Star of Space 991

Chapter 991 Are you ready to become an immortal?

no.

She was hiding in the cold now, how could she go over and infect him?

Hearing this, Ya Molian took a deep breath, strode forward, and took her directly into his arms, "You
have to do it if you don't, Sonny, you are not allowed to leave me again in the future, you are not
allowed, do you understand?"

God knew that when he saw her covered in ice just now, his heart almost stopped.

| had only heard from her before that there would be punishment for mission failure, but | never
thought that the so-called punishment would be so severe. What kind of torture would it be to be
covered in frost for fifteen days? .

"Brother Mo Lian, I'm fine, I'm really fine." Lin Caisang comforted her.

She was so absorbed in reading that she really didn't feel anything. Moreover, even though her body
was covered with frost, she didn't feel much cold. On the contrary, she felt much more comfortable than
before.

How could it be okay?

Ya Molian had enough words in her heart, but she didn't say it out loud.

He took a deep breath, and then another breath, to hold back the huge anger in his heart and prevent it
from exploding.

If he had known that his son had suffered such a crime, he should have sent Concubine Lian and Sui Zi
Jin to hell at that time. How could he have used such a roundabout method to punish Concubine Lian!



After a long time, Lin Caisang took a comfortable bath. When she came out again, Yamolian had already
prepared a table of delicious food and was waiting for her.

She immediately walked over and sat down next to Ya Molian.

"Exiled Jue, have you eaten?" She looked at Exiled Jue aside and asked.

"I'm not hungry."

Ban Jue shook his head and secretly glanced at his palace master.

"Mother, you haven't come back, and the palace master hasn't even eaten much. You..."

"Shut up!"

Ya Molian drank coldly.

Ban Jue immediately did not dare to say anything more and just glanced at Lin Caisang secretly.

"What's wrong? Don't you want to let banished Jue talk about it?"

Lin Caisang rolled her eyes at Ya Molian angrily.

He picked up the chopsticks, picked up a meatball, put it to his mouth, and fed him something to eat
first.



"I'm really doing well these days. Ziyou cooks food for me every day. It's not much different. But are you
ready to become an immortal? You don't even need to eat anymore?"

Ya Molian ate the meatballs brought to her mouth and glanced at Ban Jue again.

Nowadays, his subordinates are becoming more and more bold. With Sonny supporting them, they take
his words less and less seriously.

"Exiled Jue, go and prepare some paper for me. I'm going to write down some things later. Remember,
don't make it too little. | have a lot of things to remember. Don't forget to remember or run out of
paper."

She had kept a lot of paper in the Jinzhu Space before, but she had almost used it up by occasionally
drawing a few pictures.

Now if | want to write down everything | saw before, | can only let Ban Jue prepare it.

"Yes, Mistress."

Ban Jue responded and looked at his palace master again before leaving the bamboo house.

"I really didn't expect that | stayed in there for half a month. I'm sorry for keeping you waiting for so
long." After Ban Jue left, Lin Caisang fed Ya Mo Lian a few more bites and then ate it himself. After
taking a bite of the dish, she spoke to him.

"sorry?"

Hearing these three words, Ya Molian was stunned and couldn't react for a moment.

Who is sorry for this matter? It was him. If he didn't have such a mother-in-law who was always
scheming against him, how could he involve Sonny?



