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Chapter 83 What did Mrs. Ya say? 

"this……" 

 

After hearing his words, Lin Caisang paused and his expression became serious. 

 

"It's not that I feel bad, I'm just... a little worried." 

 

"What are you worried about?" Lin Changfeng asked. 

 

He went outside to scoop water just now and listened to a few words of the conversation between Sang 

Sang and Chang Hong. This girl was obviously not happy for Ya Molian to come to the house to help. 

 

But when it comes to worries, we are all neighbors, so what is there to worry about? 

 

"Brother Changfeng, I saved Brother Mo Lian from coma in Neilin last time. You said he was such a big 

man and didn't have any injuries on his body. Why did he fall into coma? Isn't it strange?" 

 

Lin Caisang asked him. 

 

"this……" 

 

Lin Changfeng hesitated after hearing her words. 

 

He didn't know if Ya Molian was injured, but then he went to the mountains to hunt wild boars. 

Everyone in the village knew that. If there were injuries on his body, it would be impossible. 

 

But how could a perfectly good person fall into a coma just because he was unconscious? 

 

"Then do you think there is something about Brother Mo Lian that none of us know?" 



 

He glanced outside the kitchen door to make sure there was no one else, then lowered his voice and 

asked Lin Caisang. 

 

"That's what I think anyway." Lin Caisang shrugged and said. 

 

She was the only one who knew that Yamolian was not in a coma for no reason at all, but was caused by 

chronic poison. If she had such a person by her side, she would not be able to sleep at night, okay? 

 

"Brother Changfeng, aren't you worried? Even if you're not worried, Brother Mo Lian is an outsider after 

all. It doesn't make sense for us to ask him to help for nothing, right?" 

 

"You are right." Lin Changfeng nodded. 

 

"That……" 

 

"But grandpa and grandma have already promised Brother Mo Lian. Now it's even more unreasonable 

to ask him not to come to help. We can only live like this. Sangsang, if you think something is wrong with 

Brother Mo Lian, we will talk to him later Just less involvement.” 

 

Before Lin Caisang could speak, Lin Changfeng said again. 

 

"Besides, Sangsang, you should also think about it. It is beneficial for Brother Molian to come to our 

house to help. Although he doesn't like to talk, he is still popular in the village. Many people are willing 

to listen to him. , starting tomorrow, let him direct everyone to work, it will be somewhat faster, don’t 

you think? 

 

Also, Brother Mo Lian's surname is Ya after all. He can persuade the Ya clan people in the village to some 

extent, and there is no need for Grandma to come forward. Do you still want your elder brother to 

negotiate with the Ya clan people? " 

 



There are two major clans in Yacun. One is the Ya clan, which is the original clan of Yacun; and the other 

is the Lin clan, which was moved from outside due to disasters in the past. There are some grievances 

about the issue. 

 

Although it is not visible on ordinary days, it becomes obvious at certain critical moments. 

 

For example, this time, Lin Caisang is going to reclaim the Menghuang Mountain. The news has just 

spread. The Ya clan leader has already complained a little. He thinks that it is just a barren mountain. 

Why do he need such a big move to break ground in the village? It will damage the feng shui. 

 

Naturally, this was only what Chief Ya said because he had an opinion on Lin. 

 

"Brother Changfeng, does Mr. Ya have something to say?" Lin Caisang could naturally hear the meaning 

of Lin Changfeng's words and asked. 

 

"Not really." Lin Changfeng shook his head. 

 

If this matter in Menghuangshan happened to someone else, Chief Ya would definitely be the first to 

jump out and object. 

 


