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Chapter 472: Be more... clear 

Unexpectedly, it turned out to be a little girl. 

 

"It's me." Lin Caisang nodded. 

 

"I don't know where the injured is. General Zhi, please lead the way." 

 

"oh." 

 

Only then did Zhi Lingyang react and hurriedly welcomed Lin Caisang and Ya Molian into the house. 

 

Naturally, there were not so many rules in the General's Mansion. Ya Molian protected Lin Caisang all 

the way in. Even when she arrived at the hall and saw Jin An'an, Ya Molian did not avoid it. 

 

"Sister, sister, this is the girl who is treating the eldest princess. She is here to treat your injuries." When 

Jin Lele saw her sister, she immediately rushed to her side. 

 

Jin Anan stood up and looked at Lin Caisang. 

 

"I've seen the doctor's girl." 

 

"Mrs. Zhi, you don't have to be polite." 

 

Lin Caisang nodded to her. At the same time, she also looked at the scars on her face and frowned 

slightly. 

 

This scar is not deep. If you apply just a little more force, it can kill Jin Anan. Even like this, Jin Anan 

suffered a lot when he was first injured. 

 



"Can the doctor's daughter please take a look at my wife's face? Can the scar on her face be cured?" Zhi 

Lingyang asked. 

 

"It's impossible not to be able to heal." 

 

Lin Caisang turned to look at Ling Zhiyang, and then looked at Jin Anan. 

 

"Mrs. Zhi, just now I saw that General Zhi is still very concerned about you. Yesterday, because of your 

business, he personally ran to the door of Zeng's house to wait. This shows that you two have a deep 

love for each other." 

 

"Um." 

 

Jin Anan nodded. 

 

Zhi Lingyang also reached out and held Jin Anan's hand to express comfort. 

 

He was a military commander and didn't care about his appearance. He didn't have one or two scars on 

his body, so how could he dislike his wife? What's more, his wife's injury was sustained on the 

battlefield. Such a woman should be respected and loved by him. 

 

However, he should also put himself in An An's shoes. 

 

Women love beauty. Those women outside will cry endlessly even if they have a slight injury or scar, and 

they will die or live. What's more, his An'an is injured on the face? 

 

If there is no hope, then he will naturally not think about it. 

 

But now there was an opportunity to heal the scars on An An's face, how could he not seize it? 

 



He still hopes that his An'an can go shopping with Lele like before, and the two of them talk and laugh, 

and get together among the ladies of Jian'an City, instead of being bored in the room all day like now. 

 

"Ms. Langzhong, will it be difficult to heal the injury on An An's face?" he asked Lin Caisang. 

 

"I don't have any difficulties here." Lin Caisang continued to look at Jin Anan. 

 

"But Mrs. Zhi... From the scar on Mrs. Zhi's face, we can see that when she was injured, the injury was 

visible on the bone. It can be said that your injury was not on the surface, but on the bone. superior." 

 

"The injury was on the bone?" Zhi Lingyang didn't understand. 

 

Not only him, Jin Anan and Jin Lele also didn't understand. 

 

"Ms. Langzhong, can you speak more...clearly?" Jin Anan asked. 

 

"Let's put it this way, Mrs. Zhi was injured on the battlefield. In such a place and under such 

circumstances, it would be good for military doctors to save people. Naturally, they don't care whether 

the injury on your face looks good or not, so, It was not handled well at the beginning, otherwise the 

face on your face would look so scary now.” 

 

The word "horrible" is a very appropriate description for the 'big centipede' on Jin Anan's face. 

 


