
Chapter 222 

Although the furniture of the new house is new, and some appliances have been pulled from the original 

house, we still need to buy some small things. Zhang Fan drove out with Shaohua. This week, Zhang Fan 

was busy in the hospital, and Shao Hua seldom went out recently and was busy reviewing. It was not 

easy for them to meet a weekend when Zhang Fan could rest. They simply took shopping with them. By 

the way, they have been to the world of two again and don't eat at home. 

 

The flu has passed, and the streets are becoming more and more lively. Snowflakes have fallen one after 

another. The tea vegetable market has become an ice covered and plain world. Because the new year is 

coming, many businesses pile up very lovely snowmen at the door. 

 

They walked down the street holding hands. Shaohua showed some childishness in front of Zhang Fan. 

For a while, he stood next to the snowman and asked Zhang Fan to take a picture. For a while, he took a 

snowball and stuffed it into Zhang Fan's neck while Zhang Fan didn't pay attention. In the world of 

lovers, single people will never understand the happiness. 

 

 

When is the happiest time in adulthood, there is only the time of love. When daily necessities and pots 

and pans have not been involved, it is the most harmonious time. Once these daily trivialities are 

involved in the two people's world, how deep they once loved, maybe how annoying they are. This is 

probably life! Lao Qian summed it up best. 

 

 

Table lamps and some decorative pendants need to be bought. After all, the house is much bigger and 

brighter than before. If you don't clean up, you're a little sorry for the house. In the shopping mall, a 

comprehensive shopping mall, the two climbed up and down. Shaohua kept comparing with Zhang Fan 

and kept looking for more eye-catching objects. 

 

 

There is a big difference between men and women. When women buy things, they have to compare one 

object many times, and then bargain with the shopkeeper for more than ten minutes for two yuan. 

Although Shao Hua doesn't quarrel, he is not good at stubble. Anyway, if he can save one yuan, he will 

definitely save it. 

 

Men are different. Even when Zhang Fan had no money, he wouldn't do so. It's a big deal to do 

according to his ability. After seeing if there is anything wrong, he took it away. It's refreshing! Maybe 

it's also a fool! One morning, they almost turned over a shopping mall three times. It is estimated that 

the shopkeepers in the shopping mall are familiar with them! 

 

 

After a 24-hour shift, Zhang fan can still cheer up to have an operation, but the lethality of shopping is 



too great. Zhang Fan has been exhausted by Shaohua. When he heard that Shao Hua had to find a 

ceramic doll, Zhang Fan's hair stood up and he was too tired. 

 

 

"Let's go! For the last time, you must buy a ceramic doll. " Shaohua took Zhang Fan's arm and played 

coquettish. 

 

"Really, my legs are cramped. Ceramic dolls are boring. Go back and I'll pinch one for you with mud. " 

Zhang Fan also began to be naughty. He really can't walk. 

 

"Come on, you come with me, and I'll tell you what this ceramic doll is for." Shao Hua climbed beside 

Zhang Fan and said to Zhang Fan mysteriously. 

 

 

Slightly fragrant tone, soft little hands, gently touched the lips on Zhang Fan's ears, which didn't make 

Zhang Fan surrender, because shopping was really too tired, "you say first." 

 

"It was put in the new house when we got married. My mother said that the doll must be put! And you 

have to keep it at home for a period of time before you get married. " Shaohua whispered in Zhang Fan's 

ear. She didn't finish her words, but her face blushed first. 

 

"Oh! Then hurry and pick more. " This reason is too strong. Even if Zhang Fan's leg is broken, he has to 

crawl to choose. Finally, in a corner, they finally found a shop specializing in selling this kind of ceramic 

dolls. 

 

It's very cute. The doll like a little boy is exposed, and the doll like a little girl is dressed in a red cloth 

pocket. It's vivid. A ceramic doll is about the size of an egg. 

 

"That's it, that's it." Shaohua happily took Zhang Fan and said to Zhang Fan with a little joy. 

 

"Boss, how do you sell this?" Zhang Fan played with the ceramic doll and looked at it carefully. It was 

really chic. 

 

"This is not for sale. If you are lucky, you can choose some, and then give me some thoughts!" The boss 

is a middle-aged woman with a shrewd face. 

 

She's running such a small business, and she's almost at the master level. Looking at Zhang Fan's clothes, 

it's estimated that she's either a civil servant or a teacher or a doctor. Although this kind of person 

doesn't have much money, she has a salary every month, and when she looks at their age, she knows 

that she is going to get married, so she just doesn't say the price and looks at it! 

 

"How many?" Zhang Fan turned back and asked Shaohua quietly. 

 



"What do you say!" Shao Hua is really a little embarrassed. Her boss's sneaky eyes show that she is really 

a little shy. Moreover, she won't talk about the price when buying such symbolic things. Chinese people 

still attach great importance to this colorful saying. 

 

"Then choose four, two little boys and two little girls." Then Zhang Fan chose four. 

 

"Ouch! You can see that she is a blessed girl. Most people dare not choose so many. Raising children 

now costs more money. But look at this young man. He's so atmospheric and not ambiguous at all. To 

tell you the truth, I'll tell you. It's the first time I've seen such an atmospheric man in this mall for nearly 

ten years. Blessed! " The big red lipstick on the top and top, the vigorous exaggerated turn, not only 

exaggerated on the lips, but also thumbs up on Shao Huashu with his purple nail polish. It is estimated 

that she has said these words hundreds of times, and her movements and expressions are so believable! 

 

It's a real veteran. In a few words, Zhang Fan originally wanted to give 100, but he involuntarily gave 

another 100. Who doesn't like to hear a good word, not to mention the boss's skill is so high. 

 

With four lovely porcelain dolls, Zhang Fan and Shaohua finally ended their shopping trip. Shaohua held 

four dolls in both hands and raised them to Zhang Fan, "which one do you like?" 

 

"Everyone likes it!" Under Shao Hua's training, Zhang Fan is getting smarter and smarter. If he can't 

answer this question well, it's estimated that there will be another Xiaoqing on his arm! 

 

"Why don't we have a dragon and Phoenix fetus in the future?" Shaohua said to Zhang Fan quietly. 

 

"Well! Good, good! " Zhang Fan nodded happily. 

 

"Fool! I won't give birth to you. Go and have it yourself. " With the laughter like a silver bell, Zhang Fan 

was really sweet to his heart. He felt that love was sweeter than honey. There was nothing sweeter than 

love in the world! 

 

Kuluze can pack it. They haven't filled its trunk for a long time. It's really a tool car. 

 

Compared with the harshness of shopping, Shaohua is not very picky about eating, as long as it is clean. 

Zhang Fan has become more and more picky over the past year. In winter, when there is heavy snow, 

you should eat some hot food with a little spicy taste and soup, that is, the small four bowls in the tea 

market, which can't run away. 

 

Speaking of the small four bowls, it is estimated that ordinary southerners are not used to eating. They 

are all special foods here. They can be addicted if they are used to eating. Zhang Fan also eats them 

once in a while. His cholesterol is too high. 

 

They are all made of sheep's water, including noodles, lungs, rice intestines, Hula sheep's hooves, hot 

and sour strips, with pickled leeks, small pepper, sour and spicy, just baked Nang, hey! The more you 

eat, the more delicious it is. Then you drink the sour soup. Ouch, really, the saliva can't stop! After 



eating a bowl, I sweat a little. I feel comfortable and have a different taste. 

 

These foods taste so good only in the frontier, because there are too many stalls for this kind of food. 

They can't make their own characteristics and can't be operated. 

 

After dinner, Zhang Fan drove home with Shaohua. Then she had to place the bought items, but at this 

moment, Zhang Fan didn't need to do it. No matter how Zhang Fan placed them, Shaohua felt 

inappropriate. Then she fiddled with them herself and still looked like Zhang Fan! 

 

Shao Hua's cousin's business is also good. After the flu, the retail and catering businesses in Manchu fell 

sharply, but his cousin and his wife were too busy to eat. Don't talk about steamed buns. In the end, you 

can only sell steamed buns. There are too many people, too many patients and too many family 

members. Can business be bad! 

 

His cousin is not a kind of ungrateful person. Once the flu passed, he went to the farm and sent a 

cleaned sheep, several slaughtered black chickens and a small half of deer meat to Shaohua's family. 

 


