Star of Space 54
Chapter 54 She thought, it should be possible

| just thought that from now on, the third uncle will do his work to make money, and then He'er and the
others will help him. Big brother, you hunt, | will collect herbs to make money, and | will take care of
myself. Isn't this good? "

"Sang Sang, are you doing this because of He'er?" Lin Changhong looked at her and asked.

"He'er is also part of the reason, but more importantly, | want to save some money of my own. | want to
study medicine. With the money | earn, | want to buy some medical books. And, brother, don't you think
you should actually go to school to study for a few years? Is it really okay if you don’t know a lot of
Chinese characters?”

Lin Caisang said.

To be honest, Lin Caihe really didn't have much influence on her. Her ambition was neither big nor small.
Lin Changyi was seven years old and it was time for enlightenment. She thought Send him to school.

As for the eldest brother, she didn't point out that he should be a scholar like Lin Changfeng and rise to
prominence, but he should at least be literate!

These are all she must think about now.

"You're right." Lin Changhong nodded.

He really wanted to learn how to read, but his family's situation in recent years did not allow him to do
so. The money he earned was not enough for the family's expenses, and he was indeed still young and
could not earn much money.

"But it's always a bad idea not to tell grandma when you earn money. Otherwise... Sangsang, next time
you dig for medicinal materials, come with me to the mountain. Don't take Qing'er and the others with
you. If they ask, just tell them There are not many medicinal materials on the mountain, you can dig it
alone, isn’t Third Uncle going to do carpentry work, let them help at home.”



"This...is okay.

Lin Caisang nodded, feeling that Lin Changhong was right.

Things at home must be handled through Grandma's eyes, otherwise she would be sorry for Grandma's
love for her.

"When this batch of medicinal materials is sold, it should be enough to buy a bullock cart for my third
uncle. Then we will see if he can sell the goods in other villages."

She thought, it should be possible.

"If you don't tell me this in advance, you have to go to the blacksmith shop. Let's go." Lin Changhong
reminded her.

When Lin Changhong and Lin Caisang returned to the stall, there were far fewer people on the street.

"Uncle San, have you sold a lot?"

Looking at the empty stalls, Lin Caisang asked Lin Baiyi.

"Your third uncle sells it cheaply." Lin Yang said with a smile.

But regardless of whether it was cheap or not, wood and bamboo were readily available, so they could
earn as much as they could, and they were content.

"Sang Sang, Chang Hong, how is that thing?" Lin Baiyi asked him.



It didn't matter whether the things were sold or not, but there was one important thing that they had
come to gather together, and he had always kept it in mind.

"The goldsmith said that we can pick up the goods tomorrow afternoon, and we paid a deposit." Lin
Changhong replied.

"Is there enough money?" Lin Baiyi asked again.

Iron tools are expensive, and it takes a long time to save a hoe before you can afford it, not to mention
that the things they want are all so weird.

"I have enough money, but... my wallet will be empty tomorrow." Lin Caisang pursed her red lips and
winked as she said.

After so many days of hard work, at least it’s enough. When | get the goods tomorrow, | can make the
wheelchair, and grandpa can go outside to see the scenery. No matter how hard it is, I’'m not willing to
bear it.

"That's good."

Lin Baiyi also breathed a sigh of relief.

"I'll pick it up tomorrow."

"No, let the elder brother get it. The goldsmith doesn't know you and won't give it to you." Lin Caisang
said.



