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Chapter 87 Misunderstandings

Han Weijun felt that Bai Yancheng's short-tempered appearance was too hot for his eyes. He 
couldn't bear to look directly, and tried his best to suppress the corners of his upturned mouth.

Just kidding, Lin Wenlan has held back his anger for two days, and it is raging at the moment, he 
won't rush to be cannon fodder!

Bai Yancheng is anxious, didn't this Han Weijun agree to speak for him, why did he become a traitor 
who escaped?

No, this Han Weijun is not even a traitor. Not only does he not speak for him, he also sits next to 
him and watches his jokes!

Bai Yancheng rubbed his brows and said with a cold face for the first time, "Wen Lan, I am a 
soldier, and you are also a soldier, if those people want to trade my life for Xiao Qi's life, I will 
definitely kill Xiao Qi without saying a word. Replace it for you.

But this time it didn't work. The enemy bombed the Beishan Coal Mine. Up to now, more than 70 
miners have been buried underground. More than 20 of the seriously wounded rescued have not 
been rescued, and there are more than 30 family members in the mine. He died in the collapsed 
house and injured more than 200 people. Caused such a big accident, the enemy wanted to blow up 
the train station and the power plant. If I compromised with the enemy because of Xiaoqi, have you 
thought about the consequences? "

As soon as Bai Yancheng finished speaking, the teacup in Lin Wenlan's hand fell to the ground in 
shock. She stood up, her face was ashen, she stared at Bai Yancheng coldly for a while, and went 
back to the room without saying a word.

Obviously, Bai Yancheng's remarks pierced Lin Wenlan's heart. From the fact that she dropped the 
teacup in shock and the sad and angry expression on her face, it could be seen that Bai Yancheng's 
remarks had a great impact on her.

But Bai Yancheng didn't realize it yet. Seeing Lin Wenlan pushing him away, he jumped angrily and 
said angrily to Han Weijun, "Look at her attitude!"



Han Weijun on the side covered his face and silently ordered a wax for Bai Yancheng in his heart.

As a bystander, he almost understood that Lin Wenlan's anger seemed to deviate from what Bai 
Yancheng thought.

There was a lack of communication between the two and there was a misunderstanding.

Moreover, the misunderstanding seems to be quite small.

It has to be said that Han Weijun, a bystander, is far more sober than Bai Yancheng.

In fact, Lin Wenlan was angry not that Bai Yancheng did not compromise with the enemy, but that 
when she was threatened by the enemy, Bai Yancheng deliberately avoided her by pretending to be 
confused, and let her be alone for Xiaoqi. Worry afraid.

Qi Bai Yancheng had the news of Xiao Qi last night, but he still refused to tell her the truth, angry 
that he gave up Xiao Qi a long time ago, and was still trying to prevaricate her with illusory 
guarantees.

The most important thing is that Lin Wenlan didn't know until now that the enemy's purpose was 
not to escape from Linyang from Chengnan Bus Station, but to use her desire to protect Xiaoqi and 
let her pass a message to Bai Yancheng, in order to disturb the troops and the public security. the 
sight of them, and strive for the convenience for them to blow up the railway station and the power 
plant.

Bai Yancheng knew the purpose of the enemy's special early in the morning. He could also give her 
a hint to let her know the seriousness of the matter, but he didn't say a word, just watched her go 
crazy and let her go. Called the old man Bai for help, and let her almost make a big mistake because 
of selfishness.

In fact, she called Bai Yancheng, and she just wanted Bai Yancheng to move the martial law in the 
south of the city to the outside of the city, intercept the enemy special who escaped from Linyang, 
and rescue Xiaoqi.

But no one told her how naive and ridiculous her idea was.



Her life was simply a joke.

Her husband didn't trust her. The child she wanted to protect the most might have had an accident. 
She almost made a mistake, ruined her other three children, and almost became a sinner in 
Quanlinyang City!

Lin Wenlan kept tidying up the gifts for the Bai family in the capital, but her tears flowed down like 
beads with a broken thread. Her heart was sad and angry, but she couldn't find a way to vent.

In the living room, Han Weiguo slowly frowned, "Brother Cheng, I think my sister-in-law should 
have guessed that something happened to Xiao Qi."

"Guess it?" Bai Yancheng was startled.

"No way, how did you guess?"

"My sister-in-law was watching your expression when I stopped Han Yang to ask questions. I guess 
I had doubts at that time. Coupled with what you said just now, I guess my sister-in-law has already 
made up her mind."

Bai Yancheng was even more confused, "What did I say?"

Han Weijun looked at Bai Yancheng sympathetically, "You said, if the special enemy trades your 
life for Xiaoqi's life, you will exchange Xiaoqi back without saying a word."

On the other hand, isn't it because Bai Yancheng gave up Xiao Qi's life in order to save the railway 
station and power plant.

Bai Yancheng reacted and patted his head fiercely, "It's over! I really can't tell now."

The two sat uneasily in the living room, watching Lin Wenlan walk out with a calm expression, put 
the large package in his hand on the coffee table, and told Han Weijun the division of the gifts in the 
package one by one.



Lin Wenlan was in a bad mood at the moment, Han Weijun didn't dare to speak to Bai Yancheng, 
took the package, ignored Bai Yancheng's resentful eyes, went upstairs to call Han Chen, and 
quickly took his son away from Bai's house.

Now the situation is getting more and more tense. Before he came over, the chief had explained that 
if Lin Wenlan really forgot his identity as a soldier, his mind was not clear, and he insisted on 
dragging the whole Bai family into the water for Xiaoqi, then he could tell what the chief said. 
When she said that, she beat Lin Wenlan a few words and put a little pressure on her.

But the current situation is obviously not like this. The couple have no communication at all. If 
there is a misunderstanding between the two, then he is still a fart.

He just cares that Lin Wenlan doesn't drag the Bai family into the water, is it possible that he has to 
help Bai Yancheng to coax his daughter-in-law?

Han Chen sat in the passenger seat and looked at Han Weijun's cold face. After all, he didn't say that 
Yun Chang was very similar to Lin Wenlan.

He was sensitively aware that Bai Yancheng and Han Weijun didn't seem to be happy to hear 
someone who was very similar to Lin Wenlan.

...

The sun had just emerged from the sky, and Gu Shinian and Yun Chang had already arrived at the 
hospital.

The doctor hadn't gone to work yet. Across the door, Yun Chang stretched out his mental strength to 
retrieve the recording pen, first threw it into the space to charge, and then glued a new recording 
pen to it as instructed by the caregiver. Then they went out hand in hand to find a place to have 
breakfast.

The door of the state-run hotel was open, and there was a large iron stove at the door. The charcoal 
fire inside was vigorously burning, and a large iron pot was supported on it. Half of the pot was 
covered with barbed wire, and a few large fried fried dough sticks were placed on it.

There were too many people buying fried dough sticks, and there was a long queue in front of the 
stove. Yun Chang quickly pulled Gu Shinian to the back of the queue.



Smelling the fragrance of the fragrant fried dough sticks, and listening to the people in front of them 
chatting, Yunshang realized that the fried dough sticks in the state-run restaurant can only be served 
once a week. But even so, every time the fritters are served, the people in the back are often unable 
to buy them.

The two waited in line for nearly 20 minutes, bought two fried dough sticks, and went into the store 
to ask for two bowls of wontons, and sat there to eat.

There is no shortage of food in the space for the two of them, and they do not compete with others 
for food. They just try it out. They are not like others, who rarely encounter oily food, and have to 
buy several at a time to satisfy their cravings.
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