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Chapter 47 Reminders

The red sleeve is not tall, with baby fat on his face. When he smiles, his eyes are narrowed into a 
slit and the arc is curved downward, which is a very beautiful crescent eye.

Yun Chang felt that such a pair of beautiful eyes on a man's face was a waste.

Gu Shinian sat on the chair, leaning towards the red sleeves, "Did you scare my sister that day?"

"No... Yes, isn't that trying to delay you!"

Red Sleeve turned his head in a guilty conscience, and touched his nose with his fingers 
unconsciously.

He really frightened the little girl to cry that day, and later he bullied her, trying to squeeze some oil 
and water out of her second uncle. Now the master suddenly appeared at home and became a 
friend's sister. What's more embarrassing than this!

Gu Shinian couldn't see his guilty conscience, pointed to the red sleeve and said to Yun Chang:

"A-Shang, this paper tiger is called Wei Jianjun. This year's sixteenth, you can call him Brother Wei. 
If you want to eat in the county in the future, you can find Brother Wei on the street and ask him to 
buy it for you."

"..."

Wei Jianjun is depressed, is he using him as a purse?

This kid made it clear that he was venting his anger on the little girl and taking revenge on him.

"I see, Brother Gu."



Yunshang was immediately familiar with the cooperation, and looking at Wei Jianjun's eyes was 
like looking at moving money stringers, and they all glowed green, "Brother Wei, my name is 
Yunshang. Don't worry, I'm not greedy, as long as there is milk candy to eat. it is good."

Wei Jianjun was even more aggrieved.

Isn't that thirsty? Fruit candy is not good, why do you have to eat milk candy?

"Gu Shinian, they are all big men, can't you be more generous and tolerant?"

Wei Jianjun complained, and took out two fried golden twists from the bamboo basket in the main 
room, each about the size of a child's arm, and placed them on the table.

Gu Shinian broke off a small section of the twist and stuffed it into Yun Chang's hand, and then 
asked Yun Chang to take out the oiled paper from the military bag, broke the remaining twist in 
half, and wrapped it in the oiled paper. Pack in a bag.

"Take it, this is the shock fee that Brother Wei gave you."

Yun Chang held the military bag in her arms, turned her head, and thanked Wei Jianjun with a 
smile, "This twist is so delicious! Thank you Wei Ge."

Wei Jianjun: "..."

Are these two living bandits?

"Tell me, Gu Guangzong found a few people this time, where are we going to rob those grandsons."

Gu Shinian lost two cannabis flowers here. Wei Jianjun was eager to get it back from Gu 
Guangzong. At this time, he was even thinking about the scene of taking Gu Guangzong to the 
bottom of his pants.

Who knows that Mei Meng hasn't woken up yet, but she heard Gu Shinian say, "It's not about Gu 
Guangzong, I plan to go to the provincial capital, can you change to patrol the train station these 
days and help me stop someone? ."



Wei Jianjun was stunned, "Why are you going to the provincial capital? Find your cheap dad?"

"Let's take a look. Gu Guangzong wants to recognize his ancestors and return to his ancestry. I will 
help him in the past."

"puff!"

As soon as Gu Shinian finished speaking, Wei Jianjun drank the water in his mouth and spit it out.

Others don't know, but he knows very well that the relationship between Gu Guangzong and Gu 
Shinian is worse than that of enemies.

Gu Guangzong wanted to kill Gu Shinian so that he was the only male left in the Gu family, so that 
he could return to the Gu family smoothly.

And Gu Shinian is not a fuel-efficient lamp. Although he doesn't like his cheap father who is a 
political commissar, he has never thought of returning to the Gu family, but he has been bullied by 
Gu Guangzong several times. Now, how could he obey Gu Guangzong's wishes and help him return 
to the Gu family.

"What on earth are you trying to do? Don't say that your conscience found out that you are going to 
fall in love with Gu Guangzong. You can fool others, but you can't fool me."

"I didn't want to fool you, I just felt that Gu Guangzong was too reluctant to stay in Qinghe County 
and wanted to send him away."

Wei Jianjun understood Gu Shinian's temperament,

He didn't believe in his heart that he let Gu Guangzong go so easily. He squinted his eyes and asked 
suspiciously, "That's it? You really didn't count?"

"What can I calculate?"

Gu Shinian remained calm, and never mentioned the form in the next few years.



"Okay, what you say is what you say." Knowing that he couldn't ask the truth, Wei Jianjun stopped 
asking, took out a melon seed and threw it in his mouth, and said vaguely:

"Which day do you go to the provincial capital? Who do you want me to stop? How many days?"

"Three days later, when there are three people with me, just stop the man."

As soon as Gu Shinian finished speaking, Yun Chang continued, "You can't lock people up, let my 
second uncle go home when the train leaves."

Wei Jianjun looked at Gu Shinian, and when he saw him nodding, he knew, "Okay, what other 
arrangements do you have here?"

"Let's make an appointment. If things go well, I will call you, and then you will find a way to 
disclose the news of my going to the provincial capital to Gu Guangzong."

Wei Jianjun nodded, "The city management office doesn't have a phone number. You can call the 
winery directly. My uncle is the chairman of the winery guild. There is a phone in the office, so it's 
convenient for us to talk."

After talking about the business, Gu Shinian remembered what Han Weihong had said about "the 
county is tense", and asked Wei Jianjun a few more questions.

Knowing that the city management office had set up a black market den two days ago, the whole 
county was panicking. Gu Shinian looked at Wei Jianjun with contempt:

"You plan to continue working in the city management office?"

"Ang, how good the city management office is!"

The oil is full, the work is easy, the key is the spirit!

Every day, as long as you wear red sleeves and wander around the streets, check whether the 
passing vehicles from other places have illicit goods, manage the order of the county, catch the 



hygiene, catch the thieves, catch the speculators, and catch the enemy special agents, anything can 
be done. Step in, it's fully functional.

Besides, the city management office was jointly created by the street and the public security. There 
are formal procedures. Where can the whole county find a more comfortable job than this.

"It's not a formal job after all."

After Gu Shinian finished speaking, seeing the smile on Wei Jianjun's face slowly disappearing, his 
eyes flashed contemplation, and then he continued to point out, "Go back and discuss with your 
uncle, if you can go to the winery, go to the winery, if you can't go. The winery, trying to find a way 
to join the army next year is better than hanging out in the streets."

In the next few years, the form will become more and more tense. People like Wei Jianjun, who are 
bold and careful, and who do not have a particularly strong sense of right and wrong, will definitely 
become the passionate backbone of the Revolutionary Committee in the future.

His parents were martyrs, and they were friends of the original owner. Gu Shinian still hoped that 
he would be more stable, lest he take a wrong path in the future.

Wei Jianjun was silent for a while before nodding, "Okay, I'll think about it later."

Seeing that he had listened in, Gu Shinian stopped talking, turned around and instructed Yunshang:

"Ah Chang, keep some of the boiled cakes in the bag for Brother Wei."

Yun Chang reached into the bag, took out three boiled cakes from the space, and placed them on the 
table.

When Wei Jianjun checked a driver from another province last year, he paid a packet of boiled 
cakes and ate it only once, and he never ate it again.

Looking at the boiled cakes on the table at the moment, he didn't ask where they got them, just 
patted Gu Shinian on the shoulder and kept saying "enough brother".
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