
Star of Space 41 

Chapter 41 No matter how small a mosquito is, it is still made of flesh. 

She shook her head, put the broken silver and copper coins into the broken bag on the table, put them 

in her arms, and followed them out. In the yard, Lin Changfeng had already opened the door and came 

out. 

 

"Brother Enxi, is something wrong?" Lin Changfeng asked him. 

 

"It's something, it's something good. Brother Melian has brought back a big wild boar from the 

mountains. He doesn't plan to sell it in the town, but he plans to share it among our neighbors so that 

everyone can have a few bites of the meat." 

 

As Ya Enxi talked, she almost drooled from the corner of her mouth. 

 

He usually goes hunting with Ya Mo Lian. Regardless of the size of the game he hunts, he has to take it 

to the town's restaurant to exchange for money. He can't even think of catching a bite. 

 

Therefore, there is meat to eat, not to mention how happy he is now. 

 

"But Brother Mo Lian is just one person, and I'm looking for you to help me." 

 

"Okay, okay, I'll go right away." 

 

When Lin Changhong heard that he could eat meat, he immediately responded excitedly. 

 

Lin Changfeng glanced sideways and glanced at Lin Caisang. Their eyes happened to meet, and he 

thought this was quite strange. 

 

According to Lin Caisang's memory, every time Ya Mo Lian hunted prey, no matter whether it was big or 

small, fat or thin, he would never give it away so generously, let alone Ya Mo Lian living alone and not 

interacting with her neighbors. He often doesn't speak much. 



 

What happened today? The sun came out in the west? 

 

Also, Ya Mo Lian is crazy, right? The poison in her body has just been suppressed by her acupuncture for 

a few days. It's okay to hunt a hare, pheasant or something with a bow and arrow, but she actually 

risked her life to fight a wild boar? 

 

Is he looking for death? 

 

"Brother, we have no money. 

 

Seeing his eldest brother excitedly heading to the next door, Lin Caisang quickly stopped him. 

 

Eating for free and taking advantage of others is not something that the Lin family would do. Regardless 

of whether Yamolian was talking about giving wild boar meat to her neighbors for free, she also 

understands the truth. If she wants something from someone else, then It has to be exchanged at equal 

value. 

 

There is no such thing as a free lunch! 

 

"It's okay, Brother Mo Lian is with us, who is following whom?" Lin Changhong said casually, and then 

pulled Ya Enxi away. 

 

Lin Caisang: "..." 

 

Brother, why don't you live with Ya Molian? Who else will you follow? 

 

Then there are the next-door neighbors. They are also two families, right? 

 

"Sang Sang, I saved some money by copying books and will exchange it for meat later. My family hasn't 

had a good meal for a long time." Lin Changfeng said with a smile when he saw her glaring at Lin 

Changhong in the background. 



 

Hearing this, Lin Caisang curled his lips. 

 

It’s been a long time since I’ve had a good meal. Didn’t I just eat pheasant meat a few days ago? I’ve also 

eaten pheasant eggs in the past few days. I’m still so hungry for meat! 

 

However, her attention was really not here, she just caught Lin Changfeng's words. 

 

"Brother Changfeng, do you have money?" 

 

Silver, silver, she had to go to the blacksmith shop to make something, and she was short of silver. 

 

"Yes, but not much. Does Sangsang need it?" Lin Changfeng nodded and asked her. 

 

"Well, I need it very much." 

 

Lin Caisang nodded immediately. No matter how small a mosquito is, it is still made of flesh. 

 

"Then I'll get it for you..." 

 

"Sister Sangsang, it's not easy for my brother to earn a few dollars. Brother Changhong knows how to 

hunt. Why don't you let him hunt and earn money for you? Why are you pointing at my brother's 

money?" 

 

Before Lin Changfeng finished speaking, he was interrupted by Lin Caihe who was helping Lin Baiyi. 

 

Her eldest brother had to study every day, and he had to copy books under a kerosene lamp at night, 

but it was not easy. Sister Sangsang still had to take away these few dollars, and she didn't even ask her 

eldest brother for money. 

 


