers on the sea can link it with the Daqing, Dagang, Shengli, and North China oilfields in the north and integrate the production and refining of crude oil. 
However, he said that the president of the MaoMing area
Fuguo Oil Products Group was named after Xie Li, a person from Dianbai County, a suburb of Maoming, who served several years of compulsory military service in his early years and then transferred to the northeast to work in the Daqing oilfield with Wang Jinxi, a nationally famous oil model worker, and later transferred back to his hometown. From the original oil leader in the sixties to the eighties, he became the leader of the oil front. Since becoming the president of the oil group, to help the hometown relative get rid of poverty and become rich, Dianbai County has set up many small enterprises in township oil refining, and Xie Li is their general supporter, from raw materials, technology, equipment, to sales of dragon support. Many privately-run small refining factories regard Xie Li as the bodhisattva of living wealth, and Xie Li considers himself a heavyweight 10,000-ton oil tanker at sea, many local small enterprises are parasites attached to his large hull, and the earth will tremble three times when the oil workers roar. Now, wearing a suit and tie, he sneezed, and the whole Maoming, electric white small oil company was about to catch a cold.
Now, for Maoming and Dianbai County oil refining enterprises, the most urgent shortage is crude oil. The best
Selling is the oil produced by the oil plant, liquefied, gasoline, engine oil, diesel, and other oil products. The oil plant cannot produce crude oil is no rice cooking, and the supply of crude oil but tightly controlled by the national plan. 
    Shi Jichuan will exploit this loophole, buy it at the state-planned cheap national price, sell it at a bargaining price higher than the national price, and the oil mill has the excess production capacity, absorb some of the unplanned crude oil, and produce profits from the market where supply is in short supply.
    Not long after Shi and Yue arrived in the MaoMing area, they found the key figure of understanding, and they tried their best to seek a meeting, and they had to knock on the side and turn corners to find someone to introduce them. Xie Li met with Shi Jichuan and Yue Zili in the meeting room of the oil plant, and after seeing the introduction letter prepared by the two, he laughed and said: "Do you two know that the crude oil planned by the oil field transfer and the planned production of refined oil products by the oil plant has been approved by the relevant departments, which is stipulated by the system. However, now in the transition to a market economy, oil mills do not conform to the rules, emancipate their minds, and make bold attempts. As long as you have complete procedures, oil supply contracts, proof of funds, legal person certificates, and other attachments, oil mills can also sign purchase contracts with you.
    Shi Jichuan knew that everything should be nothing, but when he saw Yue Zili patting his chest, he said to Xie Li: "Don't worry, the Chairman of the board has it, it's not a problem, we won't make it difficult for the president." 
    Xie Li also said simply, "Okay, then you will go and do it, and come to me when you are done." 
    The meeting was over in a few words, and even Shi Jichuan and Yue Zili wanted to say something to thank them for their support, profit sharing, and how much of the rebate they had.
    The two withdrew from the reception room and returned to the hotel to discuss, figuring out the meaning of the meeting, but black and white were indistinguishable, and good and evil were not seen. It seems that the oil plant wants to sign a contract, and the few items mentioned by Xie Li are indispensable, and this fund proves that Yue Zili is embarrassed. Yue Zili held Shi Jichuan's hand and said: "Old Shi, this big sale, you have to have a big capital, our company's affairs will not hide from you, tens of thousands of tons of oil, millions of money, the company does not have, how do you see how to do it?" Shi Jichuan smiled and said: "The company appointed me as a manager, assisted the two bosses in running the sale, finding a way to buy in, and then found a way to sell it, make money for the company, and strive for profits for the boss, this is my duty, as for the cost of buying and selling, this is naturally the boss's way." 100,000 start-up funds are used for daily expenses, opening up the link between buying and selling, and whether it is a small amount of money to earn or lose, and the big profit of buying and selling. Yue Zili said, "I also confessed to you at the bottom of the company. I didn't treat you as an outsider. You simply joined our gang, Ding Shengtian's lord. I helped him do it, and then mixed in the mall, everyone is an empty glove white wolf, and they want to develop together! ”
  Seeing that Yue Zili had encountered difficulties and promised him benefits, Shi Jichuan smiled and said, "The boss doesn't need to do this. We signed a service contract, so we should fulfill the contract. If you don't have money, borrow from the bank, borrow money!"
    Yue Zili took out a bottle of wine, poured a glass for himself and Shi Jichuan, and after taking a sip, said: "Borrowing money from the bank, it is easy to say, but it is difficult to do, especially a large amount. The bank is not our godfather, who knows you?" Yue Zili knew his details very well; the company itself is a fake big empty, not to mention borrowing a few million, even thirty-two thousand is not easy. Shi Jichuan said: "At present, loans must be guaranteed or mortgaged, and the company is working in an abandoned iron factory, so take that factory as a mortgage! Yue Zili said, "I have also thought that I am afraid that the iron factory is not worth much." Shi Jichuan said, "What era is it now? This factory is not worth much, and the land is worth a lot!" Yue Zili listened and said with a sad face: "If you want to have this property, it will be developed." To put it bluntly, Lao Ding and I are bold crabs, really empty shells.
    Seeing that Yue Zili was speaking very sincerely, Shi Jichuan said squarely: "People's things can also be borrowed and used!" Yue Zili shook his head and said: "It's difficult, it's the industry of the people's municipal government, I heard that it belongs to the jurisdiction of the Metallurgical Bureau, and now although it is bankrupt, shut down and turned, waiting for auction, but it is not an ordinary person can move, we just obtained the consent of the door official of the abandoned iron factory, the old guard who gave some benefits, borrowed the signboard of the company for a while, and made a vacant room, how can it be taken seriously? , fake into true. ”
    Shi Jichuan took out a ballpoint pen, drew a circle in the palm of his hand, wrote two more words, and clenched his fist: "What do you mean?"
    Yue Zili made a gesture and said happily, "Engrave two fake seals to issue an official document, according to what you said, you have borrowed the property rights of this iron refining factory."
    Shi Jichuan opened the palm he was holding and smiled: "That's so!" Yue Zili saw that Shi Jichuan had a round seal drawn on the palm of his hand and wrote two words of inscription.
    Yue Zili said with a smile, "It's a real person who doesn't tell lies, so I invited you to join the gang and work together. According to the words in the mall, there are risks to bear together, and there are benefits to share with everyone."
    Shi Jichuan said, "This is too laborious, the bank involves millions of real money, and it will not be investigated and verified. If everyone can hide the sky like this, it is not too easy to make money."
    Yue Zili said, "According to what you said, what is the next step?"
    Shi Jichuan said, "The company is in Yueyang, and it always has to go back to Yueyang to solve it, and General Manager Ding is sitting there!”
    Yue and Ding left Maoming and returned to Yueyang. Ding    Shengtian was overjoyed when he saw the two come back, and that night he had a drink in the rented house, sipping some cooked chicken and cooked meat, and talking about market news, Yue Zili told Ding Shengtian what happened, Ding Shengtian heard that success was promising, and said that he wanted to invite Shi Jichuan to join the group, naturally very in favor, and tried his best to pull it. Shi Jichuan also had nowhere to go, and seeing that the two were sincere, he agreed, and the three of them formed a gang, seriously wanting to earn the lucrative "oil" money. 
    Shi Jichuan said: "Since the beginning of the purchase and sale of oil, I estimated that I would encounter the problem of bank loans, but I thought that if I wanted to apply for loans, it would be bad, and President Maoming Xieli only proposed to prove the funds, this is just a blank piece of paper, and this oil money is actually in our own hands."
    Yue Zili, Ding Shengtian was a little confused about what he said, so he said: "Brother Shi is smart, I don't understand much, and I want to elaborate."
    Shi Jichuan said: "The two brothers have repeatedly stressed that when buying, we must first take the goods and pay later, and when we sell, we must receive the money first and then give the goods.”
    Ding Shengtian said, "Crude oil is a state-controlled tight material. Can you get tens of thousands of tons of oil without paying first?"
    Shi Jichuan said, "Although the number is huge, the truth of big and small things is the same; if a bank can prove that we have the money to deal with the oil money that can be paid, the oil field will naturally dare to sign a supply contract with us." But we need to make sure that the oil arrives at the oil mill before payment. And we, for oil plants, of course, demand immediate payment on delivery. The oil refinery is one of the top fat households, as long as the relationship with the leadership and finance is good, there should be no problem in transferring and paying the bill within three days after the goods arrive, the oil field is the state's, pay a few days early and pay a few days late, it is not afraid that the person who bought the oil ran away, if the contract is signed, the payment time is extended within the range allowed by the oil field, for example, a month or two months, then we have more than enough, this money comes with one hand, the other hand, we only need to leave the difference between buying and selling, that is, our earnings, and we need to borrow!"
    Ding Shengtian said excitedly, "That's the truth!"
　Yue Zili still said with some doubt, "Is it that easy?"
    Shi Jichuan said, "It seems easy, but in fact, it is difficult, as I just said, at least 100,000 yuan must fall before it will land." Shi Jichuan said and repeated the closure of the festival. Then he said, "So I said I don't need real money." But a fund proves that it cannot be less, and it is necessary to find a bank leader in this matter, and if you do not use a sum of money, I am afraid that others will not agree.”
    Yue Zili said, "It looks like you're going to fight hard to dump your family's property."
    Ding Shengtian said, "I have already made a lot of money, even if I return to my original form, and then grab a travel bag, go around as a migrant worker, and do coolies, I have to give it a shot."
    Shi Jichuan said, "The matter will not be so serious; there is hope for things, as long as it is two steps forward." Victory is in the middle of holding on a little longer. Since you said that you joined the gang, the 10,000 yuan you paid me earlier is also counted in it!"
    Yue and Ding heard what they said: "Brother Shi has righteousness and enough friends, so let's decide to do this! If things don't succeed, it's fate, and if it succeeds, the three of us will use the millions earned to do a good job."
    Exactly: it is not easy to run the time; it turns out to rely only on hard work. Opportunity is like a horse, fleeting to see people ride.
    However, it is said that Shi Jichuan Yue Zili, and Ding Shengtian's three-person leather bag company, engaged in the business of buying and selling crude oil, exploiting the gap between the planned economy and the market, engaging in malpractice for personal gain, and attracting people to greed and bribery; the difference between the national and market prices is 300 yuan per ton; the crude oil is loaded with 10,000 tons of oil tankers. They calculated that at the total price of 15,000 tons of crude oil, they issued a bank fund certificate of 8 million yuan, and based on this false proof of funds, they bought 20,000 tons of oil to supply to the state-owned oil refining plant in Guangdong. The huge profits of several million yuan fell into the hands of the leather bag company as soon as they changed hands.
    Xie Li, President of FuGuo Oil Products Group, has these 20,000 tons of unplanned crude oil, many oil mills in Hometown Denbai have come alive at once, naturally feeding many people, and creating a new party of wealth, and there are also objective positive effects.
    After making the first business, both parties were very happy, and mutual trust developed. With this credit, Shi Jichuan took Yue and Ding to make several more transactions in a row. After this, Guangyue Trading Company made a lot of money, and its business also seemed to swell. They bought the waste iron factory from the Metallurgical Bureau, rebuilt the office building, added the company's special vehicles, and hired more manpower. Shi Jichuan said to Yue Zili and Ding Shengtian, "Ordinary people say that people have no far-sighted considerations, there will be a near disaster, the company is developing too fast, but it has become a fish in a fishing net, and it has been caught by others. Yue Zili said, "This is extremely reasonable. We were originally a leather bag company, started with fake documents, and relied on 'pits, hoodwinks, and scams' to make money, so how to go on the right path?" Ding Shengtian said, "If the little thief has been doing it for a long time, he is a thief, and if he has been a robber for a long time, he is the king of the mountain, and if he wants to do proper business with a raised eyebrow, he must turn the illegal into legal." Shi Jichuan said, "To bleach the company, the first step is to dissolve the original company and let it disappear in the air, and the second step is to use another person and register a new company to reopen." Yue Zili said with a smile, "This is no longer necessary. From beginning to end, it is a trick of self-writing, directing, and acting; how can it be dissolved? Now it is necessary to try to dredge up relations from above, transfer flowers and trees, and straighten out fake companies and empty companies. Shi Jichuan said: "This abandoned iron factory, which was originally a bankrupt enterprise closed down by the public, might as well borrow chickens and lay eggs, and use its old signboard to start a high-sounding business, which will not make people suspicious, and also save much red tape to review new enterprises." "Yue, Ding, and both said that this is the best. The cadres of the Metallurgical Bureau sold the scrap iron plant, threw off a burden, and gained some benefits from the Guangyue Company. Nowadays, pot rice is becoming more and more difficult to eat, and the administrative appropriation fee is tightening more and more. We are thinking of some ways to generate wealth and income financially. The bureau's cadres in charge accepted it and took the initiative to assist in various ways to package the fake company that was previously operated without a license into a modern private enterprise group. Since then, the Guangyue Company has been renamed Xiangyue Iron Industry Group Co., Ltd., with a registered capital of 10 million yuan, and the board of directors is composed of Shi Jingmin, Yue Zili, and Ding Shengtian. Publicity showed his fists in the mall.
    Time passed, the sun passed, and Shi Jichuan hid in the Xiangyue Company for two years after escaping from prison, but because he was selling crude oil for a while, he earned tens of millions of dollars and became a well-known entrepreneur in the Yueyang area. But how can you ever forget the painful experience in Maofeng Prison? On this day, he thought that the past two years, the day of his date with Xiaoqi was approaching, and he had today, thanks to the old man who rescued him from danger, he should go to repay the thanks, so he said to Yue Zili in the company's office, Ding Shengtian and the two said: "The company is developing rapidly, the business is thriving, everything is on track, I am now going to visit an old friend and want to leave the company for a while." The company has today, Shi Jichuan is the backbone of the two of them; as soon as he leaves, the company will not lack a pillar. But Shi Jichuan has made up his mind, Yue and Ding can’t just say: "Now communication is convenient, always keep in touch with us at any time." If there is any difficulty, the company should come forward to help. Shi Jichuan said, "Thank you two, I will go here for a few months, or a year and a half, and I will come back if you have something, you can go to the bathroom of Jiangji at Wuchang Railway Station to find me, the boss there is my old acquaintance, and he should know my whereabouts." "Yue, Ding, and the two remembered in their hearts. On the second day, Yue, Ding, and a group of company confidants saw off Shi Jichuan and packed two tables of banquets at Yueyang Restaurant. After everyone had eaten and drunk, Shi Jichuan decided to leave and defect to the west to Wuhan by water.
　In addition, Xiao Qi, who escaped from prison with Shi Jichuan at the same time, changed his name to Min'en (in fact, this name can only be called in his heart), and after the two broke up, he traveled all the way south, wanting to take Guiyang City, and then intended to go the Guangzhou. To avoid the authorities' pursuit and road checkpoints, he avoided transportation and just walked. During the day, he went to the fields, the ravines, the wild woods, slept and rested, and hurried away at night. Stop-and-go, sleep and rest, thirsty to the mouth of a few sips of cold water, hungry to the householder to ask for bowls of leftovers. After walking like this for a few days, fortunately, the precious sun was not more than three or four days away, and at night, standing on the hillside and seeing a light in the distance, reflecting the night sky, I knew that the precious sun was coming. Along the way, he kept calculating how to survive in the world with his sinful body in the future. Going up the mountain is a bandit, and falling grass is a curse. He has thought about it, but the Jinggang Mountain in the past, the Liangshan Mountain in ancient times, no longer exist now. Thinking of a bumpy future and a good fate, he can only take one step and count one step. When he arrived in Deyang, he wandered in the streets and alleys of the city center for a few days, calculating carefully, and the twenty-five yuan in his pocket was also used up, his stomach was growling with hunger, his eyes were black from time to time, and Venus was chaotic, and finally he was only able to beg for a living, but fortunately, Guizhou was very poor, and many beggars came to the city to eat, and many fugitives were unkempt, skinny, and disheveled and sitting on the road, and there was a fugitive inside, and people could not see it. Thinking carefully, how can you get there if you don't take the train if you have a long way to Guangdong? Seeing that this precious sun continues to wander, even if he does not capture the cage, he is afraid that he will starve to death and die on the street. So, I went to a restaurant, drank a few bowls of leftover noodle soup, cheered up, and sneaked along the railway into the Guiyang Railway Station, hiding in an abandoned workshop and waiting for an opportunity. Cars come in and out of the station, passengers go up and down, crowded and busy, and when they are fine, they blend into the crowd and squeeze into a carriage. At that time, the long-distance trains on the railway line were full, and the stations were overloaded. After Xiaoqi got into the car, he found a corner in the passage and sat down on the ground, only hoping that the car would start early; as long as the wheels moved, he would be one step closer to Guangdong. Not long after the car drove out, Xiao Qi learned in the passenger conversation that this train was going to Kunming, and he secretly complained in his heart that he was afraid that it would be difficult to live like Guiyang in Kunming. At this tim, he wanted to jump out of the car and turn around, but he had absolutely, so he had to comfort himself: Kunming is Kunming, as long as he can leave Guiyang. He sat on the edge of the passage, and people kept walking in front of him, walking over, their legs and feet often bumping and bumping on him. He was scolded, and Xiaoqi ignored this, only sitting with his body shrunk, wanting to take a nap to recuperate. As soon as he made up his mind, his stomach turned over and his stomach fell to his hunger, and he swallowed a few mouthfuls of spit, only to hold his hands tighter in front of his chest. Unexpectedly, he saw that on the table sitting next to me, there were half-drunk wine bottles and sodas. Xiao Qi had not eaten for two days and one night, and his stomach was so hungry that he couldn't stand it. Regardless of three seven twenty-one, he took a bottle and drank it, and the few people who were sitting looked at him and did not make a sound. After Xiao Qi finished drinking the water, he saw that there was still half an uneaten roasted chicken on the table, and the fragrance in the oilpaper bag kept wafting over, and he thought: I don't know which traveler, but I took it and ate it. Lifting his body, he took it and gnawed it. At this time, a young man in the seat glared at Xiao Qi and said, "If you want to eat, say hello." "Xiao Qi only wants to fill his stomach at this time, doesn't say a few words to people, and even if he is beaten, he has to bear it. After the guy glanced at him a few times, he didn't say anything more, and Xiao Qi was a little ashamed, wiped his mouth, and only lowered his head without making a sound. I just heard the guy say to a few friends sitting next to him: "Look at this guy," and a few people next to him say, "It looks like he's in a hurry." One of them patted Xiao Qi's shoulder and said, "Hey, friend, where are you going?" Xiao Qi thought to himself that there was nothing to say, just raised his head, looked at them, wiped his mouth with his sleeve, and lowered his head. Several people looked at each other and said, "Is that a?" and a man kicked him and shouted, "Sit away, sit away." He also said that Xiaoqi couldn't hear him, and Xiaoqi raised his eyes to look at him, and his butt moved. Seeing that these people did not answer, they ignored him and just talked to themselves. 
　The train drove for a few hours to the junction of Yunnan and Guizhou and entered the Wumeng Mountain Area, which is the heart of the Yungui Plateau, with green mountains and cliffs along the way. The primeval forest shades the sky, and the train meanders on the mountain road, travels around the undulating peaks, culvert tunnels, streams and canyons, bridges and flyers. The situation is very dangerous, the train cattle are walking slowly, slowly, and abnormally. In the past, whenever a train passed, the villagers in the nearby area would always bring some mountain and rural products to sell at the stations along the line. But in recent years the situation has changed very differently, and at some point, these poor mountain people have become good pickpockets, thieves on the railway lines, specializing in the business of robbing railway transport materials. Along the way, many of the villages and villages in the mountains have become thieves' dens. In recent years, in this southwest region of Baocheng, Chengkun, and Guikun online, there has been a group of bandits who have raised the banner of the Workers' and Peasants' Brothers' Self-Rescue Group, not only robbing along the route but also circulating throughout the country from time to time. The deteriorating law and order across the country has made many businessmen’s travel daunting, even the police have a headache, and the police on the train have stepped up their vigilance when they reach troubled areas, and the ticket check operation has become more stringent.
    At this time, it was late, and the train conductor took advantage of the gap before the dinner was served on the train, and took the people to check the tickets one by one, if he saw anyone with suspicious physical signs, he took them to the dining car for questioning and examination, and if there was any impropriety, he immediately locked them with a handcuff and brought them to the next station and handed them over to the station police station for handling. Xiao Qi was sitting on the ground with his legs shrunk, and suddenly saw the commander close the door of the carriage, bringing a police officer and a female ticket inspector to check the tickets. His heart sank, and cold sweat immediately broke out on his forehead. He had no ticket and no money to make up for it and was either kicked off the bus or detained for review. The imprint of the shackles and handcuffs he had carried in prison for a long time was still obvious on his feet, and once discovered, he would be immediately detained, and there was still hope in this life.
　The train commander said, "Passengers, now start testing the tickets. Please take out the tickets and get ready." The group deliberately suspected that the ticket inspector had a bad attitude, and one of them, who had kicked the foot of the thin seven, said: "Isn't it just to check the tickets? We don't owe you anything. What are you doing so imposingly?" The train captain just finished saying and asked everyone to cooperate, and one of the people in the group was a square-faced man, his face was inked, and he seemed to raise two furrows, stood up, and put one hand on the shoulder of the train commander and said: "Our friends are all on the railway, free tickets." The train commander only felt that a tough guy on his waist was holding him, and the police responded sensitively and just wanted to get the gun, but someone had already hit him in the leg with a wine bottle, and he knelt in the first time, and the hand holding the gun had been reversed, but the gun was in the hands of others. I saw the man with a deep eyebrow, put two fingers into his mouth, and snorted, and two people stood up at the end of the carriage. The man with a deep eyebrow said to the commander, "Say, say to the guys, please cooperate." There are a few fundraisers here; please prepare your money. "There were seven bandits, and the train captain was armed and instead chained to the armrest of the door. At both ends of the carriage, two robbers stood on the seat with guns pointing at the crowd, and another robber was standing next to the commander with a long pig-killing knife with a bright ruler. I saw the man with a strong eyebrow and said in a loud voice: "All sit, don't panic, we are the Sichuan-Xiang Workers' and Peasants' Brothers Self-Rescue Group, and we are collecting donations from you, it is friends who obediently pay for it, and don't blame the knife and gun for daring to move chaotically." At this time, two young bandits, about twenty years old, one with a fine cloth pocket, the other with a sharp knife behind him, collecting money from everyone, a little slower, or less money, raising the back of the knife is a knife, some were frightened, some took out the ticket and threw it in the money bag, the bandit said: "Your sister, the little master is not checking the ticket, but checking the money." Some were frightened, and some were thrown in with leather clips. The passengers in the carriage saw a large number of bandits and saw that the commander of the car was detained by the police, and which one dared to move. The bandits robbed the passengers of their money, but did not hurt anyone; but punched and kicked the commander and the policeman, and taught: "Next time you see brothers, be polite, if you don't know each other, you will bleed." The woman who checked the ticket, seeing that there was no business for them, stood up boldly, and just carried a sharp knife to collect the money, and the kid with a fierce expression, kicked her over, kicked her to the ground, and grabbed her hair again, the sharp knife flashed, squeaked, and had already cut off a lock of hair, the woman screamed wildly, and peed a pair of pants. I just listened to the robber say, "Your sisters, check the tickets? Go home and check your hair!” and threw the handful of hair into the air, and blew a breath, the broken hair praised the ticket inspector one after another, and everyone saw that the robber was fierce, and everyone dared to be angry and did not dare to speak. 
    The train rumbled slowly, the closed doors of the carriage at both ends opened, and it was almost twilight outside. The bandits screamed and screamed after the incident, and they jumped out of the car before entering a cave, hiding in the twilight.
    Xiao Qi saw all this in his eyes and said in his heart, "It’s so cruel these days, some are bold and some are even more life-threatening. " But this time, he no longer had to worry about the police on the train checking the tickets. He peeked and saw the female ticket inspector with disheveled hair and paralyzed on the ground, while the conductor and the police officer were standing in the aisle, touching the keys and uncuffing the handcuffs. The policeman had an empty holster hanging from his waist, but his cap fell to the side. Seeing this scene just now, he said to himself: "The Sichuan-Hunan Workers' and Peasants' Self-Rescue Group? "But in my heart, I am happy that today I met the ancient Liangshan Good Han Regeneration, and Li Chuang, who killed officials and rebelled.
    After the bandits left, the robbed passenger carriage immediately became chaotic, like a pot of porridge. Some shouted, complained that they were unlucky, cried, and some accused the government of being useless, and some blamed the world for not being right and crooked at the bottom. In the chaos, at this time, Xiao Qi saw something kicked on the foot under the seat, looked down, but it was a ticket clip, he picked it up silently, put it in a bag, took advantage of the chaos to slip into the toilet, closed the door, opened it, and saw that there was a handful of banknotes, and a ticket ID card or something. He guessed that the robbers had fallen in a hurry, or that someone was afraid to grab under the seat. He took out the money and the ticket, stuffed the ID card into his sole shoes, threw away the ticket folder, changed carriages, and found an empty seat. The passengers of several other carriages heard that some cars had been robbed, and they all panicked and closed the windows and doors at the ends. The train drove empty to a station, there were a large number of public security, the police came up to investigate, carefully thought about what happened to this train, arrived at the front station, the investigation must be stricter, so he got off the train, fortunately, he already had a ticket, smoothly out of the station gate, he looked up, only to know that this is Shuicheng Station on the border from Guizhou to Yunnan. 
    It was late at night, the city was dimly lit, there was a fog, and the square in front of the station, except for a burst of noise when the train arrived at the station, fell silent after that. There was only a sparse list of vendors doing night market business and tricycle drivers waiting to solicit customers, three in a group, and five in groups chatting under the street lampposts. After leaving the station, Xiaoqi went straight to a nightclub snack department, found a table to sit at, and said to the waiter: "There are hot soups, buns, pastries, and rice." The waiter said, "The rice is hot soup, and the crispy buns are cold." Xiao Qi said, "Whether it is cold or hot, I will take some of it if I can't eat it." The waiter brought him a large bowl of white rice, two large plates of sliced pork, and stir-fried vegetables in a pot. A bowl of steaming egg soup and a plate of five or six vegetable meat buns. Xiao Qi gobbled up the wind and swallowed for a while: "There is a fast food box, buy another box of pastries, empty the lunch box for one, and pack these leftover vegetable packets."
　Xiao Qi ate and drank enough, calculated the meal money, walked out of the store, found a hotel to stay, put down his body, huffed and slept, slept straight for a day and a night, and when he woke up, it was dark outside the window, he turned on the light in the room, poured a cup of hot boiling water, took out the cold pastry in the box and ate a meal, and then found the bathroom, and took a cool shower, only then did he breathe a sigh and said in his heart: If you don't die if you get out of prison, there will be a blessing, where to make a living? , thinking that he is about the same age as me, but this person has a fat head and big ears, and his figure is not commensurate with himself, after looking at it for a while, he defended himself: "Yesterday was fat, is it difficult to be thin today!" and then carefully took a picture of the mirror in the bathroom, and Xiaoqi himself laughed, his pointed head was like a nucleus, his body was just like a Yasha ghost, and he stretched out his fists and stretched his arms without seeing flesh, although he was a living person with bones. Xiao Qi said: "This looks, people touch and fall, the wind blows and disperses, how can you go to the street, see people, and do things? The next day, he went to the store to buy clothes, some toiletries, and a hotel room. When staying at the hotel, the waiter looked at the identity card and said to him: "It turns out that he is fat and fat, how can he be thin?" The waiter laughed and said, "Just pick that big fat meat every day and eat it, and then find a fat wife to hug you, and wrap the meat on your body, crazy!”
    Xiaoqi lived in the hotel for half a month, just eating a sleeping every day, except for going to the street to buy food and drink. He couldn't go out, and looked at his face in the mirror every day, and seemed to gradually grow some meat, and his skin was also delicate. On this day, he squatted in the bathroom again, scrubbed his whole body with soap, changed into a set of clean clothes, only felt that the whole body was refreshed, refreshed, his body seemed to have strength, and his steps were no longer so vain, he only felt steady and said to himself: "When the money in your pocket is also used up, you always have to go out to find a way out." "Go back to the guest room, tidy up, and head out on the street. At this time, I realized that there are good mountain cities, three streets and six cities, prosperous and lively, green mountains in Kono, green water around the city, beaches along rivers and streams, some boats, riverside ports, squatting men and women who are washing, streets and alleys, stone ladders, laying on roads, mountain people's merchants, shuttling through the mixed, bustling, but a small city scenery.
    Xiao Qi walked for a while, in the streets and alleys, saw a signboard, saw that it was a barber salon, took off the hat on his head, and touched his bald head, thinking that he would shave his face, shave his beard or shave, except for a bad breath, and walked in.  There were several women in the salon, and when they saw a visitor, one greeted them with a smile. Xiao Qi sat down on the chair and took off her hat in her hand. The hairdresser touched Xiao Qi's bald head and saw that the hair on it was half an inch of fine hair, so she smiled and said, "The guest still has the original hairstyle, shaved his head?" I was afraid that I would not find my wife, so I gave more shame to the girl's house!" said and wrapped him in a white cloth scarf, sprayed some water on the top of his head with a spray, but touched the razor on his head and chin with one hand. This woman was about twenty-five or six years old, her skin was fair, her whole body was chubby and smelled of flesh, her breasts were towering down, and the nipples almost touched the head and face of the thin seven. Xiao Qi reclined on the chair and saw the woman's pink and round arms dangling in front of his eyes, and some fat powder overflowed between his chest. Xiao Qi swallowed his saliva and thought to himself: "Touch it, pinch it a few times, just afraid that the water will come out, and it will be as delicious as that peach, but the nose can't help but squeak out." The hairdresser saw that the man was strange, her nose was just sniffing, so she smiled and said, "What do guests smell? Do you want to spray perfume?" Xiao Qi was stimulated by the perfume, only felt that his nose itched, and sneezed twice, "Hey, miss, besides haircuts, what other services are there?" The hairdresser girl reached out and squeezed the second handful on Xiao Qi's shoulder softly: "In addition to haircuts, there are also face massage, head, spot removal, and acne treatments." Xiao Qi said, "Men work hard outside and often have some back pain. I wonder if the young lady has this massage skill?" The barber girl said: "You want to massage it, we also do it, but the price is different." Since Xiao Qi sat on this chair, the woman's haircut after turning forward, because she had not been close to women for many years, the man's instincts accumulated in her body had long been shaken, but she had forgotten her situation. The barber said, "Your guests are outside, some are rich, generous, and will not care about less money. If the guests want to do it, please follow me to the inner room." Xiao Qi didn't ask about the price, but only walked inside with the woman, and the woman said: "Originally, we were only familiar customers, and we saw that Mr. was also a foreigner, and when we first arrived, the road was hard, so we made an exception." The woman turned on the light, and the empty box looked like a room, with some paper cutouts and celebrity photos on the surrounding walls, a wooden bed, and two chairs, especially the nude photos of beautiful women hanging on the head of the bed, scratching their heads and seducing visitors. 
　Xiao Qi stood in, pointed to the bed and chair, and said: "Tuina on the bed, or massage on the chair?" The woman said: "Going to bed and sitting on the chair, two prices, one hundred massages on the bed, and half the massage of the chair." Xiao Qiyi sat down on the chair, took the woman's hand, and asked: "Good sister, how to massage on the chair, and how to massage on the bed?" The bar girl smiled and said, "Although this place is a small city, it is also a station on the railway line, and the guests must have been to Guangdong, those places at the mouth of the Pearl River, the rules are the same." After being in prison for a long time, how could he know the situation outside? He only replied, "Okay, how to be happy, do whatever you want, try it in bed and chair." The woman said, "Although the price is clear, the more you buy, of course, you have to give some discounts to customers." When Xiao Qi heard the great joy, he hugged the woman on his lap and wanted to kiss his mouth, but the woman pushed him, stood up, and smiled: "Don't be surprised by the guests, this massage service, the rule is only that the young lady serves the guests, the guests are not allowed to touch the young lady, if the guests also want to serve the young lady, the young lady not only does not appreciate it but also charges a service fee." Therefore, our body, you can't kiss, you can't touch, you want to touch, there is another price. Xiao Qiyi laughed when he heard this: "What a strict rule! I have served you, I want a full set of services, inside and out, up and down, without leaving corners." The woman stretched out her hand and said, "The total price is less than three, and the guest paid for it first!" Xiao Qi took out three hundred yuan tickets and handed them to the woman: "My sister, it's feasible!" The woman said, "Okay, wronged family, now, everything is up to you." He said, leaning on his legs. Seven colors of hunger, a handful of lust on the body of the flame rose early, just climbed the woman and touched and hugged, bit and licked, while it was too late to pull off the woman's clothes. The woman only laughed sneeringly, did not make a sound, did not resist, but was like a lump of gnocchi, letting the plate turn over. Xiao Qi teased for a while, like an old cat caught a rat, leaving many shallow tooth marks on the woman's arms, shoulders, neck, and chest. The woman could also endure, let him gnaw, scream, bite, lick, just laugh, Xiaoqi finished playing with the woman's upper body and buried her head in the woman's belly, and her hands were touching and pinching on her fat buttocks, and she couldn't stop smacking her mouth, babbling, humming: "fragrant, crisp, soft." The woman urged him: "Good man, you have to hurry, if the police come to the door and arrest him, they will be in trouble." "Xiao Qi was on the head, suddenly heard the woman talk about the police, but like a basin of cold water poured over, the raging fire was suddenly half extinguished, hurriedly responded: "Okay, this is with you to the bliss, you go to bed!" The barber girl lay on the massage table, and Xiao Qi climbed up, but somehow, the baby below was frightened but hung her head, and fell, like a motor cut off the electricity, and could no longer live, no matter how you picked, broadcast, just shouldn't be. The woman stretched out her hands and legs and lay down for a while, and seeing that Xiao Qi did not move, she stood up and looked at him: "It turns out that you are a silver-like wax gun, and the monkey in your heart is so anxious that you can't get to a real knife and a real gun." Xiao Qi was so anxious that his face was red and his neck was thick, but he just scratched his head and said, "Why not? It's quite powerful! The barber smiled and said, "I'm telling the truth, but I can't blame myself." He immediately pushed Xiao Qiyi and jumped off the bed. Xiao Qi said, "Okay, wait a while, you will be able to regain your strength." The woman smiled and said, "Today's round, you are the defeated rooster; come back next time." Said getting dressed, twisting his ass, and opening the door. Xiao Qi said with a sad face: "It's another discount, another discount, but in the end, it's a discount to the old book!" The barber girl leaned on the door and smiled: "Go home to nourish and nourish, eat some fish, insects, turtles, and donkeys' hooves and dogs' kidneys!" At this time, Xiao Qi heard a woman outside say, "Sister Feng, someone from Brother Zhao's side just came and told us to go to the Caohai Lake Restaurant tonight, and they are all waiting for us." The woman who was intimate with Xiao Qi and called Sister Feng said, "Well, let's close early tonight!"
    Xiao Qi had an indescribable pouch in his heart, returned to the inn, closed the door of the room, and lay on the bed for a while, he didn't believe that he had no hero, and took off his pants to check, jumped, jumped and rummaged once until the little brother got angry with his neck straight, Xiao Qi closed his eyes, imagining the curvaceous body of the barber girl, a meat rack, he yelled, engaged in a spiritual battle, and slammed a cannon out, only then did he drop his hand, but his mouth seemed to have some self-pity: Good little brother, today is too unrighteous, hurt me.
    Xiao Qi paralyzed his feet and slept on the bed for a while, and thought when he was leaving, he heard those women saying, what is the Caohai Lake restaurant to eat at tonight, it is a place worth visiting, there is nothing to do left and right, you might as well go there to buy a drunk, life has a price, what is life? After suffering so much in prison, I had to entertain myself well, and I wanted to fight, jump up, dress up, and wander around to find it.
    At the end of the day, when the fate of the Lord is different, fighting hard to win is heroic. Why is the theft in the annals of history? You may wish to consult a historian.
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  However, he said that the woman who opened the Moyun Barber Salon at the back of the stone street entrance of Shuicheng Avenue was Yang Lifeng, a Bai Nationality woman from the city of Dali, Province Yunnan. In his early years, he went to the southern region with his cousin, worked as a hair salon massage girl in Humen Town in the Pearl River Delta for several years, learned some ways to make money, learned about the world, and met some characters in the market. Later, her cousin was killed in a gangster fight, and she got away to Guangdong alone, did not dare to return to her hometown in Dali, and blindly flowed to Guizhou Water City. Seeing that this place, the mountains and rivers are beautiful, and the folk customs and geography are somewhat similar to the hometown, I decided to stay, think that there was no way to make a living, and I have a kind of learning, open a hair salon, I am not familiar with life, I dare not mess around, and I am doing decent business. Later, a gang of thieves emerged at Caohai Lake on the border of Yungui, the first of whom was named Liu Guizhao, who often haunted the Yungui-Chuanchuan Railway Line, but this water city was a necessary place for them to pass. One day, Liu Gui passed by the main road of Shuicheng and saw that there was a Moyun hair salon on this stone street, condescending in the ridge bush, overlooking the Beipan River flowing under the foot of Shuicheng. Not only is the location good, but the scenery is beautiful, the vision is excellent, and the end is good feng shui. When he was happy, he stepped through the door, and when he saw Yang Liling, he was fascinated by her tactfulness, softness, and beauty. Liu Guizhao is a car bandit, and a group of brothers on the railway line and big cities and towns to make a living, living a life of displacement, Yang Lifeng seems to inject a warm current of happiness into him, suddenly disintegrating his wildness, Liu Gui beckoned to the hair salon for several days, Yang Lipin's heart softened, and he started his old business, Wrapped by him for a month. As the saying goes, a couple of nights is a hundred days of grace. Yang Lifeng used to be in Humen, and although she also worked as a masseuse, the master of her heart was her cousin. After her cousin died, she suddenly lost her reliance on her heart and fled to a foreign country in Shuicheng to become a guest, and the emptiness in her heart was also miserable. Liu Gui recruited her for a month, and Yang Lifeng's feelings were born in him. But a month later, Liu Guizhao said goodbye, and suddenly the wind seemed to disappear. In addition to her injuries, Yang Lifeng used massage to pick up customers to relieve the sadness in her heart. After a long time, he became cynical, and he made clear a mentality of recognizing money and not recognizing people, but he was also afraid that public security would crack down on them, and waiting for leisure was not that the person who came did not refuse, but had a choice, just to seek safety. 
    A few days ago, Liu Guizhao suddenly asked someone to send him a gift, which was a pure gold necklace, which made her heart warm. At this time, she was going to the Caohai Lake Restaurant for dinner, but she was much calmer, holding the mind of multiple masters and multiple paths, and no longer dared to inject emotional factors into her man. 
    Liu Guizhao robbed his house in Sichuan, Xiang Qian, and people who were familiar with him gave him the nickname Black-browed Goose, because Liu Guizhao was handsome, and the two eyebrows on Fang Pan's face were like ink. Although he is a robber, the person is not rude, although he is full of rigidity, but he is calm, unhurried, and orderly, and he brings a bunch of people under him, under the influence of his personality, he is also generally calm and ruthless, and the crime is clean and sharp, which makes the police very headachy. 
    The black-browed goose Liu Guizhao and his gang of brothers were in Guangdong and Hunan last month in several major cases, and before returning to Lao Chao Caohai Lake, they robbed money on the Guikun Line. After the case, the Ministry of Public Security issued an emergency arrest order, and the police of many provinces and the police of the railway bureau made every effort to arrest the suspect, and the police stations of various counties along the route also made concerted efforts to assist in the arrest. However, Liu Guizhao and his gang did not get on the railway again, but after jumping off the train, they walked over the mountains and mountains for two nights in the lofty mountains and the forest and sea, and then stopped at the Caohai Lake Cave, fishing and farming, and became authentic local farmers. The police only set up checkpoints along the railway line and at important stations, and strictly investigated and seized them, but they found nothing. They were busy for more than a month, but they received a report from above that there was another gang of bandits on the Chengkun line, so they turned their attention to another railway line. Tourists who often walk outside say that this gang of big thieves and the Sichuan-Hunan Workers' and Peasants' Self-Rescue Group have drawn a picture of a railway guerrilla group that has come without a shadow and gone without a trace; what is even more powerful is that there is a gang of iron geese in this self-rescue group, all of which are composed of killers who committed murders, and especially kill criminal police officers who oppose them and local magistrates with bad reputations, causing the police circles of several southwestern provinces and some officials who consider themselves to be notorious to fall and restrain a lot. 
　It is said that the hair salon sister, Yang Lifeng, and one of her sisters, Qin Youshan, took a motor tricycle to Caohai Lake Restaurant, a karaoke upstairs in the bag, and he saw Liu Guizhao and his brother Xiao Gan. It can also be regarded as a lover's long absence, and they have an intimate laugh. Liu Guizhao is a habitual bandit, and at this time, some of them have endless money, so he is very bold with Yang Lifeng and Qin Youshan, two women. Yang Lifeng was also affectionate, and the little bird leaned on the black-browed goose Liu Guizhao like a man and said with a flat mouth: "The eldest brother has been separated for several months, causing the little sister to have lovesickness here." Where did you go to make a fortune, and which girl hooked your soul? Liu Guizhao just kept laughing and let Yang Lifeng drink and eat food. Then he said, "These days, business is difficult to do, and if you don't run everywhere, you have no way to live." There is a way that a man is determined to go all over the world, eat all over the world, and drink all over the world. Yang Lifeng interjected: "It's indispensable to play all over the world, hmph! Liu Guizhao squeezed Yang Liling's shoulder and said, "No matter where you go, I still have you in my heart." Men to women for twenty, talk about marriage and marriage!" Yang Lifeng pretended to be alive, and Liu Gui was angry last time, and pouted: "Don't coax people, live well for a month, but a gust of wind seems to be gone, there is no news, and no matter whether people live or die, this kind of boyfriend is still a good friend." Liu Guizhao smiled and coaxed Yang Lifeng with an apology: "In business, people in the rivers and lakes can't help themselves." The girls blame the older brother for not being good!"
　But did not say Liu Guizhao, Yang Lifeng, and others were eating, drinking, and having fun, only said that Xiaoqi heard the name of the Caohai Lake Restaurant that day, and a person also inquired about it and saw that this Caohai Lake Restaurant was indeed a good place, although it was not very rich, it was Shuya and clean, spacious, and pleasant. So he went in, went up to the second-floor seat, and ordered wine and food to drink himself. Remembering his situation, he couldn't help but worry about the clouds and the lock of the city, and the miserable fog was troubled, and he thought that he was shocked to see a group of people robbing on the train that day. It's a pity that the birds in this group of people have scattered at the end of the earth. If they can find it, they will join that gang, and they will also be reckless heroes of their mother, happy and happy, and live a life of standing up to the heavens and the earth. He was sighing sadly when he suddenly heard the laughing voice of a woman in the next room, not the shaven flower in the hair salon. A glance. I don't know if I was shocked or liked it! That day, sitting next to him on the train, it was this person who led the robbery. He returned to his seat, poured himself a glass of wine, drank it, and said in his heart: "There is no place to step on the iron shoes; it is not a great effort, why not meet and chat, you can meet this mountain king, and just look for a place to stay." It's just that this woman shaves her head; it seems that she is also his lover, so don't break it. lest you be jealous." The plan was decided, so he held a wine glass in one hand and a bottle of wine in the other, walked into the bag, but hummed a squeaky in his mouth, and sang: The hero is short of breath in three cups, the beauty is long, dare to rebel for the red color, and the beauty of Jiangshan ponders carefully... Singing, he sat down uninvitedly on an empty chair in the room. Liu Guizhao was on the rise and suddenly saw a skinny and sour stranger, but he was also taken aback. Yang Li's eyes were sharp, and her eyes were fixed on each other, but she didn't make a sound, and she was thinking: "Why is this person here?"
    After Xiao Qi sat down, he stepped forward and introduced himself softly: "It's no wonder, do you remember the roasted chicken you left over from the car?" Liu Gui raised his eyebrows and said, "Burning chicken, you are hungry!" Liu Guizhao saw it and thought: Oops, I don't know where this person comes from. One grabbed him by the shirt and said, "What the hell, say!" His subordinate immediately got up from the box and jumped outside to check the situation. 
    Xiao Qi shook his hands sharply and said, "Don't do it, listen to me," and looked at Yang Lifeng and Qin Youshan. The two hair salon girls nodded, and Xiao Qi stretched out his hand and said, "Brother Tai, look at the difference between my hands." Liu Guizhao let go, sat down, and quickly swept his eyes towards his hand: "Nothing special!" But in his heart, he was thinking back to more than a month ago, searching for the impression of this person at that time. Xiao Qi said: "Until now, I haven't ridden a few, I am a felon who escaped from prison, I happened to meet you in the car that day, if it weren't for you, the car police patrolled, I picked up the car without a ticket, it is difficult not to be caught, bear the love of the man, eat half of your roasted chicken, it is caused by hunger." Yang Lifeng chuckled, "So you all know each other?" Liu Guizhao breathed a sigh of relief when he heard this, and vaguely remembered that there was indeed a question at that time, this person's hands and feet, a black circle on his wristsIt's like handcuffing. Now he said that he was a fugitive, and it seemed that what this person said was true, so he said, "What has been committed?" Xiao Qi said bluntly: "Rape!" Yang Lifeng, Qin Youshan frowned when they heard it, and the black-eyed goose Liu Guizhao also made him laugh. Xiao Qi didn't smile at all, and said positively: "But that was wronged." I was looking at melons on the beach, and the village chief's daughter-in-law came back, feeling that it was hot, and asked me for a watermelon to eat. Whoever I want to give to, I don't want to give to this other person. She hated me and said I raped him. Liu Guizhao said, "This crime also depends on evidence, she said, that rape is rape?" I was young and vigorous, and when I had a big fight with them, the village chief took a vendetta against me. His daughter-in-law insisted that I use a meat stick to top her ass. Hochi also made a gesture with his hand as he spoke.  Liu Guizhao and his brother under him heard the stunts, and Liu Guizhao smiled and shook his hand: "Don't talk about it, don't talk about it, there are two more women here." Why was it here again?" said Xiao Qi. "For this reason, I was wrongfully sentenced to ten years in prison, and it has been four years since I escaped from Maofeng Prison Violent Prison." Liu Gui beckoned, "I heard about it too." What about the guys you escaped?" said Xiao Qi, "They're all gone." They went to different places, and I don't know if they have returned. "Hochi was celebrating his escape. Liu Gui beckoned, "What are you going to do now?" Liu Guizhao looked at Xiao Qi and said, "In this way, everyone is brothers! Just did a robber, the head was tied to the belt of his trousers, one is not good, it will fall off, are you afraid?" Xiao Qi was also happy, and when he took a sip, Liu Gui beckoned his brothers to toast him as well. Xiao Qi also drank it in a sip and said, "I can do enough today." When I met the brother platform, it was also fate, because of the gathering, I respected the brother platform and the seats for a cup. Saying that he put the wine in the bottle, poured it into the cup in his hand, raised it to everyone, stretched his neck up, and drank it. Liu Gui ordered his subordinates to ask the restaurant to add more wine, and Xiao Qi also moved the cups and plates on his table, all closed them in the bag, and everyone toasted again. Liu Guizhao explained his name and asked for details. Xiao Qi said, "I am the seventh in the family, and when I grew up, I was small and thin, so everyone in the village calls me Xiaoqi. My original surname is Hu, and my single name is Pei; you just call me Xiaoqi." "He didn't say that he changed his name to Min'en and immediately went to rob him, but he actually had the second elder to save him, so Min'en's name was only hidden in his heart." 
    Everyone ate, drank, and had fun, and after dispersing, Liu Gui beckoned Xiao Qi to temporarily return to his original place to wait for his invitation, and then go to Caohai Lake together. Yang Lifeng, Qin Youshan's hair salon girl, made a meal with Liu Guizhao and others and then went to play elsewhere. 
　On the fifth and seventh days, the black-browed geese and Liu Guizhao wanted to return to Caohai Lake, and about seven people went together, and Yang Lifeng still went to open a store. Along the way, Gui Zhao and others were dressed up as local villagers and spoke the local dialect, did not take a short tour of the mountain road, only took a long-distance car, and flew back and down in a long-distance flight. After walking for a day, in the evening, I saw clear water in the mountains of ten thousand mountains. The car stopped in a market town. Liu Guizhao and others got out of the car, and Xiaoqi saw a continuous patch of reed grass on the outskirts of the town; there was no end in sight of the dense turns, and the sea of grass was vast. Xiao Qi thought to himself, this kind of place, invested thousands of troops, but also flooded this green grass, not to mention a few mountain thieves hiding inside. 
    Liu Guizhao and others found a restaurant with a white wall in the market town to eat and drink, and found a small pier, where their sails crossed, carrying everyone and driving towards the depths of the lake.
    It was a sunny day, and although the sun was near, the lake was shining and the mountains were green. The wild geese fly high in autumn colors, and the cool wind blows the body with the smell of grass. I have been squatting in the fine seven prisons for a long time, and today I saw the scenery here, like a toad that often fluttered in the gutter, suddenly jumped out of the ground, saw the bright sunny day, only felt that the whole body was refreshed, the heart was pleasant, and a breath of breath came out of the chest. Xiao Qi beckoned to Liu Gui: "Brother Liu, I can't imagine that there is such a beautiful landscape in this Yungui Mountain Area. You didn't bring me here, but I couldn't dream of it." Liu Gui beckoned: "When you go ashore, there is the place where the dragon and tiger are hidden." "The machine boat cut through the lake, and in about one or two hours, I saw a strange rocky mountain nearby, a dark mountain rock, accompanied by dead vines and old trees, at this time the twilight was purple, the mountains and forests were dark, and eagles were hovering in the empty valley, and one under the foot of the mountain Small village. After the machine sailed and docked near the village, he turned forward on his own. Liu Guizhao and his party jumped ashore and saw a small path in the woods leading to the village. Liu Guizhao and others went to a stone house next to the mountain, and a big black dog came out, but barked at Xiao Qi. Liu Guizhao shouted, and two brothers walked out of the stone house. Seeing that it was Liu Guizhao and the others who had returned, they shouted with great joy: "Brother Liu is back."
    Liu Guizhao was recruited into the room and sat down, took Xiao Qi to meet everyone, and everyone saw that Brother Liu had brought a stranger, and they were all a little suspicious. The black-browed goose said, "It's a new brother." "I saw seven people, and I counted exactly seven people, the group who made trouble in the car that day. Liu Gui said, "We are taking in an iron-hearted diehard, and this brother escaped from the Guiyang Maofeng Prison with the determination to die." One person said, "Hey, I kicked you, didn't I?" and Xiao Qi straightened his neck and said, "If you don't kick, you don't know each other!" The black-browed goose Liu Gui ordered the wine to welcome the new partner. Since some people went to kill chickens and slaughter geese, and brought some wine and food out, everyone guessed the order, ate and drank happily, and stayed late at night before they each went back to the village house to rest, leaving only Liu Guizhao, Xiao Qi, Fei Wei, who had kicked Xiao Qi's foot, and Liu Guizhao's henchman Xiaogan.
    It turned out that Liu Guizhao, when he was more than ten years old, his parents died, and he depended on an older sister for his life. Then, he was discharged from the army and returned to the village, and his sister was married, so he had to live alone in the old stone house. The name of his village is Qingteng Peng, which is a natural village with rock cliffs on one side, mountains and beautiful scenery, and blue waves on the other, a grassy sea lake hundreds of miles on the water, and Qingteng belongs to the jurisdiction of Eagle Beach Village, more than ten miles away. The village chief Yu Laohan, in his fifties, is a good old man who does not quarrel with the world, and he only wants to resign from the position of village chief, but no one wants to do it, and the village management office also exists in name only. This small village by the lake in the depths of the mountains and mist has only become a paradise, and the villagers work on their own, living in peace and poverty. Although life is pure and bitter, there is absolutely no suffering from bullying and oppression. After Liu Guizhao returned to his hometown, he had no way of doing a job and began fishing in the lake, and later he worked in the mountains to hunt stones, and for a few hours he accompanied some of the farms, some burning kilns to sell bricks, and some weaving rattan baskets to sell, and life was very difficult. Liu Guizhao has seen the outside world, only talking about the lively and lively prosperity of the big city. At this time, Fei Wei had a family member who lived next to the railway line and talked about the villagers along the line picking up trains to get rich. Liu Gui listened to his tricks and was very attracted to his taste, so he and Fei Wei took a few partners to pick up a few trips and got some benefits. Later, he had a great appetite and did not stop doing the robbery on the train. After years of wandering around the railway, he met some of the brothers of the Speeding Party. He especially paid homage to Ma Yingxiang, the leader of the gang called the Sichuan-Xiang Workers' and Peasants' Brothers' Self-Rescue Group, who was also from the military camp, was bold and righteous, dared to do things, and was blessed and shared with difficulties, robbed of ill-gotten gains, and learned from the ancient heroes. The brothers who worked under him did not suffer from loss. If something happened to his brother or if he was arrested by the government and sentenced to death, he would not only come forward to give money to his family, but he would also avenge them. The iron geese team under him roamed the rivers and lakes, was responsible for distributing information, and especially robbed and killed the rich and unkind, which, under social rumors, actually made him a little famous. After Liu Guizhao met Ma Yingxiang, he volunteered to become a detachment, so he also raised the banner of the Workers' and Peasants' Brothers Self-Rescue Group from time to time to rob the rich and help the poor, and became a modern robber. Liu Guizhao and several brothers in the village who had grown up together since childhood, every time they went out to rob homes and houses, they did many major and important cases, but because Caohai Lake was hidden in the deep mountains and old forests, whenever the wind was tight, they would sneak back to the old den, fish, and farm, and keep themselves safely, so they never lost the wind in the past few years. 
　In the dead of night, on the spring-flowing stones, the moonlight, and pines, Liu Guizhao and several people were still talking about things under the lamp with wine and food on the table. Liu Gui beckoned and said: "The brothers have been working for a few years, although they have gained some money, the bad reputation has spread far and wide, and the public security is always opening nets to arrest us, but fortunately, this grassy sea lake is vast, even if they find it, there are no three or five thousand people, they still want to surround us." But over time, sooner or later, they will find out how Buddy can think of a perfect solution. Ma Yingxiang's den is in Gansu, colluding with the local Hui Muslim, which is very popular with the people, and there is a big gold mine owner, Ma Million secretly supports. Islam in today's world is also a big issue. Shaanxi Luo area, I heard that there is Mojia Village, Mo Ruchu, and it is also a hero. Funiu Mountain has businessmen Shang Suang Xi, Liu Biao, Wang Jin Zhu, and others who are also good heroes. the women's Heroines Zhu Hongzhi developed a red light Gang, and some private group company bosses in Jiangsu and Zhejiang and other parts of Erguang are also good hands at calling the wind and rain, but in the final analysis, it is still a small-scale farming business with 30 acres of land, a cow, a wife and children, and a warm bed. how can it come up with a big pattern? Fei Wei said, "I've heard a lot in the past few years, and now it's a situation where eight immortals cross the sea, each showing their powers." Britain is strong, relying on horse racing and plunder. Nowadays, what is being swallowed up by force everywhere is tens of billions of state-owned assets, collusion from top to bottom, collusion inside and outside, ants eating elephants, and it is, of course, the powerless people like us who suffer, so the name of Ma Yingxiang's workers' and peasants' self-rescue group has been good and loud, and it has been praised, threatening corrupt officials, but it has not yet had the power of the Communist Party's Nanchang riot and Mao Zedong's autumn harvest uprising. For now, buddy, first unite one heart to hug together, this world should naturally have our share.”
    When Xiaoqi heard everyone say, he was ashamed of himself because he was not worthy of these heroic people.  I only feel that I was a victim of a powerful society before, and although I have escaped from prison and been temporarily freed, if I do not get angry and survive, I am afraid that I will still be eliminated by society in the future. Just thinking about himself, but listening to Liu Gui's recruitment, the bodyguard guy Gan Liang said: "I have heard that the heroes are self-respecting; if we don't have a few more guns in our hands, we can't do anything." The hero is not as good as a bullet, and he has to go and get some guns. Many people want guns, and this is also a big sale. Liu Guizhao slapped his thigh and said, "Xiao Liang is right, the gun is this thing, and the sound of the ring is the right to speak." I noticed as early as Kunming, and I heard that there were guns, drugs, women, and all kinds of private goods in the trade market on the border of Yunnan. The last time I met Ma Yingxiang, he left a person's contact address, which was in the southwest of our southwest, Dehong Prefecture, Yunnan.”
    Xiao Qi said: "If Brother Liu can be trusted, brother is willing to take this trip, as long as there are goods, I will always get some back." Fei Wei said, "Didn't we go there all the way to lose our lives and money? Liu Gui beckoned: "Killing the police and seizing guns, the focus of the public security crackdown will gather here with us, we are not opponents, if there are a few submachine guns, then it is different." "A few people talked about how they heard the chickens screaming again. It was dawn, the wine was gone, and the cups on the table were messy. Everyone found a place in the house to fall asleep.
    The black-browed geese returned to Caohai Lake for a few days, and everyone continued to work during the day and went to the Liu family stone house to gather at night. Seeing that this group of young people was having a good time, sometimes a few old men also came to visit the door, smoking a few bags of dry cigarettes, drinking a few sips of wine, chatting about the stories of the first three kingdoms Lubu, the three countries of China, Ma Chao, the last three kingdoms Jiang Wei and Xue Gang against the Tang Dynasty, Zhongyi Water Rollover, Liangshan One Hundred and Eight Generals, and then said Old! Now it's the world of young people who lost their teeth and walked away with a dry pipe. However, they do not know what a violation of the law is. As for the consequences, it is even more so that it has not gained such wisdom.
    One evening, the group sat down to drink tea and discussed that the business should be bigger, and it needed some strength, so they decided to go to the border of Yunnan and Burma. Because Xiao Qi took the initiative to ask for help, Liu Guizhao also wanted to see if this new guy really had some ability and could get some weapons back, so he called Gan Liang aside, because he was young and had a flexible mind, and had experienced many transactions on the railway line, so he and Xiao Qi were allowed to accompany him to do the work of buying weapons.
    The next day, Liu Gui explained the precautions, gave them sufficient funds, and let them memorize the address code given by Ma Yingxiang, and said, "If there is an emergency, call the Yangli Hairdressing Salon." Yang Lifeng had also joined Liu Guizhao's gang at this time.
    Xiao Qi and Gan Liang left Caohai Lake and went to Water City first. the two did not stay in the hotel and rested at Yang Lifeng's for one night. Yang Lifeng entered Liu Guizhao's gang, and she was no longer able to pick up customers, but Ansheng opened a store. Secretly, he inquired about some news on the railway line and the dynamics of the police for Liu Guizhao. The next day, the two boarded the express train from Shuicheng to Kunming. After a long period of recuperation, there was no longer the appearance of a prisoner; his body grew flesh, and his body was restored, but the handcuff marks on his hands and feet, the two dark circles, had not faded. After entering the Caohai Lake gang, the spirit was lifted, the two were on the road, talking and laughing freely, only to see that the passengers in the car were still there, but the captain and the police were much more cautious than before, and they were more vigilant and vigilant when checking tickets, and sometimes organized passengers to automatically act as the security guard of the carriage to ensure everyone's safety.
　Xiao Qi and Gan Liang arrived in Kunming City, got out of the car, and went to eat and find a shop to rest. Because there was no train to take to the west, the two went to buy bus tickets to Dehong Prefecture the next day, not wanting too many people from Kunming to Wanmachi, they couldn't buy a ticket, so they had to wait for two days. The two had nothing to do, so they went to the streets, although they were mountain thieves, they were no different from ordinary travelers, with rules and regulations, and did not commit crimes. The two heard people say that there is a place in Kunming, called Dianchi Lake, which has very good scenery, and ordinary tourists when they come to Kunming, they always visit there, and they are also excited to find it. Get the Dianchi Lake, under the western mountain, and see the beautiful scenery, a huge Dianchi Lake sparkling, the water is close to the sky, and it does not lose grass and lakes, but there is no deep and uninhabited green grass around Dianchi Lake, nor the mountains and gorges like the stars and moons, and there is no clear blue water like a grass sea lake. The two stood by the lake and looked back at the water, looked up at the clouds flying up and down Lan Tianxia and the shadows of sails on the lake in the distance, and saw that in the clearing under a row of green willow trees not far from the lake, several old villagers were selling dried fish, shrimp rice and other native products with huge burdens on their feet. When Gan Liang saw that someone was taking pictures with a Polaroid camera, he took two pictures of Xiaoqi, paid for them, and immediately took them. The two had a good time, kept walking forward, and saw a temple, which was very spectacular. In front of the front hall and behind the hall, many tourists were pointing and commenting. The two did not know where to go, so they looked closer. It turned out that this hall was called Daguan Lou, and some visitors were looking at a couplet on the pillar of the front porch of the hall, and the two saw that the conjunction was very long, and Gan Liang did not know the meaning, only said: "I have also seen the temple, and the words on the pillars are not so long, as if the copy is on it." Xiao Qi smiled and said, "Don't be old-fashioned, this is the famous world's first long link, but where it is good, I don't understand, probably always praise the benefits of the Dianchi Lake." Gan Liang said, "I see that Dianchi Lake is also inferior to Caohai Lake. It's just that it relies on the big city, there are many tourists, and it planted many flowers and willows and built pavilions, poets came to write some poems, painters came to make some paintings, and it became famous. Xiao Qi said: "This is called the famous ancient monument, although some places have beautiful scenery and wonderful scenery, there are few people, but they are like that wild mountain flower that lives and dies on its own; no one praises it, where will it be famous! Gan Liang was not convinced: "Let's just say that this long union is humane, how can people remember so many words, but it is better than the simple and clear short link, which makes people see at a glance and easy to remember in the chest." Xiao Qi said: "That is, each has its good, each has its wonder, let's say tall and short, fat and thin. When I see the fat man, people say he is good, and my thin man is not convinced." Gan Liang listened and laughed, "It's you who can do it." The two laughed for a while, then went to climb Mount Naxi, but first came across a tomb halfway through. Gan Liang asked Xiao Qi, "Who is this Nie Er? He was referring to Guo Moruo's tomb inscription. Xiao Qi said, "The drums of the masses and the harbingers of the revolutionary trumpet are well deserved." Nie Er is the composer of today's national anthem, and Guo Moruo is probably an old friend or a brother in tribulation like you and me. "Neither of them knew much about it and guessed nonsense. The two climbed on the rock face of the West Mountain, drilled in and out of the stone cliff cave, and then came down the mountain. Not far from famous composer Nie Er's tomb, a man with a Sichuan accent greeted him and said, "Brother Comrade, do you want good Yunnan smoke?" Xiao Qi said, "Then don't look, we still have to hurry." The Sichuan guy followed: "When you go to Yunnan, don't buy cloud soil, miss the opportunity!" The Sichuan man came from behind, and Gan Liang whispered to Xiao Qi: "Ask him if he has this." He reached out and made a figure-eight gesture. Xiao Qi understood what Gan Liang meant, nodded, saw that the man was closer, stopped, and asked: "What to follow?" Seeing that he answered too coolly, Xiao Qi felt that he could not be trusted, and said to Gan Liang, "Let's go." Chuan Han said, "What to run, too timid, Lao Tzu will not eat you." Gan Liang turned around and glared at him, "Cluck Laozi, is there such a thing to sell!" Chuan Man was taken aback, but instead laughed: "According to this little brother, how to sell?" "Xiaoqi and Gan Liang walked there, found a stone, and sat down casually. I saw that the Sichuan man followed slowly, and also went to the edge of the forest. Gan Liang looked around at no one and said to Xiao Qi, "Or you come to ask him." Xiao Qi nodded and said to the man, "What kind of guy?" The Sichuan man said, "What do you want?" A Sichuan man said, "Who is cheating you? Really! Xiao Qi glared at him and said, "What I want is a burst—a ding-ding." The man smacked his lips and said, "Also, your real person left a contact address and sent it to you in three days." Gan Liang said, "Whoever waits so long, tomorrow we will leave." The man said, "Where the two of you are staying, I will give you a reply tomorrow." Xiao Qi said, "It's still early, so I'll talk to the Spring City Hotel in the evening, but let's talk about the price first." The man said, "That game is powerful; it costs tens of thousands to buy a stick. You see, tonight at eight o'clock, that's it." Gan Liang glared at him again and said, "If you play tricks, you won't be able to eat and go." "Xiao Qi, Gan Liang saw that the Hanzi was gone, and the two discussed the way of this Sichuan Hanzi. Xiao Qi said, "As long as it is not plainclothes for the police, we are not afraid of him." Gan Liang said: "Those who do this line are ruthless, and there are often things that King Yan encounters little ghosts, we have a lot of money with us, don't get caught in people's hands and feet." Xiao Qi thought to himself, this young man was only seventeen or eight years old, and he had the wind of a horse, so he shouted his thumb and said, "Brother said so." The two were walking around and playing, then got on the bus and returned to the Kunming Inn. At eight o'clock in the evening, someone at the upstairs service desk called the guest room and said that there was a customer. Gan Liang came downstairs and saw two people sitting in the living room, one of whom was the man whom Xishan had met. When the two saw Xiao Qi and Gan Liang, they both stood up, and the two sides simply said a few words and the person who came asked: "Where is it convenient to talk?" As he spoke, he walked into the café and found a table with his back. He asked, "Why empty-handed?" Hanzi said, "There are many people, and things are temporarily carried by outsiders in their bags." Gan Liang said, "Take it in! Are you afraid that we will see it?" The real thing, the natural price, everyone will make the deal. The man said, "Let's look at the tickets, too." Xiao Qi said, "Selling things here, are you afraid that people won't pay?" As he spoke, the waiter of the café came over to greet him, and Xiaoqi and each asked for a cup of coffee, and everyone sat down while drinking. 
　The Sichuan Men said, "Who dares to be careless when buying and selling arms and trading in the squad room? Everyone is not familiar with each other, holding a sincere intention, having seen the tickets, everyone has the bottom in their hearts, so they will pay the money with one hand, hand over the goods with the other, and trade inside, we will take things in, trade outside, and you will bring money out with us. ”
    There is a way a transaction in the rivers and lakes, and money cannot be exposed casually. Xiao Qi said, "You want to see the money, but we can't look at the goods first." Gan Liang said, "If you get a fire stick casually, we will go out with you?" To sell something, you must always let people see it satisfied, and then there is a deal. Na Han said, "According to this little brother, we don't have to put a shuttle on the street first to satisfy you." Gan Liang said: "I have seen something, it is true, both sides have credit, we still want the second batch, and we want this total number." Gan Liang stretched out a hand and continued, "It's not an ordinary small business.”
    The Sichuan man and the visitor looked at each other, and the Sichuan Hanzi said: "This little brother is too much to imagine, the famous Ma Yingxiang boss Ma on the Chengkun line has no more than five, you should not be the Workers' and Peasants' Brothers Self-Help Group!"
Gan Liang looked around, at this time, in the lobby of the hotel, only one person was sitting at the service desk, and there were no guests in the café, so he turned his back to the entrance hall and said to the people in a deep voice: "It's not a brother self-help group, and it's not far from ten." Saying that he pulled out a short gun and pointed it at the two people: "If you don't see the goods, it's just playing tricks with us, and if you look at them, some guys will unload." This incident happened suddenly, and the two were stunned. Xiao Qi also quickly searched the two people and found a curved ruler in the person to hold in his hand. Gan Liang said, "To tell the truth, is it a strip or what?" The man who came with Sichuan Hanzi saw that the gun was in the hands of others, and saw that although Gan Liang was young, he was not an ordinary opponent, and hurriedly curried up and said: "How dare we deceive the little brother, there are real guns and real goods." Gan Liang said, "Well, we believe you." He said to the Sichuan man: "You immediately went outside
and brought in the traders and goods, and suitable for us, we won’t treat you badly. If not, I'll kill him first with one shot, and then take care of you again." At this time, I saw a Sichuan man stunned and his face changing color, and he only trembled. Seeing this, Gan Liang sneered: "Is that tricked your grandfather, want to black eat black? Young Master once warned you, if you play tricks, you can't eat it." Don't think that I don't dare to shoot, our workers' and peasants' brothers' self-rescue group, not to mention the small Kunming Hotel, even in front of the Public Security Bureau, will do it themselves. Saying that he took advantage of the situation and pointed the muzzle of the black hole towards the sun cave. The man's legs softened, but he plopped down on his knees and said, "We should die, blind, and provoke the good man." Seeing this, the Sichuan Hanzi repeatedly fawned and begged for food: "We are cloud soil sellers, this gun is for self-defense, seeing that the two are outsiders, we want to take the opportunity to make some extra money, but we don't want to run into a tough hand." Gan Liang said: "The furry thieves who sell tobacco soil have also come to break the soil on the head of the Tai Sui, even if the officers and soldiers who shoot and ammunition are not afraid! "Two bandits who pretended to be gun sellers and wanted to see the opportunity to rob hurriedly slipped away. Gan Liang said to Xiao Qi, "Stop for a while, there will be land snakes to retaliate, let's slay their evil qi again so that they dare not make a move." You went upstairs and brought our luggage. "Seven did as he was told. Gan Liang walked to the door, let Xiao Qi deliberately carry the luggage on his shoulder, so that it was easy to see from afar, and then casually hailed a taxi outside the door, and said to the driver: "Let's go for a ride, just walk around." The two sat down. The driver drove for a while, and when he turned around, he saw a car following behind him in the distance. Gan Liang said to the driver, "Did you see the car behind you in the rear-facing mirror? Let's give you more money. The driver responded, turned around, and made two U-turns to speed up. After a while, the car that used to be following behind now became the front, but the taxi followed behind it. The two cars were about to stand side by side, and the car in front saw the car behind catching up and was timid, and suddenly, a cigarette flew away. 
　Xiao Qi quietly asked Gan Liang: "Why are they afraid of us?" Gan Liang said: "Although he is a snake in the ground, he does not dare to shoot in the city, and we chase him, naturally afraid that we will shoot them." Xiao Qipu admired Gan Liang a little but saw Gan Liang say to the driver, "The cub ran away, let's not chase, go to the city center to watch the lights and play, go around a few circles, and then take us back to the hotel." The driver said. After returning to the hotel, Xiao Qi paid the fare and said Gan brightly: "We can sleep peacefully tonight." Those guys won't come looking for trouble again; they must have thought we were taking our luggage.”
    After a night without words, the day after encountering black and black trading, Xiaoqi and Gan Liang settled their accounts, left the Spring City Hotel, went directly to Kunming Long-distance Bus Station, and took the shuttle bus to Dehong. Yu passed through Dali, which is the source of high-grade building materials marble, which also brought the name Dali to the whole of China and the world. Along the way, enjoy the natural scenery such as the mountain and the Erhai Sea. After crossing the Yanchuang River and the Nu River, gradually entering the Dehong area, the scenery of Dai, the scenery of mountains, and rural minorities is becoming more and more concentrated, and the terraces, tea mountains, fruit forests, green mushrooms cover the hills and mountain roads winding arrows and bamboo slopes, black tile houses, hanging foot buildings, and small cottages dotted along the road, the scenery is very charming. 
    Driving to the country town of Wandian, the two exited the station amid the bustling crowd, which is the exit of the Yunnan Burma Highway, and further off to the border city of Ruili. Although Nawan Town is a small town, it has a Nanyang scenery, milky white small ocean-style buildings on the street, arched floor-to-ceiling doors and windows, sidewalks paved under the riding building, green banana leaves, oil palm, kapok, and its southern characteristics. The two looked around, using all kinds of daily goods: shoes and hats, clothing, rice, oil and salt, and other markets. The two of them stopped by to see the bird market, snake market, monkey, bobcats, and other wildlife markets, and went to a shopping mall to see jade jewelry stalls. It turned out that Myanmar produced jade and rubies, and made into a variety of exquisite ornaments, which became a major feature of the border trade market. There are merchants from the mainland who have come from Beijing, Shanghai, and even the northeast to buy goods in the southwestern borderlands, and there are also Chinese businessmen who have gone deep into Myanmar to set up shops in Na Wa City, Myitkyina, and other places to do business and make a fortune in trade. 
    The two of them walked around the Wanding Street market and felt that what their head son, Liu Guizhao, said was true, what this place wanted, but what he said about guns, drugs, and women could not find the door for a while. The two discussed that it was better to find the contact place left by Ma Yingxiang, King of Chuan Xiang, as soon as possible.
    In the end: the mountain road is uneven and needs to be stepped on, and the rich and the poor are uneven and robbed of money. Old chapters of ancient topics, once heard the battle trumpet blowing of Jinggang. 
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    Moreover, in this Dehong territory, there is a big mountain, called Gaoligong Mountain, which is a cross-cut mountain running north-south, with towering clouds and peaks, and endless streams. The mountain is covered by cliffs, canyons, and ravines, the situation is dangerous and abnormal, there is a rushing river at the foot of the mountain called the Sichuan River, and the vast water flows from China into Myanmar, which is a border river that straddles the two countries. On the Chinese side of the river, along the mountain, there is a small town called Juyuan Town, which originally belonged to Kumagawa Prefecture and later fell under the jurisdiction of Wanmachi City. The mayor of the town, Bai Fuyuan, a local, is from the Kunming cadre training class, more than 40 years old, shrewd and capable, and full of pioneering spirit. Since the reform and opening up, he responded to the central government's policy of letting some people get rich first, encouraged townspeople to do border trade business, and actively planned for himself, sending people to contact the Burmese side, exchanging information, and prospering the local economy. He thought to himself, as for Jiangmen, which was originally a small country in the Fan State, which has made contributions year after year and has come to the dynasty year after year, and is poor and backward, it is always good to do business with mutual benefits, and he also knows that the mountain people over there have many kinds of poppies, and they extract opium and heroin, which is a thing that harms the country and the people. If he can send someone to set up a farm, change to some camellia, sugar cane, rubber, and other cash crops, change the habits of the local mountain people, and have a harvest on his side, it is not a second benefit; he had a plan brewing in his mind and went through customs to investigate.
    The Chieftain of Shan State, which is dominated by Myanmar, heard that the mayor of the Chinese town on the other side who was in charge of tens of thousands of people, was visiting. He hurriedly came out to greet him and asked him to come into the village. Although these Toastmasters are said to be foreigners, they are no different from the Chinese, and they all speak fluent Chinese. They have long been salivating over the big market on the other side of the river. If they can get this town mayor together and establish a relationship, they will send the production from this side to the past endlessly, and the natural wealth will roll in. These Burmese headmen are essentially bandits who dominate the side, and the Burmese government is far away from the emperor, so how can he manage it? Only let him govern? They sing, dance, sing, eat, drink, and have fun every day, and in those mountain villages, on the dams, all men and women, are the people under their rule, just like the private belongings in their pockets, they can do whatever they want, these villagers, who usually slash and burn in the mountains, and live in the dams only grow some rice, do some handicrafts, and sell them at the mouth of the market, and guns, drugs, women, are all local traditional trades. 
    That Myanmar Toast called Wu Maung Chin, threw out a wine banquet, welcomed him, and then personally accompanied the market to visit. The two subordinates in front opened the way, and two soldiers on the left and right followed with large guns, and a few attendants holding bamboo barrel guns hugged and pointed. Mayor Bai Tomihara and a few of his entourage took to the streets under the stars of the local natives, but seeing the bustle of the market, the shops were selling local products, from cedar sticks, flat sticks, bamboo turns, to broom plantain fans, cool berries, and authentic medicinal herbs. In particular, tobacco leaves, earthen roasted opium flakes, and crude heroin were arranged upside down like rice and sold together with rice, paddles, oil and salt sauce, and vinegar. There were also merchants, such as fancy clocks, electrical appliances, daily hardware, and tools bought from the Western world, and rest such as cloth, clothing, shoes and hats, hats, jewelry, and jade all over the street. It's bustling, it's lively, and it's overwhelmed. Amazingly, the Burmese girl, with her head wrapped in colorful ribbons, wrapped in a five-color dress, barefoot but carrying a large gun on her shoulder, walks through the market. There were those specialty stores that put many large guns, munitions, machetes, bows, and arrows for local tycoons, landowners, and opium processing factories that occupied the mountains in the vicinity, riverside, and dams. The soldiers who presided over the ruins, carrying guns and cigarettes, swayed in the streets, walked around, saw toast, and they had their flattery. After Bai Fuyuan finished browsing the street scene, Toast took him to a huge hanging foot-building bamboo house on the flat dam to watch the local dancers' belly dance, earth wind dance, strip dance, and the posture of dogs and horses. From the people putting wine and vegetables and fruits, toast and the white town chief sipping and watching, after a while, four fifteen or sixteen-year-old beauties came up, showing off their tricks, and beating the backs and pinching their legs for the two guests. How often did Bai Fuyuan and his entourage and his entourage have live in China for decades? At the moment, he felt very uncomfortable, and only said in his heart, Is this similar to the ruined life of our army to suppress bandits and bandit leaders in the 100,000 mountains?”
    Wu Maung-chin has been on the border of Yunnan and Burma for many years, and of course, he knows the Puritan life of the communists on the other side of the boundary monument, and now that they are reforming and opening up, they have taken the initiative to come to the door to do business, and they will not first make their lives consistent with themselves, and where will they talk about cooperation in the future? Let them fall, let them corrupt, let them be obsessed with money, and then only then can they have the same goals and interests, and only then can they develop their grand plans together.
    In the evening, the toast drove up and down the mountain road and then entered another flat area, in the wide foliage, in the green woods, to watch the shemale show in a bazaar entertainment venue. The demon is different from normal and strange, this shemale is a transgender man pretending to be a woman, applying grease and powder, twisting and pretentious, shaking his hips and chest, pretending, and doing his best to pervert in the sound of loud music, but the light is a strange, strange shape, it gives people a novel stimulation to the senses, Bai Fuyuan and others are stunned and amazed. After that, I went to a large house, and there was a long corridor in the hall, but I saw dozens of long-haired shawls in the glass window on the second side, wearing red and green, barefoot beautiful girls in the flat dam, all about sixteen or seventeen years old, wearing makeup, open and open-chested, just like commodities waiting for guests to choose, as long as you get closer, the women will smile and greet them, and frighten Bai Fuyuan, what is this for? The toast Wu Maungqin greeted the women waiting in the rows for summoning, as if he had arrived at a shopping mall, and politely said "Please!" to Bai Fuyuan, which naturally meant to be selected at will; the number was not limited, three, five, ten, eight, and the guests were at their convenience.
    When Bai Fuyuan and his entourage were surprised and embarrassed, Wu Mengqin waved and pointed at the window. After a while, a person who seemed to be a bar waiter and a hotel runner shouted five and six, calling out the numbers on the bodies of the women, and suddenly called out more than a dozen people, so that the women dragged Bai Fuyuan and his entourage and pulled them into several guest rooms.
    Bai Fuyuan was swarmed into the room in a great way, but the smell of the incense was blowing, and the smell was overwhelming, and the women gave him a doll and a faltering scale, and rode five horses to the daughter's country and forced him to be a modern groom.
    Are these foreign countries? This is money? This is happiness?
    After this battle, Bai Fuyuan's heart was shaken, just as a Christian had been baptized and had improved himself much in eating, drinking, and having fun. 
　Under the initiative of the mayor of Bai Zhen, the border trade in the distant town began prosperously, and within a few years, the appearance of the border city changed greatly, and Bai Fuyuan and Wu Maungqin also became old friends, playing with women, smoking cigarettes, squandering money, and stopping all five drugs, but they threw the ideals, ambitions, and ambitions of the communist party member at the beginning to the country of Java, and gradually became a tyrant in a corner.
    However, the important point of Bai Fu's original has not changed: building a hometown, a prosperous place, and common prosperity. Only in this way can he, the hegemon, be able to dominate forever and make progress day by day. He was bold and generous, able to rush people to difficulties, knew people well, was good at his duties, and had a wide range of heroes, but he had his own rules and regulations on the road of party discipline and state law. He joined hands with the Burmese toastmaster Wu Maung-chin and dared to do any business, smuggling opium, heroin, arms and weapons, cross-border people, and taking out contraband, as long as it was profitable, he dared to act rashly, and because of his power and power, in a few years, he actually became a rich man on the rich side, and even his relatives and friends, loyal diehards, made a fortune. Bai Fuyuan was a town mayor, and although he was a small official with sesame seeds, he was rich from his waist down, and his network of connections was getting bigger and bigger. Many people who came from Beijing on business went to Yunnan to inspect it, and they came to visit Yunnan because of the scenery of trade along the Yunnan border. Bai Fuyuan was interested in making friends whenever he had the opportunity, and after a long time, many officials took the initiative to visit, and the momentum was so strong that the county governor also gave three points.
    If it is said that Bai Fuyuan has his duty to entertain in the officialdom, then his friends in the underworld are the foundation of his prosperity, and he is the one who does not refuse to come, and he has the style of self-improvement of the strong and self-improvement. Ma Yingxiang, the leader of the Sichuan-Xiang Jukou Workers' and Peasants' Brothers' Self-Rescue Group, is his best friend. Ma Yingxiang's source of guns and ammunition was from his own hands, and other guns needed by the underworld in Guangdong, Fujian, and Central China were also supplied by him. some of the sources of drugs and weapons in Hong Kong, Macao, and Taiwan also came from him. Sometimes the wind was tight, and some gangs came to hide in his place for a while. Sometimes they are even simply escorted out of the country, allowing the mountain thieves to recharge their batteries abroad. The security departments above, the anti-smuggling organizations, found out his bad deeds, tried to arrest him many times, and brought him to justice, but Bai Fuyuan had a solid foundation, a strong backer, and was beyond the reach of ordinary people, plus this remote town, under the leadership of Bai Fuyuan, took smuggling as a business, made a fortune, everyone hugged together, tightly supported Bai Fuyuan, and moved his whole body, and there was a great deal of death and glory, and the whole town seemed to have the determination to coexist and die. It is like a stilt stone, which makes the authorities embarrassed, and only needs to report to the central authorities from time to time. Bai Fuyuan led the town, although the sparrow was small, all the five organs were equipped; the town had industry and commerce, taxation, justice, and public security; it refused to be inspected by a higher department; the people in the town dissented internally, or those who did not have the same intentions were secretly persecuted; at first, they raided their homes and destroyed houses, and at worst they destroyed their corpses in rivers, and they turned into out-and-out independent kingdoms. 
    Let’s talk about Xiao Qi and Gan Liang went from Wanding to Longchuan, and then from Longchuan to Juyuan Town. On this day, after the two arrived in Juyuan, they walked on the street, but they saw that the mountains and rivers were wonderful, the houses were neat, the streets were clean, the industry and commerce were luxuriant, and the people were dressed fashionably and modernly, all of which did not look like a remote border city. The two walked through the town street to a hill by the Sumichuan River, but they felt the cool breeze and humidity; the sun was high, the banana palms on the mountain, sword hemp everywhere, green vines and high trees, and wide leaves were covered with thick shade. Not far away, saw a large house on the south slope of the river, all made of mosaics and colored glazed tiles, and the wings on the central building of the big house also seemed to be four cornices imitating the roof arches of the large houses of classical palaces, and four bronze wind bells were hanging under the big horns, and a gust of mountain wind blew through, but I heard the tinkling sound of the bells, light and remote, and it was very characteristic of the Han family. Someone pointed out, "That is the home of Mayor Bai, the name is Bai Fuyuan."
    Xiao Qi, Gan Liang approached the mansion, and before he could enter, he saw a torii and stood at the intersection. This archway is also elaborate; the pillars are painted with colored patterns by masonry, the top of the pillars is a cross-shaped bucket arch, the ridge is covered with colored tiles, and the two pillars of the archway have a Wei stele couplet, saying: welcome the sunrise, the spirit is moving people's hearts. Holding the moon and returning, the light swallows the mountains and rivers. The archway in the middle of the association is Blessing Southern Sky.
    Entering the torii, all the way, on both sides of the flower garden lawn, a low wall inside is a tennis court, the two walked to the door of the mansion, to the door like an official residence out of a messenger, asked the two to register their names, the reason, asked the two to wait in the lounge, wait for a while before someone took them inside. When I arrived at the living room, I saw landscape calligraphy and paintings hanging on the screen wall of the hall, and a style of Nanmu vermilion lacquered furniture. The two sat down in a wooden hardboard armchair and saw a hanging air conditioner in the hall whizzing with a cool breeze, someone carrying a plate of papaya slices on a plate, and two bottles of cola soda on the tea chair. The two were imagining what kind of person the mayor who was friends with Ma Yingxiang was, but they heard a burst of laughter coming from the inner hall, and suddenly, several people walked out of the hall's side door. The first one has a purple face, flat head, broad eyebrows, and straight nose, a smile, an open white suit of hemp material, a pair of loose and light-colored trousers with very straight pants, polished leather shoes, a graceful demeanor, a cadre official atmosphere, the breadth of a rich businessman, and the pride of a person in the rivers and lakes. But there is no self-righteous arrogance. Xiao Qi, Gan Liang hurriedly stood up, and saw that the person at the head stretched out his hands and Xiao Qi again and politely, Gan Liang shook it and said with a laugh in his mouth: "Welcome, welcome!" The two people who followed him introduced this to Xiao Qi and Gan Liang, that this was Bai Zhenchang, Bai Boss. After Xiao Qi sat down, he said: "I heard the introduction of Big Brother Ma Yingxiang, Bai Zhen Chang's name is my brother Jiu Yang, Big Brother Ma, Big Brother Liu specially ordered me to pay more respect to Bai Zhen Chang and Bai Boss." Gan Liang said, "Bai Zhen Chang took time to meet our brothers, which shows that Bai Zhen Changjiang is righteous and cherishes brotherhood. Bai Fuyuan said: "Brothers have always respected the heroes and heroes of the world, but they are afraid that they will be too late, and the two of them came from afar, what is their insight, just say it directly."
　Xiao Qi, Gan Liang wants to say it bluntly at this time, then he is deceived. Underworld characters communicate; each other has a contact code, and do not need to code to identify first, there will be immediate murder. Xiao Qi said, "Just for one sale."
    Bai Fuyuan said, "Speak, please."
Xiao Qi said, "The purchase price is thirty-six, the price is seventy-two, and I want to earn a total of 108."
    Bai Fuyuan said, "Then multiply by three." Xiao Qi said, "If you want to make a big purchase, the purchase price will be eighteen." Bai Fuyuan said, "Then send it out in large quantities."
    After the two finished speaking, Bai Fuyuan laughed and said, "The people who come to me are all their people who have not seen the outside. Once born and acquainted, everyone has met and familiarized, and tonight, General Manager Meng will act as the host for me and take over the wind for the two." The General Manager, Meng, next to him, smiled and nodded. Xiqi, Gan Liang, and the two were shocked: "How dare you ask the mayor of Bai Zhen to bother? It is reasonable for us to feast the mayor and the chief manager." Bai Fuyuan smiled politely and then asked some horses about the situation of the two big brothers Liu and the rumors on the Jianghu Road, and everyone chatted for a while. Then he said, "Please have snacks in the backyard." After saying that, he took the lead and walked up, and everyone followed behind. After passing through the back hall, through the hall, and the promenade, you will come to a garden, and on the flower bed in the center of the garden, there are several intricate boulders, one of which is carved with three large characters "Chu Cui Yuan", depicting red clay paint. Around the edge of the stone, there is a forest of arrows and bamboo. Walking further, there is a four-pillar wind pavilion with a stone table and four rattan chairs. Sitting in the pavilion, you can look up at the back mountain, the thousands of wood competitions, the thousands of forests, and the verdant, towering hills, stretching endlessly. At the end is a green reverie; green covers the southern country. Looking at the river view, the Kumachuan River is like a white practice south paving, the water waves are not happy, the sky is a wide valley, and Tian Weibi Mountain. After Bai Fuyuan sat down on the rattan chair in the pavilion, he said: "The world is the world of the people, and what I admire most is the hero and hero, the brave and righteous man." Ma Yingxiang is brave enough to fight and always seeks benevolence outside the law. The brothers under him are also good. Caohai Lake Liu Gui recruited Big Brother Liu, and he was thinking about seeing each other later. When I saw the two of them, I also expressed my admiration, and now everyone is still trading smoothly!" said and talked about the recent situation of Sichuan-Xiang, Shaanxiang, Gansu, and Liangguang rivers and lakes. Bai Fuyuan talked to everyone for a while and said, "The two of you will be bothered by General Manager Meng and accompany you, forgive me for other redundant tasks." Saying that, he shook hands with Xiao Qi and Gan Liang and left with a follower. Xiao Qi and Gan Liang were guests in the private house, and they also thanked Bai Fuyuan from Sven and sat down in the pavilion again. At this time, someone was laying out vegetables and fruits on the table. It was spiced southern snake jerky, sugar-soaked plantain slices, pepper salt white melon seeds, and sweet mochi cake. There were also a few bottles of soda, and they treated the two as guests. Seven and Gan Liang were treated with courtesy, and since then they have self-transmitted on the rivers and lakes the bold righteousness and benefits of this Bai fuyuan. 
    Bai Fuyuan's chief butler, Meng Da, with a square face and a middle-aged appearance, seemed to be a learned person, but with a bit of recklessness, he said to the two: "Bai Zhen is a man of all talents, with wisdom and tolerance, and can be called a hero among people, although he lives in the frontier, he leads the side alone and prospers the frontier." You can see that on the pillar of the wind pavilion, the two pairs of couplets are the proud work of Bai Zhenchang. "Xiao Qi, Gan Liang is young and ordinary culture, and he has no poetry about the article, but in the face of a lying and profound director, he can only be excited and look at it sideways. But seeing a pair of pavilion pillars facing the back mountain, engraved with "Duyan Mountain people do not know rhyme", "A thousand-year-old vine is the qin," Xiao Qi thought to himself, it seems to say, don't look down on the common people, as long as there is an opportunity, anyone can do something. Bai Zhen Chang built a big house and made a fortune, and he must be satisfied with the current environment! On one side of the river, the two pillars are inscribed: "When the spring water rises, the river is full," and "The autumn tide recedes and the golden mountains come out." Xiao Qi said in his heart, "No matter who you are, your desires have no end, even if you have money, you always want to make a bigger fortune." Seeing that Xiao Qi was serious, General Manager Meng smiled and said, "Bai Zhen's handwriting is good, and the text is like his person!" But Gan Liang, who didn't want to sit silently all the time, said: "When Liu Dage and I went to see Brother Ma, I listened to Brother Ma read a poem, and I still remembered: 'I don't bloom when the flowers are born, if I send a hundred flowers to kill, ten miles of incense will be full of eternal peace, and the whole city will be covered with gold armor.'" He said it was written by his old friend Huang Chao, whom he admired in his heart. Huang Nest wrote poems that piqued my appetite. General Manager Meng listened to Gan Liang and was surprised in his heart. This kid was lying that Ma Yingxiang worshipped the old friend of the Yellow Nest and sang a chrysanthemum poem; it seems that this person is also extraordinary, so he did not dare to underestimate him. The three of them talked for a while and ate something, and General Manager Meng ordered the two to rest in the guest room. In the evening, according to what Bai Fuyuan said, General Manager Meng entertained Xiao Qi in the gang room, gan lit up a table of wine, and found a few nursing homes to accompany him to eat. After the meal, Gan Liang explained his intentions in detail to General Manager Meng, who walked through the corridor in the big house, walked around the east and west for a while, and came straight to a locked hut in the backyard at the top, opened the door and entered, walked through a stone step that sloped into the ground, turned on the light, brought Fine Seven and Gan Liang came to a storage room, and saw that there were many guns lined up inside, not only all kinds of short guns, but also long guns, submachine guns, machine guns, grenades, and fire the arrow barrel, dumbfounded both of them. General Manager Meng also bragged to the two that if there is a real need, heavy machine guns and mortars can also be bought. Not only had the two of them never touched these guns in their lives, but some had never even seen them. General Manager Meng introduced them one by one. Gan Liang held a small Uzi submachine gun, and he couldn't let go. General Manager Meng opened the basement door again. He said: "Inside is a shooting room, excellent sound insulation, and the two are interested in testing a shuttle."
　When Xiao Qi heard this, he didn't dare to fight, so Gan Liang took Uzi and AK-47 and hit each one. I only listened to a series of gurgling, a series of sparks, and the gunfire suddenly stopped, and the muzzle of the gun was covered with a faint green smoke, and the killing power was amazing, and the power was infinite. Xiao Qi also took an automatic short gun and slammed several rounds in succession. Mr. Meng: "Come to us to buy and sell, the goods are genuine, mostly fair, absolutely no fraud, the most assured, as long as you pay, these can be moved." Xiao Qi nodded, and Gan Liang and the two ordered five big guns, ten short guns, a few grenades, and thousands of rounds on the spot, which was close to the equipment of a squad. 
    Xiao Qi said, "I also have to ask General Manager Meng how to transport it to the destination." Meng Zongjiao: "This is also one of our services, one team and more than two branches." Batches, all helped by us, usually disassembled, as mechanical parts, sent from Kunming to various places, under no special circumstances, generally very safe.”
    The three came out of the basement, and General Manager Meng locked the door, took the two to the account, and handed over the money. General Manager Meng ordered someone to take the two back to the guest room to rest. 
    Xiao Qi, Gan Liang bought the weapon and waited for the acceptance and unpacking, and shipping at the Bai Family House. After several days of nothing to do, General Manager Meng ordered Xiao Qi and Gan Liang to visit the market and then pass over to play, which opened their eyes. On that day, everything was taken care of, the boxes were shipped, and then they were ready to go back.
    On the day of farewell, General Manager Meng and his subordinates took Xiaoqi and Gan Liang to open the back door together, climbed the back mountain, and one of the attendants carried a set of backbands commonly used by Dai families, put some wine and food in it, and climbed high and looked far away as a farewell.
　A few people found a clean and flat slope on the mountain and sat on the ground. The attendant put down the mat, took out the wine, and put it on. But seeing the clear sky in the south, the mountain breeze coming slowly, the thousands of mountains blooming, the depressed and unworried, the sound of chickens and dogs under the mountain, the cars squawling, the tall trees beside you, the broad leaves of Mosha, and the insects singing and birds. General Manager Meng opened the box and said: "The river under the mountain faces south, put a bamboo raft, along the river is Myanmar, the section outside the boundary is called the Irrawaddy River, straight to Yangon, out to the Indian Ocean, on both sides of this river, the valley area, the mountains are full of poppies, along the river and in the northern mountains of Taixi Myanmar, not to mention hundreds of opium processing plants, large and small." The Yungui area has been out of this since ancient times; the mountain is high, the emperor is far away, and the gun is the grass king, so it is not surprising that heroin is bought and sold here. Local forces have always been divided, and they have all supported the troops and gained self-respect. Mao Zedong repeatedly mentioned in his writings that the Red Army's early division of Jinggang Mountain, and then its long march to the northwest, and its confrontation with Chiang Kai-shek, were all based on strength. The Golden Triangle opium king Kunsha Lao Zhang raised 10,000 trumpet soldiers, which is also an armed separatist. Every country and every nation has its interests, its reasons, and the big ones are divided according to the big reason, the small is divided according to the small reason, and the territory is divided to a certain extent, it is the warlord, that is, the state, that is, the difference between small gangs and small territories, and large gangs and large territories. Cai Gong in Yunnan, Longyun cut, and later Luhan, relying on the two, gun shaft and opium. Our town mayor is an official of the Communist Party, but he is doing non-Communist Party things; as long as the people live well, it is reasonable to live comfortably. Even if the goals are the same. In this remote town, you say that the white road is also a crackdown, the underworld is also a crackdown, and the secession is also a crackdown, but what is just that everyone prospers the economy, improves their lives, emancipates their minds, and does not follow the rules. The most active and active thing in society should be the underworld, which is a rebellion against the existing order, which is to safeguard the interests of the rulers. In the early years of the Communist Party, it was regarded as an underworld bandit. From Chen Shengwu Guang to successive generations of peasant uprisings, most of them began to appear in the form of underworlds, which embody the voice of the people, the demands of the people, and the power of justice. The people are pressed to the lowest level by the pyramidal ruling clique, and for various reasons, the underworld is black, brutal, and bloody because of the objective environment. In human history, the underworld is the pioneer, the underworld heroes are the bravest creators of history, and the underworld has reached a certain scale, when it is necessary to maintain order, that is, when it obtains power, it claims to have become the white way. And because interests, power, and the class power they represent, after a period of potential change, become something that hinders the development of history and is to be replaced by so-called new underworlds. At that time, Mao Zedong dared to pull the emperor off his horse; the revolution was not guilty, the rebellion was justified, and if he did the opposite, it was victory, and it was the greatest and most thorough Revolutionaries are first-class underworld heroes. The monument to the people's heroes in Tiananmen Square was erected against this backdrop for the historical underworld heroes. As for those criminal offenses, in a sense, they are inevitable by-products of the underworld, and most of the criminal offenses are caused by people in pursuit of the basic requirements of freedom, equality, and prosperity in life, and it is a struggle against social control and anti-control, look at those robberies, vendettas, fraud, marital violence, behind them are all imbued with the extreme behavior of individuals in pursuit of freedom and happiness, and if the laws of society can provide some guidance on this, the whole society will be much more peaceful, for example, the relationship between men and women will be greatly adjusted. The family is the cell of social stability, and for stability, it is necessary to bind married men and women together for a long time, which has become a destructive force. Marriage should be divided into stages, men and women love each other, which can be a stage, a stage of voluntary continuation, of course, is the best, on the contrary, after the expiration of a validity period, it should be automatically dissolved, should automatically have the independence to pursue new pleasures, less the pain of both parties being bound. A man and a woman are only happy if they desire a marriage that continues. The pursuit of wealth, the desire for power, the demand for education, the support request, the invention of creation... In many ways, human beings are constantly adjusting themselves, becoming more civilized and developed. The earliest proponents of adjustment and reform were usually regarded as deviants, invariably considered evil by the white ways of the time, underworld figures, and even advocates of scientific progress, such as Copernicus put forward heliocentrism because the antichrist was also burned to death, which can be said to be an outstanding example of this. Opening the Xinhua Ribao in 1947-48, many propositions put forward by the Communist Party and many articles written by Mao Zedong himself, calling for democracy, freedom, equality, peace, anti-civil war, anti-hunger, and so on, were rejected by the Kuomintang, which called itself the White Way at that time and called them communists. Now people are talking about the resurgence of the underworld, which shows that a new positive thing is being given birth in society, and those who think of themselves as white should face up to its positive significance from these so-called negative things, and promptly make amendments in the general policy of the country to make it more in line with the people's feelings, so that many tragedies will not be repeated History is to be repeatedly tough to prove the resilience of the underworld, the remarkable vitality. ”
　This General Manager Meng recounted his views on the underworld at length, which seemed to be intended to prove the rationality and legitimacy of the various ways of Bai Fuyuan and Juyuan, and to crown the bandits grandly is also an enlightenment to future generations. Mr. Meng picked up the wine bottle for Xiao Qi, filled the glass with Gan Liang and himself, and said ambitiously: "Cheers to the heroes of the new era and the founders of history!"
    At the end of the day, heaven and earth are the same for ten thousand years, and heroes live and die. Just burn brightly, and shine the painting pen.
    General Manager Meng said, took out a short gun from the back of the attendant and put it in his hand, tossed it, and squeezed it tightly, at this time I saw the Cangshan Cloud Tree, not far away on a big tree, a squirrel with a tail was climbing up and down to feed, General Manager Meng did not speak, raised the gun, casually, the squirrel fell from the tree in response, can’t see this paper, eloquent General Manager Meng, is a master of playing guns. Manager   Meng said, "In distant towns, ordinary people are armed, and what family does not have a fellow?”
    Xiao Qi, after listening to General Manager Meng's words, realized that some people not only dared to hijack the train but also dared to shoot and cut evidence. Gan Liang said, "General Manager Meng, listen to what you say, you are not afraid of heaven and earth." We admire you, but if the public security forces press the situation, can you not throw stones with pebbles?" Now the bureaucracy is very corrupt. Inertia, you don't hear, small things, stamps to cover dozens, big things, big problems, some to cover hundreds, thousands, this is not a joke. And so it is. Dispatching troops and marching to war, this kind of thing, not only in the county and the region can’t be managed, but even the provincial military district cannot be the master, then the central officials, high above, you push me to block, discussion to discuss, the mountains of literature will meet the sea, and the bottom should be blamed, that is, the sky is falling, and some people stretch their waists and yawn and then say. In ancient times, Xue Rengui conquered the east, Xue Dingshan conquered the west, and Luo Tong swept the north, and he couldn't fight for more than half a year. If the rule of the officials is clear, the law and discipline are not abolished, the government is popular, and the people support it, then, of course, it is a different matter. Therefore, look at your leader, Liu Guizhao, and the king of Sichuan and Xiang, Ma Yingxiang, for a few more years, is there anything wrong? Besides, the whole country is corrupt like this, and those who lead troops and become officials not only do not happily fight and enter the war, but I am afraid that they will have to fight back! Didn't Lin Biao also say that there are talented people in the Jiangshan generation, and each has led the way for hundreds of years? People awaken their consciousness from their interests, and then the times will give them a completely new meaning. Newcomers in the new era, look at the problem there, even if they are thieves or robbers, they must have a sense of mission, be bold to do it, and make their comments. 
    This General Manager Meng's discussion of the underworld is full of spirit and courageous, and aggressive.
    Several people watched and drank on the back hill, discussing the times, history, and personnel, although they also met each other, the first acquaintance, and each person's life and circumstances. In the big era, there is a determination to seek change and strive for excellence, even the thief Zhuxiong has his ideal interests.
    Xiao Qi, Gan Liang listened to General Manager Meng's words and were enlightened. Like dusty sunglasses, he wiped the cloth with dust, and his eyes suddenly felt much clearer. But unexpectedly, a fierce wind blows up in his chest, and he also becomes a robber and a thief, and he must also catch up with the track of the times. 
    When it is: go up the mountain in the dark as a strong beam, search for old knives and guns. Foolish words are stable, and grasshoppers shake trees without measuring themselves.
    It is also said that the big vulture hides on the high rock, and the raptor stings the bad water. Among the mulberry fields, there are generations of heroes.
　



34   The right path shows great     righteousness
　
    Moreover, Yungui places were originally border provinces, and they were mostly mountainous areas, which have been barren and backward since ancient times. Numerous minority nationalities adhere to their traditions, and modern civilization is invulnerable to swords and guns. To develop this southwest and form a pattern of synchronous economic development of the whole country, the government has made great efforts, expanded investment, relaxed policies, built new traffic trunk lines, and increased railway and air transport capacity. Along the border of several thousand kilometers, it has developed border trade, imported international trade, and Chinese civilization into Southeast Asia through southern Xinjiang, increased the influence of the Greater China Economic Circle, and attracted many neighbors more attracted by China. As a result of the opening of the borderline, many border ports have become commercial and trade ports, and businessmen from all over the country have been constantly on the way, as a result of two-way exchanges, Yunnan has also become a paradise for the underworld private circles, with heroin and weapons smuggling on a large scale. 
    Juyuan Town flourished amid the economic boom in southern Xinjiang, and Baifuyuan Town grew into a hero and a hero who took the lead in border trade. However, the province soon discovered his bad deeds and wanted to dismiss him from his post and arrest him. But a senior member spoke for him, saying, "Border trade is in the ascendant, and there is no need to make a fuss about someone making some mistakes in new things, don't splash cold water." "This dragged on. Later, Na Bai Fuyuan became bolder and bolder, and the entire corner of the remote town became a distribution center for drugs and weapons. And the anti-smuggling department, public security, and armed police followed the line several times, not only losing troops and generals but also antagonizing the local county and district government. The police officers proposed sending troops to suppress it, but the leaders above put on a big hat and pressed down, and the policy toward minority nationalities was to persuade rather than suppress them. Who was responsible for making trouble with marijuana? This angered a vigilante captain of the Dehong District Public Security, named Yan Weiguo, who had been transferred to the anti-smuggling team for two years, witnessed the harm caused by poison and weapons, and sacrificed several personnel for it. The drug scourge has spread throughout the country, and many people have died in the destruction of their homes. He is always angry in his heart. The army and the police are state machines, which are used to maintain the security of the country and the people, and are not used to watch over homes and nursing homes
    He was determined to go to Juyuan, find out the evidence of Bai Fuyuan's crime, arrest him, and remove a cancer on the border.
    Yan Weiguo first sent plainclothes businessmen disguised as traders to blend in with Juyuan, secretly investigate, and follow prisoners, and after a few days, he discovered that Juyuan's waterworks located on the banks of the Sichuan River were very famous. But the water plant, Bai Fuyuan, controlled the security very tightly, and the town government posted a notice saying that it was to ensure the safety of water for the townspeople and livestock, so as not to destroy the water plant. Therefore, there is a power grid around the water plant, patrol guards are on guard 24 hours a day, and idle personnel are not allowed to approach it at will. 
    Yan Weiguo is determined to find out the secrets of this water plant, and according to his speculation, it will not be easy to transport drugs and weapons into the country in large quantities from abroad, and whether border defense, customs, and anti-smuggling customs cards allow smugglers to act arbitrarily? Attempt to break through, ask the captain to go over, and decide. Yan Weiguo said sternly: "No matter what the situation, it must be inspected." As soon as he finished speaking, there was no sound in the telephone receiver. He felt that something was strange, so he took a few people to hurry to the car, and when he arrived at the pass, he saw a military ambulance and an off-road personnel carrier parked at the intersection, and there were about a dozen heavily armed soldiers on the personnel carrier, while the ambulance door was wide open, and a two-bar and two-star colonel was there-the side of the car reprimanded the sergeant on duty on the pass, and the reprimanded sergeant stood in the middle of the intersection and refused to give way, holding the two uninspected military vehicles, but the other two sergeants on duty on the pass fell to the side, their clothes were disheveled, and the corners of their mouths were bleeding, apparently after a fight. I just heard the officer scold, "If you don't let go, you'll be like both of them." "Say and do it again. Yan Weiguo drove the car and saw it sincerely, and his heart was furious, and he said in his heart: "It's arbitrary, even if it is the emperor Laozi, today's car must be inspected." He took three steps and made two steps, rushed to the card slot, shouted the password majestically, and the two sergeants who fell to the ground, seeing the captain coming, suddenly seemed to have met a savior.  Hearing the password, he immediately jumped up and stood in a row next to the sergeant who was blocking the intersection, only to hear Yan Weiguo shout: "Stand, rest."The sergeant on the pass and several soldiers brought by Yan Weiguo quickly lined up. Yan Weiguo endured his anger and walked towards the officer, saluted the other party, and asked him to show his credentials. The officer arrogantly put his hands on his waist, glanced at Yan Weiguo inspectively, and asked: "What are you doing?" The officer said majestically: "A little captain of the anti-smuggling team dares to set up a random checkpoint on the highway to intercept, and is there any party discipline and state law?" This is the law of party discipline and the state, and if there is no order, please get off all the trains and undergo inspection!" Yan Weiguo glanced at the two military vehicles again and thought to himself: "There is only a regiment headquarters of the provincial military district on the border in the direction of the Sichuan River; even if you are the commander of the military region, you cannot violate the regulations on personal affairs!"
  That lieutenant colonel officer, seeing that Yan Weiguo's tone was soft and hard, did not buy any accounts. Swoosh pulled out a pistol from his body and put it to Yan Weiguo's head. Yan Weiguo thought to himself that he had participated in public security for so long, only he pointed the gun at the criminal, and no one had ever dared to point the gun at his head, and he already understood what was going on in his heart, so he immediately swept his body and legs, raised his left hand, pulled away the gun pointed at his head and turned around to punch. The officer was also very agile, jumping a foot away, but did not dare to shoot casually. But he drank in his mouth: "Good, you boy." Just as the two were about to start, they saw a general wearing a big hat in the ambulance shouting, "All stop." Yan Weiguo saw that this man was in his fifties and had a large flower with the rank of major general on his epaulets. I thought, no matter where you come from today, this car is checked. At this time, the private sergeant standing in the line, seeing that the captain was fighting with the officer, quickly flattened the automatic rifle that was originally carried upside down on his shoulder, and a firefight was about to take place. At this time, the field army in the car was agitated, and they all took up their weapons, but they heard the general give a stern order to the people in the car: "Put away all the guns." He said to Yan Weiguo, "This person on duty will get in the car and check it!" Yan Weiguo said sharply, "Certificate!" The general said to the driver of the car: "Let him see." The driver took out the certificate for Yan Weiguo to test, and Yan Weiguo saw the official document of the General Staff Department. It seemed that there was no special flaw, so he saluted and returned it to the driver, but he wondered in his heart: How could the General Staff Department send someone here! 
    At this time, the lieutenant colonel lit a cigarette, held his hand, leaned against the door of the car, and sneered. The sergeant checked the car and found nothing. Yan Weiguo waved his hand and let it go. At this time, the officer helped the general to close the door, jumped into the driver's seat, and ordered the driver to drive, but he threw out a sentence to Yan Weiguo: "Delay the military plane, I will take your military law to justice."
    The driver drove, a motor boom, and two military vehicles went away.
    Yan Weiguo looked at the car in the distance and saw that the two soldiers who were beaten pouted angrily, and one of them even threw his hat on the ground, spat on the ground, jumped to his feet, and said: "I fuck you a bitch."
    Yan Weiguo returned to the team headquarters, but he kept thinking about this incident in his heart. The domineering officer, the arrogant chief of the connivance of his subordinates, the red-headed official document presented by the driver. At the same time, he also thought that it was indispensable to investigate the water plant in the distant town, and it is not easy to stop the source of guns and drugs!
    Moreover, in the name of border trade, the private people headed by the mayor of Baifuyuan Town, relying on geographical convenience, colluded with lawbreakers abroad to make huge profits by smuggling and selling guns and drugs, turning a remote town into a distribution center for weapons and drugs. People in mainland China's provinces and cities who want to make a lot of money flock to the news. To quickly obtain the source of goods, Bai Fuyuan and his henchman General Manager Meng and others, using the water plant of the water company in Juyuan Town stretched out in the pump room of the Sumichuan River, pulled up a rope hundreds of meters long at the bottom of the river, crossed the border of Central Myanmar, and secretly used a high-power electric motor to drive, as long as you press the button, the cable turned, and the goods hanging on this cable came from underwater, and the end was unconscious, on the other side of Burma, there was a toast day and night to send troops to guard it, and Bai Fuyuan's side, This waterworks has naturally become a forbidden place that no one can interfere with. Bai Fuyuan dug a tunnel next to the pump house that led directly to the underwater cable so that goods could be obtained at any time to be transported to the Bai family's house. To guard against man-made sabotage, Bai Fuyuan made another huge iron fence to cover the steel cable in and out of the area. He also sent henchmen, who were in charge of a few water ghosts, to guard day and night, and check the safety of the cables at any time, so that the underworld people from all over the country went to the Bai family's big house, bought weapons, ammunition, and whenever they wanted, and they would never fall short. 
    Now the strict defense of the country and private affairs will come to investigate the strangeness under the water of this waterworks.
    On this day, he and his assistant took a small wooden boat down the Longchuan River and floated near the dam, and the two took advantage of the water to moor the boat next to a bush-covered rock wall, put on diving equipment, jumped into the river, and only dived along the mountain wall. When I arrived at the place of the Deshui Plant, I saw several thick steel pipes hugging the wall of the river, and the swarthy water was sticking straight down the surface of the river and reaching the bottom of the river. Outside the steel pipe is a deep concrete well. The powerful pumping machine of the water plant is turning to pump water, and the river water is rapidly pumped up through the pipe. Yan Weiguo and his assistant feel the huge thrust of the river water when it is sucked into the pipe, and the two may be swept into the thick pipe if they are not careful. The edge of this well is dangerous. Yan Weiguo walked around the wellhead, turned on the diving lamp he had brought with him, and he faintly saw an iron fence covering a black hole in the murky river. But he couldn't go in; he touched along the mountain wall, and he felt that the rock was like iron, smooth and abnormal, and the steel strips of the iron rod were buried deep in the rock. The two swam back and forth along the iron fence a few times, but found that the iron fence also had an iron fence door, and there was a large iron lock on it. Yan Weiguo thought that as long as he had a key, he could enter the iron fence, and the culvert inside would definitely be able to go directly to the ground of the water plant, and just as he was thinking, he suddenly saw a rough black snake shaking and swinging from a distance, and the two were shocked and were about to swim away, I saw that the snake body of this black snake was still inside the iron canopy, and when I took light to take a photo, I knew that it was a large rope and was shaking. The two of them hid under a protruding rock and saw that Nasuo was shaking more and more, and slowly, at the bottom of the river, a man wearing utensils approached the entrance of the cave like a water monster. Yan Weiguo saw it very clearly and saw that the man took a key from the belt on his waist with one hand, opened the door of the iron rod, rolled over, turned around, and closed the iron door again, locked the lock, and then swam close to the entrance of the cave, drilled in, and disappeared into the water. Yan Weiguo and his assistants climbed out from the bottom of the rock and swam near the iron pole, pushing the door, but the tattoo did not move. Just seeing that the rope was black and there was no end in the yellow river, the two of them swam with the rope in their hands, knowing that the rope must lead to the other end of the boundary river.  Yan Weiguo and his assistant returned to the bottom of the reservoir river, groped back to the launching of the boat, climbed on the small wooden boat, and went up against the current. and after going ashore, returned to the team headquarters. 
　After discovering the secret, the smuggling team decided that the next step was to conduct an underwater interception and catch the smuggling monster at the bottom of the river.
    However, he said that Bai Fuyuan had established a cooperative relationship with Wu Maungqin, the head of the state of Shaobang, and the two had frequent exchanges with each other. On this day, Bai Fuyuan went to Myanmar to play with Wu Mengqin. The two lay on the bamboo bed in the flat bath and smoked, and several girls beat their legs and shoulders for them, knocked them, and the next person brought juice and ice water snacks. Wu Maungqin took a few puffs of cigarette and said: "To the heavens, this year's wind and rain are smooth, all kinds of harvests are just like in previous years, we are in poor and remote places, nothing can break into the international community, participate in the great exchange of world trade, only heroin is the love of many people, especially the prosperous place, the country of civilization, more money bills, rich tycoons, so China this channel, Rely more on the Baizhen Changbai boss. Bai Fuyuan said with a smile, "Lord Toast, there is an old saying in China that a gentleman loves money and has a way of taking it. This opium-heroin trade is extraordinary and must not be taken lightly. Your old partner, General Luo Xinghan, and Kunsha Laozhang, now wash their hands in the golden basin and enjoy their old age there. In this kaleidoscopic world, heroin is a stimulant that can stimulate the world to jump; some people jump on the dragon gate, but many people jump to their deaths.”
    Wu Maungqin said, "How much can the mayor eat every month?"
    Bai Fuyuan said: "This thing is mainly sold to the outside world, that Westerners have high cattle, over-nourishment, and are thinking about Fa Er losing weight there or something, and get some white powder for their entertainment." But the Chinese people cannot, many people are poor, eat less and drink, and kill their heads and go to jail at every turn, we also help the people, sympathize with the people, and accumulate some good life virtues.”
    Wu Maungqin said, "What does the town chief say?"
    Bai Fuyuan said, "Sell less heroin, opium, and more arms." If there is Hong Kong, Taiwan, Westerners negotiate to buy, let's sell white powder to them; if the Chinese want it, we will persuade them to buy arms. This land of China has been an autocratic dictatorship for thousands of years; the imperial family is alone, and the grass people are difficult to change and are often slaughtered. The United States is different. When it was founded, the Constitution explicitly stated that citizens could legally own guns. Self-protection of personal interests from infringement. In addition to fear of legal punishment, the people who want to commit adultery and greed also need to consider the extremely counterproductive retaliation of gun owners, and they have more reservations and restraints about their behavior. It will not be killed, and people will not survive. The Chinese people lack both civil rights and human rights; not only have the politicians always protected each other, bullied the people, bullied the weak, helped the rich, and robbed the poor, but also caused great social turmoil and great destruction. The establishment of the new regime followed the old road of the previous dynasty, filled old bottles with new wine, changed soup without changing medicine, and unjustly killed tens of millions of ordinary people. The ruler rules over the people and has a sword from above, and the people must also have thunder to fight for their rights. As a last resort and desperation, it must be used to solve social justice.”
    Wu Maung-chin said, "You are the head of a town, an official, it is good to think like this for the people, but arms trafficking for social justice, I am afraid that, like heroin, the authorities will not allow it." Bai Fuyuan said, "Businessmen only do and do not say anything for money; if everything is approved by others, then they will tie themselves to the rope and it will be difficult to move an inch." Some of those business tycoons are decent, and most of them are full of benevolence and morality, but they are selfish, so let's not fight ourselves. Since the construction of the ropeway at the bottom of the river, it is seamless, foolproof, free to come and go, fast and incoherent, and you and I are fighting for gold every day. Jianghu characters, gangs all over the world, people come to ask for goods, let's give him a response, for a long time, not only a steady stream of customers, as long as someone succeeds, but also have to recognize us as the grandfather of the mountain. Of course, it is necessary to open mountains to grow tea, flat dams to grow cane, turn the land and plant glue, and plant fruit trees. We are an enterprise group company, operate in a variety of ways, take the road of internationalization, and make so much money, so we are willing to be cramped in this mountain col for a lifetime. If we do not go to the international capital, will we open our eyes?”
    Wu Maungqin said with a smile: "The town mayor, this official, is in charge of ten thousand people, and when he talks and sets things, my head of the toast will end up with a native character." Alas, it's all up to you, and it's all about solidarity. Although the opium harvest is abundant and the heroin backlog, take your time, take your time!" He knocked on the bamboo bed with his cigarette pipe and said to the girls around him who beat their backs: "Sisters, use some strength to make the old men happy and happy!"
    But after half a day, seeing that it was not early, the two got up to dress, and Wu Maungqin took Bai Fuyuan to the Tusi Mansion, and the two secretively drafted several China-Myanmar cooperation agreements and contracts (in fact, the two border towns cooperated). The two signed and sealed the seal on it again, and the toast set up a song and dance banquet to cheer up Mayor Bai and others, and many counties also ate and drank at their banquets.
    Besides, Yan Weiguo returned to the headquarters of the anti-smuggling brigade and thought that he had discovered the secret of the bottom of the river in Juyuanzhen Town, which was equivalent to grabbing Bai Fuyuan's private braids. He quickly reported to his superiors and formulated a further plan to break the enemy, only to wait for the report to be approved, and then to take action. Who knew that the report was sent, and after waiting for more than a month, there was no subsidence, and he had been struggling for the past two days, when he suddenly received a telephone call from above, telling him to go to the regional headquarters. Yan Weiguo thought that eighty percent of the troops wanted to study how to further solve the problem of guns and drugs far away, and he drove away in an off-road jeep. After arriving at the headquarters office and making a report salute, he saw that the captain had a serious face, told him to sit down, poured him another glass of water, then closed the door and said to him: "The last time I set up a checkpoint on the Kunmachi National Highway, I stopped two military vehicles, which were ordered to deliver a medicinal herb to save the life of a founding father, but I was late at the airport. The above is explained. The order must be responsible for the car blocker, so the headquarters has now decided to temporarily transfer your position, leave the anti-smuggling team, and go to work in the private part of the headquarters. Yan Weiguo listened, as if a basin of cold water had been poured into his pocket. The commander added, "You are no wonder for this, you are acting in the public interest, so the headquarters decided not to punish you, but to be humble and prudent and continue to use your expertise and serve on the anti-personnel front." Yan Weiguo was silent, but he was extremely unconvinced in his heart: What is saving the life of the elder? I am afraid that it is an excuse to declare personal vendetta when it is a first-class official to suppress people, so there is no law and discipline, what selfishness? Seeing that he was silent, the captain knew that he couldn't figure it out, and patted him on the shoulder and said, "If you have any grievances, just complain to me; the orders of the superiors, first obey, then complain." If I don't want to do it, I also want to change jobs to a local area!" Yan Weiguo thought to himself that there was no room for justification and no need, so he could only stand up and salute: "Obey the decision of the organization." "Farewell to the headquarters and come out, his plan to catch monsters at the bottom of the river was shelved. 
    The town is getting richer, and three- and five-story new houses have sprung up, roofed with shiny glazed tiles, white tiles on the walls, and luxury houses with wind bells on the cornices on the ridges. The streets have widened, the shops have prospered, carts and cars have filled the towns, saucer-shaped antennas are all over the rooftops, and there are Nayu City, Tea Market, Rice Market, Fruit Market, Mountain Goods, Electrical Appliances, Clothes and Hats, Cloth, Medicinal Herbs, and so on, people admire their town mayor, Bai Fuyuan walks on the streets, and everywhere he goes, there are people cheering and greeting. Bai Fuyuan's laughter was louder, and his appearance was more benevolent. It's just that the town security force is expanded, security force is expanded, the militia battalion is expanded, the authority of the town police station is greater, and the iron barrel seems to protect the prosperity of one side. 
    There is a poem: Pull the horse, swallow high flying business. Brought the jade pot wine, and talked about Shenzhou with a smile. There are many good fireworks in the world, and the ghost domain makes people worry overnight. 
　
35 Rush to the doctor	
　
    But he didn't talk about the Yunnan border, but said that in the eighth lunar month of Beijing, the osmanthus flowers were fragrant, the golden wind was cool, and the sky was clear, which was the best day for the climate. On this morning, on the corridor of Zhongshan Park next to Tiananmen Square, several people huddled and pushed an old man in a wheelchair for a walk, and the pines and cypresses planted in the garden exuded the fragrance of pine resin, and the pots and clumps of chrysanthemums were blooming properly Fiercely, some people near and far are doing morning exercises, walking, playing tai chi, facing the clear sky and the morning sun in the east, the old man in the wheelchair seems to be in a good mood and spirit, and from time to time he turns his head and laughs with people for a word or two. At this time, on the branch of a nearby ancient cypress, there was a crow, which shouted at the old man a few times, and then flew into the sky and landed on a palace wall.  The crowing noise of the crows attracted the response of the crows in the distance, which caused the crows in Zhongshan Park to rise and fall, showing the quiet and distant palace and royal garden of the old times. At first glance, the old man's mood suddenly darkened, as if something had made him sad. Everyone was also talking and laughing, and seeing that the old man was not happy, they were all depressed. They pushed the car silently, but the old man closed his eyes, just pushed by the people, and after a while, the old man opened his eyes and groaned. The poem said: "Where is the emperor? Li broke into Beijing, the arrows were fired, the people were in charge, and the people turned over. When everyone saw that the old man was closed, he wrote a poem, and they all greeted him: "Well done, well done, especially the last two sentences, the people are in charge, and the people turn over." But this old man rolled his eyes and glared, "Well?" Everyone was frightened by his question, and everyone was silent and silent. The old man said to a follower next to him: "Little Jiang, what do you think this poem should do?"
    This young man’s name is Jiang was A warrior, and the old man asked him, knowing that he could not write poetry. He tilted his head and thought for a while: "Li broke into Beijing, the arrow shot the eagle, he did not succeed, but he missed a move." The old man asked another humane man who looked like a cadre in his fifties: "Director Huang, Xiao Jiang is right!" The man named Director Huang said, "The revolution is successful, Beijing is peaceful." We were the great army pressing the border to peacefully liberate Beijing. The old man said, "Okay, let's change it to this! Everyone laughed. It turned out that the old man was very interested, and the interest was really good!
    The old man asked again, "Did you get the medicine from Yunnan?"
    Director Huang replied: "The medicine was taken, there was a little twist and turn on the road, and the flight was missed, so it was a little delayed, and now I have prepared it for the doctor."
    The old man said: "I have taken a lot of all kinds of medicines, folk remedies, and test prescriptions, but they have not had much effect. It seems that the time has come, I want to see Marx."
    Director Huang fawned and said, "The people of Beijing, many people get up early to practice Tai Chi. I heard that several qigong masters in Beijing are very famous and can cure many complicated diseases. Should you find them to give them a try?"
    The old man said, "I have long heard that some people have special functions, qigong cures diseases, but I don't know whether it is true or not."
    The officer named Xiao Jiang said, "Since there are qigong masters, they will summon them to try it, and they will not dare to deceive us. If the chief is willing, I will send someone to find it."
    It turned out that the old man in the wheelchair was a founding father, serving as a member of the Standing Committee of the Central Advisory Committee, although he was riddled with illness and had difficulty in mobility, his achievements in those years were brilliant and his achievements were great. The fifty-odd cadre was the chief of office with the rank of major general, and the young officer Ginger was his chief of guard. The old man suffered a gunshot wound on the 25,000-mile-long march, suffered a hangover disease, and suffered from Parkinson's disease in old age; not only could he not walk conveniently, but he also could not hold things unsteadily, and he could not stop shaking. Despite his physical failure, his mind is still clear and agile, but Parkinson's disease has been said to be difficult to treat, and it has recently been deteriorating. An obvious symptom is that he sometimes stutters and drools when he speaks, which annoys him. The head nurse sometimes wanted to put a bib on his chest, like a kindergarten child, which made him even more angry. Since then, his mood has been unstable, and the staff around him are often confused. To cure this disease, he sought famous doctors and ate all kinds of precious medicines at home and abroad, so he almost did not go to find the lingzhi grass in the queen's mother's mother. The medicine stone is ineffective, mobility is inconvenient, life is better than death, and pain is abnormal. To alleviate some of the pain of the elderly, the hospital prescribed some anesthesia to the chief, but after a long time, the anesthesia also lost its effectiveness due to drug resistance, and only then did anyone think of heroin to relieve his pain. But this is a big secret to the outside, and this action by the head of the office himself almost messed up the little smuggler in Yunnan and got into a fight with the chief guard, so he had to make the kid suffer a little. 
    Major General Huang, the director of the office, saw that the old man had a bit of a meaning to let the qigong master treat the disease. After returning home, I went to inquire. At this time, Beijing was at the head of qigong, and there was a group of qigong masters in the auditorium of a certain organ of the central government, which was about to spread the gong to the public, so he tried his best to try to open his eyes. The old man has been wild and lonely over the years, and it is rare to see him in the crowd; he does not like the chaotic environment. Director Huang advised him to say, "Don't take it too seriously, just count it as park shopping. If you can cure the disease, then bring him to the house alone for treatment." When the old man heard this, he agreed to give it a try. Under Director Huang's arrangement, the old man lay on a stretcher and attended the qigong master's teaching meeting. 
    Those qigong masters who spread the gong are the gang who sell information stones, surnamed Tian, named Yujing outside Tiantan Park. She has fair skin, a graceful demeanor, and a beautiful face, and is a figure walking around the rivers and lakes. She did not preach the merits of saving lives and helping the wounded, to cure diseases and save people, purely to make money. She signed a contract with the director of the management of the auditorium, and the ticket income was 105 yuan a ticket. According to the capacity of the auditorium, 2,000 people, divided into 55 points, if there were information stones and other transactions in the venue, the income would be returned to the Qigong group. The director of the management department had been sitting in the office for a long time with an iron rice bowl, and he had not sat down in the office with a little vitality, he was satisfied with his income in one day, and he was satisfied, so he asked his subordinates to open up, but it was just hanging a banner of horizontal cloth warmly welcoming the performance of the qigong master, and other things such as lamps, Mack, etc. are readily available. 
    On that day, the practice meeting was crowded with people, and it was more enthusiastic than expected. When the poster was posted, the chief of management was afraid that no one would respond. As a result, the auditorium was overcrowded with 2,000 people, and unexpectedly, the front seats were lined with wheelchairs, and some people slept on stretchers for people to carry to participate. The shouts of ministers, chiefs, and bureau chiefs rose and fell one after another.
　This qigong master, Tian Yujing, was radiant and dressed brightly, and several of his assistants were also dressed in suits and shoes. When Chuangong was transmitted to Beijing, he pretended to be crazy and stupid under the feet of the Son of Heaven, and he was already very capable if he was bold enough to go to the auditorium of the central organ; if he did not have outstanding skills, he would also have extraordinary skills.
    Qigong master Tian Yujing, dressed in silk, with flowing clothes and a top of her hair, bowed to everyone, ran a few laps like a Peking Opera actor on stage, and then began to perform with an electronic microphone in hand, just like an excellent ventriloquist. first, she made a galloping shout into the microphone, with thunder and thunder, and she used this method to suppress the chaotic noise of the auditorium, until everyone's attention was attracted to her, and the auditorium was silent, and dripping water could be heard. Then there was a natural turn, drizzling with ventriloquism, only listening to the slightest rustling sound, and it was like the steam boiler leaking, so contrived before he began to swallow long and short sounds, high bottoms, babbling and sighing, and just like the singing actor's hanging voice. After these preludes, presumably full of all his strength, Tian Yujing began to speak and pass on the exercises, and you listened to her: "Now everyone closes their eyes slightly, squints at the tip of their noses, dispels distracting thoughts, divine consciousness is inward, calm their minds, clear their minds, inhale deeply, exhale long, inhale slowly, exhale slowly, and observe the breath." She said it several times. The so-called observation of the breath is the divine consciousness to pay attention to the flow of air flowing in and out of the nasal cavity, the opening and closing of the mouth, and even the micro-movement of the sweaty hairs on the periphery.  Then there was silence for a few minutes before she continued: "Silence, silence, and breathing." Observe and observe, observe again, the qi enters from the nostrils, the qi comes from the heart and lungs, the qi comes out of the nostrils, and the qi comes from the five organs. Her tone was extremely slow, and every word, every word, seemed to be a breath. With her slow voice, she made movements again, inducing everyone to follow him, and so on and so on many times, many times. 
    After saying all this, Tian Yujing said again: "Look inside your eyes, follow your divine consciousness, observe the whole body in your skin sac, see it, see it, realize it, breath it, skin, muscles, nerves, blood vessels, bones,  keep your mind, don't shake your thoughts, look inside your eyes, observe yourself in your skin sac... Observe the pain in your body, where the pain is, where there is a lump of qi, the pain is around the body, there is a breath around the body, look at this breath... My breath came over... Passed on... Passed over, your heart is warm, crispy, itchy. My breath is the breath of light, the breath of heaven, the breath of the gods. My breath blows through your sickness, dissolves your breath, sickness, pain. Then, Tian Yujing waved his hand to the left and his hand to the right, shaking his body like a disco dance, guiding the qigong she emitted to be transmitted to people. She added, "Think of my divine spirit, don't be half-hearted, don't be suspicious, and your sickness will melt."
    The master twisted his body, and everyone in the hall also moved chaotically, and the qigong master Tian Yujing hummed the Vishnu extravagant song into the phone on the stage. This Vishnava is an Indian Sanskrit word meaning for Shakyaru to observe the nature of the universe, so it is also called cosmic song. As for the lyrics, naturally, no one will understand, all of them are all strange sounds and strange tones made up by Tian Yujing himself, and there are some rushes, walks, long boos, and short groans, in short, the person who taught the gong is dizzy, the spirit is upside down, and what kind of divine light and aura is transmitted to himself, and the pain is also eliminated. 
    However, he said that Major General Huang quietly said to the old man lying on the stretcher, "Chief, have you seen it? How do you feel? When the old man heard what he said, he said, "Help me up, let me get off the ground, stand and try." Major General Huang listened and hurriedly ordered the subordinates to lift the chief. After the old man was helped off the stretcher, Tian Yujing, who was singing cosmic songs with his mouth open on the stage, stood on the ground and also learned her movements, waved his hand, moved, and then tried to take two steps. Who knew that when his action was already seen by Takueda Yui, there were so many people around this old man serving, it must not be an ordinary person. So when the old man stood up and tried to take two steps, he said: "This old man, accepting my light aura, stood up on the stretcher, and took the first step strongly, and in the second step, we applauded him, and everyone applauded him." Tian Yujing first slapped his hand on the stage, and everyone in the auditorium was happy for a while. and many people applauded. Some people are still imitating Tian Yujing's various movements of transmitting power and qi, such as twisting his waist and shaking his hands on the stage, and for a while, the auditorium was chaotic and ugly, like a clown jumping and a group of demons dancing. 
    Perhaps the old man had not been inspired in such a mass place for a long time, or perhaps out of a momentary sense of self-respect, in short, he pushed everyone away under applause, walked a few steps, and Major General Huang and the others were still around him, ready to support.
    The qigong master's conference was held in such a disturbance.
    After walking two steps, the old man stood unsteadily and was helped onto a stretcher. After staying for a while, seeing everyone's eagerness to buy the information stone, he also motioned for someone to buy one, and then said to Major General Huang, who was beside him: "This woman has kung fu, I see that her chest is cool, her whole body is refreshed, and her mouth is quenched and thirstful, and I invited her to the house to pass on the exercises."
    Major General Huang hurriedly responded and immediately went to inform his subordinates to handle it.
Moreover, it is said that this Tian Yujing gang sold more than 2,000 tickets and more than 500 information stones in one day in the organ hall, and that day they also had an income of 50,000 or 70,000 yuan. The truth is that the devil will come to your door if you are a Playboy, and the money will come flying in after a lot of tricks.
    Since Tian Yujing formed a qigong group and taught the law in the Jinjing area, how can he earn tens of thousands of dollars? Slowly, Zhejiang Village has long ceased to exist but has been converted into a hotel. She thought to herself that she would eventually meet a tiger in the mountains, and the thing of qigong is not such a spirit as she said, such a god, take advantage of the early rest, don't make it impossible to draw tigers, but dogs. It's not good to catch someone's feet, get caught in prison, and spit out money in disgust, which is also the idea of a smart person in her family. She was in the hotel on this day when she was suddenly notified that a member of the Central Committee wanted her to go for medical treatment. She was shocked and thought, My mother, my deceitful play, only God knows, what kind of spiritual experience, now the central leadership also wants me to treat the disease, if it can't be cured now, but the fox's tail is exposed, the food is leaked, and my heart does not feel uneasy. But there is no way, people have already come to the door, and special people are waiting outside, if you don't go, you can't slip away. I had to bite my head and answer the call. 
    Outside the main entrance of the hotel, a black sedan was picking her up. On the glass of the car window, a layer of blackout paper was pasted in black, so that only the inside could see the outside, but the outside could no longer be seen from the outside. Tian Yujing got into the car, and the car left the inn and was leaving with dust. The road was unimpeded, and even the red light did not stop. I saw the traffic police along the way saw the license plate of the black car, and waved the baton to let the rest of the vehicles give way. After a while, he was already in a place, Tian Yujing didn't know where to go but was led inside, but saw that the courtyard was deep, the ancient cypress-planted courtyard, surrounded by beautiful herbs, flowers were blooming, a high wall around was separated from the outside world, that door, corridor, there were staff standing, Although Tian Yujing has been in the world for a long time still in a nervous mood, cold hands and feet, broken steps, following the staff, but in the heart can’t help comforting themselves, steady, calm, do not panic. 
    In a large bedroom in the backyard, but saw the old man who had met her on the stretcher that day, half sitting and half sleeping on a sofa. After Tian Yujing entered, all the staff members voluntarily withdrew, leaving only Major General Huang. Tian Yujing looked around the bedroom for a while and saw a large writing desk, a study kitchen next to the wall, and some fruit snacks on a wooden table, presumably specially prepared for visitors. Others, such as sofas, armchairs, chandeliers, telephones, etc., are readily available. What surprised her was that there was a picture of a lady coming out of the bath hanging on a wall, and the woman in the picture was holding a wand and a variety of directions, beautiful as a fairy, which was amazing. A thought flashed in Tian Yujing's heart. This old man, like many men, advocated fashion, but he was older. 
    Major General Huang invited Tian Yujing to sit, and at this time, he put down his identity and called her a master. When Tian Yujing arrived, he had to grab the cow's neck and drink water to come hard. She bent over, said goodbye to the old man, and sat down in a chair beside her. The old man did not speak immediately, but just fixed his eyes on her, seeing Tian Yujing creepy and very uncomfortable, and for a moment, he muttered: "Yes, I feel this way." "Even Tian Yujing heard it incomprehensibly." At this time, Major General Huang moved a screen, isolated himself not far from the sofa bed, and instructed Tian Yujing to do everything he could according to the old man's request and release Qigong to cure the disease. Tian Yujing said one by one, but he heard the old man, and his face said pleasantly: "The tighter the name, the better the name!
    Director Huang sat on the edge of the screen, only listening to the two people say the tighter and looser, but he wanted to laugh out loud in his heart. How could he pull on this tightness again? In the end, I only heard the old man tell her to give it a try!
Tian Yujing was ridiculed by the old man at this time and told a few jokes, but he forgot to be afraid, and thought, deceiving people to the end, just concoct it as the law! Wait for the section of passing on the gong, and keep the dantian point, that dantian is two inches below the navel. At this time, it is not comparable to the thousands of people on the stage, but the two are opposite each other, close at hand. Tian Yujing pointed his hand to that point, telling the old man how to stick to his mind, make the acupoint dantian heat up, and use the acupoint dantian qi to dissolve the pain in his body. The old man said, "Just ask Master Tian for help!" Tian Yujing pretended to be a poser, rapping the cosmic language in a tone like a witch chanting. But the old man was expressionless and unmoved, and Tian Yujing danced again, blowing a sharp tip in his mouth the whistle "discharge". The old man closed his eyes at this time as if he were asleep. Tian Yujing thought to himself, he was silently guarding his mind and working hard. Nachida Yujing worked hard for a while, and heard the old man say: "It's so difficult to make this place hot!" The old man said, "Put your hand on that place to make it hot faster." Tian Yujing was helpless, thinking: Today is going to be bad, how can my skills fall apart and can't be sent! The old man leaned on the couch and held his stomach, closing his eyes, only letting her rub and not making a sound. After rubbing like this for a while, about half an hour of touching, Tian Yujing, already with a sore arm and sweat on his forehead, thought now she had been demoted from a qigong master to a masseuse. But the old man did not make a sound, did not let her stop, she did not dare to let go, only to continue to caress, who knows that the hand is sore, for a while, the position is not accurate, unnaturally sinking. This Shen was not tight, but it frightened her heart. It turned out that she inadvertently touched the lower part, only to feel a hard thing raised. Tian Yujing was a stunner in the rivers and lakes, and although she was a little wary of Gao Gan, by this time, she also understood in her heart that Qigong had not worked and that Qigong had achieved some results. Fighting that he was still young, and he knew that his appearance gave people a feeling of ice and jade, how many men had fallen, and at this time he was even more energetic, and the cosmic language in his mouth became a soul-destroying language of uh-huh, ah, and from time to time he spit out some soft heat on the neck of the old man's face, and then it became a chirping light kiss, ringing around the old man's ears, and the hand kept moving Rub for a while, touch for a while, press for a while, and only
workaround that acupuncture points dan tian. She looked closely at the old man with closed eyes, his face gradually turned red, his mouth trembled slightly, and his breathing was a little rapid, but his body was still sluggish. According to Tian Yujing himself, the experience should also be fast, but slightly worse. Tian Yujing was so tired at this time that he knelt in front of the couch, and his hands were exchanged back and forth, so he was still sweaty. The old man knew that it had been a long time and knew that she was tired, so he opened his eyes and said: "Yi Shou Dantian, to practice this Kung Fu, it is not something that can be practiced in one day or two, today's practice is here," Tian Yujing heard this as if he had been granted amnesty, he stood up angrily, wiped the sweat from his forehead, and only listened to the old man instruct Major General Huang: "Set up a banquet for Master Tian." Tian Yujing sighed in his heart, and said in his heart: "It's finally over."
　Tian Yujing ate at the old man's place and took a picture with the old man at the table. After the old man's order, he would come once a week for the next few months to help the old man practice. She thought to herself, in the future, with the old man's backer, she will not be afraid of people coming to arrest her, open dozens more exercises, and earn hundreds of thousands!
    Some people think it is strange that a character like the old man, who used to be in the storm and proud of the stars, is willing to suffer such a trick now. The spirit disappears into invisibility. If there is an incurable disease in the body, the desire to survive and seek good is easier for people to play with in the palm of their hand. He was a brave and mighty commander at the time, and he even heard that he used the method of activating sexual function to improve the ability of life to resist disease, so he even hung a picture of a woman coming out of the bath on the bedside wall of the study and bedroom to stimulate the perception at all times. Now he blindly believes in the special functions of the human body and invites qigong masters to treat diseases, all of which are similar to the ancient emperors, and seek elixirs for immortality, although it makes people feel very ridiculous, it is reasonable. Since pressing the table. 
    There is a poem: To give birth to the East China Sea for the sake of seeking a long, the Qin Emperor spared no expense in money. Thanks to 3,000 boys and girls, the new generation of Fuso has been achieved.
　

36 Fraudulently plotting for profit
　
    While Tian Yujing and his gang of qigong masters were teaching the Dharma in Beijing and organizing a field to treat people's diseases, among the blind people from other places who came to Beijing was a rural woman from Henan Province, about 267 years old, who studied primary school culture and was wandering in Beijing. She worked as a dishwasher in a hotel, as a domestic helper, in a farmer's market, and in a rented house for blind men from other places. Recently, the man who had taken care of her abandoned her because of the crime, and she was evicted by the landlord in the rented house, with no money and no place to rest. There was no food and no water to drink, so I looked for the screams of uncles and uncles, begged for a living, and thought about how to find a hotel again, help people wash dishes and wipe the table, fool a bite to eat, and spend the night in the dining room with tables and chairs. On this day, she was walking blindly on the street, hungry and thirsty, when she suddenly saw a lot of people gathered in a place, noisy, pushing, pushing, and crowding. She wanted to go up to see, but saw that people were buying what credit cards, and she also bluffed people in the crowd to ask: "What credit card?" But no one paid attention to her, and when people saw this dirty, sloppy woman, they quickly pinched their noses and avoided her. The woman was bored and unconcerned, so she squeezed into the crowd. Go, I thought, so many people rushing to buy this credit card, it must be a good thing, see the opportunity to get one. When she squeezed inside, she realized that she needed five yuan to buy one, and she thought to herself: We don't have money, we don't have money to buy this thing, and if we have money, we can eat twenty bowls of cold noodles, and we can pay for ten and a half days of food. Just as she was struggling, she couldn't help but be pushed by the chaotic people, she got up angrily, and was about to open her mouth to scream, but before she could make a sound, she saw an old man with a wide head and a kind face helped her up, and said to her: "Didn't you fall anywhere! Do you want to learn qigong?" Saying that, she patted her dirty ass and straightened her hair again. The old man did not dislike her and said, "I will pour more tickets here, give them to you!" The woman said, "If you want five yuan, I don't have the money!" The old man said: "If you don't have money, you will be exempted, wait for a friend, if he doesn't come, let you!" The blind woman said, "Uncle is kind, we want this ticket." I wanted to sell the food tickets, and told my old man the truth: I came to Beijing from abroad, but I couldn't meet my relatives, and I hadn't eaten or drunk for several days. When the old man heard the woman say this, he said, "Well, let's go, I'll treat you to a bowl of noodles first." The woman raised her eyes and looked at this old man, about sixty years old, with a bald head and gray hair, but his face was red, there were not many wrinkles, he spoke with a full breath, and he didn't look poor. Thought: We're shouting for help, and you're willing to treat us to a meal. So he agreed and followed. 
    The two found a seat in the small restaurant and sat down. The old man ordered two bowls of large meat noodles, and the old man said: "Listen to the accent, you are from Henan, I am afraid that we are still hometowns!" The woman said: "The old man is a good person, he rescued us in trouble, we are Lankao people, and my hometown suffered from drought, I wanted to come out to join relatives and friends, but I didn't expect that it would not be easy to go abroad, and it was difficult to earn some money to go home! "The door, like the one that teaches qigong, just sells tickets is tens of yuan a ticket, thousands of people selling it is tens of thousands, you say it's difficult, people are very easy!" The blind girl said: "That's ah! The man said, "I also went to Beijing to earn money. I also have that skill. I am looking for a partner at this time. You said that you went to Beijing to join your relatives, but you haven't eaten or drunk for a few days." I guess so: I lack manpower, so take you as an apprentice; follow me, it is better than wandering on the street without food or drink. As he spoke, the partner brought a large pot of noodles, and the two ate the noodles. And the blind woman thought to herself: Last time I followed a young man, people said to leave, regardless of our little affection, follow an old man, maybe better, he also said that he can make money! The old man said, "As long as you are willing, in the future, I will slowly teach you. There are many people in this shop, and it is not a place for detailed discussion. I will live in a rented house in the suburbs of Beijing, let's go to a teacher's worship! Seeing that the old man said seriously, the blind woman thought that she was really worried that there was no place to go, and he was willing to take us in, so she went with him, and she nodded. 
    The two came to the old man's rented house on the outskirts of Beijing, a small mud house in a peasant house facing a rocky beach riverbed, with no water or electricity, just relying on a short village with bus access to Beijing. When he arrived at the house, the old man invited the woman to sit on a wooden chair, poured her a glass of water from an enamel jar, and then the two sat face to face. The old man asked the woman's name, and the blind girl said, "Her name is Lan Paulownia." Then he asked her age, and the woman said she was twenty-seven years old, and asked if she had ever been married. The woman said: "There is a stupid husband in the family, who can't live a life, and only then ran out, and it was his parents who were greedy for money to marry." After the old man asked the woman about it, he introduced himself, only saying that his name was Zhou Quantai, a retired doctor, to exert his residual enthusiasm, contribute to society, and earn some money by re-emerging from the rivers and lakes. 
　The two talked for a while, Zhou Quantai and Lan Pauldong, and they gave a worship ceremony. The small earthen house was originally without electricity, so there were candles; they divided two candles, poured two drops of candles and tears on the table, and there was no incense case was avoided, and a large bowl of water was placed between the two candles. In the dim light of the candle shadow, Zhou Quan Taipan sat on the Kang with his legs and received a few worship of the orchid paulownia for several weeks. Lan Paulong also did not understand what to worship, as long as Zhou Quantai how to order, she would do what she wanted, after Zhou Quantai treated her to worship, he took the bowl of clear water on the table, took a sip, and sprays it in his mouth towards Lan Paulownia who is kneeling on the ground, and then caresses the top of  her head with his hand and says: "At the beginning of the universe, heaven and earth were chaotic, and the light was too empty cow." The beginning of the fight, the return of the rush, the light, the sun, and the moon are born, the yin and yang begin, the breath of heaven and earth, the steep and long earth, I Buddha comes, teaches the teaching, opens the world, and accepts Er as an apprentice. Then he took two sips of water and sprayed it on the woman's head. The woman was obedient but kept silent and let him make it. Zhou Quantai finished spraying the water before getting off the kang, picked up the kneeling woman, and said, "Okay, now you can get up, the worship ceremony has been completed, now you and I are the relatives of the master and apprentice, you are the first disciple of my Lord God Sect, and then the first seat, which has many benefits." He said and blew out the two candles that were lit. Lan Paotong didn't understand, so she asked: "Master, at first it is called the main god religion, and at first it is called the first seat?" Zhou Quantai explained to her: "This master acts in heaven, is ordered by the Lord, and creates religion according to God, and heaven refers to the Western Heavenly Bliss, since Shakyamuni, the first Tianzun." Heaven is also heaven, and when God is sovereign, there is Jesus, Christ, the Virgin Mary, and the Jade Emperor in the east. God, when referring to the gods, each of whom governs a religion. For example, Allah is in charge of Islam, the Dalai Lama is in charge of Lamaism, and other things such as Huang Jiao, Ming Religion, Bai Lian Religion, and Mormon Religion, etc. in the past, this teacher now combines East and West, duality is one, the original main God religion, I am the leader, you are fortunate to be mineThe founding disciple is the great apprentice, also called the first seat, and in the future, when the sect will flourish, you will be able to manage hundreds of people, thousands of people. Lan Paulong stuck out her tongue and froze for a long time before asking, "Aren't you a retired doctor? In the future, we should work together to carry forward the Lord God's Church。 The Lord God is advocating that everyone love themselves, love others, be independent of each other, be equal and free, not be bullied, and lift and give to each other. At present, although the Lord God lives in a house of earthen walls and tiles, and a bed of clay stoves, the light of the god has expanded, the dust has disappeared, and there is a time when the flowers are clustered. Lan Paotong said to the master, and then asked: "I am so poor that I have no food, no place to live. I follow the master to have food, drink, sleep, and pleasure. You want to ask me to give, but I have nothing, just a dedication?" Zhou Quantai said: "Our sect disciple, the first is to be sincere, the second is to have money to contribute, strong contribution, you now have nothing to give to the sect leader, to the master, as long as you have the intention to dedicate." In the future, as the religion expands, it is natural that there will be other disciples who will dedicate themselves to you and the first seat. Lan Paotong thought to herself: I worship him as a teacher today, become his big disciple, and be the first seat, and there will be people to offer me in the future, so it seems that I must offer something to him today. But she touched her body and only had a few yuan of change, squeezed it in her hand, and said: "Master wants to give, that's all, take it all!" Zhou Quantai sat on the chair and said to the woman: "My apprentice Huigen is still shallow, and I have to adjust well for the master. Your body and money are not clean; you have to dedicate yourself, go to purify your body first!" Saying that, he guided her to the back of the house, where there was a water tank, which contained half a tank of clean water, and a scoop bucket next to it. Zhou Quantai gave her soap and a towel: "You should be able to take a shower! Then put on soap, rub the whole body with a towel, and then scoop up water to rinse the body, which is in the Cantonese dialect, is cool. We northerners will not have to teach, if you really can't, my master can also help you. Lan Paulownia rolled her eyes and thought, "What?" He waved his hand and said, "The apprentice will not worry about you all the time."
    It was getting dark, and Zhou Quantai's rental house was originally built by villagers on the beach to see watermelons. In recent years, melons have not been grown. This house is lonely and useless. Zhou Quan Taitu rented it cheaply for a rest. He always leaves early and returns late, and he has nothing to do with business on the streets and alleys of Beijing. When he sees the opportunity, this rental house also turns into half a month's pension. Now he saw that this Shinto qigong fever was a cost-effective sale, and he had an idea in his heart.  Although he was poor all his life, a man in his sixties, and did not have a few years of free and good life, with his experience and skills, he founded a main god sect and made his name known, and perhaps the glory and wealth of the second half of his life will be here above. Now he has taken in another female disciple, trained her well, and has an assistant or can get some merry. Zhou Quantai let the woman take a shower in the back of the house, and he sat alone in the house smoking, but he thought about some causes and consequences in his heart. After stopping for a while, he estimated that the female apprentice had finished cleaning before lighting another candle. The peasant girl Lan Paotong, by the water tank behind the house, squatted next to the low wall piled up by the river pebbles and took a bath, swayed her wet hair, pushed the door and walked in, and saw Zhou Quantai and said: "Master, that bowl of big meat noodles has been digested, and my stomach is hungry, can you get something to eat!" Now that the disciples are few and have not received any offerings, they will eat a little!" said, and he took out a clear plastic bag containing a large packet of fried rice noodles, and poured some into the second bowl. Lan Paulownia took a hot water bottle and flushed it with boiling water, and the two stirred it with a spoon to eat. Zhou Quantai said: "The heavens will descend on the Si people, first work their bones, starve their bodies, and suffer their hearts, you don't know, in this deserted house in the suburbs, your master has lived here alone for many days, and it is needless to say that he is willing to suffer the loneliness and coldness." Today, with your apprentice, my heart feels much warmer. You have already cleaned. Tonight, it depends on how you offer warmth to the master!" Lan Paotong did not retreat and lay down in the pit with a big grin: "We used to have a boyfriend who said that he wanted to sleep with us, and we promised him. I don't want this person to have no conscience, something happened, ran away alone, and left us alone." Although we are not yellow-flower women, we are also good family women. Master accepted me as an apprentice today. We dedicate our bodies to the Master Sect Master, and we are the first disciples of the Master Sect Master, but we must have a conscience for ourselves. Zhou Quantai said, "When you become my apprentice, you join the main god religion, and one of the rules is that the believers are selfless dedication and obedience to the main sect, and only by dedication and obedience can the sect unify its will, carry forward its glory, prosperity, and wealth." Of course, the teacher must also have devotion to his disciples, because in the teaching, devotion is mutual, not selfish. You have to understand that you and I are not in a boyfriend or girlfriend relationship, but a dedicated relationship between a master and apprentice who helps and loves each other, a sect leader and a believer. Our main god religion is an organization of God, and everything has its gods to testify, so there is no need to think about it. That night, Zhou Quantai and Lan Paulownia spent the night on the kang. 
　Zhou Quantai took in the blind woman Lan Paotong and then found two quacks, who were after they set up a sale of dog skin plaster. A man named Huang Yingjie, a native of Zhejiang, considers himself a descendant of the early Qing dynasty generation of big man Huang Tianba, fist and foot Kung Fu, self-exclusive, and can swallow fire and spit swords, after swallowing the next light bulb, it can make it rotate and dance between the stomach and the two pectoralis major muscles of the chest. The other is Huang Yingjie's partner, Zhou Yungao, this person has superb internal skills, stretching out two fingers to exert external qi at a distance, even if this person is wearing an undershirt, as long as he moves his two fingers up and down several times, he can also burn two red marks on the back of the person, just like using a human finger to pull it out, the end is extraordinary, this Kung Fu often won the applause of the audience. 
    After seeing their performance, Zhou Quantai visited their residence that night. the Huang and Zhou, two people who are martial arts disciples, with top Kung Fu, and a master's holy medicine for bruises, freely look for a livelihood in the rivers and lakes, not worrying about eating, drinking, or making money. What about the old man who served Zhou Quantai? This is all in Zhou Quantai's three-inch uncorrupted words. Zhou Quantai said: "Brothers break into the rivers and lakes, the first class is naturally the founding sect, on the one hand, there are many disciples in the financial protection, and when they go out, there are people from all walks of life to echo, the second first-class is to organize the kung fu troupe qigong troupe to sell tickets for performance, pass on the merits to people and cure diseases, make a name for themselves in the rivers and lakes, and have considerable income." The most impossible, that is, the last to beat drums on the street, set up stalls, and reach out for money, is obviously to dishonor the first-class kung fu. I'm not saying Buddy can't do it, but the way to make money is negotiable. Then he proposed how to organize a field to spread the merits, take the opportunity to establish the main god religion, recruit disciples, set up dedication, and develop the forces of the rivers and lakes, to gain such credibility and karma as Islam, Catholicism, and Christianity, and actually put the minds of Huang Yingjie and Zhou Yungao alive, and finally decided to act together. 
    Zhou Quantai and his gang have been active in Beijing for a while, but the results are not good, mainly because the group of qigong groups headed by Tian Yujing and another qigong group surnamed Zhang have already shouted Wan'er in Beijing, and Beijing has become their sphere of influence, plus they have obtained the approval of some bigwigs of the central organs, who can still compete with them? Let's go to South China to develop. You have a reputation in big cities; let's go to small cities to cultivate silently. The four abandoned Beijing and headed south along the Beijing-Guangzhou railway, and on this day, they arrived in Hubei and discussed going to Shuizhou, a small county town. After renting the hotel, I found an auditorium and had a meal with the competent cadre of the auditorium to discuss the rental matter, and the cadre heard that it taught qigong, which was quite fresh, and immediately agreed. The poster was posted, and the big headline was the North China Qigong Regiment's Pu Lin Gong Da Pu, and the ticket was 30 yuan each. This price is not high or low, not humble, too ugly, it will drop its price, and people think that it is cheap and not good. Too high, and it is certainly inappropriate to exceed the purchasing power of society. 
    China is a country with a large population. Although it is a small county town, there are tens of thousands of residents in that city, and the posters of the Qigong Master Group are like a stone stirring up a thousand waves on this unopened virgin land, which immediately causes a sensational effect. There are those retired old people, those who are riddled with fixed diseases, those who cannot afford to be sick for a long time, those who want to live a long life, and more are curious to rethink a glimpse of the mystery, and the tickets are sold out at the moment. At the end of the day, it is tens of thousands of yuan, although the performances of qigong masters may not be very good, Zhou Quantai watched the performance of Motian Yujing more than once, and in the end, he also learned a little bit of heat, plus Huang Yingjie, Zhou Yungao and the soft and hard qigong kung fu performance, in this small county town is also fooled. In the evening, everyone ordered money bills in the hotel room, and they were so happy that their mouths could not be closed, and the Yellow Tuesday people held Zhou Quantai high, and only preached the wisdom of the Lord. 
    After about a week, the wallets of the four people were full, and the cadres of the cultural hall also benefited. When the local industrial and commercial tax cadre heard the news, Zhou Quantai asked the cadre of the hall to come forward, and privately stuffed some money into it.
    The first battle was successful, and on the second stop, they went to the larger city of Xiangfan, at the same rent. As the law stipulated, they sold tickets, and it worked wonders, so that after several months of turning around several cities, they made a lot of money.
    On this day, a group of four people came to Suzhou, Hunan Province, and wanted to make a big vote here. Who knows that this Zhuzhou is located in Beijing-Guangzhou, the shanghai Kunming Line is a hub for north-south east-west transportation, and the government controls this stricter than ordinary places, and many strange people from the north and south of the provinces also turn to rest here and inquire about the news and look for business opportunities, Zhou Quantai and others spread the merits of healing in this group, and it was not an easy task. First went to rent the venue. The manager of the venue saw and listened more, refused to rent the Qigong troupe, and then asked for government licenses and permits. Qigong cures diseases, but does not have a license to operate a clinic. Think about it. Zhou Quantai and others made some money in the past few months, and some of their wealth made them arrogant. Zhou Quantai said, "If I don't believe in this evil, I can't open it in Zhuzhou." The four of them found a guest house to live in, and went out separately, practicing medical licenses and renting venues. 
　When everyone returned to the hotel in the evening, Zhou Yungao said to Zhou Quantai that I had inquired about a clinic in a place that could provide a business license, but it required four or six points for renting a place to transmit merit, and the proportion was very high.
    Zhou Yungao said, "I heard that there is a Moses religion run by Anhui people in Zhuzhou, and there are some forces, and the Moses Church has a legal stronghold in Zhuzhou, the Moses Clinic. Those who come to Zhuzhou to teach exercises, practice medicine, and play kung fu to change magic must go there to worship the pier. If the negotiations are deadlocked, then the Moses Sect Leader, Lotus Shishi, has a group of thugs under him, with the three knots, steel knives, flying forks, and so on, and the idlers can't provoke him. I went to the Moses clinic today and talked with the person in charge, and I saw an electrical practitioner under him treating people, he connected with a voltage of 220 volts with one hand, and touched the acupuncture points on the patient's body with the other, making people feel a crispy overpower, and using electric power to open up people's meridians. No matter what incurable diseases are affected by his electrical skills, they can be cured.  One pass ten, ten pass hundred, business can be red, touch it, rub a mo, open the heavenly secret, get 80 yuan. At the end of this day, the business of ordinary merchants can be maintained for a month, and those who have been cured willingly join the Moses Church, and from time to time they will offer gifts to the Lord!"
    Zhou Quantai said: Is there such a thing? It seems that our main religion is going to compete with that of Moses. tomorrow, when we are free, let's meet him in the guest house and open our eyes to see what kind of three-headed and six-armed figure he is."
    The next day, Zhou Yungao went to the Moses clinic again and invited their sect leader to the guest house to meet with Zhou Quantai. The two parties sat down on the sofa in the living room, and Lan Paul Dong served as a waiter to pour tea and water for everyone.
    Zhou Quantai asked the Sect Leader with a polite name, and the Moses Sect Master said: "Prophet and prophet, great compassion, willful and all-powerful Amen Lian Sheng." "Zhou Quantai thought, life is standing, forty is not confused, fifty will become famous, sixty knows the destiny of heaven, seventy will do what the heart desires. When I knew the destiny of heaven, this unscrupulous, ignorant, and ignorant subordinate mischief also came to deceive me, so I asked, "The sect leader calls himself a great benevolent and compassionate lotus master, presumably he believes in Buddhism, so what is Amen?"
    Moses said, "The Lord of this sect has compassion for the world, and the lotus seat and Guanyin are neighbors, so it is called Tuashi and mercy." God is willful and all-powerful, knows everything about the world, and has insight into opportunities, so he is also a prophet. Allah Allah is a high-ranking person, spreading all sentient beings, and often calling Amen, several of whom have been my spiritual friends for many years, so the full name of this sect's Dharma number is Prophet, Great Compassion, Willful Almighty Amen Liansheng Daishi. "Zhou Quantai was only sneering at this big-spoken, ignorant arrogance of the Moses Sect Master. However, he also saw from this that this Moses leader was a completely cheeky rogue, and he should not take it lightly. 
    Lan Paul Dong listened to the side, but said, "God, Guanyin, and Allah are all your close friends. Did you discuss the division of the group of martial arts on the first day?"
    The Moses Sect Master said, "We meet often and talk about this little thing, which can still be discussed?"
    Zhou Quantai was shocked when he heard this and thought to himself: This bragging skin has a mountain that is higher than a mountain. In this world, when you deceive me, I deceive you; it's just a matter of strength and weakness. He said, "The sect leader has so many relationships and so many close friends, presumably the sale of communication expenses will save a sum, let's study this set of meritorious things!"
    Before leaving, Moses' leader Lotus asked for a basket of truncated green sugar cane, and on the lid of the basket was a yellow paper with a proverb written in four large characters: "Cut Click, Cut Click." After they left, Lan Paul  Dong wanted to open the tasting, and Zhou Quantai shouted, "Slowly." He was very angry in his heart, and according to his understanding, it was Moses who threatened them, and if they did not accede to their demands, they wanted to open a preaching in Zhuzhou, just like this sugar cane. Zhou Quantai said to Lan Pauldong, "Break this guy's demon information, take the sugar cane to the toilet, and pee on it. This yellow-framed paper is a stand-in for the lotus body, Lan Paulownia, you take it to pee with sanitary paper."
    Lan Paulownia responded, carried the basket of sugar cane to the toilet, opened it, looked at it, and thought, Can the good sugar cane still be eaten after being drizzled with urine?
    Zhou Quantai was eight hundred at this time, sitting cross-legged on the couch, closing his eyes, taking a deep breath to make a breath, and when he opened his eyes, he saw the basket of sugar cane that Lan Paulownia placed on the coffee table, so he said loudly: "Lotus Dashi," but saw Huang Yingjie, who was sitting on the sofa next to him, jump up and respond: "The little god is here." Zhou Quantai said, "Do you dare to divide four or six with me?" Huang Yingjie said, "The little god is bold and offended, and now he doesn't dare." Zhou Quantai said, "You have broken the rules. How can I punish you?" Huang Yingjie pretended to arch his hand and said, "Listen to the sect master's punishment." Zhou Quantai called again: "Lan Paulong," Lan Paulong sat on the side and moved her butt to reply, "Yes." Zhou Quantai said, "Punish him for turning into a donkey, and you will ride it and crawl twice on the ground." Huang Yingjie said, "The little god is willing to be punished, but this hall is very unclean, and he is willing to go back to the carpet of the guest room to carry it out." Zhou Quantai said to Lan Paulownia, "This matter will be left to you, go!"
　Lan Paulownia returned to the guest room with Huang Yingjie, and Huang Yingjie obediently leaned down and raised his back with his hands on the ground. Lan Paulownia also rode up unceremoniously, just climbing two steps. Lan Paulownia was not yet stable, but Huang Yingjie rolled with a lazy donkey, lying on his back on the carpet. Lan Paulownia scolded: "Why don't you climb, turn over, and do what?" Huang Yingjie said, "The sect leader has no rules; must I be back up or belly up, anyway, it's up to you to ride." Lan Paulownia said "medium", did not hesitate, spread her legs, and sat up on one butt. As soon as Huang Yingjie said that, you sat down, he began to move his body and stretched out his hands to support Lan Paulownia's waist, but he only swayed up and down in place. Lan Paulownia snorted, "Donkey, your hands must not touch my waist." Huang Yingjie said, "If I don't hold you, I will fall off the donkey."Lan Paulownia said, "I'll grab your donkey and sit firmly." The two rode like this for a while, and Lan Paulong said again: "You donkey is very harsh, why is it that you use something to push me underneath, making my stomach very uncomfortable?" Huang Yingjie said with a smile: "Obviously, you know that I am a male donkey, and you said it on purpose." "Lan Paulownia is a vulgar peasant woman who doesn't know much else but knows very well about men and women. He immediately said, "I'm going to tell the sect leader." Huang Yingjie said: "You don't know anything, this is the sect leader's ordered you to ride me, you are not at ease, it is cooler to take off your clothes and ride." "The incident in the room of the two is that Huang Yingjie deliberately let Zhou Quantai arrange it, so I will not repeat it. 
    Zhou Quantai and his gang stayed in the hotel for a few days, and seeing that the expenses were quite large, they opened up and moved to a small hotel. After staying for two days, several people were discussing some teaching affairs, qigong exercises, and martial arts, and how to rent a place to make money, but they only heard the noise of people in the hotel, and outside the guest room, someone shouted. Zhou Quantai just wanted to open the door and was about to go out to take a look, but he didn't want someone to kick the door open with a bang. It was the Moses Sect Master who brought a group of people to break into here, looking at the situation, just to find blood and trouble. Some people wore vestments and trousers, some dressed up vigorously, and some carried flags and steel knives, and flying forks, just like the temple meeting in the old New Year. Before Zhou Quantai could speak, the Moses Sect Master waved the banner and said, "You kneel for me." Before Zhou Quantai could react, two men came up, held him by the neck, and pinned him to the ground. The Moses Sect Master said, "Even if you dare to oppose me, what kind of god do you deserve to be? Regardless of whether Zhou Quantai wanted to or not, someone grabbed his collar, pressed him a few times, and knocked his forehead a few times. Now I ask you, are you willing to eat me or are you willing to obey my orders?"It's not a problem. It's just that at this moment, there are many people on the other side, and they are holding the guy in their hands, and they are rushing into this small room. How can they do it? The Moses Sect Master said, "In front of everyone, bubbles and urinating on your Lord's head to quench his anger." Huang Yingjie hesitated slightly, and a man put a steel knife to his neck. Huang Yingjie couldn't help it; he had to open his pants, and in front of everyone, he rushed out a stream of urine to pour on Zhou Quantai's head. Looking at Zhou Quantai's embarrassed appearance, everyone laughed for a while. The Moses Sect Master said, "If you don't inquire clearly, you will kick the ground?
    A Moses believer saw that Zhou Quantai was pressed on the head, but without saying a word, he jumped up and kicked him: "Look at you bear, eat me first." Raising the flying fork in his hand, he poked it in his butt, only to hear Zhou Quantai killing pigs like a howl, and a lot of blood suddenly oozed out of his pants. 
    The Moses Sect Master originally wanted to take advantage of the prestige of the Serpent and let these people from other places break into the docks. I didn't want my subordinate Leng Touqing to move his hand and see Hong. He thought to himself: It's good to be scared, don't make a human life, it's not good. He immediately instructed the crowd: "Withdraw, this kid has enough to endure." He also said to Lan Paulownia Huang Yingjie: "You are teasing this sect, so far this matter has come to here, even if it is a write-off, if you still want to organize a field to spread the merits, you will settle the account according to the original four or six points." If you are not satisfied with today's incident and want to make a big fuss, go to the public security bureau to report the case. There is no benefit to anyone in the second stroke.”
The Moses people, led by the leader of the church, left in a storm and withdrew from the hotel at the same time, with broadswords, sticks, swords, halberds, and flags. 
Zhou Yungao jumped to his feet and said, "They are doing this, they are too presumptuous, and they must find a way to take revenge." Lan Paulong saw Zhou Yungao release the horse's hindsight, said some toothache afterward, and curried favor with Zhou Quantai, thinking: It's really strange, how can the Moses Church know many things? Maybe it's the water he put in. Huang Yingjie apologized to Zhou Quantai again and again, saying that the soaking of urine was because of the steel knife neck, and there was no way. Lan PaulDong comforted his master: "You always say that you must be able to flex and stretch, be able to go up and down, people under the low eaves, bow their heads and walk over, to this gang of hooligans, we are alone, so we have to say later, first bear with a breath."
    Zhou Quantai touched the wound on the butt with his hand, and the three of them quickly checked, only to see three wounds in a line, bleeding from themselves. Fortunately, there was a lot of meat on the butt, and there were no muscles or bones. Huang Yingjie and Zhou Yungao took out the wound medicine to apply it and pasted three dog skin plasters on it. Zhou Quantai just couldn't stand up straight in pain, so the three helped him to lie on the bed. Lan Paulong went to help bring a basin of water to let Zhou Quantai wash his hair and face and remove the smell of urine. Zhou Quantai was injured and gritted his teeth: "This sect still wants to take the road of the countryside surrounding the city to build strength, now let's check out and go to the people to find a base."
　In addition, the Zhuzhou police, hearing the hotel phone, said that there were two gangs of hooligans looking for revenge and fighting, so they rushed to the place of the accident, but they were helpless to come one step late, and everyone had already dispersed. so I took a note at the hotel desk and went back.
    Exactly: Qi Men Dun Jia Qigong, a thousand strange encounters in this world. A good man and a woman are willing to follow the law and become a three-year-old boy. 
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    In addition, Xiao Qi and Gan Liang went to the border of Yunnan, bought arms in private, bid farewell to Bai Fuyuan, the head of the private government living in a distant town, and General Manager Meng, and returned to Caohai Lake. In a short day, he arrived in Deshui City, and when he first stepped to the Moyun hair salon on Shiban Street to take a break, laughed with Yang Lifeng, Qin Youshan, and other hair salon girls, and gave some gifts to the border city, which were nothing more than Dai family foot bands, bracelets, ear bands, and other kinds, and then hit them again After hearing some of the recent situations on the water city and the railway line, I went to Caohai Lake Mountain Village Qingteng’s stream. 
    Moreover, Liu Guizhao and others, last time in Beijing and Guangzhou, Guikun made a big case online, got some money, looked at the passage of several months, did not move, and was thinking quietly and extremely eager to move. On this day, I suddenly received a letter from Ma Yingxiang from Guangzhou, asking him to go to Guangdong to meet and discuss the purchase and sale. After receiving the letter, Liu Guizhao thought: What kind of transactions in Guangdong cannot be dealt with by Brother Ma, and he wants him to help? While returning, the brothers set up a stove, killed pigs and chickens in the courtyard, and ate, drank, feasted, and gathered. On the seventh day, Gan Liangxiu talked about this trip to Yunnan, recounted the experience of finding Bai Fuyuan, explained the many benefits of Bai Fuyuan's heroes, and brought a message of greetings to Brother Ma and Brother Liu. The section on guns added even more to the words of the brothers, and it made the brothers' hearts itch. The most exciting thing was that Brother Liu showed two small sevens in public, and Gan Liang brought back the pocket-sized Uzi submachine gun, which attracted the brothers to love and exhale. Liu Guizhao slapped the table and said to everyone, "Brother Ma sent a letter, telling us to go to Guangdong to do big shopping. The brothers have been recuperating for a few months, the treasure knife is about to rust, don't you go to train the body bones?" A few days later, the black-browed goose Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang, Xiao Qi, Fei Wei, and a total of eight people went to Water City separately and invited Yang Liling, Qin Youshan, and other Moyun hair salon masseurs to eat, drink, and have fun in Shuicheng Caohai Lake Restaurant and other places for several days. Only then did they negotiate the code, make an appointment at the meeting place, and on a dark and windy night for a month, three groups, two groups, a pick-up car for a truck, a pickpocket for a train, left separately and headed for Guangdong. 
    On this day, the train was driving from Hunan to Guangdongbei, and Liu Guizhao, Xiao Qi, and Gan Liang made a group, but in the carriage, they listened to many tourists say that the order in the Laiyang area was very chaotic, and thousands of peasants gathered to make trouble; not only smashed the government, but also injured the township cadres with sticks, but also rushed into the county town and burned the county car, but the reason for the incident was that the peasants demanded that the local government implement the central policy and reduce many taxes borne by the peasants. There were timid passengers, swarming on the train, pulling down the windows, or crowding into the crowded carriage, lest some chaotic people take the opportunity to get on the car and rob, the black-eyed goose Liu Gui listened to these respite and raised his eyebrows: "Come to the sun out of the hero Haohan, we are passing through here, why not get off the bus to see the excitement and get acquainted." But Xiao Qi wondered in his heart, thousands of people making trouble, it was like rebellion, presumably the officials in charge had provoked the anger of the people, he knew that those village cadres and village cadres were not things. 
    The train stopped and went to Laiyang Station. The three saw that the platform was empty, with only a few passengers. The ticket gate of that station was also empty, allowing people to enter and exit freely. Presumably, it was chaotic in Yang City, and everyone did not care about anything and went to look for the heat. Liu Guizhao's three people fell off the train. Liu Guizhao is bold; the three of them carry bags, carry weapons in their arms, in case they encounter a public security raid, it is very dangerous. But he waved his hand, walked away, crossed the platform, jumped over the tracks, and swung out of the station.  It is said that there were many shops on the street in front of the square, but at this time, most of them went to see the public security had arrested people! It is said that the peasants from Shuidong Township entered the city, but they were driven away by the public security. and now there are still a few leaders who refuse to surrender and are surrounded in a private house at the intersection in front, saying that they are triad leaders and have very powerful guns. The public security was still unable to do anything for a while, confronting each other, and immediately dispatched people to attack. The armed police soldiers who were blocking the street were also driving to watch the lively crowd leave, but there were too many ordinary people, and one side rushed away, and the other side surrounded them. 
    Liu Guizhao and the other three rushed to see that the first few streets were full of black-pressed onlookers, and a few streets inside were empty and quiet, scattered with some armed police with guns like a great enemy, and several police cars stopped at the end of the street and surrounded the house. I could only hear the police Twitter constantly shouting at the three-story small white house, and everyone present, even the onlookers, could hear it. Just listen to the loudspeaker and say: "You are surrounded, only surrender is the way out, continue to resist, the government will kill." Those who do not want to die, those who want to have their sentences commuted, those who want to go home to reunite with their wives and children lay down their arms, those who have been wronged, those who want to seek justice, the government is in charge of you, you do not surrender, the law of the country is merciless..."
    Some of the masses present commented angrily: "What did the government do earlier? It’s only when the trouble has become like this that we can take the initiative to redress the grievances.”
　Gan Liang said: "It seems that the lawsuit dispute has provoked the popular revolt; probably the people have suffered a great wrong, otherwise how could it be like this?"
    At this time, a police car drove outside, and some soldiers in steel helmets with live ammunition came out of the car, and with two soldiers in camouflage uniforms. I saw two bright yellow fireworks in my hand, suddenly erupting into the air and heading towards the white house. "Ah!" was uttered by the crowd, and the spectator said, "Flame jet." "It seems that the police have lost patience and are ready to launch a storm. A person next to him corrected and exclaimed to the man: "It was a rocket."
    Whether the weapon in the hands of the soldiers is a bazooka or a jet, some people have disputed this. It seems that people are treating the tense scene as a movie, and why are they acting in this movie? People don’t think so much.
    Liu Gui Zhao grabbed Xiao Qi, and Gan Liang came out to a place where there were few people on the side of the road: "There is no great grievance. Who would do such a thing? Those who are surrounded inside are not known to be heroes, so we should try to save them.”
    When Xiao Qi heard Liu Guizhao's words, he was shocked: "There are many public securities around, how to save the law?" he was thinking in his heart, this is nothing compared to being on the train, only one or two police officers can do whatever they want. Gan Liang said, " I'm afraid I can't save it, so throwing two pineapples into it can scare them." Liu Guizhao said seriously, "There are tens of thousands of onlookers, as long as they mess up, the people in the house can get out." You squeeze it in, and kick two pineapples with your feet, preferably until the middle of the police car explodes, and the car will burn. As long as the grenade explodes, we both shout, the crowd will be panicked, the public security in the field will not know the truth, the target is big, it will be misprepared, and the friends who are surrounded will wait for the opportunity to rush out when they see the chaos outside, as long as they blend into the crowd, are afraid that they will not be able to leave?"
　Xiao Qi admired Brother Liu's boldness and wit very much, but he was worried about this, and he was afraid that he would not be able to get out, so he told his heart. Liu Guizhao said: "This Beijing-Guangzhou railway traffic artery, there are always hundreds of trains coming and going every day, we jump on any car and get away, adults are messing around on the railway, are you worried about this?"
    Gan Liang bent over, tightened his shoelaces, and said, "Brother Liu, if you want to do it early, if you let that flame jet spray, the people in the house will be helpless." The black-browed goose said, "That's it, do a fellow." Saying that, he and Xiao Qi sandwiched Gan Liang in the middle and squeezed them into the pile of people. After squeezing into the inner circle, Gan Liang took out two grenades from his bag, opened the insurance, and put them on the ground. With the support of Liu Guizhao and Xiao Qi, he flew up and kicked out a pineapple-shaped grenade, and before the first one landed, he flew up the second foot and kicked the other one out. The people on the scene and the onlookers all paid attention and eyes to the three-story small white building that was surrounded by attention, and no one noticed Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang's movements.
    When the pineapple bullet flew out and did not move, it heard two explosions one after the other, and the sudden attack seemed to fall from the sky. At this time, someone in the crowd could be heard shouting: "The workers' and peasants' self-rescue group is coming, the workers' and peasants' self-help group is coming." When the crowd of onlookers heard this shout, they thought that the rescuers from Shuidong Township had arrived. Everyone knows that when a war starts, a gun is fired, the bullets are blind, the guns are merciless, and they scatter like locusts in a short time, and then see that near the small building that is surrounded, several police cars have been bombed, and a fuel tank has been affected and ignited a raging fire, many police officers were suddenly attacked by this sudden attack, they immediately fell on the spot, and when the explosion passed, they turned over and turned over with their guns to find their targets, but they saw people full of people on the street, chaotic everywhere, and more women and children, stumbling and crawling, crying and calling for their mothers, people pushing each other, killing each other. For a while, the order was chaotic, and public security could not control this unexpected accident, only to make the on-site commander stomp and cry. 
    Among the running crowd were many peasants who had been dispersed by the public security earlier in Shuidong Township, and they heard some people shouting that the workers' and peasants' self-help group was coming, although they did not know what to do, they also followed the drums, and many public security officers only listened to a shout and felt that they were being attacked on all sides as if they were surrounded by anti-encirclement. Zheng Zhang was at a loss. The doors and windows of the trapped building opened, and a dozen young farmers rushed out, only running outside, but when the police tried to block them, it was too late. These dozen people, as soon as they left the house, immediately dispersed, interspersed with the chaotic crowd, and several policemen opened fire, which added to the confusion of panic of the people at the scene. Some were shot, some were knocked down, but the trapped provocative farmers in Shuidong Township escaped. 
    Besides, Liu Guizhao and Xiao Qi waited for Gan Liang to kick out two grenades, and before people could see what was going on, he turned around and squeezed into the pile of people, and when the explosion sounded, he tore open his voice and shouted. Several people who approached noticed them shouting and shouting at them. Everyone in the "Workers' and Peasants' Self-Rescue Group" had ever heard of the name of this organization. They all thought that it was a rebellious peasant in Shuidong Township, and the masses usually had a grudge against the government, so they followed suit. 
    Liu Guizhao and the other three hid in the shadows, saw the chaos at the scene, and saw the people rushing out of the hut that was surrounded. Everyone scattered, the police shot, the back wounded and innocent, some escaped, and some fell, so they discussed getting out and leaving the scene. Gan Liang asked, "Don't you go to the meeting with that group of rebel heroes?" Liu Gui beckoned: "When the public security is sober and comes back to their senses, there will be a martial law search and arrest in the city immediately. The three of them ran quickly towards the Beijing-Guangzhou Line that ran along the city. At this time, there happened to be a speeding truck, passing by the sun, the three of them usually practice excellent flying skills, at this time jumped up, although Xiao Qi jumped the train and picked up the train was not very sharp, but after Yunnan gun dealers and Liu Guizhao and others taught the point, and usually trained the strength of the two arms, here can also come in handy. After the three of them got on the train, with the rush of the train, the wind rushed to southern Guandong. After the LaiYang county’s police dispatched troops to outflank and intercept the martial law, they were to find the shadows of these people. 
    Liu Guizhao, Xiao Qi, and Gan Liang made a big fuss in Laiyan town. They jumped on the speeding southbound train and got off the train to see that Guangzhou was coming, and the three of them quietly jumped into the suburban Huaxian and entered the city. The three settled in a secluded hotel not far from the railway by the Shangxi River, it was summer, and the weather was hot, the three of them took a bath, washed through the cool, changed into clean clothes, found a plastic bag to pack the dirty clothes they had replaced, went out to the street, and threw them in a garbage can nearby. They stayed and rested for a few days, only in the city of Huaxian. Seeing that the date of the meeting with Ma Yingxiang was approaching, the three were thinking about going to Guangzhou, but they heard the introduction of the guest rooms in the hotel, not far from the west gate, Hong Xiuquan's former residence was very worthy of admiration. Liu Guizhao and others were very admiring in their hearts, and when they heard this, they postponed their visit to Guangzhou for a day and first went to Hong Xiuquan's former residence to play. 
    Hong Xiuquan is a figure in modern history, and more than 100 years ago, he went down in history because of the Jintiancun Uprising against the Manchu Qing Dynasty, and the story of Changmao's rebellion became even more popular among the people. It was this selling point that the local government turned Hong Xiuquan's former residence into a tourist attraction to attract tourists from home and abroad. On this day, Liu Guizhao, Xiao Qi, and Gan Liang, after arriving at the former residence, bought a ticket and went in to visit, but saw a statue of Hong Xiuquan in Yingmen lifelike, and the manuscripts and relics of the early years were displayed in the former residence. The three of them did not have the patience to look at Hong Xiuquan's life and the various introductions of the Taiping Heavenly Kingdom, but only bowed a few times to Hong Xiuquan's statue to show their reverence. Visit the former residence, not long, wander for a while is over, the three of them go out, see the hot weather, so under the big banyan tree in front of the door, find a stall, buy a bowl of cool tea to quench their thirst. 
　The big banyan tree is a hundred-year-old tree, and the trunk is also hugged by several people to the thickness, the crown is wide, the thick moss, the pavilion is covered, in leaves, and the birds chirp non-stop, there are some tourists scattered under the tree, there is an old gentleman, set up a book table, shake a paper fan, sit and sell poetry and paintings, the three of them are idle, so they come closer to take a look, which can also be regarded as appreciation. Among the old man's calligraphy and paintings, there is a seven-word poem, which is well-written, poetic, and more courageous in turning over the river and the sea, but it is written to imitate the true work of Hong Xiuquan's poem. Although the three of them did not understand much about poetry, they could always see their good and bad spirits. The poem says: The dragon avoids difficulties at the corner of the sea, sharpens its horns, and forges its way into the abyss. The wind strikes the sea and the waves are angry, soars across the sky and earth to calm the universe. When the three of them saw it, they applauded it together, but the price was a thousand yuan. The old gentleman said, "Don't hide a few; this is a famous poem, famous calligraphy, you see that the money, the seal, was placed here for me to sell." Three good eyes, fancy, just buy it!" Liu Guizhao did not brush off his kindness: "I want to buy it, but unfortunately, this wooden frame is inconvenient; we come from afar, go far away, take this art, don't do other transactions." The seller said, "Well, the guest wants it, how about I remove this frame? Liu Gui beckoned: "We are all rough people, and we don't appreciate the material of poetry paintings, we just want to buy it and give it away, the real price, half the corner, count you five hundred yuan, pay and leave." The old man said, "The guest bargained, and the cut was too bad; this is a genuine sign imitating Hong Xiuquan, brought to Hong Kong, and the thirty thousand yuan people also rushed away." The two sides were talking, but they saw a group of people coming out of the former residence, hiding in the sun under this big banyan tree, it seemed that they were waiting for a car, and there were several bodyguard-like people, seeing that there were many people under the tree, they thought of driving everyone away, and shouted in their mouths: "Go away, go away, don't crowd here to watch the excitement." "A wave of pushes took up a large area under the tree. It turned out that this group was an official of the local economic and trade commission who accompanied wealthy Hong Kong businessmen who went to the county to discuss investment to visit local monuments. However, many local officials took the opportunity to create a clever name, turn the public into a private one, use the public funds of the treasury for joint venture project development, and then obtain commissions, shares, or benefits from foreign businessmen. The higher the standard of hospitality, the more foreign businessmen are competing in a war, knowing that there is no lunch in vain in the world, and they must think about how to fill the bottomless pit of those corrupt officials, so that the investment can be smooth sailing, a million profits, and twice the result with half the effort. When the group arrived at the foot of the tree, they just stood at one stop, waiting for the passenger sedan to come and prepare to board. 
    The black-browed goose Liu Guizhao saw all this in his eyes and thought to himself: "Now there is collusion between officials and businessmen everywhere, and they are false tigers and tigers against the common people, officials and businessmen are not good things, and Hong Kong businessmen are a big piece of fat, and when must they bite him well and let them spit out what they catch."
    However, he said that the plainclothes of the security guard drove people away and lost all his prestige, but he did not want to provoke the disgust of the common people, and even planted a crisis of confrontation between many officials and people in the future, and also tempted the coveted underworld figures in the green forest. Therefore, the wind of equality is indispensable for human democracy, and the wind of arbitrariness cannot be extended for a little longer. 
    After the group left, the old man who sold the painting beckoned Liu Guizhao and said, "Heavenly King Hong Xiuquan created the God Society, established the Taiping Heavenly Kingdom, and was admired by all people. He wanted to change the dynasty and succeed at that time; you and I are still his people." A painting and calligraphy, real price, words and inspiration, a healthy atmosphere in the heart, and an excellent example of behavior. What a rare opportunity!" Liu Guizhao heard him say this, so he said to Gan Liang, "Then let's buy it and give it to Big Brother Ma as a meeting gift." "I paid for the painting and calligraphy. The old man, who had sneaked up on a copy of Hong Xiuquan's writing, sold it at a high price, enough to pay for several months' room and meals, and smiled happily.
    After the three of them visited the former residence, they wandered around and then took the car back to the hotel where they were resting, and suddenly felt hungry, so they walked to the street and faced each other. In a small shop opened by Xihe, I wanted to buy a bowl of cold powdered sausage to eat. As soon as I stepped through the door, I sat down at the table, but saw a man arguing with the shopkeeper. It turned out that the man didn't pay for food, and when he wanted to leave, he was pulled by the boss, so he took off the shirt on his body and threw it on the table: "This dress is worth that bowl of cool powder sausage, so I will give it to you." The old lady said, "Your dirty clothes, a smell of sweat, who wants you? The man was bare-chested, pinched his clothes, and said, "I was in a hurry when I left home, forgot to bring money, and apologize!" Xiao Qi tasted the taste of his stomach and said to Liu Gui: "Brother Liu, I see that this person is also the truth, let me pay the cool powder money for him!" Liu Guizhao looked up at the man; he was young and strong, with dark skin and a proud face, but this would be very embarrassing on his face. Liu Guizhao nodded, went up, untied the two, and helped the Hanzi pay for the cool powder. Nahan glanced at the table and saw that they were friends of three friends, so he also walked back two steps, came to the table, and faced Liu Guizhao. Gan Liang arched his hand and said, "Thank you for today." Liu Guizhao thought to himself, What is there to thank for a bowl of cool powder sausage, but said, "If my friend is not full, do you want to sit and eat two bowls with us?" Liu Gui saw that Na Han was polite and careful, so he had the intention to let him eat, so he said: "As long as you want to eat, what is polite, sit down!" The boss recognized money but did not recognize people, and when he saw that there was business to do and money to collect, he also collected his anger but smiled and brought a few stacks of rice intestine powder to put on the table. 
While eating and drinking, Liu Guizhao asked the man and said, "Where are the people?" 
The Men said: County Laiyang. When Liu Guizhao listened, he was immediately interested and asked: When we first came here, we heard that the villagers there were causing trouble in the county government. Do you know why? The man heard about it, and he immediately blushed. Looked at the people sitting there and said: “You also know about this?” Gan Liang took over the conversation and said: Not only did I know that there were also people who paid off the two palm thunders of the police. the young farmer heard this, his eyes immediately lit up, and he said slowly, "This matter is a long story."
　It turns out that the townspeople in Shuidong have a good environment, surrounded by mountains and rivers, rich in products, and many side businesses and everyone lives and works in peace and contentment, but in recent years, the county and the township have sent more and more taxes, and the townships have become more and more complicated, and the villagers not only have to pay all kinds of taxes, but also have to often go out to work on some projects in the township county, almost changing leaders and cadres, and the project is also renovated once. The peasants were disturbed, but the leader said that this was a century-old plan, and everyone had to pay for and contribute to the benefits of the mulberry, and the peasants naturally complained for days. But on that day, there was a primary school teacher in the township, willing to speak for the peasants, and on the radio and television, he heard the central government's repeated orders to lighten the peasants' burdens and set the amount of taxes for the peasants. On that day, the village cadres came to the village again to urge the payment of taxes, and several young people in the village fought with them, did not want to argue, and punched a guy a few times, but the guy colluded with the village cadre to sue the villagers, the village people did not know how to litigate, but the county judge went to the village to find a few fighters, read the court verdict, the judge and a few village officials, stabbed into the people's house, and turned out a civil compensation judgment. He said he wanted to pay 2,000 yuan in compensation. That day's fight was originally a melee, and the villagers beat the villagers, and the other few people also beat the villagers, and they were all leveled.  Two thousand yuan, the villagers worked for nothing for a year! As soon as the young man who was sentenced to compensation went on fire, he grabbed the verdict and tore it up, and the court and others said that the villagers flouted the law of the country and wanted to arrest the villagers, and the villagers were not ambiguous, and found a wooden stick to drive these people out of their homes. Later, the county sent police to rescue and arrest people, but they could not resist the many people in the village villages, and in this way, the matter became more and more troublesome, two days ago, this Shuidong township organized and went to the township and county to petition, and many people in the neighboring villages and townships listened to it, rushed to support, spread ten, ten and hundred, and suddenly gathered thousands of people, the county was afraid, mobilized the police with real guns and live ammunition, and dispersed everyone. A few villagers who had fought with the villagers that day and a dozen or so good friends who had come forward were surrounded in a small white building and talked about them as a gang of the underworld who secretly hide knives and guns, and shoot and kill if they do not surrender. After the black man briefed us on the situation, he angrily said in his heart: "Grandma, those villagers want to kill us, but pity, the teacher of that elementary school, who printed leaflets and distributed them to us, was innocently arrested, and the petitions of thousands of villagers failed to rescue him, and he is still in prison." A few of us, when two bombs fell from the sky, blowing up the policemen who surrounded us, took the opportunity to open the door and rush out, mixed with the crowd watching the excitement, and then ran away.”
　The passage of the Laiyang incident moved Xiao Qi, and he grabbed the man's shoulder and said, "Friend, you have a kind!" Gan Liang said, "Brother Liu, this person in front of you is the group of rebel heroes we are going to meet."
    The men said, "We don't dare to be heroes, the rebellion is also in name only, it is all forced by people, we are not the opponents of officers and soldiers, we are just in a hurry, open up, and we don't care about anything." Now that we are gone, many brothers are afraid of being caught as anti-thieves, and what happens in the future will be big trouble!"
    Liu Guizhao heard the man say, so he asked, "What are your plans for the future?"
    The man said, "Beijing is a reasonable place, we have to petition and sue, but there is no money, we must first think of a way to make money, and there is no money for a bowl of cool powder at the moment."
    Liu Guizhao moved his heart for a while, and said to the man: "If that's the case, I don't have much money with me, and I will give you two thousand yuan so that you can go and discuss the future door with the villagers." When the man heard this, his face turned red for a while: "Then how can we meet each other, how can we accept money from people at will?" Liu Gui beckoned: "What is polite! The people of the world help the people of the world. You are a hero, we are good Han, and we also cherish each other." "Xiao Qi, Gan Liang was cheerful and persuaded the man to collect the money. The man was in a hurry, and the other was helpless, so he carefully collected the money and said, "Then please ask the name of Han Gao, let us remember the wish to repay in the future." Liu Guizhao pointed at Xiao Qi and Gan Liang, and the two people said: "His name is Xiao Qi, his name is Gan Liang, and the two palms thunder that saved you were put by him." I, known as the black-browed goose, surnamed Liu, middle name Guizhao, am a quack who has no fixed place to live.”
    The man was shocked when he heard this: "It turns out to be three heroes, and they are our brothers' benefactors. I remember it in my heart." The kid's name is Yuan Lei, a native of Shandong Village, Shuidong Township, LaiYang County, there is also a nickname in the countryside, many people call me 'Water Sound', I think I am a straight person, I will not turn corners, we are people who have virtue to repay virtue and revenge, and today we have three heroes to help each other, and we should be rewarded by the spring in the coming day. ”
    The three of them talked about it, out of the small shop, Liu Guizhao, Xiao Qi, and Gan Liang wanted to go back to the hotel and asked Yuan Lei if he wanted to go to the small seat, Yuan Lei said: "I was separated from the Murakami brothers, and the teacher was arrested and taken away in prison, so I rushed to Beijing to petition, so that I can settle the dispute, save the teacher, and keep the villagers safe and sound, so that I wish to visit the three heroes again in the future."
    Liu Guizhao nodded, stretched his ink as if he frowned, and stretched out his big hand to say goodbye to Yuan Lei. Xiao Qi and Gan Liang also said goodbye to Yuan Lei, respectively. The three went to Guangzhou on the same day. 
    At the end are: a Wild Birds cry tree, and a Tiger and a Leopard walk on the ground. The sun shines brightly, and the green forest is deep.
　
38 casino gold seekers
　
    On Guangzhou Around Road, there was originally a large vacant lot, but now there is a modern and magnificent Fudu Hotel, surrounded by green trees and bamboo forests, garden flowers and plants, and a large parking lot. Fudu Hotel, 38 floors high, with a glass curtain wall, stainless steel tower-type roof, outer circle inside, proud of Yangcheng, is also a landmark on one side. This is the meeting place agreed upon by the Sichuan-Xiang thief Ma Yingxiang and the black-browed goose Liu Guizhao. On this day, Liu Guizhao, Xiao Qi, and Gan Liang arrived in Yangcheng and came here. I entered the lobby, but I felt a chill, and the hot sweat in the sun outside suddenly stopped. Also see the lobby on the floor, the mirrored marble floor, wall pillars, bright and neat, clean and clean, and decorated with rockeries made of Taihu Lake stone, green bamboo, and green trees rely on each other, artificial flying springs and waterfalls are babbling with sound, and the shallow pond is full of fish, accompanied by lotus. Liu Guizhao and his gang went through the accommodation procedures at the counter, and then the waiter led them to the guest room to rest. 
    In the evening, the hotel is brightly lit, under the crystal chandelier in the restaurant lobby, the high tables are full, the aroma of cooking is overflowing, and the sound of cups and plates clashing is endless. Liu Guizhao and his entourage, according to the prior agreement, Shi Shiran entered, found a table to sit at, and came to meet Ma Yingxiang, at this moment, a lacquered screen was stalledIn the room, a young man with a white face walked quickly, greeted Liu Gui, and said, "Boss Liu, please, we are waiting for you." Liu Guizhao looked up and saw that behind the young man, on the other side of the screen, several well-dressed businessman-like figures came out, one of them was a tall man with a straight head and a wide mouth, and his face was angular, with a bit of toughness, and a thirty-year-old man waved his hand towards Liu Gui. Liu Gui invited Ma Yingxiang, and his heart was naturally happy. The two greeted each other and shook hands, but because there were many people in the restaurant, it was not convenient to say anything, so they just said goodbye and missed it for a long time. 
    Liu Guizhao and Ma Yingxiang are old friends, but Xiaoqi and Gan Liang have never seen the famous Sichuan-Xiang giant. At this moment, it looks completely like a decent businessman, with a man in clothes and a horse on the saddle, neat hairstyle, suit, and tie, graceful and magnificent, covering the fierce thief wind of the green forest. Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao shook hands, and Xiao Qi felt that Ma Yingxiang's hand was as strong as iron. After he gently squeezed, it was like pinching a hard stone, and there was no feeling of human flesh at all. I thought in my heart: This horse Yingxiang's name is not false, and when he commits a crime, it must make people's hearts jump, and just touching his hand will know everything. Ma Yingxiang and Liu Gui recruited everyone to sit down in the private room and introduced several of their brothers. He pointed at it: Tie Lin, Wu Hongxing, Ma Yingchuan, and Cha Xiaogang, everyone owed money, and looked at everyone carefully, but there was a bit of wild coldness between their expressions and eyebrows. Liu Guizhao also introduced Gan Liang, a small seven-two, a young man, in his early twenties, with a white face and no need for a guy. When everyone met for the first time, they were in the public restaurant of the hotel, and there were many guests, and no one was not there's too presumptuous. Ma Yingxiang opened a bottle of strong foreign wine, his cousin Ma Yingchuan grabbed it and poured it for everyone, Ma Yingxiang raised his glass and said: "When we meet each other, they are all brothers, wash the dust for all brothers." Liu Gui raised his glass and said to Ma Yingxiang, "First toast, Brother Ma." Ma Yingxiang was very bold and drank it in one sip. Everyone took a sip, some drank, and then everyone toasted each other and ate and drank as they pleased. Liu Guizhao and Ma Yingxiang sat side by side, sometimes clinking glasses, exchanging heads and ears, and talking softly. Liu Guizhao had great respect for Ma Yingxiang and treated him as a big brother, and Ma Yingxiang never asked for a big brother, saying that he was a brother to everyone. In the evening, Ma Liu and the two had a secret conversation in the secluded room. Liu Gui beckoned: "Big brother Ma summoned, the younger brother was excited and sleepless, and he didn't know how to work, which must have shocked the world." Ma Yingxiang said: "It is indeed a large business, but it is a just action, and it is necessary to respond to Chairman Mao's famous saying that the revolution is not guilty, and the rebellion is justified." Liu Guizhao listened to it with a sense of magnitude and wanted to hear Ma Yingxiang's explanation in detail. 
    Ma Yingxiang said: "The reason for this is that before the month of the month, I met a cadre who went south to Beijing to do business; although this person came from a wealthy family, and his father was also a member of the current advisory committee, he followed Mao Zedong to divide the land among the local tycoons and joined the Red Army cadres in the revolution. This man had a revolutionary tradition and was a university graduate who had worked in a state organ in Beijing, but later abandoned politics to engage in business, and went south to set up a company. Injecting money, he is worried about this. Some time ago, he raised 10 million yuan from Wang Gebing, chairman of the Shenzhen Sanhai Company, and now the loan will expire, and the principal profit will not be repaid; although Wang Gebing is doing a prosperous business, has strong financial resources, and has abundant funds, but this is all state money, and it is already a huge face to be embezzled to him privately. To raise this money, he had to take risks, kidnapping tycoons in the underworld, forcing investments, demanding huge ransoms, filling the void, and bringing the company back to life. I negotiated with him that he would provide all the whereabouts of the Hong Kong and Macao tycoons, and we would do it as long as we made a move. He wants to use the underworld to raise money for himself. We might as well use him as a cover for us in the future. This man's name is Fang Dadiao, and his cousin Fang Lai is a current armed police division commander in this province who is stationed to celebrate his birthday. If the wind is tight, you can also go to his defense zone to take shelter for a while," Liu Guizhao heard Ma Yingxiang say, and high-fived: "Brother Ma has this kind of relationship, everything will be able to get his wish, and I think that the day when Hong Kong businessmen will fall is not far away."
    Ma Yingxiang said: "Fang Dadiao will either not do it, wait for it, it must be looking for self-proclaimed wealth, ask us to give him a life without leaving money, squeeze him billion two billion, Hong Kong has such a worth of rows and dozens of names, we want to help him succeed this time, we also have half of the benefits, as if on the railway line, up and down." Jump, sell your life to perform, and ask for money. Ma Yingxiang said, poured some boiling water into Liu Guizhao and his cup, and continued: "At first glance, it is said that robbing people of money is a just act. These many big capitalists use the money to open the way, buy off the authorities, grab land at low prices and seize factories, collude with internal demons to seize state-owned property, and in the city center, they want to rush lots, build high-rise buildings, obtain huge profits, and even sell their reputations and fame, and many people hate those shameless acts. ”
    Liu Gui listened, clapped his hands on his thighs, and said: "Brother Ma said well, right, this time I came to Guangzhou on the road, played in the garden for a few days, saw these profiteers, colluded with the official government, and acted as a blessing, not only did not bring a bit of Western democratic atmosphere, but everywhere was arrogant and authoritarian, dictatorship, Those migrant workers who worked in Sino-foreign joint ventures became bonded workers inferior to pigs and dogs, and time turned back 50 years. ”
  The two of them sought each other in the same spirit, hated each other late, and talked secretly for a long time, but now they arranged all aspects, only waiting for Fang Dadiao's notice and taking action immediately.
    Liu Guizhao continued: "When visiting Hong Xiuquan's former residence in the garden, I bought a painting of Hong Xiuquan to give Brother Ma a gift, which is a part of the brothers' admiration for Brother Ma. Ma Yingxiang said, "Good brother, nowadays we are wandering around, we have no home, although there are millions of secret supporters from Gansu Ma, but fundamentally speaking, we are still a united people, and when things happen, the wind is tight and dispersed." We take what we need, and the gift section is still exempt. Liu Guizhao said, "Big Brother Ma's behavior is exactly in line with the old saying 'take the world as your responsibility', and that calligraphy and painting are just suitable for Big Brother Ma's current situation, so I bought it and sent it to Big Brother." Saying that he took out the calligraphy and painting from his body that had been bought at a high price, Ma Yingxiang only accepted it after reading it: "I'm ashamed, my brother values it."
    A few days after Liu Guizhao arrived in Guangzhou, Fei Wei, Eagle Head, Huang Pi, Xu Hua, and Xin Qiang also arrived, and Ma Yingxiang stayed at the Fudu Hotel but arranged for his gang of iron brothers and geese to live in Xinjiang Street in Sanyuanli, because many Hui villagers set up shops there to do business, and they were very easy to hide. Liu Guizhao's friends also lived on Xinjiang Street, because it was convenient to go out on the street and close to the lively street market, but it was not bound by the entrance verification of large hotels, so it was convenient to play. 
    Ma Yingxiang stayed at the Fudu Hotel. What kind of person was he? So every day, many underworld and white figures often come to visit him, both in the open and in secret, and Fang Dadiao even provided a tock truck with police license plates for Ma Yingxiang and others to use. Since then, Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao have only stayed in the hotel, waiting for the big eagle to send them to rest, and when there is nothing to do during the day, they will go to the streets and alleys, and at night they are not allowed to go to the song hall, dance hall, film and television hall and other places to have fun, and the days are also leisurely. 
    However, not to mention Ma Yingxiang, Liu Guizhao, and other bandits were waiting for work at the Fudu Hotel in Guangzhou, waiting for the dissipation to prepare for the crime. Only the southern metropolis, Guangzhou, Shenzhen as the center of many cities and towns gather, customers like clouds, rich businessmen, countless people, every day in the lights of red wine green, paper drunken gold fans, refreshing air straight dry clouds, not only attracted the country city and rural blind influx but also Beijing's noble children, powerful figures are also one after another Ji Nan Cang. It says that a cadre disciple whose father gave him the name Fang Da Diao, taking the meaning of its stone without carving or forming, and jade without carving into a vessel. He was disciplined strictly from an early age, did not indulge in arrogance, did not have extravagance, and was bent on becoming the successor of the proletarian revolutionary cause; he grew up in a favorable environment, graduated from university, smoothly entered the state organs, and saw that he was an outstanding person in the revolutionary cause. But as the saying goes: Generals start with soldiers, and the mighty rise from the unknown. According to the modern revolutionary language, it comes from the masses, goes to the masses, and goes through the test of strong winds and waves. And Fang Dadiao, everything is good, but it is precisely missing the two words of exercise, he is a three-door cadre from home to school to institution, he does not know the complexity of society and the troubles and dangers of the world, he only wants to do great things and do good things, but he can't bear the loneliness of obscurity. Seeing the reform and opening up and the rise of business tides across the country, many childhood brothers and classmates from the old days went to the sea to do business, so they discussed with close friends to go south to set up a company. At that time, his father had retired at a young age and joined the Central Advisory Committee as a member, and he no longer looked at things. His former secretary saw that his old boss's children were engaged in business and lacked capital, so he looked at the overall situation and saw an opportunity in southern Jiangsu with a few phone calls, and sold a piece of development land that was about to be auctioned to Fang Dadiao at a low price, and the necessary funds were guaranteed by the provincial bank.  If the land is easily sold to a foreign businessman in February, the difference between the two will be nearly 10 million yuan. All this was arranged by the secretary of Old Master Fang Dadiao to report the favor of his superiors and use the power in his hands. But this big eagle did not appreciate it, thinking that it was his ability, and joyfully carried this ten million yuan of capital to Shenzhen. After several months of inspection, there are many large conglomerates in Shenzhen, and tens of millions of yuan of funds cannot form a big pattern in the local area. His close friend, A Shanghai Yuan, a young friend who grew up with Xicheng, was a little smart in school, and his classmates did not call him Ge Liang but only called him a stinker. This stinker later entered the university, and after graduation, he did not want to be a teacher in a middle school, so he went to sea, accepted Fang Dadiao's call, and went south to set up a company together. At that moment, A Shanghai offered him advice: "It is better to abandon Shenzhen and go to Zhuhai, which is also a special zone. There is a mountain there, and it is close to Macao. If necessary, you can also pass through Hong Kong with one foot, and then plan when the company has improved."
    Since then, Fang Dadiao has set up a venture capital company in Zhuhai, showing its strength in real estate, stock. Ifck and ticket trading, high-tech investment, and other aspects. 
　
  Not to mention this Fang Dadiao, An Shanghai has no experience in running a company. The two of them traveled from Beijing to Zhuhai, the seat of the central government, and in the surrounding life circles, they heard and saw big projects, big funds, big business, patiently step by step, and small troubles to engage in business. In the south, in Zhuhai and other places doing business, they encountered cunning businessmen from Hong Kong and Macao who had been in shopping malls for a long time, and it didn't take long to exhaust the tens of millions of yuan of funds and see if there was no way to borrow money from the Sanhai Company, which did business with the military in Shenzhen, with buddies from Beijing. Wang Gebing, the boss of the Sanhai Company, is a figure of the same character as Fang Da Diao, and seeing that Fang Da Diao is in difficulty, he also trusted him, so he immediately borrowed him 10 million yuan and said to him: "Our brothers have been playing big since childhood, there is something to talk about and discuss, and whoever has difficulties must help each other, but good brother, clear account, I want to make it clear, this is public money, it must always be returned on time, and then it can't hurt me to not pay errands, I don't have other ideas, just tell the truth." Fang Dadiao said, "Even if you go bankrupt, you can't let the country lose money. This kind of thing, you and I need to talk more? Don’t worry.”
　However, money swept through Zhuhai, and Fang Dadiao's business not only did not improve, but fell deeper and deeper, and the crisis became bigger and bigger. At this time, Fang Dadiao knew that the crisis in the commercial sea was very dangerous, and he did not say that he was careless and rash, but he had miscalculated at the beginning. There was no way, so he had to carry out a big layoff, and in the end, there were only a dozen or so caring followers, secretaries, and henchmen, and seeing that he had to borrow money to live on again, Fang Dadiao worriedly discussed to A Shanghai in the bar one day: "You are a stinker who came up with some ideas, so if it goes on, not only will the business fail, but Wang Gebing will not be able to explain it in front of him." A Shanghai also poured a few sips of beer with a distraction: "There are too many profiteers in this place, and they are petty in doing things; it is not the appetite of the buddies, so if you have no choice, then withdraw the troops!" Fang Dadiao said, "Can we withdraw? You don't have to be a human being anymore. A Shanghai said, "There is an idea, but it is a stinky idea." Fang Dadiao said, "You stinker should have come up with a stinky idea." A Shanghai said: "Doesn't the company still have one or two million? Fang Dadiao heard this and pondered for a while: "This danger is too great; who doesn't understand the truth of ten gambling and nine losses." A Shanghai said: "I also know this, I said that I was a stinky idea, there is no way." Fang Dadiao said, "Actually, I also want to go to Macao, but if I lose money and let the old man know, I can't even return to my home, and we will drown in the sea." A Shanghai said: "Bring 500,000 yuan to play, even if you join a tour group tour of Hong Kong and Macao for a few days."
    A few days later, the people Fang Dadiao, An Shanghuai, and a few attendants passed the closing gates to Macau, checked into the Lisboa Hotel, and prepared for a fight.
    Although Macao is small, it has excellent sea views and is also very prosperous, with three streets and six markets, adjacent shops, and supermarkets, supplying imported products from all over the world and many Southeast Asian seafood and the transportation is also very convenient, and there are victories such as the Ruins of St. Paul's and Lu Kowloon Park to be found. At night, the sound of the sea breeze blowing through the silk bamboo is frequent, and the babbling Cantonese opera ticket holders set up orchestras in the streets and alleys, entertaining themselves, and the casino has its leisure and peace. 
    Fang Dadiao, AnshangHuai everyone, shopping during the day, wandering at will, and when it was evening, he went upstairs to the guest room of the hotel, took the elevator downstairs, and prepared to sit and kill the gambling money after eating in the casino shopping area restaurant.
    A group of several people sat down at a table in the restaurant, shouting for a few dishes and about to eat, but saw a man with shaggy hair, silky white hair, and a scruffy old suit coming in outside the restaurant. After entering the restaurant, he bowed to the guests and begged, but everyone refused. The waiter in the restaurant was a little polite to the man at first and then went to chase him, but the man shook his head from time to time and sighed. A moment before, this person also walked to the table where Fang Da Diao was sitting, bowed as usual, and politely begged. Fang Da looked at this man, more than forty years old, with straight facial features, but his face was frowning, describing a withered and downcast image. Fang Dadiao guessed a few points in his heart; this person must have gambled and lost money, and he couldn't help but feel his own emotion. He had some sympathy for him, so he asked him, "Where is the person? Why are you begging here?" Fang Dadiao asked him to sit down, watch tea, and wanted to hear his story. The Taiwanese, who claimed his surname was Lin Yixiong and was a native of central Taiwan, because he invested and bought stocks and did not want to lose millions of dollars, sold his real estate to pay off debts, and the rest of the money, he went to Macao to fight. Since coming to Macau, he has won millions in a few days, and he wanted to return to Taiwan to rebuild his home. I didn't want to have money, so I hired a local girl and slept with him in the hotel, and after a long time, I forgot the idea of returning home. Who knows that since he contracted the woman, the gambling luck began to be poor, and the money was gradually lost, and later, not only the money won was lost, but even the old capital brought by Taiwan was lost. The woman, seeing that he had no money, turned her face and left him. I used to live in this hotel, and I came here every day to eat, and I also tipped the waiters, and waiters again and again, and I was familiar with each other. Since I ran out of money, I came in for a meal, and I was no longer polite, and I even drove people to walk. Lin Yixiong said: "My girlfriend is not a good person, just a prostitute in this casino hotel, just blame me for not seeing the wrong person, I have no money now, I often come to this restaurant to wait for her, I want to beg her to look at the past, I always give her hundreds of thousands of money when I win, I want to ask for it." Go back to Taiwan. Helplessly, this woman did not show up. Now, I am up and down, not a penny, only sleeping on the side of the street at night to ride down to shelter from the wind and rain, during the day to beg for a living, to be a person to do this, can also be regarded as self-inflicted, ashamed, ashamed! My father had three precepts for me since I was a child: one to abstain from eating, drinking, and gambling, the second to abstain from borrowing money, and the third to stay away from villains. I didn't listen to his old man, and I violated the first commandment!"
    Fang Dadiao heard him say, "Then you have to think of a way!"
    Lin Yixiong said, "There is a big brother in Macao, and it is not difficult to borrow some money to return to Taiwan, but I have not found the woman with no conscience, and I am unwilling, and I have to wait any longer." Besides, when he returned to Taiwan, he did not face his father, old relatives, or his hometown. This gentleman spoke in Beijing, presumably a person from the north who had a way, and if possible, supported little living expenses. Lin Yixiong was grateful.”
    Fang Da Diao is a generous person, although he sees himself as a beggar, but a big man, if he is not forced to do so, will he open his mouth like this? So he said: "I am also on a tight hand, let's take a few hundred yuan to eat for the time being!"
    Fang Dadiao sighed: "Whether what this person said is true or not, the story he tells is enough to arouse our vigilance. The company is not working well, and it is necessary to think of another way.”
    This night Fang Dadiao and A Shanghai gambled all night in the Lisboa casino, gambling until dawn, but it was a joke that did not lose or win, it turned out that they did not practice gambling, but they gambled big, and entered the lounge, bought chips and sat down to gamble baccarat, the lounge is full of luxury gamblers, betting and other idle hands are tens of thousands, Fang Dadiao has no bottom in his heart for gambling, so he follows everyone to bet, people put a deal, he will follow the banker, people He followed him, in short, followed the crowd. This is also his cleverness; even so, he lost more than 200,000 at most, and then slowly won back, and the thrilling stimulation, needless to say, especially when the gambling flop, the heart is about to pop out of the mouth. 
    Back in the guest room, Fang Dadiao said to A Shanghai: "I gambled all night last night, watching how many wins? Most of them are losing; only a few are winners. This is like plucking the hair on the mouth of a tiger, taking corn from the fire; it is too dangerous, gambling again tonight, regardless of whether you lose or win, tomorrow you will go home."
　That night, I went to the big restaurant again, and everyone ate. But he saw that Taiwanese guest Lin Yixiong greeted him, and after the ride, Lin Yixiong faced Fang Dadiao and A Shanghai and said, "Two gentlemen, how did you win or lose last night?"
    Fang Dadiao said, "There is no winning or losing, it's hard to win money in the casino!"
    Lin Yixiong said, "I don't look like a person who gambles, but since I come to gamble, I just want to win some money." Thanks to Mr. Meng's boldness, Su Ping gave me five hundred yuan yesterday to solve my urgent needs. To thank Mr. for his kindness, I have a clever plan to earn money here. I don't know if Mr. wants to, do you want it?"
    Fang Dadiao said: "Gambling is a flop to see the win. I don't know what Mr. Lin's clever plan is, but I want to hear it." Lin Yixiong said, "The restaurant is full of people, many people know me, it is not a place to talk, you may wish to borrow a place to talk, if it is convenient, you can also go to the gentleman's guest room to talk." Fang Dadiao looked at A Shanghai, and when he saw A Shanghai nodding, he said, "If you are about to see a winner tonight, then go to the guest room to listen to Mr. Lin's high opinion." After getting to the guest room, Na Lin Yixiong saw that there were many people in the big carving house, so he said, "Can you go to the room with a few people?" Fang Dadiao and his party also had as many as five or six people, so they naturally rented a few rooms, and hearing this person say this, they went to a room next door with A Shanghai. After sitting down, Lin Yixiong said: "In exile, it is rare to meet such a good person as Mr. I don't think Mr. is an ordinary person, and now I have an important message to dedicate to Mr. 100 times better than winning at that casino. Fang Dadiao said, "A message has such a high value. What kind of intelligence is related to Taiwan? Na Lin Yixiong heard this, and only shook his hand and said: "No, no, sir, don't misunderstand me, I'm an ordinary little businessman, what do you know about Taiwan's political affairs there? Listening to old gamblers, the gambling rules of the Cloud Dome in Malaysia, Jeju Island in South Korea, and the Subic Bay casino in the Philippines, the attitude towards customers is much more relaxed than here. The casino scammed the people's hard-earned money, taking its ill-gotten gains, naturally, and now I learned from my brothers on the Taiwan Road that the owner of the Macau casino recently became obsessed with a country girl, Na Shu Amorous, beautiful, and charming, the owner of this casino tried to bring her to Macau many times, but the female parents did not let their daughter leave the country. The boss had no choice but to visit her once a week. This boss, surnamed Ke, has four or five aunts, worth billions of dollars, who kidnap him, make him sick to his stomach, spit out some money, aren't they very happy?" A Shanghai heard Lin Yixiong say this, and couldn't help laughing, and said unceremoniously: "You are a bachelor villain, a scoundrel, you can do this kind of thing? Na Lin Yixiong said: "When the Communist Party fights the whole world, does it not always fight the ill-gotten wealth of the landlords and tyrants? Fang Dadiao said, "That's one moment after another, the times are different!" Lin Yixiong said, "As long as the people don't know the ghost, who will know? Fang Dadiao also smiled and said, "I can't see that the old man has some Communist Party arrogance." Lin Yixiong smiled and said, "Fifty years earlier, maybe I also joined the Communist Party." After a pause, he said squarely again: "Talk about it, laugh and laugh, I don't know what the two of you think. Many brothers on the road have come up with this idea, gentlemen, and with all due respect, I will not be leaving Macau anytime soon. If the two gentlemen have the intention to do it and get their hands on it, they will take care of me, a poor class who is still wandering in Macao, and pay some money to make me happy for half a life. If you need help, I will do anything to help you. Just ask me. I can go to Macau and return to my motherland at any time.”
    Fang Dadiao, An Shanghuai, heard this man's generous statement, but he also had the heart to give him some banknotes. This is also called the extreme of things, and the dog jumps off the wall. He said: "We are not green forest pirates, nor are we underworlds, and we can't do those things, but you can get some sense, you have to have the heart, just go and find out some real information, let's go back and discuss with the Communist Party to see if we can do this." Of course, this is half serious, half ridiculous. Saying that Fang Dadiao took out another stack of money, there were always thousands of yuan handed over to Lin Yixiong, he thought to himself, give more, he took it again, it was difficult to ensure that it would not be lost to the casino, and if it is less, it will not live up to his good intentions of ventilation and information. The company lost money, the turnover was not flexible, and it owed Wang Gebing 10 million. and this matter had to go back and make a plan, and this Taiwanese said the same thing. He said: "Knowing that brother Taiwan is inconvenient, the number of small areas, talk about tea money, what kind of calculation, and then look for you in Macao." Lin Yixiong took the money and said, "Mr. is generous to help, thank you, Lin Mou remembered that if necessary, I don't know how to contact Mr. Fang. Dadiao thought about it, handed him a company business card, and said, "You just keep this!" Lin Yixiong took the business card, knowing that they still had something, and they would disturb people after staying for a long time, so he left. 
　After Lin Yixiong left, Fang Da Diao said to A Shanghai: "Do you see if what this kid said is true or not? I'm embarrassed to ask for money, make up a story to deceive us, and hang people's appetites, but what he said is also a method, the company's economic crisis, finding someone to invest and cooperate, which is a feasible plan, but who will be willing to pay this money!" A Shanghai said: "You can consider it this way, let the big capitalists invest money in my company, if it is soft, it will be hard, our regime is in hand, who are you afraid of?" Then it can't be said that now it is not the Manchu Qing Dynasty, the Republic of China, the regime is not a private weapon, thugs, this matter is inconvenient to talk about here, let's go back and calculate!"
    Since this Taiwanese guest said this and got started, Fang Dadiao and A Shanghuai seriously considered it. Back in Zhuhai, they discussed a solution. To bring the company back to life and solve the huge debt problem, we should ask the foreign-funded consortium Hong Kong and Macao Tycoon to inject capital, invest in the company, and invest in the capital to solve the capital problem in the name of joint operation. The two parties have a contract, the funds have passed, and the company is reborn. Borrow the underworld and find such a god of wealth for a quick victory. As for the section on breaking the law, I saw what I did when I saw it, and I couldn't do it, which is also what the environment is pressing. At that moment, the two of them stopped planning, so they set out to find ruthless characters in the rivers and lakes to take on this matter. Giant collaborators, gangster thieves, underworld figures, criminal criminals, and ordinary public security departments in various places have internal control information, detailing their number of personnel, organizational forms, scope of activities, facts of crime, being on the run, date of wanted, and contact methods of informants. Fang Dadiao came through his cousin Fang and quickly got a list, and the famous Sichuan-Xiang giant Kou Ma Yingxiang naturally became the best choice. Fang Dadiao soon found Ma Yingxiang through his feet in Guangzhou, and the two met secretly in Guangzhou. Either because of the relationship between peers, or because the business tide has blurred the boundary between black and white, or because of human personality, the two met and talked very happily, and established a tacit understanding of cooperation. Ma Yingxiang knew countless people in black and white, but only he felt sympathy with Fang Dadiao and regarded him as a brother in his heart. 
    When it is true: the sky is changing, the shopping mall is black and white, the rules of the square circle are difficult to delineate, and the means are unscrupulous to achieve the goal. 
　  
39 Counts with peach blossom robbery
　
    Moreover, Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao lived in Guangzhou for a long time, waiting for Fang Dadiao to rest every day, and he was afraid that his wild and unruly buddies would be idle and cause trouble. In a hurry, Fang Dadiao called, asking Ma and Liu to meet at Zhuhai Dahua Resort. Ma Liu and the two drove to the resort as agreed, in a villa in the resort with a large sea-view room, but saw that the windows were clear, carpets, curtains, chandeliers, and sofas were fragrant, the indoor temperature was extremely suitable, and the large screen was prominent showing luxury, Fang Dadiao, A Shanghai and the two stood there with a smile and a groan. Liu Gui summoned two tall Malaysian figures, both dressed in straight suits and handsome faces, especially one with fair skin, combed neat hair, a standard Beijing film, looked like a noble child, and had a bookish temperament, stepped forward, stretched out his hand to shake the two, and said: "Do you want brothers to wait for a long time, I don't know how to play in Guangzhou?" Ma Yingxiang and Fang Dadiao, in Shanghai. After the two met, they introduced Liu Guizhao to them. But he heard Fang Dadiao say: "Brother Ma's friend, that is, my friend, really seems to be famous; in the future, everyone will be in the same boat, and they must not help each other in the same boat." Ma Yingxiang said, "Brother Fang and I are of the same spirit, just to see each other and hate each other, and the soldier dies for the confidant, what is not easy to discuss in the future? After the group of four sat down, Fang Dadiao said: "The target businessman, who lives in Hong Kong and Macao, has four wives, his whereabouts have been erratic and elusive, until recently, there is no definite understanding, this Friday, he will bring Xinhua to Conghua Hot Spring for vacation, and when he comes back, he will cut the ribbon for her new residence built in Tsushan, and how to act with the camera is waiting for the two to discuss." Ma Yingxiang said, "Brother Fang doesn't have to worry, these days, Brother Liu and I have made many possible assumptions, whether to intercept on the road, catch a scoundrel in an urn, or directly take him to a certain place. Brother Fang, please explain the situation. Just wait for us to rest.”
    Fang Da Diao was overjoyed when he heard it: "Well, let's study the situation and give him a long crocodile." The four began stealing schemes in the guest room. It wasn't until the evening that the four burst out laughing. Afterward, the four of them went to the village wine bar for entertainment, ate in the dining hall, and returned to the guest room in the evening. Ma and Liu said goodbye to Fang Da Diao, and Fang and An wished everyone success. Before leaving, Fang Dadiao took out a bag of money and stuffed it in Ma Yingxiang's hand and said, "Brothers spend a lot in Guangzhou, and the 100,000 yuan here is temporarily zeroed." When Ma Yingxiang wanted to push it back, Fang Dadiao waved his hand and said, "Two brothers take care on the road, and we will meet soon."
    On the way, Liu Guizhao said to Ma Yingxiang: "Fang Da Diao He is indeed a character and enough friend.”
　Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao were silent on the road, rushed back to the room of the Fudu Hotel in Guangzhou on the starry night, carefully studied and re-examined the information provided by Fang Dadiao, and discussed the action plan formulated and the brothers again. At that moment, Ma Yingxiang and his gang: Ma Yingchuan, Tie Lin, Wu Hongxing, Zha Xiaogang, and Liu Guizhao's gang: Fei Wei, Gan Liang, Xiaoqi, Eagle Head, Huang Pi, Xu Hua, and Xin Qiang, a total of 13 Hanzi, formed a team for raiding homes and robbing houses and kidnapping and blackmailing people, and divided up labor. Zha Xiaogang in Ma Yingxiang's gang,  nicknamed "Roller", is a famous car thief, and he always hides a steel tape measure with a hook. the door opened, drills into the car, reached out to pull the power line of the engine to fire the accelerator, and stole the car with fire, moving quickly and quickly. It is indispensable to kidnap people and pull people for transportation, and Zha Xiaogang made key arrangements. Gan Liang was careful, calm, and clear-headed, and usually won Liu Gui's admiration, but at this time, he was the main attacker in action, and the rest of the people were looking at the wind, intercepting, covering, and fighting each other in their positions. Ma Yingxiang arranged for Ma Yingchuan, Tie Lin, Wu Hongxing, and Cha Xiaogang to go to Conghua Taipinggang to pick up the attack, and tomorrow, he would first go to explore the road to inspect the terrain; he, Liu Guizhao, and others would focus on following the prisoners at the Xijiang ferry port near Heshan, either by blocking or encircling. 
　After seeing off Ma Yingxiang, Liu Guizhao, and the two, Fang Dadiao and A Shanghuai left Dahua Resort and returned to their Nankai venture capital company. The company is now operating bleakly, but it still maintains its pattern and grandeur in appearance. At night, the company was brightly lit, and there were still two security guards standing at the gate, but the offices inside were silent at this time, deserted and empty. Fang Dadiao and A Shanghuai sat opposite each other in the chairman's office, discussing how to negotiate and obtain money from each other, and on the table were several blank printed contracts and financial payment agreements. 
    Fang Dadiao spoke first: "This action, the best strategy is to force the other party to comply and be willing to cooperate, which becomes a successful borrowing operation, the middle strategy is to make the other party pay and force him to remain silent for a long time, and the next strategy is to make tough withdrawals and tough confrontation, which will inevitably lead to a big move." A Shanghai said: "The nature of a businessman is to see the profit and forget righteousness, only profit is to motivate, let him feel pressure, know the stakes, he will comply, but if he does not say anything for a long time, I am afraid it is very difficult, must grab his tail." "These days, the two of them have used their connections to get a full understanding of the Hong Kong businessman, knowing that he has used China's connections in the past few years to have several illegal transactions with Arab countries in the Middle East, which is his tail, but it is also very difficult to obtain evidence."
    Fang Dadiao said: "This kind of thing should not be planned too thoroughly, and there is only one step, one step, and then the opportunity to act."
    The two of them looked at their watches. It was late at night, and in the nightclubs and discotheques with red lights, there was some faint music of appointments, floating in the night sky, and the rustle of cars passing on the street from time to time. The Special Region is gradually sinking into the dreamland, but how many people are still thinking about how to live tomorrow? And how the evil hidden in the darkness quietly approached people, while the world continued to move forward at its inherent pace. 
    Fang Dadiao spoke by phone with Wang Gebing and Fang Lai the next day and naturally asked Wang Gebing about repaying the loan, but he and Fang Lai discussed sending a patrol boat down the Xijiang River and asking to be on standby near the Heshan ferry. After everything was arranged, he and An Shanghuai went to the resort with a few attendants to play golf at the resort.
    Playing with life is the true color of the characters in the green forest, and fighting fiercely is their masterpiece. Hong Kong business journalist Ko Yukka's two cars were ambushed by Ma Yingxiang and stopped by Ma Yingxiang as they passed through a lush and cold sugarcane forest near the Tsushan ferry crossing. The two bodyguards in one of the cars, when they encountered real knives and real guns, how dare they resist? As obediently as his master, he became a prisoner. Ke Yujia and his bodyguards were forced into Ma Yingxiang's car with knives and guns, and they were blindfolded and tied to their hands and feet, and their bodies lost their freedom. At that time, it could be regarded as Langlang Qiankun. In broad daylight, Ke Yujia was hugging a beautiful girl who was more than 30 years younger than him in the air-conditioned car, and he never dreamed that anyone would dare to stop his car.  Early Hong Kong businessmen, especially wealthy Hong Kong businessmen, were cautious and cautious when they entered the mainland and still had some fear of the Communist Party. Later, China's doors gradually opened up and opened up more and more, and Hong Kong businessmen knew that they were not only becoming more and more bold but also like fish in water. Sandwiched with the huge difference in prices in China's labor market and cheap and high-quality commodities in the mainland, Hong Kong businessmen in suits and shoes, oil head flour noodles returned to China, with a large number of banknotes in their pockets, so that the Chinese people were full of confusion and admiration and envy for Hong Kong and the West, and Hong Kong businessmen's sense of self-esteem and honor were also inflated to the extreme, and they regarded mainlanders as Ah Chan, cousins, as if they were born stupid pigs and poor eggs. As everyone knows, this world will always be the east of the twentieth year and the west of the Hexi year. Later, when Hong Kong businessmen entered the mainland, they often became the objects of robbery, blackmail, slaughter, and food in the mainland, and their pride ceased to exist; their sense of honor disappeared. On the contrary, they feel that they are too busy to protect themselves, and regard travel, business trips, and business as daunting, which is all due to money. 
　Ke Yujia was viciously stuffed into a van by several big, fierce gods, knowing that his life was bloody and dangerous. Kidnapping tickets, inviting the God of Wealth, eating big households, these methods that were used by the Communist Party in the twenties and thirties were extremely familiar, and now they have reappeared in the rivers and lakes, unfortunately they have become their prey, so they can't help but want to break their wealth and eliminate disasters, and they struggle again and again: "There is something to say, there is something to say, do you want money to open your mouth!" I don't want the bandits to just ignore him, regardless of three seven twenty-one, they flipped him over in the carriage, stuffed him with a smelly sock in his mouth, so that he couldn't make a sound, and someone took a knife and scraped his face and shaved threateningly: "Squeak two more times, Let's see through your caves first. Ke Yujia had to obediently accept his fate.
    Ma Yingxiang used his mobile phone to inform Fang Dadiao that the great work had been completed. Fang Dadiao, a Shanghai was staying in the nearby Xijiang patrol boat at this time, so he told him to meet five hundred meters north of the Tsushan ferry. Ma Yingxiang ordered everyone to go on the road, and suddenly, a group of several cars drove along the river from south to north. After a while, I saw a boat on the Xijiang River leaning on the shore. Two people were looking at the bow of the boat, and when they saw the right side, the two of them stopped, and the cars stopped by the boat.
    Fang Dadiao beckoned everyone to push the Hong Kong businessman, his beauty, and two bodyguards into the boat. Liu Gui beckoned Gan Liang, Xiao Qi, Fei Wei, Yingtou, and others to dispose of the car and drive to the private car dismantling factory in the countryside for temporary delivery, while Ma Yingxiang informed Ma Yingchuan that the brothers who went all the way to Conghua Taipinggang would temporarily return to Guangzhou. Everyone agreed to meet at the Fudu Hotel three days later.
    On this side of the land road, after Gan Liang and others were ordered to drive the car away, on the waterway, Fang Dadiao, An Shanghai, and Ma Yingxiang, Liu Guizhao, and others followed the motorboat along the river to look north, and since then, Ke Yujia and his group of four have disappeared for several days.
    In a military oil warehouse in a mountain cave near a tributary of the Xijiang River, Ke Yujia and his people were imprisoned there. This place was naturally provided by Fang Dadiao's cousin. It's just that all this was discussed with Fang Lai when Fang Da was about to do so, and Fang Lai was also a figure who was not afraid of heaven and earth, and what was it to confine a small, unscrupulous Hong Kong businessman for a few days, so he did so.
    In addition to being frightened, Ke Yujia not only did not suffer, but also received courtesy. Fang Dayao, An Shanghai, Ma Yingxiang, and Liu Guizhao took turns to accompany them, and the negotiations began on the second day. In an empty room in the oil warehouse, there were simple households. Fang Dadiao and Ke Yujia sat around the table, and Ma Yingxiang was the first to speak to him. Ma Yingxiang said it bluntly, only asking him if he wanted money, life, death, or death. Then Ma Yingxiang told him that he was a giant thief in Sichuan-Xiang who committed countless crimes, killing people like a numbed, and as a result, human life was like strangling an ant. 
   Ke Yujia is more than 60 years old. He is in the shopping mall, leading the trend; he is self-cultivated, smart, and wise, and extremely worldly. When he was first kidnapped, anyone who encountered this kind of thing would be a little panicked and afraid, and then slowly calmed down. If you ask yourself whether you want money or your life, why does he not exchange his life for money? He believed that by using money to eliminate disasters and paying money for life, Ke Yujia could completely do this. Thinking of this, he slowly relaxed his tense expression and said slowly: "What is there to say, easy to discuss, and don't go to extremes!"
　Fang Dadiao said in another way: "With Mr. Ke's worth, status, and age, we are presumptuous as juniors. We invite you to come, for no other purpose than business, although the means are more intense, but not so that you cannot invite the sir. We have prepared some documents to run a company in partnership in the name of Mr. 500 million, and as long as Mr. invests 500 million yuan, he can obtain half of the company's shares, and he can greatly sit on profits in the future..."
    When Ke Yujia heard this, he smiled calmly and leisurely: "Five hundred million? The number is not small. What kind of business can you say to listen to it?"
    Fang Dadiao said with a smile: "Mr. Ke does not need to be nervous, the company is a high-tech company with high investment and high return, 500 million is only Hong Kong dollars, not US dollars, with Mr. Ke's financial strength, why is it enough?" But we trust Mr. and only invest four times, the first investment of 200 million, the next three years, 100 million per year, so that Mr. is easy and delicate, for the company, giving capital and vitality, which is the beginning of our good cooperation. As long as Mr. Ke signs the document and agrees to invest, it will also benefit Mr. Ke's other businesses in China. Now I will invite Mr. Ke to take a look. He said as he took several documents he had prepared out of his briefcase and pushed them over. 
    Ke Yujia supported his hand and leaned on the edge of the table, took out a pair of reading glasses from his upper pocket with the other hand and put them on, took the document, and pretended to look at it carefully, but his heart turned to him, there is no lunch in vain in the world, 500 million? When real money comes in, it’s like printing newspapers, and when money runs out, it’s like burning silver paper.
    Fang Dadiao saw that Ke Yujia buried his head in the document and did not make a sound, so he continued: "Two hundred million of the five hundred million, Mr. Ke must pay immediately, all because the company urgently needs capital turnover, and many of my brothers also lack zero money, to cooperate in the future, it will not hurt the peace, I believe Mr. Ke will do things happily." If the face is reversed, the brothers are angry and insist on a billion and eight billion, then I can't do anything.”
　Ma Yingxiang threatened in a low voice at this time: "It's good to say that our brother is impatient to bother with any business experience, sell a face to this gentleman to talk to you, don't blame the brothers for not being polite."
    Ke Yujia frowned and said, "Company transactions, all through bank transfers, suddenly need hundreds of millions of yuan in cash; it is very difficult, the bank has regulations..."
    Ma Yingxiang interrupted him and said, "Rich people and officials have made a lot of rules for the common people, and they have never wanted to follow them. Now you listen, we don't care what the regulations are, we just know that we must do what we say. You usually have great wealth, swallowing rivers, and the number of small areas here is already very respectful and polite, so that everyone will cooperate in the future.”
    Ke Yujia ordered to manipulate people at this time, and Xiucai encountered the soldiers; he couldn't explain it reasonably, and his mood was very angry. It was investment, cooperation, intimidation, and coercion, and it was reasonable to ask a three-year-old! The characters, who have made several large investments in the mainland in recent years, and have a very harmonious relationship with the top and bottom levels inside and outside, dare to attack themselves. I am afraid that they are not only outlaws, but also ruthless characters, and the background may also be difficult for people to think about. Although it can also be reduced to a disaster, it is best to find a perfect solution and not to make the money too unjust. At this time, he suddenly remembered that just two years ago, when he asked the fourth aunt (the fourth aunt) to go home, the third wife was jealous and fought with him because of the loss of a petit one time, he found a watermelon knife to put on his neck, said to give her 100 million pensions, and then let him find a woman to have an affair, this female, so ignorant of the rules, opened her head, how did the other women control it later? As he was talking, he tilted his head to catch a couplet beside the golden body of the Maitreya Buddha in the Guanyin Hall: Big belly can tolerate the world's unbearable things, and laugh at the world's ridiculous people. When he became tolerant, he did not do anything, avoiding a family scandal. Although things are easy to move now, if they can be resolved peacefully in two strokes, everyone will be happy, and it will end well. Many people in the Hong Kong and Macao business circles have turned huge amounts of money into buying the underworld to serve their lives, and today's underworld figures are in front of us. If they can take it according to the trend and use it for me, they will not lose their horses, and they will not know that it is not a blessing. There are several old enemies, and they are still at odds with their faces and hearts. If they can get the help of some charlatans, the scene will be a little different in the future, black and white, left and right, which is the true color of political and business people. When Ke Yujia thought of this, the expression on his face was much more relaxed. 
    Fang Dadiao, An Shang Huai everyone on the side, holding this Hong Kong and Macao headhorse, but his eyes did not blink at the change in the expression on his face. I only saw it the first time. I saw that his face was dead gray, very ugly, and for a while it was yellow again, becoming like the yellow board, and then red, hot sweat, and slowly became detailed and peaceful again. At the end is a color change, a complete color changer, between hunter and prey; there are subtle psychological changes and contests on both sides. 
    After reading the so-called investment cases and contracts, Ke Yujia took off the reading glasses on his face, pursed his lips, and said: "Young people, first of all, I want to say to you, people can't want to eat a big loaf of bread in one bite, and if you want to be fast, you can't reach it. I can invest, but it must be a practical solution. "The implication is to put away the contract paper of you fools and ask for money!
    The atmosphere on both sides seems to have improved a bit and become moderated.
    Fang Da Diao beckoned to the outside, and a horse boy brought a few plates of snacks and placed them on the table, and everyone seemed to find it easy to talk and discuss.
　Ke Yujia looked at the plate in front of him, but thought in his heart, "This dish is expensive!" It turned out that after Ke Yujia became rich, he often ate mountain and sea delicacies and delicious food, but his main hobby was beautiful women. He believed that women are like a dish for men; when there is no dish to eat, even a bad dish, it is also delicious. But when you're faced with a fine dish, such as shark fin rice, which Hong Kong people love to eat, when you face it every day, you just want to change the taste. If a person can keep changing dishes and eating, not only is he rich in nutrition, but his body is healthy, and his natural taste is not shallow. Women, beautiful women, and sexy women are so important to men that without them, half of the sky is lost. Ke Yujia already has four wives and groups of children, but he hopes that with his wealth, he can hunt at will, and red confidants, the more the better. If you want, you will marry and be a wife. At this time, he was overwhelmed, and the woman who was full of joy wanted to marry the fifth old, but he did not intend to be robbed halfway by the underworld, not only to break the wealth, but also in quantity, this dish is not cheap? Compared with those pigeon banquets and Manchu-Han banquets, the price is hugely different.
    While Ke Yujia was thinking about it and secretly thinking, Liu Guizhao took out a ruler from his carry-on bag and played with the long and short miniature submachine gun, the gun was shiny, and it was new, didn't look at the muzzle of the gun only the size of a green sword, if you face a skeleton machine, then you have to leave a horse bee-like gun hole, and immediately return to the west, what money, women, reputation, status, an ancient brain turned into smoke, and since then it has been permanently separated from this kaleidoscopic world. Although Ke Yujia said that his mood was calmer, he was still a little afraid when he saw the gun. After all, there were some wild wolves in front of him, grinding their teeth and sucking blood, and they devoured themselves if they didn't do well, but they couldn't be careless. At this time, I only heard Fang Dadiao say: "Mr. Ke feels that the contract is not satisfactory, and he can also draft and rewrite it according to Mr. Ke's wishes. In short, cooperation will benefit both parties, and separation will lead to harm.”
    After all, Ke Yujia was also an old fox, so he said calmly: "Money and wealth, I am old after all, you are still young, and there is still a long way to go." Gentlemen have the virtue of a good life, and I don't want to harm you. If you want to do something, become the first news in Hong Kong, both defeated, and it is also ugly. To you, the mainland public security will not be able to chase after you, for me, I don't want to be ruined for a woman, but I also to go to the witness court, let the newspapers and media widely report, laugh at the world, you want 200 million, I promise you, everyone will clear this money, do not drag mud and water, but there must be a condition——"
    Fang Dadiao said, "Please say!"
    Ke Yujia said, "I also hope for a return on your investment. You kidnapped me, using this method, I don't report the case to settle down in private, I am so belly, you owe me a favor." Everyone has words first, one is that they can't taste the essence and know the taste, and then they have any delusions. The second is to see that the brothers are also heroes and good men. If you need help in the future, you must fulfill the 200 million yuan contract at any time and repay me. Fa Dadiao said: Mr. Ke is so cheerful, how can the brothers break their appointment? Ma Yingxiang smiled at this time: "Mr. Ke is rich and demeanor, and the brothers admire him tightly, how can it affect you in the future? If you are told, if our road is rough, draw your sword to help.”
    Ke Yujia breathed a sigh of relief, stood up, stretched out a hand, and said, "Okay, then we will conclude the transaction, you provide the account, and I will instruct the money to be remitted on the same day."
    Ke Yujia wanted to get out as soon as possible and end the case silently, so as not to stir up public opinion in the future, shock all parties, and no longer be at peace.
    Just listen to the sound of crackling slaps, a bloody robbery, which ends in peace, reason, voluntariness, and restraint, and is also a rare example.
  Poetry: People have two sides to their minds, one right and one evil. If we say that we are going to be able to overcome evil, we must rely on the rule of law.
　    
　
40 riffraff visiting parents
　
    It is said that the words of Taiwan's down-and-out gambler Lin Yixiong led Fang Dadiao to collude in desperation with the giant bandits Ma Yingxiang to kidnap and rob the rich businessmen in Hong Kong and Macao. Since Ke Yujia injected funds, the two sides calmed down silently and privately and ended peacefully. Fang Da Diao Company was like a dying patient who took a complete supplement pill containing immortals, and he immediately came to life, and his spirit was vigorous and full of spirit. Ma Yingxiang and Liu Gui recruited gangs to rob people and contribute, and they were equally divided in money, and they were very happy with Fang Dadiao. On that day, after everyone privately celebrated the success of the robbery, Fang Dadiao tried his best to keep Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao, co-founders company, sharing glory. Ma Yingxiang said to Fang Dadiao: "Brother Fang is warm, Ma Mou is feeling." Brother Liu and I have a very heavy guerrilla habit and are capricious; we do not care about the consequences of committing crimes, and public security everywhere wants to arrest us quickly. Brother Fang only has to develop his grand plan; Cheng Peng is thousands of miles away, and my brothers and I are also seeking our development and looking for a way to survive. Brothers have affection, and the world is more than neighbors. If there is still an opportunity, work together to achieve new wishes. Now he had to say goodbye to Brother Fang and Brother An. Fang Dadiao said, "Then, Brother Ma, where do the brothers Liu plan to run now?" Ma Yingxiang said: "Yungui, Sichuanxiang, Shaangan, and other places, the brothers are living in uncertain places everywhere, just want to live freely and walk well." Fang Da Diao only said, "Brothers, men are determined to be in all directions, they have the ambition of a flying bird, and they hope to achieve positive results in the future." But there is a return, and I can come to Zhuhai at any time to meet and meet. Since that day, the next day, Ma and Liu, left Zhuhai and went to Guangzhou, Fang Dadiao, and An Shanghuai freely continued to operate the company in Zhuhai. 
　After Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao arrived in Guangzhou, they no longer stayed at the Fudu Hotel but went to Xinjiang Street to meet the gang of iron geese and live in several rented suites. Brothers, at this time, all pockets are inflated, more money, eat and drink freely, enjoy themselves, and several places to play in Guangzhou, famous hotels, and famous scenery have left their footprints. 
    On this day, Ma Yingxiang returned to the rented house, and Liu Gui said, "It is not a way for all the brothers to soak in Guangzhou. I have heard rumors in the market recently, and the authorities will start cracking down shortly." If the wind is tight and does not let up, there is a risk that your life will not be saved. Liu Gui beckoned: "It's not like going back to Caohai Lake, our place, you can't shoot a few flies and mosquitoes even if you crack hard." Ma Yingxiang said, "I have several plans, one is that our brothers and sisters will temporarily scatter the water, scatter all over the country, and stop fighting. Who is annoying us?" The second is to go to your Caohai Lake or our Qilian Mountains, go to the barren mountains and bald mountains to be with wild geese for a few days, accompanied by clear wind and white clouds, and enjoy freedom. The third is that our brothers and brothers live together, but we go to the border place to live in a distant town and find Bai Fuyuan, which is the independent kingdom of the Heavenly High Emperor Yuan, and who can control us? Otherwise, let's carry our legs across the border, live in it for a year and a half, wait for the wind and waves to calm down, and then come back. Why worry? Liu Gui beckoned: "Brother Ma's words are extremely reasonable, then Bai Fuyuan has the gift of friendship with all the heroes, and it is best for all brothers to go there together."
    That night, Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao indicated their whereabouts to the gang brothers, those who were willing to accompany them, and those who were unwilling to go with them temporarily scattered the water, found a way out by themselves, and left their future contact locations and methods. And said that Xiaoqi in Liu Guizhao's gang, calculated Qu Qi's two-year contract with Shi Jichuan, since joining the gang, his life has been safe, and he has more and more money in his pocket, thinking that it is better to scatter water for the time being, one goes to visit his parents, throws some money and money, shows filial piety, and the second meets Shi Jichuan, kowtows to the lifesaver, and also shows that we Xiaoqi is not an ungrateful person. So he quietly pulled Liu Guizhao aside to speak, and said: "Brother Liu treats the brotherhood of Xiaoqi, and has a deep heart, as long as Brother Liu comes to call, Xiaoqi will serve at any time, and now he will break up temporarily, go home quietly, meet his parents, and then meet a prisoner who escaped at the same time, and fulfill the contract made two years ago." Liu Guizhao stretched out his hand and patted Xiao Qi's shoulder, and said, "Brothers come and go, they are all voluntary, as long as the friendship is in the heart." He met every day, he is still an iron brother, a friend for life and death. "Xiao Qi's great joy, so he said goodbye to Gan Liang, Fei Wei, Eagle Head, Huang Pi, Xu Hua, Xin Qiang, and others. Liu Guizhao ordered some precautions and left the future contact method, so that Xiao Qi took by himself. 
    But said that this Xiaoqi, originally an authentic peasant child, and short and delicate, honest duty, but after a prison setback in life, and after a period of rivers and lakes, and a group of vicious friends, proud buddies, usually with them, often practice some high and low, climbing walls and ridges, fighting and killing, eating and drinking when hungry, drinking indiscriminately when idle, now no longer the appearance of the past, but some short and strong, vigorous, thin shape God has gone, thin appearance is no longer there, With some social insight and experience, the spirit is different and different. He left Liu Guizhao's gang, bid farewell to Ma Yingxiang and other buddies, went all the way north, and marched towards his hometown of Guanzhong. In a short day, he came to the Shaanxi and Weinan areas. This Xiaoqi is a person from Shagou Village in Weinan County, whose real name is Hu Pei, but everyone who knows him calls him Xiaoqi. Even if he is in prison, people ask him his name, and he calls himself Xiaoqi to everyone in prison. Xiaoqi got off the train in Weinan and did not dare to immediately return to his home in the countryside, but first found a hotel in a lively place in the county to rest, rested for a day or two, and then hired a motorized three-wheeler in the evening and returned to the village in the dark, to avoid acquaintances seeing it, which was inconvenient.
    The Xiaoqi family is not far from the village of Shahegou. He got out of the car at the entrance of the village street, paid for the car, and did not enter the village street, but took a detour to his mud house. The hour was still early, and it was only ten o'clock, but the Xiaoqi family was blinded by black lights and silent. Xiao Qi did not dare to call his father and mother, pushed the courtyard door into the house, and stayed inside before gently knocking on the closed door. It took a few more knocks before I heard an old voice speak, "Who is it!" Xiao Qi narrowed his throat and replied: "Dad, don't be loud, it's Xiao Qi coming back!" Only to hear the voice inside: "What? Fine seven? Did my ears hear me wrong? With that, he turned on the light and opened the door. Xiao Qi flashed, entered the door, closed it casually, hugged his father, and said, "Dad, come back to see you." An old woman inside also came out of the door, saw Xiaoqi, hurriedly took Xiaoqi into the inner room, and said happily: "Son, they let you go?" Toss the father and mother not lightly. Originally from Xiaoqi escaped from Maofeng Prison, the authorities have made every effort, and many prisoners have not been able to return. On the one hand, they are wanted all over the country; on the other hand, the local public security strictly controls the fugitive's hometown, ready to catch the rabbit back to the nest at any time, and has been making trouble for a year or two, until recently, it has gradually relaxed. Xiao Qi didn't say much when he arrived in the inner room, he asked the second elder to sit on the edge of the bed, knelt with a snort, lay on the ground, kowtowed to his father and mother three times, then stood up, pulled over his backpack, unzipped it, took out a bundle of banknotes in a plastic bag, handed it to his parents, but sobbed and said: "It's not filial piety, even the father, here is a hundred thousand yuan bill to replenish the father's mother." "Father Xiaoqi is an honest villager, who has seen so many money bills, trembling his hands, but he does not dare to accept them, but just asks: "Son, where did so much money come from? Did you earn it outside?" Xiao Qi said, "Daddy can use it at ease, it is also hard-earned money, and it is hard to exchange for his life outside." "Of course, Xiaoqi can't elaborate; this money was obtained by committing crimes with Liu Guizhao and others. Hard-earned money, in exchange for life, there is also some reason, the day of loss, is the time to lose the head. The second elder took the money and asked worriedly, "Haven't you left since then?" Xiaoqi said helplessly, "I can only live secretly for one or two days to leave." The father shook his head and sighed, but the mother wiped away tears sadly. Xiaoqi comforted his parents and said, "Daddy doesn't have to worry about her son; her son is wandering outside, she has her way of making a living and a group of friends to help each other, and she only expects her parents to take care." After that, Xiao Qi asked about the situation in the village in the past few years since he left. His father told him that the village had changed a lot in recent years, so-and-so had sent it, so-and-so had planted it, and said some things about Zhang's parents and the Li family. In the end, he said, "Some of the cadres in the village went out to do business, some opened shops in the town, but the village chief who caused you to go to jail, the daughter-in-law, and the ladies went to the town government in Shagou Town to work as accountants.  Hearing this, Xiao Qi hummed softly in his nostrils and said, "What about those young friends when I was a child?" Daddy lit a pot of dry smoke and clicked it twice: "Son! People in the village, people who are suffering, have a hard time! Then he talked about Xiao Qi's friend, a young man named Liang Yiming, who broke a leg in bricks because of burning a kiln, and another good friend of Xiao Qi called Deshun suffered a great disaster, Deshun's father had a dispute with the village chief because he owed agricultural taxes, only for a few yuan less, and was knocked to the ground and died of brain injuries. Deshun has been suing unsuccessfully for many years, and he is always wandering in the village and county and the beating and bullying of people has been promoted to official, and the county has also rated it as advanced! What is this at first glance? The lives of the poor are light and worthless! When Xiao Qi listened, he felt a little indignant in his heart, and his voice trembled: "Is Deshaun still in the village now?" It's best to meet him. The father said, "If you see him tomorrow, call him to come." The father asked again: "Son, what has your case been like in recent years?" Daddy knows that you have been wronged, and Cha Gu'er is going home to be a man? Xiao Qi said, "Daddy, I don't say anything about this now, but let it go. Daddy is in good health, there are banknotes outside, and the rest is temporarily taken care of."
  When the mother, father, and son meet each other, they have to talk about each other, and this night the family of three is fine until the morning sun rises.
    On the second day, Xiaoqi's parents went out to work as usual, only locking Xiaoqi at home, but Xiaoqi slept unconsciously for a day, and when it was dark, Xiaoqi's father brought someone. Hochi meets with his good friend Deshun. Deshun grew taller than Shun Qi, but his poor life made him lose his youthful demeanor; his face was dark, his clothes were dirty, and he looked depressed, and he passed on the appearance of an honest peasant. But his eyes shone in the light, and the black eyeballs hid the vitality of life. When the two met, they had a surprise. Xiaoqi Ladeshun went to the kitchen stove to talk, because the wall was densely separated, and Xiaoqi's father pretended to work in the yard. It was Xiaoqi's turn, and Xiaoqi's old lady opened something for Xiaoqi Deshun and the two to eat and drink.
    Xiao Qi broke into the rivers and lakes, through the wind and rain, and saw the world, and his heart was already a little proud. Deshun recounts his suffering and the hardships of life. The changes in his family, the encounters with society, and the coldness of human feelings all made him breathless. Xiaoqi stretched out his hand, held Deshun's hand, and said, "When we were in school, the teacher told us the story of the two brothers looking for the truth. Where is the truth?" The answer is in our own hands, hard work will have a future, struggle will have food, follow me, go outside to the world. Deshun said, "Father died unjustly; this revenge has not been rewarded, this shame has not been shown, how can you be a man?" Xiaoqi said sincerely, "What are you going to do?" Redress the government? Filing a complaint in court? You have done it all, after a few years of bankruptcy, pain, and misery, but where is the result? Deshun smiled bitterly and said, "Other than that, where is the solution?" I can't see a way to live! Xiao Qi said proudly: "This road is not accessible, there is another new road, a mountain is higher than a mountain, I don't believe there is any way." Outsmart him, I'll help you! Deshun said, "I believe you are right, but how can you help?" Xiao Qi said, "I came back secretly to see my parents; this wish has been granted." Murakami is not a place to live and talk for a long time. Tomorrow we will go to stay in the city of Weinan, and then make sense, wait for your revenge, we will fly away. Deshun hooked his head and answered, and the two of them talked about it late at night, and Deshun just didn't go. 
    The next day, Xiaoqi wanted to say goodbye to his parents, and he had the pain of parting with life and death. His parents gave advice, and Xiaoqi answered. In the afternoon, when there were few pedestrians on the village street, Xiaoqi wore a yellow military hat and lowered his eyebrows, found a motorized tricycle driven by a villager, and went to Weinan City on foot. Xiaoqi and Deshun made an appointment and met at the South Street Cross, and the two found a hotel to live in. At that time, Weinan already had a new urban area, crossing several wide roads through the east, west, south, and north, going to Xi'an, taking Luoyang, standing on the main road beckoning, cars were stopping to take people away. On both sides of the crossroads, there are rows of shops, stalls full of goods, the shouts and shouts of fellow villagers, the rumble of passing vehicles, the sound of horns, and the pedestrians shuttling by, the crowd of bicycles flowing water, showing a prosperous side. Xiaoqi is not better than in the past; there is money in his pocket, his courage is strong, his expression is refreshing, the goods and food placed in the street stalls, dares to take anything, dares to touch, does not ask the price, asks Deshun if he likes it, wants to either? As long as Deshun said a little, he immediately paid for it. The two went into the city, stayed in the store, and went to the street to have their ripples. In the evening, the two found a restaurant near the house, and chose a quiet seat to eat, drink, eat, and chat, and the topic naturally turned to Deshun. Xiaoqi promised to help Deshun avenge his grievances, and how to do it, there is no bottom in his heart. He thought: "Ma Yingxiang, Liu Guizhao, Gan Liang, and these brothers are not afraid of the sky, not afraid of the ground, courageous and evil, but also deeply righteous, broad travel, and wise and courageous. I deserve some Reiki at first glance. Let's just say that Deshun is in the hands of brothers. What should be done? "Xiao Qi is a bandit and a thief, and naturally thinks of some banditry at this time. "It's a pity that the situation is alone at the moment, otherwise I tied the bird and let Deshun take a good breath." Xiao Qi thought about it, took a sip of wine, and said to Deshun: "The people of the world want to live and work in peace and be obedient people." If you still want to be obedient and can't do it, and you are not willing to trample on the soles of your feet, then you can say nothing, go and hang yourself, if you want to die, and you are not afraid of death, then rise and fight to be a rebel, and when you dare to be a rebel, you must have wisdom and resourcefulness. If you can abandon your vendetta and take revenge on the public, you are a hero, and how can a public vendetta be accomplished by one person? Then you have to pull into gangs. Then Xiaoqi told Deshun what he had experienced, how Liu Guizhao hijacked the train, how he helped the villagers of Yunyang, and everything in Guangdong, and Deshun was fascinated by it. Xiao Qi continued: "That bird in our village, to reduce money and wealth, harmed me for ten years in prison for no reason, and harmed your father for a few dollars, heard my father say, and embezzled the public fund in the village, such an unkind and unjust thing, actually still has merit to evaluate in the county, there are good things to pose, there are officials to promote, it can be seen that heaven is not clear, justice is not preserved, if it is illegal to seek benevolence, how can the evil breath in the heart come out?" Helping you to redress your wrongs is also to avenge me, but for now, I have to try a perfect solution. Deshun's heart thumped when he heard it, and he said with a red face: "It's all up to you, risk it all."
    Xiaoqi, Deshun lived in Weinan City for two days, trying to find the bad luck of his enemy, but there was nothing he could do for a while. In the afternoon of this day, the two of them went to the street and played in circles with the street and the street market, probing their brains in the pile of people who were rubbing shoulders, turning east, looking west, although they did not provoke trouble, they were not at ease, they just wanted to find an opportunity to take advantage of the crime, and then escape. In front of a knife stall, Thin Qi stopped. On the stall, I saw many table knives, kitchen knives, machetes, and sharpening knives, of different lengths and shorts, some large and some small, Deshun thought that Xiaoqi wanted to buy a knife, so he picked up a machete and raised it, put it down, and picked up the pig-killing knife that was long and swaying, and scraped it twice in the palm of his hand. Xiao Qi did not move, just glanced a few times, browsed in a circle, and which stall owner twisted his hands, and shouted to each spectator attentively: "Sell!" Good knife! Those who kill pigs, defend themselves, and save themselves in the wild, there are pure steel, white iron, black iron, cast iron, chopping bones and cutting meat, chopping melons and cutting vegetables, picking and chopping, wholesale and retail, all welcome. Xiao Qi copied his hands back, did not ask for the price, and only walked forward. Look at the front has reached the foot of the Wei River Bridge, but sees the shadow of the sun under the arch of the bridge, blackheads in a circle, do not know what they are doing, so they also curiously walk over, closer to see, it turned out which long stall spread with plastic cloth is selling counterfeits, selling fake because it is illegal business, buyers and sellers are willing to be beaten, that profit is naturally profiteering. Xiaoqi and Deshun squatted in front of a stall like everyone else, which was lined with fake certificates, and large ones were blank printed certificates, honor rolls, advanced workers, and model labor certificates. Xiao Zhang has a work card, student card, graduation certificate, and household registration booklet. In addition, there are things such as letters of proof, letters of introduction, blank invoices, etc. The master who sells the fake, shouts and drinks, talks and talks, as if he is doing serious business, and there is no sense of guilt at all. Before the stall owner met the young people in the crowd, he shouted and said: "Get a college diploma, fulfill your college dream, find a job, find a partner, promote a job and raise a salary, and help." A middle-aged man who looked like a farmer next to him patted his head and asked, "What other certificate?" The stall owner said, "Whatever certificate you want, you have the certificate." The middle-aged farmer said with a blank face: "I want to buy a marriage certificate." Xiao Qi looked at the middle-aged man, but he was thinking in his heart whether he dared to kidnap his wife, or will he would buy a fake marriage certificate. Xiao Qi wanted to make a joke with the stall owner, so he said: "If you want any certificate, you can have any certificate; this is what you said, give us an arrest warrant." The stall owner said with a grin, "Yes, the arrest warrant has a provincial, municipal, county, and district warrant, which grade do you want?" He stumped Xiao Qi with this statement, so he had to reply with a smile: "Naturally, it is from the city." The stall owner said: "Xi'an City, Luoyang City, Weinan City... Well, let's not talk to you so much, let's talk about it ourselves! Xiao Qi smacked his lips and said, "Just Weinan City." The stall owner saw that Xiao Qi was not old, so he said: "National Security Bureau, Public Security Bureau, Procuratorate, Court, Discipline Inspection Council, which one do you want?" Xiao Qi listened, his mind was confused, and the whole thing was confused into the clouds, and he patted his butt with a smile and stood up: "Okay, buddy, with you, it's really hard for you." Saying that Lala Deshun is prepared to go to another stall. The stall owner said: "Don't rush away, take your time, and go back to the meeting. If you want it, we will give you a customized price."  Seeing this, he thought, "I'm just kidding, he's here, what are we going to do with the arrest warrant?" No one asked the family to arrest us. Deshun muttered, "If there is a warrant, I will go and arrest the murderer who killed my father." Xiao Qi listened to Deshun muttering, but a thought suddenly flashed in his heart, get a police uniform, bring an arrest warrant, well, it is better to have a police car, and go to Shagou Town to catch the bird, although it is fake, get him out, and keep him half to death. Xiaoqi thought that in Guangzhou Fudu Hotel with Brother Ma and Brother Liu, going out in a police car, all the way unimpeded, Zhuhai Guangzhou Renxing, dashing, and majestic, if you want to be in Weinan, let's make a messenger. The stall owner who was selling fake goods on the ground stall saw that Xiao Qi was stunned, so he smiled and said, "Guy, if there is any difficulty, let's help."  He grinned, "It's no big deal!"
  Xiaoqi Deshun left the stall and walked forward again. There were many fake stalls! The two of them crossed the bottom of the Wei River Bridge, bypassing a slope, and walking a few steps back to the street, but Xiao Qi slowly had an idea in his heart, and said to Deshun, "In Weinan, do you still need good friends?" Deshun said, "There are two poor brothers, but they can't help much; they are all hanging around at home!" "Now I have an idea, go back to the hotel room tonight and discuss it slowly." "
    When he returned to the hotel, he discussed the idea of pretending to be a policeman and arresting the deputy mayor of Shagou Town on the fake stall, which flashed in Xiao Qi's mind.
    Deshun said, "Pretend to be a fake policeman, the enemy family knows me, I am afraid that they will also recognize you, Chacheng?" "
    Xiao Qi said: "Naturally, I have to dress up and disguise, if I can find two more helpers, prepare a set of police outfits, to fake the real thing, and break into the door, for a while, he was frightened, his mind was confused, he will obediently obey, like Li Xiangyang in the movie 'Plains Guerrilla' into the city, then the ghost traitor captain, isn't it subdued!" "
    Deshun bit his lip and said, "Caught him? Slaughtered him? "    
  Xiao Qi said: "First interrogate him, set up evidence, and also let him write and press his fingerprints, and then also ask him to suffer some injuries and blood, and then send those evidence materials to the government department, so that he can't eat, and he walks all by himself." Someone will always punish him. Let the bird also pour a big frieze and taste the flavor of the barred window". 
    Deshun thought of his dead father, and although he was angry in his heart, he had to sacrifice his life first. Then, Xiaoqi and Deshun carefully discussed and planned some details and specific departments. The head of the line was four sets of police uniforms, four police officer cards, two police handcuffs, and a stolen police car determined that the identity of the person who came forward was the city prosecutor, who hired two helpers, and so on. And Deshaun, that person who has been redressing his father's wrongs for many years, has long known the daily whereabouts of the enemy.
    On that day, the bright sun was shining, the sky was clear, the door of the town government of Shagou Town, Weinan County was wide open, the national emblem of the symbol of the state organ was hung on the door, and all kinds of people inside the door went in and out, about two o'clock in the afternoon, a police van rushed in the yard, except for the driver, two men and one woman came down from the car, three uniformed personnel, the big cap was solemn, the round-toed boots were bright, and the chest was straight and showed the certificate to the town guard. The doorman took a look and saw that it was the head of the anti-corruption bureau of the city procuratorate who came to handle the case, and quickly gave way. The three were silent, their expressions solemn, and they walked up the stairs to the third floor of the town office building, where the mayor's office was, according to the sign on the side of each lintel, the three entered the deputy mayor's office, faced a fat man, raised an arrest warrant in front of him, and exclaimed: "Xu Guoping, you are arrested." Without saying a word, he took out a pair of handcuffs, clicked, and handcuffed him first. Xu Guoping, the deputy mayor of Shagou Town, was frightened by this sudden arrest, and before he could read the words of the arrest warrant, he only glimpsed a few words from the anti-corruption bureau of the procuratorate out of the corner of his eye, so he followed the word "go" with the loud shouting of the person who came and followed out the door in a daze, and the three police officers did not allow him to say more, but only pushed him downstairs. There were also several town government clerks in the corridor, and when they saw the deputy mayor being taken away by three dignified uniformed personnel, none of them dared to step forward to talk or obstruct, but just watched them walk towards the police car in the courtyard. 
    Deputy Mayor Xu Guoping's face turned yellow, and beads of sweat burst out from his forehead, but he hurriedly beat a drum in his heart, believing that the embezzlement of public funds had occurred.
    The police car left Shagou Town and drove in the direction of Weinan, where three prosecutors interrogated him, and one of them said coldly to him: "You also know the policy, confess leniently, resist strictness, and don't want us to say more." Then he handed him a pen and paper and said, "Confess immediately." 
    There was a four-legged low table in the car, and Xu Guoping lay on it and wrote in a hushed voice. He has some things he has done, so naturally, he avoids the important and writes lightly. Xiaoqi Deshun didn't know what he had committed or what kind of wealth he had, but he had just heard his father say something, embezzled the village's public funds, privately divided the provident fund, and engaged two ladies, etc, so he used these to defraud him.
    After half an hour, Xiao Qi took the materials written by Xu Guoping to take a look, reached out, and patted his head: "Embezzlement, embezzlement, seducing and playing with women, pretending to benefit public and private interests, forcing people to die, extortion, framing villagers, you have a lot of bad deeds, the problem is explained so lightly, do you want to ask for severe punishment!" Xu Guoping only dared not say two words. As soon as Deshaun saw Xu Guoping, he was already angry and kicked over. Xu Guoping was kicked and fought. Deshaun reprimanded, don't think that being a town mayor, not honest, the same repair you. Xu Guoping was a soft shrimp at this time, and his usual high-spirited demeanor was long gone; he had to swallow his anger after suffering a loss. 
The car drove halfway to the road, but turned around, Weinan, and drove in the direction of Shagou Village. Xiao Qi said carefully: "Go to your house and hand over your corrupt money, lest we start raiding the house." 
Xu Guoping's heart was half cold, and he thought: There are still 100,000 yuan in cash at home, and it is better to give it obediently and aggravate the crime, or give it to some prosecutors in private, maybe help raise your hand to let yourself pass this level, alas! Labor hurts money, and wealth is broken. Xu Guoping's house is one of the largest houses in the village, very conspicuous after the police car arrived, the people in the village became sensational, Deshun was inconvenient to come forward at this time, lowered the brim of the hat, sat in the driver's seat, Xiao Qi and other people, and Xu Guoping walked into his house, Xu Guoping was handcuffed, in front of the villagers, entered his house, he was ashamed and indignant, but he only thought in his heart, hurry up, let these prosecutors leave the village, don't make things bigger and bigger. 
    Xu Guoping handed over 100,000 yuan of stolen money in his home, and took out two passbooks as proof that he was willing to confess and be lenient, and asked Ai Ai Di to say to the third class of Xiao Qi: "If you can be private, this money will belong to you!"
    Xiao Qi said, "Don't dream, add you another crime of bribery!"
  Coming out of Xu Guoping's house, Xiaoqi received Xu Guoping's confession materials and ordered him to carefully rewrite and completely confess his crimes.
    The police car sped all the way and drove straight to a stop at the gate of the Weinan Procuratorate, and Xiaoqi Deshun and the other four calmly got out of the car, leaving Xu Guoping, the handcuffed deputy mayor of Shagou Town, alone in the car, closed the car door, and then calmly walked outside the gate. Because many people are entering and leaving the gate, there are their units, external units, and Xiao Qi and others are all wearing uniforms, I am afraid that the communication of the gate has not thought about it, who dares to act so boldly and come to the procuratorate to commit a crime, and the tiger's mouth is itching.
    The police car stopped in the compound of the procuratorate, blocking the way for people to enter and exit. Some people came up to inspect it, and when they inquired, they saw that some prisoners were writing confession materials inside, but they did not see the case-handling personnel, and it was not long before the question was revealed.
    But it was not said that Xu Guoping sat dejectedly in the police car until finally someone brought the inspection confession materials so that the people in the procuratorate found that they were punished, only said that the four people such as the seventh and other people left the street of the procuratorate, hurriedly got into a taxi, but stopped the car in a secluded place, and gave two young people hired from the labor market, each with a stack of money, not counting the quantity, only said to them: "Our play is over, good luck to you both!" So he continued to take a taxi and left, got off the bus near the lively street where he was staying, returned to the hotel room, changed his clothes, packed his bag, and prepared to go to the garbage bin and throw it away. The two young men knew that they were not real policemen, and immediately took off their collars and cockades, took off their police uniforms, and returned to their old ways. Xiaoqi Deshun and the two then accompanied each other, entered Guanzhong, crossed the Qinling Mountains, entered Sichuan, and went to Guizhou, wanting to fulfill the two-year contract with Shi Jichuan, and saw the old uncle and mother who saved their lives. 
    Xiao Qi and Shi Jichuan have both been to the city of Maofeng, but the two have not met, let alone met the benefactor old couple who saved them. What do you say? In that year, when the whole people were engaged in business, money was surging, and business was surging, the leaders of various cities were deeply afraid that they would not be able to keep up with the central authorities, their minds would not be emancipated enough, and they would not be active enough in opening up, and they were busy attracting investment and setting up large companies and developing the economy. Without money, they collected large tracts of land for peasant residents cheaply or pricelessly, sold it to developers at high prices, and took the opportunity to carry out political projects, list projects, change the appearance of cities, and create dozens of Hong Kongs throughout the country. Some officials, businessmen, and individuals took the opportunity to enrich their own pockets in the project, creating a few percent of the country's first rich class. Therefore, the neighborhood where the old couple's residence is located has long been demolished in the sound of the old city renovation. The house was originally green bricks and black tiles, with white walls and herringbone roofs, but the street was a bluestone-paved wooden storefront, low and narrow, and the era could be traced back to before the Republic of China and the Qing Dynasty. Now as soon as the bulldozer sounds, the rumbling is pushed to the ground, and the dozens of high-rise buildings of reinforced concrete are to be raised, just like the Yangshao culture, Longshan culture, and Liang culture six or seven thousand years ago, the old, the old, the old and the past generation, all entered history as expected, so that the descendants of 5,000 years later can excavate, identify, speculate, and research, perhaps called the culture of the republican era!
    Xiaoqi and Shi Jichuan came to the old land when they arrived at Demaofeng, but seeing that time had passed, not only did the lifesaver old couple not meet again, but even the appearance of the houses and streets in the town had all changed, and the two of them had a feeling in their hearts.  Xiaoqi knew that Ma Yingxiang and Liu Guizhao had gone to Juyuan in Yunnan and saw that there was nowhere to invest, so he took Deshun to visit the border city again and to join the group again, while Shi Jichuan turned around and returned to Yueyang of Hunan, and considered with Ding Shengtian and Yue Zili, showed their strength in Business again.
    The end is to fight the local tycoons to divide the fields, and to transform the small bourgeois industry and commerce. Socialism is good, and the road is not closed.
            Lucky days are common sense reincarnation, after crossing the east of the river and returning to the west of the river. The world is good for the public, and I don't know how many chess games I have to play.

41 Crooked talent becomes a new pet

    Besides, in the prison in Maofeng City, Guizhou, the warden's surname is Cheng Huan. Since the prison he managed exploded, many escaped prisoners did not return in time, and he was punished, stripped of the warden's black veil, and left idle. First, he entered the study class of the public security political and legal system, but fortunately, the director of the department and he were old acquaintances, and then he entered the party school in the ministerial system. A year later, he was reassigned to the Chaohu Labor Farm in Anhui Province as the field manager. He secretly rejoiced in his heart, thinking to himself that it was still good; he did not join the army to serve in Xinjiang, Qinghai, these bitterly cold places. Chaohuna Farm said big is not big, and small is not small. There are five brigades, in charge of more than 2,000 prisoners, doing the work of surrounding the lake and reclaiming the fields. As soon as Qiu Chenghuan arrived, a group of people from his farm held a welcome meeting, and there were pigs, ducks, chickens, geese on the farm, fish, shrimp, turtles, and turtles in the lake. The big kitchen got busy, looked for a weekend day, and ate and drank. Then they listen to reports from their staff, patrol the operation area, and lecture those under their jurisdiction. Then he visited the local parent officials, colleagues in the system, etc., but he was really busy for a few days, and when everything stabilized, Qiu Chenghuan remembered Mao Feng's mess. Why do you say? At the time of Maofeng Prison's explosion, the company in which he was chairman was booming. The company is profitable, the small treasury is full, and the money is happy, which all depends on a capable person in the prisoner, who can use local materials according to local conditions, start a company, and focus on the market to develop sales and return funds. Alas! Talent is rare, and if he hadn't emancipated his mind and tried his best to use it, he wouldn't have achieved such results. It is a pity that the economic side has been taken care of, the prison administration has been neglected, and the official has been given to the first to be born, and now that he is new here, he must start a new stove, discover talents, and vigorously engage in it again, but do not put the weight upside down, ignore the cart, and have a comprehensive arrangement. Qiu Chenghuan drove a jeep to inspect the major teams but found a swampy wasteland, some reeds undulating in the wild dirt puddles, knee-deep thatch growing in the gullies and cliffs, and there may be a few hares, but it is difficult to make a fortune according to local conditions. Look at the prisoners, all of them bald, with a dish-colored face, listless, working in the field, dusty and dirty, only the young soldiers who disciplined the cadres and guarded the guard were majestic and full of spirit.
    The five major teams far away from the field are women's teams, and all of them are female labor prisoners. Qiu Chenghuan also came here to take a look. The correctional captain saw the new field leader, and to please the leader, he gathered all the female prisoners and waited in the playground for the field leader to review the instructions. Qiu Chenghuan had already given everyone a lesson when he arrived at his post, so he didn't want to say anything more. However, he attaches great importance to talent and wants to see that among these female prisoners, there are outstanding ones. He looked at them in a row, but he was very disappointed and even had many associations, what Yasha, big worm, yellow po, soup pot, lentils, fat pig, skinny donkey, dead vine, deflated stalk, bucket, jujube pit, bud rice stalk, rarely made him think of peach blossoms, pear blossoms, hibiscus, begonias, plums, spring flowers, azaleas, cherry blossoms, orchids, lotus flowers, and so on. However, there is a way that people must not look; water cannot be measured. These little beauties, when they committed the crime, may all be extremely intelligent, Zaza-jumping characters. Now that they have circled in, they have become wilted, deflated, and lost their water and brilliance. After reading it, to express the concern of the leaders, Qiu Chenghuan still said a few words briefly: "Study hard, strengthen reform, recognize crimes, repent of crimes, work hard, strive for meritorious service, make contributions, and release education as soon as possible."
    "Report," a crisp, very spiritual voice came from the queue. 
    Qiu Chenghuan followed the prestige and saw that it was a female prisoner in her twenties standing in the queue with her chest straight, standing in the queue with something to say. Qiu Chenghuan raised his finger and pointed majestically at her, "What are you going to say?" The female prisoner said, "How can we contribute and explain my teachings in advance? "
    The daily education and reform of prisoners, the work pattern is almost the same, it is indeed not easy to make meritorious contributions and contribute, Qiu Chenghuan said to the female discipline beside him: "You tell her." "The female discipline has been controlling the prisoner for a long time, and she has also understood the prisoner's temperament. This female prisoner is called Song Xingfu, usually a mischievous cougar, and at this time, she makes a report to highlight herself and attract the attention of the leader. Because the female discipline of the leader felt that it was not good to have a seizure, she disciplined in a good manner: "To contribute is to be proactive, hardworking, selfless, and dedicated, and to perform excellently, understood?" The female prisoner raised her voice to understand, and the female guard, seeing that the car driven by the captain was dusty and the wheels were covered with dirt, thought, Song Xingxing, if you want to behave, let you show it, so she shouted "out of line" again. The woman replied, "Yes," and took a step out of the queue. Discipline: "Carry a bucket of water and clean the leader's car properly." The female prisoner said "yes" again and went to fetch water to wipe the car, which was considered a minor punishment for her. 
    The farm is far from the big city, and the correctional cadres on the farm can only wander around nearby towns or local counties on their days off. However, modern scientific and technological information is far-reaching. Urban and rural areas across the country are now engaged in the economy. Nian Fa Finance and Economics, located in Huailin Township and Sunjiabu Township, near the farm, has also moved its seat of government. On the town street, restaurants, restaurants, wet markets, department stores, car repair shops, home appliance shops, song halls, dance halls, and beauty salons are all available, whatever you want to buy, and how you want to consume, although not as prosperous as the big city, but also changed the poor rural situation. Qiu Chenghuan had been to the five major teams, and when he returned to the headquarters, the jeep stopped by Sunjiabu Township to stroll, and he also gained an understanding of the nearby environment. The car stopped on the town street, where in the town, no one knew the car in this labor camp. The township government came out with a few people who knew the driver, so they came up and started their daily routine. The driver pointed to Qiu Chenghuan and told them that this was the new Qiu Field Leader. When these township cadres heard this, they piled up smiling faces, and they invited Chief Qiu to eat at the restaurant on the town street, one of them, surnamed Qi, was the township chief, holding Qiu Chenghuan's hand and not letting go: "Chief Qiu is new here, please invite guests who can't be invited, how can you not eat a meal when you come to me?" This meal must be eaten, I have decided, and the face of the head of the enemy field must be given. Facing the enthusiastic township, Qiu Chenghuan couldn't help but resign, thinking to himself, it's good to do a good job with the local police and the people, it's a beautiful thing. Everyone who comes to the town street is the best Xinle restaurant. The township government is a frequent customer here, usually eats without paying, but pays the bill monthly. After the township official handed a round of cigarettes to the head of the Qiu field, the township chief patted the back of his neck and said with a smile: "The township is engaged in development, there is a project that wants to cooperate with the field, the farm is the first household in a radius of hundreds of miles, and you can't do big things without the farm." I was about to send someone to negotiate, but I didn't want to happen that the field director to come, so I made a brief report first. Qiu Chenghuan heard it and took a few puffs of smoke: "Chief Qi said so politely. The farm is a military formation, and I don't know of any projects to cooperate with the township.  The head of the township said affectionately, "Now it is up to the higher authorities to raise officials and rely on themselves to get rich; ever since Comrade Xiaoping said that some people should get rich first, thousands of families are striving to get rich." Sunjiabu Township relies on Chaohu Lake, in the triangle of Hefei and Wuhu, the two largest cities in the province, only half a day's drive from Nanjing, the township government is planning to develop a tourism project, build a resort by Chaohu Lake, catch a train to the economic ladder, the difficulty is the problem of funds, the problem of human resources, if you cooperate with the field department, the two will do it together, even if you borrow money from the bank, it will be much easier. "
  Qiu Chenghuan heard this and thought that he was using his brain in this regard, and this idea in the township could be studied and studied. But it was also inconvenient to express his position immediately, so he said, "There is a plan in the township, and it should be coordinated." But the field eats royal food, there is no extra money, and I am afraid that it will take a lot of money to go on vacation. Chief Qi said, "It is for this matter that we must discuss slowly with the field chief."
    As he spoke, the restaurant had already served the cold dishes first, and the Anhui native roast knife had also opened two bottles, and then the hot dishes were also brought up and slowly filled the table.
    "Eat, eat, eat, please, please, please."
    Everyone is accustomed to coping with the old scenes. However, these temples of the five organs are also often sacrificed, and they are constantly being worshipped.
    When the wine is hot, there will be more talk, and then he will call his brothers and talk about everything. Between the seats, it seems to be an old friend who has known each other for many years, an open and bold drinking and meat friend.
    Chief Qi said, "Huilin Township has developed its economy and opened a massage sauna on the town street, attracting visitors from all directions. Our Sunjiabu Township has a resort that is a grade higher than it, and after it is engaged, the food, drink, and fun inside will attract the rich people in the big city. Qiu Chenghuan drank slowly. He was a leader, and he considered himself a person with status in this small village; he was no match for the mud legs born in this state. So he just hummed and entertained, but in his heart, he was thinking about how the farm could show his economic strength and make full use of his advantages according to local conditions. 
    After eating, the township chief of Qi also politely asked to accompany Qiu Chenghuan to walk on the town street; otherwise, he did not show his parents and officials in the township. Qiu Chenghuan was not interested in this. rejoice shook hands, and left, and the head of Qi's guests, feeling that it would be easy to talk to this leading figure in the future, and it would be easy to discuss.
    Since then, the township government and field department personnel have often had some exchanges with each other, and the relationship between the police and the community has been quite good. On that day, Chief Qi and others came to visit again, and Qiu Chenghuan was idle and wanted to drive out into the wild to run. By the way, he hunted some pheasants and hares to accompany the wine, so they boarded the car together. Chief Qi said that the lake and water scenery at the foot of Jiebeiling Mountain are good, you might as well go to see it, so everyone followed their words, and when they went to the bottom of the lake, they saw a fisherman's village. But after seeing the village, there is a large green bamboo forest on the mountain, and some wild maples, plums, peaches, plums, chestnuts, and other miscellaneous trees grow in between. Looking at the lake, but seeing the mountain wind and reeds nearby, shivering, but from a distance, it is a clear sky and blue water, with a cold pool at the end, smoke condensed, and purple mountains at dusk, sunset, and solitary cranes flying together, autumn water, and wonderful scenery of the sky and one color. At the same time that Qiu Chenghuan said goodbye, the head of Qi said: "There are cars and roads connected here, and the resort is planned here, looking at peach and plum in spring and bamboo in summer, red maple in autumn and plum in winter, and then planning a few acres of water surface rowing, men and women come here, there is food, drink and play, it should be an inexhaustible source of wealth." Qiu Chenghuan said, "How much money do you have to prepare to invest?" Chief Qi said, "Five or six million is enough." Qiu Chenghuan smacked his lips and said, "This amount of money is not small. Where to get it?" Chief Qi said, "Let's work together to find a way." Qiu Cheng laughed and said, "As long as the money has a way, you can do it!" At that moment, the township chief of Qi diligently handed over a plan and sent it to Qiu Chenghuan, who handed it over to the secretary who came with him in his shoulder bag. 
    After Qiu Chenghuan returned to the field for a ride, when he was free the next day, he looked at the plan, and when he saw how to raise the money, it was the township government, the farm department guaranteed, and the resort company borrowed money from the county bank. Qiu Chenghuan felt that this matter could not be resolved. What guarantee did the field department take? There was nothing on the farm; some were about 2,000 prisoners. When encountering a problem, Qiu Chenghuan thought of digging up talents, he asked the office to take the information of about 2,000 prison prisoners, cut aside the criminals in rural counties, only took the background and information of criminals in big cities to flip through, looked straight at the list of several people for several days, and one of the Shanghainese named Fan Afa attracted Qiu Chenghuan's attention. Fan Afa, a 32-year-old native of Songjiang, Shanghai, committed the crime of reselling electrolytic copper and aluminum, which are in short supply for the state, and defrauding state-owned enterprises of millions of yuan. Qiu Chenghuan thought, this guy, a little crooked, can it be used for me? As long as the prisoners can be controlled, it is the party's consistent policy to use people's strengths, and white cats and black cats can catch mice are good cats; this is the most reasonable saying! Fan Afa was disciplined and taken to Qiu Chenghuan's office. Fan Afa sat down with his butt in sincere trepidation, and the discipline poured him a glass of water, showing the utmost courtesy. Qiu Chenghuan sat behind a huge desk like an interrogator and asked Fan Afa: "Fan Afa, how have you been reformed recently?" Fan Afa saw the strange discipline question, and it seemed that this man was a disciplined leader, and stood up sharply: "Report discipline, there is progress in ideological reform, and there are achievements in labor reform." Qiu Chenghuan beckoned: "Sit and talk, sit and talk." Fan Afa sat down with his butt in the chair again and put his hands on his lap obediently. Qiu Chenghuan added, "What progress and achievements are there? Let's listen."
    Fan Afa said: "Ideological progress is to understand the excellent situation of reform and opening up, and labor reform is to learn to reclaim the wasteland and plant potatoes and potatoes."
    Qiu Chenghuan said jokingly, "Your business experience of doing business and defrauding people and wealth has been wasted?" "
    Fan Afa stood up again and said, "Report discipline, and resolutely continue to accept labor reform." "
    Qiu Chenghuan said, "I want to give you a chance to make meritorious contributions." Well! Temporarily transfer you to the field department. Look at your performance and specific affairs, follow the discipline to talk about business, escape, capture, and double the punishment, do a good job, and strive for early release. Now you have to see if you can be transformed into a personal talent. "
    Fan Ah was overjoyed, yes, yes, he agreed with all my wholeheartedly, he was thinking in his heart, as long as he gave me freedom, in the business, what else couldn’t be turned around? My ability to show you to everyone. Qiu Chenghuan then said as if encouraging: "Emancipate your mind, let go of your burdens, travel lightly, ask for more instructions, report more, and don't disappoint the expectations of the field."
  Regarding the funding of the resort, Fan Afa gave Qiu Chenghuan a bold and fresh idea: the country has set up many prisons and labor camps throughout the country to punish criminals and let them change evil and follow the good, and most of the criminals, whether they are economic criminals, criminal criminals, or political prisoners, are directly caused by the problem of money or to money caused by fairness and unfairness in the distribution of wealth. Therefore, the reform of criminals should also start with the issue of money, and let them redeem the sentences of the criminals with money, such as 10,000 yuan to buy one year, and those sentenced to seven years in prison should pay 70,000 to leave, or if there are rich people such as those with large sums, 100,000 to buy one year, and those sentenced to 10 years in prison to pay 1 million to release people. It's like economic criminals, well-resourced, thoroughly, the state is not lost and can be exempt from prosecution. If money can be used to buy sentences, the amount of money paid by prisoners throughout the country will be a large amount, which will be beneficial to the reform of people and the development of the country's economy. The opening of many labor camps is a matter of the state's life and money, which is harmful and unprofitable, and the so-called unprofitable. And grain grown in the wasteland reclaimed here is not enough to cover the input after all the land reclaimed by the lake is sold. 
    The resort raised capital to find out how many of the five brigades of prisoners were willing to pay for their Sentences. First, get thirty or fifty people to pilot, and there should be no problem in getting three or five million. It should be easy to give these three or five million to the bank as a guarantee and get 10 million.
    The idea sent by Fan Afa, words he said, made Qiu Chenghuan admit that emancipating the mind is not an empty phrase, the mind is flexible, and many difficult problems are much easier to solve, and he determined that Fan Afa is indeed a crooked talent.
    Qiu Chenghuan and the party committee of the field ministry collectively studied a decision to let sick prisoners who are not in good health pay a deposit of 20,000 yuan a year, and half of the deposit will be refunded at the end of the bail period. Their goal is to raise five million.
    People are a fortune, prisoners are people, of course, they are also a fortune, and the concept of social dregs may be outdated.
  The end is: that profitability is crazy, and the outline of law and discipline is like clothing. There are many soil emperors on the top of the mountain, and black stolen goods are piled up in small treasuries.

42 Provincial capitals looking for a source of gusts

    Where there is a will, there is a way. Resorts can also be built in poor rural areas, and the resort jointly established by Sunjiabu Township and Chaohu Laogai Farm was finally built after all kinds of efforts, but with it came the problem of customer sources. The resort has a low reputation, but there is no money to advertise in provincial cities, and without guests, the resort becomes a rice cooker. People need money to maintain the operation of the resort, which stumped the shareholders of the resort. The decision discussed between Chief Qiu and Chief Qi was to send a competent salesman to sell. Qiu Chenghuan said: "Provincial and municipal organs often have to hold many meetings, and the mountains of literature will meet the sea, and let them move to the resort to hold them. He recently heard that the water and power department has to hold several meetings, the province's power supply meeting, drought and flood prevention meeting, and Jianghuai Basin water conservancy conference, a meeting has a total of 1200 people, three meetings is five or six hundred people, each meeting is a week, the resort's income in one month is in place. Chief Qi said, "Yes, this is a method, but who will be sent to sell it?" "It's not about selling ordinary goods. 
    Qiu Chenghuan naturally thought of Fan Afa, but Fan Afa is a prisoner; let him run around? Since he has already been used, the doubters do not need to use him, and the users do not doubt, but it is better to send a police officer to monitor him. Qiu Chenghuan thought about it and made a decision.
    The organizational form of the whole country is a model, from the central to the local, the rules, blocks, and networks govern in a network; there are as many ministries, commissions, and offices as there are in the central government, and as many ministries and commissions as there are in the provinces and cities below, and then prefectures, counties, districts, and townships, in addition to each department, many corresponding institutions have also been derived. Small township, although the sparrow is small and has all the organs, there are institutions and departments above, and there will be no less in the township. The central government issues a document, the province adds an instruction to forward, prefectures and cities add an annex, and what serious study, active implementation, and so on, until the district and township have more and more similar documents. The same is true for meetings, which are always endless, so every government department and institution must build an auditorium, from top to bottom, indispensable. The smallest grassroots units should also set up a conference room for meetings, such as party congresses, people's congresses, and political associations, and small meetings such as family planning, militia work, finance and taxation, public health, science and education, technical quality inspection, and so on. There are hundreds of people at every turn. Since setting up the resort, Qiu Chenghuan has realized that using this conference to make money is a great opportunity to make a fortune. The meeting has become a trend, public funds eat and drink, public funds consumption, people of insight have long targeted the pockets of the public household. Fan Afa took this mission to go to the provincial capital first, and the big institutions, large units, and large factories in the provincial city alone are enough for him to run, and then to the capital of the neighboring province, if he invites the guests of this group of meetings to the resort for consumption, I am afraid it will be crowded?
    But Fan Afa thought that he couldn't do his job too well, things were done too smoothly, he didn't come up with ideas for the resort, and his strength didn't spend less, but the field department didn't mean to reduce his sentence and release him early, and now he was sent out as a salesman, not taking the opportunity to play everywhere, eat and drink for reimbursement? Don't lose your use value when you don't do it well, and go to the lake to reclaim the wasteland, dig potatoes, and plow sweet potatoes.
    The correctional officer who travels with Fan Afa is surnamed Guan, and his task is to restrict Fan Afa from moving in case he takes advantage of the business trip to get away.
    Fan Afa and Guan, surnamed Discipline, came to the provincial capital. The first time the strange will inevitably be unfamiliar, Fan Afa took a step, Guan surname Discipline followed a step, whether it was going to a restaurant or going to the toilet, or asking people for directions, Guan surname discipline is like a shadow. Fan Afa thought to himself, following so closely, how can he contact people to discuss business? When he touched his mold, he stood up and disciplined Guan: "When you go out, you are my leader, and everything should be at your command, from this point on, if you go east, I will go east, and if you say west, I will go west." "This is about discipline, seriousness, and responsibility, and not good at talking, but it is a dead eye, and he has done things correctly, and he can't pull back a few cows." The leader saw this and told him to follow Fan Afa. With such a person following, it is not easy for you, Fan Afa, to get away. Guan Shu thought to himself: What he said also made sense. Fan Afa thought again: You are afraid that I will run, simply travel expenses, and the money in your pocket will be handed over to you, this should be relieved! So he said, "All the money on my body should be handed over to the leader for safekeeping." Guan Jiao thought: "Well, you naturally can't run far without money, which is more reassuring." Guan Jiao took a briefcase under his arm, and Fan Afa carried a travel bag, which contained some changes of clothes and toiletries for the two people, and followed behind. After leaving the station, I should have found a hotel, settled my accommodation, and then taken a break to use the telephone or something to contact work. Guan Jiao only cared about walking to the street, and Fan Afa did not make a sound, carrying his bag and following him. After walking for a while, but seeing that there was no end to the wide road, and many cars were running around on the road, Guan Jiao stopped and looked around, thinking why there was no guest house or anything. He used to travel in a car and stay in a guest house. So this will also think about the guest house. There are fewer and fewer pedestrian shops on both sides, and Guan Jiao thought that he was afraid that he had gone in the wrong direction, so he should turn back! The two turned back again, looked at the station again, and were walking, a woman in her fifties walked over to the tobacco shop at the mouth of an alley, wearing a lamb shirt, cut her ear-length short hair, and a pair of half-heeled black leather shoes that were crooked, and came up and said: "Brother Gay, do you want to stay in the store?"  Fan Afa ignored him, and the woman followed Guan and said, "Stay with us, the little girl is beautiful!" When Fan Afa heard this, he smiled in his heart: "Old demon, pull the tiger's head." Discipline Guan went out wearing plain clothes, so the woman did not know how to be evil, and followed and said: "Don't be afraid, the price is cheap, safe, and confidential, and there is no public security guarantee, so that you can be happy enough." Guan Jiao walked and didn't want to pay attention to her, but this woman solicited her heart, thinking that the man, Meisei, would be moved at the moment, and followed the chatter. Guan Jiao took a big step and turned his head to stare at the woman fiercely. This woman is probably used to soliciting people near the station, and she is thick-skinned and not afraid of annoyance, but she only said, "Are you afraid of being unhygienic?" There are condoms available! Fan Afa listened to it from the sidelines, and her heart screamed for my mother, and she almost wanted to laugh out loud. Look at this woman again, her face is yellow, her face is more horizontal, and she looks at the chest, waist, and butt, pouring like a bucket and a foot basin, it is like a residue and rotten leaves. At this time, only a roar was heard, and it turned out that the Guan Discipline was impatient, and the woman followed aside: "Mom, besides, Laozi grabbed you!" This woman really didn't know how to lift, and when she met the appearance of the guest, she should have stopped and walked away, but she said, "Oh, I don't want it. Why do you make such a big fire?" With this strength, you should be angry. Discipline Guan scolded: "If you are not on official business, arrest you and send you to the police station." The woman saw that the business really could not be done, so she walked away angrily. Back at the station, the two saw that it was not early, and Guan said, "I could have stayed in our public security system guest house, but it was difficult to find it for a while, so first find a shop at the station for one night." Fan Afa replied docilely: "Yes! "
  The station area is bustling with people and shops, and the square in front of the station is full of people standing or sitting in groups, and vendors are shouting and hawking. In the streets and alleys near the station, private state-run large and small hostels are also scattered, snack bars, restaurants, and pubs are open all night, so what temporary lounges, chess and card rooms, song halls, dance halls, bathhouses, game rooms, and other places to spend time are blooming everywhere. Guan Jiao took Fan Afa to find a quiet hotel to rest, less to take a bath, shop, and eat. Originally wanted to watch TV, but helpless small hotel's equipment was too poor, the conditions were not good, there were no mosquitoes at night, do no bed bugs are good, then came to watch TV.
    The two didn't say anything at night, turned their heads, and slept, but they couldn't sleep, Fan Afa wanted to chat with this discipline for a day, talk, but as soon as he saw the serious face of Guan Discipline, the dark and dull board, he lost his interest, thinking, don't be bored, or look at the ceiling! The two were sleeping, but heard a slight squeak. Fan Afa wanted to spend the money of the public family, live in such a stingy, cheap hotel, poor and dirty, this is not even the mice ran out, this discipline, really thrifty. Just as he was thinking about it, the voice became louder, apparently from the next room, and he only heard a continuous creaking and creaking sound. When Fan Afa heard it, he said in his heart: It's the sound of the bed. Dare to love is a man and a woman having sex in the next room? Of course, Guan Discipline also heard it, he turned over a few times, obviously a little annoyed, but the voice was light and heavy, and he continued to touch for about ten minutes, Guan Discipline was annoyed to hear, knew what was going on, his heart was angry, and he said to himself angrily: "Messing with the relationship between men and women? He turned over and jumped up, took his slippers, pushed out the door, walked to the next room, but raised his fist and slammed it on the door, knocked a few punches, and then returned to the room with his shoes, and chanted words in his mouth: "Don't stop, watch Lao Tzu come to sweep the yellow." Sure enough, the sound was gone, and the room was quiet again. Fan Afa thought to himself: Going out is to walk the rivers and lakes, alas, this kind of thing is not strange, what is so strange? Just want to roll over and sleep again, not long after, this squeaky sound from another place, thin and long, the voice in the next room because of the closeness, can be heard clearly, know that it is people doing that kind of good thing, this time a little away, but faintly if it is leaving, if light and heavy, but it is reverie. Fan Afa thought to himself: This hotel in the station, hey! Alla was like living in a brothel. That Guan discipline, who had just been upset with the noise next door, wanted to get angry but was not the place, he pulled the switch with a bang, turned on the light, raised his wrist to look at his watch, and at exactly 11 o'clock, he got up, put on trousers (because there was a wallet in the pants), buckled his belt, and put on his leather shoes. Seeing this, Fan Afa asked cautiously, "Where does discipline go?" But I thought, "It's not always about going to the toilet." Guan Jiao frowned and said with a tiger face, "I'll go to the service desk."
    The service desk is mostly located in the lobby near the hotel, there is a man and a woman on duty at the counter because the night is quiet, there are no passengers at this time, and only a chandelier under the ceiling is shining, but there are still people walking outside the door, an old man selling roasted potatoes is adding charcoal to the stove. The street lamps in the alleys reflect a faint, dim light.
    The sound of the leather shoes of the guards walking majestically sounded as if walking in the corridor of the detention center's cell. He walked to the service desk, crossed his waist with one hand, and pointed at the waist: "Find out your manager for me and talk about the problem of illegal operation." The serviceman in the cabinet was stunned at first, but then said, "What is illegal business?" Say something! Guan Guan said, "What is the sound of this housekeeper chattering!" One after another, men and women love, are you running a yellow business? "
    Guan Jiao was accusing the service desk and asking the guild master. Inside the shop, a young man in his twenties walked straight to Guan Jiao, pointed to his nose, and scolded: "I fucked you old bird, it was you who punched me twice on the door of my room, and my dick flashed." Guan Jiao, who had an opinion about the hotel, was angry, and when he saw this man approaching in an imposing manner, he pointed at him and scolded the old bird. He became furious, waved the man's hand to the side, and said, "If someone is engaged in prostitution, you must take care of it." The man at the counter walked out of the counter and said to him: "This guest, why is it so irresponsible to speak, who is prostituting and who is prostituting?" We have always operated properly. "When the young man saw the clerk Bang Yan, and saw that this man had pushed himself aside as soon as he made a move, his face turned even greener, and he waved his hand and punched Guan Xuan's head. Guan Jiao forgot that this was not in a detention center, nor was it in a labor camp, and he was not wearing a police uniform, so he cursed angrily: "Rebelled? "Reaching out and grabbing the man, the young man gave way sideways, and flew a punch to his head, and Guan Jiao also gave way to one side, and the two of them moved their hands in the shop. The young man was savage and vicious, but he grabbed the cigarette tray on the coffee table in the shop hall and smashed it on the head of Guan Discipline, who quickly dodged, but it had already wiped the corner of his forehead, and bleeding came out in an instant. Fan Afa, who had been sleeping in the room, saw Guan Discipline go out the door and then heard the noise of the shop, so he prepared to go to the front of the room, but he saw a young man and Guan Discipline Guard fighting fiercely, and hurriedly walked two steps forward, stood between the two, and casually pushed the young man aside: "I have something to say, I hurt someone and put you in jail." The waiter at the counter also pulled the guard aside and said, "If you make trouble like this, I will call the police immediately."
    Guan said angrily, "I am the police, and I want to arrest him as a prostitute." The clerk said, "A couple is staying in a hotel, don't talk nonsense."
    When the young man saw that he was a policeman, he stopped, but he said angrily, "What about the police? I had sex with my wife and miscarriage, and I want you to lose your life. Fan Afa said, pushed the man again, and said with a smile: "Don't make trouble, okay?" I haven't heard of having sex and having an abortion. The woman in the shop hall who had just sat at the counter laughing, heard everyone talking chaotically, having sex, miscarriage, and prostitutes, so she came up and let go of her voice and shouted: "All stopped, what is the noise, please go back to your room and rest?"
  Whether it was a husband and wife or a prostitute, Guan Discipline naturally couldn't figure it out for a while, I heard the man's cheerful words and said that if he miscarried, he would lose a life, and Guan Discipline's mind was also clearer, at this time, he only felt that on his forehead, wet and sticky, he knew that this kid smashed the ashtray just now and hurt himself. At this time, the waiter in the shop opened the hygiene box on the counter, took out a ball of medicinal cotton and a roll of gauze, and pulled Guan Jiao: "Dissipate qi, dissipate qi, wipe some red potion and wrap it in gauze." In the shop, not far from the chair, there was a dressing mirror on the wall, and the guard went over to take a picture, but the man who was fighting had already gone back to the guest room. 
    Fan Afa took the medicated cotton and gauze handed by the waiter, walked to Guan Discipline, and said softly and flatteringly: "Guan Discipline, let me bandage you."
    The forehead was not seriously wounded, but there was a hole, and the skin and flesh turned over. Guan Jiao pushed the gauze, only used the cotton wool to press the wound, and said to himself angrily: "This shop, what happened? "
    The next morning, when he got up early to wash his face, Fan Afa saw that Guan Discipline's forehead was swollen and his wound was bleeding, so he asked the store for a few bandages and put them on Guan Discipline.
    After a night of "tribulation", disciplined Guan looked a little better at Fan Afa. 
    According to the instructions of the field director Qiu Chenghuan, the first step of the work is focused on the water and power department. Where is the hydropower sector? Fan Afa borrowed the telephone book of the hotel to make a call and found several addresses, the Water and Power Department, the Electricity Bureau, the Flood Prevention and Drought Headquarters, etc., the phone numbers are different, the address is different, Guan and Fan decided to go to the Water and Power Hall first, stay until they go out, Fan Afa said: "Discipline, this conference staff to the resort for a meeting, but not the ordinary, you have to find the director, bureau chief, general manager level of talents, do you know them?" "When Guan Discipline listened, he thought seriously, people recognized us at first glance, ran away, how old do people recognize you? He said, "I don't know, what is this?" Fan Afa said, "This is looking for a relationship. Has the field chief explained your relationship?" Fan Afa knew that the field chief was okay, and deliberately asked Guan and discipline Guan began to smack his mouth. Fan Afa said, "It's okay, it's not easy to do, just complete the task?" At this time, we have to rush to the water and electricity bureau and blast people out of you, or it's a hot face against a cold ass. "Guan Discipline also feels reasonable. Is the matter a little difficult? Fan Afa was spinning in his heart, don’t be engaged in business in a hurry, play first, but it is not very convenient to follow a towing oil bottle, and he must always be coaxed to agree. So he said, "When I first arrived, people and the land were unfamiliar, and it was difficult to carry out work. It's a good idea to get to know a few locals, and then they can introduce them and get the business started. "
    Speaking of the locals, prison correctional officer Guan suddenly thought of the woman who solicited customers at the station last night, and said in his heart, "Where to find the locals?"
    Fan Afa said: "So, let's go to those local dance halls to play, we will know some people, and the church will dance?" Guan Jian said, "I don't know this!" Fan Afa said, "No, the jump will be." Guan said, "Is there any other way?" Fan Afa said, "Friends all know each other by playing together. Guan Jiao couldn't help it, so he had to say: "Then let's change the hotel, last night the restaurant was noisy." Fan Afa saw a band-aid on Guan's forehead, frowned, felt funny in his heart, and thought: "Noisy, who else? Isn't it just you! "
    Dancing was also for work, and the money was in the hands of the Guan Discipline Guard, so he had to pay for tickets. Guan and Fan entered the dance hall. Wow, but seeing that in a place as big as a basketball court, men and women were crowded, and the music was booming, booming, and deafening. The spotlight overhead was bright and dark, and the revolving lamp was dazzling. Men and women hugged, dispersed at times. Fan Afa was happy in his heart, but the discipline felt muddy; he slowly got used to the music and felt that the beat, movement, and melody were quite sultry. The uncertain light also makes people go to another world. Although Fan Afa was happy, he did not dare to be presumptuous and leaned into Guan Jiao's ear and said, "There are a few women on the other side of the sofa, you can invite them to the dance floor." Guan Jiao listened and shook his hand: "I can't do it, you go!" said again: "Jump, don't forget to ask their names and addresses." Fan Afa expected Guan Jiao to say this, so he approached the women, politely invited one of them, and then the two of them got off the dance floor. Fan Afa in Shanghai is a regular in dance halls, and a master of dancing; he can not only dance ballroom dance, waltz, chacha, etc, but also dance the popular Xiaola in Nanjing and other places. As soon as he made a move, he attracted the other party. The woman was not bad, the figure was high, the step was elegant, and the two jumped extremely commensurate, jumped in a circle, and the music stopped. Fan Afa returned to Guan Discipline and mobilized him to try it. Guan Jiao thought he dared to fight, but he was timid when he danced. After stopping for a while, the music started again, but the woman who had just danced with Fan Afa came over generously and invited Fan Afa to dance again. Fan Afa humbly gave in and asked Guan Jiao to go. Guan Jiao had no self-awareness and said, "You just go quickly!"
    Fan Afa got off the dance floor again and danced with the woman for a while, and to politely get involved, he invited several of the woman's companions to dance in separate circles. After finishing the jump, Fan Afa returned to Guan Discipline and said, "Guan Discipline, I have already told them to teach you; it won't matter if it won't be. Just learn and you will know how to jump."
    Officer Guan went to the dance hall, watched everyone dance, and saw Fan Afa and the woman dancing. Their hearts were also excited, thinking, this year is open, we are not old antiques, dance, dance, learn, or work for entertainment.
    When the music resumed, Fan Afa called two women, one to accompany the guard, and the other to dance with her.
    Guan did not dance, and the eldest girl went on the palanquin for the first time. He originally served in the army and later transferred to the public security and armed police. Later, he was sent to a detention center to do discipline, and then to the farm to manage prisoners through labor, working actively, conscientiously, and responsibly, with clear love and hate, and meticulously. With only rules, passwords, standing upright, a pause, and some military movements in his heart, dancing with a woman in his arms is still a new problem and a new subject. The clumsiness of Guan Discipline's dancing moves can be imagined. The accompanying dancer girl was also good, tireless, and slowly followed the movements of discipline. Guan Discipline can't dance, and his movements are slow and procrastinating, but the hand that holds the other party's waist slips off from time to time, and he is in a hurry, and he scratches and touches from time to time. When the woman saw this person, she couldn't dance, but that hand was often not a part; her waist pinched him, her butt was touched by him, and her thighs were touched by him, which was not a taste, and later, the music turned from slow to fast, and the discipline was even more hectic. At this time, he suddenly sobered up in his busy life; the dance hall was full of strangers, but he had to be vigilant, and the money and wallet in his trouser waistband should not be touched. When he thought about it like this, he suddenly thought in his heart that he should touch it, and the wallet was not there, so he quickly reached out to touch it in a hurry, but this touch was not tight, but the thick arm touched the little belly of the female partner, and then he copied it into the crotch of his pants. Although the woman danced with him, she noticed the movement of his hand from time to time, and was a little afraid that he would mess around, and then saw him reach into the crotch of his pants, turn it around, and touch it, and thought in her heart, It is not this man who has unruly intentions and deceives me. At that time, his face was unhappy, he stopped halfway through the dance, let go of his hand with the Guan Discipline Guard, and left the dance hall. Guan Discipline just figured out the money and felt that it was okay, and it was all good there, but when he saw that the woman suddenly threw her hands away, he was also surprised at that time, so he had to be embarrassed.
  Fan Afa saw that Guan Discipline stopped jumping and went down to the sidelines, so he walked over and asked, "Why don't you jump?" Guan said, "I don't know, she went down by herself, not me." Fan Afa went to ask the woman, and the woman said bitterly, "Who are you two?" Who is that man? How to dance when you move your hands and feet. Fan Afa was taken aback when he heard this, and he was busy saying good things, saying misunderstandings, and returned to Guan Discipline. It was inconvenient to say it clearly, but he just said: "Discipline, let's play here today, let's jump another day!"  Guan Shu was still unfulfilled and asked, "You know what you know!" Fan Afa thought to himself: "Stupid cow, people have offended you, and you still understand, you are handling cases, engaging in internal investigation, and external investigation?" I thought about it but said politely: "Once raw, second time mature, and come back tomorrow."
    On the Yangtze River Road in the provincial capital, there are many provincial-level government compounds, and the Water and Power Department is located at a crossroad on Changjiang Road. Fan Afa found the water and electricity hall but did not enter the gate, and after going around to the door of the family home near Baohe Park, Guan Jiao asked puzzled: "I have a letter of introduction in hand, why don't you go in and talk?" Fan Afa thought to himself, how can he be entangled with people like him? I had to say: "There are friends in the family home." Guan said, "When you first met, was it the day of the dance?" Fan Afa was noncommittal and only sat down on the steps under the shade of a tree in the passage in the courtyard. Guan Jiao was not sure about his business, so he had to sit next to Fan Afa. Fan Afa handed Guan Jiao a cigarette, and the two smoked casually. There were also three vans parked in the passageway, with a driver leaning against the front of the car waiting for someone. Fan Afa patted his butt and stood up and paced to the driver's side and fought with him, the two talked, Fan Afa said: "Wait for someone?" The driver said, "No, help people move." Fan Afa looked at the car, but it was marked by the Industrial and Commercial Bank, and said: "Ho! Where is the bank car? Help friends? The driver was idle, and he didn't shy away: "Help the customer." Fan Afa was puzzled, so he asked, "Does the big boss of the bank also ask for customers?" The driver laughed and said, "It's not just a request, it's still a good grandson!" Fan Afa listened with interest, took out the cigarette case, handed over a stick, and said: "Hey, the words are full of taste, buddy, there is nothing to talk about idly." The driver took the cigarette and asked, "What are you doing?" Fan Afa said casually, "I'll wait for a friend." The two chatted about the sky, and the driver said: "The Water and Power Department is a big customer of our bank, the money allocated by the central government is often tens of millions of dollars, open an account in our bank, the president told us to be careful to wait, this is not, today is to help an accountant of the Water and Power Department move." The official is not big, he has the right to do it, he is not afraid of difficulties, he will do it if he has money, two cars are parked next to the house, you see, it is also from the bank, waiting to move! Fan Afa looked over and saw that one was the Bank of Communications and the other was the Agricultural Bank. I thought: "There is a door, three bank cars help an accountant move and compete!" "Not a family?" How to move this house! The driver said, "Moving is symbolic, the important thing is to show a kind of enthusiasm and sincerity to others, do you think we move the bed and carry the cabinet?" Just mention a TV or something. Fan Afa smiled, patted his head, and said, "I understand. Your leader is Fan Afa, who returned to Discipline Guan and sat down, and Guan Discipline frowned and said, "What are you doing?" Fan Afa said: "It's nothing, let's chat, people help the accountant of the Water and Power Department move, let's go up and help later." Guan frowned even more and said, "What are you making up? We don't know people.” Fan Afa said: "We don't know, people know each other!" Officer Guan heard the clouds even more. Fan Afa said: "The accountant of the Water and Power Department is a real power figure in charge of money, and the big boss of the bank is still stubborn?" If we can contact this person, in the future, the water conservancy system and power system meeting will be moved to our resort, and the conference fee will be the financial source of the resort, and he will agree to reimburse us with a large stroke, this is not the living bodhisattva of the resort? When Guan Jiao heard it, it was true, and immediately came to the spirit: "Moving? What we have is strength, go, move. Fan Afa laughed: "Moving is fake, taking the opportunity to meet is real." Guan said, "You said that there are friends here. Is this the person?" As he spoke, several people walked out of the dormitory building of the Water and Power Hall, and one of them, who looked like a cadre in his forties, laughed and said to everyone: "Moving, I have people, I have a car, why do you have to work for the big driver of your bank?" You all sent people and cars to help, how polite! Several bank workers who came downstairs with the cadre were polite and waved to the driver of the car parked in the corridor downstairs, signaling them to go upstairs to move their things. Fan Ah saw this scene, turned his head in thought, and smoked half of the cigarette on his finger fiercely. Seeing that these people all went up, they threw the cigarette butts and said: "Guan Discipline, let's go up too. Will you listen to me later?” Police Officer Guan said, "We don't understand business; you are an expert, you can see it at first glance."
    Fan Afa followed these people upstairs, and when he arrived at the house of the bank cadre, he saw that the floor was full of pots and jars with bags, and a few people were busy with seven hands and eight feet, and he saw the owner of the cadre's appearance saying to the people who went in to help move: "Most of the things have been moved, but it is difficult to be gracious, so just help carry a few small pieces over!"  The ICBC driver went to hold the TV set on the cabinet that had not yet been moved, and when he went out, the bank official raised his hand behind the driver and said, "Chief Jaco, then goodbye." The cadre of the Water and Power Department named Chief Jaco said, "Labor drive, labor drive!" I got it. "Chief Jaco was satisfied with the bank's courteous attitude. In the polite voice of goodbye, Fan Afa approached the cadre of the Water and Power Department, heard the name of the people, and said casually: "Hello, Jaco!" We're here to help you move, too. The air of speaking was more enthusiastic than the bank clerks. When Chief Najako heard this, he didn't ask about the origin of the people, but just said in a babbling manner: "Be polite, you are already the fourth batch, there are not many things to move, there are enough people, you can go back, really don't need it!" Fan Afa said, "The cars below are empty!" Jaco said: "Tell them all to go, seriously, this way of doing it, the impact is not very good!" Fan Afa thought to himself, this method is all a false trick, look at us, and immediately said: "Since the section chief is not busy moving, let's give Chief Jia a face, tomorrow night we have already booked a table at the Jinfa Restaurant on Huaihe Road, congratulations to Chief Jia on his housewarming, and ask Chief Jia to come." "Jinfa Restaurant is also a leader in the catering industry in the provincial capital, and it is a well-known high-end place with luxurious decoration. Fan Afa and Guan Jiao occasionally passed by there yesterday and found that this shop was good, and even wanted to have fun inside, but he had no money, and the public funds in his arms had no chance to be dashing. No, now is an opportunity to invite Chief Jia to dinner, and put this God of Wealth well, it is a big excuse, for the business of the unit, public funds eat and drink, public funds consumption, big teachers are famous! Therefore, Fan Afa didn't want to think about it casually. This file thing, what you want is to be adaptable! 
    That Chief Jia, usually accustomed to the relevant business units, although he knew that the practice of some things had a bad impact, did not explicitly refuse, but just said: "So polite, what to do!"
    Fan Afa invited Chief Jia to dinner to congratulate him on his housewarming, but also casually said, a temporary response move, hearing Chief Jia's tone seemed to be a little distant, so he hurriedly strengthened his tone and said seriously: "Chief Jia, let's make up our minds. See you tomorrow night at seven o'clock at the Blonde Restaurant, where we are waiting. " It's also a confused person who does the lake affairs, and until Fan Afa and Chief Jia shake hands and say goodbye, Chief Jia asks, which unit are the two noble surnames?" Fan Afa said, "This surname is Guan, my surname is Fan, Chief Jia, you are busy, let's talk tomorrow." Saying goodbye to the two who came out, halfway up the stairs, but saw two cadres from the Communications Bank and the Agricultural Bank hurriedly coming up, Fan Afa smiled in his heart: "Sorry, I'm the first to go!"
    Guan and Fan walked downstairs, out of the family compound, and stayed on the road. Guan grabbed Fan Afa and said angrily, "Who told you to come here like this?" Fan Afa was happy in his heart, but he spread his hands with a sad face: "There is no way to be forced!" Guan Jiao asked, "How can you say that you were forced?" Fan Afa said, "If you don't invite people to dinner, how can you invite people out?" If people don't come out, how can to talk about business? Today is already a blessing entrusted to you to discipline, run to the organ compound, and meet a section chief of the water and electricity department who manages money, except for you, who has such good luck, by me? No, you are my leader; I am the one who carries the bag. Fan Afa was half-truthful. 
  Officer Guan was half angry when he heard this and said, "Please eat tomorrow, what do you say about this?" Fan Afa said: "You are in charge of the money, and you have the final say in the wealth of the nobles." Guan said, "I mean, how do you know that he will come tomorrow, and if he doesn't come, the table will not be wasted?" Fan Afa saw that Guan Discipline couldn't get around, so he said: "A table of banquets, haven't you booked yet? What's the void?" Tonight, we're going dancing again and trying to find a way to meet two more locals at the ballroom. "
    It's still early to get to the dance hall. How do you spend the afternoon? Fan Afa and Guan Jiao walked on the most prosperous and lively Suzhou Road in the provincial capital, experiencing the noise of the city. Fan Afa said to Guan, "It's not interesting to walk the road, let's find a tea house to drink tea!" Guan Jiao thought to himself: Why do you want to drink it in the tea house? The good tea leaves in your hotel bag go back to brew. Fan Afa saw Officer Guan's thoughts and said to him: "The same tea, drinking in a tea shop is not the same as drinking at home."
    Officer Guan has been with Fan Afa for the past two days, knowing that this Shanghainese has a wide range of knowledge and ideas, so he can't help but follow him. Suzhou Road is close to the end of Xiaoyaojin Park. There is a road around the city. Looking at it from afar, there is a string of red lanterns hanging out of the eaves, and a few big characters are written on the lantern in black paint. Fan Afa said, "The lantern hanging is antique and must be a good place, let's go over and take a look." The two of them walked one after the other. Guan Jiao took a briefcase under his arm and walked into his head. Fan Afa followed behind, and when he didn't walk much, he saw four big characters written on the lantern with Four Seasons Garden. Guan Jiao was a little puzzled. It was a small shop, but it took the name of a garden, which would be sensational. He didn't know the advertising charm of this business, and the garden was naturally much more appealing than any store. 
    Fan Afa pointed to a few words on the storefront and said, "Discipline, you see it's a tea house! Go inside and sit down! Quench your thirst with a drink. "
    The shop was empty, and a charmingly dressed woman saw the customer and greeted her warmly. As soon as the guests arrived, the stereo inside sounded, a 29-inch large TV fixed on the hanger, and two stereo speakers made a deafening sound, suddenly disturbing the atmosphere of this tea house warm and noisy, and the big sound in the dance hall was not much troubled, the hostess saw the guest who came, so she turned down the sound of the stereo, and the two sides talked at the counter.
    Fan Afa sat on the high chair in front of the bar like an old acquaintance and said, "Business is good! Why didn't you see the guests? The proprietress said, "Business is so-so, relying on your guests to take care of it; it's still early." Fan Afa said: "How to charge?" The lady said, "Downstairs, a cup of tea is five yuan, upstairs is ten yuan, a room is sixty yuan, a large room is eighty yuan, and some melon seeds and candies are given away." Fan Afa said: "First, sit upstairs to drink tea, and listen to music. If you can invite two young ladies to accompany the singing, let's book a room." The lady hurriedly replied, "Okay, it's no problem to find two backup singers." Fan Afa pointed to Guan and said, "My boss has high requirements, and we are not interested in the quality difference. At the very least, we must be fresh and healthy, and we must be good at hospitality." The proprietress flattered: "Seeing that you two are not bad, naturally you have to match two flowers."
    Fan Afa and Discipline Guan went upstairs to find a seat to drink tea and listen to songs, and the lady downstairs called into the bar and asked for a singing accompaniment. In less than ten minutes, I heard the sound of cars outside, and two women dressed up with flowery tricks walked in with small cosmetic bags. When he saw that there was no one downstairs, he first raised his eyes and looked upstairs. The hostess beckoned them upstairs and followed them. The hostess said to the two young ladies, "Greet the guests well, and there is a repeat customer." After staying upstairs, he said to Fan Guan: "Guests, take a look, how are the two accompanying ladies I invited?" People are beautiful, flowers and jade, more able to sing and dance and be empathetic. Fan Afa sat and looked at the two women, but when they met with thin grease powder, light lipstick on their lips, their waist was graceful and springy, and their shallow smile on their eyebrows, they thought they were passable. So he said to the hostess: "Then open a big private room!" Guan Jiao thought to himself, this Fan Afa will spend money, drink a cup of tea, sing and sing, spend a hundred children eighty, many people have half a month's salary, the sweet potato, and potatoes in the farm, digging up acres can’t be sold at this price, it seems that prisoners from the bigger city are difficult to reform. 
    Once the door of the private room is closed, the guests have a free world. The private room has two single sofas, a three-seat sofa, a two-seat sofa, a TV, a karaoke record player, and a stereo. After staying for a while, a lightly dressed service lady used a plate to bring tea and snacks, spread them out on the coffee table in front of the sofa, and turned on the air conditioner with a trace of deflating, bringing men and women to coexist in harmony of two natures, and love and affection are both warm and cold. 
    Fan Afa first let Guan sit, and then arranged for a female backing singer to sit down next to him, but he stood and picked up a microphone and prepared to sing.
    As soon as Officer Guan picked up the teacup on the coffee table and took a sip, the woman next to him sat down next to him. Guan Discipline thought to himself, sitting too close, too close to this is done, had the intention to raise his butt to the side a little to his body moved, but he smelled a fine fragrance, penetrating his nostrils, but somehow his heart was as crispy as comfort, as if in the warm breeze of spring, the bees smelled the fragrance of flowers, and couldn't help but want to get in, and their bodies couldn't move away.
    Fan Afa sang, and the backing girl also picked up a microphone and sang. But Guan Jiao sat as if he had been given a legal stay, thinking about some things in his head, sitting with his female colleagues listening to reports, sitting on the edge of the bed with his wife, and crawling forward in the military training class, and the annoying creaking sound of the station inn. Guan Jiao thought, stretched out his hand, and waved lightly in front of his eyes, but said "Hell ", although the voice was not heavy, Fan Afa immediately heard it, thinking, Dragging the oil bottle to say hell, is there something unhappy? So he stopped singing, handed the microphone to the Guan Correctional Officer, and said: "Ask my boss to sing, welcome." he and the accompanying woman applauded. 
    The woman sitting next to Guan Discipline stretched out her hand, took his arm, and pulled him up, asking him what song he liked to sing. Guan Discipline twisted his head and said, "I will sing the 'bayonet song'". The two accompanying women had never heard any bayonet songs, and even Fan Afa couldn't scratch his head at once; presumably, it was an old song circulating in the barracks. But singing is for fun. What song is not good to sing? Then they applauded again. This bayonet singing disc was not on the disc, and the guard held the microphone and became a cappella. I only heard him sing two lines: "Our bayonets are fast, our bayonets are bright, and the bayonets are rustled." The young lady who was holding Guan Jing's hand and preparing to sing along complained in a coquettish voice: "What song are you singing!" The people who sang were afraid to die. Indeed, Guan Jiajiao had a serious expression, a thick voice, and a murderous singing. Guan Jiao did not annoy her by interrupting the lyrics, but was very interested, squinting his eyes and smiling: "Then what song do you rap?" The woman twisted her waist and said, "Give special love to special you." Guan said, "I can't sing this, you sing it to everyone!" The woman glanced at the two men in the room with affectionate eyes, and then sang into the video, to be honest, the song was not good, but after singing, the Guan Discipline Master also applauded a few times. 
    Fan Afa was already sitting on the sofa at this time, drinking tea and smashing melon seeds, and the accompanying woman sat generously on Fan Afa's knees, one arm hooked around Fan Afa's neck, and the other hand held the teacup to drink water. That intimacy is like a lover in love. In doing so, Fan Afa was ready to let his regulator shout. Unexpectedly, the regulator did not shout, just picked up the teacup, drank the water in the cup clean, wiped his mouth, and said: "Let's sit down and rest!" Guan Jiao sat down, and the accompanying woman sat down on his lap like the other woman. Guan Jiao felt hot, but he unbuttoned the clothes on his chest, then stood up again, took two steps, took a breath, and slowly sat down. Suddenly, a sentence came out of his mouth, and he asked: "You are escort girls?" "Escort women is naturally the language used by the government and public security. Generally, in entertainment venues, who would say this in front of the lady? Although these two women are three escort women, they don't like to hear people say this, so they pouted at that time. Guan then followed another sentence, which made people even angrier when they listened and said: "Have the police arrested you?"
  Fan Afa heard it next to him, and thought, Don't you scare people away by asking people like this, and quickly continued: "Our boss hopes that you are three escort girls, accompanied by singing, dancing, and eating, you have a good time with my boss, and please eat at the blonde restaurant tomorrow night." When the two women listened, they turned their anger into joy and asked Guan Jiao, "Don't lie? Guan Jiao's words were suppressed by Fan Afa, so he had to say: "Yes, yes, you have to find two people to accompany you when eating." Just ask you to go. "But in my heart, I thought: if you accompany you, you will accompany you, and if you don't accompany the bed, we are in charge of prisoners, and the boundary is clearly distinguished." 
    The conversation just now was a little stiff, and to cultivate the atmosphere, Fan Afa suggested dancing. Dance music was released in the karaoke, and he first grabbed the accompanying lady and danced in the room according to the beat. Guan Jiao had experienced a dance hall once, and he had some experience, so he took the woman's hand and walked randomly according to the beat in the room. Jumping and jumping, Fan Afa and the two of them were already hugging each other, although their heads were very far apart, they were stuck together from the chest and neck, and their feet were just moving around the carpet. When he looked at Guan Jiao, he saw that he even closed his eyes, stuck to the woman, did not dance, did not even move, just stood and twisted his ass strangely. Fan Afa thought to himself, This stupid bull, he is probably a real bull now. 
    The Golden Restaurant is indeed resplendent and magnificent, and the entire lobby, including the dining room, is hidden in a golden light under the reflection of luxurious crystal chandeliers. Even the tinkling cutlery looked pearlescent, and people arrived inside. All of them stood tall and raised their heads, as if they were the nobles of today; not only was their self-confidence improved, but their status also seemed to be noble. Guan Jiao sat at a dining table with a young lady who had accompanied the song and dance yesterday, with a few red flowers and green leaves inserted in a small vase in the middle of the snow-white tablecloth, and salt, sugar, chili sauce, and other condiments in a few small bottles around it. Guan Jiao leaned on the high-backed chair and smoked leisurely. There were already several cigarette butts in the crystal ashtray on the table, and the young lady took pictures of herself with a small make-up mirror from time to time to kill the time of others. Fan Afa took another young lady and stood by the steps outside the automatic glass door of the restaurant, waiting for visitors. When he raised his wrist and saw the time on his watch until seven o'clock, in the passenger bridge in front of the entrance hall of the restaurant, with a creak, a taxi stopped, and when the door opened, he saw Chief Jaco of the water and electricity hall, neatly dressed, radiant, and dishing. Fan Afa was clear, yes, it was him, so he hurriedly walked up, stretched out his hand like an old friend, and said enthusiastically: "Hello, Jaco!" The young lady who followed the pure and beautiful dress also stretched out her jade hand, so that Chief Jaco gently held it and threw an admiring wink, gently pursed his lips, and smiled, replacing Chief Jaco's good sentence, which was regarded as a greeting. Under the guidance of Fan Afa, the group of three calmly climbed the steps and stepped on the thick scarlet carpet that spread through the door to enter the dining room. The person had arrived at the dining table, Guan Jiao had not paid attention, but stared blankly, obviously he could not remember the face of the person, until Fan Afa greeted him, he suddenly awakened, straightened up, stretched out a thick and strong hand, opened his thick lips, and said, "Good chief." "Is it the division chief, or the section chief? What is the surname? His mind is already blurred, just shouted in a hurry. Fan Afa and Chief Jia Ke sat side by side, and the young lady who followed Fan Ah Fa sat on the other shoulder of Chief Jia Ke, and the five people sat in a group, and Fan Ah Fa beckoned to the waiter to signal the start of the banquet. The waiter waiting on the side immediately brought a few bottles of wine and placed them on the table. Fan Afa picked up a bottle of famous local tribute wine packaged in porcelain bottles, and praised: "Change a bottle, gold medal Martell." "What is Martell? Guan Jiao has not heard of it, the two dancers have not heard of it, and even Chief Jaco, who is old at the banquet, can't figure it out. The waiter went for a while and brought a bottle of amber and a beautifully packaged French special alcohol. Although Chief Jaco did not know "Martell," knowing the value of this famous foreign wine, at this moment, he did not dare to look down on the comer, and his attitude immediately became humble, as if the value of this wine made him a little shorter. Fan Afa talked and laughed with "Director Jia" just now, and said freely: "Director Jia's presence today gave a full face, and our General Manager Guan is very happy. "Fan Afa after the first "Martell", and said a two-sided opening statement, just Guan Discipline is scolding in his heart, what are you talking nonsense, General Manager? How did you get it messed up? But in front of the guests, he had a bad seizure. Fan Afa has long been accurate on this point; his shopping mall philosophy is the philosophy of war, and he will never tire of deceit. 
    Director Jia went to the banquet today because he was holding the situation of today's shopping malls, smoke everywhere, and the warring countries, and relying on his favorable position to know some powerful figures in society, of course, it would be beneficial to the future of the future. Although I don't dare to do too much and be too ostentatious, what does it matter if I brush the edges and make some benefits in the gray area of the economy? 
    Fan Afa made up his mind, today would not talk about business, only talk about eating, drinking fun, and unfamiliar visitors messing with the mountains, "Director Jia" got him into the clouds and fog, stayed until he finished drinking, eaten, did not know the name of the other party's unit and what intentions, the only thing he knew was that the host of the banquet was General Manager Guan, such a place, such a banquet, and such a specification, such unclear eating, and drinking, it was the first time. After eating and drinking, "Director Jia" left the table drunk, was helped out of the hall by two dancers, went out of the gate, and let Fan Afa accompany him home. Guan Jiefa stayed behind to pay the bill, and saw that he helped people out to call a taxi, and hurriedly followed out to call one, followed behind. Although Fan Afa may not be able to run, he must follow. 
    Back at the hotel, Officer Guan began to get angry, and appointed Fan Afa with his hand to speak, and said imposingly: "Playing the piano indiscriminately, you don't understand how to invite people to eat and drink, and use public funds to show up your anger, what kind of heart do you have?" The nonsense of the sea and sky, and the blind shouting of the general manager in a big hat, is it not intentional to make people ugly? Besides, the two escort women--" At this point, he suddenly blushed, stopped, and finally said with a strong breath: "It almost made me lose my body,--" Fan Afa sat silently on the edge of the bed (this is not a labor camp, so he did not stand) and let him talk and seizure, waiting to be heard"I almost lost my body. But finally couldn't help but laugh out loud, angry, funny, and helpless: "Almost accompanied to bed? People are not big girls, to seduce you as a child-man, not for work! Guan Discipline continued to say, "Work? Well said, you don't say anything at the table? I want to say, but I don't know what can I say when I open my mouth to people, and there are two escort girls present? "
  Fan Afa waited for the discipline to have almost happened, and the lecture should be over, so he poured some water into his teacup, handed him a cigarette, lit a fire for him, and then said without hurry: "Aren't we looking for a relationship? What's the use of a bad relationship? We and the escort girl are also in a relationship; there is a misuse! People first have to come and get acquainted, pull the relationship, to the water and power bureau, that person we are now pulling, it becomes, can he run? We know his unit, and we know his home and himself. Everything will be easy, another day he will come forward, and we will also pull his real leadership department chief and department head. To be honest, finding a few meetings for the resort to pull hundreds of thousands of yuan of business, no problem, but can't be in a hurry! Are you distressed about spending money? Afraid that it will be difficult to pay the bill when you go back? When the business is done, the money we spend is only a drop in the bucket, and the wool is still out of the sheep. General Manager Guan? I'm not bad. The resort still has a general manager, it's you. The business is done, the head of the Qiu field, the head of the Qi township, who do you choose? Choose me? I don't have this ambition; I have contributed, and I just want to teach in advance. "
    After Fan Afa finished speaking, he looked at the bed, raised the back of his head, crossed his legs, and slept, thinking about the words that had been said, and whether he could carry them clearly by himself.
    Officer Guan heard this, puffed out a few puffs of smoke, drank a few sips of tea, was silent, stopped for a while, pushed Fan Afa, handed over a cigarette, said: "Give", wiped it, and lit a fire for him. Fan Afa thought to himself: "Ho! Got it? "                    
    Exactly: the flower world bee brews honey and degenerates metamorphic insects into butterflies.
      The seasons do not change; the four seasons, and each leader has the opportunity to survive the hardships.

43 The money comes from the Happy store

    After ten and a half months of hard work, Discipline Guan and Fan Afa rushed back to prepare to report to Chief Qiu, several meetings on the hydropower system were negotiated, and a memorandum was made. Rebates, red envelopes, and other private issues, although the leader talked about them before coming out, as soon as the promise went down, it had to be fulfilled. Guan Jiao and Fan Afa could not be the master; besides, where could the meeting not be held, had to run to the shore of the mountain and lake? Where is the food and drink? What are the characteristics of a resort to eat, drink, and play to attract people? This question is not clear to answer, and the leaders who make the decisions for the meeting find it difficult to answer within the system.
    On this day, Guan and Fan went back to the field department, and when they arrived on the street of Huailin Township, Fan Afa said to Guan: "It's not that Huailin Township opened a massage bath for economic development or something, go down to learn from the experience, and by the way, it is good to provide the leaders for reference when reporting work." Guan Jiefa quickly said yes. Now, his relationship with Fan Afa seems to be reversed. After these days of practice, he believes that Fan Afa is better than himself. Although he is a prisoner, the current leader arranges for him to work with him, so he obeys his words. "
    Although Huailin Township and Sunjiabu Township are near Chaohu Lake, they can be regarded as poor and remote compared to the townships in the Taihu Lake Basin. In recent years, to keep up with the policy of reform and opening up, the township leaders have used their brains to think of ways to engage in economic development, but they have not improved much, and they have owed a lot of debts. A few years ago, the leaders of Huailin Township called on everyone to raise rabbits, saying that the price of rabbit hair was high, rabbit meat could be exported, and the skin was of great use. When everyone raised it, it was a cheap skin, and no one wanted the meat rabbit. The township-run rabbit farm closed its doors. I changed a township chief, saw that the township government owed money, and the personnel were miscellaneous, and I wanted to learn from the above to streamline the organization and personnel reform. But hundreds of people can't move anyone; all of them have some origins, move this, offend that, want to move that, but dare not offend this. As a result, in addition to building a torii in the town, he also lost his official position. Later, he said that he would grow mushrooms, which was called for by the county, but the villagers had no confidence. On the one hand, they are too poor, and they really think of ways to turn over the economy, and on the other hand, the county chief pats his chest, and many places have already made a fortune in supply, production, and sales, which is not fake consumption. The villagers spent money and loans, mushroom farms and greenhouse houses were built, and seeds were bought, but things could not be sold, and the mushrooms planted were piled up there, and they rotted in three days and two days. The peasants jumped to their feet and scolded their mothers, but they managed to fart, and the township lost, and the villagers also lost. The township chief has a word, it is not the township government that misleads everyone, the township government itself also followed suit! The township government loses money every month and owes millions of debt, and even the self-employed people who open restaurants in the town have become creditors of the township government, and they come to collect debts grandly, making the national emblem on the gate of the township government humiliated. Well, in this term of the elected township government, although there was only one candidate elected by the representatives sent by the villages, it was always elected, so that this person became the township chief without risk. This village chief went to other places to learn from the experience and heard people introduce that he had made a massage bath and whether he had made a loss. This business was not good to call, so the township government secretly sent someone to get some funds to set up a house on the town street. On the contrary, it caused an uproar and became famous far and wide.
    Guan and Fan got off the bus in Huailin Town, walked along the street, and came to a place where there was an arched door, and there were several square characters on the portal, but it was written "Big Happy" massage sauna. On the town street, the name is quite fresh, and some people ask: "Massage is pressed and touched, what does this sauna mean?" Someone replied: "The township cadres were giving and taking things inside. The peasants were nothing. "
    This sauna is well built, the courtyard at the front door, there is a hall inside, and four clocks are hanging on the wall above the horizontally arranged service cabinets, pointing to the time in the world’s four largest cities: London, New York, Tokyo, Beijing and so on, and on this alone gives it a full sense of openness. In other places only a clock on the wall, and here the four clocks show different times of the day, showing more than a level sophisticated style than other places. Go inside, but see a large room divided into two small rooms. Each door has a curtain blocked; it is not an exaggeration to say that it looks like a dental clinic. The middle of the two doors of the small room is a corridor, long, stays until the end, but there is a vertical air conditioner. This thing alone, but in those years and months, is a big fashionable good, into it, the summer is cool and cool, the winter is warm and warm, the cold and heat do not invade, the four seasons are not hindered, it is indeed a happy and happy place. The bathroom was not strange, but it was big enough, and it was more than enough for thirty or fifty little girls to swim in it, what was strange was a strong woman with thick eyebrows, leading a group of girls with thin clothes and high sleeves to serve as masseurs inside, all of them drawing eyebrows and applying grease, but they were like the unharmed goddess, and they were shocked by the hometown.
    Guan and Fan paid for the fundraiser and entered it, but at this time, the business was surprisingly good, the guest room was overcrowded, and the empty chairs in the hall were also full of bathers. Looking for someone to ask carefully, it turned out that in the past few days the township held a people's congress, these people were representatives sent by various villages, Guan Guan thought to himself: Ha, this township government knows how to do business, but it is fast to whip first, faster than our field leader's brain, this time, this big happy massage bath, the township enterprises have used it first, this wealth is good. While he was thinking, a few more people came in, saying that they were also representatives, and they were clamoring for a free bath. Listen to discipline for free? At first? That's not a loss-making business? Lala Fan Afa's sleeve said: "The township is quite generous, and the delegates at the meeting are free of charge. Fan Afa nodded and said, "Yes, free discount, as long as you vote for the township chief, in addition to free bathing, I am afraid that you will not spend money on meat?" 
    There are too many people, and there is no vacancy. This massage bath can’t be washed, "send and take" can’t be taught, and the two had to return the chips and go directly to the field. 
    After listening to Guan and Fan's report in the field department, Field Chief Qiu expressed satisfaction with their work and greatly rewarded Guan for Discipline. For what he thinks is a crooked talent Fan, he knows in his heart that this kind of person can’t be fooled by verbal praise and two sentences, and he has to give him some benefits. Chief Qiu said: "Fan Afa, you still have four years to prison, this time, as long as the business of the resort is started, developed well, and profitable, I will be responsible for exempting you from the rest of the past few years, dismissing you in advance, and letting you go back to Shanghai, as long as you don't do bad things and do good things, it is still beneficial to the country." Although there were only a few words, Fan Afa felt warm in his heart, his eyes were watery, and he almost shed tears. 
  Regarding the several practical problems in the report of the two, Qiu Chenghuan thought that he had to ask the township chief of Qi to discuss it. He also recalled the experience of running an entity in Maofeng, the one selected from among the prisoners, was also a crooked talent, under his suggestion, in the chaotic stone mountain of Maofeng, set up an ash kiln factory, using local materials, using stones, funds saved in the prison administration, manpower is free, lime, cement, slag bricks are sold in Chongqing in the north, and Liuzhou in Guiyang in the south, and the business is too busy to do it. This is now! ...... Red envelopes, kickbacks, benefit fees, thinking of this, he suddenly shouted "Guan Discipline". Guan Discipline listened to the praise of the field leader and was sitting there happily waiting for the next instructions of the field leader. and heard the leader of the enemy field shouting, stood up in surprise, and answered loudly, "Yes". Chief Qiu said, "What is the attitude of the leadership of the Water and Power Bureau? "What attitude? Guan Discipline thought to himself, bad, at first glance, attitude? He didn't know how to answer for a while, so he had to casually say, "The attitude is quite correct." When the head of the field heard this, he was puzzled. The right attitude is not to charge red envelope rebate benefit fees. Thinking to himself, he had to answer "Oh? Guan Shu listened and thought to himself what does this "oh" mean? I'm afraid it's wrong? He corrected: "It's quite satisfying." After hearing this, Qiu Chenghuan thought to himself, "It's quite satisfying, what did you promise them?" Then he asked, "What was said to them, and what conditions were promised?" Guan said, "I didn't agree to the conditions." Qiu Chenghuan said, "What is satisfying then? Guan said, "Satisfied with our attitude." Qiu Chenghuan only thought of the word "stupid" in his heart for this answer, so he asked Fan Afa with a grin. Fan Afa said: "The provincial meeting, a meeting that counts 200 people, the duration of the meeting is five days, the first day is to make a report, the second day to discuss, the third day to make a summary, the fourth day the leader gives instructions, and the fifth day to rest and play. Eating, drinking, living, and transportation, etc., one person's meeting fee is 500 yuan, 200 people for a total of 100,000, three meetings 300,000, people pay 300,000, a total of 50,000 rebates, send a few clapping leaders, the resort does 400,000 business in four weeks a month, invests 5 million a year to return the capital, invests 10 million for two years to return the capital, but also has to deduct all kinds of expenses, three or two years to return the cost is no problem. If you start all kinds of special entertainment and consumption, it will be faster. Fan Afa's answer highlighted his business talent, and Qiu Chenghuan nodded to him with satisfaction: "Fifty thousand should be more in line with the current market, can they sign this opinion!" Fan Afa replied, "It shouldn't be a problem." Guan thought to himself: "Wow! 300,000 and 50,000, no wonder Fan Afa spent money lavishly, saying that it was a drop in the bucket! It seems that this statement is true. "
    The Boundary Pillar Ridge Resort, jointly developed by Chaohu Laogai Farm and Sunjiabu Township, is about to open, and on this day, the leaders of the two units, namely the shareholders of the resort entertainment company, held a joint meeting. This was also a big event; the members of the party committee and the township party committee all attended. Guan Guan and Fan Afa both attended the meeting, but Fan Afa's identity was kept secret, and outsiders did not know.
    After solving a series of things, the problem focused on how to develop distinctive entertainment services, and many opinions were put forward, such as billiards, tennis, bowling, golf, and polo. Some can be done, but some cannot be done due to conditions. Another example is the sauna and jacuzzi, which is no longer a special service and has generally blossomed. Another example is horse rowing and dragon boat racing, and now the resort is not famous enough to be able to do it for a while. To make a resort attractive, a magnetic attraction is not something that can be done in general. After everyone spoke, Qiu Chenghuan concluded, "People are right, now there is food, drink, and fun everywhere, why do you have to come to your mountainside and lake?" Fresh air and contact with nature, this is one aspect, but magnetic attraction is not enough; without magnetic attraction, the resort will not be prosperous, the money will be difficult to roll in, and everyone has to use their brains, emancipate their minds, and come up with some good ideas. "
    Everyone came up with some ideas, but most of these township cadres were nearby locals, with limited knowledge, although their minds are very emancipated, thinking that as long as you can make money, you can do anything, but what you think, people also think of! The head of Qi Township boldly said, "Although the central authorities have repeatedly ordered that they are not allowed to do it, the 'big happy work' engaged in by Huailin Township is almost yellow." But some people laughed and said, even if they are brave enough, how can a hundred people in a meeting find so many women to fill up as lovers unless we five teams are opened? Everyone laughed. Commander Qiu did not name names, did not say anything, but only hooked his head with his chin and said to Fan Afa: "You also speak, see what good ideas you have."
    Fan Afa, who had been sitting silently, heard the director of the scene ask him to express his opinion, and cleared his voice and said: "I can't come up with any good ideas, I heard someone say something before, saying that there is a cool place where ghosts don't lay eggs, people are too poor to survive, and the leaders there also gathered many local people of insight to discuss ways to prosper and prosperous places, and as a result, someone proposed to open a gamble and build a gambling city." Sure enough, this gambling industry attracted thousands of people, not only natives but also foreigners; this is the world-famous Las Vegas in the United States, a paradise on earth in the desert. Now I have heard the saying a billion people gamble, 900 million gamblers and 100 million are dancing, do not gamble and do not dance 25.'" This gambling refers to playing mahjong and playing poker, and if you gamble and dance in the resort, it is believed that it will produce magnetic attraction. However, pornographic gambling was banned from above, but it was repeatedly banned, and it became a flood. If we can treat the water of the Huai River, reform and opening up can not only ban yellow gambling but also increase the tax revenue of the national treasury. If the West can do it, the Chinese should be smarter! If there is this, the resort can also let him play excitingly, maybe there is no need for a vacation, tourism, meetings, and other names, there will automatically be endless, uninvited. "
    After Fan Afa's words, the entire venue was silent. This gamble is naturally thought of by some people, but it is a public security unit itself that dares to do this.
    Chief Qiu pouted again, not knowing whether to approve or oppose these words.
    Discipline Guan is resolutely opposed to yellow gambling. In these two weeks, he went to the provincial capital and some other places, but he changed his opinion, and he now understands that many things are being done up and down, but he only does not say, muffled to get rich, he is also saying in his heart: Mom, do everything, what a twist and pinch!
    The meeting also discussed the question of who to manage the resort's entertainment business, and Qiu said: "Managing a resort is also like managing a department, an enterprise, someone must be in charge, and someone must also implement it, I suggest setting up a sales department to promote the resort to the outside world, a management department to specifically operate, a public relations department to deal with relevant departments, and a security department to deal with some right and wrong."
    This is a matter of official and management, which is directly related to actual interests and money, and both sides must cooperate and their interests must be balanced. The result of the discussion was that Qiu Chenghuan was also the chairman, the chief of Qi was also the vice chairman, and the general manager Ma, at the suggestion of Qiu Chenghuan, obtained the consent of the chief of Qi and the people, and Guan Chenghuan was responsible for promoting the resort on this business trip, and he took it. But Qiu Chenghuan knew that he was a straight man and had no wit, and he had to be assisted by someone, and it seemed that the matter of Guan Jiao Fan Afa would continue. Qiu Chenghuan thought of Fan Afa and also thought of Song Xingxing (whose name was later told to him by the female discipliner) who shouted to him by the five major teams that day, and it was best to let her bring a group of people to the resort to make some proactive, hardworking, and outstanding selfless dedication, thinking of this, Field Chief Qiu smiled slightly.
    At the end are: the temple Sanskrit heavenly sound, and ordinary sentient beings chanting finance. The Upper Realm Immortal Road is winding, and the infinite scenery is at the golden peak.

44 Collect beggar women for goodness

    After the actual investigation, Fan Ah Fa performed well and was appointed as an auxiliary supervisor to specifically grasp the operation of the resort, with the titles of general manager and assistant. One day, Guan Jiao privately said to Fan Afa: "The leader has expressed his attitude on your problem, as long as the resort business starts, you will be exempted from the remaining four years of sentence, I think you will not be so stupid, more than half of the sentence has passed and you are about to be released, and now you have freedom, and you have to run away in private." Promoting resorts is the main task for some time to come. I think, in addition to the provincial capital, several other big cities in the province should also go for a run. is Bengbu and Huainan in northern Anhui a recent trip to it? I won't follow you. Fan Afa was still as tame as before, obedient, stood and answered "yes", and added a sentence to General Manager Guan at the end. Guan Jiao smiled and said, "The two of us are together, so don't be so polite." The general manager is long and the general manager is short, this general manager is not sealed by you first! What a general manager! I have self-knowledge. I am rushing the duck to the shelf, but relying on you, in fact, in terms of business, we should be reversed. "This is a rare humility in the speech of discipline. Fan Afa said with a smile: "The general manager is polite, you must not say this, the general manager exercises and exercises, and in the future, he will be a big talent in the mall, and the head of the enemy field is very important.
The Bengbu and Huainan are two cities I will go to tomorrow. "
    In Fan Afa's eyes, Anhui is a poor province, northern Anhui is poor and poor, Guan Jiao said that Huainan will not have any oil and water, people here don't talk about vacation, I'm afraid there are problems with eating, so after Fan Afa arrived in Huainan, he didn't even plan to stay in a hotel, he was ready to run three or two units, walk around the city center, and go to Bengbu overnight.
    During the day, he ran late in the Huainan running unit, thinking about the problem of Bengbu for one or two hours. What is the hurry? Hungry, after dinner, when he came out of the shop, the day was already sinking and the sky was getting dark, and he got to the train station to take the train, thinking that he would just wave on the road and take a ride! Huainan to Bengbu is a big car road, the east directly to east. All vehicles going east had to pass through Bengbu, so when Fan Afa saw that the car had an empty seat in the cab, he beckoned, and he didn't believe that he couldn't find a car in ten minutes. He was raising his hand to greet, but saw a truck loaded with coal or something staggering over, exhaled, braked the car beside him, and the driver leaned out and said: "Go to Bengbu?" Get in the car! Fan Afa took the floor and sat in with the cab door pulling on. The car turned on the headlights, Fan Afa only shot each other with the driver of the car at the moment the door opened, and with a bang the door closed, the small light in the cab went out, and the cabin was black. Although the driver got into the car and did not speak loudly, Fan Afa asked in a chatting mood: "Young man, where to going?" Bengbu or Nanjing? The driver said, "You're not old either!" Fan Afa thought that strangers would meet, and the chat would have an opening statement, and this age was also a topic, so he said unintentionally: "It's not a problem to be your big brother!" The driver said, "You are polite, why don't you say eldest nephew!" When Fan Afa listened, he thought that this person was talking quite chokingly, and he wanted to get in the car and say a nice compliment, calling the young man to say that you are young and promising, saying that the big brother was by no means taking advantage of you, he said what a big nephew, it seems that he is not very satisfied with his few words, so he can't help but be silent. The driver asked, "What unit are you?" At that time, such a question was also the opening statement before the conversation between strangers, and although this person's question was clueless, it was reasonable that some people who went out went straight in this way. Fan Afa thought to himself, the driver cares most about the police uncle, driving sees the traffic police mouse meets the cat, how many do not buy it? "Of the Public Security Bureau". I thought that although I was a prisoner of labor reform, I was also a member of the public security unit. "Ho! The driver answered and stopped making a sound. Fan Afa said proudly: Now, you care, right? The car sped under the street lamp and quickly left the city and onto the dark suburban road. In the faint skylight, Fan Afa only felt that this driver was very strong, with thick arms and legs, sitting in front of the steering wheel, like a statue. 
    Only to hear the driver speak up, and send a message: "Hitchhiker, pay for it!" The voice was cold, uncomfortably cold. Fan Afa thought that giving one or two hours to give twenty yuan was very friendly. When the money is taken out, the driver does not look at the authenticity: "Don't be stingy, take out all the money!" Fan Afa was stunned when he heard this: "Take them all out, is it not robbery?" Fan Afa hesitated, but the driver sitting next to him stretched out a big hand and clamped his hand with the ticket clip, that force, was enough to fracture his wrist, and with that grip but a gentle pull, Fan Afa's body was pulled over, the driver stepped on the brake, leaned the car against the side of the road, and squeezed Fan Afa's throat with the other hand that originally held the steering wheel. Suddenly, Fan Afa had no room to resist, so he had to squeeze out a few voices in his throat: "I give, give, give." I just listened to the driver laughing: "Refreshing, just spare you." Fan Afa only felt that this guy's hands were like iron tongs; even if he had his free hands to confront him, he was by no means an opponent, and the good man did not suffer the immediate loss, and today he recognized the fellow. So he freed his other hand, scratched his head, squinted his eyes to touch the ticket holder, and took out the money inside, which was always more than five hundred yuan. The driver said, "We are not robbing you; only blame yourself for being the bird police." Our car, not taking your number one, is your wrong car. He said and took the money, but angrily scolded, "Open the door." As Fan Afa opened the car door, the man pushed Fan Afa out with a hard hand and then slammed the accelerator away. Fan Ah sat on the ground angrily and didn't want to get up for a minute. "The mother was confused, and she didn't even see the license plate model clearly, but she only vaguely remembered the wheel gallery of the person's face. In the darkness, Fan Afa patted the dust on his body, holding an empty ticket holder with lost money in his hand, thinking about which door he had hit. He was clever, saying that it was the police, but it provoked his hatred. Hitchhiking was robbed. If you go to report the crime, you are not white. On this dark road, there is no shop in the village of Qianbuba, although you can stop the car again, but who in the dark and wild is willing to take a strange man to take care of this file? Fan Afa pinched his trouser belt. Fortunately, there was still money in his small pocket; otherwise. Fortunately, he would not be able to pay the business when he returned to the resort, and he would die of laughter. This time, it was the old cat who burned the whiskers. Fan Afa was stunned on the side of the highway for a long time, helpless, so he had to cheer up and greet another passing car. 
    Who are the people in this car? But it is no one else, the reader has long been familiar with it, and the three robbers gang on the Yangtze River who appeared for the second time in the opening book is the rest of his life. Since Yang Yusheng came to Huainan to find his cousin Yang Jianqiang, he didn't want Yang Jianqiang to have an accident and go to prison, so he spent all his time in the river and became an older brother, so he had to follow the recruitment sticker on the telephone pole to find a small rural coal mine, hoping to work for a few days to earn some money and eat mixed bowls of food. The owner of the township mine, seeing that Yang Yu grew up strong, did not dare to underestimate him, and let him work with the coal truck in the coal yard, then I know that not long after, the small coal kiln had an accident, the gas exploded, and people died, the mine owner to reduce the responsibility to say that he gave Yang Yusheng a sum of money, let him impersonate, count one less life in the mine, since then Yang Yusheng used the identity card of the dead miner, changed his name and surname, and escaped the trouble caused by the crime on the Yangtze River. Yang Yusheng wandered around a small rural coal mine in Huainan, learned some car repair and driving skills, and these days is driving coal trucks for a small rural mine. The car ran between the city and the countryside, for the sake of traffic rules, for no reason often stopped the police, fined and impounded the car, so that the heart did not hate, so seeing that the person who came up to hitchhike was the public security, even thinking of the traffic police, let him suffer some losses and push him down. Yang Yusheng was originally a character who was not afraid of heaven and earth and was born with an independent and unruly rebellious personality. He thought to himself, the more you say that you are a policeman, the less afraid we are of you, and he thinks that when it is dark and the road is dark, he does not believe that you can recognize us among the thousands of cars running on the road, so he dared to do it, which surprised Fan Afa and suffered a small loss.
  But did not say that Fan Afa was engaged in the Boundary Ridge Resort, only said that this Yang Yusheng thought that he was pushing down the public security by car, drove away as if he were flying, arrived in Bengbu that night, unloaded coal, and then went to find a small inn to stay. Early the next morning, I drove back to the mine, and in Bengbu City, I arrived on a large green road, but I saw a crowd of people around the gate with the sign of the Intermediate People's Court. I saw a woman, unkempt and ragged, on the sidewalk, but when he drove by, an old man stopped him and said, "Someone fainted on the road, please help drive to the hospital." Yang Yusheng stopped the car, and the old man and a few other passers-by tried to help the woman into the cab. After Yang Yusheng smelled a stench, he fanned his nose with his hand and said, "Help it to the back truck, the body." The old man said, "The back is black, staining people's clothes and pants." He said and pushed the person in and slammed the truck door. Yang Yusheng thought that it was important to save people, so he drove the car without thinking much. I finally found the municipal hospital and stopped the car, but I saw that no one else followed the car except for the woman in the car. It turned out that the person on the way, out of kindness, helped the comatose woman stop the car and leave. Yang Yusheng thought to himself, This is bitter! He and this woman, without relatives and no reason, were sent to the hospital, if this hospital does not charge or require a large fee, where do you have? At that moment, I was terrified. The woman was in the cab, turned up several times by the car on the road, and just arrived at the hospital, but woke up slowly. Yang Yusheng stopped and walked to the car door, trying to help the woman out of the car and send her to the hospital, but he couldn't stop the unpleasant smell on the woman. I just listened to the woman: "I'm fine, don't go to the hospital, kind brother, get me some water to drink." Yang Yusheng bought a bottle of mineral water from a nearby stall and delivered it to her, the woman didn't even have the strength to open the bottle cap, Yang Yusheng unscrewed the cap for him, just wanted to say a few words to this woman, to understand, but a traffic administrator came and shouted: "This car, go quickly, want to fine!" Yang Yusheng heard this, but without saying a word, he had to jump back into his seat and drive the car away. Near the hospital, there was a lot of traffic, and there was no place to park nearby. Yang Yusheng drove the car around the road for a long time before stopping the car in a wide area. He opened the door again, tried to help the woman down, and thought, "It's good if you're not sick, get out of the car and go!"  The woman leaned against the car and said intermittently, "Good brother, I haven't eaten in a few days, please take a bite to eat!" Yang Yusheng thought that when he heard it, it turned out to be a beggar, hungry and fainted on the road, he should give her something to eat. He looked around; there was not a single shop on the side of the road nearby, so he jumped into the car again, started the engine, and looked for a nearby food store. Seeing that there was a cake shop in front, I stopped the car and bought some baked cakes for the woman. The woman had no strength, and she didn't even say thank you, but just bit the burnt cake, and the sesame seeds scattered. After eating a piece of burnt cake, the woman drank a few sips of water, and her spirit was better before she said weakly, "Thank you, big brother." Yang Yusheng listened, stood by the car door at a loss, and asked her: "Better?" You are okay! The woman nodded. Yang Yusheng pouted, "Where to send you?" The woman said, "I don't have a home, and I will die everywhere anyway." Yang Yusheng originally wanted her to get out of the car immediately, but now, listening to her say this, he felt inappropriate, and his heart was angry: "Down! How to get a hot potato? I had to patiently say, "What are you doing in Bengbu?" Where is home?  The woman seemed to be about to catch her breath and said, "I came to complain, back and forth, sold all the family property, the man died, the child was lost, and I couldn't live." Hearing her say this, Yang Yusheng was moved by curiosity and compassion, so he simply returned to the driver's seat, closed the door, and talked to her, asking, "Sue whom?" Is it for men and children? The woman said: "I am a family member of the mine in Xiaoxian Village, Huainan, and the mine died in a mine accident, and the mine owner did not compensate and sued the mine and the county." "Yang Yusheng listened to Xiaoxian Village. He is familiar. Not long after arriving in Huainan, he heard that something had happened in the mine, but it had been almost two years; why is he still suing here? So he said, "If the mine owner does not pay compensation, is there no compensation at all?" He thought to himself, if something happens to the small coal mine, people die, and the mine owner doesn't want to, this is a natural disaster and a man-made disaster! The woman said, "Give us 2,000 yuan; it has been used up early, and a human life is 2,000 yuan." When a man dies, let's take the child to live. Later, people said that the complaint went, and the local court and court went, tossing back and forth, the money was not lost, and the children were gone. It was originally entrusted to an aunt, but the aunt and children were gone, and heavy rain flooded the house, and the house collapsed. Many of the misfortunes fell on the poor. Yang Yusheng listened, fell silent, and thought: He is also a bitter person; there are many poor people in this world. Yang Yusheng said, "I'll take you to the station, give you a little money, and go to your relatives!" The woman said, "Relatives are also poor, we are poor, who dares to take us in?" You let me off and let me die! The woman said that tears flowed out of her eyes, pushed the car door, and somehow rolled off the seat and fell to the ground. Yang Yusheng was a little flustered when he saw it. He is a quack man, often angry from the heart, evil to the side of the guts, the moon is dark and murderous night, the wind is high, and the fire sky. Annoyed, urgent, what can't be done? But now, in the face of a weak woman who smells like a beggar, he can't do it. He quickly jumped out of the car and pulled up the woman, but the woman was like a puddle of mud, and he couldn't afford to pull him. Yang Yusheng lifted his belt and wanted to carry him to the car, but when he mentioned it, he tore his pants with a big opening, but it revealed white leg flesh. The woman said, "Just let me die on the side of the road." Yang Yusheng thought to himself, if you can't save death, what kind of person are you? Helplessly, I had to hug and get into the truck. 
    Yang Yusheng started the truck, but he didn't know where to drive. After thinking for a long time, the same victims of the mine, bring it back to the mine! I need to cook by myself. So he asked: "Sister-in-law, if you have no place to go, then help us cook, we are also mine people, driving." The woman said, "The eldest brother said that at first glance, he is thankful that he can live."
    Yang Yusheng drove back to Tiangou town, where there was a small private mine, where Yang Yusheng drove for the mine owner. Dozens of people in the mine dig coal underground, all of them foreigners from poor rural counties looking for a livelihood, and the shacks and mud houses built by these people in the mining area have become a natural village. Yang Yusheng's home is in a farmhouse near Pogou, not far from the mine, the house is rented from a villager, and there is an empty field next to Pogou, where several old elm trees grow, and the branches are the only scenery here. Yang Yusheng and his partners here got a few stone burdens and four or five stone locks weighing thirty or fifty pounds, and whenever he had time, he liked to practice and play with some young men from the mine. Raise the stone lock high, then bend down and throw it, catch it with one hand, throw it again, catch it with the other hand, and then stretch out your elbow flat, so that the stone lock falls firmly on the arm, this is what Pan Jinlian, the mother-in-law of Wu Da Lang in the Water Margin, said, the man stands on the fist, and the horse walks on the arm, and the man and the horse are this stone lock, which Pan Jinlian saw when he watched people practice stone locks. Yang Yusheng practiced that stone lock, and sometimes practiced happily, throwing a stone lock in each of his left and right hands, and flying seemed to take a step, wandering around the field. I saw the stone lock flying up and down, arms circling left and right, waist plate straight, chest straight, head raised, neck, eyebrows, and beards. That sassy heroic posture attracted applause from the surrounding people. Yang Yusheng's buddy in the mine Wu Cheng, in front of the mine boss's bodyguard, often came to practice with Yang Yusheng, once the scene opened, the villagers in front of the Tiangou town also came to watch, there are such two characters in the village mine, the town market near and far is famous, but generally there are fewer fights and troubles.
Yang Yusheng reluctantly led the woman into the house, the single man had simple utensils in the room, a bed, a three-drawer table, a chair, some sundries stuffed at the foot of the bed, travel bags, plastic bags, and the like, a gas stove in the kitchen stove, a few pots and spoons, a few bottles of oil, salt, sauce, and vinegar on a four-legged wooden table, and some dry food in the broken wooden box next to it, nothing more than fast food noodles, chili sauce and the like. The woman entered the house and asked to help Yang Yusheng cook. Yang Yusheng saw that this dirty woman was so weak that the wind was about to fall, and shook her head and hand like a drum: "You rest first." But he went to the empty field outside and brought back two stone locks into the house, lined up on the vacant seats in the kitchen stove, removed a room door panel to erect on the stone lock, placed it against the wall, made a board bed, and pulled out a blanket and a quilt from the package in the room, and put it on the board bed: "You can rest here for a while."  He threw him a towel and two old clothes of his own, saying, "Scrub and wash with soap, and tomorrow I will buy you women's clothes." And he said, "I'm twenty-five years old, I don't know how old you are?" The woman said, "Twenty-eight." Yang Yusheng said: "When someone asks about you, they say that it is my distant sister, you call me brother, I call you sister when you recover, then plan to plan." After that, he closed the door and went out of the house. The woman looked at this simple cottage, and she was rescued, and tears of gratitude flashed in her eyes. For the time being, she thought of her family being broken and lonely; life is better than death, and I don't know what to do in the future. I couldn't help but feel sad again. There is a small mirror on the kitchen table. The woman walked over, took it in her hand, and took a picture of her face. Who is the person in the mirror? Even she didn't know herself but saw that it was full of sludge, her hair was glued into lumps, and it became a lump, her face was black and gray, like potash, with only two eyes and a pair of nostrils still had some flesh bright red and lively, and looked at the hands holding the mirror, the nails looked like a spade mill, the back of the palm was dirty, and the sleeves dragged were dirtier than the mop that people wiped the floor, this dirty and smelly death look People save you, good-hearted people! Thinking of this, I feel a touch of warmth in the world. 
 Yang Yusheng's partners, friends, and buddies in the mine saw that there was one more person in Yang Yusheng's house, and brought in a woman who was not like a person, and the ghost was not like a ghost; all felt curious, and they all said that the guy was anxious without a woman. Yang Yusheng said with a straight face: "Tell you, don't talk nonsense, think cranky." This woman is a distant relative, my sister, who came to live temporarily, and doesn't pee indiscriminately on the toilet. The crowd stuck out their tongues and stopped chattering. "
    But he said that the owner of this private mine hired a brave bodyguard named Wu Cheng, a native of Henan. He said that he had studied art with the monks of the Shaolin Temple. There are many men in the mine, and there are often some trivial contradictions, and the men will raise their fists and move roughly when they do not agree with each other. The boss took Wu Shu with him, whether it was for the underground and underground or to deal with the mine owners and children in neighboring villages, as well as debt collection, money disputes, and other affairs, it was much safer. Wu Shu stood beside him, a tall figure, broad shoulders and a narrow waist, thick bones, thick flesh, and a pair of radiant electric eyes. All the men looked mostly lost, as long as the boss was not out of line, it stands to reason that most of them can be successfully leveled.
    There is a mine owner in a neighboring township called Wan Daqing, digging private mines to dig up the value, but also hired a bodyguard, short and strong, but the iron fist is invincible, one punch can smash four red bricks, people have called him a nickname called thallium iron Li Gang, although the appearance is not amazing, silent, the boss only needs to look, the first strike is strong, punch ruthless. Those who fought with him were famously frightened. At that time, the Chinese people had a little more money in their pockets, and some people in urban and rural areas became rich first. Cricket fighting was popular in the city, and cockfighting was popular in the countryside. Wan Daqing thought: Fighting cocks and crickets, that is fun for fighters? My bodyguard's iron fist is invincible, and it is difficult to meet opponents in and out of the mine in Huainan. That's why I'm always looking for someone to fight with. Recently, I heard that the owner of the Tiangou mine has a bodyguard named Wu Cheng, who is majestic and brave, and other idlers dare not face him squarely. Is there such a thing? To compete. That day, idle, came to Tiangou Ji, found the owner of Tiangou Miner, sat down in a restaurant, and drank two cups: "Old fellow, how is your luck lately?" "It turns out that gambling is fierce in the countryside and mines, and people have nothing to do, either playing mahjong or playing cards, and gambling is the most common thing. The owner of the Tiangou mine said, "The small mine is very busy, and I haven't been at the gambling table for a long time. Wan Daqing said, "I heard that you hired a bodyguard, who is brave and invincible, worth 100,000 yuan?" The owner of the Tiangou mine laughed when he heard this: "Where is the leakage of wind for you? Nothing like that. Wan Daqing said: "I also have a bodyguard, it is rare to meet an opponent, we both don't worry about money now, it's better to take out some to find some fun, let my bodyguard compete with your bodyguard, just recognize 100,000 yuan to win or lose, your bodyguard wins, I pay, my bodyguard wins, you pay." "When the owner of the Tiangou mine heard it, he came to show off his arrogance, exaggerating wealth, showing off wealth, comparing wealth, and fighting for wealth, which is a mentality that a cow in 30 acres of land is used to Chinese and likes to satisfy itself the most. 30,000 yuan a pound of tea, 80,000 yuan a box of mooncakes, 300,000 yuan a table of wine banquets, poor great poet Du Fu, Zhumen wine smells of flesh, the road has starving bones, and the folk song rich family has a table of wine, poor man half a year's grain, really has become the voice of the outdated times. Tiangou Mine said: "It's not a matter of money, it depends on whether people are willing to compete or not!" Wan Daqing said, "It's nothing! I'm waiting for you. One day, I would like to come over and add some excitement to my life. "
    Wu Che heard that someone wanted to compete with him, and he also set 100,000 yuan to win or lose. The boss was optimistic about him, and the winning money was willing to add five to him. Thinking about Bibi, who is still afraid of whom? I also heard that the man's name was Li Gang, nicknamed Thallium Iron, who could break four red bricks with one punch and had the momentum of breaking tendons and bones. It seems that there are indeed some origins, and 100,000 yuan is not a small amount. If you lose your face and hurt the boss to pay 100,000 yuan, then our bodyguard's job will also be saved. Thinking about it, I came to my friend Yang Yusheng to discuss it.
    Yang Yusheng said, "I have been practicing flying bags these two days, and I am worried that I have no object. In this way, let me come forward first, let's say it's your apprentice, and if the apprentice loses the master, you can also see some of the other party's doorways first. Wu Shu said, "How can that work?" How can I deserve the name of your master and not kill me? Yang Yusheng smiled and said, "What's the bird?" It was just a joke. Wu Shu said again: "How is the flying bag training?" Yang Yusheng said with a smile; Two steaks left. "It means it's almost on fire. The so-called practice flying bag, that is, two people on one side, constantly throwing the 100-pound woven bag into the air, Yang Yusheng stood in the middle, jumping back and forth, punching the bag out of the circle two meters away, and the martial arts station plum blossom pile sandbag is similar to the trick. 
    Some of the workers in the mine heard that Wu Shu and Yang Yusheng were going to the outer mines to compete in boxing, and on that day, they all stopped working, got into the truck, and followed the boss to bet. Some were fifty, some were a hundred, and some also brought a few bottles of old white dried food, ready to celebrate on the spot. Because they have confidence in Wu Che and Yang Yusheng.
    The contest was held in the open space of the coal yard on the Wandaqing mine, and Wan Daqing also mobilized the miners to bet together, regardless of the size of the bet; if you won, you would get it, and if you lost, count it. Because he had confidence in the iron fist that broke four red bricks with one punch. The workers at the Wan Daqing mine made larger bets because they paid half the price, some said 500, some said 1,000, but they were also full of confidence, which cheered Wan Daqing and Li Gang.
    It was a cloudy day, with a slight breeze in the cool sky. People surrounding the field, the owner of the Tiangou mine has already talked to Wan Daqing first, Wu Che is willing to let his apprentice Bibi, but the 100,000 yuan bill will not change, Li Gang is angry half to death, Wu Cheng is so crazy, what is it, I must beat the two of their master and apprentice to the Falling flowers and flowing water.
    Outside the field where people were watching was a truck from Wan Daqing and Tiangou Mine, and the 100,000 yuan in cash from both sides was placed on the truck, and there was a person in the driver's seat guarding it.
    The boxer came to the ring, and Li Gang, who was solid in the dun, had not seen Wu Cheng, and saw Yang Yusheng in the ring, and pointed out: "You are Wu Cheng?" Yang Yusheng raised his thumb behind him and said, "Master is behind; if you want to win the boxing, you will pass my level first." Li Gang looked at Yang Yusheng carefully but saw that he was medium-sized, with an angular square face, a horse's neck under his head also seemed to be a thick neck, his clothes were taken off, and his arms were stick-like protruding muscles, and then he looked at the belly and abdomen as if the package was tightened, and there was no piece of excess meat. Li Gang thought like a powerful man, but I don't know how to fist it. Li Gang practiced Jeet Kune Do. As long as the opponent's body was close, he punched over, hit, his muscles and bones were broken, and he ended in one round. If you can't hit it, you wipe it to the side, and you also make the other party stagger and be unstable, and then jump on and make up for the punch, you must lie down obediently. How many men Li Gang has beaten dare not use ten percent of the force, giving people a small taste. Today's price is 100,000 yuan, and if he wins, the boss will also allow him half, and 50,000 yuan can be dashed for a while. 
  At the beginning of the walk, Li Gang because of his short body is walking broken steps, walking two steps, moving one, walking two steps, moving one move, like a swimming blade shovel-headed viper, the power is very afraid of people when to wait for the opportunity to jump up and punch, make you break a broken arm, fall to the ground, 100,000 yuan bills flying all over the sky, it is difficult to predict. Yang Yusheng walked in a swinging step. Yang Yusheng practiced stone locks, practiced the lower plate as stable as a rock, and stood on both feet often as if he had taken root. Walking with his legs up is like a clumsy big brown bear, his shoulders up and down, his body swaying, but his two long arms are lightly bent, ready to exert force. Li Gang has fought a lot and is also an experienced boxer. He saw that the other party's steps were steady, and his arms were surprisingly long, like praying mantises and apes, and he thought that the other party's stride was a wrestler, but didn't catch him. I was afraid that he would plant a big heel fight. The first punch hurts his arm and cancels his resistance, the second punch goes under the armpit, makes him lie down, breaks one of his ribs, and makes him unable to get up, hey! That 100,000 yuan is out of reach. What was Yang thinking for the rest of his life? He heard that this guy was powerful in cutting fists and could break bricks and stones. Though your fists are powerful, our elbows are not bad. Usually smash the stone lock, practice hard as steel, as long as you want to kill people, one elbow crutch is enough, let the fist and elbow practice, see who is hard over whom, unload his fist, what else is this kid to play? The dwarf pier is at most a flying bag to throw aside.
    The boxer's step is to look at the situation, look at the strength, and see the opportunity, but also to estimate the situation of the two sides, wait until the fight, it is a touch, electric flint, victory or defeat. The next fight is to play with life or to be a good man.
    The field was silent. Wan Daqing held up a cup of water and drank tea. The owner of the Tiangou mine was smoking, and the miners straightened their necks.
    ...... Li Gang saw it, like a snake spitting out letters, striking out, a sharp blow, Yang Yusheng steadily, one side of the figure, the right hand slightly raised, elbow crutches carried hard, because I don't know the weight of the opponent's fist, straight used a lot of strength, only heard a few slight gurgling, it was the sound of dislocated tendons or broken bones. Yang Yusheng thought to himself, either he broke or I broke, and then stretched out his left hand to grab him. Li Gang jumped away lightly after a blow, but he only felt pain in the wrist, and then clenched his right fist, but felt that there were countless pinprick-like pains between his fingers, and he couldn't hold it tightly. With the blow just now, Li Gang felt as if he hit an anvil, and then heard a sound, and knew that it was not good, this is something he had never encountered since he punched, smashed his fist on red bricks and stones, and he has never had this experience, could it be that this guy wears a steel cover on his elbow?
    The victory or defeat has been decided. What remains is for one of the parties to hold the field hard. Yang Yusheng waved his arm and felt that it was okay, thinking that this guy was really powerful in boxing if he didn't use ten percent of his strength. I was afraid that he would lose both. Injured with right fist and left fist, Yang Yusheng did not dare to be careless, and was still careful to deal with it, standing on the side of Wu Cheng, already saw Li Gang's right finger, I am afraid that it was wasted seven seven eight eight, five fingers broken four, still have to play?
    Just such a punch, a contact, a blow, there is no good show to watch below. Wan Daqing feels strange, Li Gang went out to compete with punches, never like today, just walking, swimming, as if the power is gone. The opposing boxer, on the other hand, was watching and walking steadily, seemingly ready to throw Li Gang out of the arena at any time. The miners watching the battle lost the opportunity to cheer and sigh in chagrin. But 100,000 yuan is not a small amount; how to win or lose without deciding?
    Li Gang decided that he would plant it today. The most powerful right fist was broken; how can the left fist win? Although Li Gang's leg work is rarely used, it is also extraordinary. If you can't do it, fight with your legs! Li Gang's attack became vigorous, but Yang Yusheng was thinking, "Good fellow, why don't you practice? We are still waiting for you."
    Li Gang approached with a flying kick, reaching the top of Yang Yusheng's head. Yang Yusheng's side head let this footfall from the chest, Li Gang turned around and kicked his legs and raised his feet to land, Yang Yusheng saw the change in the center of gravity of his body, isn't this at the hip under the waist! He stepped forward and pushed with a palm, but only listened to the "pop". Li Gangren flew out obliquely, and after falling to the ground, he also slipped out a few feet, which shows the ingenuity of force. If it is not for such four or two pounds, how can he throw people so far? 
    It was also the best scene of the game.
    The game is over, counting money is the boss's business, and those who win are waiting to go back and withdraw money from the boss. Yang Yusheng and Wu Shu walked on the Tian Gou Set, Yang Yusheng said: "That kid's fist power is okay, but his hand is injured, and his heart will not be convinced, and the resentful eyes that look at people when he leaves, I'm afraid it's not a good thing, you and I have to pay attention." Wu Shu said: "Winning or losing a game is willing to gamble and lose, want to come again, and then compete." Yang Yusheng walked through the dark with Mao Gai Zeng Jinhai on the Yangtze River and naturally knew what was going on in his heart, so he smiled and didn't say anything, and only said, "This is the best." Wu Shu said: "If you win the punch, the boss will give us half of it, that is, 50,000 yuan, the punch is won by you, you take this money!" Yang Yusheng said with a smile, "Okay, if you fight on your behalf in the name of an apprentice, how can I take the money?" Let's not bully, one and a half! Wu Shu said, "How can I do that? I can't do it." Yang Yusheng said, "Every year at the beginning of winter, your mother's birthday, you have to go back to your hometown, Funiu Mountain, to take a look. If you want to use the money, that half, you have to collect it. Wu Shu took Yang Yusheng's hand movingly and said, "Okay, buddy, let's remember your friendship." "
    
  Yang Yusheng picked up a beggar girl on Bengbu Street, and word spread in several villages such as Tiangouji. Within two or three weeks, Yang Yusheng's house was visited the people who wanted to see it like a temple fair. That beggar girl was originally tortured by life; she didn't eat, drink, wind, or rain every day, took the street as her home, and added the pain of losing her husband and daughter, and her mood was painful and sad. How could her body be better? Let your young jade girl, the appearance of flowers and moons, soon wither and wither. If the rain and dew moisturize some nutrients, then it will gradually make up for it. Some women, in Yang Yusheng's house, some days, every day, there was rice, white bread, meat, vegetables, and vegetables, and they did not need to work to nourish themselves and dress neatly. People changed themselves, not time, and gave birth to a lot of postures. The guy in the mine, the man in the village, and the mother-in-law all want to come and see it. Some women sigh to themselves, and some men are very envious. I heard that Yang Yusheng's silly boy didn't want this woman, so he opened bids one after another, some opened 10,000, some opened 8,000, and some opened 15,000 in the atmosphere. Hey! This beggar girl has become a fragrant food.
    On this day, Yang Yusheng was at home and said to this woman: "Since you came here for a few days, my body has gradually recovered, and my responsibilities have been fulfilled. The two of us recognized our sisters and brothers. You are my sister, and I want to find you a family. Although people are willing to pay some money, I don't want yours, let you make some dowry, in the future, you can go to your relatives, what do you think? "
  The woman listened, but just shook her head and said, "Without you, I am a dead person. Where can I be today?" Life is your person, death is your ghost, be a sister or brother, be a husband and wife, just want to be with you, you don't want me to be a wife, just help you wash and cook every day and make the bed, and fold the quilt! Yang Yusheng said, "How about that, without delaying your future?" I am a person who walks the rivers and lakes. My life is unstable. Today I work here, tomorrow I will go to another place. You follow me, don't you suffer hardships? The woman said, "I'm well, and I don't have any children wrapped around, so I can learn some work and help you take care of the house." Yang Yusheng listened to him say this, his heart softened, and he thought, no, let's break into the rivers and lakes, don't get a woman to follow and be a male and female thief, something happened, sit in prison together, lose your head, why bother? Then he said, "Sister, you can't understand my business; I can't bear this responsibility, you must go to find a household." The woman said, "Your life is yours, and unless you take my life, I will not go."
    The woman said resolutely, Yang Yusheng had no choice for a while, so he was delayed. After two months, the weather was extremely cold, the sky was snowflakes, and Yang Yusheng's small room was like an ice cellar. Yang Yusheng is a strong man, and most of the time out in sports cars, back home, he either practices stone burdens and plays stone locks or goes to the house of three friends and four friends, comes back late, lies down on the bed by himself, huffing and sleeping. On this day, the woman was so cold on the kitchen stove that she just couldn't sleep all night. Left and right thought, two lonely men and widows in the house, yes or no, people have long recognized this reason; can men and women not do that kind of thing? Thinking about it, he became bold, went into the room, gently lifted the quilt and got into Yang Yusheng's quilt, and then covered the quilt that he brought in casually on Yang Yusheng's quilt, the two slept together, naturally much warmer, Yang Yusheng's young man slept soundly, and felt that he was practicing stone locks in his sleep, practicing hot and hot. The woman, who slept alone, was lonely and cold, and when the two slept, she was hot and dry. Especially sleeping next to the man, this taste is difficult to stop, so he gently pulled Yang Yusheng's body sleeping on his side over, and when he slept flat, he gently touched his chest with a hand, and leaned his head over. Yang Yusheng, who was asleep, was touched by the woman's hair, woke up, and said "Something", reached out to touch his face, but touched a soft pile of meat next to him. It was the woman who pressed her chest towards Yang Yusheng. Yang Yusheng woke up in shock, only to feel that there was a person next to him. He was hot and sweaty, and he hurriedly reached out and turned on the light and sat up, but saw that the woman who was sleeping in the kitchen stove had moved to his bed. Yang Yusheng felt a smoked garbage-like stench, the same as the smell he smelled when he pulled this woman into the driver. He got out of bed barefoot and said angrily, "Why are you like this, sleeping in this bed without permission?"
    The woman covered her face with a quilt and said with embarrassment, "It's cold, don't you feel sorry for us?" Yang Yusheng said, "I can't fall asleep when it's cold, and I go after sleeping on my feet." Then he added, "I also did not save you unintentionally, and I never thought about it as a man or a woman." Although you live with me, our two brothers and sisters are compatible, and we are upright, why do you have to be a man and a woman together? To be honest, in Yang Yusheng's mind, the image of the dirty and smelly beggar girl who fell on the street had been deeply imprinted in his heart, and when he thought of that image, he smelled the unconcealable stench in his nostrils. How do you still have fun sleeping with her? 
    The woman listened to Yang Yusheng's words, but she cried heavily. Yang Yusheng stood barefoot on the ground for a while, cold and unstoppable, so he had to jump back into the bed and say to the woman, "Move inside." "I slept on the side outside the bed. The woman said: "Your kindness, you don't know it, you are the best person in the world in your eyes, your lifesaver, as long as you repay you with your body." Yang Yusheng thought to himself: The number one good person in the world? I say it, and what I do scares you to death! He said, "Don't keep thinking about these things, you and I will do this when it comes to this kind of thing?" He thought that two passers-by helped her get into the car that day, but unfortunately, he left behind, or he would not have done it like this. The woman said, "I am young, my husband is gone, and my children are gone. I don't want a husband anymore, but I must have one for my children. Can you give me one? Yang Yusheng smiled and said, "Stupid, I'll find a son and daughter for you." After thinking about it again, he said with a smile, "Even if the two of us have one, when I leave, who will feed you both?" It's not the same as you were last time, so why bother? The woman said, "Why do you have to leave then, you can't not go!" Yang Yusheng sighed and said, "Yes------" He couldn't answer below. The woman took advantage of the situation, put her hands on the pillow under Yang Yusheng's neck, put her arms around the man's majestic neck, and lightly pressed her head to his face, twisting her body and saying: "You say, say!" Those words were full of infinite warmth and coquettishness, and they treated him like a husband. 
    Yang Yusheng felt that his defense line was collapsing, the smell of garbage that had originally permeated his nose seemed to subside, and the smelly and dirty beggar's shadow faded, replaced by the hot, soft woman's flesh. He couldn't help but stretch out his hand to push the woman lying on his chest, but felt the woman's soft breasts trembling on his chest, and the whole person was like a spring ivy climbing the wall, wrapped himself tightly, he felt that he was a tomcat, smelled a piece of fishy beautifully, and if he wanted not to eat it, it seemed that he couldn't do it. Yang Yusheng stretched out his big hand and put it on the woman's crotch, but he still said tenaciously, "No matter what, I won't become a husband and wife with you." The woman continued to wrap around Yang Yusheng's body and whispered: "Whatever, whatever is yours, I have already said, life is your person, death is your ghost."
    Yang Yusheng said, "What if I find a wife in the future and rejoice in other women?" The woman said, "It's up to you." Yang Yusheng said, "Won't be jealous? The woman said categorically: "No! Yang Yusheng said again: "Really? The woman also responded softly. Yang Yusheng felt that he could no longer do anything; the male impulse came like a mountain, and he must engulf this light boat on the sea; otherwise, the wind and waves that stirred up seemed to be impossible to quell. The mud house, the slab bed, the cold wind pouring in from the tile lane, and the thin quilt could no longer cool down the two hot hearts together, and this night, Yang lost his virginity and became a man in the true sense of the word. 
    In the end, flash floods occur when it rains, and cracks in fields occur when it is dry. Human nature is natural, but rationality is difficult to reach.

45 The Boxer Competition

    Thallium iron Li Gang lost the game and also injured a hand; he was unwilling, but the mine owner Wan Daqing was okay, 100,000 yuan was not a big deal for him; it was originally to play for excitement. He kindly took care of Li Gang and gave him money to see to his hand injury. Although Li Gang did not win money, he also paid him 10,000 yuan to count as a consolation prize, which made Li Gang even more ashamed, and he decided to encourage people to take revenge. One day, when he was better, he said to Wan Daqing: "The boss treats people well, Li Gangxinling, Jiuhua Mountain in southern Anhui, is where I learned, I want to go to Wuhu to run to Jiuhua Mountain shortly to find my master brother and come forward to compare again." Wan Daqing was overjoyed to hear this: "If there are still masters, please come quickly, don't let the Tiangou Mine destroy our prestige." Li Gang said to leave. Wan Daqing patiently waited for news. The coal mine business is good, and he is worried about how to spend this money. 
    A few days later, Li Gang returned with a person, and Wan Daqing looked at this person, about thirty years old, one meter eight or so in stature, and he was born Kong Wu and powerful. Wan Daqing asked what stunts. Li Gangdao: "Senior brother, show a hand, let our boss take a look." The visitor did not speak but saw that there were several bald steel brazing sticks in the corner of Wan Daqing's office, reached out and took one branch, took it at both ends of both hands, put it on top of his head, and pulled it down like this, and bent a steel brazing with a diameter of inches thick, and when it was removed from the head, it had become a U-shape. When Wan Daqing saw it, he raised his tongue and extended his thumb: "Master's divine power is incredible. He patted Li Gang on the shoulder and said, "With a master like your senior brother, we will win this time, bet on him 500,000, not only win back the last 100,000 yuan but also win him hundreds of thousands." Let Tiangou Mine be greatly deflated, and also teach the kid the last time. "
    The matter of competition was freely arranged by Wan Daqing, and Li Gang and his senior brother stayed under the hospitality of Wan Daqing. In addition to beckoning to eat and drink to go around the nearby township mines, they also went to the bathhouse of the town market to soak in the massage parlor, and also practiced on the field when they were free.
    The owner of the Tiangou mine heard that the competitors were not good at this competition, and invited the senior brother of Thallium Iron Li Gang, a copper-headed iron arm, to paraphrase the saying, there is the courage to be unstoppable, and he also set a gambling amount of 500,000 yuan. Whether to give in softly or to encourage courage to come again, he can't be the master in his heart, so he came to ask Wu Shu and Yang Yusheng to talk.
    Wu Shu is preparing to go back to his hometown to visit his old mother these days, and he wants to say that he can't compare, but he is afraid that the boss will laugh, and if he thinks of his mother's personality, he looks forward to it every day at the head of the village with a crutch, and how can he bear it? Come to think of it, there is only one way, that is, to quickly finish the game and go back quickly. As for Yang Yusheng, the master came to compete, and he couldn't ask for it. During this time, flying bag kung fu was practiced, and he was trying to get a hundred big men of 200 pounds to try it and see if he could punch them a few meters away.
    The bet was 500,000 yuan, and after a few days of competition, the matter was settled. This time the bet was to find a place to set up a place in the Tiangou mine.
    The news spread, and on that day, not only the Tiangou Mine but also some people from the villages near and far rushed to the mine, but also brought money and money, ready to bet and win it greatly.
  Wu Shu is also ready to fight these two days, every day, and Yang Yusheng's two training, Wu Shu Kung Fu and Yang Yusheng are comparable, Wu Shu has practiced Shaolin boxing, Yang Yusheng will make several trips to Mantis Boxing, whether it is kung fu, strength or speed, the two should be between as good as each other in martial arts. It's just that Wu Cheng is handsome, a first-class character, and looks dignified, while Yang Yusheng is a solid and thick bandit, with the appearance of five big and three thick bandits.
    The field was set at 8 p.m. for fear that if the noise was loud and public security was alarmed to intervene, things would not be good. The two mine owners mobilized several trucks, surrounded the field, all the headlights were turned on, and all the betting spectators went to the truck compartment to visit.
    Thallium Iron Li Gang's senior brother and Wu Shu of Tiangou Mine came on the field, both of them were of equal size and size, one was tall and thick, the other was handsome and tall, and when they were about to take off their clothes, both of them showed their indestructible muscles, and everyone in the field applauded.
    Half a million is not a small number, but it also attracts many bettors, as well as prestige, winners, money, and face. For the rich, it is fun; for the miners without money, I am afraid that it is not good to lose. For the fighter, if you win, you get a sum of money, and if you lose, you are afraid of losing your life.
    In this competition, the two sides did not walk, Senior Brother Li Gang's starting style is flying eagle with his head raised, and Wu Cheng's starting style is white ape worshiping the moon, both of them have a bit of a professional boxer's frame, just like the national martial arts competition started fighting, but the martial arts competition is a performance, a competition routine, even if it is a fight, it is a point to the end. But the rivers and lakes competition is a fight for life, and the bloody performance is the money tide roaring, and the business wind is blowing miserably.
    The two then begin to go back and forth, but in the first few moves, it can be seen that they are testing each other's waters, testing the depth, and looking at the strength. But both sides did not dare to accept the truth, for fear of careless misses, and if it was not done well, it would be like last time, and one move would determine the victory or loss. But for those who watch, it is very good-looking, soaring higher, the lower, flying legs splitting, turning counterattack, slashing and buckling they are all flower fists show legs, after a round of exchanges, Wu Shu saw that the opponent's strength was not weak, the fist waved, the tiger and tiger were angry, and Senior Brother Li Gang also saw that the other party's speed was amazing, and the fists and feet were like shadows, and the spirit was haunted.
    The martial artists on the field came and went, concentrating on the competition, but the people who bet on winning or losing were still nervous. This punch was afraid that it was worth 50,000, and the kick was afraid of winning half, but unfortunately, it was not hit, shouting "Ouch", and the other side exclaimed "Ah-yo", there were many mouths, the sound of the call rose and fell one after another, and the sound of applause continued. 
    Similar strength, look at endurance. High or low is difficult to distinguish and shows character.
    Li Gang's senior brother couldn't fight for a long time, and after a setback and retreat, he turned around sharply and pushed the moon with a cloud, and his palms hit Wu Shu's chest directly, hoping to break his muscles and bones in one fell swoop and push him off the field, Wu Cheng's short body raised his foot to bounce up, raised his long and powerful single leg like a sword, straight through the forest, a fierce falcon through the forest, but straight through those palms, that foot like the wind flew straight towards the opposite door, kicking solid, not only the face door to open a colorful shop, make bad people also have to throw out. Senior Brother Li Gang was in a hurry, so he had to bow his head and be kicked by him. He has practiced this head. He first showed an iron head skill when he first arrived at Wan Daqing's office, and he bent the steel brazing. What kind of strength are these arms and this iron head? It's just that he bowed his head this time, purely passively beaten, did not exert strength, so that he waited until this kick was kicked solidly, almost wrestled on his back, and stumbled five or six steps to stand firm. But this Wu Cheng is a good striking after all, a kick, the attack did not stop there, but let people naturally fall sideways, rolling towards the ground several times in a row, to Senior Brother Li Gang, who stretched out his hand to slap on his kneecap, Wu Shu and the name of the aunt to make baked cakes, only heard a soft click, even Yang Yusheng standing on the sidelines also heard it, Yang Yusheng thought, miserable! This leg is wasted. I saw that Senior Brother Li Gang stood unsteadily and sat down on his butt, but the heavenly pillar was broken, and he couldn't stand up again. People get excited because the winner or loser is decided. Wu Cheng jumped away from Senior Brother Li Gang and then put on a posture, waiting for him to stand up and attack. this Senior Brother Li Gang spared him thousands of pounds of strength; his kneecap was broken, how could he stand up? Just low eyebrows twisted and grinned, painful. Wu Shu could have jumped over and killed again, but after all, it was a competition, and the other party did not have any grudges. So he stopped his hands, raised his arms, walked around the field, and accepted the cheers, but at this moment, something happened, and he only heard "boom" in the crowd. A ring. Although the headlights in the venue were bright, people still saw the flash of fire, only to see Wu Che suddenly sit down with his hands covering his stomach. Yang Yusheng looked into the crowd of people and saw a person quickly rush out. He rushed to chase people, but heard a motorcycle sound, and the person flew away. Yang Yusheng kicked his foot, but had to turn back, and saw that Wu Shu's fingers on the field were gushing blood, obviously shot, and for a while, the person's face turned into a piece of golden paper. There was a commotion on the field, a rush. Li Gang's senior brother was put in the car, Wu Cheng was also carried to the truck, driven by Yang Yusheng, and accompanied by the boss to Huainan Municipal Hospital. 
    Wu Shu was seriously injured, but it was not a real gunshot wound, but a homemade sandblasting gun, and many iron sand beads were densely punched around his navel, which were not fatal, but enough to choke. If the sand beads get into the intestines, major surgery will be performed. This shot was done by Thallium Iron Li Gang. He came prepared, but he could not bear the fact that he and his senior brother both failed; he had prepared in advance, and in case of loss, he would retaliate.
    Wu Cheng was hospitalized, and the hospital said that he had solid abdominal muscles that shielded his intestines; otherwise, iron sand would have entered the intestines, opened the intestines, and broken the stomach, and his life expectancy would be less than fifteen years. He remembered what Yang Yusheng had said and laughed bitterly that he was careless and had fallen into a secret calculation.
    Yang Yusheng spent the night with Wu Cheng in the hospital, and two days after returning home, Wu Shu hurriedly summoned him. Yang Yusheng didn't know what was going on and hurriedly went, only to see Wu Shu anxiously on the hospital bed saying, "Mom's birthday is coming, if I don't go back to my hometown to visit my mother in time, my mother will faint in a hurry." This was his previous experience; he and his mother had been dependent on each other since childhood, and since he came out, he promised his mother that under any circumstances, he would arrive to visit her before her birthday, unless something happened to her. But he reassured his mother that this accident could not have happened. Now injured and hospitalized, seeing that it is impossible to return to his hometown to visit relatives for a while, he has to ask his friend Yang Yusheng to do it for him. Yang Yusheng smiled and said, "You are a filial son, don't worry, I'll go for you."
  Yang Yusheng returned home, picked up some clothes and toiletries, and explained to the boss to visit his mother on behalf of Wu Cheng. The boss told him to go back quickly. Yang Yusheng answered, returned home to say goodbye to his sister, and went on his way.
    
    On this day, the train arrived at the big town of Luohe, and Yang Yusheng was ready to change to a long-distance bus, so he got off the train. This Luohe River is a large station of the Beijing-Guangzhou Railway, where people come to meet in all directions, and it is also another gateway to Henan's Funiu Mountain District, except for Pingding Mountain. The more people consume, the more money, the more merchants, the more gold diggers, the more natural fish in the water, and the more adventurers waiting for opportunities. Yang Yusheng got out of the station and strode away, but he couldn't bear to growl, so he walked into a food store, bought a bowl of noodles to eat, and went to the toilet to relax. The public toilet was on the side of the station, outside the clearing, planted with holly fences, and a large road, leading to several residential areas.
    As soon as he walked near the toilet, he saw a group of young scoundrels fighting, and Yang Yusheng also ignored it. When I came out of the toilet, I saw that this group of teenagers was still beating one person in a group, and the one who fell to the ground was also a child, about twelve or thirteen years old. Everyone shouted and insulted milkily, but it was hands and feet that did not stop, the boy lying on the ground, just rolled over with his hands on his chest to avoid, and he ate a lot of punches and feet on his legs and butt, although it was a child beating a child, so many people beat one person, but also moved his chivalrous heart, walked over and shouted a few times, drove these teenagers away, and helped the child up. The child was weak and thin, and his whole body was dirty and pitiful. Yang Yusheng asked him, "Why do they beat so many people?" The child looked at the stranger who rescued him in front of him, but did not speak. Yang Yusheng said, "What is the difficulty? Talk to your uncle. The child looked around but did not make a sound. Yang Yusheng thought to himself: Scared? So he patted his head, managed to leave, and thought to himself, there are a lot of these wild children at the station and dock. 
    He walked to the front of a store to buy something, but saw that not far from the clearing, behind the trees, the group of scattered children were talking to a man, the man pointed and pointed, like the leader of their group, Yang Yusheng was walking the rivers and lakes, and he could see the signs when he looked at it. After staying for a while, I saw this man walk up to the child who had been beaten just now, and knock on the child's head with two fingers to speak. Yang Yusheng couldn't hear what he was saying from a distance, but he thought in his heart: Isn't it a group of pickpockets? The man was the master, and after turning around in his mind, he stopped thinking about it, bought something in the store, and left by himself. Long-distance bus station, not far from the train station, two miles close, just convenient for passengers, the sky is a little cold, Yang Yusheng copied the second-hand in his trouser pocket and slowly strolled, and soon entered the long-distance bus station.
    There are many stalls in front of the bus stop, snack shops are steaming, pot stickers and fires are banging on the edge of the pot with iron spoons, and the aroma of green onions wafts over, attracting passers-by. Yang Yusheng glanced at the thief and baby head man just now, I don't know when, faster than him, was already squatting at the gate of the station to sell magazines, pinching a few magazines with colorful covers in one hand, and holding a handful of twenty or thirty books in the other hand.
    Yang Yusheng thought to himself: Ho, this kid is sharp! So he approached the person, glanced at the man, took a magazine from his hand, and flipped it up. The cover of the magazine is printed with big words about high technology and new knowledge, and when you turn to the catalog inside, there are several striking columns, which are wonderful and have the appetite of high rollers.
    What is the row of one, two, three, and four in your column? Some heroes are difficult to hold the anesthesia tobacco preparation method, mysterious and charming medicine formula, girl heart loss tea preparation, water margin Meng Khan medicine usage, air flying money new tricks; Youth Regeneration Pill stunt... On the side of the tail row, it is also especially indicated that state-owned enterprises will broadcast science and technology, the secrets will be made public, and special articles will be taught.
    Yang Yusheng thought to himself: "Hey, these things are enough to fool people there." Just as he was about to open the inner page to take a look, the man stretched out his hand and pulled it back: "Big brother, if you want to buy it, you have to pay for it; if you think so, our magazine will leak and be worthless." Yang Yusheng asked, "How much?" "I want to get a copy and take a look. The man said, "That Texas grilled chicken costs eight yuan a piece, and our book is worth sixteen yuan a book for two roast chickens."  When the man said this, it made Yang Yusheng laugh, and he became interested in this man himself. Yang Yusheng laughed: "Men, how many businesses do you do? How many people are in charge? ”The man, who was also in his early twenties, looked evil-headed, and glared and said, "You are not guilty." 
    Yang Yusheng originally wanted to buy a magazine. Looking at this person's appearance, he was angry and funny, and thought: People don't want to pay attention, then go away!
    Yang Yusheng was about to enter the ticket hall to buy tickets, but saw that the child who had just been beaten there alone wiped his tears, and unconsciously went over and took the child's hand and asked, "What's wrong?" Are they bullying you again? The child hooked his head, and Yang Yusheng asked again: "What are you doing here?" But the child cried out loudly and said, "They want me to steal my wallet, I'm afraid!" Yang Yusheng listened: "Oh! Such a thing! Follow me and don't be afraid of them. Yang Yusheng patted the child's head and told him to stand and wait for him. After a few minutes of delay, the ticket was sold out, and the next bus was an hour later. 
    Yang Yusheng took the child's hand, walked to a place where there was less quiet and quiet, found a stone, and sat down with the child: "Have a home?" Answer: "No," asked: "That's coming." Answer: "Country." Q: "What about parents?" Answer: "No," asked: "Why don't you have parents?" Answer: "Dad is dead, my mother is gone," asked: "------"
    Yang Yusheng thought to himself, last time people said that I picked up an old sister, this time I picked an old brother. He touched the child's head, took the child's hand, and spread out his palm to see, thinking that this child was well-behaved and honest, the palm was red and simple, and the physique was good, it was better to pick it back to be an apprentice, so he asked: "How old is it?" The child replied, "Fourteen", fourteen years old, should have grown taller and more presentable, but looked like twelve or three years old. Yang Yusheng thought to himself, there must be a hungry meal. The two were talking, but saw the kid who had just sold magazines, and came over and shouted at the child: "What are you talking to strangers? Let's go, go away." The child was afraid of him and threw away Yang Yusheng's hand and prepared to walk away. Yang Yusheng pointed to the coming man and said, "You go to sell magazines. I talked to him, Did you commit a crime?" Walking over, the man put a few magazines in his hand into the book bag hanging diagonally on his body, and said viciously: "Can't you just commit it? I'm his class leader. Saying that he kicked over to drive away the child, Yang Yusheng blocked it, and he flew over with another punch, stunned, and very unreasonable. Yang Yusheng thought to himself: "Squad leader? Afraid of the principal? So he reached out and caught the punch, he punched, twisted his arm half a circle, and the kid was thrown to the ground on the spot. The man was probably at the station pier. He had been messing around for a long time, he was a little riffraff, he was not afraid of people, he got up from the ground and shouted in his mouth: "You beat people? I'm not done with you. "It was he who made the first move, but he shouted that people beat him, and he was fierce, putting on the appearance of Fu Desperate. Where was Yang Yusheng afraid? He stood there with his hands crossed at the waist and said, "Are you being wild?" The man didn't listen to him, and bumped into him again, and was making a fuss, but saw a group of wild children hugging in all directions, like ants carrying flies, surrounding Yang Yusheng, holding feet, dragging hands, pulling clothes, and some even planning to open their mouths to bite with their teeth. It made Yang Yusheng unable to move or fight. The kid who was deceived standing on the side only wiped his tears on the side, Yang Yusheng was pulled by the children for a long time, the bandit had a fierce attack, roared, and swung his arms up, only to see that those children fell out crookedly, he rushed over, pinched the kid's "squad leader" neck, made a force, lifted it, pounced, let him lie on the ground and said: " You stir up again, see if I don't cure you. "
    At this time, he heard a broken voice: "All stopped." I saw that the wild children all lowered their hands obediently. The man who walked over turned out to be a middle-aged man with a deep understanding, about thirty years old, wearing black-rimmed glasses, white hands, and a very convenient gait. He stretched out his hands and waved at Yang Yusheng: "The children's family is very ignorant. I hope the master will forgive me." Then he said to the squad leader, "You're still selling books." "The man is also obedient; he was still a scoundrel just now, but now he is very obedient. The person continued: "It can be seen that the master is extraordinary, not his subordinates; these children have long had blue noses and swollen eyes. "He opened his mouth to the child and closed the child, showing that he was the patron of the children of this state. Seeing that this person was polite, Yang Yusheng waved very politely: "Sir is polite, I don't know who these people are." Then he pulled the deceived child and said, "Do you know him too?" The man who was called Mr. Yang Yusheng smiled awkwardly and said, "It's all a gang, the master doesn't dislike it, drink a cup of tea in the small shop and talk."
    Yang Yusheng thought to himself, anyway, it was still early, and it wouldn't hurt to sit for a moment and a half, so he took the bullied child Yiyan and the man to a food shop. The man entered the shop, sat down on the head of sat down, and ordered, "Make a pot of tea, two stacks of dim sum." After serving refreshments, one of the guys whispered to the man: "Today someone has come to ask for the bill, and he is talking to the hostess." "It turns out that this shop is a hall, facing the street. In addition to the storefront here, there are also bunks in the back seat, but the man is the owner of this shop. Yang Yusheng saw the two of them exchanging ears, so he said, "If there is something to do, I will sit and leave." The humane: "Where the master just sits and talks." After speaking, at the end of the back bunk, three people came from the hall. The first one had big ears, a tall head, and a big horse, followed by two people, looking like thugs, a fox, fake tiger majestically turned forward and back. The leader, although he saw a guest and no one beside him, sat down on a seat, but rested one leg on another table. Although Yang Yusheng was silent, he was thinking in his heart that this person was also presumptuous. People opened shops to do business, but he looked like so grandfather, and did not scare away the customers in the store. 
    Who is this man? But it is the Central Plains Xiongfei who runs rampant in the area of Shangcai on the Luohe River, and it turns out that the criminal police captain of the Shangcai District Public Security Bureau, Huang Huangkui, has been promoted in the past two years and has become the director of the Luohe City Public Security Bureau. Xiong Fei Since his uncle Hua-faced Xiong Dan was in the Jingxiong Hotel, the captain of the criminal police team Huang Kui had not solved the case for a long time, he took over the hotel business a while, and discussed with his uncle's family to take out the big hotel business, and he also followed Huang Kui on the ghost set, a big guy who was a housekeeper, blackmailed merchants, collected protection fees, and a bunch of fox friends and dogs, living a life of spending days and drinking. Since Huang Kui was promoted, his sphere of influence has also expanded to Luohe. This railway station, bus station, passenger flow, and merchants are a fat territory, and then the little movements of merchants, how can they escape his eyes? The man who opened the restaurant was a foreigner from the Beijing-Guangzhou line, claiming to be from Hengshui, Hebei, and his surname was Tu Kuang. This Tu Kuang rented a building near the station, with two shops on the left and right facing the street, a food shop on one side, a grocery store on the other, a small hostel upstairs, and a group of small flowers and wild children in a row of low houses in the backyard. Privately set up a school, called himself the principal, and made all those little beggars students, but taught them how to go to the waiting room of the station, where the ticket hall people steal people's wallets from many places and do black and white business. Huang Kui was transferred to Luohe, and Xiong Fei touched Tu Kuanggan's livelihood; how could he let it go in vain? This protection fee is naturally collected. Little pickpockets often have accidents at the station, and Tu Kuang relies on Xiong Fei Huang Kui to keep things right. It's just that this bear is insatiable in collecting protection fees, and if he wants to ask for it openly and secretly, if he is slightly unsatisfactory, he will close the shop and drive people away, and Tu Kuang can only swallow his anger for this rice bowl at hand. These days, in the name of Huang Kui, he sent a message, and the pickpocket disturbed the security of the station. and if he did not increase the protection fee, his shop would be banned. He is to ask for money right now.
    After the nickname Central Plains Bear Xiongfei entered the store and sat down, he did not speak, only tapped two fingers on the table, and Tu Kuang said to him: "Recently, the business of the store is not good, the cubs are stupid, the regular money is indispensable, can the additional part be delayed for a few days?" Xiong said, "Don't talk so much nonsense, there is no negotiation, otherwise you will close the shop and leave." "And the bear fei is more poisonous in his heart, he wants to close the shop, it's not so cheap to let you walk, the bureau doesn't go in and sit, spit out some money out, forgive you, and can't get out, you have to honestly help me make money here." 
    Yang Yusheng sat and felt very bored, and wanted to leave when he stood up.
    But he saw the Central Plains bear pointing: "Hey! You man, don't go, what's your name? "
    Yang Yusheng thought to himself, This person is so strange. I sit by myself, walk or not, what bird business does it matter to you? So he ignored the chair and walked out. Who knew the Central Plains bear jumped up and stopped and shouted: "Stop, you man, I remember, two years ago, we fought at the restaurant in Ghost market, and today the road is narrow, and I hit it, and you can't walk." He said these words to Yang Yusheng, confused, thinking what the ghost market in the restaurant and two years ago, really hell? It turned out that Yang Yusheng and his cousin, Yang Jianqiang, looked alike. Yang Jianqiang beat Nickname Central Plain Bear Xiongfei in the restaurant of the Ghost market, and pointed a gun at his forehead, almost breaking him, making him tremble, and unforgettable for life. As soon as Central Plain Bear entered the store and saw this person, his heart suddenly jumped in shock, and he didn't feel like it when he looked closely, whether he lied to him first and then said. 
  Yang Yusheng thought to himself, This person is here to cause trouble, and there are such people in the world, so he ignored it more and more, and only walked out of the store.
    Central Plain Bear thought that Yang Yusheng had given him a trick, and he was afraid. Then he chased him out and said, "Yes or no, go inside the bureau and make it clear." The two attendants jumped out with them. 
    When Yang Yusheng saw that he was inexplicably glued, he simply stood still. The Central Plains bear had suffered Yang's strong loss and did not dare to approach casually, and the two attendants only bullied him straight up, wanting to push Yang Yu to the police station. Yang Yusheng was angry from his chest, and he opened the bow left and right, pushing the two henchmen of the Central Plains Bear tumbling and crawling. As soon as Central Plains Bear saw that this person's means were quite similar to those of the person who competed two years ago, it increased the doubts in his heart, so he shouted and shouted to catch the fugitive. This shout touched the hidden place in Yang Yusheng's heart, thinking, What's wrong? This person and I have never met; I must be mistaken. I should calm myself. Central Plain thought, today is at the station, the police station is nearby, and three to one can still make him cheap? Jump on it, too. Yang Yusheng had a hard time arguing, and he was unwilling to be bound by this, so the three of them started on the side of the road. Central Plain bear and his two henchmen, can that be Yang Yusheng's opponent? After a few rounds, he stumbled and rolled to the side. That shopkeeper, Tu Kuang, without saying anything, hated the Central Plains Bear in his heart. Seeing him being beaten and stumbling, he applauded in his heart and secretly praised this master's skill, and it was also a blessing to be able to make friends with such a person.
    Inside the police station, I heard a report that there was a fight outside, and two policemen ran out. The person was Central Plains Bear, they knew each other, but this Yang Yusheng didn't know who it was, and brought it in. Yang Yusheng didn't want to make a big deal out of it. It was inconvenient to directly start with the police; this place was in the street market, and not in the suburban wilderness. hit the police. For a while, there was no reason to explain, so I had to helplessly go with the two policemen.
  The police checked the documents that Yang Yusheng was carrying, asked the reason for it, and saw that there was no doubt, but seeing that Central Plains Bear was talking on the side, he called Huang Kui, who heard that he had caught the fugitive two years ago and said in a stack that he would send him to the detention center. Yang Yusheng was unknowingly imprisoned in the city bureau.
    That night, Huang Kui sent two police officers to interrogate Yang Yusheng, who insisted on the identity of the driver of Huainan City’s TianGou mine and went to Funiu Mountain to visit his mother, allowing the police to punch and kick him. It was with this sentence that the Luohe police went to the phone again, and the picture and text were faxed to Tiangou Township to check, and there was indeed a mistake in this person. In addition, Huang Kui, Central Plains Bear, and others did not know or were not famous about Yang Jianqiang two years ago; they were only suspected of illegally carrying weapons, and they did not catch solid evidence. The suspects arrested today are even more suspicious; their faces are blurry, and their ages are different, and the police have to release them in the end. Just such a toss, half a month passed, and Yang Yu stayed until he was released from prison. He didn't think well. The matter entrusted by Wu Cheng was too delayed, for fear that his old mother would have an accident, he hurriedly rushed, and that day, he rushed to the village of Old Border Ridge in Funiu Mountain.
    The end is: dashing, happy, and difficult, making a living on the road covered with smoke. The heavenly path is endless, and the wind is blowing forward.

46 Motherly Wandering Tears

    Mrs. Wu's home is on a sunny slope in a mountain village, and the hut is made of stone mud, and one side of the mud wall has a long hole from the roof. There is a stone mill in the middle hall, and Mrs. Wu relies on this stone mill to process rice and wheat for people to make a living. In one of the rooms where he slept, half bedroom and half kitchen, there was a pot stove and a water tank for water. Because the rice was cooked with firewood for many years, the beams, tiles, and walls were scorched black with smoke. The floor of the room is also uneven because the muddy floor is often swept with a broom, and the soil is also swept away, and over time, it forms potholes. Mrs. Wu's only joy in life is watching swallows fly to the beams of the hall house in the spring to nest. After the swallows build their nests in clumps of mud and grass, in the second and third years, the descendants of the swallow's father and mother will still fly to this old place, and some new grass will be laid into a soft nest, and then a new nest of small swallows will be formed. Every day, the little swallows are waiting to be fed in the nest, and the swallow father and the swallow mother go out to hunt insects and feed the caught little insects into the mouths of each little swallow in the nest one by one. Whenever the swallow's parents come back, the little swallow opens its yellow mouth and small beak, stretches its little neck, and exposes its head out of the nest, ready to receive food. Slowly, the little swallows grew up, the sky became cooler, and then the swallows flew south for the winter, and the swallow's nest was empty, leaving some melancholy to lose. The next year, the swallow came again, but it was the children of the old swallow. What about the old swallow? Maybe it fell in some distant sea. Old Mrs. Wu will look at the swallow out of her mind, grow up, fly away, some fly back, some do not fly back and fly elsewhere, never come back... At this time, Mrs. Wu thought of the child who had always depended on her, and when she grew up, she flew away, flew away, flew away, leaving her alone in the house. He pushes and grinds from time to time, grinds grain, mills wheat, grinds a pound of bud rice for a few cents a dime, and this is how the days come through year after year. A vegetable field behind the house, planting some daily green onions, garlic, cabbage, and the like, and the land in front of the door planted sorghum and bud rice, the harvest can barely survive. Wu Shu grew up eating corn flour.
    This is the day of most of the peasants in China's vast rural areas. From generation to generation, for thousands of years, the new rulers of each dynasty have given them beautiful promises, because it was with these promises that they gained their support before they came to power. However, when the regime is in place, the consolidation of the status will turn its face and not recognize the people, and even if the benefits can be realized, they will be short-lived and extremely short-lived. Why are Chinese generations of farmers so easy to deceive? They don't want to think about why. People desperately need to create a good system, but the pace of history is so heavy, so slow, until Sun Yat-sen, Chiang Kai-shek, Mao Zedong, Deng Xiaoping...
    Mrs. Wu, you say she is old, but she is not very old. She had only lived most of her life, but the hardships of life had made her grow old prematurely, and the destruction of her spirit had made her collapse. She has never seen a doctor in her life, but she has a disease, that is, a delusional disorder, anxiety disorder. She was constantly worried that someone would kill her, that the government would arrest her, and that her son would be lost. The reason for her development of this illness is all caused to the arrest of her wife by the government many years ago. Chinese farmers, hardworking and simple, are the best people to greet. Farming for a living, for no particular reason, they will not commit adultery and leave the land. Those who catch peasants must think, who is at fault? But who thinks so? Who will help those who are crawling on the land?
    When her son was sixteen years old, he was about to leave the mountains, and the young cub's decision to be a parent could not be held back; she had no choice but to ask him to return in a year. A year later, her son returned obediently, and she was happy! Say, laugh, every time people say that his son is back, he goes to the street to buy something to make something delicious for his son. But in less than half a year, his son insisted on going out again, and Mrs. Wu was still the same, asking him to come back in a year, and this became the rule in the future. Every year, when the year approached before his son was about to return, he would stand at the entrance of the village every day to see if she could go from morning to sunset, and every day, until one day her son returned. She happily helped her son carry his bag and carry things, held his hand, and kept repeating the original words to her son in turn, and the son always listened patiently, looking at his mother with a smile, and both mother and son were very happy. Wu Chengcheng was handsome and strong, and the people in the mountain village felt that Old Wu was amazing, and such a descendant could be born in such a poor and broken house. Mrs. Wu is even more proud of her son, and usually chats and talks with people; if there are a few words that do not mention her son, people will feel strange. One year when her son went out and came back, the postman in the mountain village sent her a letter in advance, she dragged the postman home to eat dumplings, and then she announced to the whole village that her son would bring her food cloth and delicious things, and her son had not yet returned, she had decided to share what her son brought back with everyone. But this year her son came back a few days late, which disappointed her greatly, she did not eat or drink, she stood at the entrance of the village every day and hoped, it was useless to persuade anyone, she was weak, she fell ill, but she was indomitable, and still went to the entrance of the village on crutches to look and wait, looking and looking, like a statue of a real person.
    There is no hope in the hearts of Chinese farmers. Hope is son! Chinese farmers do not have good hearts? Beauty is a child! This is also too much; Mrs. Wu is such an excessive person.
    Thinking that his mother was like this, Wu Shu was very concerned and very nervous about the day he went home, and he set it for the old man's birthday. In this way, this date is joyful and commemorative, and the mother's birthday is always remembered in the son's heart.
    The fourth day of November of the lunar calendar is the old lady's birthday, and the son has already written a letter, he will come back on time, telling his mother not to wait at the entrance of the village, it is cold, and the mother should take care of her body, do not to suffer from the mountain breeze. Yes! How well-behaved, considerate, and careful this son is. But she went a few days in advance to wait. Why not go? The son may have surprised her and returned early. One day, two days, there was an additional statue at the entrance of the village. On the fourth day of junior high school, Mrs. Wu decided that her son had to come back on this day, and went to the village entrance post early to look, but she did not see her son's shadow from morning to night. He was anxious, anxious, what's wrong? Something happened? What happened? The next morning, she went to wait again. The mountain wind was blowing, and the sky was snowing, but what was this? What was more important than waiting for her son? Wait! Wait one day, this day he can't drink water, can't eat, until the evening, still no trace of her son, on the third day she waited again, she didn't eat for a day, didn't sleep the second night, but standing at the entrance of the village is still in good spirits. On the fourth day, the villagers came to persuade her: "Sister-in-law, one day later, one day earlier, this kind of thing often happens, what does it matter!" "Old Lady Wu can't listen, this is not your son, of course, what does it matter to you!" But this is my son, and I want to hold on! The eldest lady persuaded, the father persuaded, the aunt persuaded, the young daughter-in-law persuaded, but no one could persuade her to wait for her son's mind; she had to wait like this... I don't know if it's the first day, it's always a week later, right? There was a pile of snow at the entrance of the village, and in the snowflakes falling from the sky, Mrs. Wu fell trembling at the entrance of the village, never standing up, with her thoughts of her son, with the hardships of her life, forever. 
    Yang Yusheng rushed to the village in anger and inquired about Mrs. Wu's residence, saying that he was her son's friend and had come to visit his mother on her son's behalf. The villagers did not speak, but silently led him to a place not far from the entrance of the village, where there was a pile of loess covered by snow and a new tombstone made with the village's help.
    Yang Yusheng was so shocked that he couldn't help but open his mouth. He stayed there. Why did this happen? When he came to his senses, he knelt and choked: "Old mother, I hurt you, it's..." His throat was dry, he couldn't make a sound, and he felt in a pocket containing things, took it out, replaced it with a pile of loess, and then stood up, turned his body, and walked down the mountain without looking back. 
  Yang Yusheng returned to Luohe, got off the bus, walked out of the station gate, and walked directly to Tu Kuang's shop. and Tu Kuang welcomed him like an old friend. People who are familiar with Tu Kuang at the station, and people who run the pier in Luohe, all call him Tu Kuang, a false talent. Caizi added a fake word to point out Tu Kuang's career in the rivers and lakes. He controlled a group of small flowers, taught them stealing skills, claimed to be the principal, and rarely taught children cultural knowledge. He's a farmer, but he's a smart farmer. Chinese peasants are too honest; honesty is synonymous with uselessness. But his cleverness is only used in how to make money, as for what can be done and what cannot be done, he has no boundaries in his heart. Mao Zedong said: The world is in chaos, and the more chaotic the better. Chaos and then rule, not broken and not standing, the peasants have been miserable. Why should there be so many taboos? When he was a child, he met a high-ranking man and taught him a stealing technique, let you hang a few bells on you, steal your things, and make you unconscious. He made a fortune by stealing this trick and then squatted in this small and small city to do business, trying to get rid of poverty and live a good and stable life. But the tree wants to be quiet, and the wind does not stop, and everywhere there are always people who disturb its dreams. This Central Plains bear is the big animal that disturbs his dreams, and Huang Kui, behind the Central Plains Bear, is the big hat he can't afford to offend. The back has nothing to do with him, and he can't afford to bother with so many gods. 
    Tu Kuang made tea for Yang Yusheng and held out a few plates of dim sum like last time, and the politeness and courtesy were out of the heart and sincerity. But Yang Yusheng thought of the man under him, the squad leader, the hawker, the new technology and new knowledge, a magazine worth two Texas grilled chickens, so he looked at Tu Kuang with both eyes and said jokingly to him: "What kind of tea are you?" Is it a girl's disgrace tea? Is there any Water Margin sweat medicine in it? The fake talent Tu Kuang laughed after hearing this, and even told jokes and jokes, saying: "Then what is the Lost Heart Tea, the Jade Girl Lost Soul Pill, the Youth Regeneration Pill, and the Flying Money Technique, all of which are fake." Sensational, laughing at everyone, to show that there is nothing strange in the world. Compared with the specific functions of the human body, qigong treats diseases in different places, water becomes oil, and tap water is sold as gasoline, which is a small skill of carving insects and a small witch. Yang Yusheng listened to it and thought, This fake genius is really smart, and there are a lot of messy things in his heart. The topic talked about a child who was bullied and beaten by everyone. Tu Kuanglian said, "It's a pity, it's a pity, since then, that child has gone missing, and he has not been found, probably going somewhere else." Yang Yusheng listened to it and thought, then stopped. The apprentice can't take miles, he does not know what kind of man he will become in the future. 
On the way back to Huainan Tiangou town Mine, Yang Yusheng always thought about how to tell Wu Shu about his mother. He felt guilty in his heart. Why did he change cars in Luohe? He can go up to Flattop Mountain. In Luohe, why do you have to care about children fighting? He ran into the ground snake at the station and went in to play with the public security for a few days. Wu Cheng's mother is gone; he should have a negative trust, but can he be blamed for this? Thinking about it, he was very upset in his heart, and when he returned to Tiangouji's house, his older sister told him that Wu Shu had been discharged from the hospital a few days earlier, and now he is recuperating at home. Yang Yusheng had to bite the bullet and visit him. Wu Shu asked about the situation in his hometown, and Yang Yusheng told him what he had seen along the way, and also talked about the scenery of Funiu Mountain, but when talking about his mother, Yang Yusheng told a lie, saying that his mother was in good health, and he was happy to see him, and so on. He thought that he would wait for Wu Cheng's injuries to heal in a few days.
Yang's life has not changed for the rest of his life has not changed. The old sister has been more considerate to him these days; everything she thinks about, for him, family affairs, and life things revolve around him. But in this way, Yang Yusheng was uncomfortable in his heart; he liked to live a simple life, and did not like complications, those who asked what he liked to eat. What dishes he made, what clothes were washed, where to put them, chattering, and so on, he didn't have the heart to listen; he was empty, he just wanted to make some effort, break the stone locks, play with the stone burden. But to be honest, I am also thinking about making a fortune, Brother Mao Gai, and Zeng Jinhai, although life on the Yangtze River is bitter, sometimes it is quite cool and exciting. The mochi cake in Changshu City, the sweet and soft-spoken, fashionable lady... Now that you have some money on hand, you are still squatting here like a toad?
    Kung Fu always lives up to its intention. Yang Yusheng's skills and punches are getting more and more refined, Wu Shu is no longer his opponent, and Wu Shu has only made seventy percent of his strength in training; he always wants to train with a master. He thought of wolf dogs, thought of leopards, these animals bite people, and pounce on the blitz kung fu is powerful, if you can practice with these livestock every day, the realm will be different. So he went to find a little wolf-dog, raised it at home, fed it pork and mutton every day, and when it was empty, he jumped and played with it on the empty field, trained it, teased it, often annoyed it, and then fought with it to learn its rapid attack, turn, pounce, counter bite, and rush. At night, he always held the wolf-dog to sleep, and there was much furry livestock in the bed between him and his sister, and the dog stuck out its tongue between him and his sister, licking and licking, and screaming and swallowing, which added to the joy of life.
    After a few months like this, the spring blossoms, Wu Shu and Yang Yusheng were together, and they always felt that he was a little different from before, and something was hiding from him. On this day, the two were in Huainan City and went to the riverside park to play. There was a zoo in the park that they liked to go to, and Wu Shu and Yang Yusheng were walking side by side, Wu Che asked: "Xinlong (The ID card of the miner who died in the private mine is named Han Xinlong, and Yang Yusheng used this name.) you must be hiding from me, what's wrong with my mother? I plan to go back and check it out in the next two days. Yang Yusheng listened; obviously, he couldn't hide it, so he had to tell the truth from beginning to end. Wu Shuan's eyes immediately turned red after hearing this, and then he cried in public. This pair of young men, Wu Che, a handsome talent, and the behavior of the two of them aroused the curiosity of tourists in the park. At this time, the two of them were next to the monkey mountain leopard pond in the zoo. Wu Shu was in a grief-stricken mood, but Yang Yusheng did not know how to persuade him for a while. I only heard Wu Shu roar, saying that my mother didn't want to live anymore, let me feed the tiger and leopard to die! Then he climbed the fence of the leopard pond and jumped down. The leopard pond was more than two feet deep. jumped down, and then thought about coming up. Yang Yusheng was stunned, and he didn't hesitate when he gave up his life, thinking that Wu Shu jumped down the leopard pond, alone, he would bite the leopard to death, and he jumped down without thinking much. There are three leopards in captivity in the Leopard Pond, strong and fierce, waiting for food in hunger, holding down the wild in desperation, and walking back along the wall of the leopard pond. On the monkey mountain in the leopard pond, some monkeys are jumping and playing between the chains of the rockery cave. When the leopard wandered away, he looked up from time to time, wanted to eat but couldn't eat, so he had to roar twice from time to time, sighing helplessly. At this time, he suddenly saw two living creatures thrown in the air, immediately ground his teeth and sucked his tongue, moved his body, and chased over. The three leopards, one in front and the other, arrived at Wu Cheng and Yang Yusheng, but they stopped in unison, they opened their eyes and looked at each other with their eyes open, staring at them, and the desire to chew in a big bite made them open the corners of their mouths with steel needles like beards, and drool down one after another. The low roar was even more terrifying. Wu Shu fell into the leopard pond, and only when the three leopards approached did he wake up suddenly, thinking: It's stupid, it's not worth biting the animals to death. Immediately pouted his ass and turned over and jumped. Yang Yusheng, who jumped down later, did not say a word at this time, threw off his coat, put on a squatting position, stretched his neck with his hands on his knees, and confronted the three leopards with his eyes wide open. It seems that both humans and animals are preparing to hunt each other with a lightning strike. The leopard at the head finally attacked, roared, stretched its paws forward, stretched its body and shrunk back, and then the hind legs were like a ball of pompoms straight over, Wu Shu forward, Yang Yusheng behind, the leopard went straight to Wu Book, Wu Shu raised the foot in leather shoes and kicked over, but unexpectedly the leopard came close but stood up, hung up straight, and put his claws on Wu Book's shoulders like lightning. For a while, Wu Shu only felt a bloody wind on his face, his cheeks were sticky and wet, and even the leopard's hungry saliva dripped onto his face. The situation is extremely critical, as long as the leopard bites down and hurts his neck, his life will not be saved. In a hurry, Wu Shu didn't allow him to think more, and immediately put his arms together, lightning shot, grabbed the leopard's feet, shouted, and struggled to raise it. The leopard blood basin hung on Wu Shu's head, but he couldn't bite it. Wu Shuan grabbed the leopard, reflexively fell, and with a somersault, actually pulled the leopard up, over the top of the head, and threw it out backward. The human leopard landed on its back, and the leopard rolled on the ground, its tail fluttered, and it pounced with a roar, and the speed was only between the whiskers. Wu Shu didn't have time to turn over and sit upright, so he had to roll to the side, the leopard's head was already close, and the speed was faster than Wu Book, Wu Shu bent down and shrunk his legs in a hurry, using his feet, and pedaled out with his life, the leopard was opening its mouth and biting down hard. Wu Shu's feet in leather shoes were stepping on the leopard's head, but he only felt a pain in the sole of his right foot, and the original firm leather sole pierced the leopard's sharp teeth like a dagger. The leopard was kicked to the s’-
ide, and Wu Shu took the opportunity to jump up, but he rode on the leopard's body, immediately stretched out his arms, and pressed the leopard's head on the ground with his hands, holding it tightly, not daring to relax at all. 
  The pair of leopards behind, just when the leopard at the head rushed to Wu Cheng, was also menacing, shaking his head and tail and screaming Roared and fell, but it was one left and one right became a pincer momentum, Wu Shu was in danger, Yang Yusheng stepped forward and raised his legs, jumped longitudinally and jumped, jumped to the middle of the two leopards and raised his arms, swung a punch, quickly hit the leopard who was deceived first, impartially hit the leopard's head, the leopard roared in pain, and flew to the side. The other leopard, on the other hand, was already close, and he only felt a hot smell, and there seemed to be only a line between the human leopards. Na Rong Yang thought about it for the rest of his life. He just stretched out his arm and let go and grabbed it hard as if he was hanging in the air to grab the stone lock, and then he fell again, wanting to throw the stone lockout. The leopard grabbed Yang Yusheng, but it grabbed him on the back, and it was a low roar, and he bent his legs and fell to the ground. Yang Yusheng's grasp not only did not catch the leopard, but a counteraction caused his body to leave the ground and stagger a step. After the leopard fell to the ground, it jumped up a foot and pounced, allowing people to experience the momentum of the hungry tiger's pounce. Yang Yusheng hurriedly stretched out his arm and grabbed hard, but caught a leopard leg, fluffy, and only felt hard leopard bones, strong muscles. The leopard was restrained with one leg, and he turned his head and bit back; his speed was like electricity, and he bit down on Yang Yusheng's hand bone. Yang Yusheng tried it when he was training with the wolf-dog at home, and when he caught his legs and feet, the dog would quickly turn back and bite back, and if he did not want to not hurt, he had to let go immediately. Sure enough, when the leopard bit down, Yang Yusheng had already withdrawn his hand, and the leopard did not bite, but the leopard's body was dragged closer by Yang Yusheng. The leopard tiptoed up and jumped into the air. Yang Yusheng was accurate. The leopard's center of gravity was at the navel eye, blinking that with full strength, a punch, a warm heat spread through the arm, the leopard roared, rolled up, and fell out six feet away. The two leopards stood in the distance, injured, but they shook their heads and tails, did not dare to pounce forward, and turned around. Yang Yusheng's hands were covered with leopard feathers, and sweat was already breaking out on his forehead. On the leopard pond, outside the fence, many tourists saw someone getting off the leopard pond, and they all came to watch to see what was going on. When they saw the three fierce beasts and two guys in the leopard pond engaged in a human-leopard battle below, they all exclaimed and screamed, especially those women, seeing the double leopard pounce, one of the leopard's paws on one person's shoulder, the mouth was open and splashed, and the mouth showed the teeth of the white forest like a sharp blade, and when they were about to bite down, they were so frightened that they dared to look, but they screamed and covered their eyes with their hands. The zoo's tiger and leopard staff heard that there was an accident over there in the leopard pond, some people looked for death to feed the leopard, but the strange news since the opening of the park, did not dare to delay a little, three-steps and two steps, quickly arrived, quickly opened the iron fence gate of the leopard pond, got in, drove the leopard away, and pulled out the two people who did not know the height. 
    Everyone saw that the staff rescued the two people in the leopard pond, and they all surrounded them at once and looked Wu Cheng and Yang Yusheng up and down. But seeing Wu Cheng's face flushed, his eyes bright, Yang Yusheng's neck was strong, his forehead was hot and sweaty, and everyone was amazed. A teenage girl stepped forward and asked admiringly, "Two reckless brothers, is it fun to fight leopards?"
    The "double male" of the leopard was taken to the office by the personnel of the zoo management office, where they asked about the situation, made a record, and asked for the name of the unit. After Yang Yusheng and Wu Cheng only said that one accidentally fell into the leopard pond, and the other jumped to save people, they knew that the leopard was not injured and the animal was not hindered, so they reprimanded and let it go. Outside, everyone gathered around and saw the two young men coming out of the management office, shouting in unison, "Play leopard man". Wu Sheng unintentionally vented all the pain of his mother's death on the leopard, and since then, he has gradually collected his grief and devoted himself to work. He also made a life-and-death friendship with Yang Yusheng. 
    There is a poem: In ancient times, there were true heroes who fought tigers, and now they encounter enemies and reckless men. In the era of surprising newcomers, a glass of wine and laughter are absurd.
    

47 Happiness, misfortune, and joys, sorrows

    In addition, Fan Afa, a detained prisoner who made sales introductions for the Jiebeiling Resort, to save trouble and make it convenient, beckoned a truck to transport goods from Huainan to Bengbu at night, and did not want to encounter a bad driver on the hitchhiker, blackmailed him with several hundred yuan, and kicked him out of the car. Because of the breath in his heart, the more he thought about it, the more uncomfortable, so he deliberately found a high-end hotel, and took good care of himself, at least there were bars, dance halls, marble rooms, etc. in the hotel to dissipate, always suffered a loss, suffered a crime and went to nest in a small hotel to sulk.
    Near the Bengbu City Railway Station, there are many high-rise buildings, and the buildings are like mountains. There is a Fenghua International Trade Hotel, which is brightly lit at night, transparent throughout, and towering in the sky; the neon signboard is shining and dazzling. At the entrance of the gate, stop a row of shiny small sleeping cars, many guests in and out of the clothes are fragrant, and all have a luxurious, graceful demeanor and open and hearty minds. Fan Afa came to the door, straightened his clothes a little, took out a comb from his pocket and straightened his long hair, slightly removed some of the dust of the journey, and found some sense of pride. He walked with his head held high, went to the service desk to take out his documents, and went through the accommodation procedures. Enter the elevator, go to the guest room and close the door, take a bath, clean up and dress, and groom yourself young and personable. Then come out, take the door, walk down the hall, go down to the bar and restaurant, get ready to patronize and have fun, and then go to the dance hall to have fun.
    The restaurant was lit up with wine and green, men and women. Fan A'a was alone, thinking that, with some friend to accompany her, it would not be lonely, and the taste would be much better.
    After Fan Afa sat down, he looked up and saw a pair of men and women sitting in the soft dining chairs next door, men in suits and ties, women with long, open skirts, both dressed in pearlescent clothes, intending to show that they were different from mainland tourists. Fan Afa glanced at them and thought to himself, Is it a high roller? Hong Kong passengers? Or a broker like himself (at this time, for his positioning), or a dog man and woman who is a robber, a bully, or a scam (at this time, he still has some residual remnants of being bullied on the road). When the waiter came, Fan Afa asked for wine and food, then took out a folded local tabloid bought in Huainan from his carry-on bag, read it with interest, and waited for the wine and food to be served.
    Light music is played in the restaurant, which creates a good dining atmosphere and also encourages people to go to the dance hall to take a break after dinner. The drinks on the glass cabinets in the sales department also lead people to the idea of going to the bar to bubble. 
  Fan Afa got up after dinner, wiped his mouth with a napkin, let go of his elegant steps, and naturally passed through the rich businessmen and rich men who were still eating, as well as the ladies and wives who accompanied these people, and perhaps some CEOs and managers of enterprises inside. Fan Afa quickly found a dance hall next to a small open-air garden. He bought a ticket to enter, and it was still early, so he sat down on the sofa to smoke and listen to music, and from time to time, he looked at the crowd to find a dance partner. He saw that the man and woman who had just sat at a table in the restaurant and were dressed in good taste also walked in holding each other's arms. The eyes of the two sides made contact, and the man nodded slightly to him, showing a generous politeness. The woman next to the man's arm gently opened her lips to reveal an imperceptible, shallow smile, and Fan Afa naturally hooked her head lightly to show an openness to any sense of rejection.
    Music can produce a kind of mental tonic for people, but it is also a temptation, a catalyst for stirring up relationships. The lethal attraction of dance music in the dance hall makes people can't help but twist their butts, and as the night comes, the time is delayed, people walk in, and the dance floor gradually becomes lively, and the colorful lights make people's shadows.
    Fan Afa has not found a dance partner for the time being, so he sits as a spectator.
    A pair of dancing partners on the dance floor, Fan Afa saw the nobleman and woman, especially the woman, beautifully dressed, outstanding, dressed up in fashion. Perhaps they noticed that Fan Afa was alone, without a dance partner, sitting there alone, maybe for some other reason. After a song, the woman walked up to Fan Afa lightly, took the initiative to send out an invitation, and said, "Sir, can you dance together?" This was something that Fan Afa did not expect, but it also hit his heart. 
    At the beginning of the dance music again, the two left the stage.
    That man and woman, none other than Zhu Quan with Xie Keyi, a Hong Kong businessman who has made a large investment in Huainan. Now, a few years later, Zhu Quan, who was the first to whip quickly, has already sold the factory and land that the Huainan Mining Machinery Factory bought cheaply, made a lot of money, and transferred the money to Suzhou, which is neighboring Shanghai, to develop real estate, taking the opportunity as a bridgehead to enter Shanghai. This time, I went to Bengbu to investigate again at the invitation of several old relations in Anhui Province to see if there are still projects that can be profitable. After all, Anhui is too poor; it can only make 320 million small troubles. To make a lot of money, become a billionaire, and be on the celebrity list, you have to go to Shanghai. However, Shanghai is not an ordinary place; it is the focus of investment in the world economy today. International capital predators, the world's 500 largest companies, and the world's richest people, as ranked by Fortune and Forbes magazine, are all there waiting for the opportunity to attack and show their skills. If they can't have a few days, places, and people, how can they compete with others? So, on the one hand, he went out to find a new investment paradise; On the other hand, he dug to find human resources that can be used by yourself. He has a deep understanding of the three truths of mainland investment: talent, relationships, and projects. Xie Keyi is a powerful assistant in developing these three relationships. The relationship between the two has also become more and more perfect.
    Grabbing a talent, Zhu Quan knows, sometimes often unintentionally, the establishment of a relationship, there are wonderful encounters, travel, hotels, playground meetings, etc, can be a place to contact, understand, discover, and develop talents and relationships. Xie Keyi knows the mind of the boss, and invited Fan Afa to dances based on this meaning.
    Xie Keyi and Fan Afa danced together, and Zhu Quan sat on the side with an appreciative attitude.
    Danced a song, another song. Xie Keyi's charming coquettishness, for Su Long, Wang Zuogang, these old Bolshevik soil buns, is naturally charming and bone-crushing, but for Fan Afa, whether in terms of height, figure, or face, although it can be regarded as superior, it cannot be regarded as first-class. Although Fan Afa was in the light, he could still see at a glance that this woman was already a broken flower, and if he did not dress carefully, he was afraid that she would already be a. A woman in her thirties, to an old man in her fifties, may feel young and beautiful, beautiful and incomprehensible, if to her peers or younger men, youth is dead! It's once upon a time.
    Between the dance music, the two will inevitably have conversations, and both parties feel that the other party may be the kind of person they need, this kind of person, not only will bring benefits to themselves, but also bring happiness and dependence.
    Coming out of the ballroom, both parties are advised to take a seat at the café. Zhu Quan is the boss, and he is much older than Fan Afa in age; his speech and attitude are naturally reserved in all aspects. Fan Afa knew his status at this time, so he was polite and careful everywhere, showing modesty, respect, enthusiasm, and admiration, while Xie Keyi built a bridge between Zhu Quan and Fan Afa and appeared decent, generous, easy-going, and impeccable between the two.
    Naturally, the two sides left their contact numbers and addresses afterward, and Fan Afa naturally did not dare to reveal his true identity and told the other party the address and phone number of his sister's house in Shanghai. Zhu Quan asked Xie Keyi to take out the company's business card and leave it with him. It is such an accidental understanding that leads to tens of billions of funds on the beach dying with the wind, and thousands of households have no place to return, if it is not for the core to move the truth, the people's blood and sweat to whom to complain.

    Because Qiu Chenghuan emancipated his mind, commanded properly, and Fan Afa moved around and worked hard to solicit customers, several groups of guests continued to come to the Boundary Monument Ridge Resort, so that the resort had momentum, a prosperous scene, and financial support. On this day, Fan Afa's supervisory figure, Guan Xuanxuan, said that because he worked hard and made contributions, the prison authorities of Chaohu Laogai Farm wanted to give him a long-awaited reward. Fan Ah Fa was released three years and eight months early, and from this day on, Fan Ah Fa regained his freedom, returned to society, and became a legal citizen. Fan Afa couldn't help but feel ecstasy in his heart. General Manager Guan went on to say that he could not return to Shanghai for the time being, and he should continue to work at the resort, that is, stay at the site after completing his sentence. After Fan Afa was ecstatic in his heart, he poured half a basin of cold water on his head. But no matter what, although he stayed on the scene after completing his sentence, this free body is certain that he can go back to Shanghai anytime, anywhere.
    There is another person who solves the sect early, and this person is Song Xingfu.
     Song Xingfu is a native of Wuhu, sentenced to six years of teaching, and has been executed for three years. Her crime was prostitution, dragging the general manager of an enterprise into the water, and harming the country with a loss of more than one million yuan. That day, the commander of the Qiu Field inspected the five major teams, and Song Xingfu shouted a report, which impressed him deeply. This Song Xingxing belongs to the category of "lentil pod" in the eyes of Qiu Chenghuan, and among the female labor prisoners of the five major teams, there are many "Yasha"-level figures, and naturally there are also "big worm"-level female prisoners, but this "lentil" category still belongs to a young and lovely woman in Qiu Chenghuan's eyes. Lentils are full and shriveled, and the plump beans are in the bean clip, and the whole bean clip looks very plump, and it is also sweet and delicious. Song Xingfu shouted a report to him and wiped the car for him, although it was a small matter, as long as the opportunity permitted, he might as well give her a little favor. The needs of the resort provided such an opportunity; Song Xingfu and Fan Afa were transferred to the resort at about the same time, but Fan Afa was running fieldwork, and Song Xingfu was doing internal affairs in the resort. 
    The purpose of the resort is noble entertainment; without attractive entertainment will not become a resort, so Song Xingfu is not to make beds and quilts for the resort's rooms, nor to wash vegetables and cook rice in the room, but a full-time massage woman. As for how to massage, the order of the management office is that the guest is supreme, everything obeys the needs of the guests, and she is not the only one who has been sent to the resort by the five teams, but she has the best results and the most outstanding contribution, so the prison administration leadership decided to give her early teaching.
  The reason for the incident was that after a meeting, a Shandong man with great real power was fascinated by Song Xingxing, and brought a group of people to the resort for a "vacation", he found Song Xingfu and asked her to promise to be his girlfriend and let him take him away. It's impossible. That Shandong man said that if he didn't agree, he would let his seven iron brothers take turns. The charming and stubborn Song Xingfu took off his clothes without a sound and went to the massage table. The seven iron brothers of the Shandong Hanzi ravaged her without scruples, one by one, and all seven brothers were finished. Song Xingfu was pale and bleeding from his lower body. The Shandong man asked the seven iron brothers to each throw a thousand yuan and pat their butts to walk. To show hard work and grievance, Song Xingfu paid all seven thousand yuan without leaving a penny. After Qiu Chenghuan knew about this, he took pity on Xiang Fu Yu, really comforted and praised her, and finally decided to teach her in advance. 
    Fan Afa and Song Xingfu naturally know each other, and everyone always talks and laughs when the two meet. After self-teaching, Song Xingfu said when he met Fan Afa: "Fan Da (Brother Fan's nickname), when will he return to Shanghai?" Let's go to the dock with you. Fan Afa laughed and said, "Okay! But when you come to Shanghai, what are your skills? Song Xingfu said with a smile: "I can play table tennis, people play singles and doubles, I can play seven!" Fan Afa listened, oh, seven dozen? He immediately understood and said with a smile, "Okay, you wait, I will call you then."
    Staying on the field to work did not bind Fan Afa back to Shanghai, and six years later, in the autumn, Fan Afa returned to his hometown in Shanghai, and the feeling of freshness, eagerness, and anticipation could not be experienced by people who had parted for a long time. After entering the gate of Shanghai and coming out of the train station, Fan Afa felt that everything was changing, the railway station changed, the buildings changed, the roads changed, the people changed, and the only thing that did not change was the rural sound, which he felt familiar and strange when he heard it. He was accustomed to hearing the northern dialect slang, such as we, what, chi, qi, and Zhong, and now his ears sounded with local languages such as ong, yi, ala, chilao, and deterio. What do you want to do back in Shanghai? He didn't know and hesitated. When someone returns to Shanghai, they first come to a restaurant to have a stack of Shanghai stir-fries, and then a bottle of Shanghai rice wine to relieve homesickness. Fan Afa did not; he first went to the Huangpu River on the Bund to find the feeling of Shanghai. The embankment on the Bund is high, the road under the embankment is low, and it is so low that it is afraid of water. How did the Pujiang River become a hanging river? Yan'an Road, Nanjing Road, and the outer whiteness bridge are the same, but the wind blowing on the Pujiang River is different; it used to be wet and sweet, but now it is full of an oily smell. The people walking on the road are different. In the past, old aunts and uncles with red armbands dotted the scenery, but now they are some foreigners with high noses and blue eyes. Fan Afa finally realized that this was the beginning of a new era, the end of the old era, the beginning meant reshuffling the cards, what to shuffle? The card of power, the card of the economy. Six years in prison is closed, although I have run in recent months, but it is still too early to find the feeling of entering the situation! He felt that he had to find his place as soon as possible and get into the role.
    Shanghai is warm and dynamic, full of noise, full of energy; how can it merge into this torrent as a single body? And this is again a gray, monomer with some kind of imprint, a monomer that is excluded and somewhat restricted.
    Fan Afa knows his appetite and does not like to eat steamed small buns, but likes large meat buns. I like big meat buns, but I almost choked to death on big meat buns. Today, we want to start with clear noodle soup.
    Fan Afa has not forgotten the City God Temple, which is the place with the most local flavor in Shanghai, and the Yuyuan Shopping Center is naturally a must-visit place for tourists from other places and travelers who have been away from home for a long time. On this day, Fan Afa hurriedly got off the bus on Renmin Road near the City God Temple and walked towards Yuyuan, but at the intersection of the road, he saw a striking commercial sign written in Chinese and English, with Bafang Lai Business Consulting Company written on it. Based on Fan Afa's feelings, looking at this signboard, you can know that this company may be doing well. Copper plate, square, shining golden brilliance, black Chinese characters, and red English characters harmoniously embedded together, so that those in need will stop and make visitors willing to walk in and try to talk.
    Fan Afa hesitated for a moment, thinking about the consultation. I have been away from Shanghai for a long time, and I need to consult. It's better to go in and see how people do business.
    Entered the automatic glass door of the consulting company, but saw that the living room was spotless, facing the delicately decorated wall, a row of fan-shaped gilded letters written with the full name of the company, in front of the company's name column, in front of the stainless steel service desk with pulleys sat a beautiful lady, a straight suit, with a tie, the pleated short skirt shows the beautiful legs of the skin Shengxue, the suitable indoor temperature makes people not have a little oppressive feeling, only comfortable peace, comfortable and pleasant. On the wall of the living room, there are world-style mirror frames, one or two sets of oil paintings with Western impressionist colors, and one or two pots of flowers on the surrounding carpet, showing the business mind and style of the company's owner.
    "Hello, sir, is there anything you need us to help you with?" Miss Beauty asked him in fluent Mandarin, showing that the consulting company was aimed at outsiders. 
    Fan Afa said in Shanghainese: "What kind of problems do your consulting firms solve? Seeing that Fan Afa was from Shanghai, she said to him in Shanghainese: "We mainly provide industrial and commercial advice to domestic and foreign businessmen who are not familiar with Shanghai and help solve some problems in investment and development projects. "
      Fan Afa thought that this problem alone was not a simple matter and required all-encompassing practical knowledge of industry and commerce.
    "Can I talk to your relevant person in charge? Fan Afa asked. 
    "Yes. "But you need to register a form and write down your own personal or organizational information so that we can keep in touch.", said the young lady pressed a few times on the computer of the service workbench and printed out a form. This is a formal and more automated operation, and Fan Afa can see that this is a company that is quite capable and has already achieved considerable business results. As he spoke, he saw a few foreigners with high noses and wide brains walking down the stairs of the company, a young Chinese man and a young lady accompanied down, and everyone walked by, leaving a faint fragrance in Fan Afa's nose that would not fade for a long time. Fan Afa feels that his problems are no longer suitable for consulting here, and the fees for such consulting companies are probably not affordable for ordinary people. 
    Fan Afa was talking to the young lady, and a middle-aged man came upstairs. This person was neatly dressed, and his hair was shiny and spotless, but the face was an authentic Shanghainese face, and when he saw that the young lady was receiving guests, he asked very casually: "Is there any insight?" "Listen to the tone of the boss and manager, and other characters. 
    Miss Beauty said, "This gentleman would like some advice, but he has not yet touched on the issue. When the middle-aged man heard this, he glanced up and down at Fan Afa and spoke in pure Shanghai: "Come, please talk in the reception room." "Next to the reception desk, there is a side room with a circle of sofas, a long glass cabinet in the middle of which is a metal foot table with a chandelier on it, and a pot of oleander on the table. 
  This person is none other than Qian Yi, the earliest character who appears in the opening chapter. Qian Yiyuan borrowed a vacant seat as the shop owner of the tea shop in the horizontal alley of the sixteen-shop pier, engaged in consulting for people, and soon opened a consulting company. As Shanghai's economy grew, his consulting firm became more and more prosperous, so he rented a façade on Shiliupu Street. I didn't want to do business, but I came snowballing, so I thought of doing business for overseas businessmen in China, hired English interpreters, and spoke Cantonese. Seeing that the storefront was not enough, I moved again to the place where I saw it. At this time, Qian Yi was already worth millions of yuan, but he still felt drizzle. In a place like Shanghai, millions of yuan owners are only enough to lift shoes for the big bosses.
In the reception room, Qian Yi and Fan Afa sat face to face. The current situation of these two is like two stocks listed, one fell to the bottom for a while, and then slowly rose, while the other was sold off, fell to the lowest point of its life, and now rebounded; the two introduced themselves to each other. Qian Yi saw that Fan Afa was a Shanghainese and said more politely: "In today's society, where time is money, we do not do ordinary receptions, and now we have just completed a single business, and it is good to have time and want to relax and chat with guests." It's a pleasure to meet you. This last sentence is a kind word. Fan Afa was also unintentional, today broke in, got another free contact, and talked about the original intention, meaning that after leaving Shanghai for a long time, I want to return to Shanghai to start my own business again, I don't know where to start, etc., Qian Yi put his hands on the table and said casually: "To consult, at least one condition must be met, that is its conditions." If you do not clearly state your conditions, counseling loses its meaning. Second-hand empty, there are second-hand empty conditions, Wanguan family wealth, there are conditions for Wanguan family wealth, I don't know what the situation is. "
    Qian Yi has old experience and worldly wisdom, and Fan Afa is also not bad.
    After hearing this, Fan Afa nodded and said, "I have some business experience, but I don't have enough funds. Qian Yi heard: "It's too general! From business experience, it should be specific to which line of work, as the lack of funds is not the biggest problem. Fan Afa was forced to be helpless, so he had to say: "It turned out to be a business in electrolytic copper, aluminum, and non-ferrous metals. Qian Yi said, "Sir, you should say that you are doing the non-ferrous metal industry or commerce, and the two have completely different meanings." To say that to do commercial trading, as early as ten or fifteen years ago, this industry is very good, these small hardware, small electrical appliances, small machinery in the countryside, the demand is urgent, local county and city material departments, mechanical and electrical departments, hardware departments, and auto parts departments have great demand. Pour down, fly, and make money, now, it's not that it's bad, some back time. "
    After hearing Qian Yi's words, Fan Afa thought to himself that he was indeed a middle-aged veteran, so he said casually: "So I have the intention to change careers and change industries, but the interlacing is like a mountain."
    Qian Yi shook his head and said, "No, doing business is like solving a math problem; the content of the problem can be ever-changing, but the mathematical rules are always the same." It's good that you have made non-ferrous metals; there are a lot of thieves in this business! Facing the masters of the mall, Fan Afa thought to himself, simply thickened the skin, and set it out, it was a big deal to make fun of people in their hearts, so he said: "After squatting in the tiger pen for a few years, the world has changed somewhat, and it will fall behind, and I want to turn over." Qian Yi listened and said with a smile: "It's good to come out, now it's not like before, when beating people to death, today's society has made great progress, as long as you succeed in society, it will recognize you." I can tell you that now that the former Soviet Union had collapsed, Yeltsin dared to be a member of the Politburo, but he dissolved the Communist Party, which reduced the two systems of the state party and government, saved a lot of manpower, material resources, and financial resources, and returned the assets of state-owned enterprises into shares to the entire people. Specific to Shanghai, it turns out that the original state-owned collective-owned enterprises are now also demutualizing, turning shares into stocks and handing them over to the employees of the enterprises, these are the initial shares, eat now, will make a lot of money in the future, the second is the privatization of public housing, privatization means that it can be freely bought and sold, take advantage of the cheap and large number of absorbs now, and can show its strength in real estate in the future. Brother, for the sake of your years in the tiger pen and some hardships, I will give you some advice. Whether it is a golden word or not, go and consider it yourself! "
    Fan Afa is a person with a quick mind, and when he heard Qian Yi's words, he felt that this was indeed the true scripture of the mall. The secrets of wealth are public, but the general public just doesn't want to see them.
    Qian Yi did not collect the money, lost time chatting with Fan Afa, and pointed out the direction of turning over; Fan Afa did not thank him. Thinking that this trip to the City God Temple was unintentional, it was the City God Bodhisattva who appeared and asked the owner of the consulting company to guide him. (He recognized Qian Yi as the boss of the company) When leaving, Fan Afa earnestly called Qian Yi a master: "I want to thank the master for your guidance, as long as you do something in the future, you will come to the door and thank you." Qian Yi waved his hand casually, "Good to say, good to say."
    What Qian Yi said to Fan Afa is also what he wants to do, consulting companies, this is already a big business, especially when the system is reformed, and public enterprises, private enterprises, state-owned enterprises, and private enterprises are transformed. With the rise of private capitalists, overseas capital, and the march of large-scale, they need bridges, they need intermediaries, if they can focus on Shanghai, or even the whole country, important enterprises and institutions listed companies to do some financial analysis, supply institutional or individual investors for reference profits, collect fees, this way is in line with today's most fashionable means of making money. But what Qian Yi wants to do, the goal is not only that; he wants to form his enterprise group and form his business kingdom. This is an opportunity given by history, he is even ambitious, imagining that like the barons on Wall Street in the United States, he has the financial resources to sweep thousands of armies, and he can run for president as a senator, as long as privatization continues to develop, what is strange about people's congress deputies and members of the Chinese People's Political Consultative Conference, and even members of the Central Committee of the Communist Party? These are all topics raised by Mao Zedong and Khrushchev, the CCP, and the CPSU during the Great Debate thirty years ago. Public ownership provides a seemingly egalitarian, non-oppressive, non-exploitative, and planned social model, but suppresses the most vivid and active personal initiative and creativity of man. Private ownership seems to have various drawbacks, but it also fully mobilizes the subjective initiative of individuals, which is the most basic driving force for social development, and now due to the implementation of reform and opening up, finally found a balance between the two, neither can lie on the superiority of socialism, but also must work hard, so China's economy will lead the trend of the 21st century, proud of the world. For no other reason, reform condenses the essence of the two systems. 
    Qian Yi wanted to achieve his goal and understand that to invest in a bigger and faster money-trapping action, he could no longer just take advantage of the shortcomings of exploiting loopholes and playing tricks in the past, but he had to use economic leverage to borrow from banks.
    The end is ambition driving force, yearning for highways. Development of the last word, the integration of financial change priorities.


48 The Grand Plan cares about the loved one

    The words are divided into two ends. Fan Afa works in Anhui, but he can only return to Shanghai for the time being, take advantage of the leisure of business trips, and roll seeds. Not long after, he returned to Anhui, but he couldn't get out at once. Since Fan Afa left, Qian Yi has also been thinking carefully about what he said, and he thought that to succeed in some big things, developing social relations is an important step. Qian Yi has a girlfriend, a relationship established after returning to Shanghai. This woman is called Xie Jingfen, beautiful and coquettish, and her neighbors are called jade butterflies. He has a thousand advantages over women; just the same, he does not read much, and he has not graduated from primary school in the year the Cultural Revolution began, so he also fell into the common disease of long hair and short knowledge of women who were ridiculed by men. After the jade butterfly Xie Jingfen got married, the two divorced when their daughter was twelve years old, for the simple reason that her husband could not support her. Her husband is also an understanding person, and he thought that instead of holding a vase and getting a green hat to wear from time to time, why bother? If you want to leave, you want your daughter to give it to you, and everyone breaks up refreshingly. After Xie Jingfen met Qian Yi, Qian Yi was bold, talented, and talked and behaved well, which quickly attracted her. Qian Yi let her live in a large room, took her over to support her and her daughter Rong Rong, and also trained Rong Rong to go to college; and the longer she passed, the more inseparable she was from Qian Yi. But Qian Yi never married her but took a fancy to her daughter, who was only sixteen years old at the time, and the scheming Qian Yi put a long line to catch big fish. Rong Rong is a copy of her mother, but Rong Rong is smart, quick-witted, and looks more beautiful and charming than her mother, compared to Jiang Ruolan, a Wenzhou girl he once fell in love with and almost died for. Qian Yi and Xie Jingfen lived together and naturally established a good relationship with Xie Rongrong; this relationship is like a father and daughter, like a teacher, but it is more intimate than these two relationships.
    When Qian Yi Consulting Company did a good job and did a big job, Xie Rongrong graduated from the English Department of Normal University at the age of twenty-two, just in his youth, and wanted to go into society, and Qian Yi's plan to circle money in his heart also matured in his heart.
    Qian Yi had a manipulative conversation about the direction of Xie Rongrong's life after graduation on a weekend at the Hangzhou Grand Hotel by West Lake, known as China's Little Geneva, a huge, shining freshwater lake between the Qiantang River and the green waters and mountains of Yuenu Peak, like a pearl set in the lofty mountains. Green willows around the lake, white causeway Su Causeway in the lake divides the West Lake into two inner and outer parts, stay until spring on the shore of the lake peach red willow green, warm wind intoxicating, boating in the lake, happy to ride the wind, like a fairyland, three pools of the moon, flower harbor fish watching, willow waves smelling warblers are fascinating, Miaofeng Mountain, Yuhuang Mountain, Tianzhu Mountain many cultural monuments, people nostalgic, endless aftertaste. Since ancient times, some people have asked about the benefits of West Lake:
     There are mountains outside the mountain, and buildings next to the building, West Lake singing and dancing for a while. the warm breeze blows tourists, drunk, straight to Hangzhou as Bianzhou.
     The love story of the white lady suppressed below Leifeng Pagoda does things; the legend of the white snake waiting once in a thousand years to find happiness, so that many lovers who come to visit West Lake have added an infinite lingering topic. The benefits of Hangzhou West Lake are self-evident. No need to elaborate.
    Facing the standing windows of West Lake with beautiful mountains, the velvet curtain opened, and Qian Yi took Xie Jingfen's mother and daughter to Hangzhou for the weekend, and sat with Xie Rongrong on a single sofa with hoop hands.
    This is how Qian Yi started the conversation.
    "Rong Rong, you have grown up, you are about to graduate from college, and you are about to change your role in society. Have you been mentally prepared? The clever Xie Rongrong knew that her mother's boyfriend, Uncle Qian Yi, liked her very much, so she said slyly: "Prepare to leave the family and be independent." After speaking, she raised her face and looked at her dear uncle, whom she revered in her heart with a smile. 
    Qian Yi has been getting along with Xie Rongrong at home for a long time, and he still has a very clear grasp of her thoughts and activities in all aspects. and casually said, "Oh," and then said, "Independent, the bird is going to fly away from the nest?" Left mom and uncle don't want it? Xie Rongrong shook her head and said, "Then how could it be? Students are thinking about their way out after graduation. Qian Yi said, "What's the plan?" Rong Rong said innocently: "It's very simple! Work to earn money, serve society, break out of the career, and strive for contribution. Qian Yi said, "Very good!" Who do you intend to work for? How much money to make, what business to start, how much to contribute. Rong Rong said, "I can't answer all of a sudden, I have to go step by step!" Qian Yi said, "It's very clever and correct to think. Do you want your uncle to give you an idea as a reference?" Rong Rong chuckled and touched the arm of the sofa ring: "It's long overdue!" I listen! Counseling people every day, I know you won't forget me. Qian Yi smiled and said, "Then guess what kind of plan I will give you." Rong Rong raised her cheek with an index finger on the side, and thought about it seriously: "Be your boss? After that, he ate and smiled again. Qian Yi said with a smile, "You should correct yourself as a boss lady." Rong Rong pouted, "Who is that boss?" Qian Yi said unashamedly: "Of course it's me!" Rong Rong listened, and her face actually blushed, like a morning sunset flying by, and said hesitantly: "See if my mother doesn't spare you? Qian Yi was always enthusiastic and straightforward when pursuing women, but Rong Rong was different; he had pressed himself and endured for many years, and at this time, when he said the words "Of course it's me", he also took a lot of trouble to go around in a circle. As soon as Qian Yi said this, he revealed the secret that had been hidden in his heart for many years, and he seriously added, "Okay, you already understand what I mean. Then Qian Yi said: "Be independent, be your boss, break into your career, ordinary people do not have this condition, even if all aspects of the conditions are met, young people should have some experience in society before they can be independent or take over the portal." But you are different, you can slowly mature under my direct guidance, you know, people are smart, and you can’t waste time, shorten the time to earn the first pot of gold. Rong Rong, you know, Shanghai Beach is a place where dragons and crouching tigers are hidden, and if you want to get ahead, you can't follow the conventional old road. How many people follow the rules, follow the rules, or want to walk the road to success again, yes, then they have to take green silk for gray hair. I don't want you to be like that. I want you to follow me, stick to me, live and die with me. Although I am more than twice your age, this cannot be an obstacle to love. When you retire at the age of fifty and become a successful person, I am only in my seventies, far from the age of eighty or ninety of today's central leaders! I now want to start a club through which the top figures in Shanghai are included, forming a close, special, and useful network, political, business, financial, and in the future, Hong Kong, the United States, Japan, and other overseas multinational companies tycoons, when they become members of our club, become our regular guests, then our career will be invincible. Such a host, it is none other than you, you have this condition congenitally, you have a first-class posture, extreme intelligence, overflowing talent, empathetic cheerful, and gentle personality, fledgling desire for a career, native Shanghai beach girl unique charm, I have already considered, my full worth of 10 million handed over to you, let you open such a club, this is my trust and love for you, not a few words can be completely expressed at once. But even so, I am not so selfish that I want to own you and possess you. If you open such a club, you are still free; you should have your own life, your interactions, your life world. But to achieve the purpose of the club, firmly grasp the purpose. My relationship with you is the same as your mother's, being a lover; the difference is that one day, you are willing to marry me. And your mother--" When Xie Rongrong heard this, she interrupted Qian Yi's dream-like words and said, "How about my mother, you want to abandon her and leave her?" Qian Yi continued: "No, no, I am still the same friend as your mother. My six-year contract with your mother has expired. You were sixteen years old at that time, and I will wait for you to be twenty-two years old. Now I love you very much with all my heart and want to marry you, but for the sake of the club, for the sake of our career, I am willing to give up the form of marriage and just need to get you authentically, just like now, you are sitting with me. "
    Qian Yi clearly expressed his wishes, that is, all the conversations and suggestions to his lover's daughter, 10 million did not want to buy a girl's heart, but wanted to buy a girl's full enthusiasm for her future career.
    The guest room is warm, and the standing window looks out, the West Lake is full of smoke, the distant mountains are born, and the flat boats on the lake are like leaves.
    Xie Rongrong listened to her breathlessness, her face was flushed, and she tilted her head down; her expression was like a blooming hibiscus flower, shining brightly, making the room shine.
    Qian Yi gently patted his body and stood up, walked to Xie Rongrong's side, slightly took her hand, and whispered: "If you agree, let your uncle kiss your forehead and give me a kiss."
  Qian Yi took her hand, Xie Rongrong couldn't help but stand up, Qian Yi hugged her, stroked her smooth and soft hair a few times, and sipped lightly on her forehead, Xie Rongrong's clear and bright big eyes raised her eyelids watery, looked at Qian Yi, held Qian Yi's neck with both hands and then kissed passionately on the face clip, expressing all responses to Qian Yi's words.
    Not long after, Xie Jingfen returned, and when she arrived in the guest room, she was carrying a large bag of things, not so much to go to the street to buy goods, but to let her daughter and Qian Yi talk alone. With her unique sensitivity, the woman had long seen what Qian Yi meant to her daughter. But with an open mind, the women of the city recognized the fact that when the daughter is older, sooner or later she will always have to marry, and it is better to marry Qian Yi than to marry an unfamiliar and irrelevant man. Although I am a little older, there are many older husbands and young wives in today's society, and the key is whether there is security in life and the economy. And for her, what man treated her like Qian Yi, although Qian Yi did not marry her, and half-truthfully engaged her in a six-year cohabitation contract? But Qian Yi has no outside heart for her, at least in terms of money. A man can take care of women's lives and does not care about spending money; this is a kind of love, a responsibility. With this love and responsibility, there is a foundation for living together. And can use his daughter to attract him, have a stable family in the future, and let his daughter be reliable for life, and carefree, as long as his daughter agrees, what else does he have to calculate?
    Xie Rongrong's cheeks turned even redder when she saw her mother return, but there was no crampedness, only excitement, no embarrassment, only the kind of happiness she had expected. Qian Yi has completed another turning point in his life, a new journey, and a tangible step for him to realize his grand plan of billionaire.
    Qian Yi found a garden house near Tianshan Road in Shanghai West, which he bought directly from an overseas Chinese with property rights through advertising. Although the building is old, the garden is very large, the flowers and trees inside are thin, the greenery is cool, the lawn, paths, rockeries, and blue ponds, although are disorganized and overgrown, but as long as they are repaired, they can be renewed. The interior of the old building, if luxuriously renovated, and the exterior is appropriately remodeled and whitewashed, can roughly meet the requirements. He named it "Jinglu", which is a quiet character in the middle of the name of his girlfriend Xie Jingfen, showing that he settled her mother and daughter and became a family-like intention to advance and retreat together, which alone made Xie Jingfen grateful; without true love, ordinary men can't do it. 
    Shanghai is changing the Book of Genesis, and Jinglu is also repairing day and night. The decoration, activity content, staffing, organizational program, and operation mode of the club are all in line with international standards, plus full Chinese style, and the host is the most trusted mother and daughter, Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong. 
  
After a period of hard work, the results of Boundary Monument Ridge Resort have spread, the reputation has spread, customers have walked in, the business has flourished day by day, and the economy has gradually become profitable. The management of General Manager Guan and the efforts of Assistant Fan are obvious to all, and the management policy of public fund consumption and the use of magnetic effect have made the resort have extraordinary performance. The villa was taken away, the guest rooms were full, the large and small conference orders came one after another, and in the banquet hall, the cups were staggered day and day, shouting five and drinking six, singing vigorously in the night, dancing, and full of vitality. 
Fan Afa's trip to Shanghai was short and urgent, and the resort could not do without him for a while; he could only pretend to be public and private because he took advantage of the opportunity to walk around. Shanghai's economic situation and rapid development momentum surprised him, thinking that opportunities could not be sought, and he was a little unable to sit still in the resort. How to get a sum of money and strive to return to Shanghai as soon as possible was his top priority, and he pondered it day by day.
    As a salesman at the resort, Fan Afa has met more acquaintances over time, and most of these people are also leaders in all aspects, and they have some power to decide some things. On this day, Fan Afa accompanied guests in the banquet hall. These days, the resort has been hosting several meetings in a row, including what area industry and communication work meeting, a foreign trade export conference, an agricultural bureau pig breeding work conference, etc. This day in the banquet hall banquet is the representative of the financial work conference. At the banquet, Fan Afa only heard the deputies talking about economic development and new levels of performance. But after hearing a few burps from someone sitting next to him, he asked in a loud voice: "County Chief Wang, what other enterprises in your county are you selling to sell?" "The man called the county magistrate Wang, Fan Afa has a friendship with him. Fan Afa followed the prestige and saw that the county magistrate Wang was sitting there like a moon by some representatives. Fan Afa knew that this Wang County Magistrate had a well-known name, called Wang Selling Guang, and was known as the King of Selling Guang behind his back, and was famous for handling debts by decisive means in state-owned enterprises. As far as Fan Afa knew, he had sold the printing factory, fertilizer factory, and towel factory in the county, and he also heard that he also sold a famous state-owned mining machinery factory in Huainan. Fan Afa thought to himself, find an opportunity to further pull relations with him, get a company to change hands and sell it, maybe make a small fortune, and become the start-up capital for the development of business in Shanghai. When the county magistrate heard the question, he replied with great anger: "Yes, the guest house in the county is about to be sold, do you want it?" If you want, take the money, the internal price, two million. The man: "Sell guest houses? Now that there are surplus hotels, who still lives in guest houses! In fact, people are taking advantage of the wine to ridicule him as the "selling king", and this county elder does not know it. 
    The speaker has no intention; the listener has intention. Fan Afa thought that many enterprises were originally good, but they became a mess due to man-made reasons and poor management. Picking a bargain, straightening, and packing can be worth a lot of money. Buy it at a guest house, and after packaging it to sell it to a hotel, this price has to be doubled. It's just that he said two million, the price is not expensive, where can to get this banknote right away?
    After the banquet dispersed, everyone left the table with red faces, shook hands, and said goodbye. Fan Afa pretended to walk up to County Magistrate Wang very easily and greeted him. County Magistrate Wang was so busy that he couldn't remember who he was, but he was just entertainingly playing, haha. Fan Afa said: "I contacted the business once in the county, thank you, County Chief Wang, for receiving him in his busy schedule." Only then did County Magistrate Wang suddenly remember: "Comrade Fan of the resort, remember, remember. Your resort is doing a great job. I have to learn from you! You see, it's also in the Chaohu area, and we haven't developed such a good project. Fan Afa took the opportunity to hold the second sentence of the county magistrate of Wang County: "Everyone knows which county in the Chaohu area has the best results. Mayor Wang has always been known for his resolute and decisive leadership style, and some of the meetings at the resort this time were all led by Mayor Wang. The two held hands and talked for a while, and Fan Afa politely sent County Magistrate Wang out of the banquet hall door. 
  The resort is a place for signature entertainment, day or night, without leaving guests idle or wasting time. In the small auditorium nearby when the banquet ended, the melodious sound of trumpets and saxophone pipes, coupled with the lively and moving drumming music, involved some people's minds. It turned out to be an acrobatic troupe invited to perform, and the magic show began. In other places, some colorful neon reds are shining, and the colorful streamers are constantly tempting people. Those mysterious and beautiful names, such as Getaway Bath, Chat Fox Fairy House, martial arts practice room, and such as Heaven and Earth, Little Rasvega, etc., make people think about it, stop and stop, and then want to experience the truth. These places of sound dogs and horses come to patronize people's gold dens. Selling out the king, Wang County Magistrate is         Wang Zuogang, the party secretary of the Huainan Mining Machinery Factory, who "closed, stopped, merged, transferred and sold" from the mining machinery factory Later, he changed from a strip to a block and returned to the identity of the county magistrate in previous years, but in the process of constantly changing positions, the snowflake silver in his pocket gradually increased, and just in the mining machinery factory, let the foreign businessman Zhu Quan make a lot of money, and he also asked for a kickback. Later, he benefited from some advantages in dealing with some state-owned and collective enterprises in the county, and in the process of turning public into private one after another, Wang Zuogang quietly sent out, and in recent years, he has reached the point where he cannot stop, and his appetite has also grown, often eating all sizes and sizes, and recently he is trying to sell the local state-run guest houses in the county to get some money from them. As Marx said, state-owned property is the most independent and developed private property, and whoever holds state power has ownership of state-owned assets. The distribution of benefits is naturally measured by the size of power. Wang Zuogang was a small local official, and he made the Chinese people who had stood up lie down again, turning the working class into grass again. In the process of turning public into private, as long as people dare to resist, disobey, and oppose, the state apparatus waits, armed with police, riot police, and so on. 
    Wang Zuogang had just eaten a banquet and was surrounded by a group of people looking for fun, and he liked to visit two places in the resort, one was the Liaozhai Fox Fairy House, and the other was Las Vegas Jr. The Fox House is designed with ingenuity, the main aspect of which is from the economic cost consideration. It is located in a secluded place, like a farm yard. The inner rooms are brick and mud, the heavy family is quiet and quaint, but it is a massage room. The massage girl's light Luo thin shirt, cloud sideburns high, and ancient costume, and the two guests alone, whispering, exhaling like orchids, pretending to be some fox spirit-like charm, in the quiet, let you fall into the gentle countryside. Las Vegas Jr. is an entertainment hall where you can play chess and cards, including poker, mahjong, chess, Go, and military chess. Guests play mahjong, play Joe cards, and play chess pieces inside for any entertainment, but the gambling of baccarat, blackjack, craps, size ratio, etc. inside is carried out in the form of a VIP room membership system, which is carried out in a secret, and there are security guards at the door, and those who have not been there doing not know what is going inside.
    All of this, the joy of the guests is the highest fashion, and the practices adopted by pillars such as Qiu Chenghuan and Chief Qi are prohibited by the state, and I have the final say in the territory in my own hands. If you don't catch it yourself, who else will catch it? As for the above, of course, the matter is man-made, and it is impossible to let the water come to wash the Dragon King Temple.
    Fan Afa sent away the magistrate of Wang County, and seeing him and a group walking towards Little Rasvega, he thought about going to "Chat Zhai." "After walking through a short artificial winding path of flowers and trees, I arrived there, and I saw Song Xingfu and a few women in ancient costumes, sitting on the fence around a fake ancient well, talking. Song Xingxing saw Fan A's arrival, stood up with a smile, and greeted him: "Fan Da, I haven't come for so long, I thought you forgot me!" Come on, sit here. "Song Xingfu showed enthusiasm. 
    In the courtyard of the fox fairy house, there are several fox specimens made of country dogs, and they are gathered there, squatting or standing, or lying down, and the shape is quite vivid. Ancient wells, railings, and mud-brick walls also reveal a little artistic conception, and a group of massage women is a thousand-year-old fox spirit in human form, ready to pair up with visitors in the back garden or a deserted, lonely house. After Fan Afa and Song Xingxing entered a single room, they sat down in the chair and said with a smile: "Continuous meetings, I am afraid that the happiness given to others will not be less!" Song Xingfu pointed to Fan Afa's nose and smiled: "You men are all the same, you want to take advantage and want to be happy." But you! Fan Da, I look forward to your coming. Fan Afa sighed and said, "People who give people happiness will work hard, Luo!" Song Xingfu said, "Waiting for you to bring me happiness!" The two said and laughed for a while, and Song Xingfu also made a cup of tea for Fan Afa. Fan Afa lit a cigarette, cocked Erlang's leg, and said to Song Xingxing: "Happiness, talk about it, smile and laugh, do you know the person at the meeting who called him the magistrate of Wang County, medium tall, white and fat, long two ears, in his forties, you can remember it at a glance." Song Xingfu blinked his eyes and thought for a while: "This person has been here twice, and he spends a lot of money. Fan Afa said, "This man is a little god of wealth. Is there a way to call him here and want to negotiate a business with him?" Song Xingfu said, "The person is the county magistrate, I can invite him at first glance." Fan Afa said: "You attract him, the business negotiation is successful, naturally, your benefits are indispensable." Song Xingfu said, "What kind of business is it?" Fan Afa said: "He came, I talked to him, you listened to the side, naturally, you will know." This person is now little Rasvega, eighty percent in the VIP room, you go to see, cast some means, release some fox spirit skills, isn't it seduced? Song Xingfu nodded and agreed: "I'll try it, it's done in the future, but think about my benefits." Fan Afa said: "Then you need to say." When he came, he went to the double room and I waited for him. "
    The VIP room in Las Vegas Smaller is the most luxurious essence of the resort, but not to mention the decoration of carpets, wall lamps, and murals, the walls and glass mirrors on the left and right walls of the VIP room cost hundreds of thousands of yuan, and the infinite optical refraction effect creates a huge and spacious space for the VIP room. Coupled with the lighting, coupled with the various arrangements in the VIP room, people are active inside, creating a realm of ten thousand lights, like a shadow and confusion. Song Xingfu changed her clothes, and entered the VIP room with a slightly greased face, and the security guard recognized that Song Xingfu was the staff of the unit who did not stop her and let her in. Song Xingfu searched for a little and saw that the county magistrate Wang was playing baccarat cards there, and there was a circle of people sitting around the long table, each with a stack of chips in front of him. Song Xingfu glanced at it and knew that the red chip was fifty yuan a piece, the black chip was a hundred yuan a piece, and the pair pushed out in his hand was always around a thousand yuan, each hand of a thousand yuan, and the win or loss in one or two hours was always around tens of thousands of yuan. Seeing that County Magistrate Wang was playing hard, she was not bothered, so she stood quietly for a while nearby, watching everyone bet on the money.
    County Magistrate Wang had a bad hand today, and after a short gamble, the chips in his hand were lost, and there was no bet, so he had to stand up. The dazzling lights on the wall mirror in the gambling hall are dazzling. County Magistrate Wang got up and went to the service desk, wanting to go to the account to borrow money, and a few more hands. Gamblers can't get rid of this law, and if they win, they want to win again, and if they lose, they want to turn over the book. Song Xingfu, who was waiting on the side, lost no time in quietly approaching him and calling low and full of tenderness. When County Magistrate Wang saw that it was Song Xingfu, his mouth grinned, and he said with a smile: "It's you!" How did you get here? Song Xingfu gave a wink and said, "I have something to say to County Magistrate Wang." Seeing that there were many people here, County Magistrate Wang patted Song Xingxing's shoulder and said, "Go, go outside with you." "I put aside the meaning of spending for the time being. 
  Out of the little Las Vegas, Song Xingfu took the hand of the county magistrate Wang and said: "Look at the county magistrate gambling money inside, it is hundreds and thousands, don't jump in my heart, in the end, it is a big man, that arrogant, different from others." County Magistrate Wang smiled and said, "Victory and defeat are commonplace, small meaning, play!" Song Xingfu smiled charmingly and said, "No wonder the sisters in us, as long as they have served with County Magistrate Wang, they all say that County Magistrate Wang is good, and they always smile when they say that County Magistrate Wang is generous." County Magistrate Wang said, "As long as you have fun, you can do anything." The two of them said as they came to the Chatzhai Fox Immortal House. County Magistrate Wang appreciated Song Xingfu's character and Kung Fu, and raised his foot into the back of the house and said: "Just finished playing with the money on my body, only some change left, you will help me record the account later." Song Xingfu said diligently and diligently: "The county magistrate is a god of wealth, and he will lose that little fur money, just play first."
    Fan Afa's ears were pointed, and he had already heard the voice of County Magistrate Wang entering the room and talking, so he greeted him from the double room and said with a smile: "Welcome, County Magistrate Wang, I paid for anything that is not money."  When the county magistrate Wang saw that it was Fan Afa, he said with a casual smile, "I played two games in the casino just now, and I didn't want to take the money from my pocket, so Xiao Song pulled me here and came." Listening to the tone, Fan Afa knew that the county magistrate Wang had lost money, but he didn't know how much he lost, so he said with a smile: "Less money can't force the hero man, just by the three words of the county magistrate Wang, it is worth millions, the gambling hall is pleasant, what is the small win or loss?" Taking advantage of the situation, the county magistrate Wang into the double massage room, this Chat Fox Fairy House is not designed with the general massage room, it pays attention to the interest between the host and the guest, highlighting a chat word between love, chat to relieve worry, chat to increase interest, so there are some suitable home facilities in the room, tables, and chairs, tea, snacks, all should be specific. Song Xingfu was the host, and after pouring tea, he took out a plate of melon seeds and a plate of fruits. He hurriedly lit cigarettes for the two, then leaned on the side of County Magistrate Wang and gently squeezed his shoulders and arms. After chatting with County Magistrate Wang for a few words, Fan Afa opened the topic and said, "I heard County Magistrate Wang say at the banquet just now that he would deal with the county guest house, which is a big deal. County Magistrate Wang waved his hand and said, "I have also dealt with a large factory with three or dozens of employees in a guest house, small meaning, thousands of people." County Magistrate Wang said proudly. Fan Afa politely invited County Magistrate Wang to drink tea, and then took a sip of his own: "The key is to let both the buyer and seller benefit, and have a happy ending." County Magistrate Wang sighed and said, "Yes! This is the best, but it is not easy. Fan Afa asked tentatively, "Is there a buyer now?" County Magistrate Wang said, "This is a rotten potato, who wants it!" Fan Afa said, "County Magistrate Wang, you are the leader, there is a sentence I don't know whether to say or not. County Magistrate Wang said, "Now there is nothing to say, in personal friendship, everyone is friends." Fan Afa listened and said happily: "Good! Then I will dare to say that this guest house that the county magistrate Wang has to deal with can make us all rich. County Magistrate Wang listened and said enthusiastically, "If you have any good opinions, come out and listen." Fan Afa said, "How much is the guest house worth?" County Magistrate Wang said, "The guest house is no longer valuable as a business; it is still a burden. But its fixed assets, houses, land, and facilities inside are worth more than five million, and they are now dealt with at half price, and whoever dares to buy it can be worth money in the future. Fan Afa said half-truthfully: "I will buy it for 2.5 million, buy a guest house for 1.5 million, and give 1 million yuan to the county magistrate Wang, but I want the county magistrate Wang to help me do one thing." When County Magistrate Wang heard Fan Afa say this, he came to his senses and said, "What kind of things do you want to do?" Fan Afa said: "Help me get through the joint of the governor of the county bank, and let him give me a loan of five million, half for buying a guest house and half for renovating." Wang County Chief said: "Several governors in the county, the relationship is ready-made, but the loan is to be guaranteed, and collateral is required. Fan Afa said: "There is collateral, that is, the guest house, I borrowed five million yuan, bought the guest house, plus decoration, the money was not taken away, all invested in the local county, is a great risk, so you can also reassure the bank, the loan will be recoverable, the guest house is always in the county!" In this way, the bank lent five million yuan to collect interest. Wang, you can get a million yuan from it, and I can have a hotel business; as long as it is run properly, I can earn it back quickly. After Fan Afa finished speaking, he still thought in his heart, the next step is to decorate the guest house into a hotel, and the business will be done, through the relationship with the county magistrate Wang, it will be sold back to the county, the price will be doubled, and it will be sold for a million yuan, there is no money in the county, naturally you can borrow from the bank, at that time, even if you send another million to the county magistrate, you can still make a net profit of four million, which is called the empty gloves white wolf. However, before the first step is completed, the second step will not be taken. The county magistrate Wang listened to Fan Afa's words and thought, Help the successful loan to sit on a million yuan, where to find this business? The risk is entirely on the lender. His responsibility is only in the matter of using the guest house as a mortgage, and until the guest house is sold, it is still the property of the state. How can he be allowed to use it as collateral for the loan? However, in the end, the guest house is still sold to others; it is people's property. If it can be balanced in the timing of the sale and purchase agreement, it should be reasonable; for the sake of one million yuan, it is worth taking this little risk. County Magistrate Wang silently pondered in his heart for a while before saying, "You want to do this business? Fan Afa felt that the county magistrate Wang was a little moved, and pretended to be nonchalant and said: "Now that you do business and do things, then it doesn't matter?" As long as County Chief Wang is in the county, I dare to do it, and without your County Chief Wang, I dare not do it and don't want to do it. When the magistrate of Wang heard Fan Afa say this, he said, "I always return to the county, and I won't leave for a while, but if I want to do it, I have to discuss this transaction with the people of the bank first, and if there is no big problem, I can also cooperate well." Fan Afa said, "I'll wait for the good news from the county magistrate."
    Song Xingfu listened to the two men silently next to him, but he was thinking in his heart, opening millions and closing millions, men's ambitions are great. It seems that to be a woman, it is still necessary to stick to a man with skills, to please men, and to make men die for women; this is women's skills, women's jobs.
  Just thinking about it, she heard the county magistrate Wang say: "Xiao Song, call a young lady in again, and Assistant Fan and I will lie down and talk." Saying that, he stood up and got on the massage table, Fan Afa got on the other side of the bed, outside the door, a fox fairy lady who had been waiting for a long time, heard that as soon as the curtain was lifted, she walked in, walked to Fan Afa delicately, helped him take off his shoes, covered his chest with a snow-white cloth blanket, helped him put on the pillow with both hands, and then smiled at him slightly, and massaged him from his shoulders and neck first. 
    Song Xingfu was different, Wang County Magistrate lay flat on the bed, she first lifted Wang County Magistrate's legs, moved her body, so that Wang County Magistrate lay more comfortable on the bed, and then covered him with a blanket, the soft action of the blanket was like a mother taking care of her child, and like a gentle wife serving her husband. Bending over and raising his hand, all movements, so that his body and his body are like a distance, in the show of a point of concentration, a point of affection, a point of lingering, when the massage began, and gave a light kiss on the cheek of the county magistrate, so that the guest's heart was crispy and left a kind of suspense, obviously Song Xingfu is a woman who is good at massaging with affection.
    Fan Afa and County Magistrate Wang, after going to bed to receive a massage, began to continue some of the topics just now without a word and slowly stopped making sounds, and in the faint dark fragrance, they fully felt the pleasure and relaxation that came with pressing, rubbing, pinching, pounding, and hitting. The head, shoulders, and neck, arms curves, belly, legs, soles of the feet, every nerve squirms with the slow movement of the hands of the 'human fox fairy', and the human blood seems to slowly boil between breathing. As a result, the fatigue of human nature was gradually released. A beautiful confusion and longing filled the chest. What followed was a kind of dynamism among the minds. A kind of courage to fight and dare to break through.
    The end is that the spirit bird knows spring first, and the spring breeze sends love. When you send flowers, you will have a strong heart.

49   Catch a wolf with empty hands

    Qian Yi's House Jinglu near Tianshan Road in Huwest, after careful renovation and decoration, just looking at the appearance, is no less than those garden houses on Urumqi Road, Hengshan Road, and Kangping Road, in Shanghai in the mid-nineties of the twentieth century, state cadres who can live in such houses, a non-central level cannot, when the decoration is all completed, Qian Yi took Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong's mother and daughter to drive a black car, when they lived in, pedestrians on the road, nearby residents thought that some big cadres were living in. The eyes cast a glance of surprise. That kind of surprise and envy made Jade Butterfly Xie Jingfen feel satisfied in her heart, and she also missed the man sitting next to her. The newly recruited staff in the quiet room, all dressed in well-designed uniforms, began to greet the club's guests, and the first time they greeted was, of course, the owner and the owner of the house. Qian Yi walked around the house and admired the house as if admiring a masterpiece of his own, a monument he had erected for himself.
    The current house, Jinglu, is still an empty shell, and raising its visibility is something that must be done immediately. Qian Yi and Jade Butterfly Xie Jingfen's mother and daughter discussed and planned many times, Xie Rongrong, in the capacity of the president of Jinglu Club, put forward a suggestion that made Qian Yi extremely excited, taking advantage of the opportunity of consulting companies to contact foreign businessmen, held an investment promotion conference in Jinglu, and sent some invitation letters to relevant departments and units, so that the two manufacturers who are interested in investment and investment promotion can focus on Jinglu, to expand the influence of Jinglu. Xie Rongrong's suggestion is consistent with Qian Yi's thinking, which shows that the pace of the two working together at the beginning is very coordinated.
    On this day, the business of the consulting company was relatively idle, Qian Yi sat in his office to clean up the business cards left by past contact with customers, in the process of sorting, a business card of Hong Kong Hecheng Integrated Enterprise Co., Ltd. made his eyes stop, his hands also stopped working, and he couldn't help but fall into the contemplation of the past: Chairman Chen Chenjie, a wise old man, claiming to be a representative of a world-famous foundation, has come to China five times, and has investment cases in a wide range of fields from the central to the local, coastal to the west. He had met him by chance, exchanged business cards, and the deepest impression was that he planned to invest 10 billion US dollars to clean up China's Yellow River, plant trees on both sides of the Yellow River, and use hundreds of bulldozers to carry out river bank renovation at a fixed point to turn floods into water conservancy. His calm-talking demeanor is rare in ordinary businessmen. Qian Yi relied on his intuition at the time, which seemed exaggerated and not credible. Now------ when he thinks of this, his eyes light up, and he invites him to Shanghai to hold an investment promotion meeting, whether it is the scale of funds and the scope of investment or the fame of the businessman itself that is most suitable. Qian Yi pulled out a few from the pile of business cards, including businessmen from Hong Kong, the United States, and Japan. He chose these companies of a certain size as a bridge to expand the fame of Jinglu. He immediately went to Jinglu to discuss with Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong, and sent letters to various businessmen, especially to Chen Chenjie in Hong Kong, inviting him to come to Jinglu as a guest to attend a large-scale investment fair, and said that not only Shanghai's industrial and commercial circles, but also powerful figures from the financial and banking circles and government departments would participate, and said that they would cooperate fully in time to ensure that the meeting would achieve certain results. 
    After the letters and faxes were sent, about a month later, replies arrived one after another. Chen Chenjie is old, very meticulous, and serious, and received a long-distance call from Europe, to the effect of thanking the invitation. is currently negotiating in Europe about Bobcat helicopters and Peugeot cars, and urgently needs 300,000 tons of domestic high-standard cement to aid Africa, with a total price of 5 million US dollars for antimicrobial vaccines. His tone and style were, as always, his appetite was great, his handwriting was magnificent, and he said that he would go to Shanghai in the middle of next month to meet Yunyun in detail. 
    Qian Yi not only got the approval of the old man to participate in the investment fair, but he also began to prepare some related matters in Shanghai.
  First of all, he merged the consulting company and the Jinglu Club and registered it as the East Asia Development Group Corporation, with a capital of 10 million yuan, and printed hot-stamped business cards in Chinese and English. He is the legal representative to receive the title of chairman, Xie Rongrong is the executive director of the group and president of Jinglu Club, Xie Jingfen is the general manager of Jinglu Club, and other employees who have worked in consulting companies for some time have given them such titles as investment department manager, planning office director, etc., showing the initial momentum and lineup of the group. The other is to print invitation letters, let the computer typists in the consulting company work for several days and nights against the telephone directories collected in various places, and then copy and send them. Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong were busy training the club's recruits, and various regulations, requirements, etiquette procedures, and procedures were instructed by professionals invited by the star-rated hotel. The guest rooms, large kitchens, entertainment facilities, and even lighting equipment, greenhouse control, flower and plant cutting, the placement of flowers, birds, fish, and insects, club conference rooms, large and small living rooms, calligraphy and painting, etc., have all put a lot of effort. Externally, we also contacted chartered bus companies, guest rooms in hotels, guest houses, and newspaper and television interview departments. Once all the people from all walks of life arrived, the business meeting opened, and a few phone calls were made, and everything could come naturally. When everything was ready, Qian Yi personally went to the area where Jinglu was located, and the municipal government department invited dignitaries to attend. As soon as these people heard that the heads of tens of billions of dollars of overseas foundations were coming to participate, they hurriedly responded, pulled out the business card they were carrying, and handed it to Qian Yi, hoping that they could immediately talk to overseas businessmen and get a piece of the investment cause of their region and department.
    Among the government officials who knew and exchanged business cards with Qian Yi was the deputy secretary-general of the district government, whose surname was Cheng Xuenong, but he was a young intellectual who had cut the queue in the countryside in 1966, 67, and 68, that is, the so-called "old inserts."。 The two are the same age, have the same experience, talk, and have a common language. Cheng Xuenonggui is the deputy secretary-general. Although he is a district government official, he is also a prefectural and division-level cadre, but he does not have the official spirit and arrogance of being an official. Qian Yi was also a successful person with a lot of money at this time, but he did not have the status of a rich businessman. The two talked happily and became good friends, and Qian Yi said: "It is not simple to mix with the level of deputy district chief in Shanghai officialdom. Cheng Xuenong said: "It is not easy to become a millionaire than if you can make a breakthrough in the business sea." "One of the two is the ups and downs of the sea, the other is the rolling of the mall, and the two of them laughed later, both of them said that the time is not me, thanks to should be grateful to the times. 
    In the future, when he has time, Qian Yi often invites Cheng Xuenong to Jinglu as a guest for leisure, eating together, sitting around, playing poker, playing slok, chatting, and talking about the unforgettable years of the sixties. After a long time, he became familiar with playing. Cheng Xuenong sometimes brought his official friends to play. Everyone liked the leisurely and comfortable quiet house, the good environment, and the polite reception. Qian Yi intentionally planted flowers, Cheng Xuenong unintentionally inserted willows, and slowly, political, business, and even banking friends are gradually involved.
    Soon, Hong Kong businessman Chen Chenjie came to visit, Jinglu's investment and investment fair was held as scheduled, and various political and business dignitaries selected by Qian Yi flocked to the Jinglu Club in a corner of Tianshan Road. All kinds of domestically made and imported cars shuttle between large hotels, quiet hotels, and quiet houses. News reporters, TV reporters, and various tabloid reporters who run news have made this nameless private apartment of Shanghai-Western origin feel like an investment paradise. The name Jinglu did not go on its own, and for a while, it became the most fashionable favorite place in Shanghai. Many people from all walks of life who have not been to Jinglu are proud to have entered Jinglu and seen the true face of the Jinglu Club.
    Qian Yi was not stunned by this prosperous scene, and he walked step by step on a down-to-earth basis. On the one hand, he was busy getting acquainted with dignitaries from all walks of life in Shanghai and making them frequent members who came to Jinglu for leisure. On the other hand, he mortgaged the real estate of Jinglu, borrowed money from the bank, and secretly purchased real estate held by insiders from black market foreign exchange, treasury bills to the shareholding of internal personnel after the enterprise shareholding system, and even private holdings, but he was busy day and night like an ant, his wealth was rolling, the company was expanding, and the contacts of all walks of life in politics and business were constantly connected, weaving his dream of becoming a billionaire.

    In 1995, five years before the end of the twentieth century, Fan Afa returned to Shanghai after truly leaving the Anhui Chaohu Jiebeiling Resort. Also coming to Shanghai was Song Xingxing, who had contributed to the prosperity of the resort and the prosperity of the land and water, and the millions of funds he had earned during his time at the resort by getting acquainted with local people and white wolves. His achievement was amazing, and he did not expect that he could pull out so much money from the lump of land, the long potato and potato. He thought to himself that some of the officials were muffled, some of the powerful were also eating, drinking, and holding, and that his years of labor reform had come at a price. This can only be said to be their luck, God's favor; otherwise, it is difficult to explain all these achievements. As for the people who are still crawling on that land, it can only be said that they have bad luck and bad fate. He seriously believed that in this world, some people must suffer and suffer to benefit other people. The most important thing is that he must not fall into the part of the sinner; he has indeed suffered sins for several years, and the unforgettable pain is constantly telling him that he must continue to work hard and keep working hard to get out of the sea of suffering. When he deeply felt that he was making people and encountering desolation, someone silently offered warmth to him. This is Song Xingxing, this little woman, who is the same as the end of the world, why should they love each other? With funds and a helper, Fan Ah Fat believes that Shanghai Beach is a good place for him to make a comeback, and there is no reason why the land that once gave birth to him and raised him will not live up to his heart.
    When people talk about poverty, they always describe it as having no tiles above and no inch of land below, which shows how important tiles and inches of soil are to a person. Fan Afa felt this and went to Shanghai to establish a foothold and stand firm in this bustling, crowded, and sprinkled place of gold and silver. He first bought a restaurant with Song Xingfu on Sichuan Road. His focus is to solve the problem of food and housing at the same time, but also to generate money every day, not to mention more money and less money; in short, he is not an unemployed vagrant, and he has not wasted time. As for the big money, of course, you have to start here and go out step by step.
    To highlight the encirclement of Shanghai's catering army and unique and labeled local tastes, the two studied the business content and named the restaurant the old rejuvenation food stew shop. Song Xingfu is a foreigner, and Fan Afa himself does not know how to make a kitchen, but Fan Afa will employ people, and two masters are invited with high salaries, one specializing in food supplement stew, and the other is mainly engaged in Shanghai dishes, in addition to salary, it is also allocated to some shares for dividends by shares at the end of the year. As for the old shop Yunyun, the main emphasis is on the traditional appetite of the Chinese people to take food as the sky. After the restaurant was renovated, it opened on a certain day, and there was a celebration of its own. Relatives and friends came to congratulate them, and firecrackers were fired, but they did not elaborate on them one by one.
  After Fan Afa opened the restaurant, he wandered out every day, leaving everything to Song Xingfu to manage. The business was good, the business was bad, and he only wanted Song Xingfu to tell him a word, whether to earn or lose. Song Xingfu told him that he was earning, and everything was fine, and occasionally, he would chat with the two masters in the kitchen, discuss the tastes of diners, and suggest developing a new dish or two to serve customers. Song Xingfu knew that Fan Afa's mind was not on the restaurant, she also knew his appetite for making money, he must be looking for an opportunity to make a lot of money, and Fan Afa was indeed thinking about showing his strength in Shanghai, and he did not forget the golden words that the boss of the company came to consult with him. Now, when he goes out for activities, he is famous, and he is also a small boss on Sichuan Road. He can’t ask about the restaurant, but the business card of the chairman of the old rejuvenation food stew shop is beautifully printed. The great opportunity of reform and opening up is ahead, and it is too late to seize the opportunity! And how can it give up? To wander is to recuperate, investigate in all directions, and wait for the opportunity.
    Qian Yi was the object of Fan Afa's friendship and visit, and after being invited by Fan Afa to eat in the store, he gave a thumbs up to praise the decoration of the store and the dishes in the store, and thought that there would be another place to invite friends to dinner in the future. Going back to talk to the mother and daughter of the jade butterfly Xie Jingfen, Xie Rongrong said: "Well, there must be something worth learning and learning from our Jinglu, when will we go again!" Qian Yi said, "The restaurants on Nanjing Road and Huaihai Road are indeed the essence of Shanghai's food, but this stew shop on Sichuan Road has its unique advantages in its style." The main thing is to let people pay attention to the environment and atmosphere of eating while eating, and the owner, Fan Boss, seems to be a person with a heart in the mall. The two of you have recently spent a lot of time on Jinglu, and you should also get some stew to make up for it, and at the same time, enjoy the idea of appreciating people's dressing up to make Jinglu better. "
    Qian Yi's words made the jade butterfly Xie Jingfen lively in his heart, and the next day, the two had free time, so they fought and searched for it. After crossing the Sichuan Road and Bridge on the Suzhou River, you will arrive at the first noisy North Sichuan Road in Hongkou, but seeing the dense shops, pedestrians, and vehicles intertwined, and the lively sound of people's ears, it is a place where every inch of land is expensive, and it is not an exaggeration to say that the shops here are fighting for gold every day. Before the car arrived at the store, I saw that the signboard of the old store of Rejuvenation Food Supplement Stew was studded with colorful neon tubes, suspended above the top of the door; it was not yet dusk, and the crystal brilliance was already shining freely. The signboard is two feet long and five feet wide, and it is also very prominent in the signboard array of North Sichuan Road, where the flags seem to be densely arranged. The two got out of the car and wanted to enter the store, but saw that there was a short curved arch bridge inside the grand façade, and there was a double hugging tree with a stretch of flowers and branches on the side of the bridge, covering the dense shade from the ceiling, and on the railing of the bridge, a long-distance running horse jacket and a melon-skin hat stood on the left and right to welcome the guests, respectfully handing the guests the menu and leading people inside, giving people a feeling of being at home. Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong crossed the bridge and entered the store. Although there was no gurgling water under the bridge, there was a slight cool breeze under the big tree, with a trace of garden flowers and plants. After crossing the aisle, when I arrived at the restaurant, what I saw was a wealthy family banquet and a feast in the courtyard. When the two roof pillars of the hall were packaged in plastic bark, they were transformed into two thick vines that had grown for years, and the extended branches hung with green leaves, hanging upside down from the top surface. Rows of mahogany tables and chairs are arranged under this vine, and the ceiling wall is specially decorated with bright and soft lights, such as the starry sky and the moon is set off by the green leaves of the vine, giving people the tranquility of empty birds far away. In the middle of the restaurant, there is also a stage with dragons and phoenixes, and two red lacquered pillars on the left and right sides of the stage protrude out of the golden yellow stacked cornices on the top, which is more magnificent. There is also a pair of links in that column, and the way is:
    Elegant mood and nourishing food can help people retain their beautiful faces like peaches and plums in the spring breeze. Opening your mind and restoring joy can produce a mood like the beautiful song of the bright moon.
    At this time, a pair of men and women, the man's green cloth robe, the woman's brocade cheongsam, one diagonally supporting the three strings, the other holding the pipa for music. The two played and sang, and performed the local opera Suzhou Pingdan, singing a popular tune: Butterfly Love Flower Answer Li Shuyi
    I lost my pride. A poplar gentleman lost the willow, and Poplar with the willow lightly went straight to the sky. The sky, asked Wu Gang what he owned, Wu Gang held out the osmanthus wine...
    Above each table hangs a large red lantern made of bamboo, emitting a yellow bright glow, and between the lantern intervals hang a morning glory bonsai hanging down, while the restaurant is surrounded by a vegetable bar, filled with a variety of seasonal fresh fruits, mountain, and sea delicacies, and stews with various colors and aromas according to spring, summer, autumn, and winter. The enticing aroma of the steaming air makes the guests in the hall hungry and salivating, and the diners go to pick up their own or, according to the menu, according to their needs, and ask the waiter to provide it. Look at the front of the bar of that dish, customers rub shoulders one after another, end to end, like a carp crossing the river, sitting around the table, and diners, the voice is noisy, just like a feast. The end is: the lights and shadows shake red, the New Year's Eve singing, the flow of gold and silver, and the scene of the feast.
    Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong went in, and the staff found a table for the two to sit on. Although there were many diners and lively, the beautiful and outstanding appearance of the two still attracted a lot of attention and return, and the beauty of the restaurant also made the restaurant shine and the restaurant was bright. The two sat down and walked around the bar and asked the waiter for a partridge stew, a clam duck stew with abalone, and two bowls of taro and shrimp soup, and then returned to the table and waited for the waiter to deliver. Xie Jingfen said, "Such a decoration arrangement is also difficult. Xie Rongrong said: "Now home housing, business stores, and three-dimensional decoration have become a trend, without millions of expenses, can’t be on the grade." The two of them waited for the dish to talk freely. 
    There were many people in the restaurant, and not far from the next seat, there were young people at a table who were discussing the way out after graduating from college while eating, which attracted Xie Rongrong's attention. Sitting and doing nothing, I listened with my hands on my hands. Only one said: "I rode my bicycle all over Shanghai, researched the market, prepared to develop a few marketable products, and started my own company." Another said, "I looked up the latest information in several foreign countries in the library magazine, and there was some news that was interesting." One said, "I want to be a real estate salesman." One of them said, "A few of us get together to set up a joint stock company, and everyone will be a shareholder, and find a project to work on." "A few people are talking about everything, and your words and my words are very enthusiastic. One person said to a classmate who had been silent: "Inventor, what do you want to do?" Today is the last supper, you should take a stand! The inventor said, "I want to make an invention, but I can't do it without money." When you get it out, it's a lot of money. A classmate laughed and said, "Could it be that wheels have been used for two thousand years since Qin, ready to invent a new style?" People invented the air cushion suspension train, you just invent the double air cushion shoes! Many students laughed out loud.  The classmate of the "inventor" said: "The people take food as the sky, and they say that food color is also sex, and my invention is sex!" As soon as this person said this, it caused everyone to laugh even more, but he pursed his mouth and said seriously: "I thought of a personality orgasm meter, like a blood pressure meter, put a set on my arm, to ensure that every day is a beautiful dream, a late and late man with a woman each other." Presumably, it is also a tide of money, please get rich! Everyone laughed when they heard it. 
  This table of young diners eats, drinks, talks, and laughs. It's a bit messy. Xie Rongrong sat and listened to them for a while, and when she heard about the orgasm, she couldn't help but laugh in her heart, thinking, he could think of it. As he said, if this thing had been invented, men and women would have been much less than you would love me. Her mother also heard the words of the people at the table, and Xie Jingfen said with a smile: "Make that thing, everyone enters the Acacia Bureau and is looking at the wind and moon mirror, I don't know whether it will make people live longer or reduce their lives."
    The two were chatting, and the waiter brought stew and put it on the table, and the two women slowly tasted it.
    This Xie Rongrong is a very intelligent person; the speaker has no intention, and the listener has a heart. She and her mother taste the stewed snail abalone, but at the same time ponder in their hearts how to underwrite real estate. When he returned to Jinglu and was with Qian Yi, he said, "I am afraid that the new commercial houses in the suburbs of Shanghai will be underwritten and sold to some public units." Our school was trying to allocate dormitories to some faculty and staff earlier, and they would all be interested in buying them. As soon as Qian Yi heard this, he immediately understood that the newly built house was sold to individuals, and the people had not yet formed purchasing power, but the public family was different, and if he gave the manager some rebates, the underwriting might produce quick profits. After listening to this, he praised Xie Rongrong and said, "My amazing heroine, just rely on your idea and implement it, I am afraid that there will be a bucket or two of gold."
    Private enterprises turn around quickly, and many things, without further ado, are done. Qian Yi immediately contacted the developer, transferred manpower, and took time with Xie Jingfen and Xie Rongrong to do it themselves. "Riverside Garden", "Century Metropolis", "Tiger Roaring Villa" and so on have become the underwriting targets of the East Asia Development Group, the public buying of houses is not one set of two sets, one purchase is ten, twenty, fifty sets, Qian Yi took out the strength to be a salesman in Wenzhou, sharp teeth plus Xie Rongrong's mother and daughter's fresh beauty, three months later, the strength of the East Asia Group has increased by tens of millions, which is strange. Qian Yi wants to do real estate and even thought of going to Hong Kong, setting up a company to buy a shell listing, raise funds, show his skills, and build East Asia Group into a world-class company. 

    Fan Afa handed over the restaurant to Song Xingfu to manage, saying that he was wandering outside, but he was not idle at all. The Jinglu Club is well-known in Shanghai, and he has a relationship with Qian Yi and slowly becomes a regular there. The club's weekend dance, which he must attend, usually includes the finches, dinners, investment analysis meetings, market situation introductions, outing bands, key market visits, capitalist invitations, etc. He also participates from time to time, and from time to time, he has become a member of this mutual interest group. In this club, he met high-ranking government officials, famous bankers, entrepreneurs, lawyers, and many small bosses like him. There are also professors, scholars, and lecturers who have been invited to give lectures such as the Business Situation Report Meeting, World Economic Watch, Shanghai's position in the national economy, and so on. For Fan Afa, what he needs most at present is money, investing in development, buying enterprises, and other thousands of economic activities, and one step is inseparable from money, so he deliberately made friends with a few bankers. The so-called bankers are some responsible persons of government banks, real power figures. His stew shop often offers these characters' bird's nest stewed pigeon, sea cucumber stewed turtle belly, cordyceps stewed abalone, wolfberry stewed eel, as well as fish lip soup, silver fungus fresh wing soup, and other tonic delicacies, and is often invited by the whole family. When some old men and wives gave a thumbs up after eating and praised the delicacy, the filial children were also satisfied and looked at the shop owner differently, sometimes even saying, "If you want a loan or something, just make a report." Fan Afa understands their thoughts, but his appetite is great! Not hundreds of thousands, millions, but tens of millions. Although he saw that they spoke beautifully, he would not easily open his mouth when necessary. 
    One day, he felt that a piece of land in his hometown of Songjiang in the suburban county, the its environment and topography very good, the scale is moderate, suitable for his current ability, and the development of noble residential communities would have good benefits. He wanted to buy it, so he borrowed eight million yuan from the bank. The real power figure in the bank who often eats bird's nest soup here is so good that he queues up to eat there every day, and he earns three and a half million a month, plus the value of the store itself, eight million is a reasonable amount, even if he borrows ten million. Painfully, a big stroke of the pen was approved. Fan Afa tried it out, got a loan, bought the land, and bid for a construction company in Zhejiang to build a house. The sale of the property was advertised as a pre-sale in the market, and buyers flocked to it. The construction company built a deposit or something, and the eight million yuan was easily recovered, and several times the profit was obtained after a year. After this battle, Fan Afa gained experience and a more stable relationship with the bank, and with these buckets of gold, he sighed. When he returned to Shanghai, he could finally stand on his feet. At this time, he remembered Zhu Quan, who still has contact with him, this Hong Kong businessman has certain economic strength, understands and is familiar with international markets such as Hong Kong and Southeast Asia, and cooperates well with him, can take advantage of the current national policy preferences, and can also take advantage of the strong financial advantages of the cooperation between the two sides to engage in a few more development projects. In this way, his small fish swimming around in the Jinglu Club can become a big fish that turns waves.
    The end is: wind and rain send spring home, and flying snow welcomes spring. Red rain turns into waves, and green mountains turn into bridges.


50 Brave bodyguards frustrated the Police

    Song Xingfu, a submissive woman who sincerely cooperated with Fan Afa, opened this old rejuvenation food supplement stew shop on Sichuan Road after Fan Afa opened it, and the business was good. In Shanghai, she and Fan Afa built a small nest and lived a peaceful life. However, the two did not get married; they still cooperated, but Song Xingfu did not want to have too many extravagant expectations. She thought that when Fan Da broke into Shanghai, it would be good to take care of her. What is it like to get married? What is your body? Rotten winter melon broken jar. The most important thing in front of her is to help Fan Da well, and also save some money for herself. In the future, anyway, she is still young, and she can't afford it, so she manages the store wholeheartedly.
    Somehow, the news of her fortune in Shanghai reached his hometown of Wuhu, Anhui, and on this day, her cousin Zhou Jiang, who had grown up together, came to find her. He went to the store first and then lived in her house, to which Fan Afa agreed. Fan Afa had money at this time and often stopped living at home. Song Xingfu arranged for him to work in the shop and apprentice with two masters with the best craftsmanship. After working for a few months this week, Jiang felt that the work was busy and the money was small, and he didn't want to continue to work, and wanted to borrow some money from Song Xingfu to do business by himself. Song Xingfu asked him what kind of business he did, and he said that he would also open a shop. Song Xingfu was embarrassed to refuse, so he lent him a sum of 100,000 yuan. This is not a small amount for Song Xingfu. After half a year, Zhou Jiang had spent the money and came to borrow it from Song Xingfu, who told him that he was not the boss in the store, but also a part-time worker, so he could not borrow so much money to borrow him again. Zhou Jiang saw that he had a lot of money in and out of the cash register every day, and he was afraid that 100,000 would be a week's business, so he asked his cousin to help no matter what. Song Xingfu said that she must have no money, or she would discuss it with Fan Afa.
    For the sake of Song Xingxing, Fan Afa received Zhou Jiang, and as soon as he talked with him, he saw that this kid was stunned, and he didn't understand anything; it was not business material at all. Thinking that giving him another 100,000 yuan would be for nothing, he thought about it and said, "In the grounds of Shanghai, it is difficult to do business, especially if you come from other places and have no experience. In this way, in the business in Shanghai, you don't have to do it, don't pay attention to the 100,000 money you lost, and when you develop in the future, you will return it to your sister, and I will pay it back on your behalf. Now I will give you another 100,000, you go to the Guangdong Special Economic Zone to break in! Over there are all young people, novices, and new immigrants. You have to have skills, do a good job, and you will develop in the future. "
    This is Fan Afa's generosity and golden words to him.
    Zhou Jiang listened, thinking about it. He took 100,000 yuan in his arms and planned to leave Shanghai. But Zhou Jiang did not go to Guangdong, but somehow a thought turned: "The same special zone, first go to Xiamen to see", and arrived in Fujian. I lived in Fuzhou for a few days before I went to Xiamen. There are 100,000 yuan on the body, and the end is very bold. First, live in a hotel, eat, drink, and have fun for a few days, and see that the consumption is getting bigger, before I want to rent a house and find a job. 
    In that place in Xiamen City, the southern Fujian dialect is spoken, so ordinary people can’t understand for a moment and a half, Zhou Jiang is an old(chicken) (local dialect) in Anhui, most people listening to a foreign language, so it is very unaccustomed and inconvenient, found a few jobs, not very successful, three days to fire people squid. On this day, he was walking on the street, passing by a place sullenly, and when he looked up, he saw what kind of dance hall it was, and it was performing, and he thought to himself, Go in and see, or relax. I immediately spent ten yuan to buy a ticket to go in, but although the scene in the entrance hall was not large, it was full of people inside. At this time, before the performance started, he found a seat, lit a cigarette, and smoked slowly. After a while, more people came in, but listening to a trumpet first chirped the prelude, then the drums sounded in unison, the curtain was lifted, and the performance began. Zhou Jiang and the people watching stretched their necks and looked up at the stage, but saw several young women, dressed in strange costumes, dancing a group dance. Then someone grabbed the microphone and sang a few pop songs, which were nothing more than Brother, sister I Love You, and so on. After singing, it was dancing again. Those dancers bent over, kicked and split, went crazy with the tune, back and forth, up and down on the stage for a while, and won warm applause from the public. Zhou Jiang was no exception, raised his slap and slapped it a few times, thinking that although it was not much, he still closed his eyes, and then the curtain was closed, and he took a short break. When the curtain was opened, I saw that there was another thin veil inside the curtain, and at the beginning of the music, several women danced. However, at this time, because there is a veil screen, it is like a cloud covering the fog, and it is not clear to see. The audience only felt that the shadows were vague, vague, like illusions, but they were dancing striptease. The music was furious, the trumpets were loud, and soon it seemed to cause a climax, and the audience below began to drum up, screams, whistles, and applause one after another. With a few sharp trumpets, the curtain was pulled open, and several singers wearing three-point underwear were displayed in the center of the stage. Then there was the dance of straightening the chest, protruding belly, twisting the butt, and raising the thighs, only listening to the men under the stage clapping vigorously, and some people shouting for enjoyment. When Zhou Jiang first arrived in the coastal special zone, it was the first time to watched this kind of program; his nerves were greatly stimulated, his hands were red, his voice was hoarse, and the spring in his body was trembling. As soon as the climax was reached, the music quieted down again, and the curtain was closed again.
  To calm the crazy emotions aroused, there were singers on the stage who sang pop songs to the audience, which were very elegant and beautiful, and in the harmonious music, the crazy and cheering audience gradually calmed down.
    Without stopping for many moments, the striptease continued, this time it was the climax of the climax, several women danced with a man, and after the dance, the bra was also thrown away, the briefs were also taken off, and the rest of the movements were an extension of the pleasure of men and women in bed, the trick of opposite-sex attraction, the essence of stripping.
    Zhou Jiang was confused, intoxicated, confused, after watching the song and dance, his mind was immersed in the carnival of the opposite sex for a long time, but he thought in his heart, this is the life of the gods, but he put the job search and do it on hold. He watched it for a few more days until the song and dance troupe started and went to perform elsewhere, and he recalled his soul in a daze.
    Business is hard to do, and work is hard to find. I didn't feel suitable for finding it, but I couldn't give up this joyful and fairy-like day, and I was jumping in front of these stripped women all the time. On this day, he passed by this song and dance hall again but saw that on the wall not far from the ticket window, there was a poster inviting people, saying that a certain song and dance troupe had hired behind-the-scenes staff, a cooking clerk, and what salary concessions, including food and accommodation, and so on. "Medium", let's apply. When Zhou Jiang saw the poster, he was overjoyed and thought: I have a salary, and I have songs and dances to watch, and I still perform everywhere from time to time, happy and happy. As for the behind-the-scenes work, it must be to move, carry, and set up those props, tents, or something. As for being a cook, it is not difficult to cook a few meals. 
    Zhou Jiang found the song and dance troupe according to the address and saw the boss, who was in the private room of a small hotel. A man in his thirties, with a small flat head and small eyes, received him, asked a few questions, and saw that he was a young and strong bachelor, so he politely left him. His job is a kick. When busy, when getting on and off the car, he helps carry it, usually cooks for everyone to eat, and then the boss will also assign two women to help cook. It should be said that the work is not hard, the salary is better, according to the income of the song and dance troupe.
    Since then, Zhou Jiang has worked in this performance team called the Victory Song and Dance Troupe.
    This victory song and dance troupe is from Jiangxi Province and is run by a farmer in Anfu County. This man's name was Shi De, nicknamed the Cannon King, and he was originally the head of a village-run flower cannon factory. One day, accidentally, there was an explosion in this flower gun factory, killing and injuring people, and after the aftermath, Shi De went bankrupt, and the flower gun factory could no longer operate. After going out for a few days, I started a song and dance troupe. There is a pillar in his song and dance troupe, called Hua Xiangyi, twenty-five or six, also a rural girl, originally striptease in a song and dance troupe sponsored by the actors of the county song and dance troupe, and later in a performance in Zhuzhou, Hunan Province, was banned, the boss was put on trial, and the song and dance troupe was disbanded. She decided that this was a money-making business, so she thought about forming one of her own. She could sing, she could dance, and she knew what kind of venues to find and who to deal with. But she always felt that there was still a man to support her; how could the song and dance troupe be a young woman? This is a discord between yin and yang; it is not convenient to contact work, get things done, and go out and move. Once by chance in the days of the rivers and lakes, I met Shi De, who had engaged in enterprises and had experience in managing personnel and marketing, and the two hit it off and formed a song and dance troupe. His song and dance troupe, called Song and Dance, is just dancing and selling color to tease customers to make money. Most of the dancers are poor children from rural areas, as long as they have food, drink, and housing, and there are no special requirements for salary income. The single biggest fatal injury of the song and dance troupe is that it does not have a business license; the government cracks down on pornography, bans it from time to time, and if it does not do well, it has to go to jail. Hua Xiangli and Shi De understood this matter, so they went out to contact businesses, manage personnel, and be careful everywhere. Every time I go to a place, I perform for three or two days, and I change places when I make money. Fortunately, there are not many members of the song and dance troupe, and there are few lines, and the songs and dances are mostly recorded and singing tapes, which is less burdensome for the band. Those young girls who performed were not more serious, coaxing, frightening, and cheating, and the personnel management did not take much trouble. This victory song and dance troupe was only carried out in various places with weak government management links in urban and rural areas, and for a year and a half, Hua Xiangyi and Shi De also had an income of approximately one hundred thousand to eighty thousand yuan.
    There is less gossip, but it is said that Zhou Jiang entered the work of the Victory Song and Dance Troupe, and he is also diligent and down-to-earth. When the song and dance troupe performed well, he helped look at the scene on the side and also helped the woman who performed deliver it. In the first days, he often saw his eyes straightened, his mind wandered, he forgot to work, and asked people to pat him on the shoulder, and then slowly adapted, but when he saw those stripped women jumping into the front desk and walking into the backstage, he would also laugh hoarsely and secretly offer a courtesy. The girls were also generous and casual; not only did they not blame him, but sometimes threw him one or two winks, making him desperately satisfied with the job.
    After performing in Xiamen, the Victory Song and Dance Troupe began to change places, going to suburban towns, and three or two days later, changing places, sometimes going further afield to gather in the countryside, so that it was no different from the herdsmen in the grasslands for herders in yurts and foreign Indian and gypsy caravan troupes. Their vehicles were hired, and the performance place used to be the assembly hall of the people's commune, where the production brigade convened members for meetings. The soil is a little dirty, but one or two hundred people are gathered together, and after several games a day, they can also make a lot of money. The cost is lower than in the city, the safety is higher than in the city, and the trouble is less than in the city, so Shi De and Hua Xiangyi are also willing to perform in the countryside, so that the difference between urban and rural areas is narrowed, the quality of life level is closer, so that men and women, old and young, can also enjoy the breath of the times, and the concept of sex for thousands of years will be liberated.
    Those days, it was the day of the market gathering, and they went to a remote town called Beizhang. But I saw a rural road passing through the town, and hundreds of stalls were spread on both sides of the road, stretching for several miles, and villagers from near and far were flocking around the road, crowding the town into a hot and violent riot. The restaurants, snack shops, and dim sum stalls on the town street have all made the business on the street, and the steaming food has made the street full of food and oil. You Fanglang in white coats was mixed with people selling Chinese herbs and repairing dentures, and the uncle in the back jacket sat there with a mace to knock on shoe spikes, and the small four-wheelers from other places, the small three cards were dusty, and daily necessities such as iron pots, porcelain bowls, sand bowls, shovels, and shovels were brought in. Even the dogs are in a hurry, shaking their heads and tails, and going between people's legs.
  The song and dance troupe came to the town a day in advance and hurriedly pasted large, colorful posters on the telephone poles, lampposts, and conspicuous places in the corners of the town streets. On the day of the festival, the singers of the troupe bunchfully tied their hair high and dyed it blonde, yellow, red, red, green, and green hair dye and hair styling agent, exaggerated like a brocade rooster's tail and an open hedgehog. Then put on an open-chested backless suit, low-waisted, tight-fitting shiny oil-paper pants, and knee-length riding boots, and then walked out into the street. In front, the dancing boy stood up with a big copper drum on his belly and banged to open the way. Zhou Jiang carried a song and dance troupe poster flag and followed alongside, and the boss Shi De followed behind the flying women's team. The group, swaying and swaying, went to the streets to attract visitors, while Hua Xiangyi was stationed at the ticket office of the performance point to sell tickets.
    The sound of fluffy leather drums, beating rhythmically, attracted the attention of many people and added joy to the lively market in the countryside, where a group of young children rushed to follow like a comet dragging a long tail.
    In addition to the Victory Song and Dance Troupe, there is also an acrobatic troupe, which also takes to the streets to attract the audience. The two performance teams competed to solicit customers to meet each other on the street, and it was inevitable that they would compete. The drummer of the acrobatic troupe deliberately collided with the big copper drum of the song and dance troupe by taking advantage of the narrow path of the people, and pushed the dancing boy off the side of the road, almost sliding into the ditch. The formation of the two sides was chaotic, and when Shi De, as the boss, stepped forward to reason with them, several magicians unceremoniously punched him. Zhou Jiang went up to help but was also kicked and beaten, and the singers in strange costumes, seeing the men fighting, all hid far to the side.
    The conflict ended with the song and dance troupe suffering a loss; the boss Shi De and the dancers in the troupe were not lightly injured, the big drum circle was deformed, and the drum skin was also pulled down diagonally.
    Everyone returned to the show business with their heads down, and they were very unhappy. Hua Xiangyi, who was selling tickets at the window, was shocked when he saw that the men had torn their clothes, their noses and faces were swollen, and after asking the reason, they comforted everyone: "Our performance troupe is asking for money rather than gas, and the tickets for several performances have been sold out of seven, seven, eight, eight, and eight, so let's hurry up and prepare for the opening." Shi De also pouted angrily: "Yes, the performance cannot be affected, if you don't let the mongrel weigh your heart, without male dance, female dance will have more strength."
    The performance began on time with the cheerful song of blowing and beating melodies, the singers jumped wildly as usual, and the spectators under the stage also applauded one by one, but when the performance reached its climax, there was one less actor to go up and play opposite the dancers, without this scene, the performance effect and the excitement of the performance were naturally greatly reduced. The boss called Zhou Jiang and assigned him to make up a temporary number and go up to the top one. Zhou Jiang watched people jump easily and he was addicted and asked him to jump up, but he felt that it was not good, and said to the boss: "It's not this piece of material", the boss encouraged Zhou Jiang because he had no manpower, and said resolutely: "Okay, you don't have to follow the rules, you can play freely." Zhou Jiang asked the boss at first glance, Shi De said: "It's the hooking up of men and women, seducing each other!" Zhou Jiang blushed and said, "So many people in the audience are watching, the audience is widespread, can this be done at first glance?" "I refused to play with my hands shaking. Shi De said, "This month will add to your salary and bonus. "Zhou Jiang is not for money, the 100,000 yuan he brought with him has not been used up, and most of the reason he joined the performance troupe is because it is cool and fun. 
    Shi De saw that Zhou Jiang refused to go up, and his heart was gone, Hua Xiangyi leaned on the side and persuaded: "Just follow me on the field, you can jump as much as I want, I twist and twist, you also twist and move, I hook your shoulder, you also hook my shoulder, I touch your waist, you also touch my waist." Zhou Jiang listened to Hua Xiang's words and still hesitated. 
    Shi De seemed to be determined on the side: "You will go up this time, have acted, and the scene is over, let Sister Hua teach you to practice against her in the room, don't you like Sister Hua?" As soon as Zhou Jiang heard this, Shi De exposed his thoughts, and his face turned red to the base of his neck. The singers didn't say a word, smeared oil paint on Zhou Jiang's face, put on the hair cream, dressed him up, and pulled his clothes and pants on him. 
    Zhou Jiang likes to watch and dance striptease, and this time he was also forced to lead the bull's head to drink the water and dance on the stage once; naturally, he made a fool of himself.
    After work, Hua Xiangyi excused herself as busy and assigned a dancer to practice with Zhou Jiang in the room. To practice, both of them were stripped naked, but there was also the injured dancer sitting on the side to guide.
    Zhou Jiang was a little angry in his heart, feeling that he had been fooled once, so he was too lazy to practice. But no matter what, Zhou Jiang had the first time, and then there was a second time, and he finally became a dancer in this strip troupe.
  After Zhou Jiang was in the song and dance troupe for a while, he didn't want to do it a little, and the reason he didn't want to do it was that he thought it was not difficult to do this business, and that business could be done by himself, but he was a little reluctant to leave the flower he fancies in his heart. Hua Xiangyi is the pillar of the group, dancing well, people are beautiful and round, and can coax people; he is also one of the second bosses. Shi De understood very well that the purpose of the song and dance troupe was to make money, which was almost a baseless business, and the stability of personnel was the first factor. If the actress is unstable, it is up to him to deal with it, and if the male guy is unstable, it will be up to the flowers to come forward. But the most taboo is the mutual relationship between the guys and the dancers, these people want to get involved with each other, the light is to join hands to steal people, the worst is to start another stove after the two leave, and also to engage in a group, not to sing on the right stage, but to have one more competitor.
    Recently, the dancer and a dancer in the troupe fell in love for a long time and both left. Zhou Jiang was also a little unstable, and this strip troupe had to hire more people to operate.
    Hua Xiangyi proposed to Shi De that she take Zhou Jiang back to her hometown in Jiangxi to recruit girls. Shi De understood that it was Hua Xiangyi who wanted to comfort Zhou Jiang, but he was not opposed; he and Hua Xiangyi were dewy partners, and if there was no Hua Xiangyi in the group, it would not become his group. Besides, the women in the group all have a hand, some are still flowers relying on each other to instigate it. He is in front of Jia Baoyu in the Grand View Garden, where there are seven or eight girls, and he can't cope with it. Although flowers are the best, you have to give up when you want to give up. This flower is a witty quack woman. She also uses men to make money. When a woman wants to show affection for another man, it is better to hide a little. Although everyone knew and tacitly about the affairs of men and women in the group, she was willing to respect Shi De a little and regress a little when she did it, so as not to make him feel depressed and ugly.
    After the performance troupe had been operating for a while, it was temporarily on vacation, and Hua Xiangyi took Zhou Jiang to Jiangxi, her hometown of Anfu County.
    Hua Xiangyi is interested in traveling with Zhou Jiang, and she recommends taking a long-distance bus from Xiamen, passing through Wuyi Mountain, and crossing the lofty mountains of Gannan, so that there are many places to see and play. Zhou Jiang naturally couldn't ask for it, and on that road, the two took a car and sat together, intimate, like a couple, and like a college student returning to his hometown to visit his relatives. The flowers are graceful, the eyebrows are trimmed, and the eyes are starry, the apricot face and peach cheeks, the delicate Tingting, Zhou Jiang's Shenyun is clear, the look is bright, the head is high, and there seems to be a breath of clingy. Since the two young people got on the bus, along the way, many travelers have cast envious eyes, looking and guessing the origin of these two; not the children of rich families, but must be high-ranking white-collar workers. Hua Xianglian and I would take out some snacks from the satchel from time to time. The two of you are half, and I am half. You give me some, and I share it with you. The warm affection is better than a honeymoon couple. It was spring, and I drove through Longyan into the deep and steep Bopingling Mountains, but I saw the green mountains and blue water flowing through the foot of the mountain. On the green hillside, dotted villages, white walls, and black tiles, beads inlaid with jade. On the bank of the stream, fruit groves appear, flowers are red, steaming clouds, dazzling. The car climbed the hill and crossed the ditch, over the ridge, and the stream, and there was the sound of pine maple waves and the low whistling of the bamboo forest in the wind. A cluster of mountains and reds on the side of the road, with a beautiful face and a drunken spring light. Faced with this situation, passing passengers were all mesmerized, as if they were awake, as if they had drunk sweet wine and swam to a fairyland.
    The benefits of having poetry in that place:
    The West Mountain turns around the South Mountain, and the heart reflects the blue water with the clouds. Renrun purple mist probe old pine, bird shu new green title fine moss. The busy city is far away, and the mountains are covered with bamboo. The valley wind sends Taikoo Tao, and the evening always brings the stream back. Passers-by have many dreams, and they rush back and forth without sparing money. The rural journey does not sign the distance, and the car carries people home rather than the bluebird.
    The distant mountains are stacked, the bus is galloping, and the two of them travel through the city and stay in the store. If it is said to be a husband and wife, it is a friend, and if it is a lover, it is a master and employee. The road must not be full of dew, not to say the passion of fire and firewood, a pair of wild mandarin ducks in the money tide, and two thin pelicans in the silver wave. Hua Xiangyi is young but has realized that youth will burn, and if it does not burn, it is worthless. Someone once told her that body painting is an art, which can be displayed and visited by the public, and of course, body dance is also an art, and it can also face the audience, but the authorities want to sweep away pornography, making her suffer hard, fearful, in exchange for some labor money, what is this for? Isn't it that I hope to be able to support myself in life, burn comfortably, and say to myself: the word "enjoy"! If life can be like this every day, month, and moon, it will be an endless blessing. 
    Not to mention that Hua Xiangyi, Zhou Jiang, and the two of them lingered on the road, thought about it, walked and rested, and returned to their hometown in the mountain village in a day. Hua Xiangyi had already dressed herself neatly, and Zhou Jiang was also strong and angry.    According to the mind of Hua Xiangyi, girls in their twenties do not have a boyfriend to follow, won't it make people laugh? True or not, it is much more secure to have a man by his side.
    Hua Xiangyi's home is in a small mountain village in the mountains of Ganxi, and a bluestone road in the green pine forest on the red clay hill is paved high and low into the village. The thatched bushes on both sides of the road are dotted with wildflowers regardless of the season. The terraced fields are layered, and the mirror also seems to be embedded with small ponds. Behind the front house of the villagers, the Cowpen and pigsty, the vegetable garden orchard, the sound of chickens and dogs is heard, and they come and go with each other at dusk. The father and the old man in his hometown, seeing that the flowers were returning to his hometown, followed a young man. They all said that he had good luck and made a fortune outside, and they all went to her home to greet him endlessly, saying long and short. Everyone knows that he sang and danced in the song and dance troupe and is now an enviable star. Hua Xiang's parents smiled at their mouths, lifted out the square table, set up a long bench, invited the neighbors to sit, poured tea and water, and offered sweets and snacks. Hua Xiangyi did not shy away from the villagers and said to them truthfully: "It's not about getting rich, it's just like the people in the city, with some income every month, that's all." "But in my heart, I have already calculated that I want to recruit the big girls in the village, A Ju and Xiaoqin, to the song and dance troupe to make money for themselves. These two families are poor, and the uncle and aunt have been good to him since he was a child, let them go out to experience and practice, and also do their best to share the hearts of the sisters in the same village. Of course, Hua Xiangyi also knows that he is not engaged in a legitimate industry, although he does not steal, does not steal, does not steal, nor is it a rampant business of men and women, and earns money hard with his labor, but seriously speaking, it is always forbidden by the government, risking being banned and imprisoned. No matter what, the game is also a brush with the edges, and if you are not careful, you may enter the three. Fortunately, with the opening of the special zone, cadres often say that they must let the foreign businessmen and guests who come to invest eat and have fun and be happy, otherwise they will be dull. What are people doing? This is also prohibited, so what businesses and investments are also banned? The police sometimes ban it like a gust of wind, as long as it avoids the limelight, we also have no danger to pass safely, as long as we earn money and send it back to our hometown, it is a contribution to the economy of the mountain village. Take Aju and Xiaoqin out, of course, you have to be tactful in terms of saying it, and you won't be stupid enough to say that you want them to go to a striptease. 
  After Hua Xiangyi returned home, she took a short rest, and after two days, she first went to Aju's house, in the name of visiting her childhood sister Aju. Aju's parents greeted her warmly, and when talking about letting Aju go out, she said worriedly: "My family, Aju, has never been far away, and it is a girl's family, a girl is outside, ups and downs, parents can’t rest assured." "
    Hua Xiangyi said sweetly: "Uncle and aunt, this is the common feeling of people, stay at home, look at it, hold hands, always rest assured." But this red clay mountain, although the pine forest is green, the red of the mountain is also beautiful, the seedlings in the field are also lovely, and the water in the full canal is also moist and sweet. Guarding the home, there is no money, and he ends up with yellow muscles and thin muscles, and he is not black. Go out, walk the world, learn more, earn some money, and live a good life. People are like a seedling, a grass, growing on the land, always have to withstand the wind and rain, the sun and frost, no matter how you cherish it, there is no way. So, it's better to break in. Aju's parents thought about this reason, plus Aju also had a heart, pestering her parents to let her go. Within a few days, Aju's parents agreed to Aju going, just instructed: "Take care of the big sister who depends on each other!"
    Xiao Qin's parents are the same, always a little muttering in their hearts. Xiao Qin said to her parents, "Sister Xiangyi said, children who do not leave their parents will not grow up, and you can't watch me for a lifetime." Hua Xiangyi said, "When girls go out, they are afraid of being bullied and deceived, which is a common human feeling. But don't be too careful, pumpkins, watermelons, big winter melons, and the best melons, sooner or later, will always have to be cut open! 
Children can't help their mothers; children want to go, want to fly, parents can't stop it, there is no way, really hope to fly a little better, fly a little higher, alas, it also depends on each person's chances, skills, and luck! Of course, the most hopeful thing is to make some money back, to make life better, and not to live in vain.
 Some days later, Hua Xiangyi and Zhou Jiang returned to the group with two recruited mountain village girls. The two girls were overjoyed along the way, and their hopes and expectations for the future needless to say. Hua Xiangzi also did some work to explain them. After arriving at the group, the dancers who had been on holiday also returned one after another, and those people set an example for their new partners and taught them by example. Aju and Xiaoqin were very troubled at first, and the boss in their hearts was unhappy and unwilling, but after some days of performance and many enlightenments and persuasions from everyone in the troupe, they finally embarked on the road of performance under the freshness, curiosity, and pursuit of stimulation, and slowly became willing to come out.
    Not to mention the strip troupe organized by the cannon Fireworks king Shi De and Hua Xiangyi performing back and forth in the SAR. It is only said that there is a high-ranking official in Beijing who ranks at the level of a national leader, but this person is not ordinary; but a person from an ethnic minority from Tibet. To embody the great harmony and unity of the nation, and to receive appropriate consideration, the official holds the post of vice chairman of the people's congress. Because he is Tibetan, his name is a bit twisted in pronunciation, Shaba Padugala. His close attendants said that their chief was not afraid; they dared, and it can be seen that he is a person who dares to act. The ethnic minorities, customs, and customs are somewhat different from those in the hinterland. On the Qinghai-Tibet Plateau, in the area west of Qamdo, the people there practiced a clan system. Rich and powerful elders, headmen, temple owners, owners, and rich lords had several wives each, and polygamy was practiced. Poor slaves, herdsmen, servants, and ordinary people, several brothers share one wife, and there are many polyandries.
    One day, this Sabah Padugala brought a group of seven or eight entourage from Beijing to Xiamen by plane to inspect the work, to feel the atmosphere of reform and opening up, but in fact, to wander around the Special Economic Zone and seek a new, special, and exciting life.
    The special zone has its special features; there are millions of people worth hundreds of millions of dollars, and there are also many gold dens specially opened for these rich people. Shaba Padugala grew up in the depths of the poor and cold plateau, and although he later became an official and saw a lot of large and small worlds, the rich life of the special zone is full of colors and flowing gold and silver, which is not small for him. Wherever he went, some people set up wine for him and arranged visits, visits, and inspections, and he regarded the glory and wealth as normal. After he arrived in the SAR, he often heard people whispering things about migrant workers, blind streams, and so on, and to understand the people's situation, he had the intention to investigate, and maybe there would be special opportunities. The entourage, listening to the chief's orders, all dressed up as blind customers from the countryside to the city, and everyone stayed in an ordinary inn together, and then went to various streets, shops, markets, and factories, and got a lot of information and fun.
    In those days, in a small theater in the streets and alleys of Xiamen City, the person in charge of the venue was short of money to use, thinking about financial resources, so he thought of his old partners Shi De and Hua Xianglian a while ago, it was best to let their victory song and dance troupe come to the theater to perform performances, four or six parts, five or five parts, it is better than no share. To recruit the performance, the person in charge sent someone out to find a contact. On the one hand, he also went to find the local old relationship to dredge up and remove obstacles for the striptease performance.
    Shi De and Hua Xiangyi happened to lead the group back to Xiamen to rest after touring from suburban districts and counties, preparing to rest for a few days, and heard that the old relationship of the theater had opened favorable conditions, allowing them to perform a few more performances, and happily agreed.
    Shaba Padugala and his entourage were visiting in a microservice, observing the people's feelings, walking to the theater, and seeing a song and dance performance, so they bought tickets to go in and have a look. At first, it was common to see those songs and dances, but later, the dancers and dancers on the stage took off their clothes while dancing, and they watched quietly with a group of entourage with interest. He thought to himself that the opening of the special zone was also a special feature, and other provinces and cities in other places were not allowed to have this kind of performance.
  When Hua Xiangyi appeared, Shaba Padu Gala sat in the front row and could see God. This woman not only has a beautiful face, her skin is better than snow, but also has a light body, a graceful dance, every bone and muscle in her body is alive, and her twisting posture is coquettish and bone-eroding. Shaba Padugala thought to himself that there was such a woman in the world, but she forgot her identity, and like everyone else, she raised her hand and gently clapped her hand for her performance. His actions were seen by the secretary accompanying him, who thought: The boss was originally a womanizer (subordinates often called their superiors bosses), and this woman must have greatly moved his heart. So he quietly exchanged ears and ears to Shaba Padu and said: "If the chief likes it, let her perform in the inn to help the chief of the special zone." Shaba Padu quacked, nodding immediately. 
    After the performance, the group walked out of the venue and went back to the inn. The secretary went backstage to find the owner of the song and dance troupe. Hua Xiangyi had not removed her makeup, and saw that someone had come to find it, so he met with the secretary. The secretary first praised Hua Xiangyi's performance, praised her for her excellence, and then asked her to give a personal special performance to the boss. Hua Xiangyi said, "Many people are in the same performance, private special performance, the price has become very high if your boss is not too expensive, I will go."
  The secretary said boldly, "No matter the price, as long as you go."
    Hua Xiangyi thought: It is inconvenient to refuse, just set him a sky-high price, your boss is willing to pay, so you may as well jump, anyway, on and off the stage will always sell your youth.
    Thinking about it, he said: "We have a performance, about two hours, we have to sell hundreds of tickets, get two or three thousand yuan, at the end of the day, it is always in the number of 10,000 yuan, the boss has the heart to take care of our business, even if we give a tip, we pay 10,000 yuan first for the appearance fee, let's go with you."
    After Hua Xiangyi finished speaking, she thought that the person would refuse, and did not want the words to fall, the man said one by one, "It's just that I don't have this money with me."
    Shi De, who was on the side, thought to himself: Don't pay now, skip and refuse to pay, or pay less, what can we do with you? Then he said to the secretary, "If you don't pay first, how can you introduce it?"
    When the secretary heard this, he glared at Shi De and said, "What does it matter to you?" Let's only ask this young lady to jump alone, and even if we pay, we will pay her alone. Said and swung his hand forward majestically. The habitual actions he usually cultivated made Shi De look at it, and he felt that this popularity was extraordinary, arrogant, and seemed not small, so he didn't dare to say more. 
    Hua Xiangyi pointed at Shi De at this time: "He is my person in charge, and what he says counts." The secretary thought about it and said cheerfully, "You wait, you paid, you have to follow me immediately!" Saying that, he immediately took out the phone he was carrying and dialed a number, and soon someone sent 10,000 yuan. Hua Xiangyi had nothing to say, so she had to leave with the man, but she was guessing in her heart: Pay 10,000? So I don't know who it is. 
    Hua Xiangyi followed the man out of the theater. I saw that the person who delivered the money was in a shiny car, and the secretary signaled Hua Xiangyi to get into the car, and he left with her.
    Shi De, the king of the flower cannons, followed the back out, and saw Hua Xiangyi and the man getting into the car, thinking that his love was taken by someone, it was 100% not as simple as dancing, in case something happened, it would be troublesome, and immediately recruited a taxi and ordered to quietly follow behind the car in front.
    Shaba Padu Gala, in the spacious guest room of the hotel, saw the secretary bring the beautiful person who was originally jumping alive on the stage, like a flower, in front of him, and couldn't help but look at the secretary a few times approvingly, and the secretary naturally understood in his heart and went out with the door closed.
    This Shaba Padu Gala, about forty years old, has rough hands and feet, a strong body, a square face, black eyebrows and black beards, eyes shining, described politely with arrogance, proud with a smile that seems to be true and fake. He invited flowers to sit, poured tea, and handed over water, dressing himself up as a merry figure who loved flowers and cherished things, and was polite and hospitable. There was nothing to rely on, and she sat down with a humble and polite smile. Put one of the bags you brought with you on the chair and take out a small music player. Shaba Padugala sat opposite the flower, and then looked closely, but saw that this woman was very good, not only did she look good, but her eyes were bright, her face was like a morning glow, and at this time the foggy sideburns, the appearance seemed weak, but it was energetic, sitting there delicately, radiant, and uncherishable, and made this Shaba Pa Gala look dumbfounded for a while. He has seen many song and dance troupe performances in Beijing, every gala, reception, performance, as long as he goes, that time he does not sit in the front row, and sees the actor is really real? But no matter what kind of national song and dance troupe, or provincial song and dance troupe, the woman he has seen in his eyes does not seem to be as beautiful as the woman in front of him, when it is a wild flower fragrance, the commotion is compelling, the wonderful woman in the world, how can the official family attract everything?
    The two sat opposite each other and inevitably had a conversation, and Hua Xiangyi told the truth about his name and surname. Nashoba Padu Gala only said that he was a businessman, nor did he say what company he opened or what business he was in. Hua Xiangyi is also reluctant to ask more, thinking that people pay to buy a commodity, there is no need to say, now he belongs to him, and he has to perform in front of him.
    At the moment, Hua Xianglian lets the player play a set of dance music, adjusts the volume, and then swings her waist according to the beat, gently moves the jade step, leans back and back, rotates left and right, and dances a song, and even later she jumped down one by one, she became fully engaged, as if performing on stage, without putting the lone audience in front of her eyes.
    Stripping, jumping, splitting, twisting your butt, these movements are the essence of striptease. Hua Xiangyi thought to herself that facing this man dancing solo was a little too irritating, so she also restrained a little, and the undressing was not finished, leaving the three-point underwear. Despite this, her entire body was exposed in front of the guests.
  After all, Hua Xiangyi is a middle-aged veteran, and he has a good sense of sensational seduction in front of men, and his action of stripping off is somewhat different from that of ordinary women. Although Shaba Padugala is a high-ranking official, he does not come from a gentle and prosperous place, and although it is not rare and strange to see people in the land of wealth and affection, he is not stunned and stunned in the face of this situation. Hua Xianglian showed his enchanting figure in front of him, overturned the jade pillar of Bishan Mountain, and showed a graceful posture, just like when Zhao Feiyan sang to Emperor Hancheng, Yang Yuhuan danced to Tang Minghuang, and the cool breeze rose, and the frost and the gentleman were unforgettable, and he felt a lot of generosity. Just from time to time, that glance comes to peek at Shabapa, all quacks. Gu Zhanliu, with charming eyes, numbed half of the Tibetan man's whole body, and his soul went to the country of Java.

  But said that Shi De, the owner of the Victory Song and Dance Troupe, followed behind, and saw that the car was parked in front of an ordinary hotel, Hua Xiangyi, and the man got out of the car and walked in, thinking: That broad man must be a man of kindness. 10,000 bills to buy people together, although Hua Xiangyi is not my wife, but also a money partner who accompanies me every day, in case I am hooked to change my mind, won't my pillar fall, the person is gone, and the love has changed? When he was helpless, he saw that the hotel was not far away, and hung up a signboard of the public security police station. Then I thought about it, the public security sweeps pornography, and my dance team is often not safe, now let them go to greet this broad guy who is the best! So he got out of the taxi and walked towards the police station, ready to report the crime. Stay near the door, think: this matter is not appropriate, I have not done a serious job, I have no evidence to go to the chatter, the police station has to dig into the roots, how do I respond? Thinking about it, I went to the corner, looked for a pay phone, made an anonymous call, and said that there were prostitutes diagonally across the street from the police station. He didn't want to say that Hua Xiangyi was a prostitute, but he felt that if he didn't say so, how would the police station check and control him?
    The phone rang, and the police officer on duty was smoking and drinking tea in the clouds. Hearing about prostitutes, I thought I hadn't answered such a call for a long time, do I care or don't care? I also thought that the hotel not far from the door was a third-rate small shop, and the people staying were ordinary people and blind streams from other places, and it was possible to prostitute prostitutes, so I reported to the director. When the director heard it, he said, "If someone reports a crime, how can they not care?" After that, he made some orders and brought two police officers to investigate the case. 
    The receptionist in the lobby of the hotel knew the director, and they usually had a good relationship; they were busy passing cigarettes and pouring tea. When I heard that I was coming to sweep the pornography, I quickly reported it to the manager, who heard it, greeted him from the inside, and said to the director with a smile: "Director, at the doorstep, under the nose, who does this?" If you want to check, you can check it at your own risk, but the business of the small shop is not very good, and I hope that the director will take more care, so as not to frighten those timid customers. "
    The director nodded, then walked up the stairs with the police, checked floor by floor, to see that there was nothing to doubt, when he reached the top floor, just took a step up the stairs, and before he could stand, he saw a red-faced and black-faced man flashing out of a door, and raised his thick arms and big hands: "Stop, what is this for?" The director was stunned at first sight, and thought: Oh! I didn't ask him, he asked me instead, really blind and couldn't even see this tiger skin uniform. Ask what we do, really ask you? So he stood and said, "I came to check the store--"
    The red-faced man heard this and unceremoniously interrupted the director's words: "Let's wrap this layer, no need to check!" Saying that, he waved at them unexpectedly and signaled to go away. 
  The director listened and thought: The tone is not small, let's pack it. Who are we? Where did the migrant workers come from or blind streams? Say, no need to check, up to you? Who has the final say?
    Immediately, he said: "Get out of the way, go back to your room, we are the police on duty to check the law and order." Saying that seeing that the big man was still blocking the way, he stretched out his hand and waved a flying eagle fork, which was about to fork in the throat of the man, and said in his heart: "I haven't heard anyone talk to us like this!"
The man can be unambiguous, tall, and big, solid body, although the director is also a Fujian big man of one meter eight, he does not worry much about this big man, but when his hand goes up, he is pulled away by Na Han's arm, not only did not give way, but squatted with the trend, stretched out a foot, and swept over unexpectedly. In terms of technical strikes, this move is called the poisonous snake hole, and the end is fast and agile. The director didn't pay attention at all, and some people dared to resist him, and if they were not careful, they actually ate back-to-back sex, and this Miba's figure fell horizontally, and the sound of plopping down was quite extraordinary. The elder was angry and thought, Is this kid the opposite? Before he could jump, the two police officers who came with him saw that they had suffered a loss, and they all pounced. One cast a tiger trick to find food, and the other used a yellow wolf to shoot a chicken and Na Han. The big man is not afraid, left block, right block, it is clear that he does not put public security in his eyes. After the director fell and got up, he joined the battle group, bent on capturing the man. The big man is very skillful, with one enemy and three, he is still breathless, his heart is not beating, he looks unhurried, and he is at ease. It was only the corridor on the top floor, the narrow place, the inconvenience of exerting his skills, and even the restraint of his hands and feet, that allowed the three police officers to have some upper hand. The three police officers pressed closely, and the big man fought and retreated, and the big man saw that he was invincible, and then he fought and set it into a meatball and rolled it into a ball. At that moment, he quickly took two steps back, and with a backhand, he drew a gun from the waist of his trousers, pointed at the three people sharply, and shouted: "Don't stop again, don't blame you."
    That director, when he first came upstairs, some of the big people were not vigilant, and when they saw the other party make a move, they were flexible in their minds and strengthened their defenses. Originally a little worried, afraid that the guest room would be cold flashing two helpers when I saw the big man take out a gun, I reacted quickly, turned my head, and a harrier turned over and jumped to the staircase, and then a few rolling jumped downstairs, jumped across the belt, came downstairs, and quickly called the police station to move.
    When I received a call from the director of the police station, when I heard that it was still a shooting case, I immediately became nervous and quickly gathered people. At that time, many of the police officers in the institute happened to be on duty in the field, and when there was no way, they immediately poured out, and at the same time hung up the phone to the precinct to explain the situation and request reinforcements. Not long after, everyone came to the hotel, rushed upstairs, and saw two police officers hurriedly descending downstairs and colliding with the reinforcements, and said angrily: "The guy upstairs wants to talk to the director."
    The director said, "What else do you say? Surrender his gun again. "
    The second policeman said, "The man said that he was the chief's bodyguard. "
    The director listened fiercely: "The chief prostitutes must also be arrested, even if it is the mayor himself; we must not ask indiscriminately!" Saying that, he straightened his chest and waved his hand to lead everyone to continue upstairs, followed by a group of police officers. And just in case, everyone bent over and bent their backs and spears and sticks like a great enemy, and some people also shook out their handcuffs, ready to lock people at any time. 
    Everyone went up to the top of the building, and was just about to rush over, but saw that there were already many people gathered in the corridor, and a brief count, there were as many as seven or eight people, and it was still a tricky thing to do. At this time, I saw a man approaching and reprimanded: "Don't come with nonsense, put away the gun."
    Director Severe said, "Raise your hands and tell me who you are." 
    Instead, the man grinned, "What kind of man? The people in your bureau will know, now, to go down and go to the manager's office to talk. It turned out that he had called not only the city bureau but also the manager's office. 
  At this time, I saw the manager squeeze in front of the director, quietly pull his sleeves, and say: "It's a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding!" Didn't think of it. Then he raised his hand and put his mouth to the director's ear and said a few words. 
    The director first calmed his face, frowned, did not speak, and then stretched his face and said, "Who answered the police call saying that someone was a prostitute?" Play the piano! "
    The manager said with a smile, "I also heard that we met the chief microservice private visit today!" The director worked hard, walked around, and everyone would sit and talk in the living room. "
    The director did not breathe in his heart, but still asked the manager unwillingly: "What happened inside? Is there a woman?" 
    The manager scratched his head and said, "What is a woman? If it is a private visit by the chief, find a woman to ask questions, investigate something, and whose business is concerned, what is strange? "
    When the director heard this, he was also stunned, and thought to himself: it’s reasonable, besides, catching thieves and stolen goods, and catching prostitutes in bed, is a little rash today? However, this chief is also the star-rated hotel does not stay, but runs to this unpopular inn... Just thinking about the people coming to the substation, I saw the sub-bureau chief sandwiched among everyone and hurriedly waved to everyone: "Go, go!" Why don't you make a big move without a clear understanding?" he said to the director: "The head of the Central Committee is inspecting the SAR, and it is Vice Chairman Shaba Padugala who has arrived, so quickly apologize to the chief first, and then go back to talk about the rest."
    When the director heard this, he was quite discouraged and said to his subordinates: "Go back, go back, go back." He followed the precinct chief, ready to meet the chief and apologize to him in person! 
    Huaxiangyi’s beauty and grace made Shaba Padu forget everything outside, and it made a sensation, and he didn't care, thinking that everything was handled by the secretary. When he was done, he gently took her hand and said, "When will I go to Beijing?" Saying that, he took out a business card and said to Hua Xiangyi, "Take this, go find me." And he said, "When you go out, don't talk to anyone, don't pay attention, just as if there is no such thing, everything here is up to me!" "
    Hua Xiangyi didn't know the true identity of this person, and when he took the business card, he didn't have time to look at it, and he hurriedly held it in his arms and asked him: "What kind of big business does the boss do?" Shabappa said, "When you come to Beijing in the future, when you come to me, you will naturally know."
    Shabappa opened the door, the secretary went in and whispered to him for a while, and Shabappa laughed and said, "What a fuss." You will talk to their city leaders later, and you don't have to criticize the people at the police station too much. He went back to Hua Xiangyi and said, "Remember my words!" Then he walked out in a big way. 
    Good things do not go out; bad things spread thousands of miles, paper cannot contain fire, and there is no impermeable wall. The affair of Shaba Padugala is reported below to the head of the local authority. The chief is a thoughtful and reasonable official, and he knows that what is considered a big deal below is just a small matter of sesame green beans at the top, and this kind of thing of prostitution, is too ugly. Then he instructed: "The chief's private visit, there is no distinction between men and women, please stop here." Since then, the silence has been silenced, but Shabappa is gone. Hua Xiangyi asked the police officer a few times. Hua Xiangyi is a smart person; of course, he didn't say anything, he didn't know anything. But what is there about a stripper who is attached to Hua Xiangyi and deserves Shaba Padugala to be so favored by her for a secret visit? The incident did not go by itself. Hua Xiangyi saw that Xiamen’s place could not survive, so he discussed with Shi De, and the victory song and dance troupe went to another place again. 
     There are sayings: The country is overwhelmed, and the hero is difficult to receive when he sees the good intentions. Men and women love to rule the law and abide by the upward and downward words. 
 
51 Dance into the prison
    
    Zhou Jiang is in the victory song and dance troupe, Hua Xiangyi naturally looks at him differently and takes care of him, the two hold hands openly and secretly, but the flower cannon king Shi De is not a taste in his heart, although it is difficult to say anything, but he is a lot picky about Zhou Jiang in all aspects on weekdays. When the two met and talked about work, Shi De would use a pair of thin eyes, look at him fixedly, and seem to be saying in his heart: "Boy, if you don't give me honesty, you will see!"
    Zhou Jiang has also seen that the boss Shi De not only makes a lot of money, but also is the emperor in the group, and those dancing girls are all his concubines. He lived in a room alone, and often called the women in the group at night, calling this one today and that one in two days. He Zhou Jiang does not have this possibility; he and the newly hired dancer are in the same room, only waiting for Hua Xiangyi to call him sometimes, but Hua Xiangyi also often calls the dancer who is in the same room as him; isn't it the same as calling him? In the beginning, Zhou Jiang felt a little pain in his heart, and he slowly wanted to wear it. This is a strip troupe, and everyone's life is very open. Eat the dark vinegar of that door? So my heart was calm. Zhou Jiang understood that those women in the group were afraid of the boss, some were patting the boss, and some thought that the boss had a soft spot for her, but in fact, they all fulfilled his wish to control these girls and let everyone make money for them with a dead heart.
After Aju and Xiaoqin arrived at the Victory Song and Dance Troupe, they opened up their sexual concepts due to striptease, and they were not long opened by the flower cannon king Shi De. But Aju is also very interesting to Zhou Jiang. Now she has understood that Sister Xiangyi and Shi De have a real fixed relationship, and Zhou Jiang is just her wild food. Zhou Jiang's appearance was much stronger than Shi De's in all aspects, so Aju often appealed to Zhou Jiang in the group, especially when Zhou Jiang was alone. Once, Zhou Jiang was cooking for everyone alone in the kitchen, and the boss assigned her to help in the kitchen to see if anyone was there. Aju and Zhou Jiang kissed each other. These men and women in the song and dance troupe have danced naked and paralyzed, and they no longer know what it means to fall in love, except for flirting; that is, everyone moves their hands and feet. Zhou Jiang sat on the chair with his arm around Aju, kissed and kissed her, and then said, "Aju, I'm ready to leave soon. Do you want to come with me?" Aju asked him why. Zhou Jiang said, "I want to go back to my hometown in Anhui, and I will set up a group myself and make a lot of money." Ah Ju sat on his lap and said, "Really? Then I'll go with you. 
Zhou Jiang said, "Of course, it's true, but it doesn't matter if I go; you have to go quietly, the boss must know that not only is it not happy, but it will also affect me."
Ah Ju pouted, "Then what? "
    Zhou Jiang said, "Anyway, people are bosses, and everyone is also friends. If you want to leave, you take people away, it's not good to tear your face, and besides, there is a sister who depends on each other."
    Ah, Ju said, "Okay, let's sneak away. When?"
    Zhou Jiangdao: "Just in the past few days, I first said to Sister Xiangyi, and then proposed it to Shi De, and when it is decided, I will tell you."
    Ah Ju hugged Zhou Jiang tighter and only shook his head silently. But in her heart, she thought that if she followed Zhou Jiang in the future, Zhou Jiang would be alone.
    A few days later, Zhou Jiang said to Hua Xiangyi in private, "The time in the group is not short, prepare to leave, go to another place to break in." Hua Xiang said with affection, "You just give me up? Zhou Jiangdao: "I can't bear it, what's the use?" Many people like to rely on sisters! Hua Xiangyi said, "Silly man, I like you. Now the money is not enough, when the money is enough, the two of us will go to a place to live a good life." Zhou Jiang was thinking: "A person, when will the money be enough?" My cousin collects tens of thousands a day in Shanghai. She didn't say enough! So he said: "I am going back to my hometown, Anhui, this time, and I have to have a heart to rely on each other and come to my hometown to find me when the money is enough, otherwise, I can go to your house to find you." Zhou Jiang remembered his honeymoon-like trip with flowers. Hua Xiangyi said, "Then what are you going to go back for?" Zhou Jiangdao: "I am also going to form a striptease troupe, and I want to take Aju with me." Hua Xiangyi listened, silent for a long time, and slowly her eyes turned red, and she said, "You like her? Zhou Jiangdao: "No, I like you, but Ah Ju can dance, and make a group, and there is no guide who can dance, what about Chu Cheng?"  Hua Xiangyi listened, bit her lip with her teeth, and said, "Okay! I agree to let you take her, but don't let Shi De know that you will be fine when you go, but think of me in your heart, and I will come to you. "
    That night, Hua Xiangyi called Zhou Jiang again, and the two spent the night.
    A few days later, Zhou Jiangzhen left, walking very easily, without any luggage or any remains, just a little worried. Hua Xiangyi also went to the station to see each other, not only red eyes but also sobbed and cried, but Ah Ju persuaded him beside him. Hua Xiangyi and Aju are in the same village, and Hua Xiangyi recruited her out. This time she wants to follow, and I don't know what year and month I can meet, his family asked, and it was a little difficult to explain in front of the uncle and aunt. Although the feet grow on the person herself, she wants to go; what can you do? But this sisterhood is still a little difficult to give up. Besides, little Nizi and Zhou Jiang still don't know what they will do, and they don't know when they will go when they are on the road of rivers and lakes. Zhou Jiang is a man, and he needs the comfort and protection of men. Although there are many men in this world, it is not necessary for him, but she remembered that Zhou Jiang had gone to her hometown with her, and if she didn't like him, she wouldn't have taken him to her hometown to show her face. Besides, even if it is a false phoenix and a false phoenix along the way, it has been deeply imprinted in the heart. This farewell, the meeting is not the year of the donkey, it is not a short time, when the world changes, the two sides do not know what it is like? This can also be regarded as the amorous side of this woman in the rivers and lakes, and it is not pressed.

Zhou Jiang and Aju returned to Wuhu and rented a house first. Wuhu was originally the largest city in southern Anhui, and it was also quite prosperous. Within a year or two of Zhoujiang's departure, Wuhu still had great changes. Huanhu Avenue widened abnormally, along the river road, thousands of merchants gathered, forming a large city. On the Yangtze River, boats are constantly flowing day and night, and cargo ships come and go. Zhou Jiang's hometown is not in Wuhu City, and he did not go back. The two first wandered and played in Wuhu for many days, and then planned to set up a song and dance troupe, thinking of a replica of the victory striptease class. 
The two first rented a small farm yard at a cheap price in the suburbs, and then put up posters on some streets, lampposts, and eye-catching walls in Wuhu to recruit singing and dancing talent. There are those seventeen or eighteen-year-old women who do not know the world, most of whom go to the city in the countryside to look for work, and when they see the poster, they come to sign up with joy. When Zhou Jiang saw that there was a suitable one, he stayed, and when the number of people was enough, he played the dance music brought by the Victory Song and Dance Troupe in the small farm courtyard every day, and Ah Ju led him to learn to dance. Of course, the dance is not a striptease; it is a crazy dance sung and danced by popular singers, as for raising legs and splitting forks, this is an inevitable basic skill; there is nothing to criticize. After rehearsing for a month or two, when these newly recruited girls were almost dancing, Zhou Jiang went to the countryside, followed the district, city, and county, contacted the venue, and prepared for the performance.
    The cadres in charge of the auditorium in the suburban town were very welcome when they heard that the song and dance troupe was coming to perform, and they had money to collect, and there was no objection. Zhou Jiang set a rule of fifty-fifty points, and those cadres also felt reasonable, but they took Zhou Jiang's letter of introduction to contact the work, looked left and right for a long time as if they had never heard of such a song and dance troupe, and the address was unknown, and they could not get the approval and license of the competent department. Zhou Jiang is not a cunning person, and he does not know how to lie. In the end, he is forced by others to be unable to do so, telling the truth, saying that the song and dance troupe had just been formed, and he had not yet had time to apply for a license or something. When the theater cadre heard this, he immediately changed his face, saying that this was not okay, that it was not okay, and the five-fifty division was also overturned. Zhou Jiang finally had to invite someone to eat and drink in the store, and then made a statement, which means that he only asked the hospital to protect and lift their hands, and the money was earned, and naturally, everyone shared it. And he also bluntly said that he planned to do some striptease. There are also many cadres in suburban counties and towns in the countryside, and some eyes only look at money, but they are like Nahuailin Township and Sunjiabu Township, and if there is milk, it is a mother. As for the violation of discipline or something, I am the boss of my territory, who cares? Seeing that Zhou Jiang said sincerely, there was a local venue that finally agreed to let them perform the show.
    At the beginning of the show, the business was not satisfactory; of course, it was inevitable to whistle and drink to people, but only after the undressing session, someone shouted, setting off a climax. Zhou Jiang's performance troupe finally stumbled and climbed.
Zhou Jiang, in the rural market town of southern Anhui, went back and forth performing, working hard for several months, but also made some money. He is the boss and dancer, usually the singers dance and dance, play music and music, but when needed, there is something to do. Sometimes there is no chartered bus, so I take the shuttle bus from the bus station, and sometimes I take a private passenger trike to the small market town; in short, everything is difficult to get started. He and Aju are also affectionate and loving, and they have no heart for the dancers; and later, some dancers turn around to provoke him.
It's just that Zhou Jiang's luck is a little bad, that day without knowing the circumstances, the performance troupe actually crossed the border of Anhui Province and went to perform in a small market town on the ground in Jiangsu, and the head of the courtyard in the town also promised to do well, and when the performance was at the climax of striptease, several policemen came up backstage and took out handcuffs and cuffed him. The woman also got into the police car as a package. 
The police put him in a black prison, interrogated him severely, confiscated all his income, and finally did not release him, to disturb the peace, spread pornographic and promiscuous songs and dances, prosecuted him, and sentenced him to two years in prison, and sent him to Liyang Prison. Aju was also sent to the Women’s Forced Labor Camp for the same crime, which was probably similar to the Fifth Brigade of Chaohu Farm.
    Zhou Jiang hung his head, regretting that he had no concept of the legal system, and the rabbit was knocked down by the gun, resulting in jail.
    Moreover, the prison in Liyang County, Jiangsu Province, was a model prison, and there was no special abuse and harsh treatment of the prisoners. and Zhou Jiangjin sat in that cell, and did not bully him at the head of the prison. It turned out that when he entered, the prison director was sick. Zhou Jiang looked at that person, thin and small, black and short, and his appearance was not surprising; he became a prison head, and he felt strange. When I saw the man's hands, I felt a little terrible, and it was probably no accident that this man was the head of the prison. But seeing that the hand was skinny and scaly, it was similar to what was seen in the X-ray mirror, sharp and shriveled, stiff and large and fleshless, and it was a little terrifying. 
    Zhou Jiang also paid attention to a lot, and only patiently sat in it and ate the rice in prison.
    After sitting for a few days, Zhou Jiang and the prisoners in the cell also became acquainted with each other, but they also looked at each other and said some things outside the prison for the prisoners to listen to. These prisoners had been in prison for a long time, and after listening to what Zhou Jiang said about some new things outside, they were also very excited, and they looked forward to getting out of prison sooner. Zhou Jiang also knew that the sick prison head was named Zeng Jinhai, with a nickname called Water Scorpion, who was originally a water thief on the Yangtze River, and now he was born with hepatitis, and his illness was very serious. Although the prison authorities sometimes gave him some medicine to eat, it never improved. Zeng Jinhai saw that this young man's heart seemed to be quite straightforward, and the sentence was young, and one day, he seemed to trust Zhou Jiang and said, "Brother Zhou, I don't know if I can entrust you with one thing." It seems that my time in prison will not be long, and if I die one day, I hope you can bring a message for my old mother in my hometown, saying that my son is not filial, failed to fight for her, and did not repay her old man well, which is worthy of nurturing. Two tears fell. After pausing for a while, he pulled Zhou Jiang and said softly: "I have a dilapidated river temple on the Jiangxinsha Island and Reef in Linpu Town, Changshu County, on the Yangtze River, and in a row of three monks' rooms behind the temple, under a floor tile at the right end of the last entrance, in a plastic bottle, there are 50,000 yuan bills buried. When you searched, you only found a scorpion carved with a knife in the corner of a floor tile, and here it is. The 50,000 yuan and 25,000 yuan belong to you, and the other 25,000 yuan, please take it to my old mother in Shiqiao Village, Shiqiao Township, Jingjiang County, Northern Jiangsu. Although this is not clean money, it must be okay to give my old mother a pension, and besides, this is also the hard-earned money that I usually exchange for my life...Zeng Jinhai said very hard, intermittently, coupled with the emotional waves in his heart, often made him a little unable to speak, but in Zhou Jiang's opinion, this big brother Zeng was seriously ill. 
  After Zhou Jiang listened, he held Zeng Jinhai's hand and said, "Brother Zeng, don't worry, as long as I go out, I will do everything according to your instructions, but you don't have to be too distracted now, your body will naturally always get better."
    Zeng Jinhai finished his words as if he had accomplished something in his heart. He sighed slightly and closed his eyes.
    The next day, taking advantage of the quiet moment after the second meal in the cell, Zeng Jinhai told Zhou Jiang about his childhood. He said to Zhou Jiang: "Less than a month after he was born, my father died, he died alive, and later I heard that it was because of tetanus, when he was cutting bamboo for helpers, an old stubble tip in the bamboo garden pierced his shoes and soles before he was infected. Before he died, the father rolled painfully on the ground and said to his mother that there was a small oil-paper package in the bamboo rafters on the roof beam, which contained three hundred yuan for the child he had given birth to. At that time, the old father was cramping and rolling on the ground, the mother was already scared and panicked, and there were some relatives and friends in the house who came to visit, so the family was full of mouths and messes, and the mother did not pay special attention after hearing it. At that time, three hundred yuan could be said to be half of my old father's life savings. The hometown of northern Jiangsu was poor, and the members of the people's commune only had five cents a day for one job, which was only enough for the people in the city to buy a popsicle... Later, after my father died, my mother never found the money my father said. Unfortunately, the next year, my six-year-old brother, when it was hot in the summer, fell into the river and drowned. My mother cried herself to death, and since then, my mother has been very careful with me. When she went to work in the fields in the summer, she tied me to her back, regardless of the wind or rain... I remember once, after crossing a bump and ditching, accidentally, both mother and son fell," Zeng Jinhai said, and moistened his eyes again. This is how my mother raised me, and when I grew up, I fished and fished for shrimp in my hometown to sell them at the town market to make some money. The old mother always ordered this, and I always didn't listen to that, and then I met Brother Mao Gai, and began to fish for a living on the river, and committed theft. I was also caught once, and I also wanted to learn well, but my life is not helpless; it is difficult to learn badly, and it is difficult to learn well. Alas, I didn't expect to get sick again after I came in. Life cannot be controlled by oneself, death cannot be controlled by fate!”
    After Zhou Jiang listened, he also aroused his thoughts. He is also from a poor background in the countryside, but not as miserable as the eldest brother in front of him when he was a child. At least his parents are still alive now, although life is difficult, his parents still have labor, and his life is barely passable, but he is also the same indisputable.
    After Zeng Jinhai finished talking about his past when he was a child, he looked at Zhou Jiang with fixed eyes, as if to say: Little brother, I have unlimited trust in you, my old mother's future life is on top of that 25,000 yuan! What I am saying to you is to arouse your conscience and help me accomplish this task.
    Since then, Zeng Jinhai has not snorted in the cell, just sleeping every day. About a week later, the cell delivered food and asked everyone to fetch it, and when Zeng Jinhai was called, he did not wake up. It turned out that he had died.
    It turned out that after the water scorpion Zeng Jinhai was caught on the construction site in the south of Nanjing, he was put in the Nanjing Tiger Bridge Detention Center because Mao Gai and Yang Yusheng were not caught, and at first, he was just locked up, not sentenced. Later, because his co-defendant could not get to the case for a while, he was sentenced to five years according to the existing circumstances of the case and sent to Liyang Prison. I don't want to see the sun in this prison all year round, and the prisoners are crowded, plus two meals of pickle prison rice a day, hungry every day, and most prone to all kinds of unexpected diseases. Zeng Jinhai was born with deficiencies and poor nutrition, and at this time, in this harsh environment, let him was young and strong, but still not resisting the attack of the disease, and finally died. It's just that his old mother, after hearing that her only son died of this disaster, does not know what will be sad to come.
    The nuggets are big empty places, and the days and months in prison are long. Zhou Jiang, like all the prisoners, had a stroke one day, achieved positive results in five days, and suddenly passed two-three hundred and sixty-five days. Aju spent a short time in the labor camp, and after he came out, he came to visit him once and later went to the Xiamen Special Economic Zone. Zhou Jiang came out of prison after completing his sentence, and he had the intention to go to Shanghai to join his cousin, thinking that the debt of 100,000 yuan had not been paid, that he did not mix well in the mall, and that he had no face to face his cousin's boyfriend, Fan Afa. The second 100,000 yuan, funded by Fan Afa, did not produce any results. Thinking of the Hua Xiangyi of the Victory Song and Dance Troupe, will Sister Xianyi still be in Xiamen at this time? The business of the dance troupe is not long; he has already stumbled, he can't take this road anymore, think about it or do the things entrusted by Brother Zeng first, and talk about the rest later.
    According to Zeng Jinhai, Zhou Jiang first arrived in the area Changshu, then went to Linpu, and when he asked passers-by where Jiangxinsha Island and Reef were, passers-by pointed diagonally to the river and said: "From the near the ferry terminal, walk along the river, it is not far away, you can cross it, you can go to the island." Zhou Jiang said, according to what he said, looking all the way, not long after, he saw an old woman, about fifty years old, holding a canopy in her hand, looking at the road of Linpu Town, and saw someone walking towards the ferry, so he waited for him
    Zhou Jiang took a boat, crossed the Folder River, stayed on the island, saw a desolate scene, and did not see tourists. Pull away the thatch and walk along the desert path, but see that the reed grass is empty, the wild willows are shed, not far ahead, several syncysycell thick and thin ginkgo trees have a corner of the red wall, presumably, this is the river temple Zeng Jinhai said. Zhou Jiang walked along the grass path, groping his way to the temple gate, and looked at it, but he was covered with goosebumps, and the gloomy and dark hall was intimidating and daunting. I thought in my heart, how did Brother Zeng and them find such a place back then? Even if it is a nest of thieves, such a place is too cold and secluded, he said that they use boats to enter and exit, there is a path behind the temple, go in and see.
    Zhou Jiang walked around the temple hall, and only smelled a cold and damp smell of musty dust, leading to the two corner doors of the apse, but it was sealed by bricks. He retreated and found another way. Finally, there was a hole in the back of the outer courtyard wall of the temple, and Zhou Jiang boldly pulled away the messy grass and got in, sure enough, there was a row of three monks' rooms built against the wall behind the temple, although it was old, the wall was gray and black, and the window wood was cracked, but it could still shelter from the wind and rain. Zhou Jiang thought about what Zeng Jinhai said: "The last room enters the door on the right." He stepped into the monk's house and looked for the piece with the scorpion mark among the still-dry floor tiles, and it was easy to find it. He stepped on the brick with his foot, feeling that it was very plain, and there was nothing unusual underneath, and he wanted to take out a small folding knife and dig it up to see before speaking. When he dug up the brick, he saw that there was a thin layer of soil underneath, and under the soil was a wooden plank, and there was a hole under the board, and a plastic bottle was buried, and he gently pulled up the bottle, and there was indeed a bundle of banknotes wrapped in a transparent plastic bag. Zhou Jiang took out the banknote and smashed it in his hand. The red hundred-yuan bill was bloody in the transparent plastic bag. Zhou Jiang remembered the Jianghu career that Zeng Jinhai told him about and his tragic death in prison, but only felt that this money had a fishy smell of death. 
  After Zhou Jiang took out the banknotes buried by Zeng Jinhai from the monk's room, he thought that what he said was not bad at all, and it didn't take much trouble to find it all the way, so he had to hurry up to see his old mother. The next day, Zhou Jiang went to Jingjiang County on the north bank of the Yangtze River, had lunch in the county seat, hired a two-wheeled passenger motorcycle, sat on the butt of the motorcycle, and swayed to Shiqiao Village, Shiqiao Township. He got out of the car at the entrance of the village, paid the fare, and walked towards the village. But I saw small farmyards, low village houses, sandy roads, and corn, vegetables, and vines planted in the roadside fields, bearing fruit and fruit. He carefully inquired about people, turned around the village, and finally found Zeng Jinhai's house by a yard. Zhou Jiang did not enter the house immediately. He stood on the edge of the courtyard and looked at the house carefully, but saw that the house was crooked, and a thick log supported the sloping wall, and the mud on the wall collapsed, revealing that the wall was made of bamboo fence. The roof of the house was half covered with tiles and half covered with straw. It seems that the house was not built on the ground, just like floating on the water when the flood came, crooked, fluttering, and it could be blown away by the wind at any time. At this time, I saw an old woman coming out of the door with a bamboo basket, but her hair was gray and her steps were light. Zhou Jiang walked a few steps closer and asked the old woman, but the old woman pointed her finger at the façade and said a few words in the Subei native dialect. Zhou Jiang didn't listen carefully and looked inside the door, but saw that in the room with four walls of empty disciples, there was a room, dark and faint, a bed hung with thousands of mosquito nets, and a weak old woman lying on her side, and it could be seen that the old woman was blind and sick. Zhou Jiang went in and shouted, and he didn't see her promise for a long time, thinking, It won't be blind, deaf, and sick, right? After waiting for a sound, she only listened to the old woman muttering to herself, and asked thoughtfully: "Is it that Jinhae is back?" The voice, old and hoarse and trembling, did not correspond to her age; it was just the voice of a dying patient. Zhou Jiang's heart trembled, and he secretly said in his heart, "Could it be that this is Zeng Jinhai's old mother?" After pausing for a while, I listened to the old woman very helplessly, and exhaled miserably: "Jinhai ------."
    Zhou Jiang suddenly his eyes were wet eyes, as if his mother was calling him, he involuntarily ran to the front with his legs bent, squatted down, and answered gently. The old woman seemed to hear her son's response and stretched out her dry hand to touch Zhou Jiang. Her face was full of kindness, but her mouth was struggling: "Son, when did you come back?"
    Zhou Jiang didn't have anything to say, saying that he was Jinhai's friend, Jinhai was dead, and he couldn't say it. It's not right to say that he is Jinhae!
     But seeing that the old woman owed her body, her scattered and dry white hair covered her sunken eyes, and she muttered in her mouth: "Jinhai, the mother is looking forward to it, after waiting for so long, why did she come back now!"
    There was no sound; Zhou Jiang just squatted quietly in front of the bed, but his heart was crying.
    After stopping for a while, I saw that the old woman was about to struggle to get up, but she couldn't struggle, and her mouth moved slightly: "You haven't eaten yet, have you? Mom will do it for you."
    Zhou Jiang couldn't bear it anymore; he rushed out and shouted, "Mom," and a line of tears burst out of his eyes. 
    The old woman sleeping on the bed smiled, smiling so brightly, because she heard, and finally clearly heard her son calling mother.
    Zhou Jiang was obligated to take up the responsibility of taking care of Jinhai's old mother. At this time, he saw rice, steamed buns, bowls containing cold-cooked pumpkins and eggplants, and other things sent by his neighbors. Apparently, the old woman who had just gone out was a villager who came to take care of her. There was no firewood, no fire, no water, and no electricity in the house, and Zhou Jiang didn't know how Jinhai's mother survived every day. Zhou Jiang thought that he should feed her a few bites first. He found a spoon and mashed the pumpkin sent by the people on the table and fed it to her, but she didn't seem to eat or swallow, and all the pumpkin she fed flowed out again. If you can't eat anything, then drink water! Zhou Jiang fed her a few spoonfuls of water, and the water wet her neckline, and most of it flowed from the corner of her mouth into her neck.
    Zhou Jiang felt powerless. He stood up helplessly, and his heart also began to be angry. In the face of such a dying old man, no one in the village cadres came to ask; he thought that people are old, so they fend for themselves.
    A young man entered the Zeng family's house, and someone from the village finally came to inquire. The person who came did not reveal his identity, but just asked Zhou Jiang where he came from. What are you coming for?
    Zhou Jiang said with a straight face: "I am Zeng Jinhai's friend, and I came to visit his old mother on his behalf." The man asked Zeng Jinhai where he was now and what had happened. 
    Zhou Jiang had to let the man go outside the house with him and say, "Zeng Jinhai died, and before he died, he only remembered his mother. "
    The man didn't say anything more but turned and walked away.
    Zhou Jiang originally wanted to stay and take care of Zeng Jinhai's mother for a few days, but his mother died that day. Before she died, she had a satisfied smile on her face because she finally heard her son call her mother.
    There is a saying in China that is entrusted by others and loyal to others. Zhou Jiang ignored this sentence, but he did a good job, he used the money hidden by Zeng Jinhai to take care of the aftermath for his old mother and erected a stele for her on her land, this stele was temporarily bought from the county seat, and the following words were engraved on it: "The tomb of the old lady of Zeng Jinhai's loving mother." He also asked someone to make a spiritual seat and carry it with him, thinking that he would worship Zeng Jinhai for seven hundred and forty-nine days and burn it again, but it was a matter of his heart. 
Exactly: who is wrong to raise a child without filial piety, and what about bitterness?
The cultivator helped the plow and oxen to turn the soil, and the world sang the song of the autumn wind and white hair.


52 Female Power Lake Tianchang

    Zhou Jiang left the county Jingjiang, did not cross the Yangtze River south, but went in the direction of Yangzhou, and the car arrived at Yangzhou Station, and he was not allowed to enter Yangzhou City to play. First of all, I took the long-distance shuttle bus and heard people introduce the many benefits of Yangzhou, which is a good ancient city and a famous city. When he was in school, he also memorized several Tang poems related to Yangzhou. When I go in, I see that the shape of the ancient city is still the same, with white walls and green tiles, green willows and red flowers, exquisite roads, deep houses, shops, and noise. The end is Yangzhou New Dream, where is the Qinglou? There is a moon in the five pavilions, smoke and rain on the four bridges, a jade man teaching flute, and a lonely heart! Nor can it be described in A few words.
    Zhou Jiang stayed overnight in Yangzhou City and played for two days, but he took a car to the border of Tianchang County in Anhui Province. I got out of the car to visit the Third Street and Six Markets and then went to the restaurant to eat. Looking at the way to the county seat, but seeing the road crossing, and the river crossing each other, there is no lively place, so I think about returning to the city to find a hotel and stay overnight. Thinking that this place is not bad, the people are luxurious, the transportation is convenient, but they are alone, wandering alone, where to find a way to make money? As soon as he looked up from his thoughts, he saw an inn called the Commercial Guest House, which was near the street, and thought that it was quiet there, so he stayed overnight, so he went in to register his stay.
    This commercial guest house is a private hotel, and the owner is none other than Liu Xiaocui, who opened the Xieliu Hostel Hotel at the Sanjie Small Station on the Beijing-Shanghai Railway Line. Liu Xiaocui's shop was black, not only to slaughter passing merchants, but also to sneak up and down the Beijing-Shanghai line with three men from time to time, tinkering with and selling illegal cigarettes and fake goods, and also seducing women from good families to do business in buying and selling marriages. Since her husband committed a crime and went to prison, she became free, and there was no law between men and women. As long as there is money and benefits, she does not skimp on her body, but she stretches her legs where she wants to stretch, and undresses when she has to undress. I don't want her to be such a wild woman; many men fall under her pomegranate skirt. Why did she come to Tianchang? Because Tianchang County is the boundary of Anhui, adjacent to Hongze Lake and Gaoyou Lake, it is the intersection of highways in southern Jiangsu and northern Jiangsu, Jiangsu, and Anhui provinces, and it is a land and water terminal in two provinces with Caitong and freight in all directions. By chance, a cadre from Tianchang County stepped into her accommodation convenience store in the Three Realms and felt that Liu Xiaocui was well entertained, but wanted to have a long-term relationship, so he introduced her to Tianchang. First, she contracted this guest house under the commercial department and then worked with her to turn this guest house into a private sector and turn it into a private enterprise. Nominally Liu Xiaocui, in fact, the cadre also owns half of the shares. Liu Xiaocui has a backer, and he has some jianghu forces, using the guest house to receive and collude to encircle the black and white forces, and from time to time introduce personnel from the three realms to the other side, change hands, and for a while also make business prosperous, and financial communication among all parties.
    Zhou Jiang lived in this shop and chartered a small room. This day happened to be the first seven days of Zeng Jinhai's old mother's death, so he went to the store to buy incense candles, some fruits, and worshiped in the room. But there are words in her mouth, hoping that her old man will ascend to heaven early and be reincarnated in the next life to become a rich and noble family. Liu Xiaocui happened to pass by the corridor at this time and suddenly smelled a smell of incense candle fireworks, so she walked over. Seeing that in Zhou Jiang's room, a spiritual seat was placed on a writing desk, with two red candles in front and three sticks of incense. Seeing that he was worshiping, he stepped into the room and asked, "Whose filial son and grandson is this, and he doesn't forget to bring the spirit tablet to worship even when he goes out." She glanced at the spirit tablet and saw that it was written with the words of the spirit seat of the old lady of Zeng Jinhai's loving mother. She thought about it. Zeng Jinhai's name is so familiar; is it not Zeng Jinhai, one of the three heroes on the Yangtze River? Last time I met the grass mantis, Yang Yusheng, in the Three Realms store, and this time I met the relatives of the water scorpion. Thinking like this, she asked: "Hey, you guy, is this Zeng Jinhai called a water scorpion?" Who are you? Seeing this woman ask him, Zhou Jiang nodded and said, "Yes, Zeng Jinhai has the nickname of a water scorpion, but he is already dead, and I was his friend when he was alive."
    Liu Xiaocui listened. There is such a thing? Zeng Jinhai died? But this tablet says the old lady of the loving mother, could it be that this water scorpion even died of his mother? She was stunned in her heart. Last time, she once heard Mantis Yang Yusheng say that she was outflanked by public security when she was a contractor in Nanjing, and she was almost arrested. It was three heroes jumping alive, how could it be a dead one? She looked at it carefully, and the young man in front of her, but saw white skin, straight facial features, a medium figure, a hungry and thin physique, about twenty-four or five years old, wearing ordinary clothes. Liu Xiaocui then pulled over a chair, sat down uninvited, and continued to ask: "Can I ask the young man's name? How do you know Zeng Jinhai?"
    Zhou Jiang saw that this woman asked long and short questions herself as if she was very interested in Zeng Jinhai, so he asked her: "Your eldest sister, you dare to know Zeng Jinhai, how do you know that he has a nickname for a water scorpion?"
    Liu Xiaocui raised her eyebrows and said, "I don't know Zeng Jinhai, but I heard his name when I was in Northern Jiangsu, and my husband admired Yangzi Jiang Sanxiong very much. More than two years ago, I met Yang Yusheng, one of the three heroes, but I did not see him talk about Zeng Jinhai's life and death. "
    Zhou Jiang saw that this woman was in her thirties, her face was rosy, her face was windy and frosty, her figure was solid, her voice was clear, and she spoke straightforwardly, so she did not hide it: "Zeng Jinhai and I are prisonmates, and he died of illness in prison. Before he died, he asked me to come out to see his mother, but he also saw her the last time, and he had just turned seven, so he worshipped her. "
    Liu Xiaocui heard this and frowned: "So that's the case, then this Zeng Jinhai is dead, I don't know if that grass mantis Yang knows for the rest of his life?" Then she asked, "Where are you from and where are you going?" What kind of wealth did you make? "
    Zhou Jiang said helplessly: "I haven't been out of prison for a long time, but I am like a headless fly, and I have taken care of the things that Zeng Jinhai entrusted me with, and now I have to find something to do."
    Liu Xiaocui's eyes looked at Zhou Jiang, and he smiled after looking at it for a while: "I have less Mr. Bookkeeper in this store, usually keep accounts, do public relations in the store in my spare time, I don't know if you want to or not, do a good job, my people, the salary will not be bad for you!"
    Liu Xiaocui said that his people are seen as friends of Yangzi's three tough guys, Zeng Jinhai, and he has only recently been released from prison. The underworld and the white way are always the masters of the way
    Zhou Jiang said, "I originally planned to go to Chuzhou City and then find friends to make a living. If the eldest sister does not dislike it, I am willing to hire, but I am willing to settle here." "
    Liu Xiaocui listened and said with a smile: "That's good, we originally met in Pingshui, but this time we did a place." It can also be regarded as the line drawn by Zeng Jinhai and the bridge built by Sanxiong on the river, not him, and there is no fate. "
    Zhou Jiang asked unconsciously: "The eldest sister is willing to hire me, presumably the owner of this store, I don't know how to work, and I still want the eldest sister to guide me."
    Liu Xiaocui said, "This is not urgent, you live in this room for the time being, and someone will arrange your accommodation later, and first study and see, make friends with everyone, and get acquainted, this work will naturally be handy, and the water will come naturally." "
    Zhou Jiang has since stayed in Liu Xiaocui's trading guest house.

  Moreover, it is said that the evil wind willow Liu Xiaocui opened an inn, and the characters of the four villages and eight wells, three mountains, and five mountains received every day. She has a wide range of friends and has met a lot of people, dozens of them, hundreds of people have shared a bed with her, endless merry mandarin ducks, and dewy marriages. Although this Liu Xiaocui is evil, although wild, and cool, she also has thick and thin places, but all the men have had skin kisses with her, she firmly remembers their names, surnames, and units, and puts the treasures worth thousands of gold at that moment, according to the time, leave their names and numbers, and store them in the refrigerator. What she means is that once there is a pregnancy or an urgent matter that cannot be solved, it is easy to use the one-day husband and wife relationship accumulated in the past to make yourself everywhere, have someone to help, and be invincible. Or if needed, one day, you can continue the frontier. The woman in the store, whenever she comes to the customer, not only collects money from them, but also asks them to keep the customer's related things, and also on time, by day, ranking number, bottling, and retaining. What kind of man didn't have the man who came to stay in the store? Among them, there are many cadres, those who hold real power, and those who are high-ranking officials, as well as those who are engaged in technology, engineering, and trading, and as long as they accidentally lose their bodies, they will naturally hang up in their files. Usually, there is nothing to do, but sometimes I suddenly receive a warrant from Liu Xiaocui, saying that someone has been sent to do something, solve any problem, and please help. At that time, her husband remembered who he had had an affair with once or several times in which year and month, and thought that this special relationship could help and solve it as completely as possible. Therefore, Liu Xiaocui's financial resources, business, personnel, and people network are by no means as simple as simply opening a guest house and lodging.
    An old friend who worked in the province that day introduced someone to Liu Xiaocui, saying that he must help and let him hide for months. Liu Xiaocui saw that this person looked good, with a good personality, and was fluent in Beijing film. I thought about what happened, hiding in this remote town? Liu Xiaocui thought to himself that although he was introduced by an old friend, he would not stay in vain. Besides, this kind of care, usually in the city to enjoy happiness, arrogance is accustomed, do not frustrate their spirit, in the future, remember our kindness to take this risk? Therefore, he was reluctantly taken in front of him and assigned to the dining hall to collect dishes and wipe the table. A few days later, I found a good-looking public security officer, who pretended to take a few people to the store to check the store, scared the person half to death, and when he saw people, he lowered his head, wiped the table desperately, and smiled in his heart when he saw an evil wind willow. After the police left, Liu Xiaocui came to him and said, "Don't worry, when you come to me, I dare to take you in and ensure your safety. "Na Jing film is naturally grateful. Within a few days, the provincial public security department and the national security department sent someone to track it down, and the county governor informed her. Liu Xiaocui was also not in a hurry. arranged the shop, went to the ferry with the man, hired a boat, and entered Gaoyou Lake. The Gaoyou Lake is huge, not only leading to Hongze Lake but also connected to the Beijing-Hangzhou Grand Canal. Liu Xiaocui and the man went to a small island in Gaoyou Lake, on which there were two or three hundred islanders, specializing in fishing for a living. Liu Xiaocui had built a few houses on the island early, so that one day the wind was tight and he could go to the island to avoid the wind. Liu Xiaocui and the man lived in the house after they went to the island, and said to the man: "The lake here is flat, and the other side of the island is the boundary of Jiangsu, and living here is foolproof." Since then, the two have fished lotus roots, net fish, and shrimp there every day, but they have lived the life of a fisherman girl picking red diamonds. The man couldn't stand Liu Xiaocui's spicy and teasing, and he also hung up the file. After January, the people from the store informed him that the people in the province had left, and there was nothing to do in the place, so she sent the Jing film back to the shore, and the Beijing film avoided the troubled water, and also got the benefit of gentle care, and regarded the Liu Xiaocui as a treasure, big and small, all unyielding and obedient. After half a year, a good friend in the province informed Liu Xiaocui that it was okay, that the person could go back, and also chatted with Na Jing on the phone for a long time. Liu Xiaocui listened next to him and heard a rough idea. It turned out that the central bank checked a large account, which was originally suspected to be related to this person, but later found out that the relationship with Beijing film was cleared, and now it is fine. Jing Kaizi pretended to wipe the table in Liu Xiaocui's shop for half a year and went back happily. That night, Liu Xiaocui held Na Jingjianzi's neck and asked spicily: "Do men have a conscience?" After the man answered, the evil willow said, "When I can't let go of you in my heart, I must follow the legend." The man also answered, guaranteeing that Liu Xiaocui would let the Beijing film go. Later, I heard that the Beijing film was promoted and released, and he became the deputy secretary of the provincial party committee of what province. Liu Xiaocui listened to it and was not impressed. But in my heart, I think of Beijing films, although you are a high-ranking official, we can't offend you, you are your official, so let's open our store, as long as you have our conscience for you in your heart. 
    Zhou Jiang is doing bookkeeping in the guest house, and his work is not busy, but when he is free, he does public relations, which is not very comfortable. This is mainly because Liu Xiaocui has too many complicated relationships, not only in the guest house canteen but also in the nearby street restaurant. Liu Xiaocui has to attend the banquet every day. Today this person pleases, tomorrow that person pleases, this thing, tomorrow for that thing, in short, there are so many things every day, the singing and dancing are uplifted, and the feast is not dispersed. Those who invited some are Liu Xiaocui's old good friends, and old sisters, some are here to ask for help with the business, looking for relationships, some are looking for personnel for this matter and that matter, Liu Xiaocui because of the wildness, everyone is unobstructed, meat is not taboo, tobacco and alcohol are indiscriminate, Liu Xiaocui often has times when she can't resist. Asking Zhou Jiang to do public relations is to be a companion at the banquet, those wild birds from all over the world, although they yell five and drink six, never check their behavior in front of Liu Xiaocui, but with their strange young man, they can suppress the position and make them not too presumptuous. For this work, Zhou Jiang began to be really happy, eating and drinking every day, carefree, talking and laughing, and making trouble at the table. Not many days down, Zhou Jiang changed his hungry and thin form, became red and bright, his waist was full of roundness, and he was upside down. At the same time, I also got to know many characters from the Three Mountains and Five Mountains and gradually became a normal mentality. However, there was a group of people, seeing that he often followed Liu Xiaocui to attend the banquet, thought that he was Liu Xiaocui's confidant, and some people thought that he was Liu Xiaocui's little white face. And the words at the banquet made Zhou Jiang a little ugly.
    On that day, after the banquet was dispersed, someone quietly stuffed him with a red envelope, and Zhou Jiang didn't know why. That humane: "Help me say good things in front of Sister Liu, things are successful, and then give you benefits." Zhou Jiang knew that this man's surname was Xia, and he was also a staff member of some bureau, so he hurriedly addressed Comrade Xia and said, "It's useless to find me; it can't help much." The surnamed Xia was affectionate to Zhou Jiang, patted him on the shoulder, took a small Zhou, and forced the red envelope into his hand before he went with confidence. Is it a little incomprehensible? Later, he told Liu Xiaocui about this, and Liu Xiaocui told him the truth, saying that this toad wanted to eat swans, wanted to walk the line, run and run, and become a public security chief. When Zhou Jiang heard this, he touched his head and was stunned, he was trapped for two years, and it wasn't long before he was released, and someone asked him to help, trying to get a public security chief to be the head of the world, but it was really funny in the world, he didn't know so, this Liu Xiaocui, Sister Liu has such skills! 
  Two days later, Comrade Xia came to the door again, and Liu Xiaocui asked Zhou Jiang to accompany him and entertain him alone. At the table, Liu Xiaocui raised her eyebrows and said, stunnedly: "I have never used Secretary Ying's relationship. How did you find me?" That old Xia said, "Who doesn't know that you are Secretary Ying's lifesaver, as long as you come forward, I, the head of the public security bureau, will be determined." This guy, surnamed Xia, is also brazen and shameless talk. 
    This Secretary Ying is none other than Liu Xiaocui, and his Beijing lips spent a month together in Gaoyou Lake.
    Liu Xiaocui asked him unceremoniously, "Do you know how much this public security chief is worth?"
    This surnamed Xia also simply asked: "The matter is successful, I will pay 100,000 yuan."
    Liu Xiaocui was also unambiguous, and stretched out his hand: "Take it!"
    The man surnamed Xia said: "A gentleman's words, a quick horsewhip, will never break his word."
    Liu Xiaocui smiled and said, "Old Xia, you are a business that erodes the book!" I heard that now the discipline inspection committee and the anti-corruption bureau are grasping very tightly, and you are not afraid of losing money? "
    The surnamed Xia said: "Don't hide from the eldest sister, I will be a bureau chief first, and I want to be a department chief in the future, and when the official becomes bigger, I will also repay you!"
    Liu Xiaocui laughed loudly: "I heard that people in Shanghai are buying stocks there, and the market has risen sharply, so let's also invest in it, and see if your stock rises?"  The surnamed Xia also laughed and said: "The market has always been bullish and bullish. "
    If Liu Xiaocui hadn't been a friend of Zeng Jinhai and had been in the circle for two years, Liu Xiaocui wouldn't have let him know these things and participated in similar meetings.
    Afterward, Zhou Jiang also began to pay attention to the personnel of this commercial guest house, and he finally found that in addition to the woman who made the bed and quilt, the people who burned the fire, the spoons, and the people who wiped the tables and cleaned the table, there were several of them who were not small, originally they were all fugitives from what county and what bureau because they committed crimes, they all hid here through connections, it seems that they are all working very steadily and diligently, if it is said that it is for greed, then now like this, why bother?
    The end is: Iron Coupon alchemy book, descendants of the royal family, the righteous dared to hide Hero.
    On the day of scientific development and prosperity, there is no new hero of the bush in the rivers and lakes.


53 False monk cave dwelling

    Liu Xiaocui Tianchang Commercial Guest House opened up, and the Sanjie area Xieliu Accommodation Convenience Store on the Beijing-Shanghai line did not give up, on this day she called Zhou Jiang into the house and said to him: "In the Sanjie town,  that store I haven't taken care of it for a long time, you go over here, help me see, those buddy sisters have made money, whether they have poked any leaks, the top is important, no matter what happens, it must be stable." Don't check the accounts, bring back how much of the balance! Zhou Jiang answered, Just a little dress, and then went to the Three Realms. After more than an hour, just take a ride and arrive. Everything in the store is still the same, and the appearance has not changed much, but the façade seems to be painted, and a few old guys in the store, seeing that they were sent by Liu Xiaocui, greeted them warmly. When Zhou Jiang arrived at the store, he had nothing to do, just talked, asked, talked, and talked according to Liu Xiaocui's instructions, and saw that there was no big deal happening, and just asked how much money was left in the store. Ready to take away and so on. In the evening, a few customers came to the store, asking for food and wine, and Zhou Jiang helped the store greet the customers. But there is a white-faced guest who wants vinegar. People drink wine; he drinks vinegar. Zhou Jiang squinted his eyes, only to see this person sipping one by one, pouring this vinegar as wine to drink, quite flavorful, so that Zhou Jiang also felt that this person was a little strange. 
    I saw this man drinking vinegar, but chatting with a few drinking guests at the next table. Most of the guests who come to drink and eat at these three small stations are waiting for the bus, and some are time, so they talk about the southeast, southwest, and northwest while drinking, and everyone seems to be very interested. That topic, but people are concerned about nowadays, the country people are bitter! The workers in the city are poor! What was agreed to be official! Foreigners and private bosses get rich and so on. In recent years, these topics have all the common things that people talk about after tea and dinner, but everyone still talks with interest, and the vinegar drinker also asks, listens, and from time to time he talks and laughs humorously with everyone, making everyone laugh. Zhou Jiang also wanted to get together, but he was neither eating nor drinking, nor a guest, so he only sat at a table next to him and listened to them quietly.
    After taking a sip of vinegar, the vinegar drinker said sourly: "The country people are bitter, and women have not changed their pants when they go to the ground." People in the city are poor, so they are afraid that there will be no place to send red envelopes. The greed of the official, the wife is half separated. Private bosses get rich, make money, and don't want to pay taxes. A paragraph of smooth talk said that everyone laughed when he drank. Zhou Jiang listened to it and felt that he was also reasonable. Some people talk about seventh-grade workers and eighth-level workers, and they can't loosen women's trouser belts. 
    I only listened to this vinegar drinker and said: "The man's work is not enough to loosen the trouser belt, the trouser belt is loose casually, a big bite worm grows in the crotch of the trousers, he has a terminal illness of venereal disease, and his family has no face to die." Say, leave that cup of vinegar and dry the rest.
    Everyone laughed and said that this man was right.
    Everyone drank and ate, stood up and paid the bill, wiped their mouths, and left, scattered. The vinegar drinker was not in a hurry, took out a newspaper from his bag, and buried his head to look at it, saw Zhou Jiang still standing there smirking at him, came to interest, and asked him kindly: "Young Man, what are you laughing at!" Zhou Jiang laughed after hearing this person say that a big bite worm grew in the crotch of his trousers and said that no one would send him to death. When Zhou Jiang saw this person asking him, he also smiled and said, "You know how to tell jokes, there is a big bite insect in the crotch of your pants?" The man also smiled and said, "No, it's not fun to have a big bite worm. Would you like to grow? "
    Zhou Jiang has the experience of a strip troupe and has been with Liu Xiaocui for a while, and also knows some of her secrets, saying that this venereal disease is a big bite worm, which is strange. How can many young men and women in society know the power of this venereal disease?
    However, he said that this vinegar drinker, with a broad forehead and scholarly demeanor, was about forty years old, his surname was Guo Mingshuqiang, and he was a staff member sent by the National Policy Investigation and Research Office. Far from taking a plane or a train, he only conducts investigations and research in various places in the civil sector, collects information, prepares materials, and provides opinions and references for the formulation of national laws and policies. For some days, he and his colleagues have gone down to the grassroots level, into remote villages, and collected a large amount of first-hand information throughout the country and in the northern and southern provinces, and are preparing to go back to synthesize, summarize, and analyze. At this time, he took a car from Huainan to Dingyuan to the Three Realms to cross Gaoyou Lake, then to northern Jiangsu, and then returned to Beijing through Shandong.  Along the way, what he heard, saw, and learned was that the people in the city were nostalgic for the socialist planned economy of the past, but he also admitted that the market economy stimulated the creativity of the masses and improved the standard of living. Some people are nostalgic for eating large pots of rice comfortably, but also admit that the current unit is laying off personnel, which improves work efficiency and increases competitiveness. For layoffs minus redundancies, as long as the social security work is done well, people can generally accept it. If this is not cut off, economic privatization will create a new aristocratic class, and the country will fall into the old pattern of revolutionary rebellion between the rich and the poor of the feudal imperial dynasty for more than 2,000 years, return power to the people, let the ruling class disappear, let the civil service class form, let the privilege disappear and let the public opinion supervision take shape, let human rights, equality, and democracy become universal slogans. The views of rural peasants are different from those of urban residents, and co-production contracting and decentralized operation are no longer compatible with the urbanization process of society. The countryside has aged and hollowed out, and no young people are willing to stay in the countryside as farmers. Even if the state takes more measures to lighten the burden on farmers, it will not help. Grain production and the various food supplies of the urban population can only be solved by large-scale, advanced, and profitable agricultural product companies, but how such agricultural companies are formed is completely determined by the market, which is the subject of research. A large number of vacant laborer also needs a destination.
    Guo Shuqiang also learned that all kinds of corrupt officials and violations of law and discipline were shocking, but he calmly dealt with them in his heart. This is an inevitable process of social transformation, which is a fermentation process from quantitative change to qualitative change, and when the society is prosperous, the law is perfect, and the people are rich, these phenomena will gradually disappear, just like a piece of raw tofu into a piece of delicious tofu milk. The fundamental point of building and transitioning to these societies under the rule of law is still how power is owned by the people, used by the people, served by the people, and how it is supervised by the people.
    At present, to enhance the healthy tendencies of society, to calm to grievances of the masses, but also to clean up public order and create a safe industrial and commercial investment environment, cracking down hard and eradicating corruption is an effective means to curb unhealthy tendencies in society.
    Guo Shuqiang was researching, investigating, thinking, and crossing the river by feeling the stones.
    On this day, Guo Shuqiang was already on the way back to Beijing and arrived at the ground in Zhuozhou, Hebei Province, which is only about ten kilometers away from the Fangshan District boundary of Beijing. When he was on the road, he had heard people say that there were many local scams, bureaucratic businesses, administrative chaos, strong people's customs, and brutal merchants, known as a city of swindlers. Guo Shuqiang thought to himself, Beijing is close at hand, and this is not a place outside the country, so why is it so called? Presumably, many localities have set their local policies and laws that have allowed corrupt officials and profiteers to run rampant and tarnish the general environment of the reform and opening up of the party and the state. So he got off the passenger shuttle bus and went into the city to live in a commercial guest house under the city government. He asked for a bed in a large room, to facilitate contact with visitors from all sides and understand the people's situation.
  Guo Shuqiang settled in the accommodation, stored his simple luggage, and took advantage of the fact that it was still early, so he went to the market to take a look. This is also a land and water wharf, traffic is rushed, the population is dense, and the street market is prosperous; if you want to say that it is a scammer city, it is invisible. It's just that Guo Shuqiang was walking on the street and saw that many shop signboards were hanging with steel dealerships, and he walked all the way. It was shocking, and he couldn't walk two streets, and there were more than a dozen of them. Others, such as cotton and linen distribution companies, tobacco and alcohol distribution companies, pharmaceutical distribution companies, coal distribution companies, etc., are also quite a few, but they are all state-owned, which of course means that they are all reliable. Some are subordinate to the Economic Commission, some are subordinate to the Science and Technology Commission; they are all under the Administration of Organ Affairs, the Enterprise Administration, the Labor and Personnel Bureau, and so on, and what is even more strange is that there are distribution companies under the court of the nominal Public Security Bureau. In addition, there are fire shops with big fire sales, bleeding shops with heavy bleeding, and jumping shops that deal with jumping goods, which are also eye-popping and surprising. After walking around, Guo Shuqiang thought to himself, the flower of the market economy is blooming, and the wind of commodity trade is blowing strongly. In the evening, I returned to the guest room but saw that the guests in the same room came back one after another, and about ten people in the large guest room sat on the bed, drinking tea, smoking, and chatting about the sky, like a tea house, but it was lively and lively. Guo Shuqiang listened quietly to their conversation. These people talked for a long time, and it turned out that most of them were creditors of local merchants in Zhuozhou, all of whom came to ask for debts. Those who are close to the province or neighboring provinces are from Guangdong, Jiangsu, and other places. He went out to walk the corridor, went to sit on the sofa in the guest house reception room, and listened to them among the passengers from the south and north, and listened to them talk that many of them came to collect the money. One guest, angrily, dropped the pay phone in the reception room, sat down on the sofa next to Guo Shuqiang, and cursed and said in his mouth: "Grandma's bear, let's go to the court to sue him!" Guo Shuqiang was next to him, looking at him in his eyes, and unconsciously chatting with him. The man was polite, took out a cigarette, and handed it to Guo Shuqiang. He took a cigarette himself, lit it, and spewed out: "The goods are sinking into the sea, the money is lost if we don't believe it, there will be no royal law." Then he explained to Guo Shuqiang. It turned out that this person was a buyer from a factory in Fujian that often ran north, and signed a 2,000-ton contract with the material operation department of Zhuozhou Welfare Company for the production of the Capital Iron and Steel Company. After the contract was signed, to reassure the customer, the operations department took him to a warehouse to see the goods, but saw that the warehouse was full of steel products of various specifications, among which thousands of tons of plates were piled up. Later, the company showed the factory the agon order shipped from the station, and the experienced buyer confirmed everything before returning to the factory to report the remittance, not wanting to remit the four million yuan of the payment, since then there has been no news, neither seen the goods, nor seen the situation of the person, since then the manufacturer in Fujian has embarked on the troublesome road of urging goods to collect debts and asking for money. The buyer said, "We see that they are also state-owned enterprises, state-run to state-run, no one eats anyone, so what should we do if they are so untrustworthy and do not sue him?" As he spoke, a guest next to him sat and interjected: "You are okay, there is a unit, there is a place to collect debts, and you can also go to the court to sue him." A friend of mine is even worse, also buying steel, after the money got into the hands of others, even the unit was emptied and turned into a restaurant, and the manager was not heard from. I heard that he went abroad.  I was also lured by the 'lure company' to collect debts, and today I went to find their leader, the director of the material bureau, who knew that this director did not work in the unit; there were many debt collectors, and he was hiding in Tibet. I heard today that he lived in the city's guest house and rushed to go, but he didn't arrive, so he ran away. Guo Shuqiang listened strangely in his heart and blurted out unconsciously: "It's like this, it's quite fresh."  The guest said, "The chief lives in an inn and calls to work remotely, not because he is afraid of ordinary debt collectors, but because he is afraid of being arrested by law enforcement officers sent by foreign courts." If you don't pay back, people will sue you the court, and the court will decide to be polite with you if they don't arrest you. Alas! That being said, now the monk has run away, and the temple remains. If you are happy to go to the temple, you will go; people don't care about you. A cup of tea, a newspaper, and you slowly brew there. "
    Guo Shuqiang listened to everyone's complaints, and to collect debts, he thought to himself: The triangular debt of enterprises is a serious problem, but these things in Zhuozhou are business fraud, hanging sheep's heads to sell dog meat, pretending to be state-owned enterprises, and affiliated with government agencies to carry out illegal commercial activities. Prepare to go back and sort it out and raise it to the leader.
    After a night without words, Guo Shuqiang stayed in the guest house for two days in a row, and he talked with all the passengers in the same room. The guests in the guest room of Datongpu, in addition to going out to work during the day and coming back at night, either play chess, play poker, drink tea and smoke, and chat in the south and the sea. Although some have no eyebrows and heavy hearts, they can't withstand the noisy laughter of everyone inside; there is also a ride, and they echo and talk to everyone without a match. On this day, one person said: "Today I went to ask for the account, and the manager took me to meet the boss of their unit--- that is, the legal representative. The boss lay dying in the hospital, saying that he was suffering from an incurable terminal illness and would not live long. The manager attached his ear to me and said, Don't come to collect the debt in the future to bother him. It seems that this debt will not come back, the dead man owes the debt, and it will be written off! Said and sighed. When someone saw him like this, he joked and laughed at him: "This is one of the thirty-six plans for people to owe debts and not pay them, dead pigs are not afraid of boiling water, I see that you still go and ask for it, do not see the coffin and do not stop, still follow him, he dies and you die." The man rolled his eyes at the man who spoke and said angrily, "Tell me to die with him, too?" The humane: "It's not that you die with him, it's the same death stalking, maybe he won't die, and he will still live there."
    The man said, "I told the patient lying in bed, boss, you are seriously ill, and there must be an explanation for this money owed!" This boss said, I am forty-one this year. The doctor once said that I would not live to forty, but now I have earned a year, don't say an inch of time and an inch of gold, an inch of gold is difficult to buy an inch of time, otherwise, I will sell you this earned year! Top debt. This is unspeakable, making people cry and laugh, not to see that he is sick, I can let him go lightly. "
    Everyone laughed and said, "It's a dead pig." "
    At this time, a person lying on the corner bunk stood up and said: "His situation is nothing, I went to ask for a debt yesterday, and I became a creditor again." The old boy said, I'm sorry to let you come and run so many times, it's not that we don't want to pay it back, there is no money. In this way, I only have 20,000 yuan on hand, and it is also a drop in the bucket to return it to you; you will follow me to gamble. If I win 100,000 and 200,000, this debt can be repaid, and I ran like a bodyguard. Have you ever seen that scene with your own eyes? There are really a lot of high rollers in the gambling stalls, winning and losing are measured with a ruler, the tickets are stacked there, pushed over and over, and in the blink of an eye, they lost 20,000 yuan, and they still owed 500 yuan in a game. The casino is all about gambling on his worth, playing with his life; the money is not clear, and he can't leave. People want to strip him of his clothes, and take off his pants, he begged me, so I had to give in five hundred yuan for him, saying to go home with him to get it. Not far from the door, I stopped myself from saying good things, saying that he would raise the interest rate and pay it back after he asked for money from his wife, and we knew that this private creditor's money would not be returned, and it could only be regarded as sponsorship. "
    All this, Guo Shuqiang listened silently and did not speak. He thought to himself, living in a hotel, there are so many units that send people here to ask for debts, this deceptive city is also notorious. Strangely, so many units and individuals are deceived. Those who have failed to commit fraud have not been governed by the law, which cannot but be said to be the negligence of the local administrative authorities. 
  Guo Shuqiang decided to live in a different place the next day.
    The station is a place where people flow and goods are concentrated, Guo Shuqiang took his bag to look at it while walking, went to the restaurant to eat, and bought some food to satisfy his hunger, saw the station square, and saw many people holding signs to beckon passengers, he had the intention to stay here for another night, so he casually followed a minibus to the hotel. The car went around the streets of the city, walked for a while, and came to a small shop on the outskirts of the city. It is said to be a hotel, but it is like a home, a small two-story building, with an open courtyard in front and back, a business counter in the foyer, and two square tables and a few stools on the other side, like a restaurant. Strangely, of the few people who got on and off the minibus, only two were staying in the hotel, and the rest seemed to be full-time passengers, and after sending them off, they followed the car again. Guo Shuqiang looked at this private small hotel and thought, This place is far away and inconvenient, but since I've already come, let's stay sloppy for the night!
    When I went through the formalities, I encountered trouble, and when I arrived at the station, I said that the hotel was good, economical, and convenient, and that the price started at ten yuan, but now it has changed from ten yuan to fifty yuan. Guo Shuqiang wanted to ask the reason, but the lady of the shop said recklessly: "I said, comrade brother, our store is all single rooms, one room per person, which is not as good as the big shop outside, and many people squeeze together to make it cheaper." It is clean and hygienic, safe and quiet! "
    Guo Shuqiang listened reasonably, so he asked him to take a look at the room, but he shook his head in his heart. It turned out that the room was small and dirty, filthy as if it had not been cleaned up for a long time, and it seemed that he had lived for a long time without bathing or washing his feet. Guo Shuqiang even looked at two rooms; they were all the same, just think about it, ask for a slightly larger one, to circulate the air and get a better spirit. But it was so big, and the shop asked for a hundred yuan. Guo Shuqiang was annoyed when he heard it. This one hundred yuan is the price of staying in a big hotel, isn't this too slaughtering? Not to mention such a dirty, poor, and small room. He saw that it was still early, and he couldn't help but think about leaving. The shop owner said, the guests don't want to leave, we are not reluctant, but this car has people coming, but to use the car driver with labor, our store has few customers but can't afford it, so, you pay fifty yuan to leave!
    Guo Shuqiang frowned when he heard this and said straight in his heart, This is too unruly a black shop, it is not safe to live in this kind of store! I was about to theorize with the shopkeeper, but I don't know when three black men came up from behind, pulled him into a dark room, closed the door, and did not speak. The three came up is a punch. Guo Shuqiang wanted to reason and argue with them, but the other party just ignored the rudeness. It was difficult to fight with two fists and six hands, and Guo Shuqiang was not only beaten to the ground, but even the bag he was carrying was snatched by them. When Guo Shuqiang encountered this kind of thing, he knew that this was not only a fraud, but also a blatant robbery, and he only blamed himself for letting his guard down and carelessly losing the area Jingzhou.
    After these three people gave Guo Shuqiang a dismount, they searched him wantonly, and even searched for all the money, and then looked through the bag. Guo Shuqiang raised his eyebrows and angrily reprimanded: "Don't mess around, I am an investigator of the State Council." He made his identity clear, hoping that they would exercise moderation, not flip through documents, and restrain their behavior. After hearing this, one of the three laughed and said, "What State Council, I still say it is the Party Central Committee!" The cadres of the State Council live in beautiful hotels, so come to live in our suburban wild store, you will lie, the bigger the better. When you come here, it won't work. 
    Ignoring Guo Shuqiang's words, he only took his bag and rummaged around, hoping to find a large amount of flowery bills inside.
    Guo Shuqiang thought in his heart, what is in the bag is just the research materials spent traveling around the world, if there is a large amount of money, what if he is afraid of being killed by them?
    The three people rummaged through their bags for a while, but did not find anything valuable, but saw some State Department documents, the three looked sideways and pondered for a while, and the person who laughed and spoke at the beginning laughed again: "Now the way of the world is different, we are inferior to you, and the cadres of the State Council dare to impersonate, presumably defrauded a lot of money! It's just that this place in Zhuozhou is different from other places; only Zhuozhou people deceive outsiders, and outsiders can't deceive our Zhuozhou people. Our small shop in the city, we don't want to be difficult for you as a scammer, you pay for the car to drive you and leave! Let's save some things and don't go to the police. As for the hard work of our buddies, you are also exempted. "
    Guo Shuqiang listened to this man's words and felt angry and funny, so he rebuked them: "You are lawless and lawless if you do not change the evil and return to the right, and change the evil from the good, I am afraid that there will be no good reward in the future."
    But the man said, "We don't believe in what good repays evil; what we need now is self-preservation." There is no money, there is no food, the brothers have to rob, want life, do not face, you lie to him to deceive everyone. Today we are polite to you, did not rob you, this is not, return the bag to you! The money you found on you is also back in your bag. Although the buddy waved you a few times, you can be regarded as a massage and strengthen the muscles and blood, and everyone does not have to worry about each other. "
    Guo Shuqiang took his bag, briefly cleaned it up, and roughly looked at the money and bills on his body that they touched out and put in his bag, thinking, this group of people wants money and face, how can they get entangled with these people? Just eat a long and wise one! Thinking about it, he shouted in a deep voice: "Don't open the door soon!"
    The three men opened the door, and Guo Shuqiang left without looking back, but he was thinking in his heart about how to regulate and correct this social chaos from an economic point of view.
    This is Guo Shu's last encounter and feelings before returning to Beijing after completing his studies.
    Guo Shuqiang returned to the State Council, reported the research process to the leaders of the research institute, and then returned to his research room to sort out the research materials. When he told his leaders and colleagues about the situation he encountered in Zhuzhou, his colleagues laughed and said that only with such experiences and lessons can the research reports be flesh and blood, and the policies developed will be divided.
    Guo Shuqiang thought to himself, as long as you didn't get beaten to death, that’s fine!
    Guo Shuqiang classified the research materials; agriculture, rural areas, and peasants were the focus of his investigation, and this issue had a bearing not only on the living conditions of the vast number of peasants, on the stability of the whole country, but also on the problem of feeding more than one billion people in the country. In this survey, the central government repeatedly stressed the need to reduce the burden on farmers, and this decision was once again confirmed. The peasants' burdens are too heavy, there are too many local land policies, and the peasants have no economic status, no political status, and no right to speak; the peasants are relying on government handouts to reduce the loss of agricultural personnel and the abandonment of land. Secondly, he thought of the large number of grassroots government workers, the complexity and inefficiency of affairs, the rudeness and harshness of law enforcement personnel, and the weak concept of the legal system.
    Finally, he thought of the issue of public security, not only chickens, rats, and dog thieves, but also the problem of gangs, the problem of local hilltops, the problem of individual people and departments being too powerful and not being supervised and restrained, the problem of black and white infiltration, the problem of corruption of power and the collusion of economic interests, all of which seriously eroded the body of the Republic. All these are his responsibility, necessity, and obligation to reflect upward in a realistic manner, and should formulate practical policy measures for the reference of leaders and superiors, to prevent small things from evolving, which is a long-term strategic interest.
    Guo Shuqiang put aside his trauma and deception but devoted himself wholeheartedly to working day and night.
    Not to mention the things after researcher Guo Shuqiang returned to Beijing, only another clue to the story in Beijing.
  
  The night in Beijing is cold and empty, and on a winter night, except for the cold wind and the passing cars on the street, it is silent under the cold lights. Some prosperous areas, and lively street entrances, although there are still some shops open, neon advertising light boxes are still glowing with colored lights, but there are few pedestrians, very cold, Hengjie alleys, only dark, hazy, gray, and lifeless and cold.
    At this time, in a horizontal street on the east side of Zhushikou Street, under the dim light, the shadow was abundant, and a person shrunk his head and shrunk, this person approached the green belt on the side of the street, turned into the empty grass in a clump of holly trees, saw that there was no one around, and squatted down. In front of him was a sewage-like well opening, covered with a cover. He stretched out his hand, removed the cover to one side, then stepped forward, and slowly leaned down like a mouse, and when he was about to get into the ground, he moved the cover a little and put it over his head, leaving a gap of about a foot wide, and then continued to climb down. It turned out that it was a heating well, and he huddled in it and went there for the night.
    This person hesitated in the middle of the night. The god was mysterious, and he took advantage of people to unconsciously enter the underground well. What was he doing? Is it a person or a ghost? Or is it a thief or a robbery?
    This person is no one else but Yuan Lei on a water of Laiyang villager in Hunan Province, who came to Beijing to petition and complain.
    After Yuan Lei was arrested and escaped by the authorities in Yunyang, and everyone resisted taxes and made trouble, he met Liu Guizhao, Gan Liang, Xiaoqi, and others who had helped them in the garden place and received funding from people with 2,000 yuan bills. After that, he wanted to sneak back to his hometown and contact other partners to go to Beijing to file a complaint. But along the way, I saw that the wind was very tight, and before I reached the ground of laiyang, I did not dare to go further, and I saw that there were wanted warrants posted everywhere in traffic arteries and lively city entrances. Seeing that there was no way, I left Hunan and went directly north alone, and finally, no one found me on the way, and I arrived in Beijing. At first, he did not dare to appear directly to petition, but only wrote down his grievances with his fellow villagers on paper, sent them in letters, and waited in Beijing for some days. Later, seeing that the cost of Beijing was very expensive, and he did not have much money on him, he could not afford it, so he went bravely alone, inquired in the east, and finally received the reception of the State Council Letters and Visits Office. When I got there, I learned that there were many petitioners, and I had to queue up one by one when I entered the reception room. I waited for the morning before I got there. After entering, the reception staff of the Letters and Visits Office asked him to register and fill out the form, write the content of the petition, and then finish. The official looked at it and said to him, "Okay, go back and wait!" Yuan Lei had a lot of bitterness in his heart and wanted to directly complain and talk about it, but the officials told him that with the content of the petition, they would deal with it seriously, so they returned him. After he came out, he was walking on the road, but he noticed that there seemed to be someone following behind him, and he thought to himself, I was afraid that the county public security would not dare to mess around in the reception room, and he would catch him on the road and go back to Yunyang. So three steps and two steps, sneaking into the alley, turning corners, mixing into the pile of people, entering from this end of the store, coming out of the other store, walking quickly for a while, seeing that there was no movement behind, and laughing at himself suspiciously, is it nervous? With little money on him and fear of being caught, Yuan Lei left Beijing after going to the petition office and began a life of wandering. But he kept thinking about the complaint in his heart, and he knew that if he didn't win the complaint, those ruthless officials in the local area would never let them go, fall into the hands of those people, go to prison, sentence you to a capital crime of rebellion, give your life in vain, and even the family will never turn over, so this case must be sued, and this lawsuit must be fought. He has questioned many people about this, and everyone either does not understand or is indifferent. Even if they are concerned, after listening to him, they shake their heads and shake their heads, they have no experience, and they don't know what to do, and they can't help. But Yuan Lei was still a little famous, and people told him that to fight a lawsuit, it would cost a lot of money to find a lawyer, and there would be witnesses, evidence, and so on. He had no money and was unable to find witnesses for a while, so the matter had to be put on hold. He wandered to a small city in Hebei, found a job in a small restaurant, made a living, and after a period of thinking and consultation, he had a general idea of how to petition and file a lawsuit, and then returned to Beijing. But Beijing's food, clothing, housing, and transportation are too expensive for an unemployed vagrant to afford. To save money, he came up with a way to do it. In the severe cold of Beijing in winter, he saw the white heat coming out of the covers of some heating wells on the street, so he thought of lifting the lid and getting into it to see if he could treat people if he could stay, he could avoid the wind and cold of sleeping at night, and he could slowly think of the rest of the things. He went into a wellhead but saw that, although it was mildewy, he could sleep in it as long as he lay something on it. So he went to prepare plastic sheeting mats and some old bed blankets, made a nest in the heating well, went out to earn a living during the day, and came to sleep at night. Although life is hard and he lives like a ghost, he can fight the protracted battle of petitioning and filing complaints in Beijing.
    After Yuan Lei returned to the cave, he lit a candle prepared earlier, and then straightened the bed blanket in the cave, and then lay down with his head outward and feet in. When the candle was blown out, the well was dark, and only some glow from outside the well leaked in. After a tiring day, he soon fell asleep.
    During the day, Yuan Lei found a law firm, but just when he was excited to enter, the security guard who guarded the door of the building stopped him, thinking that he was disheveled, unkempt, and had a bad image, so he did not let him in but drove him away, called him Huazi as a person who asked for food and told him to beg elsewhere, making Yuan Lei difficult to argue. He was angry and wanted to be brutal, but thinking that this was not a place to be brutal, he went to the bathhouse in one go, got a haircut, bought a set of clean clothes, and tidied himself out, so Yuan Lei slept very well this night. He plans to find a law firm the next day, talk to them about his affairs, and ask them to help him with the lawsuit.
    Stay in the well, neither at home nor in a hotel; it was dim, he did not know the sunrise and sunset, and no one came to disturb him. On this day, Yuan Lei woke up, raised his watch, and looked under the dim light of the well. It was already past noon, quickly got up, rubbed his eyes, and probed his head to crawl out of the hole. After getting out of the heating well, the first thing I did was find a nearby public toilet, wash my face at the faucet, comb my hair neatly, and then buy two baked cakes and bite into the law firm I wanted to go to yesterday. The day was smooth, but when he contacted the lawyer, he was disappointed. The lawyer told him that his case was very difficult, and he could not undertake it without a fee of 100,000 yuan, not anything else, just to understand the situation, find evidence, contact witnesses, and deal with the other party. It takes a lot of time, energy, money, and layers of resistance to run back and forth.  Yuan Lei was dumbfounded when he heard this, and he went around to find a few more, and the answers he got were similar, and he thought bitterly in his heart, this world is full of asking for money. With something, it is difficult to move without money! If justice has no money, it becomes evil, and vice versa, evil can become justice if it has money. Yuan Lei also had to bow to the money, and he tried to make some money in Beijing before he could sue for a lawsuit. But in this way, after a long time, I don't know what things will turn out in the future, and can the villagers and companions who were caught and imprisoned hold on? Moreover, I don't know how my luck is, and if I am not careful, I may be caught immediately, and then I will be closed, captured, sentenced, and killed, and the merits are all up to them. When Yuan Lei thought about this, he shivered coldly in his heart, and he couldn't help but pinch a layer of sweat in his palm.
    Yuan Lei wanted to make money and find a job, but he also encountered new difficulties. If you are not a resident of Beijing, you do not have a temporary residence permit in Beijing, and it is not easy to find a job. Isn't working in a restaurant just burning fires, washing dishes, cutting vegetables, and wiping tables? People ask you this question, that question, this thing, and after asking, they say: "Now that there are people, you can come back in a few days!" One sentence blocked you. 
  The days went on like this. One day, Yuan Lei looked around the street again to see that he came to a subway entrance, just as a bus arrived at the station, and many people poured out at the exit. He suddenly saw a man wearing a long robe and a bare gourd head, knocking on a wooden fish at the entrance of the subway to recruit people. Under the neck, a bamboo plate was tied to a strap, and passers-by, when they saw this monk, some took out a corner, threw a coin, or threw a yuan, in short, quite an income. Yuan Lei thought to himself, Where did this monk become a monk? Just recognize him as a master, and raise money together!
    When there were fewer pedestrians at the exit, Yuan Lei slowly approached, saluted the monk, and shouted in his mouth: "Master, hello!" I just want to get close to him. When the monk saw someone approaching and did not see him throwing money, he made a bow and chanted Amitabha Buddha, but he ignored it and left on his own. Yuan Lei was bored, but it was expected, so he also walked away with shame. 
    At night, Yuan Lei returned to the small nest in the heating well, sat on the cave wall, and pondered this matter carefully, thinking for a long time, thinking for a long time, feeling that although he was not a monk, he could do this thing himself, so he might as well shave his head and buy a set of monk clothes. But just standing there, Hua Yuan always feels that something is missing, a lack of initiative, and it would be better if I could sell something. He thought of incense, candles, and paper money, but these things were expensive and cumbersome, and he remembered the mantra "ghost drawings" that people often say. People hope to stay safe and healthy, so let them buy a few talismans and paste them back, asking for psychological comfort. 
    The next day, out of the cave, he first went to the bookstore, looking for the book on Buddhist talismans. He went from Xisi to Dongsi, and from Dongdan to Xidan, and he went around in a big circle and did not find a book on how to draw talismans in the bookstore. The next day, he went to look for it again, and finally, in a place called the Baiyun Taoist Temple, he got a rune book given by the temple for free. He thought to himself, "Well, with this thing, it will be much easier to cope." Then he went to put on his own monk's clothes and shoes, shaved his hair again, and heard that the monk had six moxibustion scars on the top of his head, so he bought a vermilion carb pen and a small mirror and went back to dress up. Everything else needed, such as yellow paper, brushes, wooden fish, spiritualist bags, etc., should also be prepared at the same time. 
    That night, Yuan Lei lay in the well cave, under the candlelight, opened the rune book and selected a format, used a vermilion pen to draw a few sheets on the yellow framed paper, cut them with a knife, and made a rune paper for exorcising demons and eliminating disasters, and bringing blessings and peace.
    In the mid-nineties of the twentieth century, Beijing's urban construction expanded vigorously; the streets were wide and neat, the momentum was magnificent, and people came to the whole country and the world, noisy, crowded, and extremely prosperous. However, the concrete and steel building materials used in cities are all at the cost of consuming energy, depleting resources, and polluting the environment, so there is also a bad thing is that it is very arid. On the sidewalk, but from time to time, there is a whirlwind, blowing confetti dust on the road, often charming to the eye. Yuan Lei carried a bag, put on a hat, shrank his head, walked into a public toilet near the subway, changed his clothes, and came out as a small monk with a bald head. Then go to the subway exit, find a leeward place to stand, wait for the subway to pass by, and as passengers pour out, sell the spell carefully drawn last night. While standing still, he kept thinking about his thoughts. He was not a true Taoist, just a fake monk; could that deceitful thing be sold? Think about what is fashionable now, personal private ownership, and everyone has less self-confidence and security, and maybe a little more faith in superstitious Shinto things. A piece of Fu Yuan money, Baohe Province is safe, where can to buy such a cheap mental placebo? He encouraged himself not to be stunned, to take the initiative, and to have confidence.
    At the exit of the subway, pedestrians walked through batch after batch, but Yuan Lei's paper note in his hand was still uncared for; however, his stomach was hungry, and he was very uncomfortable. In a restaurant next to the subway entrance, the aroma of food wafts out from time to time, and there are white-cut chicken, roast goose, roast duck, and braised pig's head hanging in the window that makes his mouth water, he wants to buy, touches his pockets, and comes out this morning, only bringing money for the ride, not money for buying food. The reason for not bringing food money is to force yourself to sell the drawn talisman. If you can't sell it, you will seriously punish yourself for not eating for a day, which is to put a little pressure on yourself. When people are hungry, this meal and food are particularly tempting. Although Yuan Lei didn't have money to buy lunch, he stretched out his head from time to time to look at the restaurant, and passers-by saw it. This little monk, always probing his brain at the hotel, couldn't help but be taboo and want to be vulgar? Yuan Lei stood at the entrance of the subway, stood and looked, from time to time, left foot for the right foot, right foot for the left foot to stand, hungry in the stomach, just wanting to eat.
    The end is: the fire oven produces purple smoke, Yuan Lei probes the roast duck shop, and saliva flows down several feet, but unfortunately, there is no money in the pocket.
    At this time, only listening to the sonorous sound of the underground increased, and another train passed by. Yuan Lei heard, cheered up, and swallowed a few mouthfuls of spit. Seeing that someone began to pour out, he knocked on the wooden fish a few times to attract people's attention and then chanted Amitabha Buddha, selling talisman paper.  ‘Ten yuan of talismans, keep you safe, prosperous business, and successful career.’ The pedestrian followed the prestige and saw that it was a young monk in his twenties, with black skin, thick eyebrows, and eyes, wearing a set of moon-white monk pants, a pair of fine cloth and white socks, a pair of pointed monk shoes, and a burning incense bag on his back, but he put the knocked wooden fish into the bag at his feet, and held out a plate in his hand, seemingly collecting money, but it was selling yellow paper talismans.
    After shouting for a while, finally, a lady was afraid that who was a devout believer of Buddha, took out ten yuan and asked for one, carefully put it in her small waist bag, and left. Seeing that someone in front bought it, two men in the back also asked for one, and three were sold in an instant. Yuan Lei was busy all night yesterday, and he only painted six or seven pictures; and now half of them have gone at once, which greatly encouraged him. Thinking that the kung fu pays off, I am afraid that the bodhisattva has manifested his spirit. Pedestrians went in and out in waves, and the talismans in his hand were also sold one by one. and he thought to himself, he would buy a candle later, go back to the cave, and start working all night, draw a few more so that he could sell them again.
    Looking at the last one sold, Yuan Lei thought, this ghost drawing talisman is indeed both laborious and hard, and it is not any magic; it is better to go to the copy shop and use the photocopier to print a few pictures. Just thinking about it, another smell of meat wafted in the restaurant. Yuan Lei had money in his pocket, so he put away the last piece of paper, picked up his bag, and went to the food shop first to solve his hunger. He walked into the restaurant, stood in front of the business counter, and looked around. saw that the roast duck was too expensive and was reluctant to eat it, so he stretched out his hand, pointed to a large plate of pig ears in the glass case, and said: "Here are three pig ears." "The guy standing in front of the board chopping chicken and cutting meat looks like a monk and wants to eat meat. So he smiled and said to him: "Master is from Shaolin Temple, eat meat?" If it is wine and flesh that passes through the intestines, the Buddha remains in his heart. Yuan Lei saw that the guy was making fun, but he didn't care, touched the money in his pocket, and said as if he was angry: "Chicken, duck, fish, and meat are eaten, and meat and meat are not taboo", and some diners sitting at the table nearby laughed and said: "Reform and opening up, this monk is different from the past." A diner smiled and held up a recipe to Yuan Lei and said, "There is an ancient and modern famous recipe, there are many delicious ingredients in it, the overlord chicken must have been eaten, Liu Bowen braised pork trotters dipped in Han Xin honey ant sauce, have you eaten?" Yuan Lei had heard the names of these messy dishes, but blurted out his hand and touched his bald head: "Xu Shiyou straw shoes stew dog meat, if you want to have a guest."  When the diners listened, they all laughed happily, thinking that this young monk who bought food was very interesting. It turned out that Yuan Lei had also heard some stories of the founding veterans in the past, remembering that Xu Shiyou liked to eat dog meat when he was a monk, and Xu Monk ate well, and his fake monk ate more, so he said it and made fun of the public. 
    The guy cut the pig's ears on the board, put them in a takeaway plastic bag, crooked his mouth, looked at the monk with a smile, and said crisply: "The pig's ears are crispy, come on!" "Drop it in Yuan Lei's hand. Yuan Lei paid the money, carried pig ears, bought a few steamed buns, carried some in his arms, and walked out of the restaurant while eating. When I got to the street, I put the package of pig ears and steamed buns into the burning incense bag hanging diagonally on his body. The fake monk did not know about quitting meat and vegetarianism, and pork and dog meat were not a problem. The note and the pig's ear meat were put together and sold to others, and when they also lost their aura, the master who spent the unjustified money did not know it. This is gossip, but it can't be put down. 
  Yuan Lei filled his stomach, wandered the street to find a copy shop, and walked in with a big prick, the shop owner saw a monk in, his hands greasy and greasy took out a piece of rune paper and asked for a copy, the boss was still the first time to take over a monk's business, so he turned the rune paper upside down, turned it over, and knew that this was a trick that the monk used to deceive people, so he said to him: "This is a special print." He immediately raised the price several times and made a copy of the binary. 
    When Yuan Lei heard this, this was also too expensive, so he said, "This is a worthless thing, usually drawn by hand, to be copied, just to save some effort." The little owner who opened the shop flashed a pair of shrewd eyes and said: "People who don't want it are dirty with wiping their butts, but the owner who wants them is afraid that they will have to pay ten yuan and eight yuan." Yuan Lei listened and felt that this businessman's vision was really powerful enough, two yuan a piece, and first printed a few less to sell before talking, next time to another store to slowly negotiate the price. At the moment, there was no objection, and I paid for a few prints. 
    It was still early, Yuan Lei went to find a subway entrance again, ready to go there to sell talisman paper, intending to earn dozens of yuan, but did not want to, when he arrived there, he saw a monk standing there, bowing to the passing passengers. The monk looked up; his eyes collided with Yuan Lei. That monk still remembered Yuan Lei, and looked at him carefully, wasn't it the brat who wanted to talk to himself that day? At this time, he was also dressed as a monk, in the same monk's clothes, pants, and monk shoes, and there were two rows of six plum beans on the top of his head; and he knew that he had drawn it by hand. That monk was furious in his heart at the moment and robbed business with himself. Approaching Yuan Lei, he pointed at him with disgust: "Bah! Where did the fake monk come from, which mountain and which temple, is there any proof of the book? I knew you didn't, and I immediately called the police to arrest you. Yuan Lei turned around and left, according to his nature, he also wanted to return the words: "I am fake, you really can't, what about a real monk? Damn it, still not deceiving people? "But thinking that I was in trouble at this time, if I wanted to meet the police to be interrogated, wouldn't I show my stuffing? I held back a breath at the moment, and I didn't think about it with the monk of Hua Yuan, and I went to find another place to sell it.
    Yuan Lei had this method of making money, so he did it diligently every day, selling talismans on the street, selling one for ten yuan, and often selling dozens of copies a day, which shows that there are many good men and women with empty hearts, and there is also a three or five-hundred-yuan income. He was overjoyed and thought that if it continued like this, tens of thousands a month, even if he hired a lawyer for 100,000 yuan to fight a lawsuit, there was hope.
    Yuan Lei sold the talisman for one or two months, and his pocket was solid, thinking that this heating well was safe, but at present, this hole is not very convenient to enter and exit; it is best to find another convenient entry and exit, and not easy to be detected. Beijing's sewers, culverts, and heating pipes are everywhere, and the openings are everywhere, so he concentrated on finding a secret and safe place, but it didn't take much trouble. On this day, after finding one, he moved to the past like a mole. Since then, Yuan Lei has become a city cave monk, but not a true monk who "faces the wall for ten years and Buddha is here, and is dedicated to cultivating the spirit and spirit", but to sell talismans to make money and settle lawsuits. 
  The end is: Buddha has the power to burn incense, and a helpless man becomes a monk. Two sleeves of breeze and an empty belly, and the vegetarian soup is sent into the intestines.


54   Scavenger Girl Love

    It was also a coincidence that one day, Xu Qinfu, a young farmer from Gu'an County, Hebei Province, took advantage of his winter leisure time to enter Beijing to make a living. He wandered the streets day after day to find a job, but it was not easy. Stay late, it's cold, and there is no money to stay in a hotel, just find a leeward corner to squat and avoid the night. After a few days, he saw that he couldn't, but he saw a few men at an intersection during the day, busy washing cars to make money for passing vehicles. He thought to himself, for the time being, he would also do this business, and first fool a bite to eat, so he also participated. In the evening, after these people left, Xu Qinfu saw that they were also outsiders without a home, but they lived in a nearby well. He thought that he was not good at Que Sudo, since the good cave could not accommodate him, he also went to find another one, with the same thought, wanted to find a place that was convenient to enter and exit, but also more hidden, and this day he searched and found the underground well where Yuan Lei lived. On this day, Yuan Lei was resting in the cave, and when he heard the sound of the manhole cover moving, he turned his head sideways and saw a person who was climbing down from the entrance of the cave step by step. Yuan Lei saw clearly in the dark, rolled over, and sat up, just silent, just wanted to see what this person was for. But Xu Qinfu was bright outside and dark in the cave, and he didn't know that someone was watching him. When he touched the hole, Yuan Lei deliberately wanted to scare him, when he supported the wall with one hand and groped with the other, he deliberately stretched out his bald head, Xu Qinfu was about to enter the cave, touched a bare human head with one hand, frightened, shouted out of the cave, but Yuan Lei pulled him in turn and said: "What are you doing?" Xu Qinfu trembled, "Find a place to spend the night." Yuan Lei heard this, and laughed inside: "Bitter people, there is already one here." Xu Qinfu listened to the prestige, and when his eyes adjusted to the light of the well, he saw a man dressed as a bald monk sitting against the hole. 
    Xu Qinfu leaned on the entrance of the cave and said to himself, "Ha, this good cave is quite moxibustion." Yuan Lei asked in the cave, "Where did the fight come from?" Xu Qinfu replied, "Not very far from Gu'an County." Yuan Lei said, "It's cold outside, take a rest in the cave!"
    Xu Qinfu sat down, only to see that the outer end of this well cave was about three or four square meters close to the mouth of the cave, which was relatively bright, but the inside of the well was a black tunnel, and I didn't know where it led. There were some scattered newspapers and ragged clothes, and bedding at the mouth of the well, and a strong musty smell filled the cave, this monk seemed to be a young man about his age, but it was puzzling why he came to live in this cave. After Xu Qinfu sat down, the two began to talk, and only after both parties figured out whether they were here to make a living could they relax with each other.
    Yuan Lei asked him how he was doing after arriving in Beijing, and whether he had found a job or not. Xu Qinfu said, "Beijing is a paradise for the rich and a hell for the poor. I couldn't find a job, I didn't have food, I saw someone at an intersection helping to wash the cars of passing vehicles, so I learned to do it and earn a few livelihoods. Then he asked Yuan Lei, "How do you dress up as a monk? Is it really from the monk temple?" Yuan Lei said, "It's all forced by the environment, but also to make money." Xu Qinfu said, "Have you made money?" Yuan Lei said with a smile, "Like you, earn money and drill this heating well?" We have to fight a lawsuit, and the money is still far from it! Do you have a good way to make money? Xu Qinfu said, "They are all barehanded, carrying a head on two shoulders, and come to the capital to work hard, but no one appreciates it." Yuan Lei said with a smile, "Are you willing to play a monk like me? If you are willing, we are all poor brothers, tell you a way to make money." You are learning from others to wash cars, I am learning from others to sell rune paper, and if you sell it, you will get dozens of yuan a day. Xu Qinfu said in a rough voice: "This is a success? Let's not be a monk and sell that deceitful thing. We have the intention to learn a serious business to make money. Yuan Lei saw Xu Qinfu say this, so he didn't say much, and thought: It's not that you are too poor to drill a hole, let's not tell you this way to make money! But he said, "Well, with your ambition, you won't have to drill holes in the ground soon."
    That night, Xu Qinfu spent the night with Yuan Lei in the heating well. On the second day, the two went out to work separately, and in the evening, they returned to the same cave. After a few days, Xu Qinfu found a job in Tongxian on the outskirts of Beijing, and after a day of searching, there was no result, until at three or four o'clock in the afternoon, he came to the freight market at the North Cross of Tongxian Street, and a private truck wanted to deliver to Shunyi, and he wanted to hire a stevedore who followed the car and asked him if he would like it. Xu Qinfu turned around for a day, thinking that it was okay, so he agreed. At that time, it was agreed that he would follow the car to Shunyi County to help him unload the goods, and he would bring him back the next day. The owner of the car will also go to Shunyi to pick up the work again, and then bring the goods back to Tong County, and naturally agreed. At that time, there was a big construction site on Shunyi Street, where developers were building a lot of construction, and construction waste was piled up like a hill. After Xu Qinfu arrived in Shunyi, he helped people finish the goods, saw this big construction site, and wanted to take advantage of the time to find a small job of lifting bricks and tiles. Seeing the garbage mountain, was a clever move: the waste collection station in the city pass bought a lot of waste paper waste, and there were many used cement packaging bags after opening the garbage mountain, and several layers of kraft paper were on it, maybe it could be sold at a good price, so I rubbed to the construction site management office to ask about the situation. The cadre of the management office was struggling to deal with this garbage mountain, and when he heard that he was willing to ask for the waste from this garbage mountain, he promised to dispose of it for him at the cheapest price. After Xu Qinfu went to the purchase station to inquire about various waste purchase markets, he wrapped the waste products of this garbage mountain. In the days that followed, Xu Qinfu did not return to Shunyi to sort the waste products in the mountain of big garbage. Scrap steel bars, scrap iron cans, other metal products, cement packaging bags, waste wood, waste broken glass sheets, waste wire, copper wire, and iron wire. Every day, I found a small scooter, sent it to the acquisition station one by one, and worked for ten and a half days to finish the matter, it was worth a fortune, which is better than several months of hard work. When Xu Qinfu was dealing with this pile of garbage, he thought while doing it, which is also a way to make a fortune. Shunyi is like this, there are many housing construction sites in Natong County and other places, can you also look for them? So he returned to the freight market and returned to Tong County with a loading and unloading job with the car. Tongxian is close to Beijing, real estate development is a hot industry, so Xu Qinfu specifically founded a management office to contract the treatment of useful construction waste, and collect the waste, and sell it for money. Later, Xu Qinfu found that not only there were many valuable waste materials on the construction site, but also large enterprises, large factories, and a lot of valuable waste materials were thrown away as garbage, which was not only a pity of waste, but also a lot of wealth. Xu Qinfu began to calculate how to develop this business well.
    On the side of the North Grand Canal not far from Tong County, there is a small village of Manniutun, although the village is small, it is at the forefront of land and water transportation, and Xu Qinfu often passes back and forth when transporting and selling waste products. Xu Qinfu is doing more and more to buy scrap, he thought that there should be a place to stock goods, the warehouse cannot be rented, and renting a farmer's house to make a transit foothold is also a way. This Manniutun is a suitable place.
    There is an old farmer in Manniutun. This old farmer is more than seventy years old, his children are older, he goes out, he gets married, and his wife dies again, leaving him alone at home to guard a few old houses to live. The contracted garden behind the house was overgrown with barren grass, and the old wall of the mud house was sloping, but on this day, a young man knocked on the door. The old man was sitting dozing under the sun in the back garden, and he didn't hear it, but this man came around the back garden, and the uncle woke him up by shouting. After talking to this person, I realized that I was here to rent a house. The old man was alone in the empty house, and he heard that he wanted to rent his house and garden land and negotiate the price, which also satisfied his hopes very much. The old man agreed, rented the entire premises to him, and left only one for himself. Thinking that the sons and daughters have their own new homes, they don't want to serve the land as farmers anymore, and renting out this house is also a pension income, and this tenant is Xu Qinfu. After he arrived at Manniutun, he took a fancy to the old farmer's house, believing that the old farmer's rent requirements would not be very high, and rented it could not only be built into a large warehouse but also invited him to look at the goods by the way.
  Later, Xu Qinfu went to the second-hand car market to buy an old car that people wanted to throw as scrap iron, asked someone to help with the fighting, repair, repair, and rumbling on the road, and at any time bought some useful waste materials thrown by units and public households back home and accumulated them in the old farmland of Manniutun. After a long time, everyone knows that there is a rag king in this barbarian town who specializes in collecting rags and waste products.
    To the real three hundred and sixty lines, the line out of the top, Xu Qinfu picked up the rags and also found the wealth. He no longer wants to return to his hometown in Gu'an County, nor does he want the few acres of land planted by his family, but he is dedicated to weaving his tattered dream of making a fortune.
    Winter to winter, Xu Qinfu worked hard, but he was happy to get rich in the rags. The heating wells in Beijing, the shaved fake monk, and washing the car in the cold wind of the crossroads have become forgotten memories. Sometimes, when I think about it occasionally, I feel that this is a ghost sent by God to this line of picking up rags.
    Coincidentally, there is a waste scavenger woman in Shunyi City, about forty years old, who wandered over from the Luan River in Inner Mongolia. After arriving in Shunyi, she first searched for some waste paper in the garbage dump on the edge of the city to sell to the buying station to survive, and then got a two-wheeled scooter to pull, and went to the residents' compound to buy and buy waste from door to door, of which the purchase of waste newspapers was a major item of her income. Other gold, silver, copper, and iron, rags, in short, the people in the city are left at home to obstruct the eyes, moving and cleaning the house without throwing out things. She looks at the purchase of what she thinks is valuable and kills the low price, and the purchase of three pennies is worthless. She also had no home in Shunyi, but she built a trellis with wood next to the courtyard wall of a unit by the Shunyi River, and she lived in it. The scraps she had picked up were piled up around the trellis where she lived, and a small nest had been built like a vole. She has a teenage girl, who also follows her to scavenge waste and buy scraps, and although the mother and daughter have a hard time, they can also suffer day by day.
    The city's scrapyard is most frequented by waste pickers, and most of the things they collect are sold there. Xu Qinfu started from there. Xu Qinfu later had a car, and his vision was higher; he didn't want to turn around the scrapyard again, but he sold the collected things directly to the recycling factory, and the profit naturally increased by several percent. He would sometimes park his car near the buying station, grab business with the buying station, and buy the waste picker's things at a price similar to the purchase station. Therefore, this scavenger woman also often met Xu Qinfu and had some acquaintances. 
    One day, the scavenger woman and her daughter staggered a cart full of paper skins to the scrapyard, and Xu Qinfu, who happened to be parked on the street corner, saw Xu Qinfu and walked over to pick them up and buy their cart of paper skins. The scavenger said to Xu Qinfu, "Young man, you have a better price, I still have a lot of them, I can sell them to you." Xu Qinfu asked how much, and the woman said, "You won't fit in this car." When Xu Qinfu listened, he was happy, and he improved him by one point per catty. The mother and daughter took the paper skin of this board of cars on the street and let him load them into the car. Xu Qinfu said, "Then follow and get in the car, help me load, load, and unload, and then go back to pull your other cart of paper." The mother and daughter put the scooter in the car, let their daughter climb into the back box, and sat in Xu Qinfu's cab. The vehicle departed from Shunyi City and arrived at the residence of Xu Qinfu in Manniutun by the North Canal. Xu Qinfu parked his car by the back garden of his residence. The scavenger woman saw a farmhouse hut and a large courtyard in the back of the space, which was filled with miscellaneous items and various waste. There are also piles of scrap iron with old motors, bent and broken car bumpers, scrap steel beams, iron scraps thrown out of the cannery after use, and steel pieces neatly stacked like large knives. The scavenger woman was very surprised in her heart, and thought to herself, she thought that she had already picked up a little fame, but she didn't think that this kid was still making a big deal! 
    Xu Qinfu poured the truck into the courtyard, the woman and her daughter helped unload the paper skin, Xu Qinfu pulled over a large oilcloth canopy that had been covered, covered the paper skin with a corner, and then took the two waste pickers to pull the goods again.
    It turned out that the scavenger woman also had a good way; she found a big customer, a large store specializing in department stores and daily necessities. Every day, many cartons, shells, and plastic packaging were removed, and the scavenger and the manager had a good relationship and packed the store's waste items. Xu Qinfu drove the truck into the alley, and the paper skin in the back alley of the department store was filling half of the alley. The three of them worked hard for two or three hours before loading the paper waste plastic in the back alley into the truck, and Xu Qinfu thought to himself: This colleague is not simple, with such a large territory. He knows that this department store sells goods every day, unpacks cartons and paper shells every day, and this recycling is also continuous.
    Since then, Xu Qinfu and the scavenger woman have had a cooperative relationship. From time to time, the scavenger woman will ask Xu Qinfu to get out of the car to pull a car and two truckloads of goods. Xu Qinfu's fence in Manniutun's miscellaneous courtyard also became bigger and bigger, and the landlord Old Man Zheng'er Bajing became his first employee, full-time to help him guard the miscellaneous courtyard where the goods were stacked. The waste motor purchased from the factory, the tinplate scraps after processing, and the leftover silicon steel sheets cut from mechanical and electrical products, and other things are all purchased by him, and they can have a good price when they are sold, and if they are stolen, it is naturally a big loss. Because the scavenger woman had come with the car to deliver goods several times, she slowly became acquainted with the old man, and sometimes she would go into Xu Qinfu's house and sit down to drink a glass of water and chat a few words before leaving. So after a while, a scavenger woman came with the car to deliver the goods, after unloading the goods, sitting in Xu Qinfu's rented house to drink water and rest, the two chatted for a few days, and the scavenger woman said to Xu Qinfu: "Xu Qinfu, I have known you for some time, I see that you are also diligent and honest, and the business is also doing well, I thought, we are both doing the same business, let's share and make this transaction bigger and better." When Xu Qinfu heard this, he thought to himself: My business is much larger than hers; although she also has some supplies, she is a big head, she is a little head, and she shares this is not a loss. But although he was unwilling in his heart, he couldn't say anything in his mouth, so he only said: "Do you want to join shares?" What conditions do you say? The scavenger said, "Your business is big, and I will not take advantage of you, but I have both joint stock and my conditions." Although my supply is small, I have a few good ideas to make big, and we can make a lot of money together. And I am also forty, my daughter is also older, I see that you are not bad, just kidding, put my daughter in it, count a share. How's that, willing? Xu Qinfu heard strangely, but thinking of her daughter, this girl often delivers and unloads with her mother; she is always seventeen or eight years old, a little water spirit, and participates in it. What do you mean, marry and be a wife? Thinking of this, his tongue was shortened at the moment, and he stammered: "At first glance? His face turned red, too. The scavenger saw it in her eyes and smiled in her heart, and the young man in her early twenties could block the tender girl, so she said with a smile: "If you enter the shares, your daughter is your person, you want to be at first glance, as long as you don't treat her badly."
    Xu Qinfu turned out to be a farmer in Gu'an County, his family was poor, and he never had the opportunity to approach women. said that he took advantage of the winter leisure to go out to Beijing to work to earn some pocket money to subsidize his family, but he didn't think of entering the business of buying rags, and he worked for two years. On weekdays, I just bury my head in hard work, and although I have some achievements at the moment, I haven't thought about marrying my wife. Although he liked the kind of thing between men and women, he always had a red face and hot ears when he thought about it, and he did not dare to have more delusions. Now, a big girl in his eyes said that she could become his person immediately, and he thought that at first glance, this was not a pipe dream! The scavenger's words hit his heart. Xu Qinfu listened and was overjoyed in his heart, and immediately agreed happily. Then, a few days later, Xu Qinfu drove his thrift card to the Shunyi River and pulled the scavenger and her daughter, her scaffolding house, and the surrounding miscellaneous things to Manniutun. Miscellaneous things were classified into large courtyards, and the scavenger mother and daughter were settled in a room in a rented house. The old landlord who helped Xu Qinfu guard the courtyard saw that there were two women in the house, and suddenly became lively, and saw them washing and wiping the table, washing rice for cooking, cutting vegetables, and sweeping the floor, and everyone sat around the table during the meal, talking and laughing like a family, but they were also very happy.
  After the scavenger woman lived here with Xu Qinfu in Manniutun, she did not let her daughter immediately make a place with Xu Qinfu. Although she said Xu Qinfu, she also wanted to take a look, hoping that this broken business could do better, she said to Xu Qinfu: "I often pull the scooter, walk around the courtyard of those units, buy old goods, some old clothes and old clothes, children are older, and there are several new ones that they don't use." I always think that buying these second-hand goods to sell in Inner Mongolia can make money. Xu Qinfu said: "Company, manufacturer, store, which one does not have some old goods backlog, processed goods?" Some unsellable products cannot be sold and can be bought at the price of garbage and waste products. We can get rich, and it is no problem to change hands to earn one or two percent, but there is not so much capital at the moment. The last time I received a batch of labor protection gloves from a southern merchant, it only changed hands and also earned tens of thousands of yuan, but unfortunately later used to enter a cart of silicon steel sheets, which have not yet been sold, and have been piled up in the backyard. "
    Although the daughter of this scavenger woman has not read any books, and she can't read a few words, she knows her mother's intention, and wants to promise her to the man in front of her, so she hopes that he will become rich, and she will enter his room as soon as possible. As long as the two of them talked about business, after listening to it next to her, she always silently thought about what to get in, and then get it out at a higher price, which was the sale in her heart.
    The busy time passed quickly, and the idle thoughts became more and more, in the blink of an eye, in April and May, the northern provinces were the season of leaf hair and blossom. Spring grass grew everywhere in the backyard of Xu Qinfu's rented house in Manniutun, and in the courtyard, the collected rags and wastes were piled up everywhere. Xu Qinfu and the scavenger were busy going in and out, and the scavenger's daughter, Lamei, was picking up large bundles of waste cardboard in the courtyard that day. After a motor sound, Xu Qinfu drove back to the car to load the goods, and wanted to send the pile of waste cardboard to the paper mill.
    After the truck was dumped into the yard, Xu Qinfu put down the box board and asked Lamei to help load the goods, and handed them up bundled by herself, and Lamei stacked them one by one on the truck. The two of them were half-sweaty. Xu Qinfu looked at Sister Lamei's swollen, round face, stopped, and said, "Look at you, tired, come down and take a breath." Lamei heard this, stood on the trunk, stretched out her arm, and said: "You help me, let me jump," Xu Qinfu just stretched out his hand, but Lamei had already jumped down and took advantage of the situation to hug Xu Qinfu's shoulders, Xu Qinfu did not pay attention for a while, a stagger, a butt sitting on a bundle of cardboard. 
    Xu Qinfu complained: "Why is it so vigorous! "
    Lamei said, "I don't know how to look at you. I want to pounce on you."
    Xu Qinfu smiled sweatily, sat on the cardboard board, put his arm around her, and said, "Then you pounce on me, let's hold it and sit for a while."
    Lamei's face turned red for a while, but her fleshy body couldn't help but cling to Xu Qinfu's body. She whispered in her mouth, "Always ignore me." Xu Qinfu kissed her on the cheek and said, "Your mother doesn't allow it!" Lamei said, "I heard my mother say in front of you, count me as a share in you, you want to be at first glance." Xu Qinfu said, "We don't have a chance in front of your mother and the landlord!" With a pool of spring water in her eyes, Lamei looked at Xu Qinfu face-to-face and said with a smile, "What about now?" My mother did not come back, and the old man also went to sleep in the room. "
    Xu Qinfu faced the soft body of the eighteen-year-old girl and the Rulan breath that blew over face to face, his heart trembled, not only was his face red, but even his breathing became rapid, and he stammered: "This is the first thing to do?"
    Lamei snickered, "What? At first glance. While speaking, he tightly resisted his body, and the strength of an eighteen-year-old girl was also worth a newborn calf. Xu Qinfu was so breathless that he was lying on his back on a bundle of cardboard, panting and panting, and actually strangled Lamei's body, and then collapsed again. The two pinned their heads, muffling only the gasps of both sides, for a while. Lamei twisted her body and put her hand into Xu Qinfu's leather belt, and after reaching in, she pulled out and exclaimed: "Why is it cold below!" Xu Qinfu gently pushed Lamei away, struggled, and laughed: "It's all to blame on you." After he sat up, he squinted and hugged Lamei for a while and said, "Let's quickly load the goods, people are waiting for us, if it's late, the factory will be closed."
    La Mei was still unfulfilled and refused to let go, and Xu Qinfu struggled a lot to break free from under her body. Lamei manipulated the hand, put it under her nose, and sniffed: "It's slippery and weird." Xu Qinfu smiled embarrassedly and said, "A large shrimp was frightened and spat out some foam. Lamei went to her body again and touched it: "I'm also quite slippery------ there are no prawns!" Xu Qinfu said with a smile, "You dare to have a canal crab on your body, and you also spit foam strangely!" Lamei raised her pink fist and beat Xu Qinfu indiscriminately: "You lied, it's really bad!" Xu Qinfu smiled and threw a bundle of cardboard into the driveway: "Let's load the car quickly!"
    The two laughed for a while and finished loading the car. Xu Qinfu started the car and drove away with a boom. Lamei leaned on a bundle of unloaded cardboard and thought for a while, then suddenly stood up, let go of her throat, and sang:
    Spring clouds love debauchery, spring flowers spit fragrance.
    Spring finches are busy flying, and spring people are long.
    It is the young man who loves to be debauched, and the one who spits out the fragrance is the beautiful girl.
    Busy Flying is also a flower-picking bee, and the love chief is also a Girl, Miss Boy.
    After Lamei finished singing, she bent down to pick a few wildflowers and put them on her head. When she went back to the house, she took out a mirror and shone it up and down in the yard, left and right, but it was a picture and a song at the same time, and I seemed to like it in my heart.
  As the spring sun goes down, the village becomes hazy, the surface of the North Canal lacks the pupils of boats, and the noisy machines are much quieter. The lights were lit up in the village, the smell of soot from cooking was in the village streets, and the road to the city seemed empty, except for a few passing cars from time to time. La Mei made dinner, ran in and out of the house from time to time, stood on the high bar at the door, looked at the road, and waited for her mother and Xu Qinfu to come back together. The old landlord said to her cheerfully, "Sister La, are you waiting for your mother or your sweetheart?" La Mei said, "Wait for both, the old man will eat first when he is hungry." The old man, the landlord said: "If you are not hungry, you must wait until everyone eats together."
    When it was dark, Xu Qinfu drove back in a truck, bringing back a cart of collected rags. La Mei greeted and shouted at the car: "Mom! Her mother opened the door and jumped out of the cab, and said, "Let's help." Lamei knew that she was asking her to help unload the contents of the car box into the yard, so she turned on the lights from the side to the backyard and jumped into Xu Qinfu's car to help him see the reverse. Xu Qinfu reversed the car into the yard, but when he got out of the car, he secretly pulled Lamei over and kissed her on the mouth. At this time, Lamei's mother also came around the front door to the backyard and helped put down the trunk board of the truck. Xu Qinfu climbed and jumped into the car, did not unload the goods, but brought down two baskets, and her mother also jumped down from the back of a little girl about ten years old. Lamei asked in surprise, "Mom, what's going on?" Who are these people? "Take this little girl into the house and let her drink a glass of water and eat a hot meal."
    It turned out that on this day, Xu Qinfu finished delivering the goods and went to a garment factory with his sister and mother, who were waiting for him in Tong County to collect a truckload of shredded head cloth and cut scraps, as well as many bundles of waste paper in large plastic garbage bags, and loosely loaded a truck. When eating bowls of snacks at a street stall in Tongxian County, they met a little flower who asked for food, and they didn't want to deal with her. But Xiao Hua said pitifully that her mother was about to starve to death, her father was about to die, and the eldest brother and mother were doing well. Xu Qinfu and the scavenger listened, followed the child's outstretched finger, looked out, and saw that there was a pair of baskets, side by side on the corner of the street, and inside the baskets were two skinny and skinny people. This aroused Xu Qinfu's curiosity, and he and the scavenger went to the basket with the child. I saw an old woman with wrinkled skin and a wrinkled face in a basket, her figure had shrunk to look like a seven- or eight-year-old child, and she looked like she was afraid that she would always be sixty if she was not seventy. The old man in the basket at the other end was also short and thin, but he seemed to be the figure of a twelve-to thirteen-year-old child, although he was weak, his mind was still clear. When he saw someone coming, he begged pitifully in a pitiful voice. The scavenger woman and Xu Qinfuben were also suffering in poverty in the countryside, and when there was no way, they left the countryside and wandered out to find a way to live and the current scene touched them and greatly moved their compassion. The sane old man said: "The old lady in the other basket is my wife, who has suffered from a strange disease after giving birth because she is poor, she eats less myrrh, the disease is getting more and more serious, more and more strange, the daily body is only shrinking, and the person is getting stiffer, and it has been suffering for more than ten years." When I saved a little money, I took on the burden and dragged my daughter out to wander and seek medical treatment. But after wandering out, there is no way to go home, and even if you go home, it is a dead end. Later, the disease was not cured, and the money ran out, so he embarked on the road of begging. At first, he walked his wife all the way to walk, sometimes he met a kind person and took a ride, and then when he was sick, his daughter picked him mother and helped him change his clothes. Until recently, I also fell ill, so I relied on my daughter to pick up my second elder. Pity my daughter, although she is fourteen years old this year, the girl has long become a girl, but she is still like a teenage girl, she has not eaten a hungry meal, boarding the street, wind, frost, rain, and snow, really, God has to sigh when he sees it. My wife and I only want a quick death, but pity my daughter, who is alone... The old man said as he wrinkled his face with a pair of thin, dim eyes and cloudy teardrops. 
    Xu Qinfu and the scavenger were dumbfounded when they saw the scene in front of them. The old man continued, "Kind big brother and aunt, if you can take in, you can take in my daughter, but you can't take her in to give her a bite to eat." My old man, old woman, is here to kowtow to you. Saying that he wanted to get up from the basket and make a doze salute, he didn't want to struggle, the basket overturned on its side, and the person rolled out to the side. Xu Qinfu hurriedly lifted the basket, but the scavenger went to buy three bowls of noodles for their family of three to eat. The old woman was groggy as if she had lost consciousness and could not eat. The scavenger looked pitiful, so she had to take the bowl to help feed him a few bites, and the little girl was even more pitiful, lying on the ground and knocking her head twice before she dared to take the bowl of noodles, but she had to feed her mother first. The scavenger said to him, "You eat first, and your mother and I will help feed a few bites first!"
    The old man in the basket trembled his hands, finished the bowl of noodles handed to him by the scavenger woman, pulled her clothes, and said to her and Xu Qinfu: "Kind aunt, I beg you again, take in my daughter, and recognize her as your daughter." After two years of growing up, I think that the wife of this big brother can do it so that she can have a way to live. "The kind Xu Qinfu and Lamei also heard that their eyes were red. What should Lamei do if he discusses with Xu Qinfu? Xu Qinfu said, "If you want to stay, you will save three lives." Lamei's mother laughed: "The two of us are joint if you recognize it, I will recognize it."
    Xu Qinfu said to the old man who was squatting in the basket: "Sir, we are also a poor family, so we can only let you not freeze and starve on the road, but we can't pay for you to treat your illness." The old man listened and said thankfully, "It is a great grace to have shelter from the wind and rain so that you will not starve to death. Why should you pay for medical treatment?" My wife's illness is not curable, and I will soon go with her. I will be happy to see my daughter have a home. Xu Qinfu looked at his mother and nodded helplessly, but he was thinking in his heart: We are collecting rags, how come we even put away people? But when I thought that I had saved three lives, my heart became happy. After the three of them finished eating, Xu Qinfu drove the car over, carried the basket containing people, lifted the little girl like a puppy and kitten, and then sat in the cab with Lamei's mother and returned to the rented house in Manniutun. The family of three, begging on the street, like garbage, also followed Xu Qinfu's ragged truck back to the courtyard where waste and old materials were piled up. 
    The cottage is a T-shaped mud house, three diagonally north and south, with an open front of the mound facing the passing road and canal, and a large field and forest belt in the backyard. At the table in the middle of the hall, Lamei set up dinner, and the old landlord who lived at the end of the east house closed the backyard door and walked into the hall. Lamei's mother moved over to the bench and invited him to sit down for dinner. The old man said with an easy-going smile on his face, "Since you came, this room has become more and more lively.  Then he quipped to Xu Qinfu: "The people in this basket and this little girl dared to love were also collected on the street?" Xu Qin said with a generous smile, "I shouldn't have cared about this business. We were also poor people who ate and were thirsty, and we just compared our hearts to our hearts, seeing that there was no way to live, as long as there was a way, we couldn't see death and not save it." The old landlord smacked his lips and praised him: "You are also a kind person, and kindness will be rewarded." Because they had been together for some time, the old landlord sat at the table and said to the scavenger with a smile: "Sister, there are many people at night, how to arrange the sleeping place?" Would you like to stay at my house? Lamei smiled and pointed at the old landlord: "You are old and unorthodox, squeeze it, I am afraid that I will not squeeze you out of bed." Xu Qinfu knew that the old landlord was easy-going, and sometimes liked to laugh and humor, but he said: "Sister La is my co-shareholder, uncle, you also want to partner with her?" The landlord smiled and said, "I know that she has combined Lamei with you, and she wants to buy this share." Seeing that the two of them were old and young, they were joking with her. La Mei sat down and picked up the bowl, and said with a smile while eating: "My share is an old lady's stock, capital protected, want to buy?" Think beautifully. "
  Everyone talked and laughed together for a while, and after dinner, Xu Qinfu arranged the family who were begging and wandering on the street in an adobe vacant room, where there were beds, tables chairs, and other sundries, which were originally lived by the landlord's old man's children, and after Xu Qinfu rented it, it was useless, so it was always empty. Xu Qinfu introduced everyone to each other again, took Lamei's hand, and said, "This is Lamei." He patted Lamei's mother's shoulder and said, "This is Lamei's mother, also called Menggu." He touched the head of the little girl who was newly brought in: "Her name is Yinghua, let's call her Xiaoying or Yingzi! In the basket, Yinghua's parents, let's call him Uncle, with Aunt. "
    It turned out that her parents, one was only in their fifties, and the other was less than fifty years old, but the suffering had already made them lose their human form, and they seemed to be older than their sixty or seventy-year-old husbands and old women. Finally, Xu Qinfu introduced the landlord to Lotus's parents and Lotus. That night, the family spent the night in the warmth and warmth of the room, and they removed the pain of hunger and rushed to work, and they were very grateful in their hearts.
    And said that this Lamei, after making out during the day when helping Xu Qinfu load the waste cardboard in the backyard, her whole mind did not stop the afternoon and evening of the day did not stop. Xu Qin's strong body and the feeling when he hugged her made her lose her soul, and it was difficult to stop. After Xu Qinfu came back, the expression when she spoke to Xu Qinfu, the look in her eyes, and the expression of intimacy towards Xu Qinfu during the meal had already let his mother see it. Looking at Xu Qinfu again, it is the same as usual, sometimes polite to her, sometimes casual, and also a big brother to Lamei. But somehow, Meng Gu sometimes remembered moving goods with Xu Qinfu, loading and unloading goods, and occasionally, when he touched his hands and legs, his heart would tremble. Sometimes when the two sat in the cab and talked, they pulled back and forth, but from time to time it seemed that there was electricity coming from him, making her just want to lean in. She lost her husband and struggled with hardship for years; happiness was far away from her, and a man was just her dream. Since Xu Qinfu pulled his daughter to join him, he was thinking about prosperity, but somehow, life was worry-free, and the matter between this man and woman raised his head. She was no longer as unkempt and sloppy as before, but dressed neatly, to look like a person and a woman in front of Xu Qinfu. But what is clear in front of her is that she is Xu Qinfu's parent, and only her daughter can match him, but why can't she suppress the desire to be with him? That night, Lamei couldn't sleep over and over, and as Lamei's mother, she couldn't sleep, one old and one young, and two women only turned over and over in bed.
    However, Xu Qinfu, a strong, hardworking, and kind countryman, is prosperous in his youth and deeply attracted to women, and at this time, he has no feelings for women, only desires. Some people compare it to chickens and eggs, but is there a chicken and then an egg, or a chicken before a chicken? It's hard to tell for a while. This is exactly what Xu Qinfu is now, a forty-year-old woman and a twenty-year-old woman, thinking the same in the loneliness of the night.
    Menggu knew that Lamei never got up to go to the bathroom in the middle of the night, and she got up tonight. Ramei also knew that after her mother went to bed, she would probably sleep soundly like a dead pig, but tonight she was also up. Strangely, the seventy-year-old landlord got up to go to the toilet several times, and once collided with Menggu in the aisle. The light of the energy-saving lamp in the aisle was dim, and Meng Gu saw the old man come out of the room, only pulling a pair of pants, shirtless, but after bumping into Meng Gu, he took out the man's thing cheekily and shook it, whispering: "I'm so hungry that I can't sleep." Meng Gu saw that he hurriedly didn't overdo it, but his heart also plopped down. She knew that if she walked into the old man's house, the thirsty land would get rain, but she didn't. She thought to herself, but she couldn't do it; her feet seemed to be stumbling on a rope, and she knew that maybe she wanted to enter not this room but the one next door. 
    But when she passed by the old man, the old man pulled her, and she quickly threw her hand, but did not shake it off, but let the old man pull her over. She thought to herself, This old man said during dinner, go to his room to squeeze, did not expect it to be true? After all, Menggu was an honest village woman, and the suffering made her think of herself very lowly. The old man held her and showed great affection for her, and she was dragged into the old man's room in confusion. Thirsty made her ignore the turbidity of the water.
    La Mei was in bed. After seeing her mother go out, she didn't return for a long time and didn't care what she went to do. This village girl rolled over, got out of bed, and went to Xu Qinfu's room with her bare feet. Xu Qinfu couldn't sleep at this time, dreaming with his eyes open, but saw Lamei desperately getting into the bed, and didn't say anything more, just stretched out his hands and held her body tightly.
    In the canal by the road outside the cottage, the sound of frogs in the yarrow grass rose and fell one after another. Spring frog chirping is when they breed with all their heart, and the male will cluck and ride happily on the back of the female, making her flutter and jump. The Creator of nature, who cherishes everything that exists in the world, gives the same rights to all life. In this farmhouse in the countryside, the life of the seventy and the life of the seventeen-year-old are as energetic and spiritual, and the sexual impulse saves the dull and shriveled soul of the dying wood.
    In the days that followed, the cottage seemed peaceful, Xu Qinfu and Menggu's ragged business also appeared more vibrant, and the old parents of Lotus and Lotus lived with them for the time being without worrying about three meals a day under the care of Xu Qinfu and Menggu, Lotus took care of her parents, and helped in the ragged pile when she was free, and everyone lived and worked in peace because of the ragged work. For the time being, press the No Table.
    The end is that the village house has a roof to shelter from the wind and rain, and the fate is ill-fated. Warm and warm at night, thinking of the old bitterness, red dust is difficult to disappear.


55 Red dust hates things

    But said that Xu Qinfu left Beijing downtown and went to the suburbs, and never returned to the heating well where he lived with Yuan Lei. Yuan Lei and Xu Qinfu originally met each other, and they were not relatives or people to made a living on their own, and after having a head, it is reasonable to say goodbye. After Xu Qinfu left, Yuan Lei still went out early and returned late every day to play the monk and sell charms. He went to various subway entrances in Beijing, busy stations, tourist attractions, and stalls in vegetable markets and night markets. The only thing that made him feel nervous from time to time was the police passing by in uniform, afraid that he would be exposed as a false monk and then interrogated. Thankfully, the public security officers did not care about him, and when the police approached, he put away the talisman paper and only pretended to beg for a cause.
    As the months passed, the weather gradually warmed up. In the summer, the heating well is already very hot, and there are more small insects and mosquitoes. Yuan Lei already had some money in his hand at this time, and it was very inconvenient for this money to go in and out every day; it also made him feel unsafe. This money is hard to come by! If there is a mistake, not only will the hard work of the past few months be in vain, but it will be even more difficult to find a lawyer to petition and file a complaint. After thinking about it, he cut a brick with a small knife on the wall of the heating well, tied the money on his body with a plastic bag, stuffed it into the brick hole, and then laid it outside and made a mark. He thought, in this way, he could rest assured, no one would know that the bricks on the wall of this well would contain tens of thousands of yuan. After he did this, he counted the remaining money on his body one by one, and the lawyer's fee cost 100,000 yuan, and now he has half of it. He touched the set of monk outfits in his bag, and after a few months, this set of outfits had given him confidence, he could sell it regardless of time and place, and his income was relatively stable, and he felt that he should talk to his lawyer again, pay some money first, carry out the legal proceedings in advance, and pay the rest of the money when the lawsuit is over. Thinking of this, he felt his heart brighten.
    The law firm that Yuan Lei consulted was co-founded by several law graduates from universities, and these young and emerging lawyers are sensitive to things, more career-minded than utilitarian for money, and more responsible and righteous than business-dwelling. When Yuan Lei went to them again, they decided to take his case after some research. It does take a lot of courage to turn the case of a suppressed peasant struggle against taxes. But in the final analysis, it was the major policy of the "Central Circular on Reducing the Burden on Peasants" that gave them psychological support, coupled with Yuan Lei's detailed reflection of the large number of taxes paid by the local township government and the situation that farmers were forced to pay. While Yuan Lei signed the agency litigation procedures with the law firm, of course, he also paid 15% of the lawyer's fees in the early stage as required. Yuan Lei patted his chest and said that as long as the litigation case was successful, the 100,000 yuan lawyer's fee would be given a lot. He thought to himself, now that he has paid 15,000 yuan, there is still 30,000 yuan hidden in the wall of the heating well! 
    When the lawyer asked Yuan Lei to provide his current address and contact information, Yuan Lei said that he was a villager in Shuidong Village, Shuidong Township, Yunyang County, Hunan Province, and he could not change his surname or name. But now he is wanted by the local government, he is on the run, there is no fixed address or place of work, and it is difficult for lawyers to find him, so he took the initiative to find a lawyer. He promised to take the initiative to contact the law firm once a month and said that if he did not take the initiative to contact him for more than a month, something must have happened, or he would be caught in prison.
    Facing such a real rural young man, Mr. Lawyer patted him on the shoulder and said: "The times are progressing, and now is the era of world informatization; there is no impermeable wall, no cover that can be covered." Wait for it! Justice will surely triumph over evil, law and the rule of law will give you justice, and I hope you will stand up and live out the spirit of a Chinese peasant. "
    Yuan Lei walked out of the law firm excitedly and completed the entrustment procedures. He unloaded a heavy burden in his heart and sighed easily. He hopes to win the case as soon as possible, restore a free body, and then work hard to live a prosperous life.
    The golden breeze is cool, the laurel is fragrant, and October is the best season for Beijing's climate. After spending a long time in Beijing and occasionally running around the petition office, Yuan Lei left the underground shaft where he had lived for a long time and moved to a small village by the Liangshui River in the south of the city during the days of summer. That place, close to the South Railway Station, has convenient transportation, and the more important reason is that it gathers people from all over the country who come to Beijing to petition. Everyone is the same bitter person, and they get together to bolster each other, rely on each other, exchange information with each other, persist in enduring hardship, and carry out the petition. There are small hotels run by villagers in the area, where you can spend the night without wind and rain for three yuan, and the nearby State Council Letters and Visits Bureau, People's Congress Letters and Visits Bureau, and Supreme Court Letters and Visits Office are also convenient to run. Yuan Lei and all the petitioners called their place of residence the petitioning village, which is also a characteristic of Beijing, where another group of foreigners lives in addition to Zhejiang Village, Xinjiang Village, this village, and that village.
    There are men, women, and children living in the petitioning village, and they all have a common characteristic is that they are indomitable and have a strong backbone. But most of the people are also very poor, and Yuan Lei's current situation is a bright one among them. He played the role of a monk in private, with a paper talisman of ten yuan a piece in his pocket; as long as he peddled one or two sheets, he would have all the money for a day's room meals. The difference is that he is a fugitive, and the police in his hometown are waiting for him to go to prison at any time. It is for these reasons that Yuan Lei spends about 100 yuan a month to rent a single room. This small room is about the size of a coffin containing a person, and there is nothing else in it except for a sleeping bunk, but it is much better than the people who squeezed twenty or thirty people in a space of ten square meters, and I don't know how many times stronger than the people who slept in the canopy under the bridge cave that night and froze to death and starved to death in the cold weather. The small hotels were full of chaos at night, people crowded in the room to complain about their grievances, some shouting and cursing, some crying secretly, some sighing for a long time, people recounting their own experiences, cursing their wrongdoers, and some worrying about the daily expenses, wrenching their fingers to calculate how much time the money in their pockets could last. Every room is filled with tobacco mixed with the smell of people's shoes and socks, the smell of human sweat, the musty smell of stale food, and the suffocating smell of clothes that have not been washed for a long time. On the bed frame in each room, large bags of debris were hung on the walls, and people smoked, coughed, and spat in a circle of people. While talking about finance, failures and misfortunes, and being bullied and oppressed, they all look forward to the Communist Party officials being their green sky, and the government solving problems for them.
  When Yuan Lei was idle, he would go to other guest rooms, sit on the edge of people's beds, stretch his neck, and be a listener, worried about their sorrows, and hate for their hatred. When they are sad, they smack their lips and sigh together, and when they hate, they clench their fists like them. Some of the old bones of petitioners, a large number of years old, have petitioned for more than 20 years, and the year of petitioning is older than his age; this kind of grievance has not been snowed for a long time, and this kind of torment with hard work for many years, makes Yuan Lei sound unbelievable and creepy, making him full of doubts about the success of his petition, and he feels more and more that he must hire a lawyer with skills to conduct litigation. But to take up the weapon of the law, you must have a lot of money. These people are living by picking up people's leftovers, and often can't pay two yuan a night's accommodation. Is the law useful to them? The young Yuan Lei also learned to sigh; he must continue to work hard to continue to earn money. People's suffering stimulates each other's mental resilience and the cry of victory in the heart.
    On this day, Yuan Lei went to the street again. He carried his bag and went out, went to a public toilet as usual, took off the hat on his head and changed into a monk's robe, dressed as a monk, changed his shoes and socks, put on a conjuring bag, and walked up the street step by step. He was walking on the street, going to the downtown market to open a business to sell his paper symbols. He had been selling his paper symbols for a long time, and he already had some experience. Such as how to identify customers, how to tout, how to sell, how to capture the psychology of the promotion object, etc. There are also how to avoid, how to converge, how to hit a nail, and how to go down the stairs, etc., these are all business knowledge in the red dust, and he, the false monk, has gradually become proficient in these days, all of which greatly supplement his daily income. He was like a plaster, sticking to the scars of the city, pulling out some blood.
    Yuan Lei was walking happily on the street, but he didn't realize that a car drove into the street, stopped beside him, and with a "ding", he honked the horn, which scared him to jump. He turned his head in shock, only to see a head sticking out of the cab and grinning at him. Yuan Lei glanced at him angrily, thinking and laughing, all scared people, while quickly giving way to the small cargo truck, reaching out and involuntarily touching his bare monk head. 
    But I heard the man in the truck speak: "Master Monk, it's been a long time, how are you?"
    Yuan Lei was stunned, and before he could think of it, the man said, "They are all bitter people in the cave. Why did they forget?" Yuan Lei patted his forehead and said, "Ouch, Amitabha, it's you, Xu Qinfu-"
    Xu Qinfu didn't wait for him to finish speaking, but said with a smile: "There are many people on the street, you can't park your car, come up and talk!" Yuan Lei walked around to the door, opened the cab door, sat up, and said with a smile: "I never thought it would be you, but now it's awe-inspiring!" Driving around the streets in a car. Xu Qinfu drove the car and said with a smile, "Seeing a monk walking on the street from a distance, I still miss you a little in my heart!" I thought, don't be like Yuan Lei, who stayed in the cave together. When I got closer, it was you, you monk walking on the street, the goal was really big! Saying that, he laughed nonstop, obviously happy with this lucky meeting. Yuan Lei was also happy to make such an acquaintance and hurriedly asked: "Where do you live now, and what are you doing?"
    Xu Qinfu said, "That day out of the well, I saw that it was not easy to find a job in Beijing, so I went to the suburbs. Later, I went to Shunyi, picked up waste in Shunyi to make money, and worked until now. It can be regarded as entering the business of picking up rags. I am not afraid of laughter! "
    Yuan Lei said, "Then congratulations, you have also entered the industry, it seems that you have sent it, and the truck has also started, you must have made a lot of money!"
    Xu Qinfu said, "There is no talk of rich, there is no big money, but it can be regarded as having its job." Come to my place tonight, eat, and live there for a few days, and if you are happy, move over, you will be a monk, and there will be the same fundraising. "
    Yuan Lei said, "That's good, go and listen to your fortune, I don't know if it will disturb you!" Xu Qinfu said with a smile: "What is not to disturb, friends are here, chatting about the world, drinking tea and drinking, the welcome is too late!"
    While the two were talking, Xu Qinfu drove the car out of Beijing. It turned out that on this day, Xu Qinfu came to Beijing Dongcheng to load goods, and a local miscellaneous goods store had previously received a batch of recycled yarn spun back to see if it could not be sold for a long time in the warehouse, so it was disposed of. Xu Qinfu has established relationships with waste companies, local grocery stores, and various businesses in various places. As long as people do not want to waste it, he is willing to buy it; of course, the price is worth nothing, people should only let him clean up the garbage. But on the way back, he bumped into Yuan Lei, an old acquaintance false monk.
    Along the way, the two talked and laughed, and not long after, they arrived in Tong County. On the street of Tongxian County, Xu Qinfu stopped for a while, but went to the delicatessen to buy some chicken, duck, pig, and goose meat, and then picked up a good Beijing erguotou Liquor to buy two bottles, and then drove the car directly to the small village of Manniutun and invited Yuan Lei to the rented house as a guest.
    At that time, although Xu Qinfu picked up the rags, Meng Gu had not yet partnered with him, and Lamei Yinghua and others had not yet arrived at him; he was still alone inside and out, and only the landlord sometimes helped or supervised the things in the courtyard. After Yuan Lei came, Xu Qinfu set up the large square table in the hall, poured all the cooked food bought on the street in Tongxian into the dishes, arranged the stools, and called the landlord to accompany him. He bit open the cap of the second pot with his teeth, and then a porcelain bowl in front of each person was full. The landlord old man, even said that he was old, and the amount of alcohol was limited. Xu Qinfu had poured him a large half of the bowl, and then the three of them drank it beautifully.
    Yuan Lei drank two sips of wine and said, "It's only been a little more than half a year, I can't imagine that you have your territory, you can also be regarded as a cottage to stay, and you have become the owner of the village, then the weather is different?" Xu Qinfu took the bowl took a sip of wine and said: "We are not rare for anything else, there is the wine to drink, meat to eat, a place to make us exert our strength, snoring and sleeping when we fall over, and working freely when you get up, even if it is a muddy rice bowl, it can’t be exchanged for gold."
    The landlord's old man was drinking, but he wondered on the side, how could this kid Xu Qinfu invite a monk back to drink, and how the two of them met. Thinking about it, he couldn't help but speak: "Master Monk, you are young. I don't know which temple to practice in?" Drinking wine and eating meat is quite bold; it seems that the times are different, all modernized, and our old age is really out of place! "
    Xu Qinfu listened and said with a smile: "The monks practicing in the temple will not come to me, they will not be afraid of the fireworks in the world, not to mention drinking wine and eating meat, and also no trouble going to the song hall to sing, and finding a companion girl to sit on your lap."
    Yuan Lei also laughed and said: "It's not that there are words; when it is true, it is also false, and when it is true, it is also true." We are true and false, and sometimes false is true. When you want to be true, you take off your monk's robe, and when you want to be false, you put it on, believe it or not, but it is up to people. Saying that, he and Xu Qinfu laughed out loud. 
    The old man, the landlord, knew that this was a fake monk who was messing around in the city, so he also raised the wine bowl and touched the two and smiled: "Eat meat and vegetarian, and have a number in your belly. There are feelings and colors, and they live a long life. No prohibitions, no troubles. Being human, that's good, I approve.” After taking a sip of wine, the grunt was as loud as the young man's, which amused Xu Qinfu and Yuan Lei. 
    That night, Yuan Lei stayed at Xu Qinfu's place for one night, and the next day, Xu Qinfu took Yuan Lei to Shunyi and other places to drive around. Yuan Lei took off his monk's robe and changed into ordinary people's clothes, and on that bald head, he put on a hat, which was completely "vulgar"。    Xu Qinfu and Yuan Lei went to the restaurant to drink and eat, went to the song and dance hall to sing and dance, and went to play at the Mutianyu Great Wall. Xu Qinfu did his best to be a landlord, and Yuan Lei did not let him invite him in vain. The two ate out that night, Yuan Lei expressed his heart, and invited Xu Qinfu to eat a meal, and the two played like this for a few days. Yuan Lei said to Xu Qinfu that now he still has to go back to Beijing, Beijing has been playing a monk for a long time to raise donations, and this monk has almost become a landmark at the entrance of the subway station. He was ready to go to the rented house and go to other places. Tianjin and Qinhuangdao were the targets he planned to go to when he returned to Beijing, and come back to meet Xu Qinfu when he had time. Xu Qinfu heard this and also said to him that he did not plan to return to Gucheng County, his native county of Hebei, for the time being; he was ready to nail the bench, work in Tong County, and Shunyi for a while, and only then return to his hometown when he had money and did his work. He also said that as long as he is free, he is welcome to play again at any time, and everyone eats, drinks, and does business together. Although the two met in the heating well, they only got along for a short time, but they were both poor and degraded, and they struggled and met. At this time, they also cherished each other, loved each other deeply, and became good friends. 
  A few days later, Yuan Lei returned to his residence, and he found the small room next door to his house, and changed guest. The new guest has a red and black face, is described as handsome, with a personality, and is about the same age as himself. It is quite different from the other guests in the petitioning village; there is no wilt and slump like the loser, nor the poverty and hardship of the victims, but there is the vitality and strong tiger spirit of a young man. Yuan Lei remembered Liu Guizhao and the others who had helped him, and this new guest was faintly similar, which made him suddenly feel respected and unconsciously greet this person. The man saw that although Yuan Lei was short and strong, he was also radiant, Kong Wu was powerful, as if he were his age, so he greeted him. The two lived in the next room, facing each other morning and evening, and after talking, they became acquainted with each other. It turned out that this man, surnamed Xu Mingqi, had just been demobilized from the army and came to Beijing to petition for a wrongful case against his father. According to the petitioners encountered in front of the Letters and Visits Bureau, near the South Railway Station and the Liangshui River, there are many small economic hotels set up by suburban agricultural private houses, which are cheap and convenient, and you can rest and settle down, so I searched for them. Yuan Lei intended to make friends, and when he returned in the evening, he brought back some wine and food to spread on the bed in the room and invited Xu Qi to drink two cups. Xu Qi did not shirk. Although the room was small, the two sat cross-kneed on the bed and did not adhere to many fine gifts, just poured bottles and cups, grabbed their mouths and gnawed, drank wine and meat, and talked about the sky. He mostly talked about the many social sightings and cases he heard in the petitioning village, and slowly Yuan Lei explained his own experience, and Xu Qi also recounted his own life.
    The end is: people do not love me, I love myself, ambition can withstand millions of wealth. There should be a windy and cloudy road under your feet, and you will accompany each other in the world.


56 Encounter old problems

    It turned out that in Tai'an City, Shandong, there lived a glorious family, and the head of the household, Xu Hanzhong, was an old revolutionary during the period of resistance and fighting Japanese devils, and joined the Communist Party in 1938. His son Xu Jianshe also joined the army when he was young, was born as a soldier, and joined the party in the army. His grandson Xu Qi, who graduated from high school at the age of eighteen and joined the army, also served in the military. Shandong is an old revolutionary base, and the children of workers and peasants join the army one person, and the whole family is glorious. The family members of the soldiers, there is a plaque of the honorable military family on the top of the door in and out of the house, and during the New Year and festival, there are also local governments beating gongs and drums to offer condolences, greeting the family members warmly and cold, and sending the east to the west, which makes people feel honored. Xu Hanzhong was wounded in the war in his early years, and in his later years, he was lying in bed with high blood pressure, and he stayed at home all the time, enjoying the treatment of cadres. After Xu Jianshe was demobilized as a soldier, he entered a state-owned factory in his hometown and worked as a middle-level cadre in the administrative department of the factory. His wife also works in a unit, and the whole family lives a stable life, has no worries about food and clothing, and is harmonious and happy.
    There is a leader in Xu Jianshe's unit, named Xia Huaidi, who is the number one in the factory and holds the post of party secretary, grasping the power of the whole factory's personnel, finances, materials, production, supply, and marketing, but he is an authoritarian and money-greedy guy. All the personnel in the factory, those who blow him and pat him to his liking can be promoted and taken care of, and those who go against his will are kicked away with a cold face, which is often called cronyism. Therefore, Xia Huaidi's surroundings formed a group of people who specialized in following the lead.
    Many state-owned factories, because the planned economy is not in line with the market, have suffered heavy losses, many have gone bankrupt, and many factories have laid off their employees. However, the factory led by Xia Huaidi originally produced electronic equipment and household appliances, which were right from the market, and the production efficiency has been very good. Xia Huaidi was not only complacent but thought in his heart that he had led well, fed thousands of workers, and paid taxes and profits for the country, but he did not think that it was the state and the people who entrusted him with exercising power and managing enterprises.
    Xia Huaidi's power is monopolized, small power is scattered, and the two most critical departments in the factory are supply and sales; without Xia Huaidi's approval of the article, no one can make their own decisions. Purchase, shipment, scheduled planning, outsourcing processing, adding equipment, plant transformation, logistics infrastructure, all department section chiefs, directors, and managers are his cronies, even the director of the police station where the factory is located; he also uses his influence to change his taste.
    The salesman from outside the factory, the leader of the unit with cooperative relations, the boss of the private enterprise, and the personnel in all walks of life who want to rely on the factory to make a fortune understand that this unit is the party leading everything, and after implementing unified leadership, Xia Huaidi's whether day or night, at home or in the factory, there are always many people gathered around, of course, these are people who ask for him. Some of these people begged him to help set up the factory, some asked him for equipment, some came to buy things that were not available in the market for a while, some came to ask him for infrastructure projects, and some begged him to arrange for relatives and friends to find a position in the factory.
    Xia Huaidi thought that now it is time to open up, invigorate, and advocate a market economy, and private enterprises are blossoming everywhere. I Xia someone, the most powerful, there is always no private enterprise to be the boss to be happy, help a private enterprise, take some shares in it, isn't this also a two-legged policy?
    Xia Huaidi's desire to set up a factory is easy; just copy one according to his current factory, but the scale can be smaller. The same product, the same equipment, the same technology, the same sales market, the key is to find a reliable agent. There is no problem in competing with one's factory and one's enterprise, and if it falls into the hands of outsiders, it becomes a job to take its place. For the sake of this reliable agent, he thought of all his relatives, three aunts, and six uncles, in-laws, cousins, and cousins, but there was no suitable one. Finally, I thought of a workshop manager in my factory, a beautiful, intelligent, and clever person who was personally promoted from the position of worker. This woman was obedient and submissive to him, and had been several times, but she was tight-lipped and showed no traces. He also knew this woman's man, who had driven trains on the Beijing-Shanghai line for many years and ran long distances. Let her be laid off, and then justifiably help laid-off workers set up a factory, and then arrange a few of their children and nephews to go in, and when the factory is done, the road is regular, and it is time to retire and lay off, and easily enjoy the results. After Xia Huaidi's calculations were done, he found an opportunity to find this woman, showed his thoughts, patted his chest, and said to the woman that there was no need to worry about funds, equipment, and technology, and everything was handled by him.
    This woman's name is Su Juan. At first, she heard that she was going to be laid off, she cried in fear, and then heard that she was asked to set up a private enterprise under this name, so she turned worry into joy, secretly thinking that this was a rare opportunity, and she could also be a boss. How many people have stumbled and climbed into society, running businesses, opening shops, setting up stalls, suffering hard, and still unable to sit firmly in the chair of the boss? Leaning on Secretary Xia, he has a big tree on his back to take advantage of the cool; this is the time to run, and he is happy to think of this.
    Xia Huaidi's special meeting was also held to address the issue of layoffs of enterprise workers in the factory, and mobilized it grandly, saying that it was to improve the market competitiveness of the factory. As a result, Su Juan was laid off, and of course, there was a group of innocent people accompanying her.
    With the establishment of Su Juan's factory, Xia Huaidi slowly depreciated the equipment and raw materials in the factory, as if they were waste. Some of the external processing work is also transferred to Su Juan's factory; the factory's car transports materials for Su Juan, the factory's engineering team repairs the new workshop for Su Juan, and the technical workers in the factory solve the difficulties of Su Juan's work and introduce the market for Su Juan's products. All this is done in the name of helping to settle laid-off workers.
    Despite this, the employees of the factory saw it in their eyes and wanted it in their hearts, but they did not raise any objections, but just whispered that Secretary Xia was so good to Su Juan and that the relationship was not ordinary. But what does it matter to people? Can the workers control it?
    When a group of laid-off workers left not long ago, the factory successively arranged for some new workers to come in; although they were called contract workers, they had to invite new people, and the original workers could not leave at all. Some workers in the factory let out words, rushing people out while inviting people in, which is to exclude dissidents from exchanging blood.
  Another worker said that the factory bought dozens of new houses from developers in the city, made dormitories for the cadres in the factory, and some people took hundreds of thousands of yuan in kickbacks.
    It is also said that the raw materials and equipment in the factory are all at low prices and high prices, and this kind of loss-making trading is to give money to others! Who would be so stupid without kickbacks?
    There are also such as loans that are not recorded in time, bad debts that cannot be collected, there are too many white slips for eating and drinking reimbursement, etc., in short, the eyes of the workers are bright, and all aspects of the factory, link by link, it is impossible to completely hide from them. And all these critics of the silver, a few people have great power, and Xia Huaidi's Secretary Xia is even at the helm.
    Xu Jianshe and some cadres in the department saw it in their eyes and listened to it, and they had already put question marks in their hearts, especially when there were employees in the factory who reimbursed the cashier of the accounting department for medical expenses, and the factory's finances were tight, and sometimes they could not pay for a while.
    In such a large factory, there are two or three thousand workers; if they are tossed down, it is directly related to the vital interests of the country and the workers.
    Xu Jianshe was a well-intentioned person who secretly did some investigation on these issues, and learned some truth about the matter from some of the people who handled it. He cursed angrily: "Grandma is a bear! Where are you going to lead the factory? Where are you going to take the entire factory staff? Lead to bankruptcy? "
    Xu Jianshe lost a large amount of state-owned assets, and the factory leaders reported the theft of the factory to their superiors. The spearhead was directed at Xia Huaidi, the party secretary in the factory.
    But within a few days, Xia Huaidi knew about this, and it was the person above who stabbed him with the news. Xia Huaidi's violent jump was like thunder, and he gritted his teeth. And a few of his cronies said, "Xu Jianshe, see how I treat you". Although many people are afraid of Xia Huaidi, Xu Jianshe is not afraid of him; he acts right and sits firmly, what is there to be afraid of? Besides: "When my old man fought the world, you still wore open pants!"
    Xia Huaidi wanted to fix Xujianshe a lot, but there was no way to do it for a while. Coincidentally, one day, the director of the police station where the factory lot was located, Zhang, came to the factory with a briefcase, saying that the police station had recently swept away pornography and arrested four hair salon girls, and the list of prostitutes provided included the name of Xu Jianshe, a cadre in the factory. It was supposed to be fined five thousand yuan, but Director Zhang thought that Xia Huaidi's closeness to him always had to take care of the face, so he came to say hello first to see how to deal with it more appropriately.
    Xia Huaidi's Xu Jianshe wanted to die, and when he heard the news, he couldn't help but be overjoyed. He said in his heart that God helped me, and pulled Director Zhang's shoulder and said, "What is more appropriate to deal with?" You deal with it strictly; there are no opinions in the factory. Director Zhang originally thought that Secretary Xia was saying something in front of everyone, but after seeing Secretary Xia's face, he knew that he was willing to let Lai Zhenge, so he immediately said, "Then we will carry out administrative detention and fines." The security section chief wanted to say two words to Xu Jianshe on the side, but Xia Huaidi waved his hand and said, "Very good, this is deserved, that's it."
    Xu Jianshe did not go to prostitution, but the lady of the hair salon was a neighbor of Xu Jianshe's old classmates, who had cut Xu Jianshe's hair a second time and knew him. The four hair salon girls arrested by the police station opened a barbershop, and the police station did not have "yellow" evidence. However, to eliminate pornography, fight illegal activities, and complete the task of generating income every month, they were arrested for interrogation, chasing the wind, seeing that the wind was rain, beating and drinking, questioning, frightening a few barber girls to the point of urination, and recognizing everything as required. When it came time to confess to the client, he couldn't say the name of the client, so he wrote down the neighbors, classmates, and acquaintances indiscriminately. Xu Jianshe was somehow arrested and taken to the police station, but when he was about to be identified, he was handcuffed and beaten on a pillar. In this small city, people and families like Xu Jianshe can be regarded as having identity and face, and being bullied so unfairly makes Xu Jianshe angry, not to mention wrong. Xu Jianshe never gave in; not only did he not admit it, but he also scolded these public security officers who beat him. After hearing Xu Jianshe's scolding, a deputy director of the police station rolled up his sleeves and said, "Since you are a tough man, you dare to be a tough man, prostitute, and blow the air to see if you are tough or we are hard." Under the leadership of the deputy director, several public security officers beat Xu Jianshe again. The police officers were all wearing police shoes, all young and strong, well-trained, usually stubborn and arrogant. As long as people gave in and bowed their heads, they never wanted to make amends and admit their mistakes. Xu Jianshe was handcuffed, only beaten, and did not dodge, straight to the point that his internal organs burst, his mind was about to break off on all fours, and later he didn't even have the opportunity to make a sound, and soon he hung his head and fainted, and everyone stopped. After a long time, Xu Jianshe woke up and raised his head. His inexplicable grievances made him extremely angry, and he only looked at the public security officers with shining eyes. When the deputy director of the police station saw this, he came over and said mockingly, "You are looking for death like this, and if you don't admit that prostitution is begging for beatings." Xu Jianshe said in a hoarse voice: "Jade can be broken; it does not damage its whiteness, bamboo can break its knots. If you kill me, naturally, someone will punish you." The deputy director sneered and roared: "Still blowing the atmosphere? Beat! Under his order, several police officers came over to greet another storm, and Xu Jianshe couldn't stand it in one breath, and his head hung down again. 
    After the fight, after waiting for a long time, a police officer came over and held Xu Jianshe's head up and said: "Blow the atmosphere, blow, why don't you blow it?" Play dead. But at this moment, Xu Jianshe would never raise his head again, and he had been interrupted. 
    This public security officer saw that Xu Jianshe was a little wrong, reached out to probe his nose, where there was still gas, and then rolled his eyelids with his hand to see that it was already white.
  The public security officer was shocked and shouted out in horror: "Director, is he already dead?"
    "What? The deputy director was also taken aback and walked over to look at Xu Jianshe, only to see him hanging his head. There was a trace of contemptuous anger at the corner of his mouth, and he reached out to take the pulse on his hand, but at this time, even his hand turned cold. 
    The deputy director said badly in his heart, but pretended to say calmly: "How? You beat him to death! "
Several police officers also froze, listening to the director's words, but they stammered and couldn't speak; but they said in their hearts: "You also have a share to fight together."
    The deputy director threw down Xu Jianshe's arm and was stunned without a sound, and after a full minute, he said in a trembling voice: "This matter has gone too far, and there is a big trouble."
    Several police officers also knew what it meant to kill someone, and hurriedly said: "Director, killing people, breaking the law, can't sit still, let's go!"
    The deputy director looked at these subordinates and said coldly, "Go? Where to go? He complained again: "This man looks at the five big and three rough, how can he not be beaten like this?"
    Several police officers said uneasily, "Now it's time for us to run for our lives."
    The deputy director said hatefully, "Escape? Can you escape? Need to think of another way. Let's carry him upstairs and throw him downstairs, saying that he committed suicide by jumping off the building to find his death. Then he added, "This is a matter of life, and it is better to die than to tell this secret."
    Several public security officers heard the deputy director say this, so they quickly let go of Xu Jianshe, and seeing that there were no other people inside and outside, they quickly went to the top of the third floor with their hands and feet, and everyone threw Xu Jianshe down. Only a muffled sound was heard with a "bang", and the dead Xu Jianshe died again. 
    That night, Xu Jianshe's family received the news of Xu Jianshe's death, and Xu Jianshe's wife rushed to the police station like crazy. When she saw Xu Jianshe on the door panel, she cried at that time.
    The police at the police station stood in the courtyard, coldly silent.
    The car that had stopped for a while at the funeral home came to tow Xu Jianshe away, and Xu Jianshe's wife saw the scars on Xu Jianshe's body and cried out, "A good person, you beat him to death."
    The deputy director of the police station, Director Zhang, and others who were standing on the side said coldly: "We didn't hit him; he jumped down from the third floor in a panic and fell to his death."
    Along with Xu Jianshe's wife came Xu Jianshe's mother, father-in-law, mother-in-law, etc., all of whom were elderly people who could not stop the funeral parlor from moving the bodies to the car. Xu Jianshe's old mother, seeing her son die suddenly, did not want to give birth, but "Son, son, how did you do it?" Why did he die suddenly? "Howl to the heavens and the earth. No one spoke or persuaded the police, as if the matter had nothing to do with them, just went to drove away the people who were watching the door of the police station. After the funeral car drove away, the director of the police station arranged for Xu Jianshe's family in the living room of a conference room, and several public security officers came up to pour tea for them. The people at the police station introduced Xu Jianshe's detention and jumping off the building. The old people did not want to listen and just cried. Xu Jianshe's wife said that the people at the police station lied and desperately threatened to sue the police station to kill people. 
    The people at the police station knew they were in the wrong. No matter how much the family members cried, they remained silent and calm, and the leaders of the substation repeatedly promised to investigate and that the government would uphold justice. Also sitting in the living room were several people from Xu Jianshe's unit, a security section, a trade union, and a colleague in Xu Jianshe's office, all of whom could not say anything, but only persuaded Xu Jianshe's family and believed that the government would properly handle such words. They also sighed, sighing that human life is so fragile, that one day it was fine, and the next day it was gone. It was as if a gust of wind suddenly blew off a leaf and then drifted away silently.
    Xu Jianshe's son Xu Qi heard the evil of his father's death and hurriedly rushed back from the army. Generally speaking, people should die at home, in hospitals, or in the workplace; otherwise, they should die at the scene in the event of an accident. Dying in the police station is a confusing thing in itself. How can a person suddenly die when he walks into the police station? It is also unconscionable to jump from the stairs to seek death for a misdemeanor. Saying that it was an escape, the question is, why run away when the truth is not known? After Xu Qi learned what had happened, he had already decided in his heart that he had been tortured and killed by people from the police station. But in the face of the police station, the law enforcement agency of the government, he was not good for a while. He went to the funeral place to see the preserved body, although it was frozen, the scars on his father's body were still very obvious. Upon his return, he immediately requested a forensic doctor to identify the body, and then he visited colleagues in his father's unit, where he learned that the officers of the Security Section knew some of the causes and consequences and talked to them. Finally, he wanted to know the reason why his father was detained by the police station and several hair salon girls who said that his father was a prostitute, but the hair salon girl was already like a yellow crane at this time, and he did not know for a while that the lady who opened the barbershop was a neighbor of his father's former classmate, so he did not find the question. Unfortunately, the grandfather, who was sick in bed, was just better, and he fell again due to the influence of Xu Jianshe's death. The stubborn old man must get up and reason with the public security police station, but Xu Qi still persuades him that the dead are dead, and the living are even more important. Xu Qi's family is busy taking care of the old man, so it also has a certain impact on the prosecution and lawsuit.
    The forensic examination report soon came out. The deceased suffered serious injuries in many places on his body. He had been severely beaten, and the cause of death and whether the internal organs of the deceased were injured needed to be further examined.
    Xu Qi took the police station to the procuratorate, asking for the prosecution of the person who killed the person, but the next day, the forensic report said that the head injury was the cause of death of the deceased, which means that jumping off the building and hitting the ground was the first cause of death, and the injuries on the body were not enough to cause death. Such a forensic report clears the police station of beating someone to death.
    Then the bodies were forcibly cremated without the signature consent of the families.
    Xu Qi did not agree to do this, but people did it, let you accept the fact that the person was cremated, please take back the urn. Xu Qi was so angry in front of his father's urn that he sat in the house for a day without making a sound. Xu Hanzhong lay on the bed and shouted angrily, saying that he was going to Beijing to see Chairman Mao, although Chairman Mao had long died, he said that he would go to the Chairman Mao Memorial Hall to kowtow and redress his grievances, who was making the common people suffer twice and suffer two crimes.
    Xu Qi was just silent all day long, not speaking, and the face of the black tiger made people look scared. Xu Qi's mother and grandmother saw Xu Qi's appearance, afraid that he would do something stupid, so they had to sob and cry and persuade him in a low voice.
    Xu Qi sat at home and thought, although it is hateful to torture people to death in the police station, his father did not have a grudge against anyone. Why did the public security do this? Was he instructed by someone to frame his father? Otherwise, what is the explanation for this? After many days of traveling, Xu Qi finally learned from his father's colleagues that before the accident, his father had exposed a whistleblower letter, accusing Xia Huaidi, the secretary of the factory's party committee, of corruption, embezzlement of state resources, and suspicion of huge corruption. Before the letter was sent, I showed it to two colleagues in the unit, and the letter was sent to the Municipal Discipline Inspection Commission. there should be a draft. Then it can only be assumed that Xia Huaidi's knowledge of this report letter so him to join the police station, using the excuse of prostitution to get his father into the police station to humiliate, and his father was unwilling to be humiliated, and they were beaten to death.
  With this hypothesis, the hatred in Xu Qi's bloodline erupted again. How to redress injustice, how to take revenge, how to return justice? And how to make the suspect of retaliation have a due end. Xu Qi's head began to hurt, and he felt as if there was a mountain pressing on his body. What strength should an ordinary person have in the face of this kind of thing? He pondered for a long time and could not find the answer. He thought that when the troops took political education classes, instructors often said that when individuals leave the organization, they are trees without roots, water without sources, individuals are small and insignificant, and only the organization is a fighting collective. Grandpa and father are both members of the organization, but Xia Huai, some people in public security, are also members of the organization, and they are in the army, they are also educated by the organization, the command of the organization, and they obey the orders and discipline of the organization. It seems that the organization is also like a person, needs to be frequently, constantly cleaned and sort itself out, otherwise it will become dirty, smelly, sick, and even die. Only continuous cleaning, to maintain health and upward, will be vigorous. And, when encountering this kind of family hatred, only by sacrificing himself, helping the organization, and removing those smelly and moldy viruses can he be worthy of the grandfather and father who raised him, and live up to the glorious title of people's fighter under organizational training and education.    A soldier must have a fearless dedication. Although they are not facing enemies on the battlefield, these murderous spirits are dressed in legality, and they are more insidious, more murderous, more moral, and more unconscionable than the real enemy. It is the root cause of national turmoil and the alienation of the people. To them, bayonets must be seen red. Xu Qi smiled bitterly; his face was pale, and his expression was extremely miserable.
    Xu Hanzhong, who was lying on a hospital bed, deteriorated after several days of mental stimulation. He sometimes muttered to himself, burst into tears, and just when Xu Qi had a headache in pondering and meditating, this old communist suddenly sang a song. It was a military song, the well-known march of the People's Liberation Army:
    Forward forward forward!
    Our team to the sun,
    Stepping on the land of the motherland,
    Carrying the hope of the nation.
    ......
    The old man fell into a coma, and his sudden action alarmed the whole family. Xu Qi gathered by the bed with his mother and grandmother. Xu Qi saw that his grandfather had a bright smile on his face and the joy of victory, and he was afraid that he was in a coma, and returned to the blazing years of the past era in his dreams. What era was that? Xu Qi knew from his grandfather's expression that it was a positive era, an era full of confidence, an era of victory, an era of justice defeating evil...
    After Xu Hanzhong sang a few words, his voice lowered, as if his voice gradually disappeared with the distant team, and the team was marching, but Xu Hanzhong left in peace and victory.
    Xu Qi looked at his grandfather and lost his breath. A communist, an old Bolshevik, died like this, and the vigorous splendor of his time also disappeared with his death.
There was another earth-shaking cry in the room. Xu Qi's grandmother banged her head on the edge of the bed. She said that she had lived enough, she wanted to follow Xu Hanzhong, and she wanted to see Xu Jianjian. Xu Qi and his mother hugged the grandmother, and the grandmother fainted after being hoarse. This is a miserable pain. What kind of day is this? Xu Qi gritted his teeth in pain, biting his lips and bleeding. He realized that his family had disintegrated, his father was dead, his grandfather was gone, and his grandmother was so old and overly sad. How long would he live? Only the mother and she are left. If they go to take revenge, then in the end, only the mother is left. If so, then the mother will be crazy if she does not die.
A series of tears flowed from Xu Qi's eyes.
    The day has come for Xu Qi to return to the team. These days, he has a hard to controlling his pain and his emotions, and now he is leaving, leaving his sick grandmother and helpless mother at home, sad and sad, how can he be peaceful and relieved in his heart? The relatives and friends who came to the door persuaded him: "Since ancient times, loyalty and filial piety cannot have both; returning to the team is also a big thing, family affairs, everyone helps take care of it, rest assured!" Although he was not at ease, he could not leave, so he had to harden his heart and return to the team. 
    The troops learned of Xu Qi's family changes and praised him for being able to return to the team on time, and the robes also comforted Xu Qi in private and held many grievances. Not long after, considering the physical and mental impact of family problems on Xu Qi and the fear of emotional bias caused by the pain in his heart, the unit leaders decided to transfer him to the logistics office, where he was arranged to raise pigs in the pig farm where he was stationed, and his daily daily work was to feed the pigs, clean the pigsty, pick pig manure, and so on.
    Xu Qi was originally the squad leader of the tactical pacesetter squad of his unit, a master of climbing over walls, jumping over obstacles, grappling and fighting, vernier shooting, night raids, and various kinds of actions. After leaving the training ground where the shouting and killing were all day and coming to the cold and calm pig farm, he felt unaccustomed and a sense of loss, and the leader told him, "They are all people's fighters, but the division of labor is different." On that day, he was upset with raising pigs, jumped into the pigsty, and fought against the fat and thick pigs, driving the pigs around. The fat pig weighed three or two hundred pounds, and the pigs screamed under his kick, knocked over, and Xu Qi just swung his horse and beat hard, venting the sulk that had accumulated in his heart for several days in the pigsty. 
    Other breeders saw that Xu Qi was in a bad mood, and they also had a lot of persuasion, so they set up a small table in the breeze, and a few people played cards, and poker, and spent time. A few soldiers and administrators from the armory opposite came to visit the door when they were idle, and seeing that they were having fun, they got together to play a few hands.
    Xu Qi was familiar with everyone, and sometimes he walked through the armory, chatted with the soldiers over there, played cards, came and went, and became friends with each other.
    The years have passed, and a few months have passed, and it is the season for recruits to join the army and veterans to retire. Xu Qi knew that his discharge was imminent, and he was also planning in his heart. He went to the armory to have fun playing poker one day and saw that there were all kinds of weapons and ammunition stored in the armory, and he wanted to take the opportunity to secretly steal one. He took advantage of the opportunity to go to the toilet inside, quietly pulled up the latch of the air window on the toilet, pushed open a slit, and then returned to continue playing poker with the sergeants.
  With knives and guns in storage, horses released to Nanshan, peacetime sergeants are accustomed to it day by day, and they have long relaxed their vigilance. The barracks are all soldiers in the same unit, who still guard against whom? At night, Xu Qi came to the window of the toilet in the armory, climbed up, only pushed it lightly, pushed the window, got into it, and touched it dark into the open warehouse, only smelling a smell of rust-proof butter and guns emitted by iron tools. He took out the lighter, and through the glimmer, he saw the boxes of military supplies and weapons scattered during the day, submachine guns, machine guns, small cannons, grenade canisters, everything. In the shadowy darkness, Xu Qi touched two pistols and a few boxes of ammunition into his bag, then hurriedly came out of the same way, and then turned out through the toilet air window. When he turned out of the air window, he put a finger against the latch of the window, and then quickly closed it, only to hear a click; the latch fell into the original pinhole and closed the window from the inside.
    After Xu Qi rolled down the transom window, a puff of smoke returned to the pig farm, but he hid the guns and bullets in the ditch next to the sewer of the pigsty that had been found during the day, and then covered it with a cover plate. But God unknowingly finished his hands and feet.
    A few days later, a party was held in the troops' auditorium to welcome the old and send off the new, and Xu Qi was demobilized. He took off the cockade, but secretly took two guns and a few bullets out of the sewer ditch hole, stuffed them into a pair of military shoes, and then tied them tightly with his laces and put them in his backpack.
    Xu Qi returned to his hometown with a flame of revenge in his heart.

    Party Secretary Xia Huaidi's and his sister-in-law Su Juan's lives are getting better and better. Su Juan's private enterprises are becoming more and more prosperous with Xia Huai's support, and Xia Huai's state-owned factory is about to be privatized and joint-stock system. Privatization, the tide of the market economy, overwhelmed the world. Xia Huaidi's heart was complacent, and the time for a change of dynasty had come; now it was not a question of how to run a private enterprise, but how to devour the huge state-owned enterprises led by him alive. The happiness of himself and future generations is at stake. In the past, the Communist Party attacked the tycoons in the earthen fences, wiped out their property, carried out the industrial and commercial transformation of capitalists in the cities, and plundered what they owned. Now that the cycle of reincarnation has turned again if you don't use some means in time to squeeze into the rich layer, will you still suffer two stubbles and suffer twice? Xia Huaidi is very clear that the power in his hands is the lever to help him achieve this transformation. Xu Jianshe died; he deserved to die. This is the end of ignorance of current affairs. Now in the factory, who dares to say nothing? Although there are still a few people who have a sharp head, Xia Huaidi's imagination and momentum are like a rainbow. What kind of climate have they become?
    The director and deputy director of the police station were killed in the station, and his heart was always terrified. But since Xu Jianshe's body was cremated, a stone in their hearts has also fallen to the ground; let your family disagree, file a lawsuit, and make trouble. Later, I was exhausted, my family's wealth was dispersed, and naturally, I didn't make trouble. In the era of the legal system, it is legal evidence that is important; you have no basis for your words, and you have been making trouble for a long time. No matter how reasonable it is, it has become a stalker and vexatious trouble; we wear big hats, and we are afraid of your flat-headed people?
    Since Xu Jianshe was cremated, Xu Qi returned to the army without doing anything. Xia Huaidi's and Director Zhang's gang celebrated each other; a turmoil of human life could not be resolved, and the report against Xia Huaidi was also lost. On some days when Xu Qi returned to the army, this group of people still used their power to get rich, but they were happy one after another. Xia Huaidi became a deputy to the state-owned municipal people's congress, the deputy director was promoted to the director, the original director was transferred to the city bureau, the power was expanded from one institute to one city, and he became the leader of the riot squad. On the contrary, Xu Qi's grandmother and mother can only moan at home all day. Xu Jianshe's death caused discrimination in society and put pressure on the family. After Xu Qi returned to his home, he only felt that his home was miserable and foggy, and there was no vitality. He comforted his grandmother, carried her in and out, sent her to the hospital, helped her with housework, cooked and washed clothes, and let her go to work with peace of mind. But at night, in the dead of night, when he was alone in his room, he took out the gun. The gun emitted a tempting death death-roasted blue under the light. Xu Qi knew that stealing the gun had taken the first step of the crime, and then killing people, which was equated with death. It is said that Skynet is restored, and neglected but not leaked, but there are so many big and evil criminals who go unpunished, that social justice and justice become empty words, and seeking benevolence outside the law is to die with the law. Xu Qi imagined how he was quick to take revenge, how he fled and was hunted down, until finally assuming that he died with him or was killed; all this was naturally a nightmare, but fate had already doomed him to do so, and he had to take this path. If you do not report the hatred of your grandfather and father, let the adulterer continue to do whatever he wants, and harm the innocent, what is the face of a man? Calling people descendants in vain. Xu Qi thought of the fierceness, and his blood boiled all over his body, and even his face burned hot.
    Xu Qi's thought in his mind was not to do one and not to stop. But the life of his youth is precious, and he must not make sacrifices at no cost. He began to practice dry nibbling instant noodles, drinking cold water, sleeping on hard-tied floors, practicing with dumbbells, doing roll-over sit-ups, and rolling aim, etc., and he wrote a poem to himself:
    The horizontal eyebrows hide the heroic spirit of the sword, and the sad and proud sky asks for morality.
    How can I be afraid of my mortal body, and the dust with blood will fly?
    He believed that first, he was to take revenge on the traitorous man for the second generation, and second, to defend the proletarian rivers and mountains laid down by the revolution from birth to death of his grandfathers, and to shed the blood of millions of workers and peasants to realize the sacred ideal of eliminating exploitation and oppression. If you die for this, you will get what you deserve.

    And said that not far from Xu Qi's house, about three streets and alleys, there are families. The head of the household, Hua Chengzhou, is about forty years old, a model resident who knows his fate, and a virtuous and expansive ordinary person. There is a daughter, named Hua Wei, eighteen years old, tall and beautiful, and Xu Qi is a young classmate. Both of them love sports and have trained together at the Municipal Youth Sports School, and then fell in love with each other. After graduating from middle school, Xu Qi was conscripted into the army, and Hua Wei was unemployed at home. Because his home is close to school, Hua Chengzhou thought about breaking the wall of the house, becoming a façade, purchasing several second-hand computers, and secluding them in a computer game room, so that his daughter, who was unemployed at home, could have a comfortable career. First, it can make the beloved daughter look around her knees every day, no longer needing to go out to seek a career in society, and secondly, you can also contact some high-tech technology, which can be regarded as keeping pace with the times.
    Xu Qi's family suffered misfortune, and Hua Wei also expressed grief and indignation. Since Xu Qi returned from the army, Hua Wei has cared more and is considerate of Xu Qi to alleviate the sorrow in his heart. Often accompany him out to eat, shop, shop, enjoy movies and dances, string night markets, and watch lights. Xu Qi and Hua Wei were together, and they felt very happy, but as long as they thought of family affairs, their hearts were torn apart, and they were in no mood. When Hua was free, he took care of his daughter's business, but seeing that the business was booming, at the end of the day, he could often pay half a month's salary, so he had to reward himself. But when he saw his daughter with Xu Qi, Xu Qi often frowned, knowing that Xu Qi was sad about family affairs, so he wanted to find an opportunity to persuade Xu Qi. On that day, Hua Chengzhou did not go to work, and he drank alone in the back hall of the game room, but there was a large stack of books, newspapers, and magazines on the table, and he enjoyed himself while sipping and reading books and newspapers. The daughter greeted the guests in front, but saw that next to each computer game console, a group of teenagers was lining up to play in order. After a while, Xu Qi came, and Hua Wei and the two talked in the game room, as long as the space was free, Xu Qi also liked to sit down and play. One of the computer games he likes to play is "Desperate", in which one side escapes capture and defeats the tracker to win. Because he thinks that he is about to commit a dangerous crime, he empathizes with the pressure of the hunt and likes the feeling of winning when he escapes the pursuit. 
    Hua Chengzhou saw Xu Qi coming, so he invited him to sit and chat in the back hall and also poured him a glass of wine to accompany him to drink. Xu Qi was already familiar with the Hua family, and when he saw Uncle Hua, he invited him to have a drink, so he sat down casually. Hua Chengzhou raised the wine glass to Xu Qi, and after taking a sip, he said with a smile, "Xiao Xu, come!" When you have free time, flip through books and read newspapers. Taste cloudy wine and browse the world's affairs. Take a sip. Xu Qi obediently picked up the wine glass and took a sip of wine before saying, "Uncle Hua is rich." Hua Chengzhou smiled and said, "Now is an opportunity for young people, what a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity!" You see, the whole country is galloping, and the future is boundless. "
    Xu Qi saw Hua drinking in a boat and reading the newspaper, and also took a newspaper to flip through it, and said gloomily: "That is to say, most of the people who got cheap are a group of powerful corrupt officials, and they are no longer well-off, but entrenched on one side. The common people are well-off, and if they provoke them, they are afraid that their jobs will not be guaranteed. Hua Chengzhou said with a smile: "The most important point at present is that it is freer than before, and there are a few fashionable sayings in our generation called 'step on sludge, think of the world, live in a hut, and see the world. At that time, it was impossible to say so, but now it is different, and it is completely possible. Science is progressing, the times are advancing, young people think big, start small, down-to-earth, and make a career. 
    Xu Qi looked at Hua Chengzhou and said, "Uncle Hua is a senior, teach more."
  Hua Chengzhou raised his glass, took another sip, and said with his glass in his hand: "As the saying goes, life in the world is not as good as usual, which makes many people cynical. The key is to open your eyes and not let many right and wrong grievances stumble on your heels. Breaking into a career can be to get rich and be a big boss, or it can be a life of vigor and hard work to serve the country. In short, enterprising people, this is the time! Enterprising is good for society and good for individuals. Now the economy is undergoing a transformation, and in the past, this transformation was mostly achieved by revolution and violence, but now it is the peaceful liberation of the productive forces, allowing the people to cross the sea and show their talents, just like on the sports field, each starting to see who runs fast. As for unfair competition, chickens, rats, and dogs, corruption, and abuse of power, there will always be retribution, not non-reporting; the time has not come, and when the time comes, everything will be reported. What if you run slowly? That is called backwardness; backwardness will be beaten, and no one can complain. What should I do if I really can't run? That is called the weak, and the state must tilt the weak and poor in economic policies and regulations to protect them, so that they will not smell of wine and flesh, and the road will freeze to death. This is a kind of progress in the present society, which was not protected in the past. Hua Chengzhou took advantage of the wine and opened the conversation box. 
    Xu Qi listened carelessly at first and then saw that Old Uncle Hua spoke seriously. It was not good to make people feel good, so he had to pretend to concentrate on listening.
    Hua Chengzhou saw that Xu Qi listened quietly as if he was interested, so he also added a little more interest and continued: "A dignified man, a seven-foot husband, born in heaven and earth, serving society, but it is informal. When you get rich and pay taxes, you do your part, you have great ability, great ability, and you can actively seek opportunities, and opportunities are always open to these people. Now the leaders of our country are crossing the river by feeling the stones, and it can be seen that there is a shortage of extraordinary talents and talents. If you have a grand plan and a wonderful idea, you may wish to show the high theory to the research institute, so that the world can know that you have a piece of beautiful jade, really have the material of the dragon and phoenix chicks, and call the wind and rain when you can help the world. "
    Xu Qi listened and said with a smile: "Listen to Uncle Hua say this, Crouching Tiger, Hidden Dragon!"
    Hua Chengzhou shook his head and shook his hand, touched his chin, and smiled: "Non and none! Now that the world is different, the wisdom of the people is greatly opened, and the ancient times when the people could only make it possible and could not make it known are gone. The common people have some knowledge of the world, and some opinions are just common sense in life. And I just like the Burrow, a quiet corner. Life has tea, vivid and fragrant; if you can have wine, you will have no worries. A happy life is all in this comfort and ordinariness. A stone in front of you, you can see the mountains and ravines, the pool has blue water, and you can see the rivers, lakes, and seas. "Say it, laugh. 
Since then, Xu Qi has come to the computer game room to find Hua Wei in his free time, and as long as he sees Hua sitting alone in the back hall, idle, he will sit and chat with him. Sometimes he also brought a bottle of wine to drink with him, one old and one young; the two chatted and talked very happily. One day, when Xu Qi talked about his family affairs, his father had died unjustly, and he said in sonorous words that he must seek justice and wanted to petition and take revenge at any cost. After hearing this, Hua Chengzhou persuaded: "It is not impossible to petition all the way, but you can only try. In the end, the higher authorities and the central authorities still have to rely on the grassroots units concerned to solve the problem, and those who petition think that the Qingtian master at the higher level can redress their grievances and beat the grassroots bureaucrats to death. That’s a fool’s dream. Just as a man would cut off all his flesh and blood, leaving only a set of bones there? When the superiors are central and the below are dependent on life and death, they will never lose the big because of the small, but only a few, and a small number of people can kill chickens to scare monkeys. Therefore, petitioning can only try. As for revenge, it must be repaid, but it cannot be used with fierce means that only try to be quick in the chest. There was a lot of news in the newspapers that those fools with explosives committed terrorist acts and died with their enemies. This is unwise behavior. The important thing is that their righteous behavior should be recognized by the public, accepted by everyone, throw a stone and stir up a thousand waves, although plucking hair is also a small benefit to the world, can do this, is the hero of great righteousness, great wisdom, and courage. Xu Qi shook his head and said Difficult, admitting that he did not have this ability and method. Hua Chengzhou touched his chin and said: "If you have hatred in your heart and want revenge, you might as well make it like computer game software, and expose this simulation involving justice, righteousness, and public anger to the Internet, let many netizens discuss it, and then summarize a prevention and control method that is beneficial to the whole society, and then combine your hatred with the justice of the whole society." By exposing the despicable tricks of those who harm others and benefit themselves, so that they are denounced by public opinion, and are under the law, they can also avoid making big mistakes due to impulsive impulses and dangerous mistakes. Any government with ordinary people in its heart will take measures to support just public opinion and then will use normative means to prevent similar things from happening again. "
    Hua Chengzhou's exhortation made Xu Qi see hope in helplessness and hopelessness, and he realized that taking risks and making desperate bets was indeed a narrow-minded, short-sighted, rude, and foolish behavior. Thinking of this, he unconsciously exhaled a long breath from his chest and said: "Uncle Hua is a good ancestor, I am proud that Hua Wei has such a father. Saying that he poured a glass of wine for himself and Hua Chengzhou, raised his head, and drank it, showing that he felt very deeply. 
    Since then, Xu Qi has been enlightened, removed the haze in his heart, penetrated the sunshine of hope, and made a more thorough consideration of his father's unjust death.
    At the end, clear weather and clouds appear, and night and day alternate. The revolution of life and death builds a republic, and blood stains the banner of the king.


57   Corrupt officials hide evil intentions

    After Xu Qi returned from the army, he put the matter of avenging his father's grievances in the first place, but after Dehua took the boat to guide him, the revenge for the Xue family suddenly made him mature a lot. The corrupt official Xia Huai, the public security official who abuses his power, quietly and privately investigates and presents evidence, and collects materials. Going to the Supreme People's Procuratorate to file a complaint and to the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection to file a complaint is a sure step.
    Xu Qi's whereabouts reached Xia Huaidi's ears, and Xia Huaidi sinisterly smiled at his confidants: Xu Jianshe is dead, and his son Xu Qi glanced at me and regarded me as an unjust family. Well, let's take a look and see who has glanced at whom. A few days later, Xia Huai's guests were invited to a palatial box in the famous local East Hell Hotel, and the banquet was attended by his cronies and friends, the fox and dog party. A deputy secretary of the municipal party committee in charge of political affairs and law, and several old police officers who knew him, also came. Xia Huaidi has already made a fortune, and he has endless public and private funds in his hands; his money has reached the point where it is difficult to distinguish between public and private. The state-owned enterprises in his hands and the private enterprises in Su Juan's hands have made him feel at will, and with one of his signatures and a white note, he can withdraw money at will like a probing bag. The luxury hotel resembles his villa, and the restaurant and the hotel have become his private canteen; a group of subordinates are chasing the smell like flies, and a group of wealthy guests are like vines entangled with each other.	
    After three rounds of wine and four dishes, everyone was drunk and laughing. The sound of cups and plates crashing and ear-to-ear conversations is grotesque. Behind each other's shoulders, patting each other's shoulders, assuring each other, and promising each other, the people of a good Qingping world are full of resentment, blood, and tears. Xia Huaidi's exuberant at the banquet, said: "The regime is the power of suppression." There is a person named Xu Qi, who blames me for his father's suicide due to prostitution, what a big joke, and he still wants to rectify my materials behind his back, Lao Zhang Lao Li, you see, how to make him understand. "The one called Lao Zhang Lao Li is the original director and deputy director of the police station that killed Xu Qi's father, Xu Jianshe. I only heard that Lao Zhang's fat and oily brain wiped a handful of sweat and said: "The kid dares to make trouble, and the special police officer of my explosion-proof brigade is waiting for him." The man named Lao Li also said: "Let him make trouble, after making trouble, he lifted a stone and smashed his feet, our police station has put up with it as the best policy, endured it for a long time, if that kid does not know how to be a villain, and then dares to catch lice on the tiger's head, he will be miserable."  The top boss of these two, Secretary Hu, who is in charge of the Political and Legal Affairs Committee, cleared his voice and said: "The people tell you to manage your power well and use your power well, you have to be responsible for the people, Secretary Xia Huaidi is a deputy to the municipal people's congress, you must protect him and uphold justice for him, and you who are scoundrels in the city and hooligans will crack down hard and bring our city's public order to a new level." "Everyone listened to the applause, some clapped, some gave a thumbs up and praise, and for a while, there was a mess of cups and plates. 
    Xia Huaidi's heart is proud, Taixin area is the territory of him and all the dead parties, and a small loach wants to turn the sky, it is too much to measure, Xu Qi your kid does not know how to be a villain, then it will be the same as your father.
    Xu Qi knew that Xia Huaidi's forces were intertwined, and it would not be easy to bring them down. He is ready to petition, believing that there is still a clear sky in the central government, and he will never sit idly by and watch local tyrants break the law and discipline and bully the people. But he also realized that the real blue sky is the people, a progressive social and historical trend, and the Internet of contemporary science and technology is a good place to express public opinion. It is the blessing of the Chinese nation to rely on the organization to believe that the government will combine its strength, work together from top to bottom, and eradicate those decadent forces that endanger people's livelihood and social stability. This is the blessing of the Chinese nation.
    Xu Qi's life in Beijing was busy, and while petitioning, many things he saw and heard also inspired his idea: to set up a petitioning website on the Internet, which can save many petitioners from the fatigue and financial burden of traveling. At the same time, let the people freely pour out their voices, so that the government has more opportunities to get close to the pulse of the people and formulate better and more in line with national conditions. As a personal business to operate, computer Internet users enter, for a little fee, presumably also a tide of money. Beijing Haidian District, colleges and universities, Zhongguancun area, science and technology street, and many computer stores one after another, if customers are patronizing the consultation, they are also dedicated to the introduction, and sometimes on the spot for you to demonstrate, so that customers are happy to come, satisfied to go. Xu Qi has a heart, so he often goes there to learn new knowledge and understand the current situation. After some time, he also has a certain understanding and a general outline in his heart. Just invest in a powerful computer website, where to start without a significant amount of money? It couldn't help but make it difficult for him. The two major events of redressing his father's grievances and starting a career were tightly twisted together in Xu Qi's heart.

    Although Yuan Lei and Xu Qi lived door to door in the same small inn, they both left early and returned late, usually busy with each other, rarely seeing each other, and only meeting sometimes in the morning and evening. That day, in the middle of the night, Yuan Lei drank a few more bowls of gruel that night, and only felt bloated in the room, so he got up and went to the door to relieve himself. Most of these small hotels run by rural farmers do not have toilets, and if they want to go to the toilet, they have to use roadside public toilets. Some grandpas and ladies who come to stay in the hotel can't stand the wind chill in the middle of the night, so they bring their pots or bottles and cans, which are convenient in the guest room, which increases the filth in the room. A cold wind blowing on an autumn night by the Liangshui River made Yuan Lei Ji shiver coldly. He originally slept naked, and he only put on a single coat when he went out. Not long after Yuan Lei went out, several joint defense team members came into the small hotel to find the owner and asked him to accompany them on the ward rounds. Beijing is the capital city, and the personnel come from all over the country and are extremely mobile. Generally, on holidays or during major diplomatic meetings, the requirements for public security are also relatively strict. In the suburban fringes and suburban adjacent places, called the urban-rural junction, is the key place for inspection, where the so-called poverty is thieves, and dirt is the source of crime. The world has long recognized this truth, and the rectification of law and order is naturally inseparable from this article.
    Yuan Lei came out of the public toilet, really hurried back to the room, looked up saw a figure with a big cap, and entered the door of the small shop where he lived under the dim street light. He "clicked" in his heart and thought: It's not a good thing to meet with the police if they let them make trouble without asking three questions, isn't it bad luck? He stopped and retreated to the toilet, thinking that he would wait here for a while, and when the group was gone, it would not be too late to go. 
  The world is full of things, good things and bad things, good things and ugly things are also endless. Beijing has had several major cases these days, and there are rumors that even the vice chairman of the National People's Congress and a member of the national leadership had an accident and was criminally killed. The public security in various places has also continued to report on investigations and investigations day by day. The joint defense team members came prepared for their rounds, knocking on doors, checking identity documents, checking luggage, and questioning guests at the property. The shopkeeper also knocked on Xu Qi and Yuan Lei's door, only to see that Yuan Lei's door was concealed; the light was on, but there was no figure. The policeman asked the owner, "Who lives here?" The owner of the shop was a suburban farmer, and as long as he paid for it, he let him live, without asking about the origin. He replied when the police asked: "A young man." The policeman raised his eyebrows and asked, "What for?" Have you checked your documents? The shopkeeper had to reply truthfully: "Our small shop, usually it is not easy to attract customers, and it looks good, so we don't ask so much." The policeman said authentically: "The requirements and rules of this accommodation are ------," the shopkeeper said one after another: "There are all of them, the rules of the security department are all for the bad guys, the good guys or the majority, The big Liu Xiaozhang in the institute knows that there has never been a big problem in the inn here.  The policeman wanted to sit down on the edge of the bed and wait for someone, but when he looked at the matchbox-lit bucket room, several people couldn't stand down, the room was dirty and messy, and there was a smell of sweat, so he didn't want to go in, and said to the shopkeeper and the other two: "Renting houses, private shops, rectifying the focus, don't be careless, let's go, look at other places."
    They also checked Xu Qi and other accommodation personnel to see that there was nothing suspicious, so they changed places to check.
    Yuan Lei was waiting in the public toilet, looking into the hotel from time to time, and the cold wind in the wild and the smell of manure in the toilet made his body suddenly tremble. After a long while, he heard the footsteps of a group of people leaving, and he stood out, but he thought in his heart: We were free and carefree in our hometown, but now we are afraid to come to the city to suffer this bird crime, all fucking corrupt officials.
    When Yuan Lei returned to the guest room, he was still a little uncomfortable, as if he had a premonition telling him that the combination of the Yuyang police and the locals was looking for him. If it falls into their hands, it will be nine deaths. Although the lawyer has taken his case, there is no guarantee of success. Thinking of this, Yuan Lei's spine was a little cold, and he saw that the lamp on the opposite side of Xu Qi was still on, so he walked to Xu Qi's door in his clothes and knocked lightly a few times. Xu Qi was woken up by the ward rounds and had not yet fallen asleep, and when he saw someone knocking on the door, he asked who it was. Yuan Lei agreed, Xu Qi opened the door and came out, and when he saw Yuan Lei standing in front of the door with his head shrunken, he said with a smile: "There are a few rounds, and people are about to invite you!" Yuan Lei also smiled and said, "Please me? Please let me be their uncle. Let's not accept this love! Xu Qi smiled in his heart: "This kid is nervous in his heart, but his mouth is quite hard!"
Yuan Lei walked into Xu Qi's room, sat uninvitedly on the other end of the quilt, hugged his hands on his knees, and said: "I was going to the toilet outside, and when I saw a big cap come in, I was upset and stayed outside for a while.
They're here for rounds! What to check? On us, there is no wealth to make. "
    Xu Qi said, "There are no businessmen in this place; they are investigating the displaced people, and there is only a word difference between the displaced people and the thieves. It is better to drive all of us away and let them sit and enjoy peace."
    Yuan Lei frowned and said, "I saw them come in, and I was still muttering in my heart, I guess they should not have come to tie people up!" Xu Qi, if I am kidnapped, you have to help me report to the lawyer I entrusted. "
    Xu Qi said with a smile, "Nothing, don't be suspicious if you are afraid. I will sleep in a different room with you, you sleep here, and I will go to your room."
    Yuan Lei's big voice became rough again: "It's not that I'm afraid; the matter of a few brothers who have fallen into trouble, I will support it now. If I am tied up, then the whole army will be destroyed."
    Xu Qi said positively, "Then why do you move out now?"
    Yuan Lei said, "That's not necessary, it's late at night, and it's a thief's heart, tonight you don't want to hate me, and you will be beaten behind your feet."
    Xu Qi is an honest and righteous person. listening to Yuan Lei's words, knowing that he is afraid that the police would come back to specifically check his room, so he smiles and pushes open the door, carries Yuan Lei's bag, and carries his bag. That night, the two changed rooms to sleep, and Yuan Lei patted his forehead and lay down on the bed, but he thought in his heart about how to deal with the fact that someone had come to the door again and again.
    Many people like to say follow the feeling, but what is the feeling? Is it the number of days in the underworld? After Yuan Lei and Xu Qi changed rooms, in the middle of the night, three big men in black came to the small private shop. The old man in the room at the door, called the small shopkeeper, actually sat at the door during the day and dozed off, and at night he slept without asking anything. After the three people entered the store, they went straight to the room where Yuan Lei Yuan slept, followed by a deafening knock on the door. Xu Qi, who was sleeping inside, was woken up by them, and in the middle of the night, with this unscrupulous knocking on the door, Xu Qi felt that he had bad intentions and became guarded. But Xu Qi felt frank in his heart and felt that there was nothing to be afraid of, so he got up and opened the door. As soon as the door opened, I saw a snow-white pillar of light shining over, covering Xu Qi's face, and a person rushed in in the cold wind, and he wanted to press Xu Qi reflexively onto the bed to arrest him.   Neither side had time to speak, so they twisted into a ball. Xu Qi also didn't know who the other party was. Seeing that the other party didn't say a word, he came up and used brute force, and he wouldn't tie his hands. Just as the other party caught him, a sideways step back, grabbed the person who broke into the door with both hands, twisted hard, pulled, and pulled the person down on the bed. The room was small, Xu Qi didn't have time to think about it, and he slammed out of the oblique body and hit his shoulder, knocking the person standing at the door who had not yet had time to enter the room to stand unsteadily, tumbling to the ground, and throwing the flashlight aside, and the other person behind him also hit him. The visitor only felt that the man who rushed out of the room was tall, and his body was hard as iron, and he hit him, as if a big stone had smashed over, and quickly shouted: "Police, don't move."
  Xu Qi had already started at this time, and thought to himself: "What police, I still say the People's Liberation Army!" If you are reckless, you will not be a rogue. He knew that there was a so-called underworld thing in the city now, which had only emerged in recent years. 
    Just when Xu Qi thought like this, the man who fell on the bed in the room had already rebounded, a hungry tiger slammed into the sheep, only listening to the sound of "Boom", Xu Qi's sweatshirt had been torn off, and Xu Qi rushed out bare-chested. 
    The sound of these people banging on the door has already alarmed the people in the other rooms in the small hotel. Yuan Lei couldn't sleep early; he knew that perhaps the police who wanted to find him had already come to his door, and the police in Laiyang County had been looking for him for several months in Beijing. He thought that he should take advantage of the chaos to escape at this time, but he also thought that it was too late to escape at this time, and he should have left when Xu Qi and he changed rooms, only to blame himself for relaxing, being lazy for a while, and became a turtle in the urn again. Besides, he left the trouble to Xu Qi. These people are bound to kill people quickly, and they will never let Xu Qi go easily. He is restless when he thinks of this. He sat up in a hurry, cleaned up, opened the door abruptly, and rushed out, deciding to share the enemy with Xu Qi and fight to break the net.
    At this time, Xu Qi and the three black-clothed men who entered the small hotel were fighting each other in the narrow corridor of the patio, and the three big men surrounded Xu Qi in the middle. Xu Qi's mind gushed with the scene of military training, and he thought of the key to the white blade in military regulations: fight one by one, and drink fiercely to the enemy. Fight back with one fight, remove the weak and the strong. Fight three with one and knock down one outside the circle. With a fight, mobility, and flexibility are better than heroic. At present, it is with one enemy and three; to knock down one is to identify one and kill fiercely. Be sure to knock him down, rush outside the circle to break the three-man combined attack momentum into one enemy two, and then remove the weaker of the two, and then fight with all your strength to destroy the enemy and save yourself.
    It was noisy outside, and people who were woken up poured out of the guest rooms. Some of them shouted to catch the thief, and more than 10 people poured out of one large shop; in other guest rooms, there were women, old men, aunts, and children. The situation changed, the three black-clothed men who broke into the small hotel, seeing that they were not the heads, wanted to exit the house, Xu Qi stood naked and majestically at the gate of the small shop, blocking the doorway: "You said you are the police, show the documents and let's see, as long as you don't arrest the wrong person, we will help you catch it." There was humanity among the masses: "If there are thieves, beat them, don't be cheap." At this time, the old man, the hotel concierge, listened to the noise and got up, saw the chaotic shouting and killing in the store, and hurriedly called the police station on the lot to report. and after a while, a police officer with a few joint defense team members hurriedly came. These three big men in black are not from the Public Security Bureau, because they can't show their documents, but they say that they are counterfeit goods, but they are not, and how dare they be so arrogant and dare to shoot the door and pull people in the middle of the night without being ordered. After questioning, the police told the truth, and they knew that these people were people from a local security company, entrusted by a police officer from another place, to escort back a vexatious petitioner in Beijing, who knew that this person had moved away earlier, changed places, they mistakenly thought that they were still in place, and as a result, three changes in the middle of the night, led to a chaotic farce, which made Yuan Lei suffer a false alarm, and Xu Qi was almost beaten away by inexplicable beatings. 
The next day, after a night of disturbance, Yuan Lei became a bird of shock. He took Xu Qi's hand and said, "Last night, let you suffer for me, I feel guilty in my heart, let's go, although the capital is good, it is not a place where we have lived for a long time." Xu Qi said, "Where are you going?" Yuan Lei had the intention of leaving Beijing in his heart, but he, a fake monk, felt that he was not as sure as Beijing when he went to other places to make money, and now that such a thing had happened, it contributed to his determination to leave. He said, "Now I have a family that is difficult to return to, so I can only continue to be a displaced person, and I can't say where I plan to go; I can only drift with the wind and be at ease with the situation." Xu Qi said: "You also can be at ease with encounters, many petitioners when they run out of money, and almost them are about to become beggars. To hold on to a belief does take wisdom and courage. 
The two talked for a while, intending to check out and leave the store together, but then saw a group of about six or seven people gathered in the small shop patio, and one of the prime-aged people said sadly and indignantly: "Petitioning partners, today we plan to collectively leave this  world that is difficult to live in. and immediately commit suicide, I hope everyone will see us off, the more people, the better."
    Everyone in the store was shocked when they heard this. Xu Qi and Yuan Lei's eyes, fixed on them, were also very uneasy in their hearts, and they felt that something was going to happen again.
    There were seven people and young men and women, and after the prime-aged man finished speaking, he led them and followed him. These people have thin faces, dirty clothes, and desolate expressions, and it seems that they have no choice but to make this suicide strategy.
    A short walk out of the hotel, two alleys around the street, where there was a seven-story building, and they walked towards it, and the target seemed to be what they had already looked for.
    As if they had said hello in advance, after the group went out, many petitioners living in nearby hotels gathered and followed, attracting nearby residents and pedestrians on the street to see the tragedy of fighting to the death. Many people did not believe that these people would commit suicide, presumably to meet the requirements of petitioning and pursuing a sensational effect to attract the attention of the authorities.
    The seven-story building, jumping from the top and smashing on the road, is naturally certain death. The group went to sit on the edge of the top floor in unison, each with their legs and feet dangling outside. Looking up from the ground, I only feel that there is danger, as long as the butt is twisted, these people can fall and die at any time.
    Someone is going to commit suicide, and it's not alone.         After receiving the news, the police sent police cars to check that they were coming to the scene to go around in circles. Several thousand onlookers gathered at the scene, and everyone chattered and discussed that when they saw a police car coming, they automatically gave way to the road. The police car was parked in the empty field in front of the seven-story building, but the performers were in mid-air above the empty field. The police looked up from the bottom and saw only a row of thighs and feet on the top floor, and the place where the police were standing was the place of justice left for them by the masses. It’s no joke if someone jumps down and hits you.
    When the person in charge of the police car saw this situation, he angrily ordered the policeman next to him: "This impact is really bad, not far from here is the country's high procuratorate and high law, where is the prestige of the government?" Hurry up and take steps to get them down. "
    The police brought in people, and the crowd of onlookers could not be dispersed, nor could they be driven away, so the police had to let them stand far away. Several of the policemen laid an air cushion on the ground in front of the building to mitigate the injury in case someone fell, and the rest rushed to the roof of the stairs, ready to remove the perpetrator from the scene.
    At this critical moment, a man on the roof opened his mouth and issued their declaration of farewell before death to the masses below: We are a group of petitioners who came to Beijing from the same place, and we have been petitioning for a long time, and there is no way to live. We are peasants in the areas of big cities, and those in power use their power for personal gain, expropriate and plunder the land and houses on which we depend, and transfer them to real estate developers at prices tens of times and hundreds of times higher, turning public into private interests, seeking millions, tens of millions, and hundreds of millions of private interests, but only compensating us with a few hundred yuan in banknotes, but asking us to spend several times or dozens of times the price to buy commercial houses and maintain our future lives. Heaven is unfair, life is nothing, and petitioning is fruitless. If corrupt officials are not eliminated, they will suffer and suffer, and it will be difficult to live in the world. Mass suicide to express people's grievances.
  This voice was repeated over and over again, echoing in the heads of onlookers on the street. Hoarse, tragic, desolate voices aroused public indignation. Some of the petitioners in the crowd angrily shouted slogans such as Down with corrupt officials, Eradication of corruption, Return justice, and Demand civil rights.
    The crowd was numerous, the police were weak, and the commander had to adjust the police again, and the scene was indeed chaotic and embarrassing.
    Seeing such a scene is indeed infuriating. Some police officers jumped to their feet and scolded back: "Don't put on a show, jump if you want to, why don't you jump? Hurry up and jump down! I'm afraid of death! "
    Xu Qi and Yuan Lei were huddled in the crowd, and they followed after the seven people who threatened to commit suicide en masse went out. After seeing the scene at the scene, Xu Qi and Yuan Lei both shed tears. a world where corrupt people for power and officials run rampant, the people live hard and struggle so tired! Xu Qi felt sad in his heart and didn't want to look at it again. Yuan Lei was even more moved by the collective tax resistance and struggle. After the two sighed for a while, Xu Qi held Yuan Lei's hand and said, "I hope you can petition and appeal successfully. Break up immediately between you and me, and see you again in the future, I'm afraid it's not easy, let's work hard! "
    Yuan Lei said, "What you said is that although I am a blind current and wandering around, I have also seen many worldly things in the capital, and it is also my luck to meet friends like you. I also have a friend, a native of Hebei, named Xu Qinfu, who works as a rag king in a barbaric place in Shunyi in Tong County, a suburb of Beijing, and has a business specializing in buying waste materials. Warm and hospitable, affectionate and righteous, if you have something, you can go there to find him, and I will also go there when the opportunity comes, and have the opportunity to meet. "
    Xu Qi said, "Well, now the transportation is convenient, the communication is convenient, the world is at hand, and the computer Internet is instantaneous." It is easy to see and easy to see when parting, why bother to cut off the intestines? Let's leave it at that. "
    The two said goodbye and parted like that.

    Xu Qi and Yuan Lei returned to their hometown, Taixin, after separating.
    In the days to come, Xu Qi first made his father's grievances into an online sticker and then used his brain to make it public on the Internet, so that public opinion could vindicate his father and try the power of the Internet. But the public Internet is a vast ocean; how can a simple web page attract the attention of the public? In addition, the Internet also has rules, is monitored by the state, and some websites that profit from pornographic pictures are often banned. Xu Qi exhausted his talents for this. He first posed as a capital fugitive and wrote an open letter entitled "A Death Penalty Fugitive." The letter recounts what happened to the family, followed by a virtual revenge plot. The content is naturally bloody and tearful, thrilling, shaking like the modern version of Water Margin, Zhang Dujian's blood-splattered Mandarin Duck Tower, and a martial artist walking on Centipede Ridge at night. Then append the father's detailed grievances to the back. After writing it, he thought that free things are not worth much, that is, good goods are not cheap, and cheap goods are not good. How can people show surprise when they click on their web pages and don't let them spend two? Therefore, it was decided to let anyone who clicked to view it pay 1 yuan. The content of the webpage, the end of the open letter of the death penalty fugitive reads: "The murderer exchanges life for life, the fugitive is dead, but the victory is still not caught, escaping for a while, hiding for a day." The fugitive fled from the world; he had to be quick and content! When you are caught, that is the moment of self-destruction. When the body turns into a cloud of smoke and blood turns into Danqing, he still looks down on the world, calls for justice, and hopes for China; the people are happy, and the wrong road is no more. "
    Xu Qi and Hua Wei discussed finding a computer expert and helping him post relevant content on the Internet. In the beginning, the computer expert did not agree to make it. How could he make a web page for a murderer who had committed a heinous crime? After Xu Qi repeatedly stated that this was just virtual content and that this was also a move to make money, he believed it, and only then did he successfully surf the Internet. Of course, Xu Qi also paid the production fee.
    After the "open letter of a capital fugitive" went online, it caused a sensation. Due to the sensational title, appalling content, and heart-shaking ending, it attracted many netizens to click and comment. The Internet burned this information like wildfire throughout the Internet, positive and negative comments poured in like a tide, and the issue of open letters around greed and revenge for relatives has also become the material for many people to talk about on the streets and after tea. 
    Public opinion formed a thunderbolt, and the cry for justice became a thunderbolt. There are such fugitives in society, and they dare to publish such an open letter, and the network police and law enforcement departments quickly follow the line to find the door, but Xu Qi calmly waits for this day at home.
  The police caught the "murderer" Xu Qi and took taken to the police car. Strangely, the murderer neither fled nor resisted, and the arrest process was easy. 
    In the bureau, investigators set up a position in the interrogation room, and Xu Qi was pressed into the prisoner's seat.
    "What's your name?"
    Xu Qi raised his hand and said, "It's all handcuffed in, what name do you ask?"
    The detective said imposingly: "Where is so much nonsense, what to ask, what to answer!"
    Then there is the question of whether you produced the open letter. Who is that murderer inside? Is it yourself?
    Xu Qi smiled and calmly replied, "The Internet is all virtual, and I just made a simulation of a revenge game based on the fact that my father was wronged. But I dare to bet my life that my father's death is the truth, and the characters involved in it are all very harmful, and I hope that the government will investigate and the law will give justice."
    "Why not file a complaint through legal channels? "
    Xu Qi said, "I appealed to my father's wrongful death, and I also sued the parties, but I couldn't win the case. Although everyone is equal before the law, the law has become a tool to protect the powerful. I understand that to win a case and effectively prosecute those who break the law, facts and evidence are not enough, but power and money are. "
    "You used to be a glorious revolutionary soldier, how can you make such a fallacy that slanders the law? You are responsible for your words. "
    Xu Qi said without humility: "I am telling the truth, I don't have a lot of money to hire a lawyer, I don't have any connections to find Bao Qingtian, I have no power to prevent some people from abusing the law to oppress civilians for their selfish interests, I only have the help of modern science and technology social democratic moral force."
    "Do you know that your behavior has seriously disturbed the situation of social stability and unity? "
    Xu Qi said calmly, "Corrupt officials and abuse of power are the bane of social instability."
    "You have a motive for murder, you have a bad heart for arrogance. "
    Xu Qi shook his head and said, "I didn't kill anyone, I didn't have a bad intention, I only demanded justice and fairness." Moreover, I have no job, and no money, and I post web pages for financial gain, making money by clicking and entering web pages, which is better than pornographic web pages! "
    "------"
    Xu Qi was interrogated, recorded, naturally shouted, and looked at by the tiger, but in the end, he was released. More importantly, after the open letter of a capital fugitive circulated on the website, it aroused the attention of thousands of netizens to the content of the case, the concern for the fate of the protagonist of the website, and the anger and denunciation of the parties who caused the case.
    Based on facts and based on law. Xu Qi's open letter posted on the website also alarmed regional leaders. Xia Huaidi's case of whale swallowing state-owned assets has finally entered the investigation process, and retribution for him has finally emerged.
    At the end, wild geese fly green clouds, chirping sound orders. Public energy for the people, thousands of autumns to leave a good name. 



58 Cruel persecution of teenagers

    Xu Qi returned from the army, relentlessly pursued his father's grievances, secretly investigated the evidence of Xia Huai's gang of corruption and lawlessness, once again went to Beijing to petition and file a complaint, and then made up open letters of the death penalty fugitives on the Internet, making him a headache figure with horns on his head and thorns in the eyes of the local government, always trying to figure out how to deal with him. Xu Qi wants to do business in the local area, register a company to raise funds, and then what computer website he wants to set up is a thought. Some powerful people want to block all his livelihood, and then let him not bear the status quo and go down the road of hitting the net. The so-called network collision is when a person cannot stand in society and his survival is threatened, for example, he or she commits a crime without money, a job, or income. As long as Xu Qi hits the net, these people can use the dictatorship to suppress him and kill him.
    Xu Qi often went to Hua Chengzhou's house, and the computer game room opened by Hua Wei also became a place for some people to spy on. Not only did he spy on Xu Qi's actions, but sometimes he sent some hooligans to pick quarrels and provoke trouble, taking the opportunity to make trouble, so that the business of the computer game room could not continue. Hua Chengzhou listened to his daughter's story, but just smiled indifferently and said to his daughter: "A small business, originally intended only to subsidize the family, so that you can avoid the pain of finding a job, is also an expedient measure." Now, since it is not easy to operate, simply shut it down. All roads lead to Rome, and if this place does not work, change places. "
    Hua Wei said: "They are too bullying to swallow this breath."
    Xu Qi said, "Don't change places, if you change them, they will also come to the door, just want them to bully people, don't want us to give them a counterattack!"
    Hua Chengzhou said, "This matter should be treated carefully; they are bullying people, you go to fight back, it is really good to fall into their trap." This should not be reckless; it should be handled intelligently. "
    Xu Qi said, "Uncle Hua means to continue to use the power of the line. My open letter was canceled, and it was difficult to start a website; there was no money to start a company, and there was a lot of resistance to the procedures. My mother's unit is also streamlining personnel; maybe she will be laid off and go home. Now they are coming to mess with Uncle Hua's computer game room again, this is to cut off people's way of life step by step, not to let people survive. I came here, even Uncle Hua. "
    Hua Chengzhou said: "Now people are thighs, we are arms, we can't twist hard, but we don't let it be slaughtered, these local tyrants and inferior gentry in the new era have to use new methods to fight with them."
    Xu Qi said, "Uncle Hua, as long as you have the means, as long as you can punish these guys, I will do it."
    Hua Chengzhou said, "Young people have commendable courage, open up, and fight for a good life with silverfish?" It's not worth it. From ancient times to the present, corrupt officials are greedy and lawless, do whatever they want, and do everything they want, and their ultimate goal is to spend money in vain. To take their ill-gotten wealth is to smash the yellow dragon directly, to pluck their hearts and livers, and it is natural to take black from black. "
    Hua Wei said: "Don't steal, don't rob, don't kidnap or cheat, three hundred and sixty lines, I want to do 'outsmart' the most, but there are not so many nerds!"
    Hua Chengzhou touched his chin and smiled: "In the eyes of people with intentions, the streets are full of 'nerds', all 'gray people'. If nothing else, people are born with some common weaknesses. Even Sun Monkey is as shrewd as a Buddha to take him. Taking advantage of weaknesses is called outwitting. To return the favor, this is the method. "
    After all, Xu Qi Huawei was young, and she was confused. I thought it was not easy to outsmart those who are shrewd and capable, cruel, and have a superior IQ for the rich!
    Hua Chengzhou continued: "Xu Qi, Uncle Hua has a way to teach you to play a trick and let you get millions of capital. It is also said that the rich are dumb, and eating yellow lotus is bitter and cannot be said. But you can't do it alone; you have to have two helpers. "
    Xu Qi listened, happily lit a cigarette for Hua Chengzhou, and said, "I would like to listen to Uncle Hua's tricks." "
    Hua Chengzhou smiled at his daughter Hua Wei: "Your girl's family is not allowed to listen. "
    Hua Wei smiled and pursed her mouth: "Okay, Dad's elbow is still bent outward."
    Hua Chengzhou said with a smile: "It's not that Dad won't let you listen, but it's that it's useless for you to listen, but there is an extra layer of doubts." With a gesture of his hand, he said to Xu Qi: "You talk to me in the inner room."
    Xu Qi followed Hua to his bedroom. This is a bucket room of more than ten square meters. Although simple and elegant, it is full of stacks of newspapers and magazines, and some old books and newspapers are stacked in the corner of the underground bed. The so-called elegance is that there is a picture of five cows hanging on the wall, with different shapes and sizes, lifelike, which can be described as bull-like. On the other wall, there is a pair of banners with horizontal eyebrows and cold against Qianfuzi, bowing down as Confucian cows, which is a well-known handwriting of Lu Xun.
    Hua Wei entered the room but made a cup of tea for her father and Xu Qi. Xu Qi thanked him and invited him to sit. Hua Wei let out a laugh like a silver bell and said, "Don't listen, don't listen, what mysterious secret words!" I went outside to look after the business. Saying that he took the door with one hand and went out. 
    After Hua Wei left, Hua Chengzhou opened a drawer, took out a gift box, placed it on the desk, and then opened the lid. Xu Qi only saw that the red brocade in the gift box had six golden bodhisattvas the size of a baby's fist, shining with golden light and shining throughout, which was luxurious and wealthy. Hua Chengzhou picked one up, put it in the palm of his hand, and said to Xu Qi: "These six golden bodhisattvas were bought by me on a business trip to the southern coastal city last month. What do you think?" Xu Qi said, "Whoosh! It's expensive. How much did you buy it for? "
    Hua Chengzhou said, "Uncle Hua has no money; this is just a handicraft, bought as a gift, ready to give away." After Xu Qi heard this, he took one and threw it in his hand, saying, "It's enough to fake the real thing, but it's very heavy." Hua Chengzhou pointed to the Golden Bodhisattva and said, "Outsmart here. Xu Qi's mind was also flexible, and he smiled mysteriously: "Take it to deceive people? "
  Hua Chengzhou said: "In some stall markets in coastal cities, there are often some counterfeit goods for sale, including antiques, cultural relics, calligraphy and paintings, and counterfeit unearthed cans and cans. These golden bodhisattvas are the masterpieces of the Taiwanese and are trafficked across the sea. But they are also honest, TD is made of copper and gold, and it is indeed good to buy it home as an ornament, and it is indeed a gift for others. But if you change the trick and cater to those corrupt officials who are unaware and obsessed with money, you may break their skills. People like Xia Huai are greedy, dark, and conceited, and it is difficult to withdraw money from them seriously because greed lures them into the bait. Now on the market, gold per gram of more than 100 yuan; this one gold bodhisattva has five taels, known to benefit, move with affection, rich high-rollers, buy dozens at a time, and is never excessive. Of course, the key price must be attractive, let him think that he has a big profit to sell, and they will not skimp on money and generosity. "
    Xu Qi thought for a while and shook his head, "I'm afraid it's not easy for them to believe that this is real gold. Isn't it a fantasy to come up with tens or millions of dollars to buy it? "
    Hua Chengzhou said, "This is all thanks to the salesman's three-inch tongue, making up a touching and beautiful story, coupled with the demonstration of magic, I am not afraid that he will not take the bait." If you want to cheat Xia Huai, you can't come forward, but as long as you have the right helper, I will help you direct a drama of the Golden Bodhisattva for RMB. "
    Xu Qi said, "Uncle Hua's wonderful drama, what kind of requirements does it have for the role?"
    Hua Chengzhou said, "Be bold and careful, and be good at observing words." Can speak well, but also rude, black, and strong, like a construction site worker. Of course, the key is to have the same voice and the heart of cooperation and to be able to keep secrets afterward without revealing any traces. "
    When Xu Qi heard Dehua Chengzhou say this, he roughly filtered his acquaintance friends in his heart and said, "It's not difficult to find such friends."
    Hua Chengzhou said, "Then, when will you invite him to discuss? My Uncle Hua will help you engage in a primitive accumulation so that you can get the capital to do business, and let out a breath of grievances that you have accumulated for a long time."
    Xu Qi heard Hua Chengzhou's words and immediately said excitedly: "Uncle Hua is righteous, benevolent, courageous, and extraordinary. Please accept my gift." Saying that, he stood up and straightened, and Zheng'er Ba Jing gave a military salute, and the two of them held each other's hands and laughed. 
    Exactly: to deceive others is to deceive oneself, to hide when retribution comes, to be treacherous and sinister and hated by everyone, and every bit is remembered.

    Moreover, the state-owned factory where Xu Qi's father worked before his death, after the shareholding system transformation, Xia Huadidi, the former party secretary of the factory, has now taken the position of chairman. and became the largest shareholder of the company. He also became more comfortable with the company's people, finances, and materials, and became the owner of the factory. Some of the workers in the factory who were originally working were even more apprehensive and trembling, lest one day they would be accidentally fired by the company, and if they returned home unemployed, they would lose their jobs. On that day, in the doorway of the original factory administration building, an old worker named Ishiguro, in his fifties, with an unshaven beard, because he was scheduled to be laid off, actually defied Xia Huaidi's authority, stood there and made a big noise, pointing names and fingers and cursing people all over the place. Several staff members in the building surrounded him to persuade him, but Ishiguro did not adhere to it, as if he was open, and he had to make a fuss. In the distance, there are also clusters and circles, and some workers are exchanging ears and ears. Only listened to Ishiguro say angrily: "Xia Huaidi's, you said that I am a stone in a smelly and hard place, I said you are a black hand full of rotten sores, and you will come down to fish. You stink more than the big manure of the stinky beauty of pointing fingers at the workers every day, not looking at what you are, a rotten intestine with a wolf's heart and a dog's lung, and also want to mix with what modern entrepreneurs. "Further down scolding, what women go to bed, rotten farts, rotten hangings are scolded." Some cadres in the office listened to the scolding badly, and a few people came out and even persuaded him to put him out. 
    Just as Ishiguro went out, two young men in suits with rough expressions and humble attitudes came into the corridor to find Boss Xia of Xia Huaidi. Xia Huaidi's face turned blue with anger in the office, and several people surrounded him to persuade and curry favor, only listening to one person say: "Secretary Xia, you have a big belly, this stone black is a dead pig is not afraid of boiling water, horizontal and horizontal, don't think about him in general." Another said, "Chairman, you just think you didn't hear it, let him call like a donkey."   Come, drink a glass of water here and dissipate your breath. He said and handed the cup over, and put it in his hand. Xia Huai raised his voice and said in a deep voice: "Okay, he's crazy, let him be crazy." You have all heard it, and you will all testify for me, and I will go to the court to accuse him, and it will be too late to make him cry. "
    Ishiguro heard it outside and came in with a scolding voice: "If you don't go to sue the son of a bitch, see if the court is opened by you or the government." At that time, I am afraid that I will turn out all your old bottoms and spread out your dirty deeds that cannot be seen to bask in the sun. "
    A cadre-like person saw that the two wanted to see Xia Huai to talk about business, so he took the opportunity to come up and make a fork and said to Xia Huaidi said: "Chairman, someone is looking for you to talk about business."
    Xia Huaidi sat and drank saliva, almost got up from his chair in anger, and said: "In the future, we will build a civilized business environment, formulate some rules and systems, and resolutely and seriously deal with some people who do not abide by discipline." Said and walked to his dedicated office. Take the opportunity to get rid of the embarrassment of being scolded by Ishiguro. 
    The visitor was extremely respectful to Xia Huaidi, and Xia Huaidi glanced at the two in the chairman's room, and he knew that something had come to ask him. Xia Huaidi has more people looking for him and begging him, and he has a number in his heart, and he has the benefits to come to the door, but I don't know whether it is a large number or a small number.
    The secretary served tea to the visitor, and to eliminate the residual anger of the chairman, she also handed Xia Huaidi's hot towel and asked him to wipe his face and go out.
    In the quiet chairman's office, Xia Huaidi's hand brushed his hair, as if to calm the emotions in his heart, and then put on a fair appearance and said: "What is the matter between the two?"
    The two visitors, although their clothes were neatly dressed, had rough hands and black faces. Xia Huaidi's heart had already guessed a few points; eighty percent were migrant workers in the countryside who wanted to go to the city to make a fortune. Dealing with these people, the oil and water are not much, and the attitude is a little cold.
    After handing Xia Huaidi a cigarette politely, one of the visitors sat down and said, "Boss Xia is a big businessman; we have a small private business, I don't know if you are interested." Saying that, he picked up the bag from his lap, opened the zipper, took out a red cloth bag, put it on the table, and opened it, and it turned out to be a shining golden bodhisattva. 
    Xia Huaidi's Ho! A smile on his eyebrows: "This handicraft is good!" He continued, "I don't need this thing in my office."
    The visitor said: "The chairman takes a closer look. Said and handed it to Xia Huaidi's eyes. Xia Huaidi took the golden bodhisattva, listened to the visitor's words carefully, watched and played for a while, and then said, "It won't be real gold, right?" He flipped it and put it back on the table. 
    These two visitors, one with a black face and the other with a slightly white face, are both young and vigorous. The one with a slightly pale face is the human who took the gold nugget out to show Xia Huaidi: "Chairman, can't you see that this is completely real gold?" Saying that he took out a lighter with one hand and snapped it, burned it with fire at the bottom of the golden bodhisattva for a while, and then wiped it with his sleeve: "Real gold is not afraid of fire." Then he handed it to Xia Huaidi's hand. 
  Xia Huaidi casually looked at the burned place; there were still no traces, shining gold. He said, "Even if it's true, you want to sell it to me?"
    The man: "Yes! Gold is wealth; who doesn't love it? Ordinary people don't have this financial strength, so they find the chairman. "
    Xia Huaidi listened, leaned on the high back of the leather swivel chair, and laughed: "There are many rich people, why did you find me?"
    That humane: "Boss Xia is famous far and wide, who is stronger than Boss Xia?" If it were just this one nugget, we would have given it to the buyer. Tell the boss the truth, we are because of the large quantity, want to make a cheap price at one time, we make a small head, the boss has a large capital, and makes a big head. "
    Xia Huaidi sat on the swivel chair and squinted, the goods currently forgotten, the chagrin of being scolded just now, and said: "If it's a real thing, where did you get it?" Then he paused: "Even if you rob the bank, you can't grab these things." After saying that, Xia Huaidi shrugged his shoulders and laughed again, so that the flesh on his face shook with laughter. 
    The man sitting in front of Xia Huaidi said calmly and unhurriedly: "The way this gold came from, we did not rob or steal, it was demolished when the provincial capital demolished old houses and built commercial buildings, and it was demolished in the foundation of the ancient rich mansion. This is a windfall, but the amount is large and it is not easy to get rid of. Now the price of gold on the market is more than 100 yuan a gram, we are not greedy, sell it to your boss as long as this amount. The man said and stretched out a hand, and made a six-character count. 
      Xia Huaidi said greedily, "But regardless of whether it is true or not, you have been making trouble for a long time, how many are in your hands!"
    The man said, "This one is a sample; we have disassembled a cellar, and as long as the boss has an appetite, we will sell you all we have, a total of 100 ingots."
    Xia Huaidi listened, a hundred ingots of gold, this gold bodhisattva always weighs half a catty, a hundred ingots is 50 catties, he roughly calculated, bought at half price, and made a million, which is also a beautiful thing. He couldn't help but laugh out loud, and the anger just now suddenly disappeared. He said with a smile, "If it is real money, maybe you can consider it, so how about you leave your ingots and give me an answer after I evaluate it?" "Xia Huaidi is a veteran of the mall; how can he be easily deceived? He thought, You want to deceive people, but there is no way. 
    The man listened to Xia Huaidi's words and said, "Okay, we are also happy people. Boss Xia has such a big business here, he will not cheat us, this ingot, just stay!" However, although one ingot is also worth 30,000 yuan, Boss Xia can pay 30,000 yuan. "
    Xia Huaidi laughed, saying, "Although 30,000 yuan is not a large amount if it is a fake, don't you let me beat the egg and fly?" I think someone would not do such a thing. If you are willing to leave this golden bodhisattva, don't worry, we are not reluctant; you can find another way! Xia Huaidi knew that the people who came to ask him would not close the door to death, and they would not bleed easily. 
    When the man heard this, he felt very embarrassed, and he smacked his mouth before he said, "If you don't pay 30,000, just pay 10,000." There, and there really is him, and suddenly it had dropped from 30,000 to 10,000, which is enough to show his sincerity and determination. 
    Xia Huaidi said, "This is not a vegetable market, don't talk to me about thirty thousand or ten thousand. If you want to do business, just leave the things, and the money will be calculated later."
    Saying that, Xia Huaidi stood up and said, "That's it, I still have other things to do, you guys go back and think about it!" Xia Huaidi gave an eviction order to get rid of the situation. He had a hundred golden bodhisattvas in his mind, and he hated to take it for himself at once, but he made a careless and dismissive look towards the two sellers in front of him. 
    At this time, the dark-faced man who was sitting on the side and had been silent spoke: "It is reasonable for the boss to distinguish the real from the fake. I will see that a piece will be sawn off and left here, and let the boss check it."
    The white-faced man said to himself, "This is okay, but it's a pity for this golden bodhisattva." Then he asked Xia Huadii: "Just saw a corner for the boss, this is okay!" Xia Huaidi listened, sawed a corner, and sent it to the bank or gold shop for appraisal, which is also a way, so he nodded and said, "Yes."
    However, the two men did not have a hacksaw blade, so they borrowed a small saw from Xia Huaidi, and Xia Huaidi ordered someone to find a small saw blade.
    The two men were really in the office, sawing and sawing in front of Xia Huaidi, sawing off a corner from the golden bodhisattva they brought, and then solemnly wrapped it in a small note and handed it to Xia Huaidi's hand.
    Xia Huaidi sat down behind the wide desk and watched them finish all this, but he was snickering at them in his heart; these two migrant workers who didn't know which rural worker was eager to get rich! And himself, the secretary of the party committee of a large factory and the chairman of a large company, watched these chickens, rats, and dog thieves busy camping in their offices. Alas! He sighed. This is all due to the market economy; otherwise, why did he get to this point? Now, the magic of money to him is getting bigger and bigger, and he understands why the rich people of ancient times were so fascinated by gold and silver money.
    After the two men finished all this, they solemnly left a phone number, saying that they were going home to wait for Boss Xia's notice.
A million-dollar business, Xia Huaidi did not dare to slacken. The next day, he sent people to the Bank of China and a jewelry store to test the golden horn, and after the inspection report was genuine, which made him overjoyed. To be more practical, he asked the driver to drive him to the provincial capital, and the test results were the same.     Xia Huaidi believed that the treasure buried in the old house of the ancients had been seen again, which is the same as the unearthed cultural relics. If anyone gets it, it is: if you want to be rich, dig an ancient tomb, and become a 10,000-yuan household overnight. This ancient tomb and the ancient house are one-word differences; this digging and demolition are also inseparable, these hundred ingots of gold are all eaten, and I believe that only Xia Huaidi has this appetite.
The transaction took place in the local East Hell Hotel. Xia Huaidi is not only a frequent guest of the hotel, but also always good friend of the hotel, and this is where he has made many big deals. Now, his car is parked in the hotel parking lot, and as soon as the transaction is completed, the gold ingots are loaded into the car and taken home, without knowing it, the reliable relationship in the south changes hands, and it is so cleverly made money, but it is enough for the small citizens of the camp to work for a lifetime, a second life. Xia Huaidi thought proudly, waiting for the two men in the hotel to trade. He thought again, the two of them looked at him, and they looked hurried; they wanted to get rid of it quickly, which was not surprising. This underground treasure, whether dug in an ancient tomb or demolished in an ancient house, is a state, and personal private possessions are sinful.     Therefore, he did not blame the two for hiding their heads and tails, swallowing and swallowing, and did not dare to reveal their identities. What do I do with so much Xia Huaidi? As long as I get the gold, they get some benefits, and they can get rich wherever they want, and I hope they are gone forever. Indeed, in recent years, Xia Huaidi has been too smooth, everything is wishful, and the stars are shining.
    At the appointed time, these two men entered the hotel with their bags and came to Xia Huai's designated private room. After closing the door, everything is real on both sides, simple; one hand pays money, the other hand delivers. Xia Huai let his cronies take out more than a million in cash from the bag he brought and secretly paid 60% of the agreed market price. He thought to himself that paying by fifty percent was already very cheap for them. One hundred golden bodhisattvas shone, and after careful examination one by one, they were the same as the samples, and they were put into the original bag containing money.
  The two men were also cheerful, looking at the bundle of yuan, simply counted the approximate amount, and after looking through it, they also put it into their bags. Xia Huaidi's mind thought that if he was missing one percent of the money, they would object. He had already thought of a countermeasure to reply, and he knew that these two men did not know whether it was because they were in a hurry to close the deal or were careless, and they did not notice that the money was less. Xia Huaidi saw that they were silent, and he didn't say anything, but he was secretly proud in his heart, and the profit of this transaction undoubtedly increased by ten percent.
    Xia Huaidi was happy to get these golden bodhisattvas for a few days, and he put them in the safe at home. When he was alone in his free time, he took them out and appreciated them. The golden light of luxury and wealth is a fantasy that people want to have, and it also symbolizes that he has reached a new level when he enters the rich in the new era. Fifty pounds of gold, try to ask which family among all sentient beings can wait to be held idly, but what Xia Huaidi has. One day, an old southern customer in Xia Huaidi's factory came to go on a business trip, and the two had a long-term relationship and shared prosperity. In private, Xia Huai took out a sample of a golden bodhisattva for his old friends to admire and entrusted him to inquire about sales, preferably overseas, Hong Kong, and Macao merchants. The old friend took the gold bodhisattva in his hand, admired it for a long time, and suddenly said, "You bought the goods from Xiamen."
    Xia Huaidi was confused. The golden bodhisattva was torn out of the ancient house. Which one came in? The next bite denies it.
    The old customer said, "I have seen this thing in Xiamen Street stalls, it is quite eye-catching, when it knocks, fifty yuan a piece, although it is a handicraft, it is also a bit of a rich scene."
    Xia Huaidi listened to him say this, as if he had a plank and an eye, and suddenly doubted in his heart. Although he tried his best to deny it, he faintly felt bad in his heart, as if he felt that there was a basin of cool water poured down on his head. When I went home that night, I took out all the hundred golden bodhisattvas, checked them several times, and took a few to the gold shop the next day for testing. The guy from the gold store wanted to drill it with a drill, and Xia Huaidi's hand was shaken again and again, saying that he couldn't help it. The guy from the gold shop smiled and said, "If you hold it in your hand, you know that it is a fake. What do you do like a baby?" Xia Huaidi's fellow, like the two who sold him, sawed a horn from the golden bodhisattva for testing, and the guy had to do so, and the sawn-down horn was all copper chips. Xia Huaidi still refused to believe that this was true and then saw two, or three golden bodhisattvas that looked like gold, all of which were turned over and poured with brass. 
    This made Xia Huaidi's anger not light, but it was not good to have a seizure in the store, and after his face was yellow and green for a while, he forced the anger in his chest and walked out of the gold store. As he walked, he recalled the scene of that day, what was the reason that made him obsessed and believe the two bastard liars? Is it too arrogant, too confident, and have too much money in your hands that you can use freely? Or are those two liars too clever? He recalled carefully that there should have been many flaws to be found at that time, but he just didn't pay attention to them, and he didn't want to pay attention, always thinking that the liar dared to come to the door and make a tiger's beard. He thought of the two swindlers who sawed the gold statue with hacksaw blades that day, and after sawing, they gently dusted up the crumbs and put them back in their bags, and he laughed at them in his heart like misers, that little crumb, worth a few bucks, can also be used with such care? As everyone knows, they are afraid of copper chips and show their horses' feet, so they do this. Well, what about that golden horn that they sawed down? This is what I saw them sawing off from the golden statue. Could it be that he dropped his bag when he saw it or saw that he didn't care, replaced it with a fake one, and gave a real golden horn? By the way, it must be so, but why was he like this at that time? "Hah! What a fucking bastard! Xia Huaidi scolded himself like this after recalling the scene at that time after recalling it for a while. Two not very clever liars, acting as if magically, let themselves such a small old cat burn their beards. 
    It turned out that the two people who went to Xia Huaidi's place that day took the initiative to find the door, one was Xu Qi's comrade-in-arms who returned from the army together, and the other was a good friend familiar to his comrades-in-arms, a little older, slightly dark-skinned, experienced and steady, and was idly living at home looking for business opportunities. When Xu Qi listened to Hua Chengzhou's scheme, he went to his comrade-in-arms to help, and his comrade-in-arms found his best friend, and the three of them together, felt that it was not impossible to use this scheme to outwit a corrupt official with a lust for profit, so he went to Hua Chengzhou's house with Xu Qi to listen to Hua Chengzhou's face-to-face teaching. Hua Chengzhou analyzed them: "Xia Huai's notoriety is a greedy person, although he is rich, the money must not come from the right way, even if he takes some of it, most of him does not dare to show it, so he can only bear it." It is more difficult for a person like him to deceive him with fake money, but if he can make him mentally disordered, and under greed, there may be a gap to take advantage of. Then he told the three people about the plan he had designed, asked them to act according to the plan, and said: "When it is done when it can make the corrupt official bleed, let him suffer a sad and dumb loss, and get an original fund for future business." If it is not successful, it will not hinder it; at most, it will be scattered, the transaction cannot be completed, and it will not lead to any lawsuits and disputes. "
    Xu Qi and the other three went to implement the plan. In the factory where Xu Jianshe used to work, several old workers especially hated Xia Huaidi's actions, and after Xu Jianshe died unjustly, he also visited him from time to time. Shihei-Ishgruo, who scolded Xia Huaidi's meal, was the old man who watched the factory develop from scratch and from small to large in the sixties, and he can be regarded as an old man who has no merit or hard work in the factory. In his old age, he was about to retire, but he was dismissed, and the disobedience and resentment in his heart wanted to explode from time to time. One day, after visiting Xu Jianshe's house, he said that tomorrow he was going to work in the factory on the last day, and he must scold Xia Huaidi heartlessly to express his breath of resentment, and Xu Qi also said about complaining to his father on the Internet. But in his heart, he thought that IShgruo scolded Xia Huaidi bitterly, just enough to frustrate his mind, and at this time, he and his comrades decided to act cheaply at the same time. And those hundred golden Buddhas, but after Hua took the boat to teach the opportunity, Xu Qi made a special trip to Xiamen to buy them. After buying it, the three of them practiced skillfully at home, while Xu Qi's comrades-in-arms had red and black faces and thick figures. Although his friends were not as dark as him, they were also people who often did rough work, and the two were very similar to migrant workers working on earthmoving sites. All this made Xia Huaidi undoubtedly have him, and the result fooled him, performing a funny drama of millions of bleeding corrupt officials.
     The end is: justice in ancient times and the present, the old code drama performed by the dynasty.
    Day and night, the sky is clear, and there are always chaotic clouds flying in spring and autumn.
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    Xia Huaidi lost a huge amount of money, and he was unwilling, but where to find those two scammers and recover the money? He picked up the report phone and put it down, put it down and picked it up a few times, weighed the pros and cons, and decided not to call the police. Recently, Secretary Hu of the city leaked some rumors to him, and the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection and the Provincial Supervision Commission are jointly going to the city to inspect the work, naming and pointing out his problems. If the province comes forward, Secretary Hu said that it can be soft and hard for a while, but it is difficult to deal with the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection mixed in, even Lao Hu himself is in awe of the three points, and he has raised his heart and eyes to his voice, will this be a clear way to let people catch braids? If you don't get it right, this case even dragged everyone into the water with a boat at once, wouldn't it be a big mistake? Right! Xiao couldn't bear to make a big plan. Xia Huaidi gritted his teeth and swallowed a vicious aura in his deceived heart. He stretched out his hands, looked at them, and said to himself: "Nine fingers are intact, and one little finger is injured, it's okay!" After comforting himself, he put the deceived million behind him, and the loss of the embankment was made up for outside, and he thought, This million can be earned back from somewhere else! Since then, Xia Huaidi's is still the same as usual, as if nothing has happened, but the calm and relaxed demeanor in his heart is gone. The arrival of the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection made him feel faintly that the situation was a little inappropriate. Coupled with these million losses, it seemed that bad luck began to stain him, and the confusion of that share was even more than a million losses! 
Besides, the two men who bewitched Xia Huaidi according to the plan, one was called He Dekuo and the other was called Tang Bing, both of whom were from Laizhou Bay. He Dekuo turns out to be a kiln-burning man, and Tang Bing is Xu Qi's classmate-in-arms, and his brother's sworn party. Since Xu Qi found Tang Bing, Tang Bing found He Dekuo, who grew up in the same village, as a helper. The three of them were at Hua Chengzhou’s house, discussing how to outwit the ill-gotten wealth of Xia Huaidi, a rising local tycoon.
After Hua Chengzhou analyzed the situation and gave him face-to-face instructions, the three of them divided the work and cooperated to implement the plan. Tang Bing, He Dekuo exchanged a hundred fake golden Buddhas for a bag of renminbi from Xia Huai's hands, rushed to the provincial capital of Jinan as agreed in advance, and met Hua Chengzhou Xu Qi at the Huoquan Hotel by Daming Lake. The four met in the private room. Tang Bing He Dekuo was in a hurry on the road, and his mood was quite nervous; even when he arrived at the hotel, his heart was still a little panicked. Carrying a large pocket of money, although it is difficult to hide the excitement, after all, it is a bit of a thief's heart. Hua Chengzhou was sophisticated, and he was still talking and laughing with Xu Qi in the hotel. He is confident that it does not matter whether this plan is successful or not, just like Jiang Taigong, let the wind and waves rise, and sit firmly on the hookfish platform. He told Xu Qi to calm down and wait for him and Tang to arrive. After He Tang and the two entered the private room, Hua Chengzhou raised his hand, smiled, and clapped a few times: "Welcome back the hero who upholds justice for heaven. He regarded himself as a gang of heroes who helped the poor and acted chivalrously. 
    Hua Chengzhou closed the doors and windows of the private room. He Dekuo and Tang Bing shook all the bags of money on the bed, and Xu Qi punched Tang Bing on the chest and said happily: "You kid is okay, like a good man." He Dekuo smiled and said, "Dude, we made it." Tang Bing He Dekuo said again and again: "Uncle Hua's clever calculation, one step is not bad. Then they told Hua Chengzhou and Xu Qi what happened. Hua Chengzhou touched his chin and smiled: "This is called being greedy and clever, but being clever and mistaken by cleverness, Xia Huai's voluntary baiting is also the reason why he is insatiable." Then he said, "In ancient times, good men ate wine and meat in large bowls, and divided gold and silver into pieces. What are you going to do with this money?"
    Tang Bing pushed Xu Qi and said, "You can divide it, let Uncle Hua get a big head, and the three of us get a small head."
    Hua Chengzhou listened but did not make a sound. He put the bundles of money on the bed back into his bag, and then said, "Less money, how to hang your teeth!" Let me first ask you, young people, what ambitions do you want to use money to make money again? "
    Xu Qi understood what meant by Hua Chengzhou meant, and immediately said: "Everything is subject to Uncle Hua." Tang Bing and He Dekuo also echoed Xu Qi and said, "Listen to Uncle Hua."
    Hua Chengzhou touched his chin and said, "I don't know if there is a million yuan here." If you set up a company for one dollar, even if you count one million shares, set up a company, take it to the stock market in the future, and split one million shares into 10 million shares, if each share can be worth ten yuan and twenty yuan, how much do you say it is worth? That's 1200 million, young people, which way are you going to go? "
    Xu Qi Tang Bing didn't say much. He Dekuo was a little older than the two of them. During his service in Xu Qi and Tang Bing's troops, he spent several years in society and had some experience in shopping malls. He thought to himself, Uncle Hua is resourceful and has a good word, but this business and company, after all, is not as simple as mathematical addition, subtraction, multiplication, and division. One million to become 100 million, 200 million, the bittersweet and bitter of this, absolutely very predictable and imagined, I still take some money back to Laizhou Laohewan hometown, where the loess pile ditch and ditch, more is the Yellow River silt, set up a brick kiln factory, down-to-earth money, isn't it beautiful? So he said: "Uncle Hua's big plan, far-sightedness, I think stupid and stupid, and I don't understand science and technology, or go back to the kiln." Some people in my area have also prospered in setting up porcelain factories and brick kiln factories. We originally had no funds, so we had to work in search of food, and we also went back to this boss's addiction. "
    Hua Chengzhou listened and knew that this young man had other plans in mind. Of course, he was not comfortable with it, and immediately said: "Xiao He's words are good, this is also a good road, so how about we divide this money into four parts and take one each?" As for my sponsorship of Xu Qi to set up an Internet site, set up a company, and open up a business, I also expressed his grievances that his father was killed for no reason. "
    Tang Bing said excitedly: "Uncle Hua, what De Kuo said is that I want to be dashing once in the sky." In addition, half of my money into the Dekuo factory, and the other half into the Xu Qi company, this is my wish. "
    Xu Qi was overjoyed when he heard this, and he was grateful to Hua Chengzhou, and he was also happy with Tang Bing's decision. At present, the group led by Hua Chengzhou divided the million-dollar bills obtained from Xia Huai and left some other banknotes, freely consuming a dashing life in many hotels, restaurants, and entertainment cities in the provincial capital.
  
  The words are divided into two ends, not to mention that Xu Qi, Hua Chengzhou, and Hua Wei went to find a place to raise funds to start a company, and set up a website for many people with grievances to complain to public opinion on the Internet, to start a business with unlimited business opportunities, find a way to get rich, and show the rights of ordinary people in a democratic society. But only Xu Qi's comrade-in-arms, Tang Bing, and his partner He Dekuo went back to their hometown in Laizhou Bay to set up a factory.
    In the second half of the twentieth century, China's Yellow River basin was getting drier. In the western region, the birthplace of the Chinese nation, the outstanding civilization of ancient times has been buried deep underground, while contemporary people are living in an embarrassing situation of poverty and hardship, with little food and drink under the troubled sand, sand, and drought. Finding the source of green pursuit has become an urgent issue in people's lives. The ground in Shandong Province, the mouth of the surging Yellow River, often stops flowing, and the riverbed is exposed. The mother's milk had been sucked clean by the provinces along the way, losing its former jubilant demeanor and magnanimous charm, and became shriveled and pale, barren and ugly. In the alluvial plain of the Yellow River estuary on the Bohai coast of Laizhou Bay, after the water is cut off, the seawater is irrigated, and the delta of thousands of miles of ground becomes a vast swamp area. The village is deserted, the wild crossing is unoccupied, the sea-soaked wetlands are reeds in autumn, the reeds are fluttering, the wild birds are chirping, the geese are chilling, and the land is sparsely populated, and it is the most deserted. Although Shandong is a province with a large population, these places are rarely inhabited, and only a few fishermen make a living here. Laohewan is a poor rural town on the edge of the Huangke Delta wetland. But when the poor are poor, the people here are very hardworking and ambitious. In the tide of national reform and opening up, some pottery workshops using local yellow mud resources have been set up, turning the inconspicuous yellow mud that is usually inconspicuous into bowls, pots, spoons, bricks, and tiles that people need in their daily lives.
    After He Dekuo returned with money, he built a tall chimney next to the loess ditch on the edge of the town, built a large earthen kiln, leveled a simple factory building, and applied to the village government to set up a porcelain factory called Wanxing. Although he is a boss, he still works as a kiln fireworker, and Tang Bing helps with it, but he is in charge of a rough room. Inside, about a dozen local youths of seventeen or eight years old were invited to do the rough work of digging soil and picking mud, mixing pulp and ash, and pouring blanks into molds.
    Tang Bing lived in the barracks for three years, and he trained his muscles. After returning from the army, he was idle, but his heart was suffocated, and now he is with some lively and jumping guys, which is exactly his taste. The rough house was an open straw shed on all sides, covered with a roof made of reeds, but surrounded by muddy earthen walls. Although it is a wall, it is only half built, and it can block the wind and rain, the yellow mud outside the door, the leisurely white clouds in the sky, and the Cerseilu Bay not far away. Tang Bing set up a horizontal bar with an iron rod between the two boxwood trees outside the rough house, and hung a hanging ring under the big willow branch next to it, swimming rope, and organized these guys to practice movements, exercise, and beat their bodies, to continue their careers in the army, and create a copper and iron body that is not afraid of heaven and earth.
    At work, the boys went in and out of the open circle of earthen walls, digging, picking soil, transporting mud in the dirt pits outside the rough house, mixing mud and slurry, and making billets in the billeting room. Sometimes when the joy comes up, the low earthen wall becomes a springboard for them to turn up and down, and when they sweat and sweat, a bay of living water in the reed gully becomes their pool. Wrestling, boxing, sparring, and joking are the most common sports they do after work in the field outside the rough room. He Dekuo sometimes mixed in to practice a few hands, and often fell on his back, with a gray face and laughter.   After some time, the production performance of Wanxing Porcelain Factory has gone up, and the guys are also difficult to mess with. Tang Bing and He Dekuo lived so warmly in the yellow soil of their hometown, like fish in water.
    As the years go by, the sun and the moon are like a shuttle. Looking at it for more than half a year, He Tang and the two set up a factory with a windfall wealth, and nothing happened, so they gradually put down their heart that were somewhat hanging. The factory ran smoothly, the business was on track, and the business gradually expanded. On that day, He Dekuo and Tang Bing discussed that the provincial capital of Jinan would demolish houses and build buildings, and the urban transformation was in full swing, how to take over a batch of mud bricks and red tile work to do it, so that the performance of the factory could expand, make a few more money, get a big star to be a big star, and go to the city in the future to be magnanimous. Tang Bing said broadly: "Our Shandong has been a place of great masters since ancient times, and if we have been in the mud ditch for a long time, we should let go of our courage and go to the city to wander." Last month, Xu Qi called to inform them that their company had opened in Shijiazhuang, Hebei, and I should take a look at some shares, so let's take a trip to Jinan, Hebei. He Dekuo said: "It's good, but this porcelain factory is not in charge of it, so one of us should go out and visit Xu Qi, and at the same time come back from the provincial capital to do some business." Tang Bing said: "I want to go, but I don't do much business in business, and this business of buying and selling bricks and tiles has just come back?" To go, you have to teach me a few tricks. He Dekuo said with a smile: "This building materials industry is a hot topic at the moment, and although bricks and tiles are dirty, they are also favored by the industry." Pick up green onions and sell them on the street, although they are not sold, people will come up to ask for prices if they want to eat them. You just go and walk into the offices of developers and builders; there are many characters like Xia Huaidi, and there is nothing that cannot be done. Then, He Dekuo taught Tang Bing a few tricks about his experience in breaking into shopping malls for several years. The two talked for a while and then dispersed. 
    In the rough storage room managed by Tang Bing, there was a young man surnamed Lu Qiuxing, just seventeen years old, nicknamed Qiu Lao, who looked thick and stocky and had a face like a full moon, and his eyes were like Lang Xing. His parents were originally villagers in Boxing in Zibo City, on the edge of the delta, and to give birth to him, they escaped family planning in the township and hid in the depths of the delta, cultivating their wasteland, opening nets to fish, and living a life free from government control and fending for themselves. Above him are two older sisters; he is Baowei, and his parents love him as a treasure in the palm of their hands. Although this autumn boy was born in a poor family, and grew up in the reedy swamps and mudflats of the delta, eating potato chunks, cornmeal, nests and nests, and chewing homemade fruits and vegetables as an adult, he was handsome and strong, and his appearance was dignified. Red and black skin, earthy with a spirited show, vulgar and smart, is a good young man. But the lack is that his parents are overborn and multi-born households, and under the strict one-child family planning regulations, those overborn parents are often pursued by the family planning office, either tied to the door panel or carried to the health center for sterilization surgery like pigs, or they have to be fined tens of thousands of yuan. Those who are not sterilized or fined only those who flee to other places to make a living, and children who do not have household registration become black households in society. These babies and young children can still live when they are young, and gradually grow up in trouble. If there is no household registration and is not on the population register supervised by the government, there is no legal identity, and without legal identity, there is no legal right to live, study, receive education, employment, marriage, start a family, etc., which has also become utopian. So this young Lu Qiuxing has not studied, is illiterate, has no culture, and is a person who has been abandoned and forgotten by society. He De Kuo Tang Bingwan Xing Porcelain Factory recruits nearby guys to work, but he can't care about these many, young and strong, famous and surnamed, who can work. Who cares what household registration is, not household registration, identity documents, or something? Therefore, there are many such young men employed in the pottery workshops of all sizes in the old Hewan town, who live a simple life, have no luxury, have food and clothing, and are satisfied without freezing or starving. Lu Qiuxing usually goes to work in the rough house, but after returning home from work, he fishes in the river in front of his house, catches wild ducks in the reed grass, and gouges sweet potatoes on the reclaimed wasteland. When you are thirsty, you drink a few sips of water from the river with your hands, and when you are hungry, you break a few buds of rice or dig a few sweet potatoes in the field to make a fire and bake them. Although they are all poor, they talk about the world, eat and drink without distinction, and live a bold and simple life close to nature.
   Lu Qiuxing is a teenager who loves to move. In the activity field outside the rough room, under the influence of Tang Bing, he played beautifully on horizontal bars, parallel bars, and rings, and was better at boxing and wrestling. Swimming in the river was more like a loach, which was deeply loved by Tang Bing, and the two got along very well, like brothers. After discussing with He Dekuo, Tang Bing revealed in the rough room that he was going to the provincial capital, and others listened, but this Lu Qiuxing quarreled and asked Tang Bing to take him with him, he called Tang Bing the eldest brother and said: "Where the eldest brother goes, where do we also go, the eldest brother tells us stories, the heroes and good men of ancient times, they are all liver and gallbladder, although they are born in the same month of the same year, they want to die in the same month of the same year, the eldest brother is liver and I am gall, the eldest brother goes to the city, we also go to see the world." "It turned out that when this Tang soldier led the young men to work when he was free, he would also take time to chat with everyone on the reed wood stack and the earthen pimples, telling some stories, as far as he knew, bragged about some Liu Guan Zhang Taoyuan Sanjieyi, said that Tang Chuan Qin Qiong sold horses, Water Margin spread Liangshan One Hundred and Eight Generals and other earth-shattering heroic stories, and added some oil and vinegar to the plot so that these hairy young men were mesmerized. There are also some good men in Shandong, who act chivalrous and righteous, help the needy, stand up to the heavens and the earth, shine through the ages, and are famous in the annals of history, just like the enlightenment teacher, saying that these poor and remote wild children are barefoot and rolled up their sleeves, and they want to do it if they are itchy. Tang Bing heard Lu Qiuxing say that he wanted to go with him, so he said with a smile: "It's not easy to go to the provincial capital, people in the city like Huanghua girl, go like you, lure people to go, I'm not in charge." Everyone laughed all of a sudden. Lu Qiuxing blushed and stammered: "If people want to tempt, they will also tempt your eldest brother first, and if the eldest brother lures away, we will follow." As he was talking about that, Dekuo didn't know when he came over, and interjected: "The eldest brother lured into the cave room for the candle night, and your kid also followed and went in together?" "It made everyone laugh again. Lu Qiuxing's face was tender, and he had no insight. and he was suddenly held back by He Dekuo's words, stammering and unable to speak. Tang Bing liked his young friend in his heart, so he helped Lu Qiuxing to solve the siege: "Okay, come with me, I will appoint you as the best man." This made the boy laugh so happily that he opened his mouth. 
    A few days later, He Dekuo and Tang Bing agreed on various matters. Tang Bing planned to first transfer to Shijiazhuang, Hebei Province, through the provincial capital to see the business of his old comrade-in-arms Xu Qi, and then also contact some businesses related to the factory. With Lu Qiuxing going out with multiple companions, naturally, there are discussions, talks, and laughter. On that day, Tang Bing carried a travel bag, Lu Qiuxing was dressed neatly and also followed behind with a small bag, set off from Laohewan Town, first arrived at Zibo, a large city in Luzhong, got off the train to wander and play, and then took a train to Jinan, the provincial capital. Tang Bing had been to Jinan several times and was familiar with the road, so he led Lu Qiuxing to visit Quancheng. But see the high-rise buildings in the city, the business is prosperous, and the shop windows on the street are beautiful. All the way to visit, visited Baotu Spring Park, the Thousand Buddha Mountain Ruins, but came to the shore of Daming Lake, a beautiful scenery, there is a poem:
    Who bends down and laughs, but it is the willow that turns in the wind.
    Emerald green wins the newcomer's clothes, and the blue waves pat the old remnants.
    Pink jade costume, beautiful walk, Mange accompanied across the lakeside.
    Tang Bing waited to see the Living Spring Hotel not far from the lake, and his heart jumped suddenly, evoking the hidden incident of eating Xia Huaidi's money.     Unconsciously, secretly pondered: "This Xia Huaidi is also a     man, losing a million dollars is like waiting for idleness, neither to track down and ask for it nor to see the police to investigate, even if nothing has happened, is it true that he has such good luck to get this windfall wealth?" Or is Uncle Hua clever, and he has made a clever calculation, and he recognizes that it is the ill-gotten wealth of a big corrupt official, and even if he loses it, he does not dare to speak up? This past story only swirled in Tang Bing's heart like a mystery. 
    Lu Qiuxing saw that he was still as happy as he was just now, and Tang Bing, who was laughing and talking, suddenly frowned and pondered, so he hurriedly asked: "Boss, at first glance, don't you like to play?" When Tang Bing heard this, he came back to his senses and replied, "Where, I'm really happy, go into the garden and play!"
    Tang Bing promised Lu Qiuxing, and the two of them just played, looking forward to the beautiful scenery in the city. By the end of the tour, it was too late. Seeing that it was getting dark and the street lights were on, the two found a restaurant, had a full meal, and took the car back to the train station. I was about to catch the bus westward, but there was no shuttle bus at this time. I wanted to stay overnight in a nearby hotel, but with the bright lights at the train station, the noisy flow of people, and the busy scene of the night market, the two of them were sleepy, and they only chose the lively place to see. It wasn't until after midnight that the crowd was thin, and the two sat down in the waiting hall.
    However, it is said that Jinan Railway Station is a large station on the Beijing-Shanghai Line, an important transportation hub in the north and south, with a large number of merchants throughout the country, a flow of people, and crowded passengers. In the ticket hall, waiting room, and corridors everywhere, there are many pickpockets and thieves mingling in the crowd waiting for the opportunity to steal and commit crimes. The traveler's travel bags, handbags, and all kinds of goods he carried, if he were a little careless, he might fall for the way of being a thief. Once something is stolen and something of value is lost, it is only a matter of stumbling and calling for a mother, and reporting to the police to help you find it is also a matter of finding a needle in a haystack. Therefore, frequent travelers, knowing that they are powerful, will be more vigilant. Despite this, people are tired and troubled during the journey, and there are always times of negligence, especially those who are rushing the car, and in the second half of the night, when one does not lean on the chair or lean on their bag to nap.   At this time, the secret thief looked in the eyes, and he was ready to move, cold, and gave you a blink of an eye, and the old hen turned into a duck, and his things disappeared.
    Tang Bing Lu Qiuxing sat down on the chair not long ago, playing happily during the day, but at this time, he felt tired, a drowsiness hit, and the two were leaning on the chair hazy, but suddenly heard a traveler let go of his voice and exclaimed, his travel bag was taken away. The luggage was stolen and anxious, and the man shouted, which alarmed the station police to come and inspect it. After understanding the situation, the patrol police informed the joint defense team members of various places to investigate and arrest the thief in and outside the waiting room and in various public places. If there are suspicious figures, they will be questioned on the spot, check their identity documents, and if they answer incorrectly, speak incoherently, or act inappropriately, panic and dodge, and as soon as they are suspected, they will be immediately taken to the police station for interrogation. Therefore, every day, there are also many fugitives, habitual thieves, and wanted criminals who are arrested. Moreover, public security searched and looked at the crowd of tourists with burning eyes, hoping to find the suspicions, flaws, and traces of the thief. When he saw Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing, he only glanced at the eyes of a young policeman, Ling Li, but he provoked him. The policeman stood quietly in front of Lu Qiuxing and glanced coldly a few times: a rustic young man, but his eyes were streaming, his expression was fierce, and he suspected that he was not a pickpocket, and he was afraid that he was also a fugitive. So he sent a message to him and asked, "What are you doing and where are you from?" Where to go? Lu Qiuxing looked at the questioning policeman, sitting there for a long time without making a sound, but he said in his heart, "This person is quite a bully, who is asking what?" Seeing that he was silent, the policeman frowned, glanced sideways at Lu Qiuxing, and said, "Do you have any documents?" "The police mean to look at his work card, ID card, or letter of introduction to his work and other documents to understand the situation, which is also a routine for the suspect. Who knew that Lu Qiuxing was a young man who debuted in the dirt puddle, a newborn calf, who did not know much about many things, when he saw that the police asked tightly, he replied rashly: "I don't know." When the policeman heard this man talk like this, his heart was hairy: "Don't you know the documents?" This man is not an idiot. Believing that there must be something wrong, he said, "Come, come with me." Over here, it's the police station. 
  The police maintain order in public places and prevent public order, and undesirable teenagers in society are the key targets. This Lu Qiuxing is a super-grown black child without household registration, who has not received any formal education in the countryside since he was a child, and he is even more chaotic about the world. Therefore, He just stayed put and said, "I’m not going!"
    Tang Bing was leaning back in a chair and dozing when he heard someone shouting in the dim light, but he didn't care. Xu Yu only heard the noise around him, and when he opened his eyes, he saw that it was a policeman and Qiu Lao on the side who pulled things up for some reason. He quickly jumped up, greeted him, stood between the police and Lu Qiuxing, and said to the policeman: "This comrade, is there something wrong with us?"
    The police looked at Tang Bing, and at Lu Qiuxing, who was sharpening his head, and some people around him who stood up and sat and watched, feeling very faceless, unable to get off the stage, but thinking in their hearts: Good, you are a brat, disobey discipline, take you away, how can I be a police officer? At the moment, he didn't say much and walked away without making a U-turn. Originally, everyone was only resting in the waiting room and waiting for the bus, and there was nothing to do, but seeing that the police were gone, Tang Bing was not impressed, and only sat in place, wanting to take another nap. Walking a lot during the day, are you sleepy at this time? But not long after, a few policemen from a platoon came to Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing and insisted that Lu Qiuxing and Tang Bing go to the police station with them.
    The two were taken to the police station. A middle-aged police officer stood at a wide desk and looked at the two of them a few times, took out a cigarette, put it in his mouth, then leaned one leg on the corner of the table, felt out a lighter, lit the cigarette with a click, took a puff and asked: "What are you doing in the waiting room?" Seeing that Tang Bing asked strangely, he said, "We are all passengers, resting and waiting in the waiting room. The police officer said in a foggy manner: "Just now, someone asked what you do, check the documents, why do you say you don't know, and don't cooperate?"
    Tang Bing thought to himself, Don't you find them some braids? Although he was a little worried in his heart, he still replied justifiably: "I fell asleep just now--"
    The officer interrupted Tang Bing, "It's not about you, it's about him." He pointed at Lu Qiuxing and said, "You answer the question!" Lu Qiuxing said, "Ask what?"
    The police officer saw that Lu Qiuxing was not old, but he was stunned, thinking that he was pretending to be stupid. So he said mockingly: "Ask if you will eat, will you pee?" Seeing that Lu Qiuxing only stood silent, he further pressed and asked, "Can't eat, can't pee?" Lu Qiuxing had to talk. When the middle-aged policeman saw him answer, he laughed and said, "It turns out that you can eat and pee, so you must know where you came from, where you go, and do you have a work permit?"
    Lu Qiuxing answered truthfully: No
    The officer asked, "What about the ID card?"
    Lu Qiuxing replied again: "No. "
    The policeman was not satisfied with this answer, and helpless, so he took a few puffs of smoke and asked: "Do you have a father and a mother?"
    Lu Qiuxing seemed to be insulted when he heard the policeman ask this, and raised his eyebrows: "There is no father and no mother? It's that everyone has a father and a mother. "
    The police officer said: "There is a father and a mother, but there is no ID card at first? Your home address? "
    Lu Qiuxing was silent again; he didn't know how to answer.
Tang Bing, who was standing on the side, disdained the police's way of questioning but felt that it was a cat playing with prey, a poor prey. At the same time, he was also very upset with Lu Qiuxing, so he said on the side: "We are all working together, traveling together, and we have not done anything wrong." Saying that he took the initiative to hand over his ID card and veteran's certificate. 
    After the police officer looked at Tang Bing's documents, he said a little more politely: "No one said that you did something wrong, and you can be so polite to you if you have done something bad?" In public places, there are many tourists, and everyone must be vigilant and not give criminals an opportunity. Do not put your hands in people's pockets, and we will not allow people's hands to reach into your pockets. The officer was very experienced, and he spoke simply and with a hint of humor. But when Tang Bing heard it, he was a little unconvinced in his heart: "What did you say?" Who put their hands out? Treating Lu Qiuxing as a thief is discriminating against countrymen who enter the city. However, even if you think this in your heart, it is not convenient to say something in your mouth. "
    At this moment, they heard another noise outside the police station, and it was two policemen and a plainclothes officer who pushed a person in handcuffs. This man was about twenty years old, but he looked like a roe head rat brain, but he shouted in his mouth: "I didn't steal, not me, I was wronged." Behind this man, however, he followed the owner at the same time, scolding and cursing: "Still bad? Without stealing, how could my bag be in your hands? The man denied it in every way as he went, shouting that he had not stolen it. 
    After entering the police station, the plainclothes man saw that this person was just shouting and shouting, not admitting to stealing, so he raised his hand and punched him over, and another policeman also flew up and kicked the thief to his knees. The man who was locked in said in a crying voice: "I am wronged. How are you beating and kicking people indiscriminately?" The plainclothes man who punched him said, "Everyone has been stolen, but do you want to deny it?" Rats cross the street, and everyone shouts and beats. You thief, on the street outside, catch the masses and beat them to death. Now you can't stand it after only a few tickling of your skin? The man threw himself on the ground and defended, "The bag is not mine, and I don't know who put it next to me."  The owner said clearly: "I saw you crowding into the pile of people with your bag from a distance, didn't the patrolman arrive in time, didn't you slip away?"
    Whatever people say, the man only says I didn't steal.
  A policeman said, "Come in, don't admit it, obviously want to be strict?" "
    At this time, the middle-aged police officer who questioned Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing lowered his leaning leg from the corner of the table and said to him, "Now you can go, let's go!" Let's go! Saying that he drove Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing out of the police station with a stack of sounds. Then there was a cry from inside. 
    Outside the police station, Tang Bing remembered his comrade-in-arms Xu Qi telling him about his father's unjust death. In the current scene, whether the police are teaching pests or pests are some policemen, he can’t distinguish the texture from it at once.
    After Lu Qiuxing came out of the police station, he asked Tang Bing: "I don't have a household registration, and if I don't have an ID card, am I nothing?" Can't do anything? Good things and bad things are gone? "
    Tang Bing raised his eyebrows and said, "Born here, grown here, there is no ID card to go."
    Lu Qiuxing said, "Who do you want?"
Tang Bing patted Lu Qiuxing's shoulder and said, "Wherever your father and mother issued the ID card, you will get it from wherever you go." If you don't have an ID card for the time being, don't bother; think of one. "
The two said as they returned to the original waiting room, found an empty seat, and continued to wait without mentioning. It's just that after this incident, Guy Qiu Lu
Qiuxing formed a big knot in his heart: "An ID card at Cha? I should go and tell my parents to ask for one. "
    Exactly: in ancient times, there was an official name for the state herdsman, and cattle and sheep were the common people.
    The protection of the armor joint sits in the household, and the generation is called the ID card.

60 poor people’s roads in the snow and wind
    
    As soon as winter enters the land of Qilu, the Yellow River Delta region also becomes an ice cave, and the cold current from Siberia rages unhindered in the mouth of the Bohai Sea, and a thin layer of ice ridges often forms on the sea surface of Laizhou Bay. At this time, farmers no longer grow crops, fishermen near the shore no longer go out to fish, and all the people hide in their houses like moles to escape the cold.
    In the plain harbor branch area in the north of Laohewan Town, in a yellow land overgrown with reeds and grasses, in a natural village with no name or surname, Lu Qiuxing and his father sat at home with a sad face. This is still a middle-aged man in his early forties, but his hard life has caused his face to have too many wrinkles, and his skin has been rough and dark due to the scorching sun and sea breeze for many years. But his hands holding the hoe and net paddles were powerful, and each finger was as thick and solid as a mallet. He looked at the bleak land of the delta and the clumps of reeds that had long withered in the cold wind, and the pressure of life made him unable to sit still. To chase a son who inherits the family, and to add a man who supports the portal for the elderly, he has suffered greatly. Because he had overborn children, he was fined by the township, then removed the pot stove, put a seal on the door, dragged his children and daughters out of the village, and inquired about touching the north of Laohewan Town, hundreds of miles away from home, to make a living in this river field washed down by the Yellow River and flooded by the sea. Live a primitive, savage life. He spent his first year in the wasteland, cutting reed leaves, fishing in the ditch, gouging in the field, and relying on the small savings brought out by his family. But although life is hard, seeing his wife holding the white fat boy in his arms, he is still happy in his heart. To be a person for a lifetime isn't it to pass on the family for the sake of children and daughters? As long as this big thing is solved, what can be counted if you are tired and tired? Therefore, Lu's father, with his youth, strength, and determination, did not bow to the township government and did not submit to the family planning office. Our son was born, we want to find us no, open the pot and seal the door, we recognize you ruthlessly, he gritted his teeth, ruthlessly, dragged his son and daughter away from home. He is a good crop handler. Wherever he goes, as long as he has the land, he can live, and he is not afraid of the sky, the earth is not afraid, and he has a rack that is full of everything. The Yellow River Delta is an alluvial plain with ravines and valleys, low-lying and uneven, but a saline-alkali land, where reed grass grows abundantly, but growing crops is not possible. Keru's father would ponder, and he had grown sorghum, corn, potatoes, and potatoes, and the fish in the river had also increased the milk of the child and his mother. He was even a little complacent; without this boldness, he did not dare to eat this bowl of rice, since he escaped, of course, he also planned some ways to survive beforehand. The days passed quickly, and in the blink of an eye, more than ten years had passed, and he had also taken root in this land. But now the trouble is coming, the second girl is older, and the daughter can marry out, but the baby son, without household registration, has become a piece of his heart when he becomes an adult. He didn't want his son to suffer like him all his life, but how could he go to school? What about work? How will you marry your daughter-in-law in the future? It's a headache in it. He has returned to his hometown several times, and although Boxing Township has changed personnel and the gate of the township government is still open to the south, his black household is still hanging in the township family planning office. He went to find out, did not find, and did not pay; that is not to talk about anything, but the policy lever is still like a knife slashed, there is no sign of loosening. He had to retreat, thinking that he really could not pay the fine plus interest, so he had to return to the delta and continue to be his mountain and countryman. But son, where is the future of the son? He often frowns on this. In recent days, he has thought about it, his son has become a big guy, not only can help himself work but also go out to make some money, reform, and open up, Laohewan Town has also become active, with vitality, yellow mud can also change money, his son is also working there, plus the two daughters Gu family, he is much looser than before. He thought in his heart, let's be soft, the population is too much, and the government has no way to engage in family planning, go back, pay the fine, and let his son behave properly.
    Lu's father was thinking that his son, Lu Qiuxing had come back and brought in a cold wind. Lu's father bowed and froze, he looked at the son in front of him, although he had only not seen each other for a day, he seemed to feel that his son was a little taller, and the young branches of the boxwood tree were pulling strips! The son is getting more and more handsome and strong, and he likes to be satisfied in his heart. As soon as the son returned, the whole family was also busy, and Lu's mother was busy uncovering the pot and bringing the hot meal to the table. Lu Qiuxing's two sisters, in their eighteen, nineteen, and twenties, also put down their work, and they all wove willow baskets with their mothers at home and sold them in Laohewan Town.
    Since Lu Qiuxing and Tang Bing had visited the provincial capital and Shijiazhuang, the provincial capital of neighboring provinces in Shandong, he was an eye-opener, and at the same time understood that he was a superborn black family child and had not yet registered in the household register. As soon as he got home, he mentioned this to his parents, but Lu's father said to him in a calm voice: "You are still a child in your family, what are you panicking?" "But I also understand in my heart that the child is older and sensible, and this household registration matter is finally on the agenda to solve it." Although Lu Qiuxing is a tall cow and a horse, his heart is still a young boy after all, and although he has a pimple in his heart, because of his trust and dependence on his parents, he will not say more after mentioning it. 
    Lu Qiuxing is a filial child. He went home today to buy a piece of meat, and Qing Qing said to his mother in his hand: "Mom, a few days ago, my father was thinking about buying meat, and I bought it back today." Put it in water and boil it, make large white meat, and dip it in soy sauce to eat. He said and put it on the stove. Lu's father and Lu's mother listened to their son's words, and their hearts were happier than eating meat; their sons knew how to be filial to their parents, and what could be more comfortable than being a parent? 
The family gathered around the table to eat. Mother Lu cut the boiled white meat into slices and put it in the middle of the bowl table, Father Lu watched his son stretch out his chopsticks to hold the meat, eat in a big mouthful, look at it, and felt that his son was handsome, on the red fluttering face, straight facial features, two dark goose eyebrows above the dark eyes, and the two ears on the side of the face were red like the crown of a little rooster, just like the wheat pumping ears in the grout, "Good boy, Dad finally didn't work hard in vain." "Father Lu is secretly happy in his heart. At the same time, he is also thinking, just take advantage of this winter leisure and leisure, go to his hometown, Boxing, believing that no matter how the township government is, it will always have to admit a fact and give the child an identity. 
Two days later, when Lu's father was about to go to his hometown for his son's affairs, he didn't want the weather to change suddenly, and the cold snap suddenly came, and heavy snow fluttered on the delta land where the Yellow River entered the sea. Lu's father had the intention to leave another day, but he thought, instead, it's winter, wait for the snow to stop and thaw, what day will it be waiting for? Besides, in such weather, fewer people are looking for the government to do things, and the township government is also free; maybe paying some money and fines will smoothly handle the child's household registration problem, and also remove a major matter from the heart. Thinking like this, he explained a few words to Lu's mother, such as firewood, rice, oil, and salt, keeping warm and cold, and setting off against the wind and snow. Mother Lu advised her husband: "This matter has been delayed for so many years, and there is no rush. But Dad Lu had become accustomed to it all these years, and such a little wind and snow was nothing to him, so he still put on a cotton jacket, a cotton hat with a top ear cover, and a leather handbag on his shoulder, stuffing some spare debris on the road and going out. Seeing her husband go out, Mother Lu hurriedly went into the kitchen to take a few overnight cornmeal nests, took a piece of muslin that was usually steamed, chased it out, and stuffed it in her husband's bag: "Although I go back to my old home, I also go out at first glance, don't freeze and starve, and go back when I'm done." Dad Lu turned around to look at his wife in the wind and snow. For twenty years, the husband and wife have been pushing and grinding stones, and they have lived inseparably for half their lives. At this time, he felt that his wife was still as in love with him as when he first got married, considerate, and unconsciously stretched out his thick, big hand, gently stroked his wife's hair, but only said: "Look at the wind outside, you go back." he walked away without looking back. 
    To chase after a son, Lu's father evaded family planning, abandoned his family, and traveled north to the Yellow River Old Road near Laohewan Town. Although it was not far to drive for a few hours in two or three hundred miles, it was not close. Now the traffic is improved and much more convenient, but the time is still very tight to make a round trip on the same day. When he arrived in Boxing, and then walked back to the village, the time was already past noon; all of them were fellow villagers, who did not know him, saw him back in the village, and came to greet him when they met. Old Father Lu felt ashamed in his heart, and he just wanted to find the village branch secretary as soon as possible and talk about the past. As long as he let his son return to the household registration and let him come back to live, he was also willing to make up for his previous mistakes. Lu's father walked around the village, passing by the door of his old home, he only glimpsed the crooked courtyard door, the main entrance of the old house was still pasted with faded old seals, a rusty iron chain and a large iron lock string locked the two-door handle iron rings on the door, everything was the same as many years ago, nothing changed. Snow filled the yard, and only the pigsty and the door of the pit were left open, allowing the wind and snow to come in and out. Lu's father did not find the village secretary but met the village chief. The village chief has now changed a young man, who is also his distant nephew, and he is polite to him, telling him that he can't be the master of this matter, and he has to go to the village, so Lu's father had to turn around and rush to Boxing. In recent years, the township government has replaced shotguns with cannons, the township compound has expanded, the door face has become larger, and its courage is no longer what it used to be. Although the snow was heavy and many people were going in and out, Lu's father entered the glyph-shaped office building, and the small cards in front of the office lintel inside dazzled him, not knowing which door to enter. Someone instructed him that he had to find the township police station to do his business, and Lu's father wiped his frozen snot, rolled up his sleeves, shrank his head, and went to the police station again against the snow. When the police station heard Lu's father's statement, he was angry and first called the fugitive household, and then the police told him to go to the township family planning office. Reluctantly, he went back to the ping-shaped building, and in one of the rooms on the first floor, he saw a sign of the family planning office, but the door was closed. He patted the door, and no one answered inside; apparently, the staff was not there. Lu's father had to lean over to the next office to ask. There were several people in the next office, a few wide desks in the room, but a few people were chatting in a cluster facing a stove to the fire, ignoring Lu's father's questions, and laughing as usual. Lu's father asked several offices in a row, and no one told him the right topic, either that he didn't know, or he continued to drink tea and read the newspaper, or buried his head in the office. Father Lu walked into the courtyard of the township, only feeling that today was unfortunate, and it seemed that he would only talk about it tomorrow. Look at the sky, gloomy, snowy, dark, coming early. After a day of driving, pounding back and forth, still dripping water, not staining rice, thinking about it, I walked to the street of the township. This street is called Dongfeng Road; that is, socialism is good, the east wind presses the west wind, but Lu's father is drinking the northwest wind at this time. The wind and snow beat him, the snow drifted into his neck, his eyebrows and beard were foggy and knotted with fine ice beads, and although he wore a cotton hat and cotton jacket, he also felt hungry and cold. He wanted to drink a bowl of hot noodle soup to warm his body, so he walked on the street in the snow. The shops on the street did not slacken, braved the snow to welcome customers, and the restaurants had chicken and duck meat, steaming in big bags, but Lu's father knew that he could only accept the price of noodle soup. It was a long time ago, and he didn't dare to be extravagant at all. He walked into a noodle restaurant, just sat down next to the table, the guy just stepped forward to greet, but he suddenly remembered, the child and his mother had stuffed a few nests in the bag, why did he forget, just come to drink noodle soup? When he thought about it, he didn't even hear the guy's greeting, raised his foot moved the stool, and walked out of the noodle restaurant. The guy saw that the customer's butt was not hot and left the store, so he had to sigh, this ghost weather, business is difficult to do!
    The weather was indeed dark, but the snow made the earth silver. Lu's father lowered his head, muffled, he did not complain, did not nag, just hurried, this weather, this wind, and snow in the field to freeze to death walking fast, can drive away the cold. There is no place to go tonight, so go back to the old house and rest for the night! He went out with the key, and he also checked the old house foundation by the way, and the joint production contract, the land must have been recovered in the village, but this old house should still belong to him.
    In the daytime, Lu's father passed in front of his house without entering, but when it was night, he quietly went back. He entered the gate of the courtyard that was no longer door, only the door frame was left, and walked to his house, the main entrance was sealed by the family planning office, the large iron chain was locked, and the side door could still find a way to open in. Lu's father took out the key from his bag in the dark, shook it open with sophistication, and found a key to open the side door. Without opening it, he stretched out the key and opened it, only to realize that even in this uninhabited old house, the door lock on this side had been changed, and he, the old owner, still could not enter. Dad Lu scolded in his heart: "Grandma's, it's domineering enough!" He had to withdraw, go around to the main entrance, and when he had nothing to do, he saw that the door of the hut, which turned out to be a pit and a pigsty, was open. To avoid the wind and snow, Lu's father had to temporarily get in. Although the pit and the pigsty have not been used for many years, there is still a special smell, and the wheat straw that was originally planned to lay the pigsty on the beam seems to be piled up in black. Father Lu stepped further and raised his hand familiarly. Yes, it was the stack of aged wheat straw. He turned it all over, piled it thickly in the pigsty, and then turned it in, lying sideways on it, but in his heart, he laughed at himself: We are now pigs, cheaper than pigs, really bears. The man in his forties wrapped his cotton jacket tightly, covered his head, and went to sleep. 
    The village branch secretary was in his fifties. He was blessed; he had a waist plate, and he had a stomach, and the next morning, Lu's father found the village security director of the year. After the current branch secretary met him, he unceremoniously reproached him: "Why did you run away then? What's not negotiable? You're really bad when you go. You know how bad the impact is, the family planning office not only sealed your house, and joint production contracting, but you left irresponsibly, who will pay the taxes to the government, who will pay many of the fees that should be paid, although the time has passed, the block matter is still left there and not cleared, if you want your son's household registration, you must calculate the account of the pen and pen before you can do it. "
    Lu's father knew that he was young and vigorous at that time, and there was indeed something wrong, so he said to Zhishu: "Let's come back and know that we are wrong, let's admit that the fine is not enough!"
    The village branch secretary said, "Okay, you go to the township family planning office, see what to do, pay the fine, and then find the village committee!"
    Lu's father came to the township government again, which will give him experience. There are no people, so he waits at the door of people's houses early, the office is not open, and no one is seen. He waits and does not leave. It seems that they don't think that the family planning office is a clear Watergate; the cadres inside are busy, and the men and women of the whole township are married and have one child or two children; they pinched all the indicators. You have a big belly, legal or not; it's up to them to decide. If it is not legal, two basic militiamen will tie you up on the door panel and carry you to the village health center for saturation, even if you howl like a pig. The office has not opened at this time, so the cadres maybe will go to do that file business; otherwise, why did he flee with his family in his early years? If it had been pierced back then, now there would be no Qiuxing kid, and the Lu family would have lost its incense.
  Lu's father was waiting for the cadres to open the door at the door of the family planning office, but his mind was wandering wildly.
    After waiting for a while, the door of the office opened from the inside, ha, it turned out that someone was sleeping on duty inside. After Lu's father entered, he glanced inside the door of the office and saw a card table in the inner room of the door, scattered with a mahjong set, but a cigarette butt on the floor. The cadre reluctantly greeted Lu's father and told him to wait outside, but he slowly cleaned up inside. When he finished cleaning up, he went to sit down at a desk in the office outside, opened the drawer, took out a can of tea, opened the lid, put some tea leaves in a teacup, and then took a hot water bottle to flush. After doing all this, he slowly sat down and asked, "What's the matter with you?" "Then it's time to take out a cigarette, light a fire, and drink tea. 
    Dad Lu thought to himself, Bad! This cigarette should have been taken out by him. Why did he forget to buy a pack of cigarettes on his way in a hurry?
    Seeing the question asked by the cadres of the Family Planning Office, Lu's father stiffened and explained the reason. I thought that I was overbearing back then, and to save my child, I left for another country. and now I am back, which is a little missing, but the child's household registration cannot be dispensed with. Let's seek truth from facts; we should do it the first time!
The cadre listened to Lu's father's narration, took a few puffs of smoke, and then turned a pair of eyes to him and said, "You are the Lu Youcai back then?" Although I don't know you, it's registered and documented. How? Now, recognize the law? The state strictly enforces this law, and the residents of the city have more than one birth; not only do they not have to declare their household registration for illegal births, but they are also fined, deprived of public office, and expelled from their homes. In the countryside, it is a little more lenient, but in cases like yours, it is not as simple as fines. I don't have your business here now. You go back to the village, let the village committee first issue a certificate, the wasteland is wasted food, the arrears of taxes and arrears are all cleared, and then you come to me again with the certificate and receipt. You have to accept the lesson. If every village is like your family, how can the laws of the country, the management of the government, and the construction of society be carried out? Didn't you take the initiative to come to the door today to admit your mistake, and I still want to arrest you and lock you up? "
This man was saying sternly to Lu's father, only to hear someone shouting from this office: "Director Wang, the township chief has called you to a meeting, the meeting is about to start!"
    Lu's father heard this person say and heard people call him Director Wang, presumably the director of the Family Planning Office. He felt like five thunderbolts hitting the top. His mind was buzzing; he was in big trouble, it seemed that he had to escape, and he couldn't go home for the rest of his life, but what about his son's household registration? A son can't be a black family all his life!
    But he listened to Director Wang urging him repeatedly: "Go quickly, go fast, let's go, it's not too late to get the village affairs done." When Lu's father walked out of the office, he only listened to the bang, and the office door of the Family Planning Office closed again, and the head called Director Wang, who left without looking back. 
    Old Father Lu was stunned in the aisle in front of the family planning office for a long time. In the village, the township, the family planning office, and the police station, he walked back and forth, and not only did he not have a clue about his son's household registration, but a lot of things he could not cope with rushed over like a tiger and wolf. He originally thought that he was quite determined and courageous in doing things, and after making trouble for a long time, Sun Monkey still couldn't escape the palm of Rulai Buddha, but instead gave him a firm town under the Five Finger Mountain.
    Lu Youcai walked out of the township government compound with a hesitant heart.
    On the town street, the wind and snow are increasing unabated, and Lu Youcai walks along the street. He was a native of the native, but at this moment, he felt that everything was strange, and this town and this street all seemed to be far away from him. It's been more than ten years, this is not a short time, but this does not change everything in the countryside, why can't he come back if he has wealth? Why do you say that your son can't enter the household registration here? He walked down the street, puzzled, and then simply sat down on a porch. The butt just touched the ground, but someone heard someone shout: "Isn't this Youcai? "
    Lu Youcai straightened his cotton jacket, looked up, and saw that it was a man in his forties, with a face that was both strange and familiar. He remembered, wasn't this Lu Nengde, a young friend in the same village? I saw that this Lu Nengde was wearing an old dark blue tweed Zhongshan suit, high-legged leather shoes, a half-new octagonal hat, and a windproof army coat, and was walking out of the porch; his face was not much different from when he was young, but there were more wrinkles and hard stubble on his chin.
    Relatives are not close to the hometown people, not to mention that they are friends who have not seen him for many years since they were young. Lu Nengde pulled the rich arm to invite him to the restaurant to eat without saying a word. Lu Youcai was strong, so he had to go with him. The two came to an old Friends restaurant on the street in town, opened the curtain, and walked in, sitting at a quiet table. Lu Neng ordered two stir-fried dishes and a soup for a bottle of Shandong's old white dry soju, and said to the guys, "Let's eat first, and add it later." In Lu Youcai's opinion, this style is different. Lu Youcai was afraid that he would not have enough money to pay the bill, so he said two sentences in a row: "I'm used to being vegetarian, so let's order two vegetarians!" Lu Nengde smiled, patted Lu Youcai's shoulder, and said, "Today I have a treat, do you want an old friend to spend money?" Man, another fried vegetable, more green onions. "
    Outside the store, the snow is falling tightly, but inside the store is as warm as spring. The two drank the wine with each other. Lu Nengde was enthusiastic and laughed, but Lu Youcai was speechless, just toasting and drinking. Seeing this, Lu Neng said, "Zha La? Old friends! It's strange not to see you for many years. Where have you gone to make a fortune all these years? Lu Youcai coughed embarrassedly and said with a smile, "Get rich? It's not still gouging in the yellow mud field; it seems that you have made a fortune if you dare to love. "
    Lu Nengde poured a glass of wine for Lu Youcai, and then poured a full lamp himself and said with a smile: "There is no wealth, it is more active than before, sell some pears and apples in the summer in Jinan City, but now make some dry goods in the cold weather." I see the sad look in your eyebrows. Don't you have some thoughts? "
    Lu Youcai said nothing and was unwilling to confide his thoughts casually, although he was an old friend from more than ten years ago, but he had not seen him for many years and felt a little separated in his heart. But after a few glasses of wine between the two, his face was red and his ears were hot, and he unconsciously chattered, which was nothing more than that his son was old enough to seek a household registration and so on. Lu Neng had to listen to his ears, and laughed unconsciously: "What's so difficult about this, it's just money at work!" What family planning offices, village committees, those heads, and brains, use the money to open the way, invincible. There is no impermeable wall in the world, and there is nothing that cannot be done, and your file is easy and easy. "
    Looking at Lu Nengde's big grinning expression, Lu Youcai knew that his friend was having a good time now. If you don't know your feelings, how can you know the hearts of others? To settle your affairs, I am afraid that I can't do it without tens of thousands of yuan, even if there are many tens of thousands of yuan households in our old village. Lu Neng can get you, even if you are a million-dollar household, what? Thinking so, Lu Youcai raised his glass, touched his old friend, and said, "Okay, this wishes you a hundred feet to go one step further and make a fortune." 
  The two were drinking and talking, but I don't know when a few more people came out of the table. Lu Nengde raised a pair of eyes a little drunkenly and glanced at them. It turned out that the village security chief, with two people standing behind them, Lu Nengde greeted them with a round tongue, asking them to sit down and take two sips. But he listened to the chief of protection, "Lu Nengde, you drink your wine." Lu Youcai, there is still your business in the village; come back with us. "Lu Youcai's son's household registration is running out of options. I don't know what to do. Seeing that this person next to him is the village security director, the descendants, although they don't know each other, must always be solved in the village, so that the village can show off. So he said: "In the past, yesterday I confessed my mistake to the village branch secretary, and the family planning office also means this, and I also want to go back to the village!" The security officer listened and said, "That's right, let's go!"
    The security officer opened the way in front, Lu Youcai stood up and followed, and the two people brought by the security officer followed Lu Youcai. Lu Youcai followed a few steps. Seeing that he was about to leave the store, he turned around and walked quickly to Lu Nengde. They all said to follow the feelings, and the sixth sense seemed to tell him that he had to say a few words to Luneng just in case. He looked down at Lu Nengde, who was sitting, and said, "Yes, my affairs are a little troublesome. In case something happens, please say hello to my family." My kid works in the north of the Laohewan Zhenwan Wanxing Porcelain Factory, looking for Lu Qiuxing. "Lu Neng has to hook his head. He is a righteous person; it is rare to drink two cups when old friends meet, and he is blaming the security director for losing his head. Seeing that Lu had wealth and support, he readily agreed: "Don't worry!"
    Seeing Lu Youcai turn back to speak, the security officer stood impatiently by the door and said to the two subordinates: "Let him say something, take him away!"
    The compound of the village management committee and the CCP village committee is together, as two signboards at the gate, three boxwood trees inside the gate, surrounded by a powder wall, and a row of five or seven houses in the courtyard. At this time, it was late afternoon, and the security officer brought Lu Youcai inside. After days of heavy snow, it stopped and stopped, and at this time it had stopped, but seeing that the fields were covered in silver makeup, pedestrians in the village streets stepped on jade, prying ice and raising flies. Lu Youcai was arranged in a dark house with four walls, and the security officer locked the door without speaking and left on his own. Lu Youcai heard the sound of the door locking, and his heart also clicked. The secret passage was not good. How could you lock me inside?
    During the winter leisure season, several heads of the village management committee chatted and discussed things in the horizontal houses in the main courtyard, discussing open source and reducing expenses to increase the income of the village management committee. The accountant in charge of finance in the village only said that the provident fund had been used up to 7788, and then someone had to come to check the work, and the entertainment expenses could not be paid. At this time, the security officer pushed the door and came in, and told everyone that Lu Youcai had been brought to the house. But he heard the village branch secretary say, "But call this Lu Youcai to ask first."
    The day before, Lu Youcai automatically came to the door and asked for his son's household registration, and as soon as the village branch secretary said to several heads, someone came up with an idea to make a fuss about him. Knowing that he had not gone far to the township office, the security officer came forward and chased him back. The accountant, who was already proficient in the villagers' various expenses that should be apportioned, gave up his responsibility for joint production contracting, abandoned land, failed to pay public grain, unified agricultural taxes, and various expenses stipulated by the village, township, and county, and for many years calculated an astronomical amount that should be paid by adding one to one, and wanted to stack it on his head together, so that he could make some contribution to the village's provident fund.
    Lu Youcai was taken to the conference room of the village management committee, where a village official pointed him to a stool and asked him to sit down. Then he said, "Lu Youcai, you have been fighting that for more than ten years, and you have no feelings for the village, but the people in the village still remember you." If in the early years, you know, how did you deal with the anti-bad elements of the land-rich and those who fled? Now, we don't talk about class struggle, but we don't talk about any principles. Now that you are back, you have made so much money outside for so many years. What are you going to do to contribute to the village? "
    Lu Youcai sat there, smiling, and a pair of hands moved around on his knees.
    The village official continued: "Family planning and political accounts are not calculated, but economic accounts must always be calculated. The government said to give birth to one, but you gave birth to three; you begged for a trick, you have to sell well. The village has been waiting for you to come back and clean up the expenses of these years. The village is quite lenient to you, and you are also generous and cheerful, right? Saying that he handed over a detailed account sheet that the accountant had calculated in advance to Lu's father. 
    The village branch secretary picked up the teacup and took a sip of water: "Lu Youcai, you have to apply for the child's household registration, yes, the household registration is very important, it is related to the child's studies, work, and future." At this point, the village also had to admit this fact: if you paid the money according to the order, it would not be difficult for anyone. "
    Lu Youcai listened to the village officials talking to him, picked up the list in his hand, and looked at it. His heart was hairy when he looked at it. It said that the amount to be paid was 100,000 yuan, a full 100,000 yuan, which was not the thousands he had imagined.
    Looking at this number, Lu Youcai not only widened his eyes, but even his hands trembled.
    Lu Youcai is a big money man and has made a fortune outside in recent years. Maybe it is a hello me hello everyone a happy ending, but it is a pity that Lu Youcai is an honest farmer, who gave birth to a son, hidden far away, in the wetlands of the Yellow River Delta, wind, frost, rain, and snow for more than ten years, where can there be so much money to pay?
    Lu Youcai blushed and said in a loud voice: "One hundred thousand, ten thousand yuan households, we are not one!"
    The conference room was quiet all of a sudden, and for a few minutes, maybe people were weighing each other's 100,000!
    The security officer showed a hideous face and said, "This is the money you owe to the government, and if you don't want to pay, just wait to go to jail!" "
    The village branch secretary said, "If you want to pay soon, naturally, there are difficulties. Now you pay as much as you want, the rest will be signed, recognize the number, go back and slowly organize!"
    The village party secretary expected that Lu Youcai would not be willing to pay such an amount; as long as he was willing to admit it, he had to let him go back. As for how to get him back again? Then only the household registration of his two overborn children is tightly stuck, and he is not afraid that they will run away, wherever they go, and finally return to Boning Village, Boxing Township.
    Sweat began to break out on Lu Youcai's head, and the sweat trickled down the top of his head, wearing a cotton hat, along his face.
    It was a cold sweat of panic, fear, and despair.
    At the end, Mo said that taxes are as fierce as a tiger, and the ancients sighed at A Fangfu.
  The people want to eat peace’s rice and do not make trouble more than progress.
        


61 Evil Courage Extra Born Boy

    Lu Youcai walked out of the village management committee with heavy steps, and 100,000 yuan was a stone from Mount Tai, which pressed his heart breathlessly. His son's household registration was not done well, and he developed heart disease to his body. He walked through the village street, walked out of the village entrance, and someone greeted him and nodded to him, but he didn't pay attention; he just walked blindly. The field is snowy, a white field, co-production contracting, where is his responsibility field? He had planted many things, such as wheat, corn, potatoes, and peanuts, but he could not see anything at this time; all these things were worth 100,000 yuan, and asked to take them out at once. He crouched down on a piece of the ground and put his hand deep into the snowdrift. He planned hard, planned desperately, and finally grabbed a handful of dirt from the freeze. One hundred thousand yuan, oh my God! He pinched a handful of dirt and said to himself, "Is there a hundred thousand yuan in this?" Why do they want me to pay 100,000 yuan? I am wronged! Give them wrong! "Lu Youcai cried out sadly and wept bitterly in the cold wind howling on the uninhabited field, and his thick, big hands could not wipe away the tears shed by the lines. 
    Lu Youcai beat his chest and felt sorry for himself for a while, and then moved from outside the village to the village from the field. He blamed himself for being stupid, he complained that he couldn't be a man, he went to a village shop, bought a pack of cigarettes and matches, and somehow handed a cigarette and lit a fire. He has to learn, learn to befriend people, learn how to behave. In the family planning office, in the village management committee, and in the police station, it may be much easier to talk when you see someone hand over cigarettes first, and maybe it will not fall into the current situation. Deliver, deliver, how much is a pack of cigarettes worth? Lu Youcai walked around the village street a little crazy.
    When it got dark, Lu Youcai had nowhere to go, so he went to his old home, and the cold and hunger made him shrink into the pigsty where he had slept last night. Last night, he called himself a pig; pigs are so cheap, tonight he feels wronged and should enjoy it. He lay on the straw nest, cocked Erlang's legs, took out a cigarette, lit a fire, smoked, smoked desperately, let himself soar through the fog, and became a god. After pumping the first, then the second... The land you planted, the crops, and the grain were worth 100,000 yuan, but I never enjoyed it once; tonight, it was worth it once.
    Lu Youcai smoked and thought, on an empty stomach, in the shell, their body was full of smoke and intoxicated, fluttering feelings, he finally fell asleep in the middle, after all, he was physically and mentally tired.
    In the middle of the night, a fire broke out in Lu Youcai's old home, and the neighbors slept, and the people in the village slept, and no one knew that there was a fire there. In cold weather, even lighting a bonfire is not so noticeable. It was only the next morning, when someone got up, that they realized that the empty house of Lu Youcai's house had caught fire, and the worst thing was that the cloakroom that covered the main house was all burned down, and the roof collapsed, leaving only a muddy wall, which was still standing bare. People know that Lu Youcai has appeared on the village street in the past two days, and his house is on fire, afraid that Lu Youcai will fly away and never come back.

    Lu's father went out, Lu's mother was waiting for news from his husband at home, and for several days, there was a thick and thick man missing at the dinner table, and Lu's mother felt very unsteady in her heart. Lu Qiuxing didn't think so much. His father went to get a household registration for him. He waited happily at home and still went to work in the rough room of the Wanxing Porcelain Factory every day. But a few days later, a friend of my father called Lu Nengde to tell him that his father had taken away the village cadres on the town street and asked him to tell him, but he didn't say anything else.
    Lu Qiuxing's little heart had a question: why did the cadres in the village take away his father? But he went home and didn't say anything, just stuffed in his stomach, he didn't want to tell his mother, firstly, he was afraid that his mother would not worry, and secondly, maybe his father would come back in two days.
    The strange thing is that after a week, there is still no news from Lu's father.
    Lu Qiuxing was a little breathless. He naturally told his thoughts to Tang Bing's eldest brother, and after Tang Bing listened, he said to Lu Qiuxing, "Most of them are in trouble."
    Lu Qiuxing listened, jumped to his feet, and said, "I'll go find my father."
    Tang Bing said with concern, "How far is Boxing? I'll accompany you on a trip. "
    Boxing is not far away, two or three hundred miles by car, for a few hours. When Lu's father gave birth to Lu Qiuxing, in the era of underdeveloped transportation, it took three or two days for people to stop and stop for people to walk. From the Boxing Township Government to Lu Qiuxing's hometown village it is about ten miles away.
That afternoon, Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing found the village management committee, where there were not many cadres who were out of production, and only three or five people were talking and doing things. Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing explained the reason, and one of the cadres listened: "Lu Youcai came a few days ago, but now he has left early. You want to find the village chief. The village chief went to the neighboring village, and the village branch secretary went to the village for a meeting. You have worked on the road, do you want to go into the house and sit? He pointed at Lu Qiuxing again, "Lu Youcai's son has grown so big? Ho, gratifying, anyway, it's also a child of the village, come in and sit, come in and sit. politely asked to let the two into the house.
     HeTang Bing heard that Lu Youcai was gone, so he and Lu Qiuxing prepared to return. Lu Qiuxing said, "Dad said that there is our hometown is here." When even together, Lu Qiuxing asked where the Lu family's old house was, and the two followed the path to take a look. When I arrived at the old house, I was surprised, but I saw that the house had collapsed, and it was a ruin that had just been burned by the fire. Lu Qiuxing had never seen his father's old home, but he couldn't have imagined this. Tang Bing is a few years older than Lu Qiuxing, and he judges that this scene is a little strange; is it not that Qiu Qiu is something wrong with his father? 
    The two went around the house to inspect, but saw that the residual snow in the courtyard had not yet melted away, and there was not a single amount of snow in the ruins of the fire, which was a matter of nearly two days. And how did the fire come on, and who was the one who burned it?
    Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing stepped inside the ruins, walked around, and looked, only smelling the smell of burnt fireworks embers. Tang Bing walked on the collapsed rubble pile of the pigsty, and as he walked, he only felt a soft and elastic feeling under his feet. This is an old house that has not been inhabited for a long time, a pigsty without cattle. Is there still a pig burned in it? Driven by curiosity, Tang Bing found a thick wooden stick and fiddled with it under his feet. Broken bricks and tiles, charred earth, and gray-black grass and wood embers were peeled away, revealing a corner of burnt rags underneath. Tang Bing squatted down and pulled the strip of cloth with his hand, but he knew that the heavier the pull, and finally he couldn't pull it. Tang Bing wanted to see what happened, he set his horse's steps, grabbed the cloth strip with both hands, and pulled it hard, only to hear a bang. Wa Shuo rolled to the side and pulled out a faceless, burnt, and stiff corpse. This fight was extraordinary, and Tang Bing only shouted to someone, threw his hands away, and jumped out of the ruins. Looking back at the body, half of it was still buried in the ruins, but there was an arm sticking out. Lu Qiuxing rushed over when he heard the sound, and when he came closer, although this person had an unclear face and a terrifying shape, he felt that this was a man. Look at the hand on the arm, thick and strong, drumstick-like fingers, who is it, not the father's hand? Lu Qiuxing was in a hurry, and he didn't think much about it. reached out and clenched the arm and pulled it desperately, but pulled out the person buried in the dirt.
    "Dad—" A prolonged cry came out of Lu Qiuxing's throat. 
    At this time, Lu Youcai had been stiff for a long time, the cotton hat had fallen off, his head was feverish and half scorched, his face was charcoal, and most of his clothes and pants were scorched, but the thick hand, although cold and gray, still looked complete and strong.
    After a period of shock, Tang Bing came back to his senses, heard Lu Qiuxing's cry, and quickly turned around, and the two of them carried out the dead man buried in the fire pile with seven hands and eight feet.
    But I heard Lu Qiuxing crying: "It's my father, my father, dad, you will become like this at first glance!" After the shout, Lu Qiuxing cried bitterly. 
  Then Tang Bing helped find Lu's father's half-burned leather handbag, and in the unburned mezzanine, he turned out tens of yuan and a folded bill.
    The two unfolded the bill, but it was a shocking amount of arrears, a 100,000 yuan bill, which the village management committee asked Lu Youcai to admit and pay.
    Lu Qiuxing held the bill in his hand and cried, "Dad, were you forced to die by them? Why did you burn to death in a pigsty on the foundation of your house? "
    Tang Bing said indignantly: "Although it is a house with single house, when the fire burns, there will be no one in the village to take care of it, no one will come to the rescue when the fire burns, no one will come to see after the fire, and no one will know if people are burned inside."
    Lu Qiuxing cried and wiped his tears: "Dad, you have to tell us all this! I will avenge you. "
    The news that Lu Youcai had died in the basement of his old house caused a sensation in the entire village, and many elderly people and old neighbors came together, some carrying door panels, and some sending sheets. Lu Youcai was placed directly on the door panel, covered with a white cloth, and placed under the eaves of his old house, which had not burned down, and several people automatically helped Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing take care of it.
    Lu Qiuxing squeezed the note that he had turned out of his father's bag, and with fiery hatred in his heart, he and Tang Bing went to the village management committee to reason. People died in the village, and the village cadres suddenly did not understand the situation. When they saw that someone came to the door angrily to ask about the crime, they had to infer that the leader was not there. I heard that the village branch secretary went to the township for a meeting, and Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing also hurried to the township. People had died in the village for a few days, and there was a village management committee to force people to pay money; who else to look for if you don't look for the branch secretary? Tang Bing planned to be the master of Lu Qiuxing.
    The two searched for the village branch secretary and found the township family planning office.
    It turned out that the cadres in the village, the leaders, had settled an arrears of 100,000 yuan for Lu Youcai, and let him go. To collect this money, the village branch secretary had to go to the township and Director Wang of the family planning office had to bite the button, Lu Youcai could not pay this money, family planning could not go through the procedures, the police station did not handle his son's household registration, let you Lu Youcai go wherever he went, and finally had to return to the village management committee to pay the money.
    Director Wang of the Family Planning Office saw two strange young men, and as soon as one of them entered the door, he asked for the village branch secretary with a green face, but the village branch secretary did not know the reason and did not know these two people, so he talked up and asked him what the matter was.
    Tang Bing Lu Qiuxing explained the situation and asked the village chief secretary to explain Lu Youcai's death; otherwise, he would sue the village cadres to force people to die.
    The village branch secretary was also stunned when he listened. He didn't believe that Lu Youcai was dead; how could he burn to death in his house? He didn't know the reason. He could never have imagined that the 100,000 yuan arrears set by the village cadres would frighten Lu Youcai and frighten a peasant who had been eating in the field all his life, and he would lose his mind and have no backbone in his heart. When Lu Youcai was homeless, he spent the night in the wheatgrass pile of his old house pigsty, smoked in a daze, smoked and fell asleep, burned the wheat grass, and burned himself in a muddle. It may be happy for him to burn to death, and he enjoys smoking to get back 100,000 yuan.
    After listening to the rebukes of Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing, the fat flesh on his chubby, puffy cheeks twitched slightly, and then he looked at Lu Qiuxing and said, "Then you are Lu Youcai's son?" It was illegal for your dad to give birth to you back then. He knew the consequences of overpopulation and left the country without making a sound, and now he wants to come back and admit his mistake. We are studying a solution with the township family planning office. How do we know that he is dead? "
    Tang Bing clapped the accounting debt on his hand and said angrily: "It was your 100,000 yuan accounting slip that led to death. When did he owe so much money to the village?"
    After listening to Tang Bing's words, Director Wang of the Family Planning Office coughed and raised his eyebrows, and said majestically: "Violation of the state's policy is punished, Lu Youcai stole away from the black life, and he will bear the consequences himself." He spoke for the village branch secretary in an official tone, and then said: "This is a place for reason, what forced him to death?" Don't be vexatious! After he spoke, he stopped and pointed to Lu Qiuxing again: "My sons are so old, they came back to admit their mistakes." You hurt your father; you shouldn't have come into this world in the first place. You hurt your dad so hard. Who is to blame? Blame yourself! "
    Lu Qiuxing was already angry and hateful, and hearing the cadres of the Family Planning Office talk like this aroused his anger, but he didn't know what words to use to reply to them for a while. In a hurry, the newborn calf was not afraid of the tiger, did not know that the sky was high and the earth was thick, but just raised his hands, only listened to the bang, and lifted the desk of Director Wang of the Family Planning Office. Then he blushed and said, "Hurt people, and beat a rake, I told you to disappear in this world first." Saying that, he rushed over, grabbed the collar of the director of the family planning office, and punched him. 
    That township cadre is usually accustomed to training the villagers, and because of eating and drinking, tobacco and alcohol have no strength to bind chickens, which forbids Lu Qiuxing to live and live, and he has been working hard in the rough room all day long, practicing the brute force of staying up on sports equipment. He can't resist; naturally, he only eats and beats. The noise rose, leading several staff members of the office inside, and when they saw that someone was acting brutally, they grabbed Director Wang and beat him up, and they all came up to help. Tang Bing, on the side, protected Lu Qiuxing and said to everyone: "Don't do it, talk calmly." "Where are the people willing to listen? There are many people, and they are in the territory of the township government, only swarming up to fight Lu Qiuxing. Lu Qiuxing had hatred in his heart, and he fought hard and the young man's temperament was even more uncontrollable for a while, seeing everyone rushing up, jumped up and grabbed a chair and raised it above his head, and waved his head to cover his face and hit them. For a while, I only heard the shouts and pains, and everyone had to avoid them. Another person saw that Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing were in a group, and they pounced on Tang Bing to tear him up, wanting to take Tang Bing out of anger. Tang Bing saw that Lu Qiuxing moved his hand, and thought to himself, today in the people's place, it can be regarded as a stabbing on a hornet's nest, it is difficult to collect it for a while, and if he does not do two endlessly, he will stir him up, and immediately he will launch a rush and point at everyone. The village branch secretary, who was still sitting on the side, jumped up and shouted with a roar: "Where are the bandits? You are the opposite. "
    Lu Qiuxing heard the book shouting back, but he jumped on another desk, a chair with a broken leg swept away the leaves in the autumn breeze, and only the frames, awards, red, red, green, and green pennants hanging on the office wall and other ping-pong fell into the flowers, tore all over the ground, and flew up again, swept the stationery on the desk to the ground, and brought the super birth boy to make a big fuss about the family planning office, and the new disaster broke into the township government.
    Tang Bing jumped over, twisted the village branch secretary, pressed him to the ground, and said in a rough voice: "It was you, bird cadre, who stirred it up and forced Lu Youcai to pay 100,000 yuan, causing people to die; you are the protagonist of this play." Say that he lifted the fist like a bowl, punched down, just in the middle of the village branch book's chin shell, only listen to the village branch book ah, the chin bone fell off early, the mouth spit blood, the mouth was crooked to the side, but like the hooked and open bucket, immediately could not speak, saliva but continued to flow out, the yellow fat face also changed shape. Tang Bing raised his fist and hit again, but the second blow did not fall. When he saw this person's bearish appearance, his heart moved, and he thought, In Water Margin, LU beat ZhenGuanxi to death with three punches. Resulting in one life and being forced to become a monk. he is not married to find a wife, and he does not want to be a monk. As soon as he thought about it, he stopped. Jumping up, he waved his hand to Lu Qiuxing: "Today is a mess, just tell a reason. Let's go. "
    Two wild men, like two wolves who had left the flock, left with a shrug and walked out. The people of the family planning office were disturbed by this sudden arrival and sudden departure of the two young people, and they were confused for a while, some went to pick up people, some went to support chairs, some went to clean up things, and only after half a ring, one of them said: "Can't cheapen those two boys, you should call the township police station to send someone to arrest them."
    Director Wang shouted in a stack of voices: "Call, call quickly." On the other hand, he assigned the two to chase them out. 
    The staff of other offices in the township government Pinzi building, because the rooms are separated, many do not know what is happening, and some of them do not care when they hear the noise. Conversations, quarrels, and even verbal fights between the receptionists and visitors in the office also occur from time to time, and these people are also accustomed to it. After Tang Bing Lu Qiuxing left, someone shouted and chased them out of the office, and everyone rushed out together. At this time, Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing were striding to the gate of the township government compound and suddenly encountered people who rushed out of other offices, so they tore up again. Although Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing were young, courageous, and brute strength, there were more and more people in the township government, and when they looked up, they saw that on the wall next to the gate of the township compound, five or six signboards were hung in unison, which indicated that the various institutions in the compound: the township party committee, the township government, the armed forces department, the township people's congress, the township CPPCC committee, the township family planning office, the township flood prevention, and drought control headquarters, the township industrial bureau, and so on. Na Lu Qiuxing was in a hurry, and he couldn't care less, so he jumped over took a piece of it with his hand, and waved it as a weapon to fight everyone, he was careless, but he slapped it on the trunk of a plane tree, because he used it so forcefully, he broke a long signboard into two segments. Even so, Lu Qiuxing did not let go and took the broken sign in his hand to resist everyone.
    At this time, someone could hear someone shouting: "There are people who have rebelled, and they dare to break the township government sign, everyone arrest and arrest these two bandits." As soon as this man drank, everyone shouted, and the people gathered more and more, only surrounding Tang and Lu. Tang Lu and the two saw that there was nowhere to escape, and they couldn't get out, so they rushed into the transmission room by the gate and slammed the door to death. Tang Bing said, "Qiu Lao is trapped today. If you resist the door, I will quickly call He Dekuo, report a message, and let him find a way to save us." Grabbed the phone on the table of the communication room and called, without saying a few words, the door of the communication room was knocked on and kicked down by everyone, and the window glass was also broken, but Lu Qiuxing grabbed a long bench in his hand, like a hunting dog also seemed to guard the door, as long as someone dared to rush in, it was a split, but he didn't care about everyone's life or death. 
    The two sides confronted each other for a while, but they heard someone in the compound shout: "The township police are coming, everyone get out of the way." I only listened to the village policemen shouting outside: "The people inside listen, stop the murder, surrender immediately, or they will shoot."
    Lu Qiuxing spread his legs, held the foot of a stool with both hands, and asked Tang Bing sideways: "Big brother?" Tang Bing said, "Put down the stool, let's go out in a dignified manner." He shouted, "Get out of the way outside, let us come out." Immediately looking up and walking out, Lu Qiuxing threw the bench aside and followed behind. 
    The township government and the others, seeing that the township police arrested Tang and Lu, only then did they disperse with chattering and ear-to-ear, and those who were injured also went to apply medicine without mentioning it.
    After a surprise interrogation at the township police station that night, Tang Lu and the others were sent to the Guhe County Detention Center for imprisonment.
    He Dekuo, the owner of the Wanxing Porcelain Factory, received a call from Tang Bing and was taken aback in his heart, not knowing what leaks Tang Lu and the two had poked, and sent a clever young man to Boxing that night to inquire. I heard that I was detained in the county detention center because I was fighting with the township government personnel, and I was relieved. In order not to let Tang Lu and the two be beaten and punished inside, he entrusted a cadre in Wanxing Town, and through the relationship of this cadre, he dredged the people of the Guhe Police Station, so that they could take care of it a little and avoid suffering.
    A few days later, the relationship in Guhe County was called to inform them that Tang and Lu were guilty of serious crimes. not only fighting and making trouble in the township government, but also having bad intentions, hating the government, and having the intention to rebel. Dekuo answered the phone and began to ponder where the word rebellion began. What does this charge mean? He thinks that in today's world, everyone is competing for prosperity, and it should be reasonable to have some economic problems that are deceiving. The ill-gotten wealth that he and Xu Qi, Tang Bing, and Mr. Hua Chengzhou obtained from Xia Huaidi has not yet burst out, but they are still safe and sound, and at first glance, some people rebelled. This Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing must have been framed, and they should also take good care of it, not let their friends suffer injustice, and even let themselves and Xu Qi ruin the good business that they had just put on the road.
    At the moment, He Dekuo handed over the business of the factory to the head of the steward and went to Guhe County on foot. First went to Boxing Township, learned the general ins and outs of the matter, and heard that Lu Qiuxing's father was killed by fire, so he went to Boning Village. When I arrived at the old house of the Lu family, after many days, Lu Youcai's body had not yet been buried, and it was buried under the incomplete old eaves, the corpse was ugly, miserable, and smelly and watery, if it were not for the cold in winter, I was afraid that the meat would rot piece by piece. Lu Qiuxing's boss, He Dekuo, paid the villagers to bury Lu Youcai and then rushed to Guhe County to talk to the people introduced by Laohewan Town.
    In a restaurant in the county seat, He Dekuo invited the man to dinner, and the person who was an officer at the police station did not shirk, and came to entertain after wearing civilian clothes. The two met at the dinner table, and He Dekuo knew that this person's surname was Guan Mingxin, a clerk in the office of the county bureau, about thirty years old, with a small flat head, and appeared shrewd and capable. Guan Xin also knew that the visitor was a private boss, but he didn't expect to be younger than himself, and the two were polite for a while and then began to talk while drinking, naturally involving the case and handling of Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing. Guan Xindao: "It's not that you greeted early, your two friends will definitely suffer from flesh and skin, the one named Tang Bing, who broke someone's jawbone with one punch, still can't open his mouth to eat." Lu Qiuxing's three fists beat Director Wang of the Family Planning Office into a concussion; his brain nerves were injured, and now half of his face is paralyzed and deformed, which is a serious injury case. And the main thing is to smash the signboard of the township government, saying that light is contempt for the authority of the government, and saying heavy is rebellion. If you smash the signboard of the county government and the provincial government and shoot you, now that the two procuratorates are filing a case, sentencing is inevitable. "
    While listening to it, He Dekuo earnestly advised Guan Xin to drink and prepare food, and also inquired and asked: "Is there a way to avoid criminal responsibility?"
    Guan Xin said, "Of course, there are methods; it depends on how you do it."
    He Dekuo is a mess in the business world. and when he heard it, he had a count in his heart, felt out a red envelope prepared in advance, stuffed it to Guan Xin, and said: "Two thousand yuan, a little meaning, thank you for your care." 
    Guan Xin unceremoniously accepted the red envelope and put it in his pocket: "That's not what I mean. Small things, everyone is friends on the scene, just say hello and pass, but big problems can’t be solved simply. "
    He Dekuo said, "As long as I can let my two friends out, I can try anything."
    Guan Xin said, "One way is to let the township government be exempt from prosecution, and the procuratorate cancels the filing of the case, which will burn a lot of bodhisattva incense and break a lot of money." "In addition, there was also a case where a ruthless character of the underworld was caught in the bureau, and he had not yet filed a case for sentencing, and he ran away with the help of his accomplices during the arraignment. We issued a wanted warrant, but that guy had a deep relationship in the city and had a lot of money. People from above came to the county to put things in order, and still made a fortune there doing business as his millionaire, and our county became a daughter-in-law. 
    He Dekuo listened and thought: "This is really what I want, think of a way to let the two people run out, and let the family see our means." So he smiled and said to the plainclothes policeman: "Comrade Guan, my two friends have just filed a case for review, and there is no sentence. If we can release some news, let us find an opportunity to help them slip away; it is also a good way." After the fact, find a relationship to turn the big thing into a small matter, and the small thing is at most, it is just a fight and a fight, and the administrative penalty is a matter. "
    Guan Xin's amount of wine was amazing, just poured sixty degrees of rice wine into his stomach one by one, and then said with a big grin: "You have a way, if you want to save it, ok to save! "
    When He Dekuo heard the great joy, he toasted Guan Xin one after another: "Comrade Guan, you have righteousness, you are willing to help, and you have popularity, and cadres like you will be promoted in the future."
    Guan Xin Liquor drank happily but just said: "Justice, right and wrong, justice is in the hearts of the people. I heard that your friend Lu Qiuxing is only seventeen years old, a superborn child without a household regi1037stration, and people have pushed him too hard! "
    Gradually, the two of them became speculative, and He Dekuo shouted to the restaurant: "Come on, add another bottle of Yantai brandy." Wine can make people feel good, and it's true. 
It is precisely the saying: drunk has its beautiful scenery, a pot of gluttony is a fairy.
There are many grievances in red dust, and justice and evil ask for money first.

62 Strategize to escape the disaster of fate

    He Dekuo explored the bottom of Guhe County, and Guan Xin, a police officer of the county bureau, pushed the cup and changed the cup, pushed his heart and made friends, before leaving, he took out 5,000 yuan and handed it to Guan Xinxin: "Two friends in it, thanks to care, the upper and lower feelings need to be dotted, I can't let you spend money, this right is used as the tobacco and alcohol money of friends." Guan Xin did not shirk, took it in his hand, put it in his pocket happily, and said in his mouth: "Money is what is made, the left hand comes in here, the right-hand goes out here, live dashingly, this is life."
    The two separated. He Dekuo returned to Laohewan Town and spoke with Xu Qi on the phone. When Xu Qi heard that his best friend was in trouble, his heart was very anxious. He had to give a broad understanding of the original situation and the law of rescue. At this time, Xu Qi rented a line from the telecommunications department in that provincial town, operated a computer network service station, and registered a company with Hua Chengzhou's daughter, Hua Wei, and the business began to take off. Hua Chengzhou, however, idly gave himself a bad name at home, only took the unit salary of his honest duty, and did not seek wealth. To save Tang Bing, Xu Qi discussed with Hua Chengzhou that, because it was inconvenient to discuss things on the phone, it was difficult to explain. Xu Qi and Hua Wei discussed and returned to Taixin alone.
    At home, Hua Chengzhou listened to Xu Qi's introduction of the relevant situation and said: "Friends are very important, the ancients have clouds, cold lips, and teeth die, Tsubaki is one less, the whole fence is not firm, one tooth is missing, the whole gum is shaken, you can be anxious about what your friends are anxious about, this is where the righteousness lies, of course, you should hurry to the rescue." Hua Chengzhou deeply praised Xu Qi's ability to take revenge on his father, and he was strong and patient, but he deeply praised the courage of his friend to stand up in a hurry. Xu Qi is the boyfriend of his only daughter, and he is also a teacher and friend. Hua Chengzhou naturally planned to participate. 
    According to He Dekuo, it means robbing prisons to save people, then escaping, and then coldly dealing with related incidents. Hua Chengzhou pondered the closure of the festival and all kinds of involvement and said: "In my opinion, it is the best policy to break the wealth and eliminate the disaster. If you want to rob a prison and save people, it may be difficult for three or two people to do anything, and if there are too many people and the people are not strict, they will be easily exposed. Xu Qi said, "The business is on track, but the funds are very tight. Hua Wei also wants me to discuss with Uncle Hua to raise funds. Where can I get money now?" Dekuo couldn't get much money from that factory, so he had to take a risk. I had returned from the army earlier, and I had two real guys in hand, which I had not repaid for my father's hatred. I never used it, and if necessary, it was also a killer tool. Hua Chengzhou fixed his eyes on Xu Qi and said after a long time: "Now in peacetime, the whole country is stable, and it is a taboo to use a knife and a gun. In the era of warlords, it is a feat of arrogant husbands to help the world by raising their arms and taking out the barrel of a gun. This matter also needs to be carefully considered and not rashly moved. "
    That night, Xu Qi accompanied Hua Zhengzhou to drink and discuss, and decided to go to the old Hewan Town first, and then everyone discussed how to act at the opportunity.
    However, he said that in Guhe County, the former number one, who was the secretary of the county party committee, took a back seat when he was old and became the chairman of the county people's congress. He had an old problem with diabetes, and the doctor diagnosed that he had to replace the kidney to be cured, but in a hurry, it was difficult to have a living kidney to replace for a while, and someone offered him a plan, there were several death row inmates in the county prison, and after execution, they could have a kidney. He also thought about this layer, but privately inquired that several death row prisoners in the county are old and sick, even if they are killed, and their kidneys, most of them are decaying and useless; if they were young and strong, it would be different. These days, he was in his sick bed, and when he was in pain, he suddenly heard a case of someone plotting to rebel. The chairman of the People's Congress thought that the rebellion was a big case, and it would not be an exaggeration to convict him of a capital crime, but he could kill two birds with one stone, so he called the Political and Legal Affairs Committee at that time to learn about the situation. The head of the political and legal committee was drawn by his old man, and when he heard that the old leader had this meaning, he immediately said that if there was such a thing, he would be severely punished.
    Lu Qiuxing, in that prison, although he is seventeen years old, is a country boy who has not yet entered the world, and he is his blind spot for all kinds of things in the world, especially the law. Fighting in the family planning office and making trouble in the township government is not regarded as one thing, let alone knowing that smashing a wooden signboard hanging on the lintel will bring the scourge of killing, but now it is a danger to life, and it is approaching him.
    Guan Xin, an insider of the county bureau, heard the news and thought that an old immortal wanted to take an innocent young man as a sacrifice, and he was too ruthless, and immediately leaked the news to He Dekuo in Laohewan Town. When He Dekuo heard this, he quickly called Xu Qi and asked him to go to the Delta with Uncle Hua in a hurry, saying that there was an urgent matter to discuss. Xu Qi and Hua were thinking about going that and listened to He Dekuo's phone, and the next day the two arrived at He Dekuo's place.
    He Dekuo’s Wan Xing Porcelain Factory is located in the loess ditch on the edge of Laohewan Town, the terrain is secluded and vast, and it relies on the open operation of Hewan after Xu Qi and Hua arrived by boat, He Dekuo led the two to visit the factory, and looked at the rough room and smiled: "Tang Bing is in Japan, and Cheng Ri is working hard in the field outside, and the young men here are all his disciples and soldiers. As soon as Xu Qi heard it, and saw that in the empty field outside the rough room, the double bar hanging ring, and the equipment were ready-made, so he went outside and itched to expose the second-hand, making two beautiful large loops on the horizontal bar, and made a cross right angle support on the hanging ring, making the guys in the rough room applaud in unison, the means were the same as their respected Tang brother. There was a stack of freshly burned red bricks outside the rough room, which the guys used to practice splitting palms. Xu Qi didn't say anything when he saw it; he only took a piece of the red brick and threw it into the air, and waved it with his palm, but it snapped and changed into two. When the guys saw it, they spat out their tongues an inch long, and this aerial brick-breaking stunt was something they had never seen before. "
    He Dekuo set up a banquet table in the small room of the canteen of the Wanxing Porcelain Factory, Greet and entertain Xu Qi and  Hua Zhengzhou to catch the wind, the wine on the table was the best gold award brandy produced in Shandong, and the big crab and the tender tip of the reed root were fished up in the ditch, but He Dekuo's two henchmen accompanied each other and took turns to drink wine. The rice chef in the large cafeteria, listening to the boss's orders, only brought the fresh dishes into the small room one by one, and the wine and food were fragrant and filled the room.
    After a tour of drinking, He Dekuo talked about Tang Bing Lu Qiuxing and the two, especially about the danger to Qiu Lao's life. Qiu Lao is a super child, his father's heart and liver baby, Lu Youcai from the plains rich village, hiding in the barren land on the edge of the delta, bitter, dragged, and raised, although for his selfish interests, ignoring government regulations, but also paid a heavy price for this, and he also died. Now, some people fight this innocent and unique idea; if they are allowed to die, it is not heavenly and unreasonable. Although Tang Bing has no fear of life, if he is an accomplice of a dead criminal, how can the punishment be lenient? In short, they must take care of this matter.
    Hua Chengzhou was silent on the side, only listening to He Xu and the two talking, and there was already a grievance in his heart. If saving Tang Bing is where some interests lie, saving Lu Qiuxing is even more moral. One life of a living person, victory over the creation of a seventh-level floating map, this matter must be thought of as a perfect solution. After drinking until he was half-drunk, I didn't know that the young man in the rough room went to invite Lu's mother and Lu Qiuxing's two sisters, and he cried and came to kneel and beg each other, which aroused He Dekuo, Xu Qi, and Hua Chengzhou's blood to rush, vowing to try to save Tang Bing Lu Qiuxing.
    The next day, He, Xu, and Hua talked about the rescue in detail in the secret room, and the so-called perfect strategy was to save people while minimizing the impact, without being harmed, and being able to reserve foreshadowing for future goodness, which was a difficult and difficult subject.
    On that day, Guan Xin sent another secret telegram, informing Tang and Lu that they would go from the detention center to the court to court, and provided the route of the prison car's behavior, which became the catalyst for He, Xu, and Hua to prepare for the halfway robbery about catalyst.
    The seasons change, the days and months are always new, and months have passed in the blink of an eye. The robbery plan of He, Xu, and Hua's secret merchants has never been implemented, one of the reasons is the popular high-tech communication, thousands of miles away, fast means of communication, so that criminals can’t hide, where do you rob people? The police's all-out interrogation and tracking will soon return the person to the cage, but at that time, the old crime has not gone to the new crime and increased, isn't it like lifting a stone and shooting himself in the foot? Hua Chengzhou was wise and calculating. According to the nature of Nai Zhu Xu and He, he would never act rashly until winter turned to spring, the rain continued continuously, and the river soared, and Hua Chengzhou saw that the opportunity had finally come. At this time, Tang and Lu have been in prison for a long time, with a verdict, they are appealing, Lu Qiuxing was forced to be sentenced to death and is waiting for the high court to be reheard, choose the day to execute, the director of the people's congress is seriously ill, although he has passed out several times of uremia, he is also struggling desperately to live my life, as long as Lu Qiuxing's death penalty is reviewed, his old life will be saved!

  On March 3rd, the weather was new, and the streets were bustling with Dorye people.
    At a kite festival in Weifang, let’s welcome hundreds of couples to welcome the spring of the sun.
    The traditional kite festival in Weifang City, Shandong Province, makes such strange and beautiful kites, which are famous and popular at sea. Because of the tradition of Weifang, the cities, counties, and counties in the surrounding hundreds of miles also have this folk custom, and every time before and after this festival, colorful kites are displayed in the streets and alleys of the town. On this day, the county street in Guhe County was as bustling and lively as in the past, and there were many kite stalls on the square in front of the county Great Hall of the People. Those shops saw that there were many tourists in the square, and they also took out the colorful clothes, shoes, and some daily necessities commonly used by families to sell. In the open space of the square, several game stalls do magic tricks and play bamboo circles to win the lottery. The prizes are furry toys and rag dolls, and some adults and children are there to try their luck, especially a group of young people, around the game stalls, laughing. At this time, the atmosphere in the county courthouse next to the county assembly hall was somewhat tense, and the police officers and some armed police standing guard with guns were guarding the gate of the county court. 
    At the intersection of Xianqian Street, there is an elderly man in his fifties, holding multiple strings of sugar hawthorn gourds in one hand and shaking a rattle in the other. While hawking, he occasionally scanned the street in the distance, which was exactly the direction that the county bailiff's police car had to pass. And beside him, at this crossroads, several uniformed police officers are patrolling, eagle-like eyes, vigilantly examining everything around them. On the sidewalk in front of the street shops, there are crowds of people, black pressing, dense turns, men and women, old and young, shoulder to shoulder, fish shuttling back and forth, a peaceful and prosperous scene.
    A large quartz clock hangs above the billboard at the crossroads, and the hour hand points to ten o'clock sharp. A prisoner's police car appeared in the distance at the end of the county front street, and it drove steadily and unhurriedly, and was taken from the county detention center to the county court to pronounce the sentence. The prison car was driving under the boulevard and approaching the intersection in the square in front of the General Assembly Hall when it slowed down at a red light because of the large number of pedestrians around. At this time, an elderly passerby suddenly crashed into the front of the prison car and fell to the ground, and immediately several pedestrians rushed up and shouted into the cab of the prison car: The driver hit the person. This apparent accident brought the prison car to a stop, and the driver in the car opened the door and tried to get out of the car to inspect the front of the car. At this moment, before the driver could get down, two men in police uniforms on the left and right of the front of the car rushed to the door, and one of them pulled out a gun from his waist and pointed it at the driver to tell him to give way, and at the same time waved the gun and asked the co-pilot to immediately open the door on the other side. In a flash, two fierce and tyrants with guns squeezed into the cab, not paying attention to the two policemen in front of them. At this moment, the two police officers patrolling the intersection saw that the prison car was parked in front of the red light, and an old man fell to the ground, so they walked over and prepared to check. At this moment, a young man on the street ran over and ran straight into the two policemen. But behind this young man was a group of people who seemed to be chasing the young man, shouting to catch the thief, catch the thief. The young man did not flee but panicked and pulled the two patrolmen around in front of them as if seeking the protection of the patrolmen. The group of people who rushed over, seeing the thief next to the police, even the patrol police were surrounded by groups, but they couldn't stop shouting and killing the thief, so that they couldn't move in the crowd, and the two patrolmen were going to go to the prison car, and saw that there was a thief caught here, so they paid attention to the things around them.
    The old man who fell in front of the prison van seemed to be very clever, after he fell, he saw someone get on the open prison van door, so he rolled over to the side of the road and gave way to the van in front of him, but the prison van is driving unhurriedly through the red light and turned to the right, and left the county front street.
    Two patrolmen blasted away a group of people chasing and beating the thief, and the thief had disappeared at this time. When they looked at the prison car, they only saw the back of the prison car. At this point, they did not expect that the prison car had been hijacked and taken away. And when it came time to pay attention to the old man who was knocked down, the old man was also gone, and it was all so strange. Finally, the street clock on the advertising light box at the intersection pointed to ten o'clock, and only then did they wake up in a dream to think of their duties, as if the prison car they were waiting for did not drive to the county court by the square, and the court was to hold a trial at ten o'clock.
    The prisoner van was hijacked by Xu Qi and He Dekuo, each dressed as an active police officer, pretending to buy things in the store, but their eyes glanced at the elder selling sugar gourds from time to time. The prison car drove into the intersection, and under the command of the elder, the two quickly rushed to the side of the street and pounced on the prison car. After the two got into the prison car, they forced the two bailiffs to drive in the direction they requested, and after driving out of the county seat to the east, they drove to the side of the river road called Xiaosha River. Here there is a row of boxwoods on the road, and there are dense willows on the beach of the river, from which the small river is discounted away, flowing deep into the Yellow River Delta, flowing to the sea. The prison van stopped here, and the fake policeman also had handcuffs on his body, handcuffed two real policemen, and then took the key from them, opened the back door of the prison van, and rescued the two bald heads who woke up like a dream.
    Before leaving, the two fake policemen took out two metal boxes like cigarette packs with wires around them and hung them on the back belt buckles of the two real policemen. One of them said jokingly, "Thank you for your cooperation. Everyone is innocent, we are unharmed by you, and now we have handcuffed you and driven away! Don't look back, don't stop. If you don't do what we say within five hundred meters, we'll detonate the remote-controlled bomb on you, and then don't blame us. This fake police officer spoke in a calm and unhurried manner; if he were not in danger, he thought it was a friend saying goodbye! The two bailiffs are like a nightmare from beginning to end, at gunpoint, under the threat of daring to play with their lives, they can only do nothing, only obey. 
    The bailiffs drove away in the dust, and they immediately drove 500 meters away to remove the threat of bombs on their bodies.
    And on this side, in the Luliu bend of the Xiaosha River, a twin-engine sampan boat, Xu Qi, He Dekuo took Tang Bing and Lu Qiuxing on the boat, from the deserted Xiaosha River, straight to the swamp in the distance of the Yellow River Delta, where there is a wetland that is inaccessible to people, just a paradise for wild birds, and the outer edge of the wetland is a vast and boundless sea.
    The director of the whole thing is Hua Chengzhou, the elder who holds a sugar gourd in one hand and rattles in the other. The group of people who caught the thief was used by Hua Chengzhou to cover the carjackers in an emergency. They were all young workers in the rough room, and Hua Chengzhou ordered them to scatter the birds and beasts after the performance, and they must obediently go back to the rough room to work and receive additional labor fees and bonuses. The old man who crashed with sound and realistic movements was bought with a daily salary of 200 yuan, and he was originally a rural blind person wandering the streets. Those who drive boats to the Xiaosha River are fishermen in the delta wetlands, and in the town of Old River, such people can find a hundred. After the whole thing was completed, Hua Changzhou went back to his original unit silently, went to and from work on time every day, received a meager salary, and lived that dull and idle life. The reason for the crime was that the Xiaosha River was swollen before the boat could escape.
    Such a thing happened, so the River County police vowed to investigate to the end. But this is the second time such a thing has happened. In order not to be criticized by the superiors for being incompetent, the head has to try to reduce the seriousness of the matter; the pressure on the head of this black veil is increasing, and the problem reported upwards should be smaller and lighter. When the director of the county people's congress died of illness, the county public prosecution law simply said that Lu Qiuxing had no household registration, and if there was no such person, the whole case was revoked. Because it was caused by Lu Youcai's death, thinking that there was something to be desired, Tang Bing coordinated to make trouble, did not pursue it, and investigated it to the end, but if the bottom was gone, there was no need to trace it. It's just that the perpetrator of the two guns has become a real piece of the police's heart. As for how to arrange and deal with these issues, the parties concerned have their methods, which are not enough for outsiders.
    There are sayings that: the party is big and the law is big, but you are the biggest boss and boss.
    Reasonable, unreasonable, love and ignore, catch you, let you have power, manage you.

63   Sword of Benevolence and righteousness raised his eyebrows

    The Ministry of Public Security received an investigation report and rectification opinion on the national security situation contained in the State Council's Policy Investigation and Research Office. The contributor was Guo Shuqiang, and the chief of the Criminal Investigation Bureau, Liang Jing, read the investigation report while dealing with a stack of case files in his hand. A few ottomans were placed next to his desk, which surrounded his desk like a courtyard wall, and the criminal case files that needed to be handled quickly in the whole country were piled up half a person tall. This month, this pile of documents has decreased, and the pile of documents at the other end has risen again, that pile has decreased, and the pile has risen again, and this pile has risen again, and this is going on and on. These are a few rocky mountains that cannot be removed, and they often overwhelm his heart. This week, he went to the hospital, and the doctor said to him, "Director Liang, a good commander like you will not die under the guns of gangsters, but you may fall under the guns in your own hands." "But no, for many years, more or less days and nights, the case pressed him; he just held a cigarette in his hand, swallowing clouds and mist. The last time the doctor warned him that he had two mushrooms in his lungs, he didn't care much, and this time the doctor warned him that he had to cut back on smoking. But as soon as he sat at his desk and began to touch the file, his hand couldn't help but reach for the cigarette box; it was difficult to quit smoking, and it was even more difficult to eliminate the file in front of him. He once boasted about going to Haikou in front of the solid rock and wanted to arrest the two trespassers in Zhongnanhai within a limited time, claiming to be "flying wrists and two heroes. "Little gangster, this case has not been solved until now. For example, after he got off work, his relatives and friends would often tell him about small cases such as those encountered by Guo Shuqiang, an investigator of the State Council, and embarrassing things that shamed his face. Recently, in several southern provinces, there have been major cases of official killings. In Beijing, state-level leaders have encountered death cases. The bandits roaming the railway line have not yet been brought to justice. The road blockers who fought guerrillas in some towns have not yet been eliminated. Firearms and drugs have become rampant along the coast and the southwestern frontiers. Recently, there was another robbery of money trucks and bank robberies in Beijing, which had not been seen since the founding of the People's Republic of China, but it happened when he was the chief of the criminal investigation bureau, which cannot help but be said to be his dereliction of duty. What is even more headache-inducing is that some cases involve senior officials in the province and senior officials within public security. The competition in the shopping mall, the lawlessness in the party, the corruption, and the intricacies of criminal cases, many things can’t be handled by him, the Criminal Investigation Bureau. Although the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection, the State Security Bureau, and the procuratorate are all working hard, it is his criminal investigation bureau that has the heaviest tasks. He saw an ashtray full of cigarette butts as if one bong gun after another was aiming at him. He smiled slightly and thought to himself: he won’t surrender, he will fight to the end. 
    When the phone rang, he picked up the handset, which was called by Vice Minister Mei Yihan, and was told to come over for a meeting. Although it is only the first floor away, he still feels that time is precious, and it takes him ten minutes to get here!
    Vice Minister Mei was in a somewhat bad mood, and his face was gloomy. He saw that Liang Jing was coming, gave him a seat, and then from his pile of also piles of indications of urgent handling, cooperation, supervision, and quick handling... In the file, he took a folder from the stack of quick offices, put it in front of him, let him see it, and then went through the next room for a meeting. Hearing that the Central Guard Bureau, comrades from the provincial departments below came, Liang Jing thought to himself, what big case happened, and alarmed the Central Guard Bureau?
    He opened the file folder and looked at it, but it was a small but very important case. The central meeting was held on Beidaihe Beach, and when the old man's motorcade was crossing the area near Jieshi Mountain, huge rocks were blocking the road with broken trees. The gangsters are delusional in creating a car accident and harming the country's leaders.
    Liang Jing's first impression after reading it was that he immediately thought of the comrades of the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection going to Hunan to investigate the case, and at first he was arranged in a hotel, but the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection did not agree, and then he stayed in the guest house of the provincial party committee, and at night unknown people entered and exited, and black guns were fired. The Central Commission for Discipline Inspection felt that safety was at risk, so it changed the guest house of the military region, and the case has not yet been solved. and the perpetrator is inside the military department. Is this blockage accidental or man-made? It stands to reason that the high slopes on both sides of the road are steep, and the mud loosens after the rain, and it is unknown whether broken trees and boulders fall. But local comrades, after investigation, believe that it is a case of personal sabotage, then the matter should also be suspicious. If so, then who knows exactly when the convoy will pass?
    After the meeting, Liang Jing returned to his office, and his assistant brought him lunch and put it on the table. Recently, to calm the public security situation throughout the country, the central authorities are making arrangements to crack down on criminal cases, and the work is full of problems; he, the chief of the criminal investigation bureau, hates to have three heads and six arms, but several urgent cases first hold his hands and feet. At the meeting, Mei Yihan talked a lot about what ordinary people have opinions about us, that public security is not good, that public security will only serve as the caretaker of the official home and nursing home, and that we must do a good job in the central nursing home. Although this is not a fallacy, what about the masses of the people? What about the Party's consistent emphasis on serving the people? He can only say nice things, and the following specific things are all done by himself.
    Liang Jing made several key arrangements for the strike hard, and the Beijing case should be immediately solved to restore the confidence of the people in the capital in public order and the people's trust in the Party Central Committee. The second is the car bandit road bully, don't look at these punks, who have greatly damaged the stability and prosperity of the whole country, and are severely punished by various provinces and departments. Yungui's gun poison, that remote town, has actually become a border underworld fortress, which must be resolutely swept up, but the report hit the central government, and the political and legal committee is still studying and discussing, I heard that it will have to be discussed and decided by the Politburo. The sweep is a foregone conclusion, and he has to arrange it first...
    At night, the capital lights up, with the beautiful lotus lanterns on Chang'an Avenue, and the many incandescent lights in Dongdan, Xidan, and Dengshikou are all competing for light, and the city is hidden in a sea of lights. The Criminal Investigation Building of the Ministry of Public Security is still shining brightly, and Liang Jing is still writing about the case, planning one by one, issuing instructions one by one, and solving steps one by one, issued from here and flying to the whole country. Shrouded in smoke, he coughed, drank water, he rubbed his chest, but the power rushing out of his fingers was thrilling.
    Mei Yihan's heavy heart is self-evident, which can be seen at the Hebei Criminal Investigation Work Conference he held.
    The reason for his heavy heart is not because of the grim security situation in the country, not because Jieshi Mountain blocks the road, nor because several cases in the capital have not yet been solved, but because of his problems. Recently, he got news from an internal line that someone from the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection had set their eyes on him because of the case. Although this is not a big deal, you can't be careless; in the case of landmines, it is not a joke. He was a man of great affection, but this heavy affection got his feet into several cases. Yantai's old Yuan, only now, understands that this old classmate is a mediocre talent. When he sat in the same class at school, he had this feeling, really three years old, too old! Now that things are so bad, not only is it difficult for him to help, but he is even suspected of sitting down. This matter, of how to settle this car smuggling case, has also become a stone in his heart.
    Fujian's old fang, there is still a way to do things, there is courage, the provincial and municipal party committees have come forward to help him, it seems that the problem is not big. But the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection bites does not spare it, it is also quite troublesome if the boat capsizes, but it will not be a general problem, I am afraid to make a big joke since the founding of the People's Republic of China, he Mei Yihan wants to be involved inside, accompanied by the funeral can be the big wrong. "This little girl. Mei Yihan scolded in her heart, I don't know who she is scolding, is it the old Fang of Fujian? Or the person who handled the case by the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection? 
      He wanted to take a step back and leave an arrangement, and this deputy minister was not right, but now, after all, it is not so bad.
    When he was upset, he would think of a few old friends, and   Qu Chengzhi of the Central Propaganda Department was one of his confidants. He thought to himself that this kid was straight, with a quick mind, who knew astronomy and geography, and was a wise star. In the circle of friends in Xicheng, he was also a person who had self-denial and righteousness, so he called him and invited him to the royal hotel to get drunk together.
    The two met in a small private room, both put down the official frame that they usually cultivated to be serious and meticulous, and returned to the innocent friendship of their teenage years.
    Qu Chengzhi spoke first: "What are busy people looking for me?" Want to drink, don't go to your sister Lin? Qu Chengzhi knew Mei Yihan's little secret, and Sister Lin referred to Xiao Lin of the City Song and Dance Troupe, Lin Yafang, an ordinary actor. 
    Mei Yihan smiled and shot back: "Don't you bring your amorous female reporter? What news have you been busy reporting lately? "
    With that, both of them sat down. Under the brilliant lighting and lively dining atmosphere, the waiter put down two delicate crystal goblets, took out a bottle of green French wine from the exquisite packaging, and put down two dishes of side dishes to accompany the wine. After the two talked and laughed, they talked about many topics, such as how so-and-so friend opened an art exhibition in France, how so-and-so opened a branch in Shenzhen to the United States, and how so-and-so was on the Forbes Fortune Star Magazine's rich list. Among them, it is not so and so that will be ranked as a member of the Central Committee, so-and-so will step on the wrong line and degrade to the northwest, and so-and-so will be transferred to Beijing, and the talk is all about secrets in a small circle. In the end, the two couldn't help but sigh at the rise of new people; the old man retreated, and the lines of the past are now messed up.
    As the two talked, Mei Yihan leaned her head over and whispered, "Elder Mi's affairs, trouble?" The Central Commission for Discipline Inspection took the case, and I have already withdrawn the case here. Qu Cheng straightly said: "That matter, if I didn't press it, the national newspapers and periodicals would be stabbed out, without investigation and verification, what if someone slandered, how could it be reported casually?" This is still a secret. Now there are many such things as shouting injustice and false accusations, and the news outlet should be checked, and the impact should not be very bad, lest the world be chaotic. 
    What they call Mi Lao is the matter of flying wrist double thieves, who stole a copy of 60 million US dollars from a house in Zhongnanhai at night and sent it to major newspapers and periodicals, and the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection.
    Mei Yihan said, "I'm afraid this is not the case. When Elder Mi learned about this, his two sons, Big and Small Mi, came to me and asked me to pay attention to my words. Of course, when I say this kind of chasing the wind, I will not take it seriously, and I can overwhelm and drag it over. But the Central Discipline Council took over and troubled, I heard that the Politburo is still studying. "
    Qu Chengzhi said, "Don't panic, I heard that after Elder Mi knew that the Central Commission for Discipline Inspection filed a case, he was very angry, slapped the table, dared to hang things out casually, and then called everyone ugly, who doesn't have shit under his ass?" "
    Mei Yihan said again: "Your little honey reporter, how was the interview when he went to Xiamen to investigate and cover the smuggling case? Are you going to see the newspaper? "
    Qu Chengzhi smiled and said, "You are here again, in front of the minister, and ask me how it is. I should ask you what this kind of thing is, you know better than anyone! "
    Mei Yihan also laughed: "Sometimes the officialdom is in turmoil, and you grab my braid by using something, and I grab your braid and shake it out, which makes a very bad impact in front of the people and seriously damages the reputation of the party." 
    Qu Chengzhi said: "In recent years, no more than Chairman Mao was back then, the party's reputation was long gone!" It also wants to become a great, glorious, and correct party, unless it thoroughly criticizes and self-criticizes, and reveals ugly things and unsightly things to the masses of the people and the masses. But without this courage, you have to take a big risk. In Eastern Europe, Romania, Hungary, and Russia, the party has long been gone and has become a people's organization. Some democratic parties are already looking at the tiger, want to participate in politics and seek power, you are in a mess, just take advantage of it. It's not how things have to come step by step; it's not yet that time. A country with a population of more than a billion people doesn't have a core to do it. Isn't it a piece of loose sand again? "
    Mei Yihan said: "You are engaged in news and propaganda, you are well-informed, and you have a high level of understanding. I am grasping specific work, although the position is a vice minister, but in the chess game of the central government, it is just a horse cannon."
    Qu Chengzhi said with a smile: "In our group, you can still count yourself, you have to fight for some gas for us, and then run up, and the brothers can also have a stick to support their backs."
    The two talked with each other but relaxed a lot, and when they said goodbye, they patted each other's shoulders again, shaking hands indescribably and indescribably.

    Lin Yafang, an actor in the City Song and Dance Troupe, saw that the clock was already pointing to 11 o'clock, and she had just taken off her clothes to go to sleep, but she heard the sound of a phone. He knew that Mei Yihan was about to arrive, so he hurriedly got up, put on clothes, and quickly put on makeup. She looked at herself in the mirror and said, "Just turned thirty, it's hard to see like this, without makeup, you can't see people, let alone lovers." "As soon as she had finished, everything was ready, the car horn was blaring downstairs, and she put on her high heels, walked out of the porch, and got off the elevator. Seeing Mei Yihan waving to her in the car, she walked out the door and got into the car. 
    The car sped along the road in the dark light, and the place where the two of them often had trysts was No. 3 ×× Road. But today, Mei Yihan did not go there but came to the Starlight Club on ×× Road. Unlike Beijing, where there are many grandiose and luxurious places to dissipate, the Starlight Club is a meeting place for the high-ranking and super-rich and their children. When the car arrived at the gate, two soldiers standing guard blocked the gate and required special documents to enter. In the silence, cars march along the smooth Yong Road sand illuminated by lotus lanterns, and the scenery on both sides can be compared to the imperial garden behind the Forbidden City. It takes about one or two minutes to reach the club door, shining with colorful neon lights. Lin Yafang looked at Mei Yihan today, a suit and tie, a tycoon pie, neither brought a follower nor used a driver, which is a rare thing. After the car was parked, Lin Yafang took Mei Yihan's arm and went inside.     Next to the turnstile, the neatly dressed service staff bent down and nodded politely, and Mei Yihan ignored them and entered the corridor with her head held high. As soon as I entered the door, I felt pleasant soft music and a faint fragrance enter my ears and nose, the marble pavement of the corridor reflected the reflection of the two like a mirror, and the crystal brilliance of the chandelier was also reflected from the ground. Until the second door inside, they stepped on the heavy red carpet and walked towards the lobby of the club. The club has a bar, a pool room, a bowling alley, a variety of recreation rooms, and course a dance hall, a sauna, massage, bodybuilding equipment, and everything. Especially the ballroom, on the dome-shaped top, the dome with a blue and black background, row by row neatly inlaid with exquisite spotlights, vivid colors set off a beautiful starry sky. The underground is surrounded by curved balustrades and enclosures. The ballroom floor is clean, and even the polished wax prints are visible. On the surrounding walls are large Western paintings, which are copies of Western masterpieces by Leonardo da Vinci, Michelangelo, Van Gogh, and Picasso, by students of the Academy of Fine Arts. Mei Yihan first asked for two cocktails for him and Lin Yafang and sat on the sofa to rest for a while amid the rippling soft music. The dance floor is quiet at this time, and dancers in pairs are sitting, standing, or chattering with each other, scattered everywhere. After Mei Yihan and Qu Chengzhi had a drink at the Wang Fu Hotel, their hearts seemed to be much more relaxed, and then they hugged Lin Yafang and danced, which was a great enjoyment in life. This Lin Yafang is beautiful and light, cherry mouth thin waist, exceptionally plump and round, and attractive curves. This kind of beautiful fetus, even in the song and dance troupe, is rare. Hug her, and all the gloom and troubles will be swept away.
  This Lin Yafang is thirty years old and not married, but with the vice minister, her brother has been promoted, her parents have moved into a new house, and she has more money in her bank passbook, and she believes that such youth is also worth it.
    Mei Yihan was talking to Lin Yafang while toasting and sipping, and looked up at the venue, and as far as his eyes could see, there were raw faces. Although Mei Yihan is a vice minister, he does not dare to raise it here, and the people who come to entertain hide dragons and crouching tigers. In the capital, the boundaries are extremely clear, and it is inconvenient for anyone to step on whose territory.
After a while, the dance music sounded, Mei Yihan hugged Lin Yafang and danced a few dances, and he caught a glimpse of a man in his thirties with a shaved beard and straight
clothes, holding a young woman to dance. He knew that this person originally lived in Xicheng, was the commander of a certain group of soldiers, and he had met this person at the home of his young classmate Xu Jie a few years ago. Obviously, everyone was very strange; they had no intention of greeting each other, or no one wanted to disturb anyone. There were also several men dancing with their female companions, perhaps his friends or attendants.
    After the music stopped, Mei Yihan and Lin Yafang went to the inner restaurant for a late-night snack, but at this time, the image of Xu Jie was dangling in his mind, and at the same time, his father and some others appeared. One of his cases involved one of Xu Jie's colleagues, a lost high-ranking soldier. The past appeared in his mind and appeared before his eyes...
  
  The Yanshan Mountain Range across northern Hebei is steep and majestic, with continuous peaks like a herd of galloping wild horses, imposing and majestic. The Great Wall, winding through this land of swallows, is like a strong lasso, trying to tie this mountainous mountain to the outside. On that day, Juyongguan, on the outskirts of Beijing, won the victory, and the scenery of Badaling attracted countless Chinese and foreign tourists. On the modern highway, there is an endless stream of people and vehicles, and at the foot of the Great Wall, the singing and laughter of tourists echo in the wilderness from time to time.
    In this wilderness, under the asphalt road stretching out in the distance, twenty meters deep, in a wide, war-ready passage in the past, two luxurious, dark, and shining cars galloped from Beijing in the direction of Changping Qinglong Valley.
    More than 600 years ago, when Zhu Yuanzhang wanted to proclaim himself emperor in Nanjing, Liu Ji, a military master, offered him advice: "Accumulate grain widely, build high walls, and become king in the evening." It means that the military situation is in hand; as long as the foundation is firmly laid, it is a matter of time to call the emperor. Six hundred years later, China is at odds with its powerful neighbor in the north. Mao Zedong learned the historical lessons of foreign invasions, strong enemies knocking on the pass, and most of the provocations starting from the northern border, calling on the whole people to join the army, and proposed to "dig deep holes, accumulate grain, prepare for war and famine, and be ready to fight at any time." "Since then, cities large and small across the country have dug tunnels and built many urban fortifications. Beijing is located in the capital, and the vast strategic project is not trivial. Unfortunately, the tunnels, which consumed a lot of manpower and material resources, have long been abandoned with the changes of the times. Some people sigh, although the Great Wall heard Meng Jiangnu's cry, but spectacular at home and abroad, ancient and modern, the Beijing-Hangzhou Grand Canal exhausted the national wealth and the people's anointment, but to the future generations benefit, now this deep cave and dark road, can’t be seen and touched, but also from time to time people are in danger of collapsing, always think about how to use it. As a result, some places became shopping malls, warehouses, hospitals, hotels, etc, and the wide main passage was modified into an underground transportation line. 
    The Qinglong Valley military choke is an outlet for Beijing's huge underground fortifications. The camp, surrounded by mountains and mountains, is crisscrossed by roads for 10-wheeled trucks, armored personnel carriers, and artillery vehicles, and there are lookout posts guarding the commanding heights. But this is no longer what it used to be; this place is now only used as a shooting range, and the underground fortification cave that was always prepared in the past is now deserted, overgrown with weeds, and has several entrances and exits, and has become a place for walking animals.
    Only because this place is remote and deserted, in recent years, in the area centered on a blue-gray character building in the camp, a military secret unit has been stationed, which is the three military dispatch places that have changed the atmosphere in the circle, and its full name is the third department of the Central Military Tribunal Investigation Committee, which specializes in handling various major cases of violation of military orders in the national army. Soldiers regard obeying orders as their duty and advocating iron discipline, and the three departments have the right to arrest suspects first, collect evidence later, execute them first, and then explain that they are like a sword from above in the army, which plays a major role in rectifying military discipline. The soldiers who are enforced by it are deprived of military status and sentenced to imprisonment, or secretly executed and disappear from the world.
The two cars that came here from the underground tunnel in the city drove out of the cave of the city's defense fortifications, entered the three courtyards of the military dispatch, and stopped directly at the entrance of the office building. The ranks of the three servicemen were not low: one major general, two lieutenant colonels, shiny little square-headed shallow cowhide shoes stepped on the hard
concrete floor, making a crisp gurgling sound, which looked quite majestic. The elder man, with silver hair and a kind face, and soft-soled shoes with feet that did not quite match the suit, acted crisply and sharply, with a bit of a military style.
    In the corridor, it is also brightly lit during the day, and there are heavily armed soldiers on duty. When the four passed, the soldiers habitually touched their heels with their feet, "clicked", and then raised their hands to the chief in a salute. 
    Among the four, the one holding the rank of major general is Director Yan of the Military Investigation Commission and the top boss of the Third Military Investigation Department. Although the official position in the Gyeonggi region is not very high, he has the power to kill and seize it, and nine out of ten prisoners convicted by him cannot escape the fate of being punished. The two lieutenant colonels were the actual leaders of these three places, and the soldiers who violated the law were called black-and-white impermanence. Lieutenant Colonel Song has a cold face, interrogates people with sharp words, and preempts people to destroy people's spirit and will, and often cooperates with some criminal trials. Colonel Bai Wuxiang often talks softly and slowly, making people mistakenly think that this person is gentle, polite, and easy to get along with. As long as you relax your vigilance, give him words, and have evidence, the sword of law enforcement is often invisible.
    The old man who accompanied them today was not an ordinary person; he was a member of the Central Advisory Committee and one of the few founding fathers in the army who had achieved fruitful results after a long march of 25,000 miles. The three soldiers who accompanied him were careful, obedient, and respectful to him. The old man came here to visit people, and it was not an idle person who was worth seeing, but Major General Xu Jie, who was currently the commander of the Hebei Regional Group Army, who was not dismissed, but was first placed under house arrest.
    The four walked through the first-floor passage and then walked toward the backyard. In a stone path, several rows of newly added detention centers are separated by a solid concrete wall. Among the wild trees on the half-slope of the mountain, several scattered villa-like buildings appear in front of people's eyes. The four stopped in front of one of the houses with the words A and B, and the guard on duty opened the door, and several heavy side chairs and sofas appeared in the foyer. After the four people entered, the second lieutenant colonel stopped in the corridor and helped the old man push open a door. Inside was a humbly furnished living room, where Major General Xu Jie, who was forbidden to stay, was sitting on the sofa smoking a cigarette in depression. When someone appeared in the living room, Xu Jie's body did not move, and he didn't bother to raise his head, but just flicked the cigarette ash in his hand into the ashtray.
    After the old man entered the living room, he said lightly to the major general in uniform who accompanied him, "You can go out, I want to talk to Commander Xu alone." "Yes, sir. The major general replied obediently but stood still. The old man glanced at him and said, "How? ——" Under the sharp gaze of the old man, the major general said with a slightly embarrassed face: "Please take care of yourself, chief." The old man looked a little angry and waved his hand: "Less verbose!"
  The major general went out, gently opened the unusually thick wooden door, and then said to the two lieutenant colonels standing by the door: "Pay attention to the safety of the chief."  The two lieutenant colonels saluted again in response, and the major general paced to the foyer, found a chair, sat down, and took out the documents from the briefcase he carried with him and flipped through them. 
    Commander Xu heard a very familiar voice speak, raised his head sharply, immediately stepped forward, greeted the old man, and then stretched his powerful arms, hugged the old man, but rested his bearded head on the old man's neck, and gently cried out like a wronged child: "Uncle Zhang."
    The old man stood there quietly, and also stretched out his hands, hugged Xu Jie's thick body, gently patted his back with one hand, and said in a somewhat rough voice: "Young Jie, Uncle Zhang came to see you."
    Xu Jie's body trembled a little with excitement, and he hugged the old man for a full minute, only then slowly released his hands, took the old man's arm, and sat down on the sofa, he tried his best to hold back the tears rolling in his eyes and the choking in his throat, only to hear the old man slowly and lovingly say: "I know that you have been wronged."
    Xu Jie lit a cigarette for the old man, and the old man said that his heart was not quiet. Xu Jie took an enamel jar and poured a glass of water for the old man, then picked up the lit cigarette and took a sip of himself, restored the appearance of a military commander, sat on the sofa, spread his hands, and said: "Wrong, to be judged, to be closed, to be sentenced, so that people always stay here endlessly, when is ahead, death is also a ghost!"
    The old man understood Xu Jie's state of mind very well at this time. When he learned about the seriousness of Xu Jie's case at the enlarged meeting of the Politburo, he could not bear to watch him grow up, and his closest friend, Dumiao, was killed and went to the Military Commission to protect him, but there was no follow-up until recently. It was reported that he wanted to be tried in secret. When he goes to the Military Commission again, he must meet people. The leader of the Central Military Commission told him that there should be no ambiguity in the country's general planning and guidelines, let alone the kindness of a woman. The descendants of the revolution have made major mistakes and cannot set the law by example. But he was finally allowed to see Xu Jie once, after all, he had to open a knife on his son.
    The old man gently breathed a sigh of relief and said slowly, "Your generation is now the pillar of the country; no matter how you deal with it, you must withstand the hardships and not waver in your faith in the party and the country." The goal of socialism and communism is like the Tang monks going to the Western Heaven to learn the scriptures, and it is not easy to achieve without going through those 99 81 difficulties. Our generation is old, it doesn't work, no one listens to it, drives the tank to Tiananmen, no one agrees to do that, but someone did, and the Politburo expanded the meeting to unify the thinking, saying that there was no way back at that time, only to do this. Looking back now, the Soviet Union and Eastern Europe collapsed, the government collapsed, the party collapsed, and the economy collapsed. China's national conditions are different, if it does not resist, it will collapse and become chaotic, the country will be torn apart, and the turmoil situation will be even worse than that of the Soviet Union; then it will not be a question of a few deaths, but the Chinese people will return to the poor and painful days of the division of the great powers and the strife of warlords at the beginning of the century. After so much blood and so many deaths in the Chinese revolution, it was hard to win today's situation of reunification and stability. This is also the best eye for hidden needles. Then the old man took Xu Jie's hand and stroked it lovingly: "After many years of party education, no one has ever seen that battle; mistakes are inevitable, and they dare to correct them." Write a process of understanding, make a review, and take the initiative to request punishment, Uncle Zhang and Uncle Huang, our class of old bones who are not dead, jointly guarantee you to go. "
    Xu Jie was silent, and from the old man's words, he felt the seriousness of his problem this time. He is a cadre's son, and the parents in the circle are all high-ranking officials. He does not pay attention to idle things, and it seems that this time he has made a big mistake. Despite this, he was asked to bow down and confess his guilt, but he was unwilling. After the Cultural Revolution, going to the countryside, serving in the army, and later entering the National Defense University, his complicated life experience and harsh political reality allowed him to see through China's officialdom culture and improve his ability to see through problems. After pondering for a while, he bit his lip and said to the old man in a sonorous voice: "If you kill unarmed common people, if you want those who do not want to kill people to confess their mistakes, the world may not have this reason." At this time, he regained the calm, intelligent, and wise nature of a general. He added: "It is good and undoubtedly that the country should be stable, united and unified, but it should also be based on fairness, integrity and the rule of law." Looking at the abuse of power and corruption over the years, why can't you listen to the common people say a few words? In the early years, Chairman Mao didn't say that the sky would not fall when people talked! If the people are not allowed to speak, and some reforms are not made in the system, the channels for trading power and money in society are blocked, which leads to a crisis of social morality and conscience and corrupts the entire social atmosphere, so that sooner or later the sky will fall, and there will be a day when the sun and the earth will be destroyed at the same time. "
    The old man shook his head, sighed, and said to Xu Jie dotingly: "Xiaojie, politics is very complicated. It's easy to ask questions, but difficult to solve. It is convenient to complain and solve problems realistically. The relationship between the part and the whole is difficult to understand if it is not in that layer. Tiananmen has passed, and justice is in the hearts of the people, but when history meets us, why should we become victims of history? "
    Xu Jie heard the old man say this and said, "It is said above that I violated the military order and wanted to deal with our military law, which is okay." But I have never received and disobeyed the orders of the Military Commission and the Military District, the martial law command, not the command organ that gave orders to me. "
    When the old man heard Xu Jie say this, he smiled bitterly and said, "Xiaojie, do you know what the military court will do with you? It's the death penalty. The reason is obvious, for the sake of a similar situation for the country in the future, to make an example of killing a hundred people. Your dad and I fought for half our lives, for what? What we pursue is the prosperity of the country and the happiness of the people, and we will not sacrifice our children but lose their lives innocently. When Mr. Xu was dying, he said that it was you who was most uneasy. When a soldier has a glorious life, he leaves shame when he is imminent, unwilling, unwilling! "
    Major General Xu heard the old man say this, and his face changed color slightly: "Uncle Zhang, when Uncle He was dying, my father and you, Uncle Huang, and they all had trouble, and the younger generation pushed me as a representative to visit him. He struggled all his life until he solemnly left with regrets. He said at that time, "Children, you must follow the party and Chairman Mao, always be loyal to the people, and not oppose." It is not a pity for me to die, and in the end, history will always restore people's innocence. Xu Jie said, fixed his mind, and said resolutely: "They want to execute me? Well, these days, I have also thought about this question. Glory and shame will be left to history to judge. "
  After Major General Xu finished speaking, the silence was slightly inclined to the old man: "Uncle Zhang, I have been isolated here for a long time, and there is no information. What about my political commissar and chief of staff?" Is there any news from them? "
    The old man said: "The political commissar is dead, the chief of staff has fled, and now he is still wanted; there is no news, and his survival is unknown."
    Xu Jie heard this, threw the leftover cigarette butt abruptly, and was so surprised that he said half a ring: "How can this be, how can this be!"
    The old man said, "Death is betrayal, flight is also betrayal. To prove your innocence, you must live. Silly child, bow your head and admit your mistakes, have less political baggage, and do not suffer losses! "
    Major General Xu Jie couldn't sit still on the sofa; he stood up and walked around the living room, lying on his back, with a look of sorrow and resentment. The old man's kindness, he understood, but when things came to this point, it was okay to bow his head or admit his mistakes; he was afraid that it would be difficult to be kind, and he faintly felt that history teased him.
    "Raise my eyebrows and sword out of the sheath, I cry, jackal laugh... Life is a masterpiece, and death is also a ghost. Xu Jie remembered the poem copied in Tiananmen Square. The death of Premier Zhou fifteen years ago inspired tears of reverence and anger in the world, and millions of people gathered in Tiananmen Square to mourn. It was the power of the people that contributed to the ouster of the Gang of Four and the new situation of reform and opening up. Now the far left is gone, and the far right is coming again. There is nothing that dare not be said or done for ideological emancipation, even the unarmed people dare to slaughter, the principles of the party, the ideals of the party, the purpose of serving the people ... Xu Jie almost laughed at whether he was a pedantic old Bolshevik. 
    Xu Jie suddenly cleared his head. They wanted to execute me, kill people, and self-harm. The purpose is only to prove that the wise and correct and the supreme authority in the hands are completely different feudal dictatorships and autocracies. He thought of the words of the political commissar at the moment when the head of the military department made that historic decision: "Either the heroes of history are the sinners of history." "In that case, be a dignified soldier, put life and death on the line, and let time tell!" At this time, he completely understood the old man's intentions. He squatted down and knelt in front of the old man on one leg, supported the body of the old man sitting on the sofa with both hands, and said to the old man: "Uncle Zhang, open trial, I am willing to follow military law."
    The old man slowly stood up from the sofa, bent down to help Xu Jie, held Xu Jie's hands, and said, "Xiaojie, the sky can't fall, it's up to me!" Think about it calmly, make an inspection, and give a face to the old man of the Military Commissar. As long as you admit your mistake, with my old face, slap the table with them, the descendants of the revolution, how can they be allowed to be slaughtered casually? "
    The meeting time passed quickly, and Director Yan, a major general in Rong Costume, came in and urged him twice, but was drunk back by the old man. Xu Jie thought of his childhood and adolescence when he was with his father and Uncle Zhang. During the holidays, in Zhongshan Park, the Working People's Cultural Palace, the Hongqi flowers, hydrogen balloons, and doves of peace, lively singing, dancing, and laughter, everything is so beautiful. Then there was the turmoil of the Cultural Revolution and the hard life in the countryside, scenes of the army, guns, command flags, etc Xu Jie gratefully opened his arms and hugged the old man tightly. The old Uncle Zhang, many deceased fathers, old communists, their voices and smiles, and the image of high wind and bright festivals are all coming to him, and they have all deeply influenced him and taught him. The burden of this revolution has been handed over to the new generation, and Xu Jie's heart is full of swelling feelings, but he only keeps calling Uncle Zhang and Uncle Zhang in the ears of the old man.
    The old man felt the affection of dragging his hand and watching their growing children; his eyes were moist, and he said in a voice, "Xiaojie, this is not your fault, you are not wrong, history will remember the conscience of an honest soldier." The old man also spoke from his heart. 
    After the meeting, several officers hugged the old man and left, leaving Xu Jie awake all night, and the sergeant brought him food without noticing. He just kept pacing from bedroom to living room and living room to bedroom. Chinese people, Chinese politics, and Chinese life are too traditional; the historical baggage is too heavy. Why can't you throw something away? He suddenly laughed maniacally, laughing so loudly that the sound shook the tile house. A picture appeared in his mind, Hu Yaobang slept on a hospital bed covered with white sheets, then struggled and squeezed for a stool that could not come out, held his breath------ cardiovascular burst, and then the crowd mourning Tiananmen ------Ordinary people often express their dissatisfaction with the state and the government and their helplessness about real life. Poop, guns, blood, and corpses, strangely linked, are simply ridiculous and ridiculous. In the wilderness in the middle of the night, at the foot of the mountain not far from the Great Wall, Commander Xu's heart-palpitating and terrifying laughter made the soldiers on patrol feel frightened and sigh: "There are detained soldiers crazy again. "
    Commander Xu is not crazy; he just thinks that the fate of the country is linked to a leader, he is the head of a modern group army, but he has to pay the price, and even his life, for something like this. He also thought about the day he received the order when the military chiefs held an emergency meeting. ------They were all former students, young students who grew up under the nurturing of Mao Zedong Thought, and Chairman Mao said that "those who suppress the student movement will never end well". In the May Fourth Movement in 1919, Duan Qirui of the Beiyang government suppressed young students, leaving a reputation for thousands of years. The political commissars, chiefs of staff, and deputy military chiefs unanimously resolved to make a decision worthy of conscience. However, it is precisely a conscientious decision that has been the cause of the suffering of many good people. This is precisely the absence of a political system and military refusal to carry out orders, with serious consequences. When studying the orders of his superiors, the chief of staff of the elves found flaws: it was a fax from the Military Commission, but it was a payment from the martial law command. A group of people breathed a sigh of relief from their worries, "This is a good excuse to refuse orders, what is the martial law command, and does it also have the right to mobilize a field army?" It is clear that he violated the operating regulations of the military department, ------ "the incident has passed, Tiananmen has shed blood, justice is on his side, but morality and conscience have made him a prisoner, and the butcher knife has rested on his neck." From the moment I refused to carry out the order, I was already open, and now there is nothing to regret, the smell of blood alarmed the world, and there was a kind of public trial of me...
    This day finally came, and one day Xu Jie was standing backhand in the window of the living room with iron bars, gazing at a section of the Great Wall and the beacon tower in the hinterland of Yanshan Mountain in the distance. The Manchus violated the customs, Wu Sangui's betrayal took place on this Great Wall, and the late Ming general Yuan Chonghuan resisted the Qing inside and outside this Great Wall. In ancient times, the Xiongnu invaded the border, the Mongol Tatars disturbed the border, the eight-nation coalition army ravaged Beijing in modern times, the Japanese devils trampled on China, the Chinese military and people turned to war inside and outside the Great Wall, how many dynasties, how many generations, the rulers of the government, all forgot the lessons of history and self-destroyed the Great Wall, and the real Great Wall is the patriotic heart of the army and the people! The legitimate rights and interests of the people are of paramount importance and supremacy... He pondered so far, only to hear the heavy wooden door routinely open, and several officers from the Judge Advocate General Department appeared. Lieutenant Colonel Bai Wuchangzhou, the head of the third division, greeted Xu Jie politely, read out the order, and then arrested Xu Jie. When the sergeant put him in shackles, Lieutenant Colonel Zhou apologetically explained to him: "Commander Xu, I have to wrong you now. Xu Jie took a step with his iron shackled feet and sneered: "Please don't call me that. I'm no longer a military commander, so it's better to be more direct and cheerful and not keep suffocating people in the house. But in my heart, I thought: "Finally turned my face, it's true." Somehow, he thought of his group of comrades-in-arms, the political commissar, the deputy commander, the chief of staff, Division Zhang, and the regiment Yan, and he didn't know what kind of hardship they had suffered. 
    Xu Jie was not only stripped of his post but also removed from his collar cockade, escorted from the villa, and locked up in another fortress-like cell, completely becoming an authentic prisoner. There was an interrogation room isolated from the cell, and when Xu Jie was pushed through the door, he saw several sergeants sitting behind a table around a second-line two-star officer, who was Lieutenant Colonel Hei Impermanence Song. Lieutenant Colonel Song was uncharacteristically quiet today, without the domineering and cheerful interrogation of the past, but just stared at Xu Jie with a pair of sharp eyes, and said coldly Please sit down.
  Xu Jie ignored him, slowly raised his legs, let his body spin around, and then stood majestically in the center of the room, looking up at the Lieutenant Colonel.
    Lieutenant Colonel Song saw that Xu Jie did not sit, ignored, and ignored, and thought, there are also a few generals I have tried, and in the end, they all have to obediently accept defeat, and you will be no exception, he snorted in his nose. The two sergeants next to him jumped up indiscriminately and pushed Xu Jie into the chair.
    Xu Jie was annoyed, but still sat down, just staring at the lieutenant colonel without blinking, his eyes glowing with righteousness. After Lieutenant Colonel Song and his eyes met for a while, he finally said, "Xu Jie, do you think you have been wronged? Xu Jie asked rhetorically, "Are you interrogating me?" He laughed twice and said, "Don't be pretentious, if there is an order, if there is a judgment, just follow the script."
    Lieutenant Colonel black Impermanence Song said: "You are a sinner who disobeys military orders. Don't mistake yourself for some hero; that is, execute you, as a soldier, you have nothing to say." I just want to tell you today that you will die in obscurity, never known to the public, not known to your relatives and friends, and you should not expect history to show you that your case cannot be overturned. Fifty years, a hundred years from now, what will the big girl of history look like? No one knows. Your question will only be a mystery that is guessed. Now the military court only needs to prove one thing: that is, no matter whether you are a military commander or a major general, no matter what high-ranking cadres, as long as you violate the orders of the Central Military Commission, you will be severely punished. This fulfills your wish; you can live clearly and die clearly. "
    Black Impermanence's words were really like a sharp blade piercing people's hearts, which was chilling.
    Since Xu Jie left the army and was imprisoned, he had already thought about his problems thousands of times, thought about it countless days and nights, and was mentally prepared, but at this time, listening to black Impermanence say it like this, he still felt angry and unconvinced in his heart. He opened his mouth to refute it, but then thought about it, and said What was the use? Wouldn't it be superfluous, so he held back and kept silent.
    Black Impermanence thought that one blow was the point, and glanced at Xu Jie majestically and said, "Why don't you reply? Nothing to feel? "
    Xu Jie finally couldn't help but scold: "Everything is normal, but I didn't expect that there is still a dog like you in our army."
    After hearing this, Black Impermanence changed his face and stood up and said, "Okay, it's very good to say." Tell you, not only will you die an ugly death, but you will also die a painful death, you will lie on the ground like a dog and beg me for mercy, and you will inevitably turn into a cloud of green smoke. "
    Xu Jie was angry when he heard this and said angrily: "You dare? Who is the world of the Judge Advocate General? Dare to be so lawless, I will accuse you and make you regret it. "
    Lieutenant Colonel black Impermanence Song sneered: "I'm carrying out orders, unlike you, a stupid bird who doesn't know how to carry out orders.” After that, he stood up with his hands behind his back and said to the sergeant beside him: "His mouth is very hard, he forgot what this place is, you let him understand!" With that, he walked out. 
    As soon as Lieutenant Colonel Song went out, several soldiers pounced like evil wolves, flipped Xu Jie to the ground, stretched their fists, and gave him a good beating. Although Xu Jie was a strong military commander and strong and strong, commanding tens of thousands of soldiers on the battlefield, he had no choice but to be shackled at this time, his hands and feet were tied, and how could he resist, he had to grit his teeth and suffer without a snort, but he was scolding in his heart: "Rabbit cub, dare to do this to high-ranking cadres, ordinary soldiers still don't know how to be tortured, the old marshal, general, and why Zhao Xue who was wronged back then were rehabilitated, healed his scars, forgot about the pain, and did not cure these harmful malpractices." Everyone rained down their fists and feet, making Xu Jie unable to think, and he was finally knocked unconscious. "
    A good meal is just a common meal for prisoners, a piece of cake or preferential care, and the harsh punishment in prison is beyond the imagination of ordinary people. Xu Jie was beaten and put in a dungeon, and when he woke up, he found that he was lying on a muddy floor, next to two prisoners who were tied up by five flowers. But I heard a voice behind him: "He woke up and opened his eyes."  In a burst of shouting, Xu Jie was dragged to a corner by several people with their hands and feet tied, and only a familiar voice (Xu Jie remembered Lieutenant Colonel Song) said, "Prepare for execution."
    At this time, I only heard two prisoners with their backs tied, dragged up, and one cry and cry: "Regiment commander, we are so unwilling to disappear like this!" The regimental commander said, "Hold up your chest like a good one." Although his voice was low, he sounded powerful and said, "On the road, the regiment commander will accompany you." Xu Jie was shocked to hear this, opened his eyes, and looked carefully, only to see two men in filthy military uniforms, tied up and forced to kneel on the muddy ground. It is more appropriate to say that this cell is not so much a dungeon as a pit, which is a secret execution site, and the two soldiers who will be executed do not know what crime they have committed. Xu Jie saw that he was the same as these two, lined up together, as long as he shot him, then he and these two people could also be regarded as a gang. 
    At this time, I only heard Lieutenant Colonel Song say to Xu Jie: "Heroes, good men, justice, conscience, everything will be buried in the ground." Then he said to the two prisoners who were about to die: "The regiment commander, the platoon commander, and a military commander are accompanying you. At this time, the regiment commander suddenly opened his eyes and said in a hoarse voice with a hoarse roar: "The heavenly conscience is extinguished, the army's heart is shaken, the Great Wall is collapsed, and it is ------." Before he could say anything next, he heard only a few gunshots, and the two prisoners fell like two pieces of wood. On the dirt ground, under the light, it was immediately stained with two pools of black blood. Although Xu Jie was calm, in the face of such a life and death scene, he couldn't help but be frightened; his face changed color, not only felt dizziness in his head but also a burst of nausea in his heart.  I only listened to Lieutenant Colonel Song grimly say: "The people went to the execution ground, it was lively and lively, a meeting of 10,000 people was held, and they also went around the street a few times." When a soldier goes to the court, it is much cooler. Xu Jie wants to be a great man in history, wait! Your only chance now is to sign the guilt and bow your head in exchange for a glimmer of life.  He said to a few sergeants on duty: "Take him back to the holding room to rest."
    Xu Jie was taken back to the cell. At this time, he did not feel humiliated but deeply felt mean and shameful, using such means to deal with people. During the Cultural Revolution, some marshals and veteran generals, such as He Long and Luo Ruiqing, and even President Liu Shaoqi, also suffered, so why not make a thorough correction in the system? Forgiveness is a crime. Today you laugh at others, and one day maybe it will be your turn. Thinking of this, he only laughed angrily and felt sad. It's Hades, the little ghost is difficult!

  When the headquarters of the Xu Army Group Army in the ×× region was leaderless because the commander and political commissar were summoned, and the newly appointed military commander and political commissar had not yet arrived at his post, Meng Ningguang, chief of staff of the military department, and Regiment Commander Yang, commander of the Zhang Division, and other groups of people, knowing that the situation was not good, urgently convened a secret meeting to discuss countermeasures. Except for the commander of the division who was stationed far away, everyone from the nearest place came, and in the small conference room, everyone had a serious expression, silent and tragic, and the military headquarters was tested like never before. They have little choice, one is to passively stand by on the spot, the consequences are predictable, and the other is to resist the martial law command before receiving a direct order from the Central Military Commission to rescue the army commander and political commissar. But this is tantamount to demonstrating and putting pressure on the Central Military Commission, and it is not good for the whole army to capsize. Is there a third way to go? This is a drumming in the hearts of the congregation. When the telegram was sent to the headquarters, the whole army was angry and demanded that the use of troops against the students in Tiananmen Square be stopped, even at the cost of giving advice.
    Faced with the third question, the military members were divided.
The so-called military advice is undoubtedly tantamount to rebellion. Should the students demonstrating in the square use force and incite the whole army to discuss what is beyond the scope of the duty of soldiers? The direct consequence of the military advice is the armed confrontation between the two sides, which will cause an uncontrollable chaotic situation. Perhaps it is right to suppress students, even if some people die, in exchange for stability throughout the country. The army is ordered to carry out the will of the state, not to bargain, should or should not. Soldiers are human beings, and the conflict of reason and feelings is inevitable, but when carrying out orders, there should be no such things, individual and whole, partial and national; these problems are far-sighted in the central and beyond the understanding of units and individuals below. But then again, the suppression of students is very important, and in the face of the infamy of history through the ages, who can afford this responsibility?
  On the occasion of such disagreements, the leaders' ability to coordinate was displayed, and Commander Zhang and Commander Yang believed that they should resolutely disobey orders, rescue the military commander and political commissar, and not be historical sinners. Several other division commanders believe that this is a serious problem, which is tantamount to playing with fire; it must lead to more deaths and will also cause greater disorder throughout the country and become a threat to national unity and stability.
    Meng Ningguang intellectually acknowledged the latter and emotionally understood the former. He had foreseen the outcome of the whole matter: the military department would be punished by military law, and this would protect many people in the army, and if he acted rashly, the result would be the total annihilation of the army.
    After the meeting dispersed, Meng Ningguang let himself chose to flee!
    The military department disobeys military orders, and the chief of staff also has an unshirkable responsibility; desertion and flight are even more intolerable by military law. After Meng Ningguang thought about it, time did not allow for too much hesitation; he signed the order of the whole army to wait for the new commander, and then wrote an open letter to the Central Military Commission with a frank attitude, explaining his reasons for the moment, and then hung up the crown and left. He understood that doing so was a major violation of discipline, but he thought it was the best choice he could make, not an act of cowardice, but a sign of bravery.
    Where Meng Ningguang went later has always been a mystery. The above asked the Ministry of Public Security to supervise and arrest this person, but there was no follow-up for several years, until one day, people from Beijing found his trace in a small town on the border of Yunnan...

    Mei Yihan and Lin Yafang sat at the table, and the two slowly ate, Lin Yafang and Mei Yihan together. Often, when met, Mei Yihan would talk and laugh, and talking about something, suddenly fell into contemplation or thought turned to other things, then Lin Yafang would quietly accompany him, without saying a word, until his thoughts turned back. When Mei Yihan apologized to her, she would smile shallowly and think: "What is this, his heart can contain the affairs of the whole country!"
    Mei Yihan continued his thoughts: Juyuan area has now become a big gun and drug problem, a border town, but the county, province, and city are helpless; the reason for this is not difficult to think, to a large extent must be related to the connivance of local leaders. Now the central authorities have decided to strike hard, strictly rectify public order throughout the country, suppress the proliferation of pornography, gambling, guns, and drugs, and have a showdown against Juyuan's small town, and if he does not surrender, he will be called to perish. Xu Jie's chief of staff, Meng Ningguang, was also about to face him.
    Mei Yihan and Lin Yafang finally chewed slowly and enjoyed their Valentine's meal. After supper, I went to my room. The elevator drove them up to the tall building, and in the elegant room, the two calmly faced each other and were intimate. Mei Yihan pushed open the floor-to-ceiling windows, stood on the balcony, and enjoyed the night view of Beijing, but saw the lights shining, the stars in the sky and the street lamps on the ground converged, the night breeze blew, the white tower spire of Jingshan Park was constantly shining, Zhongnanhai was quiet and peaceful, and several famous foreign-funded hotels were shining at this time.
    The cold wind made Mei Yihan shiver. He turned around and closed the window, gently picked Lin Yafang up, and put her on the bed. He was thinking about which day to no longer be an official, and live with her easily and carefreely. He was willing to dissolve with her and never get up again.
That is: history is like a mirror for posterity, and there is true love in the clear light. The seven emotions and six desires are ordinary, and there is love and loyalty to conscience in major events.
        
64 Mountain rain green mountain trees

     Spring City is full of flowers, and the willow's new grass is green in the suburbs.
    The smoke is dense, and the jade food and the Beautiful marketplace show prosperity.
    However, it is said that in × summer ×, 1990, a Boeing 737 plane swept through the clouds like a spring swallow, drilled out of the clouds, and landed at Kunming Airport in Yunnan Province with a harsh sound. After they got out of the car, they were immediately picked up by several cars waiting at the airport and driven straight to the compound of the provincial government.
    In a small conference room, several leaders of the provincial political and legal commission, the head of the public security department, cadres of the armed police corps, and Mei Yihan, Liang Jing, who had just flown to Beijing, attended a major joint meeting to discuss work and decide to sweep up the gun and drug problem in Juyuan Town, Dehong Prefecture.
    Juyuan Town has comprehensive strength, the militia work is solid, the people's support is solid, the leaders have prestige, and there are people from the central to the local level to support them. More importantly, it has abundant financial resources, and it has formed multinational companies with local forces abroad to carry out arms and drug smuggling, spread throughout the country, become an out-and-out independent kingdom, and become a stubborn stone that cannot be moved or smashed. The local government has failed to rectify the situation several times, and it is mixed with factors such as the concentration of ethnic minorities, the interests of foreign consortia, and the possession of weapons and powerful firepower. This time, after discussion and nodding by the central authorities, unifying thinking, eliminating interference, and preparing for one move, the strength of three regiments of about 5,000 people was used to eliminate them in the form of digging sores and replenishing meat, and the one-pot operation of making dumplings.
    The leader of the provincial party committee's meeting, Mir Liang, a former director of public security who had recently been transferred from a neighboring province, had a narrow forehead and a broad face, a fat figure, a thick voice, and rich experience Reform and opening up, the situation is very good, Dehong Wancho is an important port on the Burma Road, Juyuan is a pearl on the border, related to the strategic issue of China's economic southward development to Southeast Asian countries, and is also a direct passage into and out of the Indian Ocean in the future. Removing this obstacle is conducive to the healthy development of southern Xinjiang, sustained and stable economic growth, and a great improvement in the national security situation. The central authorities decided to strike hard, and we resolutely completed the task. "
    Then Mei Yihan gave relevant instructions on behalf of the leaders of the Ministry of Public Security, and Director Liang Kaing put forward leading opinions on the specific deployment. and then the specific implementation unit proposed the plan, and everyone studied and carried out the sand table deduction.
    Juyuan Town is covered with war clouds, and mountain rain is coming. The atmosphere in the conference room is tense and compelling; this is a hammer to hit the stone, only to win, not to lose.
    Juyuan Town had long heard the news that he wanted to be serious about them, and Bai Fuyuan had also convened several meetings specifically for this purpose. The town's millionaires, multimillionaires, also brought out large bundles of banknotes from the bank, prepared boxes and boxes of gold dollars, and made perfect plans. The privateers equipped themselves and their servants with sophisticated weapons, the houses in their homes were fortified, the partition walls, basements, and secret passages were connected, ready to respond to each other and support each other, and outside the country, they also built nests, and if they could not withstand it, they smeared oil under their feet and left.
    Bai Fuyuan turned Juyuanzhen into a private company through and through, and he became the permanent, irreplaceable chairman. The interest groups in the town are all subsidiaries of Zhuyi under his head office, and all kinds of people from the three mountains and five mountains who gather under his command have also become the 3,000 diners under his door, and his highest and lowest goal is to become an independent mountain test field of economy and politics.
    Some time ago, because there was no movement, Bai Fuyuan also relaxed, but he just seized the time and sent people to the upper part to move, hoping to turn the disaster into invisibility again and again as before. According to experience, local Xingshi questioned the crime, raised troops to suppress it, said that it was coming to the truth, and in the end, they were always able to turn the evil into luck, turn the danger into a disaster, thunder is loud, rain is small, and it is not enough. This time, it was said that someone from above had personally arranged it by the central government, and Bai Fuyuan had to take it seriously and summon the backbone of the town to discuss countermeasures in the conference room of the main building of the Bai family. Even Bao Xin, general manager of the Weiyuan Hotel, which was invested in by the government of Juyuan Town in Kunming, and Li Shanfu, director of the trade office in Beijing, also secretly came to the meeting to provide necessary information and dynamics, which shows Bai Fuyuan's sense of crisis.
    The wind of the south blows the wind chimes under the large roof of the main building clanging under the blue sky, the wide glass windows of the conference room of the main building are tightly closed, and the white silky curtains, hanging down from the window frame, the bright light outside the window penetrates in, but the wall lamps and chandeliers of the conference room are still all turned on, making the whole conference room transparent. The soldiers are pressing, and the mountain breeze is full, but it still seems peaceful and peaceful, without a sense of oppression. The scorching daylight outside the window and the air conditioner in the room become irrelevant due to the isolation of the glass curtain wall. Bai Fuyuan presided over the meeting, and his intimate and backbone figures sat on the left and right of the geese column. In recent years, it has been rumored throughout the country that the frontier, a land of free trade, has greatly increased the number of people who come to invest, share shares, partnerships, seek refuge, start businesses, and emigrate. In addition to the traditional trafficking of arms and drugs, Wu Maung Chin, the head of the Shan State outside the country, recently became the commander of the Northeast Military Sub-district of Myanmar, in charge of military and political affairs, he recently accepted Bai Fuyuan's suggestion to open several casinos, and according to the Monte Carlo in Las Vegas in the United States and Monaco, it is necessary to turn the Salween River in the barbarian land into a capital of civilization and lead eating, drinking, and gambling to the world. Ma Yingxiang, Liu Guizhao, and others also became casino contractors and lived a tycoon career with daily gold. Everyone knows that if Beijing comes to encircle and suppress, this hammer will be smashed down fiercely, and the jade and stone will be burned, and all disasters will not be recovered, so they all wholeheartedly offer advice to Bai Fuyuan, and contribute money and efforts, to tide over the difficulties and maintain this happy land.
  Bai Fuyuan was still as proud and dry as usual and said with a proud smile: "Recently, some rumors have been very noisy, to be unfavorable to us, we emancipate our minds, dare to think and dare to work, build hometowns, rich places, many people have become rich, opened companies to big cities, made business abroad, and become people who control their destiny, but some people can't look at us, some have committed pink eye, and some people think that we don't listen to greetings, To use a feudal paternalistic system to control us, but also to suppress us, the momentum is somewhat fierce, and there is a great tendency to make the earth stop turning. Comrades, friends, and brothers, we have always overcome difficulties, persisted in pioneering up, and through adversity, and no ditch can be crossed, and some obstacles cannot be crossed. Work together to take the opportunity to lift our spirits and live in a distant town for a long time. "
    Bai Fuyuan did say something outspoken.
    The people below waited for him, and their expressions became excited.
    Someone said loudly: "Ignore him, people enter and I retreat, people retreat and I enter, let's withdraw all funds and goods, people evade, and sing an empty city."
    Someone replied, "No, the territory is very important; how can it be easily discarded?"
    There is humanity: "Boss Bai is mostly upper-class friends, listens to the opinions of these old men, and lets them speak for us."
    And humane: "At first glance, we will not use aircraft cannons against us, come some policemen, what is the fear of the big cap?" Let's attack Wei to save Zhao and go to the provincial capital to make a few big cases. "
    The person who said this was a thief and a repeat criminal who had committed crimes in the city.
    Bai Fuyuan listened carefully to everyone's words and tasted them carefully, but he only felt that they were all scratched by their boots and did not reach the itch.
    Also meeting at the table were Meng Da, the chief housekeeper, Ma Yingxiang, and Liu Guizhao, who came to vote some time ago, and Wu Mengqin, who came to attend the meeting as observers, all thinking.
    Relying on his position as commander of the Northeast Myanmar Military Subdistrict, Wu Maung Chin wanted to say some bold words that soldiers came to block and water came to cover the soil. But then I thought, where are those two-gun generals and big smoke soldiers under my command, the opponents of the officers and soldiers of the People's Liberation Army Armed Police? If you do it badly, you will lose your helmet and abandon Potassium, and the whole army will be destroyed, and your reputation will be ruined. So his mouth opened twice, swallowed back a bold speech, replaced it with a few big cigarettes, and was silent again.
    Sitting next to Bai Fuyuan's butler, Meng Da, there is also a taciturn, but neatly dressed, man described as a plump and quite majestic man, who has a bit of the smell of a chicken among Bai Fuyuan's people; he is Meng Ningguang. Why did Meng Ningguang come to the border and become Bai Fuyuan's guest? It turned out that when Shanghai Zhiqing branched, he and Meng Da came to the border together, and they met Bai Fuyuan twenty years ago. Bai Fuyuan was a locally educated youth who had reclaimed the desert in the border rainforest at that time and had a stormy life. Meng Ningguang left the army and sneaked south. To escape arrest, he once went to Changshu, went to the sea to do business, and spent several days in Lin Hequan's house. After passing through Shanghai without entering, he traveled to the coast and came to Yunnan by the two Guangzhous. Meng Da supported Yunnan and later worked as an elementary school teacher for more than ten years, resigned from the business tide, and came to Juyuan. and he and Bai Fuyuan advanced and retreated together, engaged in border commerce. Bai Fuyuan sat up, and Meng Da was his chief butler. Meng Ningguang hid in the two of Juyuan until the wind and rain were not alarmed, and he sat in peace. But he lived here as a last resort. He once wanted to leave China and go to Europe and the United States, but he thought that his ideal career was in China, and leaving China would be useless. Therefore, he lurked on the frontier, and as long as he had the opportunity, such as rehabilitating the incident of violating the order, he could come forward to clear his name, re-emerge from the mountains, and show his military prestige again, as well as Commander Xu Jie and political commissar. China is gradually transitioning from historical strongman politics to democratic politics, and the stubborn, long-term precipitated traditional and historical baggage on the Chinese people is being washed away and impacted by the powerful world trend, and corrected by the wisdom condensed by all human civilization. Too many political movements, too many stormy line struggles, too much criticism and self-criticism at the cost of blood, and too many indomitable and dedicated figures to be rehabilitated and rehabilitated, will eventually end with the awakening of the people, economic independence, scientific and technological progress, and world cultural exchanges. At present, the tide of money and silver waves under the mud and sand is a historical process necessary to wash away the thousand-year-old dirt accumulation of this ancient land and bring about the sunshine and splendor after the rain, and it is a brand-new modernization process that is in line with world civilization. What Bai Fuyuan did, everything he had, was just a small wave in the current money tide. Now in danger of endangering his rabbit, Bai Fuyuan, a rubber tapper in the rainforest back then, a knowledgeable youth who digs tree roots in the primeval forest, turns over the earth, and has the characteristics of not being afraid of the sky and the earth. It is also incumbent upon us to share hardships in times of crisis, to pull each other together, and to make friends and friendships.
    Meng Ningguang listened to Bai Fuyuan and the words of everyone, as if standing in front of the military situation map as usual, examined the situation, and put forward his suggestions. He said: "Juyuan Town has a lot of fame, and Boss Bai is also famous, shaking Beijing. From a commercial point of view, it is actually a new step in Juyuan and Boss Bai's career, a huge advertising production worth tens of millions of yuan, and it is also a great opportunity for Juyuan to become famous all over the world and go to the world, even if it hits a stone with a pebble, it is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. The long history of China will leave a strong mark. "
    Meng Ningguang is worthy of being the chief of staff, and his words are also different. Not only that, he added: "As far as I know, the person who presided over the attack on Juyuan this time was the Mir Liangqi people, who had worked in Guizhou and did not have a good reputation, and if he could grab his braids, he could delay his retreat from the enemy with a letter."
    Bai Fuyuan recognized the essence element in Meng Ningguang's words and laughed unconsciously: "Brother Meng's words are exactly in my heart. "
    Speaking of pulling his braids, doing chivalrous and righteous deeds, and helping the needy, Ma Yingxiang, who was happy to oppose corrupt officials, said in a loud voice: "When I was walking on the Guikun line, I heard passengers talk about this man's bad deeds, and the brothers did this thing by pulling his braids. "
    Bai Fuyuan listened to the great joy and said: "Everyone, support Bai, Bai Mou has three lives is fortunate, thank you here." Saying that, he stood up and waved at everyone. 
    Bai Fuyuan impressed everyone with this heroic but humble style.
    That night, Bai Fuyuan was in the inner hall of the main building, opening several tables and banqueting the leaders of the backbone of the town and the brothers from all over the world. Black and white two ways gathered together, can also be regarded as the party is the same to fight differences, the same path, the same heart, swear to protect paradise.

  However, he said that Mi Liang, who was in charge of Juyuan's gun and drug problems, had been the head of the public security department in Guizhou Province. This man is in his early fifties, an old man with thirty years of police experience. In the year he graduated from the police academy and entered the public security system, the Cultural Revolution broke out, and he underwent a baptism of smashing the public prosecution law, and the minister of public security, Luo Ruiqing, was forced to commit suicide by jumping off a building and broke his legs, and he was also sent to the countryside at a young age to receive re-education of poor middle peasants. After the end of the Cultural Revolution and the restoration of order, he returned to the police force, and after the baptism of the Cultural Revolution and social training, he has been on smooth sailing since then, working carefully and hard all the way, and was promoted from the grassroots department to the province. Maybe it's because the official has been in office for a long time, or maybe a chair butt is hot, in his forties, he is a little cynical about work, and he loses his enthusiasm in his fifties. With the deepening of reform and opening up, I have seen that many people have made a fortune, and money beauties are living dashingly, but their enthusiasm for money is getting higher and higher. Whenever the moonlit night drank alone, the thought of wine as a song, and the geometry of life struck, he felt more and more that the exchange of social power and money was prevalent, and he had power in his hands, so why could he not use it to exchange some money for his consumption, and after being a conscientious ascetic all his life, it was time to properly comfort himself.
    It is said that flies do not bite seamless eggs. Mir Lian has this change in his thinking, and opportunities have been sent to the door. There is a young couple in Hong Kong, the female, twenty-four or five years old, called Ni Juanzi, looks quite beautiful, and the man, twenty-seven or eighty years old, called Dong Defa, is tall and tall, with white skin. By chance, Ni Juanzi, who was a secretary in a company, met Mir Liang when she accompanied her boss back to the mainland to negotiate investment matters. At that time, Ni Juanzi was dressed in avant-garde and trendy, and Mir Liang looked at this beautiful woman from Hong Kong a lot, and that's it. After Ni Juanzi returned to Hong Kong, several of her friends noticed that he often returned to the mainland. So, she asked him if there was any way to help bring their relatives and friends who were waiting in long queues for a one-way permit to Hong Kong in advance. Hong Kong has high wages and easy money, and many people are willing to pay hundreds of thousands of dollars for a pass. Ni Juanzi is also a smart person who knows how to adapt and believes that this is an easy way to make money. So, she remembered a high-ranking official from public security whom she met in Guizhou. Ni Juanzi boldly accepted a deposit of HK$50,000 each from a dozen or so witnesses who urgently needed a one-way trip to Hong Kong, went to Guizhou Province alone, and took the business card that Mir Liang gave her earlier to meet Mir Liang in the Guiyang Hotel. Ni Juanzi has a courtship for Mir Liang, and Mir Liang is also fond of money and beauty in her heart. Ni Juanzi used a little trick, and Mir Liang got on the set and got ten blank one-way passes without breaking the bank. But to open up the future business path, Ni Juanzi still generously gave Mir Liang three hundred thousand yuan. Mir Liang was overjoyed by the wealth and fortune, and even waited for Ni Juanzi thoughtfully, and as long as Ni Juanzi raised it, he also sent police officers to protect her.
    Ni Juanzi took this road and became rich, and after a few years, Ni Juanzi became rich, Mir Liang became rich, and the two attracted and cooperated. But Ni Juanzi couldn't hide this from her husband, and Dong Defa was so jealous that he once slapped Ni Juanzi twice. But Ni Juanzi, who was in her pocket, was not angry and asked him upside down: "Your wife is still here, don't you want to think about how these millions of money came from?" Dong Defa was speechless, thinking that he was inferior to his wife, but this green hat's resentment could not be swallowed in his heart, thinking about how his salary of a few thousand yuan a month could be compared with easily a few million. so I thought: Mir Liang plays with my wife and takes money to get rich, why can't I go to his wife to take revenge, and get a few blank passes by the way? The idea is certain, so I will go north to Guizhou. When he heard that Mirryan's wife was the director of the Federation of Trade Unions, he also called unceremoniously at the hotel and asked her to come to the hotel to meet him. Mi Liang's wife, surnamed Huang Mingyan, is a forty-six-year-old woman, and after receiving the call from Dong Defa, she had serious doubts in her heart. But his husband played with other people's wives; not only was he jealous in his heart, but he was also very sympathetic to the man. When I arrived at the hotel, I saw that the other party was a personable young man, and he was from Hong Kong, and I didn't realize that I cherished it a little more. This Dong has to be straightforward and does not speak well. In the guest room of the hotel, Dong Defa said bluntly: "Your husband played with my wife, I will go and report him, unless you are also willing to play with me, let's level it, just stop." "This Huang Yan is an organ cadre; he has never encountered such a problem, and when he heard Dong Defa talk like this, his face suddenly flushed to the base of his neck. And I thought that if my husband reported him, wouldn't it be over? So I thought about it and said: "I am already a person in my forties, tomorrow's yellow flowers, residual flowers, and willows..., I know that this Dong has to be brutal, and no matter what kind of cadre or status the person is, he jumped up and sat on Huang Yan's lap." Huang Yan wanted to struggle and shout, but firstly, the single sofa was small, and she couldn't turn around, and secondly, Dong Defa was young and strong; how could Huang Yan be an opponent? And the most important thing is that as soon as she shouts, as soon as things get out, their husband and wife will have a big appearance. Huang Yan couldn't bear it. Dong Defa hugged Huang Yan and touched it indiscriminately, the smell of inferior perfume and the manly anger on his body made Huang Yan dizzy, which Huang Yan had never experienced in his life. Huang Yan is a gentlewoman; in this case, she bowed down and said, "Don't be in the chair, just go to bed!"
    Dong Defa didn't speak, so he carried Huang Yan to the bed and undressed her. Huang Yan still had some psychological obstacles at the beginning, but after he arrived, he let Dong Defa do things. Dong Defa was young and did it twice in a short period. Huang Yan first resisted, then settled, but by the third time, he tried his best to cooperate, and he also climbed to the top of Wushan Mountain.
    Dong Defa was tired, so he put his arm around Huang Yan and fell asleep on the bed. Huang Yan said resentfully: "Now it's okay, you are also satisfied, there are no complaints." After speaking, a pair of eyes looked at Dong Defa sadly. Somehow, a trace of affection arose in her heart. Husband, Mir Liang, how can he have such an excellent performance in bed? This man is no better than Mir Liang! 
    Dong Defa felt that he had won justice, so he was gentler and said to Huang Yan: "You are twenty years older than me, but I think you are no different from a young woman. He is still satisfied with Huang Yan."
    Huang Yan was ashamed of her actions. But in the face of this young and open Hong Kong man who came to take revenge, Huang Yan felt that this was the case, and put away the shame.
    When Huang Yan left, the daredevil Dong De told him to come back tomorrow. Dong Defa thought to himself, even if you are the wife of a high-ranking public security official, I have a braid in my hand, and I am not afraid of you.
    Knowing there, Huang Yan came back the next day. Dong Defa stayed in the hotel for a week, and Huang Yan went to the hotel to work every day and accompanied him for a week. Dong Defa took 8 one-way passes with him before leaving. 

  To check Mir Liang's bad deeds and grab his braids, the black-browed goose Liu Guizhao took the initiative to ask Ying to take Gan Liang to Kunming to act. Ma Yingxiang fed them both, Bai Fuyuan also equipped them with the latest-style 76 military automatic pistol, Liu Guizhao Gan Liang relied on their skill and boldness in setting off from Juyuan.
    On the other side, the self-rescue group of workers and peasant brothers, headed by the Sichuan-Xiang giant Kou Ma Yingxiang, is being severely investigated and arrested by the public security department. On this side, the head of the public security department was targeted action by grabbing braids from the underworld. This can be said to be an unpredictable situation in the world.
    Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang disguised themselves as merchants at the border, and they muddled their guns in the sack pile of goods. When the goods arrived in Kunming, they found that the Weiyuan Hotel had been watched, and they quietly checked into a commercial guest house attached to a government department.
    In government, people who are angular and courageous have their political enemies. On the contrary, people who are lazy and useless can sometimes get promotion opportunities.
    In hotels or guest houses, there are often some well-informed people who like Kan Dashan, although the news is often caught in the wind and made out of nothing; sometimes, there is also gossip that is difficult to distinguish between true and false, believe it or not.
    After Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang settled down, they mixed in with the tourists, intentionally or unintentionally chatting with some people, hoping to find out some clues about Mir Liang. Who are Mirryan's political opponents? Where is the news from Miryan? It is too difficult for two charlatans to grab the braid of a high-ranking government cadre. But Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang are ruthless, meticulous, and clever people. One day, in a stack of tabloids they bought, they saw an inconspicuous advertisement: cracking down on fake heroes and soliciting information on corrupt officials. There is a line of contact phone numbers below.
    It is indeed a new thing to link the fight against counterfeit goods, shoddy products, and corrupt officials as a business.
    After Liu Guizhao saw it, he said to Gan Liang, "Call and contact, there is Mir Liang's material, and we will buy it at a high price."
    Gan Liang didn't believe that there would be such good luck, but after all, it was worth a try. The contact number was called, and someone on the other side agreed, and swore that as long as it was a corrupt official, he would be able to wait for his report materials.
    Liu Gui said, "Isn't this person from the Anti-Corruption Bureau?" The anti-corruption bureau's sales of reporting materials to corrupt officials have not become corrupt officials themselves! "
    Gan Liang said: "We want to catch the braids of corrupt officials, and Gan Crisp also makes ten eight report boxes, nails them to a conspicuous place on the street near the corrupt official's unit, maybe someone will come to submit a report letter."
    Liu Guizhao thought that this was also a way; in some streets and alleys, he had indeed seen some report boxes. Will anyone vote for Mirryan's letter of complaint? In addition to this method, unless it is to go deep into public security and make some public security friends, this is not a clear attempt to hand over this thief to public security!
    Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang both tried some methods, but none of them worked.
    Don't go into the tiger's den to get the tiger. Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang wanted to break into Mir Liang's house when they were forced to have no choice.
    It is easy to find Mirliang's family, but it is difficult to see Mirliang himself. Mirliang does not often go home, and his office location is also uncertain, and it is easy to pounce on him easily. Juyuan Town said to Liu and Gan on the inner line of the provincial capital. 
    Liu Gui Zhao said, "We don't believe it; there will be no way to catch Mir Liang's braids."
    China's history is long-standing, and its tradition is also very deep. Mir Liang's wife, Huang Yan, is traditional, decent, down-to-earth, and well-behaved, whether as a national cadre or as a person's wife. He and Mir Liang have been married for more than 20 years, and they have never had improper relations with other men. I didn't want to make a mistake, because Mir Liang's relationship was blackmailed by a young man in Hong Kong, and she was gentle and elegant, and she didn't want to resist, so she lost herself. And once he had a skin-to-skin kiss with that man, the natural human instinct burst out violently under the stimulation of the new opposite sex as if the dry spring was suddenly flowing with living water. Huang Yan tasted the excitement and sweetness of his lover's tryst; he couldn't forget Dong Defa, forgot the danger he was in, and forgot Dong Defa's vindictive and utilitarian nature. To meet Dong Defa, he handed over the Hong Kong permit that Dong Defa needed to go to Hong Kong again and again in exchange for the money and happiness that Dong De gave her. The couple, Mill Liang and Huang Yan, are getting deeper and deeper into money and pornography. Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang suffered from not being able to access everything about Mir Liang and instead pointed the finger at his wife. When Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang came to the provincial capital to grab Mir Liang's braids, Dong Defa also went to Kunming this time to seek joy from Huang Yan and asked for a one-way permit to go to Hong Kong. The two of them quickly found Huang Yan's traces; this woman did not often go home but often ran to the hotel, and they also followed the hotel. After arriving at the hotel, she found that she was eating and opening a room together with a man with good clothes and shoes. This discovery made them both very excited, and Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang decided to look into the details of this man.
    Dong De Fa is so proud now, he has both wealth and women, and he has high-ranking officials to protect him, but his wealth was inexhaustible, which made him like a fish in water. He knew that there were also days in the underworld, and he did not know that he was favored by two characters who were not afraid of heaven and earth.
    Fearing that things would change, on the same day, Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang also used the fake documents prepared in advance to stay in the hotel and waited for the opportunity to break into Dong Defa's room. Dong Defa saw that the two strange men were not good, so he showed the sign of Mir Liang. This is a golden signboard, in Yungui Province, black and white, which does not fear three points, retreat. But after hearing his words, the two men who did not want to come in laughed loudly and said, "You can be regarded as having met the opposite of the star, and we can be regarded as having found the master." Wise people don't do secret things, real people don't tell lies, tell you, what we are looking for is Mir Liang, a corrupt official, you are a profiteer and corrupt person who dragged him into the water, now you report your origins! Under the hostage of two murderous men, one left and one right, Dong Defa knew that something was not good, and after listening to the words of the two, he knew that he had encountered an underworld figure. But Dong De boasted that he was a Hong Kong businessman with a special status; could it be that his cousin on the mainland woke up, and even Hong Kong businessmen dared to embarrass him? Identity is made available at the moment. 
    Liu Guizhao said with a smile, "If I don't give you something, I won't tell the truth." He pulled out the seven-six pistol he was carrying, knocked on Dong Defa's front teeth with the muzzle, and said, "Say, what benefits did Mir Liang and that woman give you, and what are you hooking up with her for?" At this time, Gan Liang dug out several blank permits for Hong Kong from Dong Defa's suitcase. Liu Guizhao took the thing and said, "It turns out that you and corrupt officials are selling this thing in partnership, and we know that one or two years ago, this thing also cost more than 100,000 or 200,000 yuan, and now it must have increased in price." I ask you, how much benefit do you give to corrupt officials, and he gave you such a handful at once? 
    Dong Defa's face changed color in fright. He knew that if this matter was stabbed out, not only would he cut off his financial resources, but Yu Mi Liang and Huang Yan would also have many disadvantages. He even complained that he was careless, and he was stunned, and he didn't plan for such an important thing. Now that this thing is in the hands of others, what else can be said? At that moment, he muttered softly: "If the brother wants it, this will be given to you, and it is not worth anything!" Gan Liang said on the side: "Don't pretend to be relaxed if you want to die today, sign a certificate to expose this pair of dog men and women." If you want to die, close your beak right away, and we'll complete you. Saying that he rolled up his trouser leg and pulled out a ruler from the strap on his leg belly to grow a white blade. 
    When Dong Defa saw this blade, his heart was cold, his mind was dizzy, and he almost fainted in fear. This knife is no better than a gun, and it can silently and silently restrain him to death, and to save his life, he had to do so. He trembled and lifted his pen and said, "I write what I write, and I will spare me a bird's life when I finish writing." He spoke in a sweet tone. 
    Liu Guizhao said with a smile, "You shouldn't have kept the life of a bird, but we do what we say, and words count." As long as you write honestly and meet the requirements, it will naturally let you go. "
    Dong Defa nodded his head as if he were pounding garlic, took a pen and paper, and carefully wrote a certificate of denunciation, but he was tinkering in his heart: "This kind of thing should have been accepted a long time ago, now if you get greedy and chewy, hurry back and tell Ni Juanzi to stop!" 
    Dong Defa wrote the materials for the disclosure, Liu Guizhao looked at it, and Gan Liang on the side said: "If I let you go, looking for you again will be as difficult as finding a needle in a haystack, today I will pick the same for you, either leave one of your ears or a finger as a circumstantial evidence, or leave your Hong Kong identity card."
  Dong Defa listened to the bitterness in his heart and had to beg for mercy; leaving any of these things behind was difficult for Dong Defa. Seeing that there was no way to accommodate, I had to say with a bitter face: "ID card, it is useless for you to take it, I have a copy printed in my suitcase, you take it and keep it as proof, with that copy, I can't run!" Dong Defa told the truth; after all, his life, fingers, ears, and everything were worth more than his identity documents. 
    Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang saw that their goal had been achieved, and said with a smile at the moment: "Friend, we have no grudges and no hatred, this is not what you Hong Kong people like to say about happy cooperation!" Then there will be a period later, but I still have to wrong you. At the moment, he didn't care about three seven twenty-one, peeled off a pillow cover, tore off a few pieces of the fine white cloth, tied Dong Defa's hands and feet, and stuffed the rest into his mouth and said: "Don't worry, in a few hours, your female confidant will come to loosen the ties for you, you tell Mir Liang's wife, we have everything about his husband, let him know each other." At that moment, the two of them also turned around, slammed the door, and left. 
    The end is gold, wood, water, fire, and earth, and the five elements are born together.
    The dog of heaven swallows the moon, and there are dog chasers.




65 Horizontal courage to cross at the top

    On the mountain road in southern Xinjiang, a long convoy was marching, and the officers and men in the car were fully armed, with swords and guns, and steel helmets shining in the sun. This is the advantage of suppressing the troops who live far away. After climbing over a hill, someone sent an order over the intercom to stop the whole team and rest in place.
    Rest in place? There is no shade at all on this road, and at first rest, this is not a dry turnip! The sergeants had nothing to say, but the officers nagged. But an order is an order; the convoy stopped, and the officers and men got out of the car and scattered on both sides of the road.
    After about half an hour, the order came down and continued forward, and after the sergeants got into the car, the convoy set out again, but this time the convoy did not plunge straight south, but took a bend; judging by the direction, it should have turned back in the direction of the coming road.
    Before the sun went down, the high-spirited officers and soldiers sang military songs back to the barracks.
The troops were disbanded, and after dinner, some people talked about the officers and then the soldiers: "I listened to the mobilization report the day before, set out the next day, and now why did it go around again?"
    The leader above explained that this is a drill!
    The soldiers explained that it was: paralyzing the enemy.
    Those who are dedicated to meritorious service and dissatisfied people believe that the killing of chickens uses a cow knife, and it is necessary to drill and paralyze the enemy. There are doubts.
    And the real reason is that the commander-in-chief of military operations, Mir Liang, learned of the secret telegram given to him by his wife, and the incident of selling Hong Kong and Macao permits occurred, and he was shocked to go gray overnight. Racking his brains, he gave the order to suspend the operation and return to the camp as a whole. To explain the operation, Mirryan returned to the division in the name of the success of the exercise.
    It turned out that after Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang obtained Dong Defa's confession and evidence at the State Guest House in Kunming, according to General Officer Meng's orders in advance in Juyuan, after catching the braid of the corrupt official Mir Liang, they made a secret document to ask Mir Liang to stop his military operations against Juyuan. Otherwise, immediately expose his evidence of bribery, show no mercy, and let Mirlian choose for himself. After the secret document was made, Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang stuffed it into the door seam and mailbox of the Mi family's compound, and the most important thing was to make an anonymous phone call to Huang Yan, Mirlian's wife, explaining the stakes.
    That day, Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang left Dong Defa's room and immediately left the hotel room. Huang Yan arrived late at the hotel after work to prepare to accompany Dong Defa for the night, but after entering Dong's guest room, he saw that Dong was tied with his hands and feet to cover his eyes and gagged his mouth, and he was shocked and quickly helped untie the cloth strip for Dong. After asking the reason, Huang Yan was so frightened that she fell into the chair and couldn't speak for a long time. Because of the importance of the matter, he spoke to Mirlian to inform him of everything. After receiving the threatening letter and anonymous phone call sent by Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang, Huang Yan knew that if he did not follow the letter, his husband and wife would be in danger, and in desperation, they had to sue Mir Liang again. After Mir Lian learned such news, he couldn't sleep all night, and he didn't know what to do, so he urgently discussed with his dead party and stopped the military operation of the off-string arrow abruptly.
    Although Mir Liang is the secretary of the provincial political and legal committee, the leader of the public security department, and the commander-in-chief of military operations, this matter is from the central government to the grassroots level, and the pressure he has received is also extraordinary. To delay the military operation, he had to do everything possible to find excuses, and at the same time, he knew that he could not do anything to send people out to hunt down people who wrote anonymous letters and made threatening phone calls.
    But what kind of figures, such as Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang, after the success and success of the matter, have long left Kunming and gone without a trace, where are they waiting for Mir Liang to come and arrest them?
    Meng Ningguang made a successful move and temporarily stopped the authorities' military attack on Juyuan Town, but he knew that this was far from enough. Without the support from above, Beijing's promise, Mirliang would be supported soon, military operations would return, and the important thing is to go to Beijing to continue activities. He remembered Major General Huang, Director Huang of the old Yuanxun's office. Two years ago, they came to Bai Fuyuan with the secret documents of the General Staff to ask for medicine and to cure his illness, which was arranged by Meng Da, and Meng Ningguang himself did not know it. But in the army, Meng Ningguang and Xu Jie visited Lao Yuanxun once, and they met Director Huang once. That day, Bai Fuyuan took them to browse the scenery of Juyuan Town after they did their business, admired the beautiful mountains and rivers on the border, but did not want to meet Meng Ningguang far away on the road to the town, Meng Ningguang repeatedly avoided but had already passed by, what kind of characters are this Director Huang and Lieutenant Colonel Jiang, they are both extremely intelligent people, after seeing Meng Ningguang, they immediately remembered that this was a fugitive chief of staff of Xu Jun, how did he come here? Because of the bad seizure at that time, after returning to Beijing, he immediately telegraphed to the Ministry of Public Security, and Yimei Yihan knew Meng Ningguang's whereabouts.
    Meng Ningguang told Bai Fuyuan his opinion, and Bai Fuyuan felt that this matter was not only very necessary, but also urgent, and immediately decided to send people to Beijing for activities. Although there are all kinds of people and horses, heroes and heroes, and trading merchants in Juyuan Town, there are not many people who must be reliable, have seen the world, have great activity energy, are resourceful and courageous, and are brave and tenacious, and have thought about only one for a long time, that is, Ma Yingxiang. But Ma Yingxiang's brothers Liu Guizhao and Gan Liang have already gone hard for them to go to the provincial capital, and things are done neatly and beautifully. Soon, he will ask Ma Yingxiang to personally go out of the mountain, and he will inevitably feel that there is no one in the distant town.
    Meng Ningguang said, "Brother Bai, don't worry too much, I'll come forward on this matter." "Meng Ningguang has commanded the legion, and although Ma Yingxiang is an underworld leader, he is well versed in the way of the imperial army, and he believes that it is not difficult to command an underworld leader. 
    Underworld characters are often highly self-respecting, suspicious, utilitarian, extremely active, and have a very high probability of playing, just like a gun. If you understand its performance, you can naturally manipulate it freely. Meng Ningguang is a veteran of playing with guns and cannons.
    Meng Ningguang was vain, respected Ma Yingxiang very much, expressed great trust in him, appreciated his status and influence, valued his wit and bravery, and finally said: "The trip to Beijing will comprehensively open up a person's life horizons, and will be the top of the mountain, knowing that the mountains are small, and breaking into the capital is the yearning of many people." "In the end, enough money was given. Ma Yingxiang was originally a hero of the rivers and lakes; as long as he sought the same qi, he was willing to play with his life. At the same time, he is also a man with a clear mind and extraordinary ability, who knows the advance and retreat and understands the depth. This old man, Meng, in front of him, is a little gloomy, which is a little unfathomable. But he is still sincere in his conversation, and he treats people with a lot of heart. Judging by his frame and walking posture, he is not a martial arts master or mediocre, and it is also his wish to make friends with such a person. In the past two years, he has become famous in the rivers and lakes. Although he has been hidden for a while, the risk of going out of the mountains is still very large, but how is he afraid of fighting and killing the shrunken turtle? A trip to Beijing is a trip to the Mountain of Knives and the Sea of Fire. 
    At the end of the day, if there is a life that is not used, it is wasted, and pioneering and enterprising show pride.
    Heaven and earth have sentient heroes, and the land of Yan Zhao has more chivalrous people.
  To calm down Beijing's use of troops far away, Ma Yingxiang went to Beijing alone to pass through the Top of power and wanted to put that heroic means in a contest with the Beijing officials.
    Ma Yingxiang is a thief in the northwest, and in recent years, he has moved to the southwest and become a giant in Sichuan-Xiang. He committed numerous crimes, robbed cars and goods, robbed people, and robbed them of wealth. His workers' and peasants' brothers' self-rescue gang and killer iron geese team have become famous and have become a frightening organized crime, and the police authorities are thinking about it and want to arrest him and bring him to justice. Helplessly, Ma Yingxiang has many eyes and ears, and many secretly collude with powerful people in various places to form underworld forces, and the umbrella is high wherever bandits go. There are also corrupt officials, knowing that Ma Yingxiang is operating under their noses, but also turning a blind eye and pretending not to know, and the people do not sue the officials, and do not do it, so Ma Yingxiang dares to murder in front of the government and can commit crimes under the noses of the police. The strong financial resources obtained by committing crimes have made him want to do whatever he wants. Ma Yingxiang befriended Ma Wanwan, the owner of the Yanyunbao gold mine, and became a dead party with Bai Fuyuan in Juyuan Town, and met Fang Dadiao, Fang Lai, a disciple of a high-ranking cadre in the Special Economic Zone, and others everywhere he went, and took the initiative to form a den. Therefore, Ma Yingxiang thinks that his art is bold and can set fire to the plain. But having said that, Ma Yingxiang also knew that the government would kill him at any time, whenever he had the opportunity. Moreover, if the wise man is worried, there will be a mistake. Beijing is the location of the political core of the central government's high control, and for people like him, it is a tiger’s den and Dragon’s abyss, and he takes care on the way.
    Ma Yingxiang crossed with Bai Fuyuan to the Shan Gang in Burma to socialize with Wu Maung Chin and privately asked Wu Maung Chin to get him a Dutch passport. This time, when he entered Beijing, on the way, he pretended to be a foreign businessman, and he was magnificent, making a bold move, and putting on the momentum of returning with a thousand dollars. The current trend of Chinese people is money fetishism, and if you have money, you are an uncle, the realistic version of true capital. Within two days, Ma Yingxiang swaggered into the five-star Wangfu Hotel in Beijing. This is also Ma Yingxiang's cleverness; he has touched the pulse of society, and the more arrogant, the more uncle, the safer. If you are poor, maybe you will circle it in three or two days.
    After settling in, Ma Yingxiang called Fang Dadiao in Zhuhai. Fang Dadiao is a native of Beijing, a cadre's son, familiar with the situation in Beijing and China. The two have a very strong relationship in the adventure business in Zhuhai, and now Ma Yingxiang naturally asks him to help. Fang Dadiao went south to Zhuhai, the sea of commerce went up and down, almost choked to death by drinking water, and later turned defeat into victory with the help of Ma Yingxiang. At this time, Fang Da Diao ran the company well, and the Hong Kong tycoon who had given him a sum of money also cleverly turned enemies into friends and made friends with Fang Da Diao. At this time, Fang Dadiao learned that Ma Yingxiang had gone to Beijing and asked him to meet, so there was no reason not to meet, and immediately explained the company's affairs to A Shanghai, let A Shanghai handle it on his behalf, and flew to Beijing himself.
    The two met in the bar attached to the Royal Hotel, naturally having a warm and late handshake and hug, shoulder patting and gags and laughter, before sitting down and talking in an elegant position.
    Fang Dadiao poured Ma Yingxiang a full bottle of wine, and then the two clinked glasses and took a sip before saying: "Brother, I remember that you are tight, and I want to contact you from time to time, but you are a divine dragon who can't see the end of the head, so you can only say a difficult word."
    Ma Yingxiang laughed heartily: "Isn't this coming!" How is business in Zhuhai? Doesn't delay you? "
    Fang Dadiao said, "What business is not business? Your brother's affection is greater than my business; can I not come?" Fang Dadiao said sincerely, which moved Ma Yingxiang. 
    The two drank, and Ma Yingxiang lowered his voice and said: "Since Zhuhai parted, the market has become increasingly tight, and I gathered with a group of friends, separated and separated, and then went to the original place of an old friend, Bai Fuyuan, on the China-Myanmar border. His business is very lively and big, and there are always tens of millions of yuan in income every year, and the brothers have food and drink there without risk, but after a long time, they will inevitably panic. The old friend saw my brothers scratching their cheeks and ears and sitting restlessly, but they also understood our thoughts, took us across the border, and met U Maung Chin, the commander of the Shan Gang Tusi and the current commander of the Northeast Myanmar Military Subdistrict. Under increasing international pressure, Wu Mung Chin reduced the opium trade and started a gambling business. The brothers were so depressed that they had nothing to do, so they contracted several casinos, with an average monthly income of millions of yuan, which was not satisfactory, and so they lived like this. Bai Fuyuan's business is bigger and bigger, and there will inevitably be violations of the law, and the provincial and local authorities also want to ban and crack down on it every time, but they have all been resolved by Boss Bai through various relationships and channels. But recently, it has been different. Boss Bai is full of dark clouds, mountain rain is coming, and the central government has decided to raise troops to suppress and move to the stone of Boss Bai, which means that he wants to return this independent kingdom to its establishment. Boss Bai is not a rebel, he is just a single-minded plot of wealth, the common people there have tasted the sweetness of border trade and also support him, and the merchants in the interior are also flocking to him, and they have no choice but to ban it, and the reason for this is that some arms and opium businesses involving Boss Bai endanger public order and stability throughout the country------When Ma Yingxiang said this, he raised his glass and took a sip of wine, and continued: "Where is this said, we are not politicians, and second, we are not loyal and obedient people of the government, and if we don't talk about those things, let's talk about Boss Bai." Seeing that the situation was critical, he gathered a group of friends to discuss countermeasures. Boss Bai has a friend, this person does not know where to comes from, his surname is Meng, and he is resourceful, calm, sophisticated, and familiar with the officialdom. As soon as I heard the insider introduce that the person who led the troops was a corrupt official within public security, there was a way to resolve it, and it was a brilliant trick to propose to catch the braid of corrupt official to retire from the army. But everyone discussed that this would not be a long-term solution unless the Beijing officials could change their minds. We brothers are outside, breaking into the world with strength and making friends through morality. When we were in crisis, people took us in, and now that Boss Bai is in trouble, we should also contribute. This time, I came to Beijing to find powerful people to help him resolve this disaster. "
    After Fang Dadiao quietly listened to Ma Yingxiang explain the reason for coming to Beijing, he said: "Don't worry about this matter, since you have already come, you can live at ease for the time being, I came to find a friend to understand the situation, and then prescribe the right medicine."
    Ma Yingxiang said: "Before I came, Boss Bai explained to me a relationship in Beijing and asked me to bring them gifts, one surnamed Huang and the other surnamed Jiang, both of whom served as directors and chiefs in the mansion of an old military leader. When Lao Yuanxun was seriously ill, he went to southern Xinjiang to look for medicine, and Boss Bai once sent him valuable medicine, so he was able to make friends. Now I want to bring up the old feelings and let them help. "
    Fang Dadiao said, "With this relationship, it will be better, let's work together!" He added, "I used to have many classmates and colleagues in Beijing, and a few of them are my iron brothers, and I will call them all to gather with you another day. My friends are your friends, and you can tell them about any difficulties."
  Ma Yingxiang said with a smile, "Buddy, don't you forget my current identity, there is a number in the Ministry of Public Security!"
    Fang Dadiao didn't care, and the Beijing film said: "Just let him hang the registration, hang a slow Langzhong number in a hurry, where can he catch the medicine for a while!" If you are worried, if there is a real one, we will also ensure that you come out. "
    Fang Dadiao would not be so stupid, to stay enough to introduce Ma Yingxiang to his friends as a giant of Sichuanxiang. He knew that Ma Yingxiang's identity at this time was a foreign businessman with a Dutch passport, so he met with his iron brothers because he had met them when he was doing business in Zhuhai. It was a group of refreshing and cheerful friends, among which there was also a girl from the Great Northern Wilderness (a nickname for an older unmarried girl in Beijing) who was about twenty-eight or nine years old, with a melon face, tender white skin, a tall figure and eyebrows from time to time to steal a glance at Ma Yingxiang, as if there was affection.
    After Fang Dadiao saw it, he unceremoniously lit up his voice and said, "Annie, this buddy of mine is a first-class talent. If you are interested, just ask me to introduce it, and I will exempt you from receiving your red envelopes." Anne was caught off guard for a moment, flustered, but also said unashamedly: "Now it's about free love, who is still impatient with your introduction!" When everyone heard this, they made fun of Ma Yingxiang and Annie's pairing, and for a while, it was a topic of conversation at one of their parties. 
    This Annie is the sister of Fang Dadiao's iron friend An Shanghuai, with a fashionable name with a bit of foreign flavor. Ma Yingxiang is a talent, and she is a Dutch overseas Chinese, really secretive about her appetite.
    Ma Yingxiang was going to visit Major General Huang and Colonel Jiang (he had risen one level from the original two-bar and two-star mansion), thinking that it was best to have someone to accompany him, so as not to make a fork on the side in case he was not speculating, and it was best to be accompanied by a girl, which was more compatible. In men's situations, there is a woman who is always more conciliatory. It was at this moment that Annie, who had known Ma Yingxiang for a short time, called and asked Ma Yingxiang to go shopping. Ma Yingxiang thought to himself, the girl took the initiative to invite herself, although he was new to her, he couldn't be too small, and he immediately agreed cheerfully. Then I thought, if I could let Anne accompany her on a trip, what wouldn't be possible? So he had the idea of letting her accompany me.
    Just when Ma Yingxiang was leaving the area of Juyuan, the Yunnan police were not idle. The anti-smuggling brigade under the border guard corps monitored day and night, controlling some suspicious figures entering and leaving Juyuan Town. According to insider reports, someone will plot to go to Beijing. The police know that this remote town, since the prosperity of border trade, has been inextricably linked with many places on the mainland, and it must be a big fish to go to Beijing to carry out activities, and it is even more difficult to explain the black hand in Beijing. So on the one hand, he reported to his superiors, and on the other hand, he immediately set up control and followed the prison. Ma Yingxiang knew that what he had done in the past had long been familiar to the police, so this time he entered Beijing, he changed his makeup, in addition to growing a thick and dense beard, he also wore a shoulder-length wig, which was different from his past face, which made him hide the appearance of the thief king, but still could not get rid of the identity of going out of Juyuan Town. Ma Yingxiang stayed in the Wang Fu Hotel, and during dinner in the restaurant, he found that a pair of eagle eyes seemed to be watching him, although there was only a glimpse of Ling Li, which was enough to thrill him. Cat and mouse are often played, and the soldier thief is also in a relative state. Ma Yingxiang has a number in his heart, but he just pretends not to know. Although the police are powerful, they will not act casually in public, and more importantly, they must have evidence in their hands, that is, the so-called criminal evidence is conclusive. Ma Yingxiang entered Beijing without any belongings, except for the gifts he was preparing to give to the old Yuanxun's mansion, and he had a large amount of cash. He wanted to be generous and spend as much cash as possible. Annie asked him to accompany him shopping, and Ma Yingxiang spent eight thousand yuan to buy her a crocodile skin handbag, which is equivalent to the annual salary income of the locals. This item greatly won Annie's favor. Annie makes Big Brother long and Big Brother short circle around Ma Yingxiang.
    Ma Yingxiang knew that the police's way to solve the case was to put a long line to catch big fish, and then quietly catch them all when the time was ripe, which worked for ordinary people. But if it is for high-ranking officials, especially those in Beijing, this will not work. Ma Yingxiang knew that someone was watching, so he still called the old Yuanxun Mansion. When Major General Huang, the director of the office, learned that it was from Yunnan, he immediately asked Colonel Jiang to come to the hotel to negotiate, Colonel Jiang, who was dressed in a suit and tie, and Ma Yingxiang, who was also a suit and tie, and Ma Yingxiang, who was also a suit and tie, met in the guest room of the hotel. After meeting, both of them were secretly taken aback, Colonel Jiang's usual style is more bossy, but when he saw Ma Yingxiang, he felt that the other party was heroic, a pair of eyes were shining, and the moment he shook hands seemed to touch a hard hot iron, he immediately understood that the other party standing in front of him was by no means an ordinary person. And Ma Yingxiang's feeling is that the other party is Qi Yuxuanang, a pair of eyes shining condescendingly, a clear face, a show of majesty, a pair of hands held as if similar to a stone, as cold as a forest.
    The two sat down after a cold and noisy sentence. Ma Yingxiang Dynasty Bai Fuyuan greeted the old Yuanxun and Director Huang, and Colonel Jiang also greeted Bai Fuyuan according to the salute.
    Ma Yingxiang said, "The old man's health is very good. Boss Bai often mentioned it and remembered it tightly. The presence of old proletarian revolutionaries, such as the old man, is a blessing for our country. A blessing for the people of the whole country. Ma Yingxiang said well. 
    Colonel Jiang pouted and said, "During the war years, the old man swept through thousands of armies, and now he is also indomitable and strong in dealing with illness; I think he will slowly get better."
    Ma Yingxiang followed Colonel Jiang's words and said, "Now that science is progressing, the complicated diseases of the past are now available. I think there is no problem in curing the disease, and most of the old people are older, but it is of great benefit." Saying that he took out a box of gifts from his portable suitcase and said: "This time I entered Beijing, Boss Bai asked me to bring a young root of the thousand-year-old mountain vine, give it to the old man, slice and stew to prolong life, and aphrodisiac and qi." After Ma Yingxiang opened the box, he saw that there was a white and crystalline stick in the box, like ginseng, but not ginseng Shoushan old vine root, about the thickness of a baby's arm, placed on a yellow satin cushion in the box, and suddenly felt that the room was full of aroma and nose fragrance. Colonel Jiang had never seen this strange mountain treasure in the southern country, so he picked it up and played with it in his hand for a while, and then put it under his nose and sniffed, representing the old man's thanks. Then Ma Yingxiang took a package of heavy things from the carrying case, and put it on the coffee table: "There is also a package of newly produced cloud clay here, different from the past, this is a package of compounds, to avoid the trouble of checking on the road, but as long as it is placed in the acid vinegar for a week, the soaked acid vinegar is discarded, and the precipitated things have been restored and can be used by people."
  Colonel Jiang silently picked it up and examined it in his hand for a while.
    Finally, Ma Yingxiang took out a flowery traveler's cheque from his pocket and put it in Colonel Jiang's hand: "This is a cash cheque from an overseas bank of $100,000, which can be cashed by any bank, and the domestic foreign exchange control is tight. "
    Ma Yingxiang's three gifts cannot be described as precious, especially the last one, which seems to be a fluttering piece of paper, but in fact, represents a pile of brilliant gold.
    Colonel Jiang faced this flower paper, his face hesitated solemnly for a while, and finally said: "You Bai Boss polite, so let's do everything. If you are convenient, you can follow me immediately, the car is outside." Ma Yingxiang said, "I am also trying to ask to see the old man, and it would be best if I could be introduced by Director Jiang." Saying that, he took out something from his body and looked like a lighter to give it to Colonel Jiang: "This is a new invention of the Israelis, the smallest new self-defense weapon." What looks like a lighter is a pocket pistol that can breathe fire and shoot. This thing made Colonel Jiang love it. Ma Yingxiang said again: "I want to ask Director Jiang to have a light meal before leaving. I don't know if it is convenient." When Colonel Jiang met for the first time, people gave him a heavy gift, which made it inconvenient to brush off people's kindness, and he agreed immediately. 
    Ma Yingxiang called Annie again and asked her to come to the Wang Fu Hotel to eat together. After a while, Anne arrived in a fancy way.
    After the meal, Ma Yingxiang wanted to take Annie to the car together, and Colonel Jiang also gave face. And all this of Ma Yingxiang is in the sight of the police.
    Although the police did not know what Ma Yingxiang had brought with him if he went up to arrest him at this time, it was likely that people would be stolen and seized, and at the same time, a string of people could be brought out by the people with him to expand the anti-smuggling clues. But after the police saw the license plate of Colonel Jiang's car, they were surprised. This is the car of the founding father, who dares to break ground in the capital? I had to watch and go. Ma Yingxiang also knew that since he arrived in the capital and stayed at the Wang Fu Hotel, he dialed the phone number given by Boss Bai, and he knew that he was safe. But it's one thing to be safe, and it's quite another to reach heaven and achieve your goals.
    The old founding father's mansion is in a group of large villas without house numbers on Xiangshan Road in the west of the city. Cars rustle through the shaded green forest, the smooth asphalt roads are spotless, only the sound of birds chirping twice is heard from time to time in the quiet forest, and the air is filled with the fragrance of resin and grass.
    I don't know what year the villa was built. The large roof has a grand cornice-like palace, and the vermilion-painted eaves are paved with colorful tiles on the ridge of the oily tile roof. After passing a few guards and a few elegant orchid street lamps, the car stopped in the storm corridor of one of the buildings. Colonel Jiang took Ma Yingxiang and Annie out, and Ma Yingxiang only felt that the air was full of coolness in his nose, the sweetness in his heart and lungs in his throat, and the ceremonial soldiers standing straight with white gloves at the door saluted them. Colonel Jiang only nodded slightly to them and then let Ma Yingxiang Annie in. In the reception room at the side of the door, Director Huang personally greeted him, and the chandeliers, wall lamps, and standing lamps all emitted bright light, reflecting the golden wall of the living room.
    Ma Yingxiang is a big thief, but he thinks in his heart, what is the most valuable thing here? There were two calligraphies and paintings in the living room, and although Ma Yingxiang did not understand them, he also knew that this was a priceless thing.
    Anne thought that living in such a place, far away from the city, like a bird in a cage, must keep people out of the disease.
    But this pair of men and women do not know that these are the few pinnacles of national power, and the only few fruits left after the death of the leaders of Mao, Zhu, Liu, and Zhou, although they have now retreated, the bar of power is enough to gently pry up the entire country.
    Treating the characters from Juyuan Town, Director Huang showed a smile of officialdom, and under his greeting, his service staff poured tea for guests and served fruit snacks.
    Ma Yingxiang spread his legs and sat down on the sofa, but he acted respectfully to Director Huang. Colonel Jiang said hello to them and went outside to deal with business. Ma Yingxiang handed over the gift first and then politely greeted the chief, as if he were an old subordinate of the old father.
Director Huang was not wearing a uniform at this time, and he was casual and casual. After he accepted the gift, he smiled and said, "Has Boss Bai had a little trouble recently? 
To engage in border trade, we must also abide by the rules, do what we can do, do not do what we cannot, emancipate our minds, and not liberate ourselves to the opposite side of breaking the law and discipline. "
    In Director Huang's eyes, Ma Yingxiang was still a hairy young man, and he spoke to Ma Yingxiang in a lecturing tone. He could never have imagined that this young man in front of him was a giant who caused a sensation in half of China, a real Jiangyang thief who was not afraid of heaven and earth. His actions are no less than the vigor of many old fathers who rebelled and made revolutions with kitchen knives in their youth. Obediently, Ma Yingxiang immediately knew that this old man had heard about the incident in Juyuan Town, so he said with his hand: "Boss Bai's business has opened, he does not know many things, and it has nothing to do with him. Besides, Boss Bai also thinks that he is covered by friends from top to bottom and that there are leaders to take care of; he doesn't care about some things going wrong, and he knows that he has caused big trouble! No, he didn't recruit anymore, saying that there was only one way to find Director Huang. Director Huang and Director Jiang said a word in front of the old man. This matter asked Director Huang to say in front of the old man, Isn't it over? This time I sent myself, I didn't dare to come, Boss Bai told me that Director Huang and Director Jiang would take care of us, although you can rest assured to go, it is really difficult, that is also the will of God, at most this sesame green bean official does not do it. "
    Anne, who was on the side, wondered in her heart: This person is not a Dutch overseas Chinese? Why is there a white boss on the left and a white boss on the right? Could it be that he served under Boss Bai before going abroad? I don't know who Boss Bai provoked, and what happened that couldn't be a big thing. I want to come to Beijing and China to strengthen the relationship.
    Major General Huang is an old Beijing official in the army, and the major events in Beijing can be concealed from his eyes. The use of troops in a small ethnic minority town on the southwestern border had only been seen in the decades since the founding of the People's Republic of China, and he remembered that only during the Cultural Revolution, but also in Yunnan, near Kaiyuan, there was a small trouble. The use of troops is also military management. Is this decision a little fussy now? Even if there is something wrong, it is not bad to let the border police have an opposite side there to train troops, and it is not necessarily a good thing to make the world peaceful, and the horse releases Nanshan. I think that back then, the chairman did not liberate the nearby Kinmen, but shelled it every day, which is what it meant. Major General Huang was listening to Ma Yingxiang's speech, but he was thinking about it, and Ma Yingxiang said that it was only later that he noticed that the person in front of him was sent by Bai Fuyuan to ask him for help. People gave gifts, cash checks for 100,000 US dollars, and overseas medicine shopping can indeed solve some of the old man's problems. If you can pull a hand, help pull someone.
    Of course, Major General Huang will not express his position easily, but accepting the gift is a statement.
    Ma Yingxiang thought too much, and when he met with Huang and Jiang, there was no imaginary embarrassment of not speculating, let alone a situation where someone could carve a letter to Fang Da and try to help. But Annie's presence, although she didn't talk much, could at least prove that he still had friends in Beijing and had other relationships. In a place like Beijing, there are hidden dragons and crouching tigers. It is difficult to say what kind of relationship will bring about what kind of consequences. It’s hard for anyone to say.
    The end is to sweep away the peace of the world, and democracy and republicanism are the soul of the country.
    The people sang about the new era, and the crowd cheered for the free journey.


66   Escapes Wild Hidden in the Rivers and Lakes

    Fang Da Diao is Ma Yingxiang's real friend, and Ma Yingxiang must do his best in other Fang Da Diao. Fang Dadiao's father is in good health, although he is also old now. Serving in the Central Advisory Committee, he is still looking at things, although his authority is not as good as that of the old father; he is not worried about it, and he is also a figure who says everything. Fang Dadiao wanted to help Ma Yingxiang, but he didn't dare to go directly to his old man; even if he found the old man, he wouldn't pay attention to him. He knew that the old man was extremely principled, and how could he casually listen to his family's nonsense in major state affairs, party affairs, and official affairs? But Fang Dadiao is his son; how can he not know the personality and weaknesses of the old man? Old man Fang is highly respected, but he is getting older, more and more dependent on his nurses, and his feelings are getting deeper and deeper. At home, only the old man's nurse can discuss some things with him, and Fang Dadiao wants to help Ma Yingxiang. If he wants to use his old man's relationship, there is only one way through the nurse. Old Master Fang's nurse, Sister Yuan, although her age is not much different from Fang Dadiao's, is a virtuous, understanding, and sensible person. As long as Fang went to propose it to her, she would always find an opportunity to talk in front of the old man and try to help him achieve his wish.
    Fang Dadiao thought that since the central government had decided to strike at a distant town, it must be a collective study, and if it was to change the decision, it must also have to be solved at a meeting, and if someone could raise different opinions at the meeting and someone beat a drum next to it, maybe this matter could suddenly change its tune. Now everything is to cross the river by feeling the stones, everything has pros and cons, do a thing that has not been done, who can guarantee that the benefits outweigh the disadvantages, or the disadvantages outweigh the advantages?
    Ma Yingxiang arrived in Beijing, and after more than a month of staying, the weather in Beijing was already very hot in August, and the central government moved to Beidaihe Beach, on the one hand, to escape the summer, and on the other hand, to hold regular office meetings. Old man Fang went, and even people like Lao Yuanxun, who were lying on the bed with limited mobility, were also invited. Ask seniors to give their opinions and instructions on the work of the whole country, even if it is a casual remark, to show their respect. Of course, for them, summer escape is the main thing, which is a kind of high-standard treatment for senior cadres in the past.
    Before Old Master Fang left, Fang Dadiao flew back to Beijing from Zhuhai. In the official residence, the nurses appointed by the state to serve and take care of the old man all year round, Elder Sister Yuan and Sister Yuan gave her courtesy shortly. Then he added some of his ideas to what Ma Yingxiang wanted to do, mixed them with a set of specific words, and told Sister Yuan, asking her to take the opportunity to talk in front of the old man. As long as this matter is discussed at the central office meeting in Beidaihe, the old man who attended as an observer, as long as he can express his views on this matter. And the formation of this view, Fang Da Diao, will influence the old man through Sister Yuan.
    During Ma Yingxiang's stay in Beijing, Fang Dadiao flew around Beijing and Zhuhai several times, and Ma Yingxiang wandered around Beijing when he had nothing to do. On the one hand, he is a Dutch foreign businessman, well-dressed, in and out of hotels, spending lavishly, and socializing with specific classes of people in Beijing. But in private, he dressed in plain clothes and not only secretly met with Li Shanfu, the trade office in Beijing in Juyuanzhen, but also connected with his former underworld friends in Beijing. In the second half of the twentieth century, especially in the nineties, Beijing expanded sharply in terms of urban area and population. Especially after the reform and opening up and the re-implementation of privatization in society, local governments at all levels, powerful private enterprises, various interest groups, and mountain heads have set up their representative offices in Beijing, both openly and covertly. In Beijing, they either actively use and win over various relationships or try to influence and change certain policies of the country in a way that shows their economic power. With the development of the economy and the globalization of commerce and trade, various foreign powers have also flocked in, creating a very complicated situation in Beijing, where the centralized power is located. At the same time of economic prosperity, some people and vulnerable groups in urban and rural areas across the country who have been impoverished for various reasons, because of the intensification of the antagonism between rich and poor, have also poured into the cities, not only seeking an economic outlet, but also showing their struggle against social injustice, and in the ideal of making the world the forerunner of the democratic revolution, become a shadow, and the rise and fall of dynasties in history appear shadow. In response to the old saying called harvest and death, let go and live, divide for a long time, divide for a long time. And the root cause of the blame is the kind of money, which is the fundamental attribute of its commodity. When the development of human society comes, the commodity such thing, this attribute disappears, the money tide and silver wave of the long river of history dries up under the evolution of the years, and then, and only then, human history has developed to a higher stage.
    Ma Yingxiang's underworld friend lives in the Muslim settlement near Niu Street. This person's surname is Sha Mingfan, he is also one meter eight O, and his strong body is quite brute. The surname Sha is the main surname in the Hui; Sha, Ma, Huo, Ma, and Harry are also big surnames, and Sha Fan has a few diehard iron brothers in the neighborhood where he lives. On weekdays, Safan opens cards in his flat, and some of his friends sell cattle and slaughter beef for a living, while others hold spoons in Muslim restaurants. Savan also often used his cargo cards to help friends transport beef to earn some gray income beyond his salary, hence the nickname Beef Tendon. He returned to the underworld because Shafan and his friends in Niu Street had gone to Anhui, Jiangxi, and other places to sell cattle several times, and were cracked down on by the police. Economically poor, they came up with poor ways and ganged up to rob. However, instead of robbing the people, they took out their grievances on the government and recently returned from robbing banks in other places to hide in the busy streets of the city. Every day, I drink wine in a large bowl, eat meat in large pieces, hum and sing in the karaoke box at night, and hug some escort women to find fun. He and Ma Yingxiang knew each other and naturally married the rivers and lakes, which was two or three years ago, when Ma Yingxiang committed a crime near Zhuzhou on the Beijing-Guangzhou Line and just bumped into Sha Fan. Not only was Sha Fan not as frightened and dodging as the passengers, but he gave a thumbs up to Ma Yingxiang and the others and praised, "Man, you're kind, you guys did a good job!" Ma Yingxiang looked at him differently and then exchanged songs and secretly made friends. For a long time, Ma Yingxiang has been secretly remembering the contact address Shafan gave him in his heart, and this time he came to Beijing, thinking of being alone and alone, and he thought of this local. Niu Jian Shafan was excited about Ma Yingxiang coming to Beijing and contacting him, and within two days, he summoned his group of iron buddies to catch the wind for Ma Yingxiang and invite him to eat in a dilapidated courtyard house on Niu Street. At the table, Shafan bragged about Ma Yingxiang, and Daoma Yingxiang talked about how to fly on the railway line and how brave he was, which made this group of buddies, who had long been fascinated by Ma Yingxiang. Ma Yingxiang also lived up to his expectations, showing his pride, and took out a stack of old people's head tickets from his pockets to all the brothers slapped them on the table, about 50,000 yuan, and said: "It's rare for everyone to be gracious, we have wine for everyone to drink, money for everyone to spend, and difficulties for everyone to eat." "Cheerfully let everyone divide. Sha Fan's gang, who fought hard for their lives, robbed hundreds of thousands in the field and spent almost the same amount on lavish flowers, and suddenly another 50,000 fell from the sky, naturally grateful to zero, and swore that they were willing to serve Ma Yingxiang in the future. Therefore, Ma Yingxiang is by no means lonely in Beijing, and there are both black and white ways! 
  There are many places of interest and historical sites in Beijing, there are many places to play, and Fang Dayao and his friends accompany him in turn, and Sha Fan and his iron brothers come to offer their hospitality from time to time, which allows Ma Yingxiang to enjoy the scenery of the capital.
    One day, Ma Yingxiang and Annie went out to wander around and said to Annie, "There are many places in Beijing, but unfortunately, there is another place that I have not visited. Anne put her hand on her cheek and said, "As long as you say it, we will try to take you." The place you are talking about should not be Diaoyutai or Zhongnanhai! Annie smiled and squinted, looked at Ma Yingxiang, and guessed that he was a little distracted. 
    Ma Yingxiang smiled and said to Annie, "You are so smart, you guessed correctly, I want to visit Zhongnanhai."
    Annie said with a smile, "It's not difficult, this is just the location of a central office, and it is no different from those military district compounds and provincial capital compounds in other provinces." You have been to Beihai Summer Palace, Temple of Heaven, and other places; the scenery of Zhongnanhai is very general, so you will be disappointed. Ma Yingxiang said with a smile, "When you come to Beijing, take a picture in front of Tiananmen Square, even if you visit here and go around Zhongnanhai, this is also the meaning."
      Ma Yingxiang is a lawless thief; he is lawless, and he dares to do anything. Why is he so interested in Zhongnanhai? Without him, he is a full-fledged Chinese. In Chinese tradition, no matter what, there is always an appreciation, confusion, and admiration for imperial power, commanding the core location of a large country with a population of more than one billion, and its value for its people that makes them yearn for and be confused. If it is opened as a tourist spot, it may be beneficial to the country's fiscal revenue. Openness will inevitably have a positive impact on democracy and progress, freedom, and human rights.
    Annie is getting hotter and hotter with Ma Yingxiang. Ma Yingxiang's heroic appearance, bold life demeanor, and witty treatment of people make her loved, and after more than a month, Ma Yingxiang has become the center of her life. Ma Yingxiang, on the other hand, always kept a certain distance from Annie if he left. He can go shopping, eat, shop, listen to music together, sing karaoke, and walk in the park with Annie, and many of Beijing's famous scenic spots have left footprints for both of them. But Ma Yingxiang never acted excessively, or never touched her, not even pulling hands like a friend. Without it, because Annie is the sister of Fang Dadiao's friend A Shanghai, and her identity as a Jiangyang thief and erratic life, in addition to bringing pain to people, what else can it bring? He wanted women, and he would rather go to salon girls and prostitutes than a good family woman like Annie. However, Anne, in the unknown, is just the opposite; she applauds Ma Yingxiang's righteous gentleman's demeanor in her heart. According to her logic, the more decent she is when she falls in love, the more reliable she will be in the future after marriage. However, to her surprise, Ma Yingxiang never thought that he and Annie were in love, but just friends who temporarily forgot their gender. 
    Locals living in Beijing are always inextricably linked there. Ma Yingxiang wanted to visit Zhongnanhai and see inside, and Annie found a friend who worked at the headquarters of the armed police. This friend said, "If you want to shop, just shop!" When you want to go, you arrange it! It's all convenient for me. "
    Anne is an ordinary clerk under the Bureau of Justice of the Beijing Municipal Government, and although he serves in the Bureau of Justice, he has a rather free and romantic heart in the solemn cap, national emblem, and neatly dressed police uniform. She likes fashion, loves trends, likes to socialize with friends, and usually never wears a uniform except during working hours. But she is serious and responsible about her work, and she shows the independent and unconstrained universal personality of an urban woman. He has no prejudice against people, has fair value, and will never show a strange mood because you are a rural man from other places in Beijing, or because you are a high-ranking cadre. Her bones are the pursuit of happiness and joy in life, so she likes a person to boldly love hotly, which is exactly his attitude towards Ma Yingxiang. She and Ma Yingxiang had frequent contact in a short period and often went out together, which made the anti-smuggling unit that secretly followed Ma Yingxiang quite puzzled. And Ma Yingxiang's whereabouts, whether it was Colonel Jiang coming to see him, his visit to the old founding father's official residence, or Fang Dadiao's friends, all made the police and anti-smuggling units do nothing; they suspected that Ma Yingxiang had other purposes besides smuggling, and these people he contacted should be excluded from smuggling activities.
    The police used a wide-angle infrared long-sighted camera to photograph some of Ma Yingxiang's whereabouts and personnel and entered it into the database of the public security system for comparison, and compared this merchant who came out of Juyuan Town with a Dutch passport, not only should be a smuggling suspect, but also a famous underworld leader who has long been eager to catch him, a big leader who organized crime, and Ma Yingxiang, who is also the main culprit of many major criminal cases. This discovery was nothing less than big news, which surprised the police, and they quickly arranged an arrest. After learning of this, Liang Jing, director of the Criminal Investigation Bureau, reported Mei Yihan and personally presided over this work, eliminating this big devil, which will certainly have a major impact on the improvement of public order in the southwest and northwest and the safety and smooth flow of railway transportation.
  Ma Yingxiang has become restless in recent days, and the underlying feeling of instinct makes him feel that danger is getting closer and closer to him, Major General Huang and Colonel Jiang, who have the concept of protection for him, have gone to Beidaihe with the old Yuanxun to escape the summer and hold meetings, and the motion in the meeting is likely to easily change the fate of the remote town, and the success he expects in his heart may soon be realized, but the safe reliance in his heart is gone. In Beijing, he has nothing to do; he needs the outcome of Beijing against Juyuanzhen; waiting is the same as waiting. With his habits, this should be the time to quickly leave the scene, and once something happens, it will be difficult to get out again. Now he can still have a reason for Fang Da Diao, but he understands that if something happens, Fang Da Diao can't save him, and Fang Da Diao's group of friends can't help him.
    At the Royal Hotel, Ma Yingxiang was rarely alone in the guest room meditating, weighing and comparing various interests and possibilities, and finally, he decided to contact Fang Dadiao immediately, take the Singapore Airlines plane tonight to Singapore, and then transfer to Bangkok, returning to northern Myanmar through Yangon. So he hurried out of the hotel and went to a public phone booth on the corner to make a call. Fang Dadiao received a call from Ma Yingxiang, heard him say that he would leave tonight, felt a little surprised, and said to him: "In Beijing, don't worry, I am responsible for all safety. I have said hello to friends from several departments, in case something happens?" Can they not give me a face? That's reassuring! Annie said that you haven't played Zhongnanhai yet; she is arranging these for the next two days, and it's not too late to leave after playing. 
    Ma Yingxiang held the phone in his hand and thought to himself: he is also ridiculous enough, under the eyes of police monitoring, he wants to visit Zhongnanhai, which is the most heavily guarded in the country, is it too arrogant, is he too arrogant, is he too unaware of the government? Forget it, you should go, leave immediately. At the moment, he said to Fang Dajiao on the phone: "If there is a flight, I will leave immediately."
    Fang Dadiao knew the style of Ma Yingxiang and the others, so he no longer blindly retained, and said on the phone: "Well, I'll help you cooperate."
    Ma Yingxiang put down the phone, turned out of the corner, and returned to the upstairs guest room of the hotel, not wanting Annie to wait for him on the sofa in the reception room upstairs uninvited, as soon as he saw Ma Yingxiang, he said to him with a smile: "You said that you are free at any time, let's go!" The car to Zhongnanhai is waiting below. "
  Ma Yingxiang was thinking about leaving Beijing and thinking of some reason to say goodbye to Annie.
    At this juncture, Annie wants to take him to visit Zhongnanhai, and the car is still waiting below. To go, or not to go? Ma Yingxiang has to make a trade-off. The habits of the thief are intertwined with the vigilance of the underworld and the friendship between friends, and the airline schedule tells him that there are still three hours left before the departure of Star Airlines, but what unexpected changes will happen in these three hours? He knows that many fatal accidents often occur in an instant, life and death, life hanging by a thread. His experience gave him the deepest understanding of these two sentences.
    Seeing Ma Yingxiang pondering, Annie showed a trace of doubt in her eyes and smiled at the moment: "What's wrong?" This is a unique opportunity! You just need to think of it as a tourist spot. The central office is in it, and we used to play a circle game unrelated. " Yes! Annie thought very simply and said it easily, but for Ma Yingxiang, now the deadly round-up net was open. This is what the sixth sense is telling him. 
    Under the persecution and urging of Annie's eyes, Ma Yingxiang made up his mind and thought, okay, let's go and lay down his life to be a gentleman, the reason why he should be, instead of being accompanied, is because he proposed a trip to Zhongnanhai himself.

    Liang Jing had already issued an order to immediately arrest Ma Yingxiang, no matter where or on what occasion. The police car sounded the siren, pulled up to the block, and rushed to the Wang Fu Hotel.
    At the same time, Ma Yingxiang also dressed, and Annie walked to the gorgeous lobby of the Wang Fu Hotel and boarded a car parked outside the gate.
    Almost on the front and back feet, Ma Yingxiang's car entered the Xinhua Gate of Zhongnanhai from Jingshan Front Street, and the roaring police car also followed, but what he did not expect was that Ma Yingxiang's car would drive into Zhongnanhai. And he drove smoothly inside, without any obstruction.
    The police have failed to succeed; how can they be willing to let Ma Yingxiang slip away? But a police car can't enter Zhongnanhai to arrest people, let alone arrest people, and it is impossible to enter the gate.
    Liang Jing received the report from the operational commander and felt that the matter was greatly unexpected, and it was unimaginable to impact Zhongnanhai, as he did not have so much power. He ordered the operation to command, suspend the operation, and go to various places in Zhongnanhai to open a net, and he believed that Ma Yingxiang would always come out when he entered Zhongnanhai.
    At the same time, Fang Dadiao's friends in the public security system of the capital also learned that Ma Yingxiang would be arrested at the Wang Fu Hotel, where he was staying, so he quickly informed his friends at the Wang Fu Hotel through his inner friends, asking him to urgently notify Ma Yingxiang to leave another place to hide, but when the inside friends of the Wang Fu Hotel rushed to inform, the door was closed and Ma Yingxiang had left sometimes.
    Nicknamed Beef Tendon Shafan, an underworld gang on Cow Street, also received information from a friend, and the police were about to launch an operation against Ma Yingxiang. As soon as Sha Fan heard this, he urgently called the gang to discuss it. Ma Yingxiang was righteous to his friends, and he took care of each other. and now he is facing a crisis. How can he ignore it? He said that he would help him with anything, but how to cover Ma Yingxiang's escape, and he couldn't think of any good and feasible way for a while. Sha Fan was anxious, spat into the palm of his hand, and rubbed his two big palms: "I'll drive him out first, and hide him in the alley." To get ahead of the police operation, Shafan took a young man who peeled cowhides and drove his large cargo cart towards the Royal Hotel. 
    Halfway through, Shafan heard the roar of the police car on the street and knew something different, so he changed the cargo card, tightly bit the police car, and followed behind, ready to act at the opportunity. Even if Ma Yingxiang is caught, it is good to know his whereabouts, and he will find a way to save him through the joints.
    Vice Minister Mei of the Ministry of Public Security spoke by phone with Director Gu of the Central Guard Bureau, and Gu Panshi was told that a wanted criminal from the Ministry of Public Security had been led into Zhongnanhai. As for who led him and why he came in, it is not clear. After Gu Rock was stunned for a moment, he blurted out, "I'm afraid it's impossible; everyone who enters Zhongnanhai needs to have relevant documents and procedures. If you don't want to enter, why is the wanted criminal?" Gu Rock said while blushing. He knew that it must be his subordinates who were doing favors again, and I don't know what irrelevant people he brought to visit Zhongnanhai. He has already made three orders that the staff, any department, and leader, without the relevant procedures and approvals, are not allowed to take their relatives and friends to visit Zhongnanhai privately. However, some people did not think so, and on the pretext of not treating the masses of the people as beasts of flood and carrying forward the Yan'an style, they insisted on taking the orders of the bureau as a wind in their ears, and brought relatives and friends from other places who came to Beijing to do business into Zhongnanhai to play. He also knew in his heart that most of these people who wanted to visit Zhongnanhai were people who loved the CPC Central Committee, and these people would not have the intention of committing adultery. But from the point of view of strict guards, these are flies one by one; let them fly in and out at will, after all, you can't. Now Mei Yihan unceremoniously told that someone had led in a wanted criminal, and his sense of responsibility for dereliction of duty and lax management made his face hot and ear-dry, and he subconsciously couldn't help but deny the other party's words. Mei Yihan continued on the phone without mercy: "Please ask Director Gu to find out the relevant matters. Gu Rock listened but thought a little angrily in his heart: "Find out? Last time I reported your case, what kind of flying fist, you still haven't found out! But for the sake of prudence, he had to say to Mei Yihan on the phone: "Minister Mei, the Security Bureau will do its best to assist, so we will immediately send someone to investigate." But in his heart, he thought: "If this happens, the face of the Guard Bureau will be lost!"
    Gu Panshi did not send people but personally took people into Zhongnanhai; he wanted to find out who was so daring as to bring outsiders into the central office despite the ban.
    His car circled several times along the passageways of Zhonghai and Nanhai, and the guards used to know that it was the chief who came to inspect the work, and when the solid rock car passed, they all touched their heels and saluted.
    Zhongnanhai is a big place, but walking with a car becomes a small place.
    In a grassy lakeside triangle, the rocky patrol car met a car and three people standing by the car to enjoy the view. Gu Rock ordered the car to drive closer, and dignified and dignified out of the car, he was prepared that as long as the person next to the car entered illegally, no matter who brought someone in, he would be well in, and then disciplined him.
    When one of the three saw Gu Rock, he greeted him, but he gently called Director Gu, and then extended his hand cordially and naturally. But he was also a little grinning, disapproving, and wanted to shake hands with Gu Rock.
    Gu Panshi saw this person and said, a little surprised: "Gu Feng, why are you here?"
    The man named Gu Feng pointed at Annie and said, "The old girl has a Dutch overseas Chinese, and after arriving in Beijing, she wanted to see Zhongnanhai, so she took him in for a spin and walked away." Gu Feng explained that it seems he also knows that something is wrong when he meets Gu Panshi. 
    Gu Panshi didn't have a good face, and it was not convenient to attack in person, but he said a little coldly: "Old man and your eldest brother, okay?" There was no time to visit them. 
Gu Feng saw that he was naturally up and said with a smile: "Director Gu, Big Brother Gu is his person, and they know that you are busy."
It turns out that this Gu Feng is not someone else, his father is also the elder of the Republic, his eldest brother is an old classmate of Gu Panshi, and now he is the deputy commander of the armed police force, this Gu Feng himself also serves in the armed police headquarters, often in and out of Zhongnanhai, like some noble children in Beijing, he is a little grinning about everything, and it seems that there is nothing to care about. Gu Panshi faced an old junior whose father watched him grow up, and he really couldn't pull his face all of a sudden, although he originally decided that no matter who violated the rules, he must be taught and dealt with painfully. But now I have to talk about two words.
  After Gu Feng's introduction, Gu Panshi took a second look at the so-called Dutch overseas Chinese in front of him. I saw that this person grew up in spirit, his facial features were handsome, his hair was like ink, and he did not avoid seeing the solid rock's eyes, but carefully looked at the solid rock, and at a rough glance, he couldn't hook up with the wanted criminal, Mei Yihan said.
    Gu Feng knew the power and status of Gu Panshi and also knew where his mistakes were, and seeing that he was somewhat embarrassed, he lowered his steps and said, "Director Gu, say hello to your sister-in-law, and we'll go out." With that, he got into the car. 
    Gu Panshi solemnly put his hands behind him, drank "slow", and then said: "This person who entered the forbidden area told me the truth. What are you doing?" "
    Ma Yingxiang saw that the solid rock looked at him majestically with his eyes, thinking that he knew what he came in to investigate, and it was useless to hide from him, so he shook his spirit and said in a loud voice: "I am from southern Xinjiang, called Ma Yingxiang, come and visit the circle where the center is located." "The voice is neither loud nor small, and the form is neither humble nor humble. 
    "Ma Yingxiang" is a prominent name in the rivers and lakes, and in the public security organs it is three headache words, which can also be said to be familiar to everyone, but these three people in front of them have never known who Ma Yingxiang is, nor have they heard of this name, let alone what kind of origin it is. 
    Gu Panshi listened to Ma Yingxiang's words, so he said slowly and reasonably: "I should have withheld it, but it was counted as giving the old man and his old classmates a face." Then he said to Gu Feng: "Don't go out through the gate anymore, go out through the west gate of the banquet hall of the Great Hall of the People!" After going out, you can go wherever you need to go and disappear in Beijing as soon as possible. He said this to Ma Yingxiang. 
    It turns out that Beijing's underground tunnels extend in all directions, and the Great Hall of the People not only leads to Zhongnanhai but also to the Quanjude Roast Duck Restaurant at the front door, which is convenient for delivering dishes at the opening state banquet.
    Mei Yihan and Liang Jing were waiting in the net, but the fish they wanted to catch slipped away from under the net.
    Ma Yingxiang's car came out of the underground of the Great Hall of the People, passed the roundabout, went to the side of the road, and stopped next to a row of half-human-tall holly trees on the west side of the Great Hall. Ma Yingxiang leaned over in the car, took out two envelopes from his pocket and handed them to Anne, who was sitting next to him, and said: "My friends took me to play many places in Beijing, which left a deep impression on me, this visit to Zhongnanhai is particularly unforgettable, here is a little meaning to invite you to have a meal with this Gufeng friend, buy some small gifts, I hope not to refuse." I'm disturbing and embarrassing you today, so I'll get out of the car. "
    Annie said, "Brother Ma, let's send you to the Royal Hotel!"
    Ma Yingxiang knew in his heart how he could go back to the Royal Mansion Hotel at this time. He had already made preparations when he went out, and when he came out, he did not plan to go back but ran directly. At that moment, he said: "I have delayed you for a lot of time, I can't trouble you anymore, I get out of the car, by the way, I still want to do something nearby, so see you again", said and stretched out his hand, shook Gu Feng, who was driving and shook hands with Annie. At the moment of shaking hands with Annie, Ma Yingxiang strained slightly when he held the hand that had often been with him these days, so that his manly fierceness gently entered her hand, representing a kind of friendship that can only be understood, ineffable, and difficult to explain. Annie looked at Ma Yingxiang with a pair of eyes, feeling that this was a farewell, an end, and couldn't help but give birth to a kind of melancholy and disappointment in her heart. The two sides did not speak again. Annie looked at it, stunned, and let Ma Yingxiang get out of the car. 
    Looking east from the Great Hall of the People, the wide Tiananmen Square is connected to the endless East Chang'an Avenue, with heavy traffic coming and going, pedestrians clustered on the square, the Tiananmen City Tower on the red wall, flags fluttering and hunting, and majestic roof cornices straight into the sky. Ma Yingxiang turned around and glanced around. It was calm and peaceful, and it didn't make him feel abnormal. The Monument to the People's Heroes stands there in the center of the square, and he has been touring Beijing for days without touching or paying respects. Today is an opportunity, and despite the danger, it is safe for now.
    Ma Yingxiang turned and walked towards the Monument to the People's Heroes in the square, and when he passed a street-side telephone booth, he stopped and called Beef Tendon Shafan first, telling him the location of the Monument to the People's Heroes now. Ma Yingxiang knew that the only people who could use and get help to get him out of danger right now were Shafan and his friends.
    There are not many pedestrians around the monument, and there are only people in pairs. On the guarding steps surrounding the monument, the marble veneer of the monument is embossed with pictures of major historical events that have occurred in China over the past 5,000 years. Those lifelike figures with the wind and frost of the years and brown spots, the tragic and vivid expressions of indomitable and indomitable in the future, seem to brush away the dust of history and reproduce the magnificent historical scenes of the indomitable and heroic struggle of the ancestors of the Chinese nation. Ma Yingxiang stared at these carved stone statues wordlessly for a long time and silently walked around the monument. Somehow, he remembered himself, remembered his situation. He thought to himself, who in all generations dared to resist the ruling class, dared challenge the feudal imperial power, and dared to stand up and raise their arms for the people, which one at that time were not accused of being a rebel and were regarded as a heinous rebel by those in power, and he would be killed quickly? From the earliest Chen Sheng and Wu Guang to the later Huang Chao, Li Zicheng, Hong Xiuquan, and even Sun Yat-sen, as well as the founders of the current republic, many large and small rebels and rebels have shed blood and sacrificed for the people's revolution, heroic struggles and sacrifices, and have fought the battlefield and in the execution ground for the ideals of human freedom, equality, and prosperity. And those with vested interests are all desperately defending the status quo, maintaining the Taoist system, and maintaining order. Therefore, Mao Zedong said, rebellion is justified, so the heroes of the people of 5,000 years up and down are immortal! I am a common person, with the blood of rebels on my body, and now I am being hunted down by the authorities, and many of the toiling masses who are not rebellious but silently bear the hardships brought to them by the times, ordinary people, is history going to repeat the dramas of the past forever? ...... Money tide silver wave! Some people take advantage of the situation and stir up trouble, but more often they drown and choke. Now that the wealth of society is being redistributed, and it is rapidly concentrated and transferred to certain individuals, this monument should not be a small irony of history! It should be written on the private ownership of the source of all evil, the police policy monument! Thinking of this, Ma Yingxiang did not consciously laugh at himself. When did he become a faithful believer of proletarian Marxism-Leninism again? What do you do like an heir of Mao Zedong Thought? A big thief! Thinking that he was a thief, Ma Yingxiang's mind came back to his senses at once. He quickly looked around; everything around was still so calm and peaceful, but there were two uniformed armed police patrolling nearby, and walking towards the monument, Ma Yingxiang thought that he was too focused and engaged in silently mourning the monument. Don't draw attention. Immediately, he adjusted his demeanor and became a tourist.
  "Hey, citizens, please show your identity documents! "The two patrolling armed policemen found him. 
    Ma Yingxiang raised his eyebrows, but he didn't say anything. In this situation, the best thing to do is to cooperate. He handed over the Dutch passport on his body, and the two young armed policemen, fearing that they had not long been enlisted, looked at the passport and gave it to him: "Please don't stay here too long." Then he walked away. 
    Just as Ma Yingxiang was staggering near the Monument to the People's Heroes, a young man hurriedly greeted him, and Ma Yingxiang recognized him as a cowhide guy who followed Shafan. The young man had been with Ma Yingxiang, took the wind for him, drank wine, naturally knew Ma Yingxiang, and said to him, sweating: "Brother Ma, come with me, it's dangerous here, Brother Sha's car is waiting for you in the south." The square is not allowed to enter motor vehicles, so Shafan rushed to the square after receiving a phone call from Ma Yingxiang and sent someone to pick him up. 
    Ma Yingxiang agreed: "Okay," and followed the guy to walk quickly toward the front door at the south end of the square. 
    Beef tendon Shafan did not receive it when he wanted to pick up Ma Yingxiang for the first time, followed the police car for a long time, and did not know why, so he had to go back to Niu Street to wait, he hoped that Ma Yingxiang would contact him again, and he was also ready to respond to Ma Yingxiang at any time. After receiving a telegram from Ma Yingxiang in the square, he hurriedly took the guy who had met with Ma Yingxiang and asked him to go to the Tiananmen Square People's Heroes Monument to bring out Ma Yingxiang, and he stopped under a tree on the side of the street to wait for them. Cars in Tiananmen Square were not allowed to enter, and cars could not stop on the roadways on the side of the square. If they stayed a little longer, the police would come to rush people. so when the guy who followed him got out of the car, Shafan became anxious and kept peeking out from the driver's seat to look around to see if any police were coming. He hopes to quickly receive someone to drive the car away; otherwise, he will be chased by the police, and then come back in a big circle at the red light and green light, the time difference will be more than ten or twenty minutes, and what will happen during this time, who knows? Fortunately, the young man and Ma Yingxiang were very fast, and they arrived before the police drove Sha Fan's car away.
    Shafan saw Ma Yingxiang coming and beckoned to Ma Yingxiang. Ma Yingxiang and the guy wordlessly rushed to Shafan's cargo card and got in the car. Savan's cargo card staggered away in the urban area and quickly disappeared into the traffic on the street.
    Under the supervision of Liang Jing, the police laid a net to round up Ma Yingxiang throughout the city. Since Gu Panshi did not think that any wanted criminals had mixed into Zhongnanhai, Mei Yihan Liang Jing had no way to do it without catching anyone. But the fish is in Beijing, that's for sure. Since they didn't slip away, they had to catch him anyway; they couldn't argue with the rock, but they could use police power to make the facts speak. Therefore, the intersections of several streets related to the entrance and exit of Zhongnanhai, as well as civil aviation airports, railway stations, long-distance bus stations, all sea, land, and air in and out of Beijing, relevant places, have used police forces, they want to make Ma Yingxiang difficult to fly, there is no way to the sky, no door to enter the ground.

    Cities are places where millions of people gather, and there are countless miles of money transactions every day, people coming and going, goods gathering and scattering, and cars going from car to car. The cargo storage and transportation yard of the Beijing train depot is extremely busy every day, and the flow of people, vehicles, and logistics rushes in and out, which is dazzling and dizzying. The door and with his arm pinned to his arm, has turned a blind eye to these sights every day. As long as there is no car collision, the loading and unloading personnel are safe, there is no scrambling and quarreling, and there is no accident. It is also common for higher authorities to order the investigation of suspects, and although they are not indifferent, they can only do their best. In such a place, whoever is on duty can only be like this. What is even more elusive is that there are two large markets outside the freight yard. The freight yard because of its wide and empty road, the left side of the gate has recently built a clothing market with hundreds of stalls, and on the right side is the traditional daily necessities market, outside the market is a long time is thousands of individual stalls, restaurants, the traffic on the road as soon as it arrives here, it is crowded and blocked, people are noisy, the end is hot on the fire and spray oil, the noise is very loud, in this to filter a special character out, how easy it is to talk about!
   Beef tendon Shafan’s cargo van is frequently in and out of the cargo yard. He is familiar with the situation. He asked Ma Yingxiang to dress up as a cargo car unloader, mixed in the store. The stevedore accompanying the truck sat in the cargo pile, pressed the horn to squeeze the opening card into the freight yard, and then let an old brother who had discussed in advance to drive the locomotive in the train section take the guy Ma to the northwest. The train driver is very popular, and taking friends around with the train is a piece of cake for him. After Ma Yingxiang got onto the train, he didn't ask much, casually threw his work clothes, asked him to wear them, and threw him a tool kit with some nails, hammers, wrenches, and other tools in it, telling him that he only pretended to be a road worker who inspected the trackman and was sitting in a train box.
    After Beef Tendon Shafan sent Ma Yingxiang to the locomotive driven by his friend, he sighed with relief in his heart, as if he had done a great job. He held Ma Yingxiang's hand and said, "Brother Ma, let's not go over. I don't know when we can see each other again in the future."
    Ma Yingxiang thanked Sha Fan for his best help, and now he also held Sha Fan's hand, shook his arm, and said: "Without your help this time, brother may not be able to escape, and he appeared in Beijing and risked it." Brother, you and I intersect life and death and will meet again. Now, when private enterprises rise and private groups stand on top, the brother should help you enter the ranks of millionaires; you just have to wait for my news at home. "
    After saying that, the two broke up, and the locomotive rumbled to tow the train freight car that was parked for transportation. In the evening, the train left the Beijing section empty, and Ma Yingxiang, in the front of the train, watched the train pass Juyong Pass, Badaling, the gray and misty Yanshan Mountain Range, heading towards the wilderness in the northwest, and couldn't help but ask in his heart: "How is Brother Fort Yanyun Million Ma?"
    There is a poem: Among the people, the dragon and phoenix are powerful, shrewd, and stupid without negotiation. Wealth, sickness, and poverty change day by day, like floating clouds in the sky.


67 people dispersed, and the money tide subsided

    Bai Fuyuan, the mayor of Juyuan Town, has been waiting for news of him every day since Ma Yingxiang went north disguised as a Dutch-born overseas Chinese, and now, on the surface, although he still sits in the first place in Juyuan Town's affairs. However, he has not heard from above for a long time. In the past, no matter what, whether it was dismissal or investigation, districts, counties, and even special offices and provinces would still call him or send him any documents from time to time. Now the red-headed documents are gone, and even the general meeting notice is gone, and the old and extremely old leaders who originally encouraged and cared for him have not been heard from for a long time. He knew that this was a harbinger of a transformation of the nature of the contradiction and that he had probably been identified as a rotten sore and intended to stab him out. On the surface, Bai Fuyuan maintained a thorough reform and opening up person, fearless, and put on a tough posture, but in fact, he knew very well in his heart that if he wanted to use real qualities, it would be effortless to deal with him. Although he has always maintained his position in Juyuan Town through a huge network of powerful connections, maintaining his wealth and power in Juyuan Town, what he relies on is the financial resources accumulated in recent years. Kun Sa, Rohingya, and U Maung Chin, relying on financial resources, armed with guns, and self-proclaimed kings, the Burmese government had no choice but to recognize their autonomy. Although he has not yet developed to this point, he is not afraid of dismissal and investigation at leisure, and the multinational companies under his command have already done business abroad and in the West. In a hurry, which is rare for a small town mayor, and these seven grades are not enough for the local officials? It's just that for now, until the end, he will not give up his position lightly. Everything in Juyuan Town is not easy to come by, this is the painstaking efforts of his many years of business if he can turn the crisis into safety, sit and enjoy prosperity, not only hold huge wealth in his hands, but also be the sharp soldiers and heroes of reform and opening up, the scenery in the province and the city are beautiful, the glory and glory up and down, the achievement is not good, even the next group of henchmen, all the heroes will also go smoothly, the tide rises and the ship rises.
    Bai Fuyuan thought that the current substantive problem was that Wu Mengqin and his gun and drug business were angry, and the day might not be far away. Although Mir Liang was temporarily restrained, letting Ma Yingxiang go to Beijing to find Director Huang and his old man was the last game of chess, and if this did not work, then the disaster of being eliminated in Juyuan Town would be inevitable. Fortunately, after Ma Yingxiang arrived in Beijing, the news came that he had successfully delivered the gift, which can be said to be a successful first step. As for what will happen next, it is said that it will have to wait for the motion at the Beidaihe summer conference! Until the motion comes down, Juyuan Town is in danger, and the whole summer will be full of danger.
    Bai Fuyuan paced alone in the large living room of his Bai family's large house, and his chaotic thoughts made him uneasy. He thought that once he started to move, then the glory, power, and wealth, including the big house he had in for many years, would disappear, and it would be difficult to return home and country when he went abroad, and it was painful.
    Bai Fuyuan felt sullen in the house, walked out of the living room, and walked to the backyard. The backyard is wide, the courtyard wall curves into the valley, and the high mountain behind the courtyard is like a natural barrier, and also like a beautiful screen, showing the delicate verdant of the southern country. The summer breeze was smooth, moist, and cool. Bai Fuyuan walked through Changcui Garden, came to the Reverie Pavilion, sat on a chair, and the attendant placed fruit plates and drinks on the pavilion table. Seeing the horse Pingchuan at the foot of the mountain, the gentle Longchuan River, and the boundary river, his old partner Wu Mengqin did not have as many troubles as him. And the water plant by the river was once his forbidden prison, and if something happens, slipping through the bottom of the river along the ropeway is also his only way out.
    Thinking that his superiors were going to come to eliminate him, Bai Fuyuan was also a little unconvinced. Juyuan Town, relying on border trade, prospered under his leadership of Bai Fuyuan, and now some people accuse him of having an indisputable fact: the rich are rich and oily, the poor are poor, and the polarization is becoming more and more obvious. The villagers on the outskirts of Juyuan Town still live under the banana leaf canopy built on the bamboo fence, and some of them are addicted to drugs due to the drug addiction of the head of the household and the family is too poor to open the pot, and many children are waiting to be fed. Many honest crop workers earn a small income every day by working as short-term and hired workers. The rich are full of spirit, pointing fingers, the poor are looking up and snorting, and only the rich are looking at the horse. This scene is the old society before the Communist Party won the world, and the feudal society 100, 200, and 1,000 years ago. To eliminate him now is to carry out a second liberation of Juyuan Town. Bai Fuyuan thought these were all jokes. The whole country is like this. Why do you want to eliminate me, Bai Fuyuan? All the people who have made a fortune in the country are enjoying their prosperity and enjoying their wealth, so why should I, Bai Fuyuan, choose to break my family and die? Bai Fuyuan couldn't swallow this breath, and he would rather burn jade and stone than give up everything he had obtained through hard work. Fortunately, he is still in power, and there is a group of loyal diehards and diehards with closely related interests supporting him, and he still has the capital to fight.
    Chief manager Meng Da looked at Bai Fuyuan day by day, restless, tea and rice thoughtless, and Meng Ningguang together drew up a plan to talk about the withdrawal of troops, the so-called pen talk is obviously on paper, but how many cases in history can there be a few cases of paper talk about military retirement? Retired troops rely on strength, rely on soldiers to block, flood the water, talk about clouds and clouds, and deceive others and themselves. However, Meng Da, who was usually thoughtful and experienced in doing things, explained it seriously.
  Meng Da said: "Written talks can retire the army, written talks are the rational statement of the purpose and interests of the two sides in the use of troops, although the strong side can bully the weak and suppress the small with the big, but rational comparison, many things do not need to be fought to meet each other, the two sides can also achieve the goal, extreme means are not the necessity of modern society with developed science and technology." Then, Meng Ningguang conducted a sand table exercise, and the strength of the three regiments was more than 5,000 officers and soldiers, which had an absolute advantage over Juyuan. However, there are natural dangers such as mountains and rivers in the distance, and with the usually well-trained militia, you can still get a good idea. Crucially, the multinational companies are rich and powerful, and the Shan Gang Subdistrict in northern Myanmar is one of the interest groups that can help. So this is not just a war against Juyuan, it is likely to be a big international dispute. Youdao is a battle of attack and defense, four against one, 5,000 officers and soldiers against 1,000 militia plus reinforcements, and the losses and casualties suffered by both sides must not be counted. Both military and civilians are innocent and carry out only the political objectives of those in power. If all the affairs of social life, likes and dislikes, and the amount, are measured by the famous statistician Herbie's formula for money gains and losses, after various trade-offs, the rough result is 2 hundred million. Pay 200 million, and what you get is a small town that has been vacated in the distance. None of the rich people in the far away would be stupid enough to embrace wealth and sit still. It is also unrealistic to say that it is a political battle to eliminate the spread of guns and drugs throughout the country. The problem of gun drugs is where the profiteering is, where the market is, where it is repressed, and it will pop up elsewhere. The current international anti-arms, anti-smuggling, and anti-narcotics cases show that it is difficult to settle this kind of thing once and for all, but that wildfires are inexhaustible and spring breezes blow again. If we can properly resolve Juyuan's poor leadership and mistakes on these issues, and if we can reconstruct and rebuild Juyuan's leadership group according to the normal organizational form, why should we use troops that work hard for the people and lose both money? 
      Besides, if the person concerned is very happy and wants to behave well to his superiors, we can also let him achieve his goal. Juyuan Town can promise to hand over some guns and cigarettes, and the town government will jointly deal with it with higher-level leaders, and the result of the handling is naturally man-made. According to this, all kinds of incidents in Juyuan Town above can be turned into big things and small things, and everyone can be happy without soldiers!
    In the end, Meng Ningguang said, "In the name of Mayor Bai, send an official letter to explain the advantages and disadvantages of the war, laugh about the use of troops, and resolve adversity; this is the way of soldiers."
    Bai Fuyuan listened to Meng Ningguang's pen talk about retiring from the army. His face was cheerful, and he was overjoyed, and said to Meng Ningguang: "Old Meng, you are a military and political specialist, and it is a loss to you to live in a mountain town."
    Meng Ningguang listened and said to Bai Fuyuan: "Brother Bai is a hero and has an extraordinary broad-mindedness, and he is a hero today. We used to be in the same boat through thick and thin, sharing happiness and hardship, and now we can continue to advance and retreat together, which is also a great honor. "
    The next day, Bai Fuyuan ordered Bao Xin, the general manager of the Weiyuan Hotel in the provincial capital, to contact him. After inquiring about the military and political movements in the provincial capital and learning that everything was still calm and peaceful, Bai Fuyuan held another meeting of the backbone of Juyuan Town in the conference room of his main building. Although there was no action from the provincial capital, for the sake of safety, Bai Fuyuan also sent sentry personnel to report the situation at any time, so as not to be attacked suddenly during the meeting. At the meeting, Meng Da and Meng Ningguang's plan to let the enemy’s troops retreat for everyone to discuss. Bai Fuyuan was also following the mass line; the idea is that when everyone added firewood, the flames would rise, and pooling his wisdom and efforts to ensure that his Juyuan Town was safe and sound.
    At the meeting, the backbone people and other people, including underworld and white way, who came from various places to vote, put forward their opinions and views on whether they were good at the war or not. Finally, they unanimously said that to make the written talks proposed by Steward Meng's retreat from the enemy effective, it also showed the strength and determination of Juyuan Town to defend its hometown. Therefore, Bai Fuyuan also agreed to let the armed department under the town management committee take out the old guns that were originally sealed in the warehouse to demonstrate before sending out the letter of conversation. It was a few small-caliber field guns and mortars used in close combat, as well as shotgun-like 38 big covers, all moved to the open land of the Longchuan River Valley, found a few people to shoot a few shots, fired a few shots, boomed, crackled, and went to the valley. So the townspeople in Juyuan Town spread that Mayor Bai vowed to keep Juyuan prosperous and determined to coexist and die with the people of Juyuan, but he also appeared passionate, sad, angry, generous, and heroic.
    Moreover, it is said that the commander-in-chief of the use of troops against Juyuan, Mir Liang, director of the provincial public security department, although restrained by personal problems, stopped using troops against Juyuan. But first, this is the elimination plan set from above, and I dare not go against it casually. On the other hand, Mir Liang also thought to himself, how can it be so reasonable that the head of my public security department is restrained by the underworld, and it destroys the prestige of the government? How can it be done in the long run? The best way to deal with this gang of bandits is to blitz without leniency, pound the old nest, give it a plow to sweep the hole, uproot it, capture and kill them all, and avoid the disaster. So a few days later, a secret meeting was held and the order was given to take a military operation by surprise to eradicate the gun poison tumor in Juyuan Town.
    The armed police were busy again; the sound of drills in the barracks compound was endless, the training ground sharpened their knives, the morale of the soldiers was high, and they unanimously said that the opportunity to make meritorious contributions had arrived.
    A few days later, Mir Lian blocked the news to all the officers and men participating in the operation, forbade them to visit relatives, prohibited communications, and prohibited them from going out alone, promulgated strict discipline, and then attacked one night, and the military ten-wheeled large trucks carrying troops rushed to the border towns far away. The light was still faintly bright, and when the day was not broken, it was already in the suburbs. All the officers and men got out of the car and lay down on the ground, waiting for the order to attack.
    Bai Fuyuan, the mayor of Juyuan Town, has great talents in management, but his military literacy is poor. He still lay high in the comfortable room of his big house because of insomnia, dreaming of writing about retiring soldiers. When a hurried telephone ringing woke him up and informed him that a large number of reflective and shiny steel helmets had been found in the field outside the town, Bai Fuyuan stood up in a panic and summoned everyone to fight. However, the commanding heights and the way to rush have all been occupied by the officers and soldiers. The town's militia, led by a few armed men, panicked and hurried to meet the enemy at the originally planned location, trying to keep the officers and men out of the town. Juyuan Town knew that the government was coming to eliminate it, and usually, the wolf came and the wolf came and shouted a lot, but he did not care. When the real wolf comes, it is slow to react, sluggish, and loses the lead. This was originally a battle of grasshoppers and trees outnumbered, pebbles hitting stones, and turtles touching stones. The militiamen were so frightened that they were terrified when they saw the steel helmets pouring out of the mountains, and the voices crying for battle sounded in the countryside. Most of them raised their hands to surrender to save their lives, and a few reluctantly entered several forts that had been planned to hold on. These forts have thick brick walls, all equipped with artillery towers, gun holes, sandwich walls, tunnels, secret doors, etc., but they do not know that these are rabbit dens looking for death. When the army comes to attack, the firearms are powerful, and how can the strongest civilian houses withstand the army's offensive battle? As long as the battle begins, it will not be long before it will be obediently finished, and the battle far away, before the war begins, will be completely defeated.
    Among all the people living in the distant town, only Meng Ningguang and some road elements walking on the rivers and lakes maintained due vigilance. Although Meng Ningguang helped Bai Fuyuan make some plans and came up with a lot of ideas, in fact, he also knew very well in his heart that it was impossible to fight in the small town of Yuan'er. In order not to hurt the morale of Bai Fuyuan and his subordinates, he repeatedly proposed some measures to delay the army, which can be regarded as Bai Fuyuan's usual good treatment of him, and he returned the favor of his knowledge. To be perfect, the chief housekeeper, Meng Da, and Meng Ningguang prepared several sets of diving suits early, as long as the situation was slightly wrong, they planned to go into the water from the Juyuan Waterworks with Bai Fuyuan, and exit the Longchuan River along the zipline usually used for smuggling, to avoid the disaster of endless eggs under the nest. The so-called thirty-six plans go up.
    Bai Fuyuan heard the heart-rending clarion call of the officers and soldiers and knew that the general trend was gone. The chief manager, Meng Dala, pulled Bai Fuyuan and left, but if he didn't leave at this time, when would he stay? Where there is life, there is hope. Seeing that this was the case, Bai Fuyuan couldn't help but feel helpless, followed everyone to leave his big house, and withdrew in the direction of the water plant.
    At dawn, when the time of the general attack came, and the Second Liberation War of Juyuan was about to begin, it was at this time that Mir Liang, the commander-in-chief of the rear army, received an urgent call from the province: the military operation against Juyuan Town was immediately stopped. And said that this is an order, what is the situation, go back and explain.
    This time, it was Mirlian's turn to fall into the fog himself.
  For the first time, he caught someone's foot in the foot, helplessly retracted the arrow from the string, and gave the order to stop military operations, but what was the reason this time? Mir Liang, as a thief, thought of his problems with a weak heart. Could it be that the problems related to Hong Kong were exposed? Thinking of this, he hated those underworld figures with itchy teeth, "Laozi, will be outside, the king's life is not affected, he has already moved, and he still won't fight?" "Mir Lian is determined to continue to fight hard, and if he does not sweep away those underworld elements, how can he be at ease? 
    War photojournalists accompanied the army, and television footage recorded the following:
    A fortress-like stronghold, armed soldiers with steel helmets storming; Tongues of fire spit out from the fortress, soldiers lie down, roll forward, and when they approach the fortress, the warriors leap forward and hand over explosive packets. There were grenades thrown out of the fortress, muttering around the warriors, and smoking. Another fighter jumped up, raised his legs, and kicked his feet, and the grenade was kicked back and exploded against the wall, emitting a puff of smoke. At the same time, the explosive package exploded through the thick walls of the fortress, and the gaps saw the sandwich walls and tunnels inside the fortress. There were personnel resisting inside, and the warriors attacked with flamethrowers, and two long fire dragons sprayed inside. Then a white flag was hung in the wall window, which seemed to have been hastily wrapped in a torn shirt cloth ...
    From the TV screen, it can be seen that although the battle is small, it completely contains all the elements of tactical tearing, and its intensity and reflected battle situation are no different from a large-scale battle of deer chasing deer to death.
    Sitting in front of the TV is naturally a national audience.
    The battlefield must be cleaned up, and Mir Lian, as the commander-in-chief, will comprehensively and thoroughly examine his combat achievements.
    But Bai Fuyuan slipped away, many underworld elements disappeared, and those who stayed behind to justify the crime were those big people who sold guns and drugs in their business under the guise of border trade, and those who wanted money or death. Choose the miser who would rather have money than his life.
    The trophies were money stacked thickly on a long table, a few drugs, and guns.
    The end is: a thousand years of love affairs are said slowly, like waves splashing the sea. It is difficult to tell the story of the smoke in history, and the wild barnyard words are left for the descendants.


68   Epilogue

    The narrow red dust ancient road between the Forbidden City and Zhongnanhai, the smooth bluestone road, and the spotless asphalt road coexist, the antique ochre red Wancheng Palace wall and the quiet and elegant deep mansion courtyard opposite it, and the carefully cared for four-hour flowers on the roadside, and the eight sections of evergreen grass coexist. The high pavilion Saga, the old trees are like umbrellas, and the mighty ancient road has added a lot of flowers and plants to the beauty of flowers and jade. This ancient road has witnessed the rise and fall of the two imperial dynasties of the Ming and Qing dynasties, and also witnessed the years of China's century-long weakness, warlord division, frequent wars, and people's livelihood. 
    In Beijing, the heart of the Republic, it is a precious road.
    Being able to live on this road is naturally not an ordinary character.
    On that day, a shiny black car drove from Jingshan Street into the ancient road and the alley formed by two deep house courtyards, and after a soft horn, the electronically controlled door of one of the large courtyards opened silently, and several neatly equipped guards stood tall on both sides, and the car drove into the courtyard until it stopped in the arched rain corridor at the entrance of the mansion. A guard at the door stepped forward and opened the door, and at this time, an old man from seventy miles away came down from the car, with a wide forehead, gray hair, a plump face, and kind eyebrows, but still a tough figure. His name was Peng Shi, and he held a senior leadership position in the party and the state. In another mansion in the same alley, there is also a prominent real power figure, this person's surname is Mi, his mansion, that is, the one that was patronized by the flying wrist thieves, the two live next to each other, but do not hand over each other, usually do not come and go, but meet each other at the New Year's Day, and will arch their hands to show comradeship.
    After Peng Shi got out of the car, he straightened his suit a little, walked into the house, passed through the spacious hall, the inner hall, and Peng Shi went straight to his study. After the housekeeper helped him take off his suit, he waved his hand and let him out, and then reached out to loosen his tie, picked up a cup of tea that had been brewed for him on the table, took a sip, and sat down on the sofa next to him.
    Recently, he felt more and more that he was too tired, not only walking a few more steps to gasp, but the eyelids of those eyes always felt particularly dry and heavy, as if he always wanted to close down. Reading the briefings and approval documents, and looking at their eyelids, he drooped, and at this moment, as soon as he thought of his responsibilities and the affairs under the tip of his pen that related to the 9.6 million square kilometers of the country's tens of millions of people, he struggled to break open his eyes, resolutely and tenaciously and unyieldingly, and he drank so that he must not be blinded. At this time, his dry eyes often oozed some tears in his eyelids, making it particularly difficult for him to see things blurred. To do this, he must also stop and remove his glasses, wipe his eyes with a tissue, dry his tears, and, by the way, put the already deep old light glasses lenses in front of his mouth and wipe them in one breath before putting them on again. After Peng Shi sat down on the sofa, he casually picked up a handful of ginseng from the coffee table, and with the other hand, he brushed his dull, thin, short, gray hair, and read it immensely. The internal reference is specially edited, and almost all kinds of things, big and small, that occur throughout the country are written by reporters and editors under the NPC Legislative Affairs Committee that he sent. He instructed that the report must be truthful, seek truth from facts, objectively reflect everything in the local area at that time, and never allow exaggeration or minimization. After looking at it for decades, he only felt that the current problems were becoming more and more serious within the party, and the economic and money problems were the first to bear the brunt. The aging of the party, the corruption of the body, localism, mountaineering, in recent years, many things have overwhelmed his chest, insomnia at night, poor sleep, difficulty concentrating during the day, and just wanting to nap all kinds of things. All of which are harmed by internal reference. Sometimes he wants to simply ignore it and ignore it. But can we not see the major issues on which the future and destiny of the Party and the country are related? Regardless of not looking, it is just covering up the ears and stealing the bell, deceiving yourself.
  After looking at it for a while, his fatal eyes blurred again, and tears kept seeping out, making it impossible for him to see for a long time. In the light of tears, he saw 5,000 peasants in Hunan and Xiangxi resisting taxes, and the prefecture and county mobilized more than 1,000 armed police to suppress them; he also saw that some soldiers in Jilin went up the mountains as bandits and haunted the deep mountains and old forests of the former anti-alliance activities; and when he turned over, he saw that drugs were rampant in Yunnan, and all members of the armed police at a certain outpost were killed. Peng Shi had a headache when he saw it, threw down the internal reference in his hand, calmed the ups and downs in his mind, and thought, This is simply playing the piano, how can it be like this? He hated the current state of society and wanted a solution to the situation. Thinking about it, he pulled out another internal reference and looked at it casually, but he was surprised to see the spread of the Xinjiang independence movement and the invasion of southern Xinjiang by the armed forces of East Turkestan. Below this news is another piece of news: the secretary of the provincial party committee is corrupt and bends the law, and there are many doubts about the major economic case of 100 million yuan. Peng Shi threw away the newspaper, gambled, leaned back on the sofa, and muttered to himself: "Every day to call the police and report the funeral, we must draw up a set of overall solutions; otherwise, how can the country be safe, and the people will be safe?" If you don't prevent the slightest development, won't it become an anthill that bursts and dies? He looked up at the rows of vermilion-lacquered wooden bookshelves opposite, on which there were not only Marxist-Leninist works, Mao Zedong's works, Deng Xiaoping's works, the outline of the socialist education movement, a compilation of documents, speeches, and reports by Liu Shaoqi, Zhu De, and Zhou Enlai, and so on. There are also twenty-four histories, such as the Book of the Former Han, the Book of the Later Han, the Records of History, the Zizhi Tongjian, and other ancient texts. There are others, such as the General History of the World, the General History of China, Hegel's Lectures on the History of Philosophy, the Old Chinese Zhuangxue, Wang Yangming's Ideological Exposition, and so on. It can be described as a vast sea of books. But he thought to himself, what book has the wisdom, the experience of that generation of sages, can stop the fall and collapse of a generation of imperial dynasties? Wise and saintly, the ancestors and ancestors cannot do it, and the chronic gradual quantitative change is like a person's aging, and it cannot be stopped. Thinking of this, Peng Shi raised his hand and waved it in front of his eyes, as if to drive away a cloud in the underworld. He hated that he could not do anything about the republic; he participated in the struggle and creation, and the more he thought about it, the more he felt that he must stop and break the car for all the things mentioned in the internal reference. He should make his last effort and obligation as an old Communist Party member to work for the clarity, peace, prosperity, and prosperity of the Republic. 
    He returned today after attending an important meeting of the Central Committee. At the meeting, he put forward strong views on the building of the legal system and used examples to prove the necessity of such construction, and how to truly put the interests of the broad masses of the people in the supreme priority in practice rather than in words. Among them, transparent law enforcement, allowing the masses to express their opinions, and letting public opinion supervise is an important step to express opinions.
    At the meeting, we also talked about the huge budget for national defense equipment, the huge excess payments of several central banks for the development of the national economy, the lax supervision of the use of national land, and the redundant construction of local areas under clever pretexts. He believes that there is a huge black hole under the operation of the absolute power of some people, and the materials that have been exposed and are being exposed prove that the money in the treasury, the money stored in the banks of the people of the whole country, has been transferred into the hands of individuals by power through various overt and covert means, and the family base of socialism has gradually been devoured, and there are black hands operating from top to bottom. Prosperity is beautiful, but privatization brings about a serious confrontation between rich and poor is also terrible. In the past, the landlords in the earthen fences, the corrupt officials in the cities, and the illegal profiteers, now the triumphant song-singing, all become homecoming groups, and some are even more celebratory and enter the core of various power structures. Although these people have changed, the nature of the matter is the same, and if this continues, it will not be long before the painful cycle of history will begin again, the achievements of the democratic revolution will be lost, and the day of changing the dynasty is not far away, and then the disaster of the Chinese nation is afraid that not millions or tens of millions of people will die, but it may well be hundreds of millions...
    However, other leading comrades attending the meeting as observers also put forward different opinions and views. They believe that the policy of letting one person get rich first is in line with Comrade Xiaoping's thinking, and now it is to let some people get rich, to talk about being rich and daring to get rich, poverty is not socialism, and the policy of enriching the people is the party's consistent proposition. If you want to be rich, you must invest a lot to stimulate the national economy and let more people give play to their creativity. Economic development is the last word, and we must make full use of the current favorable international peaceful environment...
    This contradictory opinion is like a car running on two strands of road? In fact, no, who has opposed development is the last word? Who disapproves of letting some people get rich first? The problem is that this part of the population is illegally using the power in their hands to artificially carry out a primitive accumulation of horses and horses, using specious means to push the republic into the abyss and plunge the people into a helpless disaster. The most typical is Mihedong, the old man Mi who lives next door. This person is the modern version of the big corrupt official Hejun. The Central Commission for Discipline Inspection should check it well and bring him to the flag. Thinking of this person, Peng Shi felt a little angry in his heart, and he angrily slapped the arm of the sofa with his hand. The meeting has been opened, the skin of the mouth has been ground, and even the table has been slapped, but what is the use? You are still you, he is still him. Is retribution unpleasant? Time yet to come? What legal framework, supervisory bodies, drafting committees, disciplinary committees, investigative committees... Meetings, discussions, experience presentations, and internal exchanges are constantly taking place, but real problems are still happening below. Sing high notes above, and mess around below. It is not an easy task to turn the energy of this group of indiscriminate people into a driving force that is beneficial to the country, to do it conscientiously, in a down-to-earth manner, and to work hard for the prosperity of the country and the happiness of the people. Many dynasties in history have often broken, messed up, and collapsed such a group of people, and they need to learn from the experience of modern democracies... Peng Shi suddenly thought of his old superior, Tan Zhenlin, 'When the country was at its most difficult during the Cultural Revolution, he angrily slapped the table at the Gang of Four, accusing them of making the country not like the country, and the party not like the party. Peng Shi calmed his state of mind for a moment: dare to say and dare to think, and dare to do, what a good old comrade, his respected division commander, thinks that back then, in northern Jiangsu, every victorious battle was made after weighing the pros and cons! At that time, he was in the fifth regiment, a young regiment commander in full bloom. ...... Huangqiao's sesame-baked cake is so fragrant and delicious... The lotus root in the area of Gaobao is white, tender, and brittle... Marching in the waist-deep wheat barn, the pea blossoms exude a faint fragrance. Peng Shi sat up and paced on the sofa for a long time, continuing his thoughts while pacing, pacing for a long time, his thoughts became chaotic. What was going on? Is it reminiscing, recalling the past, or is it old? It's really old! Tan Lao and they left, handing over the country's great position and heavy responsibility to a generation younger than them. They were fortunate to have gone because they were convinced that their successor could continue to hold high the banner of the people's revolution and allow the newborn republic to continue to serve the interests of the broad masses of the people. But now the successor of the new generation should not be the Eight Flags disciples, right? Peng Shi thought of another internal reference, that is, how the children of the cadres of the two manufacturing in Shenzhen fought among themselves, and how the children who opened companies in Hong Kong transferred the country's huge foreign exchange overseas to squander it overseas. 
    Peng Shi paced and felt a little pain in his head. Recently, I have had no appetite, I am not in good spirits, and the most fatal thing is that eye, how can I be so tired, so dry, so wanting to close? However, he closed it, but he couldn't sleep, and there were many things in his mind, jumping and flashing, which disturbed him nonstop. This caused him to be disturbed, lose sleep day and night, and often lose accurate judgment in doing things. He was tired of pacing in the study and sat back down on the sofa. People are not very comfortable, and they should eat something, but he doesn't want to eat what the chef cooks in the big kitchen every day on the small stove. He suddenly thought of his wife again; his wife could cook a delicious Subei lotus soup, but his wife had died before him a few years ago. He remembered the first sesame shortbread that his mother bought him when he was a child. It was fragrant, crispy, and delicious, and when he grew up, he realized that it was a specialty of Huangqiao, which made him toothless. He perked up and shouted to the watchman in the duty room.    The inner guard Xiao Cheng quickly came in and asked the chief what was wrong. Peng Shi said, "Have you ever eaten Huangqiao sesame cake?" Xiao Cheng asked Peng Shi inexplicably, scratching his head and replying: "No, wow!" Peng Shidao: "There is a small vendor at the entrance of Xisideng City, specializing in freshly baked sesame shortbread. You go and buy a few for me." Ask the rest of the family, and if anyone wants to eat, buy more. The young guard who called Xiaocheng answered. 
  Peng Shi left the study and walked inside. This was the time for bathing. Be sure to soak and rinse every day to eliminate fatigue. However, Peng Shi somehow did it today, and while he was undressing and soaking himself in the bathtub, the thought of whether he should retire suddenly turned in his mind. How to hand this class over and what should I do before retirement? People who go up to the age of seventy have limited energy when they are old, and their eyes have already slackened.
    After taking a bath, Peng Shi's energy recovered a little, and after he rested for a while, he sat down at his desk. Time is running out, and he has to work hard. He raised his hand when he joined the party and dedicated his life to the party, and now he wants to cherish life even more, pick up the last spark of life, and dedicate everything to the party. He spread out his pen and paper; he wanted to draft a document, more precisely, an opinion paper, on how to explain everything that is happening in today's society, from the concept of the rule of law, and start building institutions. He thought that he should use Li Bing's father and son to cure water, because of the snobbery, but this is an ancient topic that people are not interested in. Is he sure that he can talk about something new?
    Peng Shi picked up the pen and thought that it was better to write an outline first! He wrote the following sentence: The law is the norm by which the state regulates the people's social activities. After writing this sentence, he felt that he could not write it, but he was thinking in his heart, counting the dynasties and dynasties, there have been countless laws and regulations, and so many laws have been formulated, but the results are not obvious. History has progressed to the present era, when the people are masters of their affairs, and there are still all kinds of illegal deeds and major cases, and some of them even shake the foundation of the country. According to the materialist point of view, existence has a reasonable connotation, and the rule of law is not strong. what is the reason? Power is greater than the law, and some people hold power. Abuse of power? Power needs to be supervised, how? Many problems have long been solved, and laws have been established, but it is easier said than implemented. There are countermeasures under policies, and it seems that the key is to increase transparency to the broad masses of the people, transparency in decision-making, and transparency in law enforcement. When Peng Shi thought of this, he picked up his pen and wrote down the need to carry out law popularization education. From the beginning of primary education to middle schools and universities, the country's fundamental law, constitution, criminal law, environmental protection law, etc. must become compulsory courses, so that everyone can understand various laws and understand the rights, responsibilities, and obligations of citizens from an early age as literacy, and the Ministry of Education should promulgate a textbook suitable for all school age groups.
Peng Shi continued his work and wrote: The state is a form of people's life, and according to the Marxist-Leninist viewpoint, it is a method of governance for a specific period. Our Party is the core of uniting the people of the whole country to achieve the lofty communist goal, without which the masses of the people will become scattered sand, so we must strengthen the Party's leadership and safeguard the Party's purity and combat effectiveness. Administrative independence, judicial independence, independence of public opinion, nationalization of the armed forces, and the leadership of the Party are all national goals in pursuit of a strong socialist country. He then wrote that it must be different from Western countries and that all departments should have our party group and strengthen its
memorization.
    Peng Shi wrote in the official manuscript paper that his thoughts were scattered and beating. The party spirit he had cultivated for decades was tenaciously dominating him, and he stubbornly opened his eyes and wrote hard, trying to sort out the clues, write a piece of manuscript, and take it to the enlarged meeting of the Central Committee for everyone to discuss freely. He hoped to fulfill the loyalty of a national cadre on the question of how to govern the country and to speak the true words of an old Communist Party member on how to eliminate social chaos.
    Peng Shi had been working on the case for a long time, and it was late at night. The guard officer Xiaocheng knew the habits of the chief, afraid to disturb him. The Huangqiao baked cake he bought had already been set aside at this time, and it was neither crispy nor soft. Peng Shi didn't seem to feel it until he wrote a clue; he picked up a piece of baked cake and took a few bites. This bite is not tight. Peng Shi feels that a set of dentures in his mouth is very inappropriate, the gums are inflamed again, and this burnt cake, alas! It is also difficult to bite, as difficult as the rule of law on paper.
    Many questions were intricately entangled in Peng Shi's mind, and to propose a plan for a country to strive for governance, Peng Shi worked tirelessly for several days. He finally thought that a person's ability was limited, and he experienced the embarrassment of Qing officials in history, who looked at the sky on a moonlit night, standing tall and hanging each other. Where is the power? Peng Shi asked himself, "The party's teaching does not say that strength comes from among the masses and the people, why don't you go down to the field to investigate?"
    Peng Shi thought of the party and the people, and this old communist began to cheer up.

    Chairman Peng Shi was about to go to his hometown in northern Jiangsu, and the secretaries in the courtyard of the Red Wall Alley were busy. First, it is necessary to let the doctors conduct a comprehensive physical examination of Peng Shi to see if it is suitable for long-distance travel, and secondly, to make some preparations for the necessary supplies for going out, and then it is necessary to send people to the local area to take the lead and make some arrangements to the chairman's hometown and various places along the way. The safety of the chairman is a matter of great importance for the country, and there must be no mistake in the slightest. Peng Shi resolutely opposed this article. He said that he was originally from the people, a veteran who grew up in the war, and now he is in good health, he can still walk, and he does not need to disturb the local people, let alone the local county and city cadres, to welcome and send him. He has his own salary, and travel expenses are not reimbursed. He only needs the guard officer Xiaocheng to accompany him, because he feels that he is a little old and needs a crutch, and the young and strong Xiaocheng is his crutch, and if necessary, he can also hit a dozen wild dogs! He is also somewhat wary of the current social order.

    On the GaoBao section of the Grand Canal, a white-painted motorboat splashes and sails on the clear water. On the deck at the bow of the boat, sat an old man in good spirits, the wind of the canal stirred the corners of his clothes, and slightly brushed his sparse gray hair, although his face was wrinkled, and the two eye bubbles were still swollen, but from his cheerful and excited face, the old man seemed to have regained his youthful demeanor. Xiaocheng, a security officer, stood by the armchair where Vice Chairman Peng Shi was sitting and also enjoyed the scenery on both sides of the canal with interest.
  This boat was specially instructed by the local provincial party committee to be allocated by local leaders for Peng Shi's use. Peng Shi began to resolutely refuse, and the provincial leaders explained to him the many inconveniences after the recent privatization of transportation, and the seventy-year-old man had to squeeze the car and boat, and he couldn't say anything. Peng Shi thought about it and finally agreed. Since the departure from Yangzhou, the motorboat has stopped and walked slowly. Although Peng Shikuo left his hometown and went back several times, sometimes to inspect work, sometimes to attend meetings and return to his hometown, on the whole, he has been estranged for a long time. Hearing the sound of the countryside, looking at the familiar land, and facing the wind of his hometown, he smiled at everyone and wanted to say hello to them, have a conversation, and talk to each other, but he couldn't do it. Sailing on the water, the motorboat and the large and small wooden boats keep a distance, whether it is a large boat with a cloud sail or a small farm oil canopy boat, seeing the small motorboat is afraid of colliding like courtesy of three points.
    The scenery on both sides of the canal is beautiful. At present, the festival is just the right time, not the pink willows and green, fireworks everywhere, but the tranquility under the blue sky and white clouds, the warm breeze that blows on the face, the thousands of pouring blue wheat seedlings on the riverbank, and the golden rape flowers. After a long time, an old buffalo walking on the shore finally appeared in Peng Shi's eyes, and the shepherd boy with a bucket on the back of the cow. Peng Shi suddenly shouted excitedly like a child: "I smell it, I smell it," which startled the guard officer Xiaocheng, who asked the chief what he smelled. Peng Shidao: "I smell cow dung, the smell of applying cow dung and pig dung to the field, how can people who were not born here and grew up here!"
    It was the smell of these feces that made Chairman Peng's eyes moist. Forty years ago, no, even longer, that was his childhood, his youth, he always walked barefoot on this land, wearing wide-waisted earthen trousers, shaving a flat head like a tile, going down to the ground, picking dung, making fields, boiling ditches, touching fish in river ditches, herding cattle in the shade of willows, and later became a new fourth army, he only had a private high and small culture, but the war and revolution raised him into a generation of revolutionaries.
    Soon after the motorboat passed County Gaoyou, it was about to bend into a harbor. Peng Shi clearly remembers that it was called Liu He, and not far ahead, village Liubao was still the place where he met his late lover Liu Chunlan. It was at a mobilization meeting of the Liubao Village Mass Support Conference, where Peng Shi, commander of the third company of the Fifth Regiment, and Liu Chunlan, commander of the women's team in Liubao Village, jointly presided over the meeting. ...... Ninety-nine, the bright sun came to the appointment, the eighteen-year-old brother sat on the bank of the river, and the east wind blew the windmill around. Why did the little brother not speak? Peng Shi ears sounded the story episode of the movie Liubao, and a cloudy teardrop overflowed his eye socket and fell on his neat wool pants.
    Xiao Cheng saw the change in the chief's expression. He stood very quietly and faithfully beside the chief, and the young and mighty body stood tall in the breeze, as if he had also seen the blazing years of war.
    The motorboat left the canal without the obstruction of the embankment, making people's vision wider, and Peng Shi sat motionless on the support of the bow, his eyes narrowed into a line. The water waves of the motorboat washed away the water lotus, lotus, the wild water chestnut, and the wild water chestnut in the river, causing the water and grass on the shore to shake for a while, and the yingyang on the shore also floated. I only heard Peng Shi point to a pile of small mounds not far from the village in front of him: "Stop, stop, stop." "The flapping motorboat landed and stopped. Peng Shi was about to go ashore, Xiao Cheng quickly helped him, and on a port made of several wooden stakes and wooden boards, Peng Shi went ashore with the support of the guard officer Xiao Cheng. Xiao Cheng looked at it in confusion, not knowing what place this was. I saw Peng Shi walking in a hurry, as if he were marching at a young age. It turned out that there were several mounds of mounds overgrown with grass and some tiny wildflowers, and on the left and right were a pea field and a rape field where people used to produce rapeseed oil, and the purple-white pea flowers and golden rape flowers were blooming vigorously. The smell of wet, hot earth and vegetable leaves wafted through the fields. Peng Shi walked to the edge of the mound on the grassy path and stood in front of a stone monument that had been eroded gray-brown by the wind of the years, amid the sound of buzzing bees and pink butterflies. The tombstone of the revolutionary martyr Li Yunchao, instructor of the third battalion of the 5th Regiment of the 9th Brigade of the newly organized Fourth Route Army of the National Revolutionary Army, was erected in the spring of April 1945. Along with this tomb, there are several other earthen tombs, all of which contain the bones of revolutionary martyrs who died that year. The disturbed thoughts, the years of the past war years reappeared in Peng Shi's mind. He and many of his close comrades-in-arms were swept up by the tide of the people's revolution. In the turbulent times, many people quickly fell and disappeared, and many people grew up rapidly and supported the war, supported the revolution, and he was the survivor of the revolution and the war. He clearly remembered the scene when Li Yunchao died: a bullet broke his stomach and abdomen, and the blood stained the lower half of his body. He was very conscious, but he could only barely speak, and when he was dying and unconscious, he shouted Mother, mother... What is the meaning of mother? Isn't it the people? Fighting for one's mother and dying for one's mother means sacrificing one's life for the people, the people yearning for victory in war, and the people longing for a better life after victory in war. A government that can enable the people to live a free, happy, and prosperous life is good, otherwise, the people sit on the rivers and mountains, the people are the masters of their own country is too abstract and a space hole, Comrade Deng Xiaoping said that black cats and white cats can catch mice are good cats, the key is here. Let the broad masses of the people have a relaxed political and economic environment, and everyone can maximize their wisdom and talents and compete fairly. The law must guarantee these fair competitions, and society must provide relief to those left behind in the competition by the principles of humanity and human rights, and allow them to survive and start again. How to create such a political and economic environment and enact a free, equal, and equal rights law is the responsibility of those in power. The Party, with the support of the people, gained power in a revolutionary way and exercised power on behalf of the people. And the power that originally belonged to the people is now, in turn, blessed by some people, and the position of master and servant has been reversed, but we just don't feel it. The constitutional freedoms of expression and association have also been formally shelved so that the scattered masses of the people cannot compete with the evil forces that abuse their power. This is too important compared to the priceless price of dynastic change for the dead. People need such freedom and voice too much. How is the role of the party positioned? Undoubtedly, the Party can only work to unite the people and defend these rights. Violence becomes necessary only when the rights of the people are seriously usurped by those in power ... This is the change of dynasty. It is a pity that many of the new rulers have not seriously learned the lesson, and the inflated power has filled them with dizziness. The grave in front of Peng Shi's mind, the fire and blood of the post-war years, and even the Eight-Nation Alliance burning the Old Summer Palace and the insurgents burning the Afang Palace... In front of the martyr's tomb, Peng Shi's thoughts fluctuated. He stood silently, meditating, like a deputy statue. I don't know how long it took; there was always half an hour. Peng Shi woke up from his memory. He laughed at himself, and thinking became a habit, but he still hadn't solved many major problems.
    Peng Shi walked around the martyr's grave, picked wildflowers in his hand, and offered them in front of Li Yunchao's tomb. Somehow, the eye circles are a little moist, the throat is also a little choked, the years pass between the fingers, and time flies too fast. Chen Yi, Tan Zhenlin, and Li Yu are gone, and the close comrades who once fought side by side have been sleeping here for nearly half a century. The vigorous Peng Shi, who was once vigorous, is no longer there, and in his old age, he is about to be with the soil. Is everything going back to permanent silence?
  Peng Shi wanted to add a few shovels of soil to the grave, but in a hurry to find a spade, he ordered Xiaocheng to go to the boat to find a tool for digging mud, and he sat down on the ground next to the grave, showing a bit of boring loneliness.
    The spring breeze of the field blew along the tip of the grass, and Peng Shi folded a grass vine in his mouth. When he fought in northern Jiangsu, he wore a gray earth-colored military uniform and carried a wood-shell gun, I don't know how many times he sat on the field stalk with his partners and comrades, and the names of those flowers and plants could be called, the flat leaves of the garden were called psyllium, the dandelion with pointed leaves, the purslane with fine serrated leaves, and the spicy yarrow with fine red stems... However, the warm life he had longed for is gone, and all that remains is coldness, silence, loneliness, and coldness, which is by no means the feeling of a communist.
    The guard officer Xiaocheng couldn't find a spade for pinching soil, but he found a spatula for cooking, and it was too delicate to use for spading soil.
    Peng Shi took the small shovel, but seriously dug a piece of wasteland next to the field stalk, about the size of a basin, and wanted to put it on the top of Li Yunchao's grave. Xiao Cheng quickly lifted the piece of soil and put it away according to Peng Shi's instructions. Peng Shi waved his hand, patted the dirt on his hand, and took a small pot spatula to signal to go on the boat.
    The river stretched endlessly, and the small motorboats drove forward, fields, willow forests, village houses, and farmers, and in front of it, there was a small village surrounded by elm forests. Peng Shi said to the staff accompanying the ship: "This is Xiaoyudian, not far away is Liubao."
    The news of Vice Chairman Peng Shi's return to Liubao spread throughout the village in an instant, and all the old and young people in the village rushed to the main road at the entrance of the village. A group of village cadres who spoke in rural voices warmly welcomed Peng Shi, which moved Peng Shi. The fly in the ointment is that these are all strange villagers, and Peng Shi seems to them to be an unfamiliar but precious antique. Some people just looked at Peng Shi with a silly smile and followed the village cadres to applaud. The children also followed the adults as if looking at a diorama, and there were a few elderly people in the middle, but they were trembling and silent. Looking at that, even if there is thunder in the sky, they are waiting to ignore it and be indifferent.
    Peng shook hands with many people one by one, thanking them for their warm words, and finally, he walked up to an elderly man in his seventies, thinking that he should still talk to his peers, and maybe ask about two acquaintances. With full enthusiasm and sincerity, Peng Shi said to him, "I am Peng Shi, and the Peng Shi who fought the stubborn Ninth Brigade Fifth Regiment in this area doesn't remember me. At that time, everyone still held many pre-support meetings here! Banging gongs and drums, many people also wore big red flowers. "
    The old man's reaction is slow, and the old man is still a little heavy on hearing. After half a ring, he said a word: "Is it the group of people buried in village Yudian Li Yunchao?"
    Yes, yes. Peng Shi listened a little excitedly, and thought, Well, only they will know that the past that has passed away, that seems to be a long time ago, but is close to the years in front of him. Peng Shi said: "The big man Li Yunchao fell, and later died on the stretcher of his fellow villager. "
    The old man opened his mouth and made a half-sound before he slowly said, "As soon as I left, there was no news. I heard that you went to the north, fought a big battle, won a victory, and looked forward to your return after liberation. No news! Li Yunchao has been buried there for decades. "
    Peng Shi heard the blame from the old man's voice, held the old man's hand, and asked, "Is life okay now? Is life satisfactory?"
    The old man raised the hand that he was not holding, and he touched it with his arm and five withered fingers, and then said with some mental indifference: "It's always like this, it's almost the same, it's always eating by the sky."
    "Yes! Peng Shi replied casually. Peas, rape, and seedlings were grown on the land decades ago, and these crops still grow in the fields. He thought to himself, what did revolutionary liberation and socialist construction bring to the villagers? Looking at the group of people in front of him who were dressed, simple and simply and did not have much desire or luxury, he asked himself. The people have supported us through decades of hardship, ups and downs. What have we given the people? Peng Shi let go of the old man's hand, and he looked at the villagers, and he seemed to feel guilty in his heart. 
    "Having entered the city, become an official, with only eyes looking up, thinking less about the masses of the people? "It's been decades, and there aren't many times to think like this, which may be the reason why Peng Shi feels guilty. 
    Among the surrounding villagers, Peng Shi saw a person who seemed to know each other by rare points. That beautiful appearance, straight and small nose, that pair of eyes with a bit of a miserable smile when looking at people, although the face is wrinkled like a plow, the head is as silver as frost, this is a woman who touched his heart when he was young, although it was later occupied by the enthusiastic and generous Liu Chunlan, in the depths of his heart, he did not forget her, and now the person standing in the crowd staring at him will be her?
    Peng Shi's heart, which had been silent for many years, turned over a subtle wave at this time. "She should be gone, I heard Liu Chunlan say that she died in a battle in front of the support. "
    The woman was also about seventy years old, holding a child of several years old on his arm, obviously her grandchild. Seeing Peng Shi turned his eyes to look at her, smiled brightly on his face, and greeted Peng Shi generously: "Chairman, I am Yu Rong, Yulan's sister!"
    When Peng Shi heard this, he was stunned in his heart: "Yes, Yulan! Liu Chunlan's good sister and comrade-in-arms, the person she once admired, is a sister? Why don't you remember? Yu Rong, what a beautiful name, is as beautiful as hibiscus flowers. "
    Seeing a villager who had been separated for a long time and was familiar with him, Peng Shi's mood became excited, as if the blood of youth flowed on his body again.
    The village is still as simple and old. The crooked alleys like chicken intestines, the low gray houses, the pond washing and washing rice, the pigsty, the vegetable garden, the stone road, Peng Shi went into the village to visit the villagers. The village committee invited him in, and he sat down. Invited him to tea, and he drank. He visited several relatives in his hometown and later came to Yu Rong's house. Yu Rong is still a happy family; she lives with her son, daughter-in-law, and grandchildren, but her wife died, her son went to the city to work, and only her daughter-in-law and her two grandchildren are left in the family. Peng Shi sat on a stool that Yu Rong brought him, holding a bowl of water, and Yu Rong poured for him and chatting with Yu Rong. At this time, his heart was hot, in this village, what he knew had left, and what he knew had disappeared, everything back then was as misty as smoke and rain, as distant as clouds, only Yu Rong was still proving that everything had existed and had happened, and as for their meaning, it seemed to be another difficult question mark to answer!
    As the leader of the country, Peng Shi did not have an official tone, not that condescending greeting, nor did he have kind of pity for the weak, he showed his true feelings, and he hoped that Yu Rong would still regard him as the Peng Shi of the disciple soldier back then, the Peng Shi who was ready to sacrifice his life at any time for the people. But Yu Rong no, she was separated from him, she only regarded him as a high official, a leader who could not be looked up to. Decades of hard life and hardship have made her stay away from the so-called leader, and the welcome, applause, and clapping of her hands are only a kind of obedience, a kind of unavoidable politeness, and there is only coldness in her heart. And Peng Shi, because he was a deceased person back then, once knew, vaguely evoked memories at the moment, showed a bit of enthusiasm on his face, and stayed until he sat down, his face was opposite, he couldn't help but be cramped, be careful. Peng Shi suddenly felt that he had died in battle and sacrificed, but it was good, heroic, courageous, and vigorous, and so many villagers mourned for him, buried him, died for the people, and died well. In today's society, there is a style of exaggeration everywhere, hypocrisy, and the flesh-and-blood relationship between the party and the people has disappeared, and they are only standing high and doing nothing in the sea of Wenshan Society. Eating the people, drinking the people, wearing the people, like a walking corpse, such a life, what is the point of living? That's waiting for death! Yes, he is a man waiting to die.
  Peng Shi came out of the house of villager Yu Rong, and his mood began to darken, he wanted to live in this old place where he had fought and lived for a few days, mingle with them, and restore fish-water relations with the local people, he did not want to regard himself as some chairman, he only wanted to be a soldier, a people's soldier in the New Fourth Army.
    Peng Shi is so old that he is only immersed in the memories of that year, and when he arrives in his hometown, he even commits to paranoia; he wants to find the lost years, those people, and things. Xiaocheng, the security officer, was very puzzled by everything about the chief, and when he heard that the chief was going to stay for a few days, he had to hurry to arrange and prepare.
   Lake Hongze is not a small lake, but the lake is now a harbor and swamp in many places, and large areas of reeds grow in large areas, often with no end in sight. This kind of reed was a place where bandits were infested, and it was also a three-way zone where enemies, pseudos, stubborn, and people's guerrillas infiltrated and competed with each other. Now it has become the food and clothing of the villagers, and whenever they have a little time, people drive small sampans to these swamps to catch fish, catch crabs, touch old turtles, cut reeds, and go home to start side jobs, and so on.
    Peng Shi also requested Xiao Cheng, and he wanted to take a small boat to walk among these reeds. Xiao Cheng thought to himself, What's wrong with the chief? Do you want to find the feeling of raising a gun in the reeds and aiming at and shooting enemies? Otherwise, he would not be able to explain the chief's behavior.
    On a sunny day, Xiaocheng borrowed a small boat from the village, and the cadres of the township government and the village committee learned that the chairman was going to the lake, they all had to send large boats to accompany them, but they were all rejected by Peng Shiyi, and he only wanted the small sampan. Xiao Cheng, a security officer, thought to himself: Isn't it possible that even this ship should be consistent with the back then, and with the masses of the people?
    The boat was launched from the edge of the village and slowly swung out of the lake, and the people sat in the boat, where the reed grass became thick and thick, and everywhere there seemed to be a green barrier. Xiao Cheng thought to himself that this lake and wilderness were not comparable to Kunming Lake in Beijing and Shichahai. For the safety of the chief, he hoped to borrow one more boat and a few more people to accompany him, but Peng Shi only needed a cockpit, and he could slowly rock or support the boat out of the lake.
    The boat swings far away from the lake, passing through the reeds, and the boat gang floats past duckweed, water lotus, wild lotus leaves, and scatters in the splashing water. Peng Shi was dressed in gray cloth civilian clothes, like a grandpa who went out of the lake to live, and the guard officer Xiaocheng also wore a raincoat and cloak to sit next to Peng Shi in case of emergency.
    From time to time, birds take off in the lake and pass over the tips of green reeds, and frightened carp rise from time to time in the lake. The lake is soaked, and in the stretching gully, you can also see villagers rowing under the nets from time to time. The rowing man was a veteran in his forties, and while rowing, he opened the conversation box and chatted with Peng Shi Xiaocheng. He was very proud of the water town, saying that Hongze Lake was rich in all kinds of fish, and in recent years, some people have raised hairy crabs, and the shallow water surface also produces water chestnut and lotus seeds. The boat unconsciously traveled far, and the deep red leaves obscured the view of the shore of the lake. He also talked about the street market in the town market along the Hongze Lake and talked about the difficulty of selling fish, the low price, and the difficulty of life for ordinary people nearby. Peng Shishu listened intently to the wind blowing on the lake, and when he was fighting the stubbornness, he also heard similar words from the captain who was rowing for them at that time, and decades later, this situation seems not to have changed.
    After the boat traveled for a while, it reached a high bank surrounded by water, and Peng Shi motioned to go ashore to take a rest so that he could smoke a cigarette and relax.
    There was a clearing in the reed forest on the high bank, on which was supported a triangular pergola made of reed poles, and a large man with a tugged beard and disheveled hair sat by a basin like a boat to bask in the sun. On the upper edge of the wooden basin hung several washed clothes, which appeared to be from a fisherman living here. He saw someone coming ashore but ignored it and continued to bask in his sun.
    Boatman went ashore and said hello as if he knew him, and the man only nodded slightly. Peng Shi seemed to be interested in this person. He was no stranger to the triangular trellis on the shore, and in the past, most of the people who spent the night in this tripod were poor fishermen, bandits who robbed their homes, or displaced people who had nowhere else to go in the countryside. Now, looking at this person's whereabouts, most of them can probably guess that he is a nearby resident who lives on the lake.
    Peng Shi approached the man and wanted to talk to him in a local dialect with a hint of Beijing. The guard officer Xiao Cheng saw that this man was thick and unkempt like a wild man, so he followed Peng Shi step by step, and he had to maintain the safety of the chief at all times.
    Peng Shi's attitude is cordial and friendly, and his words are concise and natural. Ask him where he is, what is gained by staying here, etc.
    But this man did not answer, got into his triangular shed, and instead took out a package of dried fish to sell to Peng Shi. It turned out that he was fishing here alone, and after catching the fish, he salted it, dried it, and then took it to sell. and today, when he saw someone passing by here, he sold it to the people. The big man seems to have a rough temperament, and his words and actions are a little wild and bold. However, it seems that his life is very poor, and there is nothing in the shack except a sheet spread on dry reed firewood. I don't know how he lives every day.
    Peng Shi didn't want to refuse and ordered guard Xiaocheng to buy it.
    Reader, this big man is no one else, but it turns out to be a nickname, crocodile Yangtze Mao Gai, who was stubborn on the waterway of the Yangtze River back then.
    Why is Mao Gai here? It has become an unknown and lonely person.

    Mao Gai escaped from the construction site south of Nanjing that year with Yang Yusheng, jumped into the Qinhuai River, escaped the police with good water, climbed on a grass boat, and followed the boat to Zhenjiang. I originally wanted to continue begging for food in the river to make a living, but then I thought that I was alone, I was alone, and the wind of arrest on the shore was too tight, and I thought about it and dived back to my hometown. Before he could go home, he met the villagers who told him that the village was trying to arrest him as if he had sent him to the door, and in desperation, he went to find a local dog to try. The earth dog returned home smoothly, but he was still an unemployed vagrant and could not help him much. Mao Gai thought to himself: Grandma's is amazing. He has been fishing for fish and shrimp since he was a child, and he is used to living on the water and has no way to go, so he still has to fish and touch shrimp, but when he has all the fish and shrimp in the idle place, he has no choice but to come to Hongze Lake, his father does not know, his mother does not know, his relatives do not care, his friends do not love, and he wanders in the market towns around Hongze Lake, still fishing and touching shrimp for a living. When I don't know where to get a big wooden basin, I want to use it as a sampan, pick some wild lotuses, and get some crabs, turtles, fish, and shrimp in the swamp. When the weather was a little hot, he went to the island alone, caught some hairy fish in a net to dry and sell it, and in winter, when the north wind blew and heavy snow fell on the day, he had no choice but to go to the town market to help, borrow a sheltered place, and live a life of poverty and hardship, and fend for himself. He was hot-tempered, and he refused to whisper too much in everything, bowed his head, and bent over. As long as he had a little money, he went to buy wine to swell, and when he was drunk, he jumped up and shouted to the heavens and the earth: Let mom come! Chairman Mao is not there at first. I went with him up Jinggang Mountain.
    Mao Gai saw that this old man was kind and bought his dried fish, and his heart was also open, so he opened a chatterbox with Peng Shi. He didn't know who Peng Shi was, and if he could take a boat to the lake, it would probably be okay to talk about it, so he poured out his story to Peng Shi and let the guard officer Xiaocheng listen, just wanting to bring him to justice.
    Peng Shi listened to the narration of this idle and isolated wild man and felt that not only could he not arrest him, but also felt that he should be forgiven for his guilt and let him return to the world and behave uprightly. How many such people were drawn into the torrent of revolution back then? The most obvious thing is himself, isn't he also so poor that he has no food to eat, and he is forced to join the revolution? He is who he was fifty years ago, but is it a replica of fifty years ago? The revolution, the blood and lives of millions of people, returned to the light in just fifty years? What a misery! This is caused by a vacillation of conviction and a serious lack of institutional construction.
  Peng Shi was about to get on the boat and leave, just this rural village of Liubao, he felt that the trip was worth it. high in Beijing, how could he know the following things? Peng Shi told Mao Gai that he would go back to his hometown in a few days, and the village would not arrest him again, as long as he knew that his mistakes could be corrected, and he was a good person, everything he had done before, someone would go to exonerate him.
    Mao Gai naturally doubted that he had met a good person, so he wanted to go the right way, but now he was lucky again and met a good person. Poverty destroyed his self-confidence, and the ups and downs made him delusional.
    Not long after, Mao Gai disappeared here! Where did he go? Like many protagonists in this book, life is not over; the tide of money is still surging, money is still complaining on the big stage of society, people are still running and jumping and competing non-stop, their endings, the endings of many stories, are not over, life is still unfolding another climax, showing the world new topics. However, one thing is certain, the long story of human social life will continue more beautifully, and if intentional, the great work will be completed in the hands of friends such as you, me, and him, dedicated to the present generation and reflected to future generations.
    In the end, the sun and the moon profit and lose tidal water, and the strong winds fly red dust and dust.
    The Black holes devour the meteor showers, and money makes a time tunnel. A three-dimensional survey broke a door, where to find the wealth at that time. The scene of joy, anger, sorrow, and joy in the world. just like the beauty of a picture scroll of the country. 
  
    
——End of the book——
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    Postscript
    After the first edition of this book in Hong Kong in 2006, the author found that there were many errors and omissions in the Chinese version of the book, and after negotiations with the publisher, it was not corrected. I apologize to the readers! 
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