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Chapter 371 You want to cook...

Hearing this, Yamo Lian turned his head and looked straight at her, raised his hand to lightly touch the
tip of her nose, moved it down a little, and touched her red lips with his index finger.

"Sonny, | feel like...you are the only one left."

"Am | the only one who's bad?"

Lin Caisang took his hand off her face and put it on her lap.

"Look at you, how wonderful it is for us to be together these days. You cook a meal for me, do some
things, and then dig a few holes for me to jump in. Life is so nourishing. Why bother thinking about
other people?" Who are those people?

Besides, you’re not just me. My family is your family. Grandma treats you better than she treats me.
Look at my eldest brother and Brother Changfeng. Don’t they all regard you as their biological brothers
and follow you every day? Turning behind you?

Besides, isn't it enough for you to have me? How many more do you want? "

Listening to Lin Caisang's words, Ya Molian laughed unconsciously, and pulled her into his arms with a
strong hand.

"Yes, it's good to have you alone."

"Look at how wronged you are."

Lin Caisang gave him a funny look, feeling distressed, but she had to say that she had never met those
so-called family members of Ya Molian, and Yamolian had lived in Yacun for so many years, so she had
no feelings for those so-called family members. The impression is also very weak, right?



But after all, they are family members, so they still have some obsessions in their hearts.

It is a blessing to be able to see those people clearly now and come out of this obsession.

"In order to make up for your grievance, | have decided that | will come to cook at noon tomorrow and
cook a big meal for you." She patted her chest majesticly and said.

Ya Molian: "!!1"

"You want to cook..."

Why did he feel his whole body stiffen when he heard this? He blinked his eyes and looked at her
steadily.

"Little Sangzi, this is...a bamboo house, but it can't stand up to your ability to make fire."

Let her cook, and don't burn down his bamboo house later. It doesn't matter if it burns down, he is just
worried that she will hurt herself, so he thinks, let's forget it.

"Ya Molian, don't underestimate me, | can endure this!"

Suddenly interested, how could Ya Mo Lian be able to interrupt it with just a few words? Lin Caisang felt
that it was not enough to be looked down upon by others all the time. He had to show his hand and see.

"Just wait, | will complete the task later, and | will show you my skills tomorrow!"

Yamolian: "..."



Jian'an, the eldest princess's residence.

The antidote made from medicinal materials such as 'Tian Yin Pearl' and 'Di Yin Pearl' was dissolved in
water and was fed to the eldest princess by Aunt Bai.

Because it was the most critical time, not only the eldest prince, but also the emperor, the second
prince, and several other princes came. Finally, those imperial doctors who were speechless by Lin
Caisang last time and almost fled , also came.

"Aunt Bai, you watch the eldest princess here. Wait a quarter of an hour and | will come in and take the
eldest princess's pulse." She told Aunt Bai, then turned and walked out.

In the courtyard, a dozen pairs of eyes were looking eagerly at the door. When he saw her coming out,
the emperor stood up regardless of his status.

"Girl, how is my sister?"

"Back to the emperor, the effect of the medicine is not that fast, but | gave the antidote to the rabbits
who tested the poison for the eldest princess before, and they were all fine," Lin Caisang said.

Hearing this, the emperor looked a little strange.

After all, the eldest princess is his biological sister, and it makes him feel uncomfortable to have such an
inexplicable relationship with a few rabbits.

It was just a matter of urgency, so he couldn't say much.



