
Chapter 281 

Zhang Fan quickly took a hot bath. Although the operating room is constant temperature all year round, 

standing for a long time, coupled with the tense operation, there is a little sweat secretion, and the 

bathroom equipment in the operating room is quite advanced. 

 

When decorating the operating room, Lao Huang specially asked the decorator to bring a water flushing 

massage shower from the harbor. This is also a surgeon's welfare. When I first pressed it, the physician 

was jealous to death! 

 

As soon as Zhang Fan left the gate of the hospital, he saw Shaohua get off the taxi“ You still come to pick 

me up and don't rest early! You don't have a free day. " Zhang Fan pitifully wiped Shaohua's face. 

 

"What's tiring? I'm tired of reading. I came out to breathe. I'm tired today. I've had surgery all day. Go 

home and I'll give you a massage. " Shaohua said playfully. 

 

 

"Hehe, good! However, we still walk back and stand for a day. Our legs are a little wooden. If we don't 

walk, our knees can't stand it! " Zhang Fan took Shao Hua and they strolled through the streets in early 

spring. 

 

 

In the frontier tea vegetable City, early spring is pleasant. The breeze blows across the face, with a trace 

of warmth. The green trees in the distance swing gently in the breeze! 

 

 

Where there is love, there is heaven. Walking, Shaohua snuggled up to Zhang Fan's arms. Smelling 

Shaohua's light body fragrance, Zhang Fan's happiness surged out like a spring. This feeling of love, 

single Wangwang, can't be felt. 

 

In early spring, it was the time for all things to recover, but the northwest and north of China were 

connected to the capital. One was counted as one, and the sandstorm was tyrannical. You sneeze in the 

wind and find you can't shut up! Because of a mouthful of soil and sand! As for the tea vegetable City, 

the tea vegetable city in the Northwest can not feel this suffering. The south of the Great Wall is really 

the south of the Great Wall. 

 

 

Zuo Gongliu, a hundred years old on the roadside, and the strong red star poplar stand on the roadside 

of the tea vegetable city. These trees watered with blood protect the tea vegetable city from the wind 

and rain! Those who have not come to the frontier do not know how big China is, and those who have 

not come to tea vegetable city do not know how beautiful the frontier is. 



 

 

The old maozi next door divided more than half of the river valley that was originally China. Otherwise, 

the whole river valley is China's. It's a pity that it's the only place in Northwest China with four distinct 

seasons and good weather! 

 

"Little stone!" Shaohua nestled in Zhang Fan's arms, imitated Zhang Fan's mother's tone and shouted 

Zhang Fan with a su provincial voice. Sweet, it's so sweet. Zhang Fan grabs Shaohua's hand and kisses 

Shaohua's face. 

 

"You are becoming more and more naughty!" 

 

"Ah! Ah! " Zhang Fan secretly tickles Shaohua. 

 

They chased each other for a while, and Zhang Fan's fatigue seemed to be driven away by his happy 

mood“ Little stone, stop it, I can't run! Well, spare the little girl, please! " Shaohua grabbed Zhang Fan 

and kissed Zhang Fan's lips. 

 

"Well, I'll let you off a lot!" Zhang Fan hugged Shaohua and continued to walk slowly in the street. 

 

 

Comfortable living environment, do not understand what is the frontier, what is the border, this is 

strength. Really, I don't know how powerful China is if I don't come to the border or the border. 

 

"Little stone, Dao Lang is coming. He will hold a concert in tea vegetable market next week." Shaohua 

said to Zhang Fan. 

 

"Oh! Do you want to hear it? Then go and listen. If I'm not on duty, I'll go with you. If I'm on duty, you'll 

take Jia SuYue. " Zhang Fan said. 

 

"Ah! I don't like his songs very much. It's aunts who like him! For example, my mother didn't know what 

the concert was before. As a result, the aunts in the community quarreled to go. My mother said 

something at dinner yesterday. I want them to listen. " 

 

"Yes! Then buy a ticket. " Zhang Fan said. 

 

"I can't buy it! Only three days later, the concert tickets have been sold out. " Shaohua said with regret. 

 

"It's so hot!" 

 

"Yes. I didn't expect it to be so popular. " As they talked about their family, they soon got home. This is 

the day, the day of ordinary people. Day after day, although plain, but incomparably warm! This is the 

best life, no one! 

 



"Ouch! I'm tired. So is the hospital. I don't want someone to replace it. Robots will be tired sooner or 

later all day. Come on, Zhang Fan, drink some chicken soup. It's just warm. I put medlar and dangshen. 

You have a taste. " Just after entering the door, Shaohua's mother put chicken soup on the table for 

Zhang Fan. 

 

"Bang!" After hearing his wife's words, the old man turned the newspaper with reading glasses and 

laughed. 

 

"Am I wrong!" When the old lady came into the kitchen, she heard it and asked the old man with staring 

eyes. 

 

"You know what, can the doctor change people halfway during the operation? I don't know anything. 

Zhang Fan is the chief surgeon. Do you understand? " In fact, the old man doesn't understand, but 

because there are several nurses and doctors in the community, the old men of these families often get 

together to gossip. 

 

Shao Hua's father never cared about this before. Now, because Zhang Fan is a nominal hospital legal 

person, he also began to pay attention to this knowledge. Now I can finally show off to my wife. 

 

Then he said to Zhang Fan, "do you think it's Zhang Fan?" 

 

Zhang Fan, who used to watch the play, hurried to carry chicken soup, "Hmm! Um! It tastes good! " 

 

As long as Zhang Fan likes to eat and can say it tastes good, the old lady will be happy and won't quarrel 

with the old man, "I'll put another bowl for you and have some rice grab handles and vegetarian rice 

grab. I know you don't like meat pilaf. Today is vegetarian pilaf with raisins, almonds and walnuts. " 

 

"Aunt, just grab rice. I really can't eat it tomorrow morning. After eating KFC, I feel tired now. " 

 

"What's there to eat, junk food. Work overtime in the future and ask your uncle to send you food. If you 

don't eat well in this job, your body will collapse. " 

 

The old man was going to play chess. As a result, Zhang Fan came back, and he didn't go. He sat on the 

sofa in the living room, unconsciously turning the newspaper and listening to the words of several 

people. Although he didn't come together, his ears were still propped up and listened to their 

conversation. 

 

At the dawn of the lantern, Zhang fan can finally rest for a while. He specially bought a sofa that can lie 

on. Zhang Fan lies on the sofa, the old man and the old lady sit on another sofa, and Shaohua sits next to 

Zhang Fan. He presses his head for a while. 

 

Originally, Zhang Fan was embarrassed to lie on the sofa. Every time, the old lady asked Zhang Fan to lie 

down. Slowly, it will be natural! The frontier past is on TV. Too tired, Zhang Fan slowly entered his dream 

with the plot of TV. 



 

Shaohua's mother pushed Shaohua's father“ Huh? " Shaohua's father looked at his wife puzzled. 

 

"Turn down your voice. Look at Xiao Zhang, hey! Why is this job so tiring! " 

 

"Oh!" The old man quickly turned down the TV and whispered to Shaohua, "the living room of the 

hospital house has been decorated. Your mother and I will buy you furniture. If you have time, go to the 

furniture city. " 

 

"Eh ~! It's all decorated. I'm busy reading and forget. You don't have to worry about furniture. It 

depends on Zhang Fan. I don't know if he likes anything. Let's buy it ourselves. " 

 

"Well, you talk about it. Don't play a little more. You look at Xiao Zhang. You're tired and deformed!" 

Shaohua's mother interrupted. 

 

"I see!" Shao Hua said slightly jealous that this guy is too good at being a man. Looking at the sleeping 

Zhang Fan, Shaohua pitifully touched Zhang Fan's face. 

 

His hands haven't been put down yet. Zhang Fan's phone rings. Shaohua thinks she rang Zhang Fan's 

phone. Sleeping Zhang Fan was like an electric shock, "Wow!" He sat up at once. 

 

I didn't even look at the phone number. Connect directly. It's a common problem of doctors! The 

telephone, especially the current mobile phone, is the doctor's monitor and charge number directly! 

 

"Hello!" Zhang Fan said with the phone. 

 


