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Early in the morning, Zhang fan set out with Shaohua. Shaohua's parents told him,
"don't run late to catch the road. Be slow on the road. If you live in a hotel, you should
also live in a bigger one. Don't be reluctant to pay. "

Out of Shaohua's house, Shaohua looked at his waving parents and was a little jealous.
"It's all right. We'll be back in a month."

"Apart from going to college, I haven't left my parents for so long. I'm not used to it. "

"When finch grows up, he will leave his parents' nest! ~"

"You are the bird!"

Zhang Fan had to go back to the hospital. Lao Chen learned that Zhang Fan was going
home and brought some dry snow lotus and safflower from the county to the municipal
hospital with the earliest bus. Zhang Fan was very moved. Things are not expensive.
This intention really moved Zhang Fan.

Li Liang and Li Hui are at the door of the hospital. Loading things on the bus, Li Liang
secretly stuffed 1000 yuan into Zhang Fan, "brother, I'm too busy these days to get out
of the hospital. I didn't prepare anything for you. Take this. Or you won't take me as a
friend! "

i couldn 't help it! You can't take it. Li Hui is heartbroken. He also wants to go home.
He also wants to have a girlfriend, but time doesn't return. Wang Sha is a woman and
lives a quiet and healthy life~ Maybe people are cheap skins. They don't know how
precious they are until they lose them.

In Li Hui's resentful eyes, Zhang Fan and Shao Hua set out. The whole journey from
tea vegetable city to Zhang Fan's house is more than 1700 kilometers. Walking on the
expressway running through Eurasia, Zhang Fan was very happy. This is the return of
royal clothes.
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Snow capped mountains in the distance, grasslands beyond sight, sheep, and Shepherd
girls!

Blue sky, straight road, tile blue lake, lush forest.

At the first stop, Zhang Fan drove directly to the bird market. Because my sister is
going to take the exam, they are not ready to stroll around and turn around the scenic
spots when they return.

The bird market has more people and cars than the tea market. Big bazaar, Nang Keng
meat, many frontier specialties that can't be bought in the tea market, are all very
popular here.

With the help of Shaohua, Zhang Fan chose several shawls and shawls with foreign
characteristics. There are many relatives at home. Although the gifts are not worth
money, they are also Zhang Fan's intention.

The tuition for the first year of college was helped by relatives. Although it was slowly
returned later, the friendship of that year can not be forgotten. Dried fruit. People in
bird market really like to eat all kinds of dried fruit. If you want to talk about the
variety of dried fruit, it is estimated that bird market is the first in China.

Apart from others, just a simple raisin can be divided into more than 20 kinds. It's not
cheap yet. Zhang Fan thought that the special place of origin should be cheaper. As a
result, he was particularly strong in selling dried fruits! Love or not, don't leave, don't
stop me from doing business. Zhang fan can only say one thing: are people in the bird
market so rich?

Zhang Fan, who has been driving all day, is not very tired because he wants to go
home. Shaohua university is in the bird market. In the evening, they strolled in
Shaohua's alma mater. Under the big Wutong tree, looking at the young students,
"haven't come to school for a long time!" I feel old. "

Zhang Fan reached out and pinched Shaohua's nose. "You're not old. You're full of
collagen!" Speaking, Zhang Fan's mouth came down.

"Dead!"

In the evening, they each opened a house. Zhang Fan was worried about Shaohua's
safety, but his good intentions were betrayed by Shaohua! I can only continue to sleep
with my pillow.

The next day, after breakfast, continue to start. Zhang Fan ran on the highway with



sunglasses Shaohua bought for him to drive and DaoLang's songs.

The big white windmill, the melodious chanting of scriptures, and the Lazikou passed
by by the Red Army in those days!

The wind is strong! It's really big. The cross wind on the road can be clearly felt. One
day, he slipped his legs in the service area and ate some instant noodles. Shaohua
didn't like instant noodles. Zhang Fan wanted to take her down the highway to find a
place to eat, but Shaohua didn't agree. She prepared Nang cakes, cucumbers, side
dishes and salted duck eggs early!

Girls are really more delicate than boys. In the bird market, Shao Hua bought some
fruit and washed it with a small knife to cut the fruit. On the way, I cut an apple and an
orange, cut them into small pieces and feed them to Zhang Fan.

In the evening, it has entered the territory of Jiangsu Province. Jiaguan, an important
town in the northwest in ancient times, has majestic city walls, crossing the Gobi
desert and stationed on the Hexi corridor. The tourism in Jiaguan, a city in Hexi, is the
most developed. Many people from all over the world come here every year.

During the two-day trip, Zhang Fan didn't feel very tired, but Shaohua was a little
overwhelmed. After running around for more than ten hours a day, the girl's face
turned a little white. Although Zhang Fan is anxious to go home, he also loves
Shaohua. He decides to repair here for a day.

Shaohua knew the mood of the wanderer returning home, but he didn't agree. If you
can get home one day earlier, you can also let Zhang Fan and his family stay one more
day. Compared with the frontier, the scenery of Su province is a little more khaki and a
little less green.

Eating habits are similar. Although they are mainly pasta, there are also many
grabbing rice in the frontier, and the products are relatively rich. After swearing to
God, Zhang Fan finally gave Shaohua a massage before going to bed at night.

Although the atmosphere is gorgeous and the scenery is attractive, Shaohua follows
Zhang Fan thousands of miles away. Zhang Fan has no habit of taking advantage of
others' danger. After the massage, Shao Hua had fallen asleep, quietly covered the
quilt and closed the door. Zhang Fan went to the next room.
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