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Chapter 60 Traffickers

As soon as Yun Erchuan saw the red sleeves, he was instinctively terrified. When he was taken to 
the side by several red sleeves for questioning, the sweat on his forehead kept pouring out.

How to do?

He did have a letter of introduction, but Comrade Gu Xiao's letter of introduction did not have his 
name registered in the town. If he found out, he would have to turn it over to the police.

If something goes wrong, who should he ask to keep Comrade Gu Xiao?

Also, if Comrade Gu Xiao can't go to the provincial capital, will he take Wang Guihua to the 
provincial capital to see a doctor? What if the money runs out and there is no way to come back...

Yun Erchuan didn't know that these red sleeves were originally aimed at him, and they were still 
wiping sweat there and worrying about Gu Shinian.

Yun Chang poked her head out from behind Gu Shinian, looked at the three red sleeves curiously, 
and found that there was no Wei Jianjun in it. She turned her head to look around the train station, 
and finally saw Wei Jianjun's figure opposite the station.

At this time, he was leaning against the wall of a row of earthen houses with red slogans, and his 
eyes were fixed in the direction of the station gate. When he saw her look over, he showed a big 
smile, and his eyes were curved into crescents.

Yun Chang had a bottom line in her heart, and turned her head to watch the whole process of Yun 
Erchuan being questioned as if she were watching a play:

"From Xinglin Village? What are you doing in the provincial capital?"

"Comrade, let's go to the provincial capital to see a doctor." Yun Erchuan wiped the cold sweat from 
his forehead with his cuff, reached into the package, and took out two letters of introduction, "This 
is our letter of introduction."



"Yun Erchuan? Wang Guihua?" An 18 or 19-year-old with red sleeves took the letter of 
introduction, his eyes rolled around Yun Erchuan and Widow Wang, and asked with a frown, "A 
couple?"

Yun Erchuan was startled, and quickly shook his head in denial, "No, it's not a couple..."

"Isn't it a couple? This is not your daughter-in-law? Then this is not your daughter?" Before Yun 
Erchuan finished speaking, the red sleeve sleeve asked with a solemn face.

"No, no, yes, it's my nephew..."

"Whether it's true or not!"

As soon as Red Sleeve's face was pulled, Yun Erchuan became even more nervous, but the other 
two Red Sleeves were not far behind and stepped in.

"It's not a daughter-in-law, nor a daughter-in-law. Are you taking someone else's daughter-in-law 
and daughter to the provincial capital to see a doctor?"

"Ask what kind of doctor you are seeing, don't see a doctor is fake, elope is real!"

"Why do I look like I'm abducting women and children! Some time ago, I didn't catch a few women 
and children abducting and selling women and children. Could this have slipped through the net? 
Come on, take it to the webmaster's office and ask!"

Yun Erchuan was anxious and afraid, and the trousers of the big cotton trousers shook with a small 
and high frequency.

But he still has a problem. The more anxious he is and the more afraid he is, the less he will listen to 
his words. When the explanation comes to his mouth, he can't make it clear after stammering for a 
long time.

With just such a sentence, the big hats for elopement and abduction are all deducted.



Yun Chang endured a laugh at the side until his stomach hurt, and quickly buried his head on Gu 
Shinian's leg, daring not to look at Yun Erchuan's bear again.

"Tong, comrade, I, this is my niece, this is, this is, this is my sister-in-law, my eldest brother and 
daughter-in-law, we really went to the provincial capital to see a doctor, we have a letter of 
introduction..."

Yun Erchuan was still stammering his explanation.

However, just like never waking up a person pretending to be asleep, the three who made up their 
minds to buckle Yun Erchuan's red sleeves would never be able to hear his explanation.

The group was led into the train station just like that.

Yun Chang, Gu Shinian, and Widow Wang were arranged to rest in the conference room, while Yun 
Erchuan was locked in the small office next door by Red Sleeves in the name of waiting for 
investigation and inquiry.

In the next few hours, only one person with red sleeves went in and poured a tea pot of hot water for 
Yun Erchuan, and no one went in to ask Yun Erchuan to ask questions.

It was only after six o'clock that Wei Jianjun ran over with a large paper bag. As soon as they met, 
he threw the paper bag into Gu Shinian's arms, pulled a chair and sat down beside a few people:

"How are you resting?

Haven't had dinner yet? Hey, my milk has just been steamed, but it's still hot, eat it quickly, and 
send you to the train after eating. "

Gu Shinian opened the bag and saw that there were five boiled eggs and three steamed buns with 
corn flour and pepper leaves the size of an adult's fist.

Yunshang had never seen the practice of steaming the peppercorn leaves into the steamed buns, so 
she leaned over curiously to take a look, and saw that the cornmeal steamed buns were covered with 
rice-grain-sized peppercorn leaves, and the delicate yellow and dark green leaves were matched 
together. , extraordinarily beautiful, but also extraordinarily attractive.



"Little girl, try it quickly, this pepper leaf steamed bun is delicious. It's salty and savory, so you 
don't need to eat it."

Yun Chang had just finished eating buns with Gu Shinian, and his stomach was not hungry at first, 
but now hearing Wei Jianjun say this, his greed came up immediately.

Gu Shinian was not polite to Wei Jianjun. He broke a small piece of steamed bun and stuffed it into 
Yunshang's hand. Then he put away the paper bag, took out an apple from the bag and threw it to 
Wei Jianjun, and asked:

"What's going on with Uncle Yun's arrangement?"

"I just arranged for someone to deliver a bowl of sugar water, a bowl of fried yam eggs, and a multi-
grain cake. Don't worry, he won't dare to go up even if we let him in the car."

As soon as Wei Jianjun finished speaking, there was a crackling sound from next door. Yun Chang 
listened carefully, it seemed that the person who delivered food to Yun Erchuan had accidentally 
overturned the sugar water and sprinkled it on the letter of introduction. A bubble, soon blurred.

"It's done!" Wei Jianjun got up with a smile, "It's getting late, do you want to go over and say 
goodbye?"

Gu Shinian nodded, "It's time to say something so that the family doesn't worry."

Yun Chang hurriedly swallowed the cornmeal buns in his mouth, put the oil paper bag into the 
military bag, and pulled Widow Wang very obediently, followed behind Gu Shinian to the next 
door.

Yun Erchuan was in a hurry to iron the letter of introduction with a tea jar filled with boiling water, 
making the final remedy. When he saw the two people coming in, he put down the tea jar with a 
depressed expression.

"Hey, I finally waited for the red sleeves to find out, and said that it was possible to go to the 
provincial capital. In a blink of an eye, something happened again... Comrade Gu Xiao, we may not 
be able to go to the provincial capital today."



Gu Shinian walked over and glanced at the illegible letter of introduction, and frowned helplessly, 
"Second Uncle Yun, it's time to drive, and the ticket can't be refunded, or else, I'll take you first. 
Chang and Aunt Wang go to the provincial capital, and then contact the family when they get there, 
what do you think?"

Yun Erchuan subconsciously wanted to refuse.

Where does this come from?

A half-year-old boy takes a five-year-old child, and then takes a fool who only knows how to hold a 
chicken trough and talk to himself to squeeze a train, how worrying it is!

Besides, this kid hasn't revealed his identity for so many days. If he takes the opportunity to kidnap 
Changnan, and then kidnap Wang Guihua, when he goes back, his father won't have to take his skin 
off!

Thinking of this, Yun Erchuan's eyes changed when he looked at Gu Shinian, the more he looked at 
him, the more he looked like a malicious trafficker.


	Thrive 60

