
Weak B 70 

Chapter 70 What’s wrong with the widower?  

Can’t a widower remarry and live a new life? However, he was used to being serious, and even though 

he tried to make himself look gentler, he still appeared very stern. 

 

 

The boy-girl twins didn’t seem scared at all, they just laughed out loud with a “giggle giggle giggle,” not 

seeming alienated by life at all. 

 

 

“Second Uncle, hug!” 

 

 

Xiao Ming Wei stretched out her little hands toward Kang Guosheng. 

 

 

“Okay.” 

 

 

Kang Guosheng picked up a sticky rice bun in each hand, while the luggage he had been carrying had 

already reached his wife He Hui’s hands. 

 

 

“Second sister-in-law, let me carry it.” 

 

 

Kang Li reached out to take the travel bag from He Hui’s hands. 

 

 

“It’s not heavy, the second sister-in-law can carry it herself.” 



 

 

He Hui certainly did not want to tire her sister-in-law. 

 

 

“How did you guys end up coming here?” 

 

 

The second son was busy leading troops, and his wife was a doctor. Both of them were very busy with 

their daily work and hardly had a few days off for family visits a year. Why did they suddenly come to 

North City? 

 

 

Captain Kang frowned slightly, “Work must not be delayed.” 

 

 

“Dad, don’t worry, Xiao Hui and I came to North City for some work and took the opportunity to visit.” 

 

 

As he followed Captain Kang and Big Brother Kang into the living room, Kang Guosheng put the boy-girl 

twins down on the floor and casually responded to Captain Kang. 

 

 

“Hello Second Uncle, my name is Min Rui.” 

 

 

Xiao Ming Rui took the opportunity to greet Second Brother Kang. 

 

 

“Hello.” 



 

 

With a gentle look, Kang Guosheng rubbed Min Rui’s head and said to his wife He Hui, “Get the candy 

we bought for the kids and share it.” He Hui nodded, opened the travel bag, took out the milk candies, 

tore open the bag, and handed out two candies to each of the three siblings. 

 

 

“Thank you, Second Aunt!” 

 

 

The three of them thanked her. 

 

 

He Hui’s eyes smiled, “So well-behaved!” 

 

 

“Come with me.” 

 

 

Captain Kang called Kang Guosheng to the guest room to sit, and Big Brother Kang followed them there. 

 

 

“So, tell me, how did you end up coming here?” 

 

 

As they walked into the guest room, Captain Kang directly asked. 

 

 



“After receiving the letter from Big Brother, I called our team’s office early the next morning. I learned 

about Li Bao’s situation from my mother, but I was still somewhat worried, so I took the opportunity to 

come to North City for work… and Xiao Hui came with me. The address I got from mom.” 

 

 

Kang Guosheng didn’t hide anything and explained the whole reason for his visit to North City, then 

frowned and asked Captain Kang, “Dad, what are you really thinking? Why…” 

 

 

“Didn’t your mother explain clearly on the phone?” 

 

 

At this question from Captain Kang, Kang Guosheng shook his head, “Mom didn’t go into detail.” 

 

 

“Then tell me, what’s wrong with Comrade Luo?” 

 

 

Captain Kang stared gravely at Kang Guosheng, his most promising son. 

 

 

“Even if his personal conditions are good, having three children negates everything.” 

 

 

Kang Guosheng spoke his mind. Hearing this, Captain Kang took a puff from his pipe, sat on the bed, and 

then said, “You’ve seen those three kids now. They’re all well-behaved and get along well with Li Bao.” 

 

 

Kang Guosheng remained silent for a long while before he said, “But that’s still not a reason for you, 

Dad, to marry Li Bao to a widower!” 



 

 

The personal conditions of Comrade Luo were nothing to fault, as the three small kids left by his 

deceased wife, as seen today, were indeed both smart and well-behaved, 

 

 

and got along well with his sister Li Bao, at least it looked like that, but this still could not convince him 

to agree with his father’s decision to marry his sister, beautiful and fairy-like, to a married man and 

become a stepmother right after entering the door. 

 

 

“What’s wrong with a widower? Can’t a widower remarry and live his life?” 

 

 

Captain Kang glared with tjupiter eyes, his face darkening, “Other things I’m not talking about now, but 

just think about Li Bao’s health, what kind of guy do you think she should marry_SUBCK?, 

 


