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Chapter 149: What Is Evil? What Is Good?

If she had not met Liu Sanniang, she would have been married to Zhang Tianyou and become his puppet
for the rest of her life.

She would not even have remembered that she used to love someone else. Even if she saw the person
she loved in the future, she would only feel disgust and repulsion. She would not feel guilty or hurt if she
hurt the person she loved.

It was precisely because she met Liu Sanniang that she had a chance to wake up.
Liu Sanniang smiled. “Perhaps this is heaven’s arrangement.”

She inherited Buddha’s power and was destined to meet Xu Xue and help her.
Mr. Xu hugged Xu Xue and looked at Liu Sanniang gratefully.

At the Zhang family.

Zhang Tianyou woke up. He hated his body and could not stand the way others looked at him. He looked
at Miao Zhen, who was by the bed, and revealed a pained expression. “Grandma, let me die. Living in
this body is itself a torture.”

Miao Zhen touched Zhang Tianyou’s forehead and said gently, “Silly child, what nonsense are you talking
about? In three days, you’ll be a groom. Don’t worry, I'll definitely give you a healthy body. At that time,
you’ll have children with Xu Xue and live the life you want.”

Zhang Tianyou couldn’t help but wonder. “Grandma, can | really have a healthy body?”

Miao Zhen smiled. “Others can’t do anything about it, but | have a way. | won’t lie to you. Hang in there
for a few more days, and | will definitely give you a healthy body.”

Zhang Tianyou was overjoyed. He covered his mouth and wanted to cough.
Miao Zhen patted his chest. “Be good and rest well.”

Zhang Tianyou nodded. He did have to rest well. His grandma was not an ordinary person. He knew it
from a young age. Others did not have this ability to cure him, but his grandma definitely did.

Since he was young, he had known that he was weak. Every time he fell ill, he felt like he was going to
die. However, Grandma would always pull him back from death at the most critical moment.

This time was no exception. When his grandmother said that she would give him a healthy body, he
believed her with all his heart.

He wanted to live too. Even if he was sick and weak, he still wanted to live.

Miao Zhen stroked Zhang Tianyou’s hair lovingly. In a few days, her grandson would become a healthy
person. His hair would become smooth. He would no longer be skinny. Everything would be good.



Unfortunately, she wouldn’t live to see it.

Zhang Tianyou gradually fell asleep while being stroked by Miao Zhen. His mother died when he was
born. Grandma had raised him and protected him. With her around, he felt at ease.

Zhang Tianyou was woken up by a sharp pain in his head. He grabbed Miao Zhen’s hand and cried out in
pain. “Grandma, Grandma, my head is in extreme pain.”

Zhang Tianyou struggled and panted heavily, but he couldn’t get enough air he needed. Blood began to
ooze out of his mouth and nose, and Miao Zhen’s expression changed.

She staggered out of the door and returned to the house to rummage through the drawers. She found a
black jar and ran back to Zhang Tianyou’s room. Zhang Tianyou was already grabbing his neck, his eyes
wide open and his face purple.

Miao Zhen opened the jar and reached out to grab a worm. It was a pure black centipede. The centipede
even bit Miao Zhen’s hand and quickly sucked her blood.

Miao Zhen's expression was ferocious. She grabbed Zhang Tianyou’s chin and stuffed the centipede into
his mouth.

After doing this, Miao Zhen collapsed on the ground. Her white hair seemed to have lost its luster, and
her eyes seemed to be a little turbid.

She looked at Zhang Tianyou on the bed. His face was no longer purple, and his chest was heaving
slightly. Only then did she heave a sigh of relief.

Miao Zhen slowly got up and went to get a handkerchief to wipe the blood off Zhang Tianyou’s face. He
did not wake up, but he was no longer in danger. Miao Zhen wiped Zhang Tianyou clean, and the love
and worry on her face instantly disappeared. Her expression became gloomy and terrifying.

Who was trying to remove Xu Xue’s love poison?

Who was it that ruined her plan and almost caused her precious grandson to die? Had she been even a
second late, her precious grandson might not be alive.

Miao Zhen stood up with a dark expression, picked up her walking stick, and left. She closed the door
carefully. Under the moonlight, her hunched figure was like a ghost.

The people in the fishing village were already asleep. Every family’s windows were dark, except for one.
Miao Zhen looked at that family with an extremely gloomy expression.

She was already old and her body was not as strong as before. It was difficult for her to walk these
bumpy roads. When she reached the Xu family’s house, she took a deep breath and raised her hand to
knock on the door.

There was a knock on the door. Mr. Xu looked at Liu Sanniang. “Miss Liu, is she here?”

Liu Sanniang nodded. Zhang Tianyou’s grandmother cared so much about Zhang Tianyou that it was
impossible for her not to come. She couldn’t even wait until dawn. Once something happened to Zhang
Tianyou, Miao Zhen would lose all her rationality.



Mr. Xu got up to open the door, thinking about the questions he wanted to ask Miao Zhen.

However, when he opened the door and saw Miao Zhen's old and gloomy face, he seemed to have lost
his ability to speak just like when he was at the Zhang family’s house.

Miao Zhen looked at Mr. Xu coldly, her eyes dark and scary. “Who did it?”
Mr. Xu’s lips trembled and his teeth chattered. “Liu Liu... Miss Liu.”

When Miao Zhen entered the house, Mr. Xu moved aside uncontrollably. His face was filled with shock
as he watched Miao Zhen enter the courtyard. In an instant, his body softened.

It was too scary, too scary. Just now, he was controlled by Miao Zhen like a puppet.

Miao Zhen was really terrifying and her ability was far beyond his understanding. Looking at Miao Zhen’s
hunched figure, Mr. Xu could not help but tremble. However, he knew that he must fight back the
terror. Mr. Xu stood up with difficulty and walked into the courtyard.

Miao Zhen walked straight to Xu Xue’s house. She pushed open the door and her cold gaze instantly
locked onto Liu Sanniang. She narrowed her eyes. “Little girl, did you ruin my plan?”

Liu Sanniang looked at Miao Zhen calmly. It was actually the old woman she saw in her dream.
Liu Sanniang replied calmly. “It’s me.”

Miao Zhen looked at Liu Sanniang fiercely. “Why are you meddling in other people’s business? Don’t you
know the rules? Didn’t anyone teach you?”

Liu Sanniang answered coldly. “You should ask yourself why | interfered. | intervened because it’s evil.”
Miao Zhen looked at Liu Sanniang coldly, her gaze like a poisonous snake.

She said coldly, “What does a little girl like you know? In this world, what is evil and what is good? If you
interfere with what you shouldn’t, you will lose your life.”



