Star of Space 43
Chapter 43 Why aren’t you helping?

He also understood in his heart why Lin Caihe targeted Sang Sang so much. It was because their family
loved Sang Sang from the bottom of their hearts. Cai He was obviously about the same age as Cai Sang,
but he was in the same heaven and earth. goshux-Com

She felt that she was being compared, and felt that her parents should pamper her and ignore Sangsang.

But he really felt that there was nothing wrong with loving Sangsang.

It wasn't because Sangsang was destined to be a fortune star when he was a child. He just felt that his
eldest brother had paid too much for their family, but now he didn't even know where he was.

As the eldest brother's daughter who loves her to the core, how can he not love her dearly?

What's more, compared to the little girls of the same age in the village, which one is as happy as their
children? If they don’t want to work, they just sit at home. When dinner time comes, they will eat
whatever the adults eat.

"He'er, if you want to make such a clear distinction with Sangsang, then you shouldn't touch the things
Changhong bought back from now on. But there is one thing | have to remind you. Without your uncle, |
wouldn't be able to marry him. To your mother, not to mention you guys, you should always keep this in
mind.

In the yard of Yamolian's house, a few people had gathered around. They were all people who lived in
the old house. They were all staring at the wild boar with green eyes.

How many times a year can the village eat meat?

A wild boar that big should weigh more than 300 kilograms including the skin and bones.



"Piao'er, has the water boiled? I'm here to help you."

Two young women were lighting a fire under the stove, their faces full of excitement.

Lin Caisang looked up and saw that there was a straw shed in the yard of Yamolian's house. Under the
straw shed was a large stove. The pot was very big. According to her guess, it should be used for
shedding pigs and sheep. use.

On the other side, the wild boar was being watched by everyone. With the help of two other young
men, Ya Molian tied the wild boar and placed it on a relatively high stone bed, and used a large wooden
basin to catch the pig's blood.

The wild boar kept squealing, but the men grabbed its feet and couldn't move.

It seemed that the wild boar was still alive before it was brought back. She couldn't help but give Ya
Molian a thumbs up in her heart. What a great skill!

At this time, Lin Changhong had also gone to help. Lin Changfeng saw this and wanted to go there, but
was stopped by Lin Cai again.

"Brother Changfeng, please don't go."

Lin Changfeng was a scholar. Although he usually did a lot of things at home, he had never encountered
such things as killing pigs. She was worried that he would be injured by the wild boar.

After all, the wild boar is still alive, not completely dead.

"It doesn't matter. Since Brother Mo Lian has come to call us, why don't you go and help? You can just
stand aside." Lin Changfeng patted her hand that was holding his sleeve, comforted her and left. Went
over to help.



"Master, why don't you go and help? You didn't see Brother Mo Lian and the others in such a hurry."

Beside Lin Caisang, a young woman quietly poked the man next to her with her elbow. She was jealous
when Lin Changfeng went to help, and she reminded him with jealousy.

It was such a big wild boar, but it was a pity that they didn't share it, because the head of her family
didn't go to the mountains to hunt wild boars with her. Not only did they not go hunting wild boars
together, but they didn't even call the head of his family to help.

Although the relationship between her man and Ya Molian would not give him anything, what she
wanted was good meat, not bones or anything like that, and she looked down upon anything that
couldn't produce meat.



