
Star of Space 290 

Chapter 290 All skin and bones are left 

But why, it was obviously Lin Caisang who was in the wrong, why was she the one who suffered the 

worst? What is so good about Lin Caisang? Everyone should turn towards her. 

 

"Lin Caisang, just wait, I won't let you go when I get out!" 

 

She sat on the firewood in frustration, unable to do anything, but she still muttered bitterly to the closed 

door. 

 

… 

 

Liu Chushui officially changed his name to Lin Chushui. He lay at home for a full month before Lin 

Caisang allowed him to get out of bed. However, the stitches were naturally removed early in the 

morning. 

 

Of course, on weekdays, I would borrow Lin Laojie's wheelchair and push it out the door. Sometimes I 

would bump into Liu Rumei who was going out to work. That glare in his eyes was scary. ơɱ 

 

On the land on Menghuang Mountain, everything that needs to be sown has been sown. 

 

The continuous rain has started to fall a long time ago, just like scooping water up and down in the 

pond. In less than a month, the large pond of 20 acres looks almost full. It can be seen that The rain does 

not cover it. 

 

When the rain stopped, Lin Caisang had no choice but to ask Ya Molian to find some slates for her. 

 

Those ice silkworm cocoons that looked like ice pimples couldn't be left like this forever. Once the shelf 

was ready, she put the ice silkworms on the grass net and let them grow freely. 

 

"Come on, Sang Sang, come and eat quickly. Grandma has just stewed the chicken." 



 

On this day, it rained heavily as usual. The more Lu Qiubo looked at his granddaughter, the more 

uncomfortable he felt. He sent Lin Changhong to the mountains to hunt pheasants in the rain and came 

back. He quickly stewed them. The yard was full of fragrance, and everyone All drooling. 

 

Lin Caisang looked at the sky speechlessly, only feeling that letting her cousin Changfeng go to study on 

Menghuang Mountain was probably the worst decision she had ever made in her life. 

 

"Grandma, I just had lunch and I'm not hungry yet." 

 

"How can I not be hungry?" 

 

Lu Qiubo suddenly became unhappy after hearing her words. 

 

"Look at you, you're all skin and bones. How can you go on like this?" 

 

There was Lin Chushui at home, and the third child was pregnant and had to take care of her. She had to 

go to Menghuang Mountain to teach Zhong You, who had been pushed into his home by Ya Mo Lian 

before, and who had taken Sangsang as his teacher in the New Year. 

 

Seeing her precious granddaughter losing weight day by day, could she not feel distressed? 

 

Lin Caisang: "..." 

 

She can be said to be skinny, but what about other people, like Lin Caiqing, are they dandelions that can 

be blown away by a gust of wind? 

 

"Grandma, third aunt has worked hard carrying the child, please give it to her," she said. 

 

"I'm keeping it for your third aunt. She's feeling uncomfortable now. She vomits after eating the stew. I 

shaved off the meat to make dumplings for her and put more spicy food in them. She likes to eat them 

tight." 



 

Lu Qiubo said. 

 

Hearing this, Lin Caisang didn't worry about how she could finish such a big bowl of chicken, and looked 

at her grandma with a smile. 

 

If it were another family, the daughter-in-law would like to eat spicy food, so she would not be scolded 

outright, and the daughter-in-law would be ignored and pointed out to do this and that. 

 

Don’t they all say sour boys and hot girls? 

 

But when she arrived at her grandma's house, she didn't think about it at all. She just waited on her as 

she should. 

 

"What are you doing standing there? Come here and eat it." Seeing that she didn't speak or move, Lu 

Qiubo urged. 

 

"oh." 

 

Lin Caisang nodded. 

 

"Then I'll take it back to the room to eat. It's embarrassing to eat here. It's not even dinner time." 

 


