Chapter 1273

Suddenly feel very good.

Sister Shan feels good.

n
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“Can | say she deserves it!" Suzi said.

"Of course!” Darius said with a smile: “I also heard about it later, saying that
this woman walked all over the world and was tipped by Mr. Feijun to give her
financial support. She was very pampered and proud. She would not come
back for so many years and come back again. Just want to be the main room?
When everyone else is stupid? Now it's time for her to cry to death.”

There is an indescribable comfort in Suzi's heart.

She silently prayed for Dalia in her heart: “Sister Shan, you must live well, you
must live well, let Kraig use his whole life to compensate you, and let you
come back and be a queen empress! To kill those who once oppressed you,
Sister Shan!”

Late at night, | fell asleep, and Suzi was still thinking about Dalia, and in his
sleep: " don't know how the pregnant sister Shan is now.”

n n

Arron: “...

My heart was suddenly hurt by the woman next to me.

He knew that most of the reason why Suzi cared Dalia so relentlessly was
because Dalia was pregnant and wandering, and she was so similar to her who

was on the Internet for six years.

Only Suzi, who was pregnant and exiled, can deeply experience all kinds of
hardships, which is definitely unimaginable for ordinary people.



How much bitter did she suffer?
Arron didn’t know.

At this moment, he could only hold his wife tightly in his arms and let her curl
up in his arms.

Sleeping in his arms, she felt much safer, and she was not dreaming.
Monday
Suzi was refreshed.

When she went to the kindergarten to send the only one off, she met Gu
Xiangyi's mother again.

Of course, the current Suzi has already been hit by the side, knowing that this
woman is called Gu Xiaoqing.

Gu Xiaoqging doesn’'t know who her father is. She follows her motherhood, and
Gu Xiaoqing's daughter follows her mother’s surname.

When she saw Gu Xiaoging, Suzi smiled slightly and said hello to Gu Xiaoqing
on her own initiative.

However, Gu Xiaoging was as cold as ever.

The expression is like, you are a rich man, | am very spine, | just don’t deal with
your wife, why do you drop!

Suzi didn't care either.

Now she, after following her own man for more than a year, she has also
learned some of the man'’s city.



From the kindergarten to the company, he was busy at work. It wasn't until
lunch time that Suzi had time to ask his assistant. Now Rayna, a half-architect
designer, said: “Say! Why did you go on the weekend two days!”

Rayna: “I followed Lenny back to Kyoto to see his parents.”

Suzi: “.."

This is what Suzi did not expect.

“Suzi, do you think | want to marry a rich family? | haven't faced Lenny's

parents before. | don’t know I'm under pressure. | saw you this weekend. You
don't know. Akimbo barefoot, I...I'm a little shrew, how can | be a rich wife?”

Suzi: “..."

It's hard to get rich, she knows.

“Hey...Actually, | look back now and think about it. It is not necessarily a bad
thing for Sister Shan to leave Lenny’s uncle. What do you think of Suzi?” Rayna
asked with incomparable emotion.

At this moment, Suzi’s cell phone rang.

She picked it up and glanced at an unfamiliar number, then suspiciously
connected: “"Hey, who are you?”

“Suzi, are you okay?” At the other end, there was a long-lost voice.
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When Suzi was excited, he said that it was unsatisfactory: “You...Sister Shan...Is
that you Sister Shan?”



At that end, Dalia’'s tone was very calm, and, as always, gentle: “Suzi, | just tell
you, | may have to pay you back the 10,000 yuan you lent me after a year or
two. "

Suzi suddenly burst into tears: “Don't talk...Don't talk about Sister Shan.”
Once, she never cried when she fled.

But at this moment, Suzi really couldn’t help it.

Only Suzi has experienced the hardship, the feeling of being in a different
place with a child in fear and no one to help.

Those are simply hellish days.

“Sister...it's fine now.” Dalia comforted Suzi in turn.

Suzi: “Sister Shan... are you back, | will support you...”

Dalia interrupted Suzi's words: “I am really safe now, stable and level...”

Dalia, who called Suzi at this time, really settled down.

At the very least, there is a place to live.

Where she and Collin are, is a large mountain area of Collin.

Since Elden let Dalia and Collin stay alive, the two have taken a taxi all the way,
changing a few in the middle, spending nearly 3,000 yuan, tossing and
turning, and finally returned to Collin’'s hometown.

Collin’s hometown is definitely an old forest deep in the mountains.

Their house is still a stone house with half of the wall backing the mountain,
and spider webs have long been formed in it.



Fortunately, the old quilt and lint in the house are still there.

On the first day back home, Dalia personally took apart and washed all the
quilts, dried the cotton wool in the air, and Collin cleaned the inside and out of
the house.

After the whole day, the house is really a bit popular.

That night, Dalia accompanied his mother at home, and Collin went to the
mountain to wander around.

Bring back a roe deer at dawn.
There are still a few chickens.

The roe deer was pickled, and the chicken was taken to the farmhouse at the
foot of the mountain for four to five hundred yuan.

This is enough for Collin to carry two bags of rice, a bag of noodles, a barrel of
oil, and some vegetables.

On this day, the family of three finally ate steaming porridge, small mustard
tuber, and the old mother personally wrapped the cabbage with leeks.

As he ate, Dalia burst into tears in his eyes.

“Shanshan, | want to use the money you asked your friend to borrow to buy
an agricultural tricycle.” Collin blushed.

Asking a woman for money, he really didn’t open his mouth.
“Okay!” Dalia agreed immediately.
Without waiting for Collin to say anything, she said: “With the tricycle, we will

create the capital for our lives in the future. Besides, the agricultural tricycle is
needed for plowing land and fertilizing, and we must buy it!"



In fact, Dalia wanted to say that with a tricycle, she could go with him to find
something to do in the town.

Even if you wash dishes in other people’s restaurants.

You can earn hundreds of dollars a month.

The tricycle was quickly bought, and it was a semi-large agricultural tricycle.
While sitting in the carriage, Dalia was about to cry with joy.

“In the past two days | have cleaned up the wasteland in the back mountain,
planted all the crops that can be planted this season, and then | went to the
town to find a job, and now many construction sites are short of people.”
Collin, who once also managed the factory, When he came to his hometown, a
remote part of the country, he could only become a migrant worker looking

for work on the construction site.

Just do it.



