Star of Space 105

Chapter 105 Afraid of anything related to the word ‘death’

"hiss!"

After listening to her words, Capt. Wei knew the seriousness of the matter.

"Captain Wei, | have a few things that | need you to ask clearly."

Lin Caisang looked at Mr. Wei with a solemn expression, and spoke word by word with his fingers.

"First: Who originally advocated that Third Young Master Gong be buried in peace instead of being
incinerated? Second: What other unscrupulous things did Third Young Master Gong do before he died? |
can be sure that this strange disease is Someone deliberately killed Mr. Gong; third point: and the most
important point, please Chief Wei prepare the corpse that you told me about before, | want to do an
autopsy!"

"Okay, I'll do it right away." Capt. Wei nodded.

In the dilapidated small courtyard of the Gong family, the dead female corpse that was finally pulled out
had been placed in a house.

Lin Caisang wandered outside the door for a few times, glanced at Ya Molian who was following her, and
finally shrunk her stomach, gritted her teeth and walked into the room.

"Fortunately you are here, otherwise..."

She had to scare herself to death. You know, she was most afraid of death.

"Don't worry about checking. I'm always by your side."



Ya Molian was behind her, sending the oil lamp in her hand to her side to comfort her.

If at this time, if he can no longer see the weirdness of this girl, then he is not the Ya Molian who has
endured for many years. This girl is afraid of everything related to the word 'death’.

“Okay."

Lin Caisang responded vaguely, still not wanting to expose his shortcomings in front of others. After all,
this was a very embarrassing thing.

"What do you think is weird about this corpse?" Ya Molian asked her.

The corpse was buried in the soil. Although it was spring and the climate was relatively cold, it was
already rotting and emitting a strong stench. Fortunately, both of them had masks, which could block
some of the stench and not make them sick. Want to vomit.

"Rather than saying that this corpse is weird, it's better to say that this woman died in a weird way." Lin
Caisang stared at the slightly protruding belly of the corpse and spoke.

Ya Molian agreed very much with what she said. She nodded and looked at her belly with a deep look.

"Generally speaking, no matter how desperate a woman is about life, even if she wants to die, she will
not drag her child to die. | am afraid that the cause of her death is indeed a bit strange. What do you
think?"

"It's more than just a little strange?"

Lin Caisang curled his lips. Of course, Ya Molian couldn't see it.



"According to the servants of the Gong Mansion, their third young master is surrounded by so many
beautiful women. As soon as any woman does not comply with his wishes, she will be immediately
locked up in a small dark room and will never be welcomed. And this Girls are different.

After running away several times, she was still pampered and loved after being captured, and she was
even pregnant with Gong Sangong's child. "

"Then, so what, maybe Mr. Gong's temperament has changed?" Ya Molian asked him.

Of course, even he didn't believe this reason. He just wanted to hear more analysis from Lin Caisang.

"I don't know if Young Master Gong's temperament has changed, but this girl's temper has changed
really quickly." Lin Caisang did not leave his thoughts on Young Master Gong, but he was interested in
the corpse. Belly is interested.

He covered the belly of the corpse with a cloth, then put his hands on it and touched it.

"My preliminary estimate is that this girl's child is already five months old. Brother Mo Lian, tell me,
since you want to die because you are pregnant with a child you don't want to have, then why did you
spend the first five months? You have to wait until Is the child going to die after he is five months old?”



