Star of Space 45
Chapter 45 The Widow of a Dead Man
"Is it hot?"

A voice of concern came to his ears, which calmed Lin Caisang's panicked mind.

She felt herself being pulled into a warm embrace, but was soon pushed away. She opened her eyes and
coughed lightly, then glanced at Ya Molian standing beside her.

"Sangsang, how are you? Are you burned? Where are you injured?"

"Sang Sang, come here quickly and show me where it's burned. I'll ask Doctor Shen to come over."

Lin Changhong and Lin Changfeng rushed over at the same time. When they saw the scene just now,
they were so frightened that their faces turned pale and their voices trembled.

"No...it's okay, | was just scared."

He took a heavy breath and replied to his two brothers. The next moment, Lin Caisang's eyes glanced
sharply at the culprit - Ban Yilu!

There was a gaping hole on her face with blood pouring out, and lying on the ground on one side was a
piece of firewood, which was exactly the one that Nangong Piao'er threw out in fear.

Three words came to her mind: Retribution for this world!

If Ya Molian hadn't pulled her over in time, I'm afraid she would be the one screaming now, and the
injured area would definitely not be small. What was in the barrel was boiling water that had just been
scooped up.

Boiling water that can peel off a layer of skin from a wild boar!



If she fell in completely, would she still have intact skin?

At this moment, not only Lin Caisang's angry eyes were staring at Ban Yilu, but also Ya Molian's
murderous gaze and breathless pressure were staring at Ban Yilu.

Lin Changhong and Lin Changfeng, whose faces were flushed with anger, wished they could scrape a
layer of flesh from Ban Yilu's body!

Everyone else in the yard looked at Ban Yilu with strange eyes.

'Snapped!’

There was another slap.

After a while, Ban Yilu's man, Ya Jinghong, reacted, and regardless of whether Ban Yilu was injured or
not, he rushed forward and hit her in the face with a big hand.

"Banyi Lu, you did a good job!"

Ban Yilu didn't feel at all that she had done something stupid, and she still couldn't react.

She just pushed Lin Caisang, what's so big about it? Why should she be beaten, and she had already
been hit with firewood in the face for no apparent reason? He even hit her!

"Ya Jinghong, do you dare to hit me?"

After reacting, she rushed towards Ya Jinghong who slapped her.



How could a woman be a match for Ya Jinghong, who often climbed cliffs with bare hands in the forest?
She was subdued in just a few strokes.

"Apologise to the mulberry picking girl!"

"What, I'm apologizing to her? I'm just apologizing. She's a widow whose man died. Does she deserve to
be apologized to? Bah!" Ban Yi was extremely angry and spat in Lin Caisang's direction.

Lin Caisang: "..."

Did she do something that is not allowed by God? This woman wants to scold her like this?

"Sister-in-law, does it have anything to do with you whether | killed this man or not? Could it be that
that man is related to you in some way, or has some other relationship, so now you are fighting for him?
Is that right?"

||you__||

Ban Yilu had a breath of bad breath stuck in her throat and almost spit out a mouthful of blood.

But even if she was angry again, Lin Caisang's question was not something she, a woman, could answer.
Should she say that she was apologizing for a strange man?

What can't be said is that she targeted Lin Caisang just for a few bites of meat!

So, after thinking about it again and again, she had no choice but to shut her mouth angrily and shrink
back behind Ya Jinghong.



