
Star of Space 262 

Chapter 262 Is it none of other people’s business? 

"That old immortal..." 

 

Before Liu Baixiao spoke, Liu Qingshui sneered, his face full of disdain. 

 

"An old guy with two broken legs, you want him to teach my father a lesson? Lin Liuzi, what is that 

growing in your head, is it shit?" 

 

When Lin Liuzi heard what he said, his whole face turned red with anger. He had never seen such a 

disobedient and unfilial person, and he dared to scold his own grandfather for his evil deeds. He had 

learned a lot today. 

 

"I'll beat you to death, you heartless bastards!" 

 

With that said, the hoe in his hand was about to go towards Liu Baixiao and Liu Qingshui. 

 

Although the two of them loved taking advantage, they did not dare to fight with Lin Liuzi, and like Liu 

Rumei, they ran into the yard with their heads in their hands. 

 

"How are you? Where were you injured?" 

 

After everyone ran away, Lin Liuzi put down his hoe, came to Liu Chushui, helped him up, and asked. 

 

Liu Chushui's face was pale, the corners of his mouth were bloodshot, and blood was flowing down his 

forehead. He was in so much pain that he couldn't even speak. If Lin Liuzi hadn't come in, he thought he 

would die here today. 

 

"No, it's okay." He shook his head angrily and said. 

 

"Wait, your grandpa will be here soon." 



 

Lin Liuzi patted his chest and helped him to the bed. 

 

"Lie down for now. I'll guard you here so your father doesn't dare to break in." 

 

I think Liu Baixiao, a person who hasn't been on the ground for many years, should know that he can't 

fight head-on and won't mess around. 

 

Sure enough, in the yard, Liu Baixiao was blown by the cold wind, and finally regained his consciousness. 

Thinking that he almost killed Liu Chushui just now, he felt chills on his back. 

 

"Qingshui, you stupid thing, who asked you to bring the stick? If someone is killed...you want to kill me!" 

He turned his eyes and glared at Liu Qingshui who handed him the stick. 

 

"How can you blame me?" 

 

Liu Qingshui was not convinced and was scolded, but also glared. 

 

"I didn't get the stick according to your wishes. Besides, who was shouting the loudest just now, it 

wasn't me." 

 

As he spoke, he fixed his gaze on Liu Yushui. 

 

Liu Baixiao followed his gaze and looked at Liu Yushui, gritting his teeth and said, "You lose money, I 

know you will do whatever you can to make things worse. If it weren't for you, what would happen 

today would be impossible!" 

 

"Dad, I'm also angry that my third brother eats alone." 

 

Liu Yushui was dumbfounded and felt even more aggrieved. She obviously wanted to use Liu Chushui's 

affairs to please her father, but she didn't expect to blame her for being troublesome now? 



 

"Look at my third brother, he knows how to eat alone now. If he were older, he would still be allowed to 

steal things from the house. How could he get away with it if he didn't teach him a lesson?" 

 

She quickly directed all the anger in Liu Baixiao towards Liu Chushui. 

 

"Mom, do you think so?" 

 

"Yes, Bai Xiao, Yu Shui is right. You can't spoil that little thing. You are his father, and it is only natural 

that you teach him a lesson. No one can fault you. Even if the Lin family comes, what else can they do to 

you?" That’s it.” 

 

Liu Rumei also said quickly. 

 

At this time, it is better not to get into trouble, and try to get rid of everything you can to avoid getting 

beaten. 

 

After listening to her words, Liu Baixiao thought that this was also the case. He was Liu Chushui's 

biological father. A father disciplined his son and it was none of other people's business. He could beat 

him whenever he wanted. 

 

"That's right. I can beat my own son if I want. Even if I beat him to death, that's my family's business and 

it's no one else's business, right?" 

 


