
Star of Space 1201 

Chapter 1201 Where is Sangsang going? 

However, as long as it can be fished out, even if it is a little smaller, it is still meat. As long as it is 

something Sangsang likes to eat, he will definitely catch a lot of it and dry it in the sun. 

 

"I'll go fishing later and let Sangsang take the lead...wait, that's not right, grandma, where is Sangsang 

going? Why don't I know?" 

 

He was thinking, if there are ready-made shrimps at home that can be caught and eaten, why should the 

shrimp meat be dried? 

 

"Go as long as you are told. Why are you talking so much? I don't need to tell you where Sangsang is 

going. Hurry up and eat and then go to Menghuang Mountain. Don't hang around in front of grandma 

and cause me a headache." 

 

When she was in the yard, she heard her granddaughter discussing with Mo Lian how to tell her and the 

old man about bringing Sangsang to Mo Lian next year. 

 

Although she didn't mention it to the old man, she secretly thought about it for several days. 

 

Instead of letting Sang Sang stay in the village, being stared at and plotted by the Zhou family, and 

listening to the bad words of the women in the village, it would be better to leave with the Mo Lian boy, 

and stay out of sight. 

 

Moreover, these two children are never together, and they will always become estranged over time, so 

they might as well go out together. 

 

However, if Sangsang really wanted to leave with her brother Mo Lian, she would have to prepare some 

things for her granddaughter. She couldn't let her granddaughter eat or wear clothes outside, right? 

 

"oh." 

 



Seeing that his grandma was about to get angry, Lin Changhong responded quickly and went to the 

kitchen to serve food. 

 

… 

 

In the forest, Ya Mo Lian led Lin Cai Mulberry. She didn't even need a bow and arrow in her hand, but 

just held a few pebbles to hit small prey in the distance. 

 

And Lin Caisang... 

 

She just followed Ya Molian silently, watching her Molian hunt and pick up prey without even touching a 

hair of the prey! 

 

"Brother Mo Lian, why did you bring me here?" She couldn't help but ask. 

 

It was the same before. He said he was taking her to the mountain to pick up chestnuts, but he was 

holding both bamboo baskets and picking up chestnuts. She was not allowed to touch them at all, saying 

that chestnuts were very stinging and would sting. into her hand. 

 

She was really speechless. 

 

"Are you bored?" 

 

Ya Molian heard her words and turned to look at her. 

 

"Be good, it'll be ready soon. I'll make you smoked rabbit when you go back later. Do you like spiced 

ones or something, eh?" 

 

"I……" 

 

Lin Caisang opened his mouth. 



 

Could she say that she actually had nothing to say? No matter it was spiced or anything else, she didn't 

want to eat it. 

 

Because after returning from her brother Mo Lian's house, she clearly felt that the swimming ring on her 

belly was showing signs of coming back soon. Didn't you see that she had already gained weight? 

 

"I'm still full now. I don't want to eat anything." She said helplessly. 

 

"Then I'll cook it for you tonight. If you don't like rabbit meat, I'll cook it for you... who's there!" 

 

Before Ya Molian could finish her words, she paused after feeling the breath of someone not far away, 

glanced over there with sharp eyes, and shouted coldly. 

 

After hearing his words, Lin Caisang also aimed his eyes in that direction. 

 

"it's me." 

 

Over there, a figure came out, carrying a bow and arrow on his back and looked at Ya Mo Lian and the 

two of them. 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

Lin Caisang's beautiful eyes flashed with doubts, and for a moment she couldn't remember who it was. 

 

"I never thought that I would meet Mr. Mo Lian and Miss Lin. I'm so polite." Lie Ming walked out of the 

bushes and gave them a simple salute with cupped fists. 

Chapter 1202 Is it just a superficial phenomenon? 

He came to the mountain to hunt because he wanted to prepare more food for Feng Yurui while he was 

still in Yacun. After all, he was also about to leave, and among the farmers, many people would prepare 

marinated chicken at home. Who can eat duck for several months? 



 

"Listed below." 

 

"Oh it's you." 

 

Lin Caisang narrowed her beautiful eyes and looked at the people walking out of the trees. It seemed 

that he was also here to hunt, but he didn't expect to bump into them. 

 

"Master Li Ming is here to hunt too? The Zhou family shouldn't be short of food, right?" She raised her 

eyebrows and asked him. 

 

"I don't know if the Zhou family is short of food, but as a servant of the young lady, I cannot let my 

young lady suffer." Lie Ming said seriously. 

 

He didn't believe that Lin Caisang and the others didn't know about his affair with Feng Yurui. Everything 

should be under their control. As for the Zhou family, I guess the more they suffered, the happier Lin 

Caisang would be. ,Yes or no? 

 

"That's true." 

 

Lin Caisang nodded. 

 

"That being the case, let's not disturb Mr. Li Ming. Brother Melian, let's go hunting elsewhere." 

 

She looked at Ya Molian and said. 

 

"Let's go." 

 

Ya Molian naturally followed her, holding the prey in one hand and holding her hand at the same time, 

and then left under Li Ming's gaze. 

 



Lie Ming looked at the two people leaving and chuckled 

 

It seemed that they regarded him and Rui'er as strangers, but were they really strangers? When it 

comes to the Zhou family, haven't they always been in the same direction? 

 

But that's okay. In fact, he doesn't want Rui'er to have too much contact with Lin Caisang. Lin Caisang's 

scheming is not something Rui'er can match. 

 

Maybe after he left, Rui'er would count the money backwards to Lin Caisang if he was sold. 

 

… 

 

"Sonny, you don't want to talk to those two people?" 

 

When they arrived at the place where there were only two of them, Ya Molian looked at Lin Caisang and 

asked. 

 

He thought that at least they lived in the same village, and Sang'er would speak politely to Feng Yurui 

and Lie Ming. Although he felt that it was not necessary at all, such an attitude was really not her 

Sang'er's behavior. . 

 

"Don't you think Li Ming's scheme is deeper than Feng Yurui's?" Lin Caisang raised an eyebrow, looked 

at Ya Molian, and asked him. 

 

Hearing this, Ya Molian raised her eyebrows slightly. 

 

"You mean..." 

 

He really hasn't noticed this yet. Judging from his observations in the past few days, this person's 

temperament can be considered relatively soft, and he might as well be a woman like Feng Yurui. 

 



Could it be that this is all superficial? 

 

"I'm sure that Li Ming is not as simple as it seems on the surface. If not, how could he escape unscathed 

once the incident between Feng Yurui and him came out? Do you really think that the Sheriff knows 

nothing? ?” 

 

Lin Caisang asked him again. 

 

Only Feng Yurui, whose heart was devoted to Lie Ming, could not notice anything. Of course, her brother 

Mo Lian was not unaware either, he just thought there was no need to care about such a small person. 

 

She was wondering whether the Zhou family's credit for spreading the news about Feng Yurui to 

everyone was still listed. 

 

Hearing her words, Ya Molian's eyes sharpened and she began to think seriously. 

 

"I will ask Jiang Li to check again. If it is true as you said, then..." 

 

"Then there's no need to do anything to him. After all, he has nothing to do with us." Lin Caisang said 

indifferently. 

Chapter 1203 I’ll come, I’ll move 

She just doesn't want to care about a person who has nothing to do with them in the future, that's all. 

There is no need to care too much. It is not good to care too much. 

 

"However, it is necessary to check it out. Know yourself and know your enemy." 

 

"good." 

 

Yamolian responded. 

 

… 



 

Zhou family. 

 

For Mr. Zhou’s family of four, the real hard days have finally arrived. 

 

What Mrs. Zhou has to do every day is to finish all the work at home, such as cooking, washing, 

chopping firewood, carrying water, etc., and leaving nothing behind. 

 

As for Mr. Zhou, he and Zhou Liang were forced to go into the fields and reclaim the land that had been 

deserted for many years. 

 

No one had planted it in many years, because it was the Zhou family's field, and the Zhou family had a 

lot of money back then. No one in the village dared to plant anything in the Zhou family's field. The land 

was naturally hard and sticky. 

 

Both of them had blisters on their hands, but they couldn't cultivate much land. 

 

In the end, Old Master Zhou was left alone. As an old man in the family, what else could he do? He really 

couldn't figure it out himself. 

 

He was supposed to be a man who was retiring at home, but as soon as he sat down with nothing to do, 

Feng Yurui's eyes shot towards him as if they had been quenched with venom. 

 

He really couldn't sit still, and the only thing he could think of was to find a job quickly. 

 

But he is already very old. It is simply impossible for him to work in the fields like his son and grandson. 

How can such old bones bear the burden? 

 

Finally, after thinking for several days, he came up with the best way. 

 

He simply didn't have a few taels of silver in his hands, and Feng Yurui's dowry was beyond his 

imagination. He had to find a place to earn money. 



 

As a scholar, how can you make money? 

 

Suddenly, he thought of the school in Yacun. He thought that he had also taught in the school back then. 

It should not be difficult to pick up this old profession again. 

 

Therefore, when Feng Yurui failed to keep a close eye on him, he sneaked out of the door. 

 

"Miss, Old Master Zhou has gone out." When the little maid saw Old Master Zhou going out, she hurried 

to report to her young lady. 

 

After hearing what the maid said, Feng Yurui just raised his head, glanced at her, and then smiled lightly. 

 

"Let him be." 

 

Does Mr. Zhou think that he will still be able to eat well in Yacun like he did when he was young? 

 

These years of arrogance, coupled with the turmoil caused by Lin Caisang's family this year, there are a 

few people in Ya Village who like him, and they all want him to get away as far away as possible. . 

 

… 

 

Old Master Zhou came out of his home and came to the door of Patriarch Lin's house. 

 

At this time, Patriarch Lin was carrying a bundle of firewood to his kitchen. When his daughter-in-law 

saw this, she hurried up and lifted the firewood into her hand. 

 

"Dad, you are so old, why are you still doing this? I'll do it, I'll move it." 

 

"How am I older?" 



 

Patriarch Lin's eyes widened when he heard his daughter-in-law's words. 

 

"Okay, okay, you are still young, you are still young. I said the wrong thing." The woman rolled her eyes 

helplessly, but still took the bundle of firewood in her hand and put it in the kitchen. . 

 

Patriarch Lin also knew that his daughter-in-law was for his own good. Of course, he was secretly happy 

to have such a daughter-in-law. 

Chapter 1204 This... I’m afraid it won’t work 

If only other people's daughters-in-law were half as capable as his, how could he not enjoy it secretly? 

 

However, when he turned around and saw those figures that should not have appeared in the yard, the 

expression on his face suddenly turned cold, and he looked at the visitor with an unkind look. 

 

"Old Master Zhou, which gust of wind brought you here? It's really strange. Look, I'm busy here." 

 

"Clan Chief Lin, I...I had nothing to do at home, so I came here to walk around." 

 

Old Master Zhou looked at Patriarch Lin's face and knew that he definitely didn't welcome him. Also, 

Patriarch Lin had regarded Lin Caisang as his granddaughter all these years, not even as an ancestor. 

 

He had made trouble for the Lin family a lot before. Naturally, Patriarch Lin would not look down upon 

him. 

 

However, what he wanted to accomplish required the nod of Chief Lin. He had not forgotten that there 

was no school in Yacun before the Lin family moved here. 

 

It was after the Lin family came that the Lin family spent money to build the school. 

 

Therefore, the school can only be decided by Patriarch Lin. 

 



"Walking around?" 

 

Patriarch Lin looked at Old Master Zhou in surprise, and even sneered in his heart. 

 

The sun comes out in the west, right? Old Master Zhou would like him as a mere clan leader. When he 

saw him before, he wished he was invisible. 

 

And now, he had heard about what Feng Yurui did to the Zhou family. He could even beat the old 

master Zhou, what else could he not do? 

 

Old Master Zhou came to him at this time. He couldn't just be walking around, right? 

 

Suddenly, he thought of the two brothers Lin Changfeng who came to him before, his face turned green, 

and the look he looked at Old Master Zhou became even more unfriendly. 

 

"Yeah, move around." 

 

Old Master Zhou nodded, with a smile on his face. 

 

"Patriarch Lin, no, our family has moved to the village. I thought, there is nothing to do at home. 

Although we are older, we always have to find something to do, right? ? 

 

Therefore, I thought about teaching in a school in the village. I wonder what Patriarch Lin thinks? " 

 

"What?!" 

 

Patriarch Lin cried out in fake shock and looked at Old Master Zhou in disbelief. 

 

I snorted coldly in my heart, this old shameless thing, he really couldn't speak out, and he asked him 

what he thought? Of course not! 



 

"This... I'm afraid it won't work. There is an old gentleman in the school. If Old Master Zhou interferes 

again, how will the old gentleman deal with himself? Old Master Zhou, you also know that I finally 

invited the old gentleman. Yes, it cost me a lot of money." 

 

He reminded Old Master Zhou. 

 

"Well." 

 

Old Master Zhou was embarrassed by his words. 

 

When he wanted to move to Qianlin County with his second son, he didn't even give Patriarch Lin time 

to prepare. He just told Patriarch Lin and moved directly. 

 

There were so many children in Yacun's school that they could not scold Patriarch Lin clearly at that 

time. 

 

Looking back, he really made a mistake in this matter and blocked his own escape route. Otherwise, 

Patriarch Lin wouldn't be so surprised when he heard his request. 

 

"Clan Chief Lin, it was my fault at first, but that was also because of my Liang'er. As an elder, you have to 

think about your children, right? Patriarch Lin must be able to understand me, right?" 

Chapter 1205 Let’s discuss again 

He looked at Patriarch Lin with an embarrassed expression and said. 

 

"That's true." 

 

Patriarch Lin nodded after hearing his words. 

 

"Clan Leader Lin also feels..." 

 



"Even so, Mr. Zhou, I heard that your grandson has lost his reputation this year. You should also urge 

him to study hard at home. There is no need to do those things outside, right?" 

 

Before Old Master Zhou could finish his words, Patriarch Lin interrupted him. 

 

"Well." 

 

Old Master Zhou choked on his words again. 

 

"Clan Leader Lin..." 

 

"Old Master Zhou, let me tell you the truth. In the school in Yacun, the old gentleman teaches the 

children very well. If he were replaced by another teacher, I'm afraid it would be counterproductive." 

 

Patriarch Lin spoke seriously and said to Old Master Zhou. 

 

"Besides, you must have remembered what Old Master Zhou said to me when you left, right?" 

 

"this……" 

 

Old Master Zhou's face was full of embarrassment. He lowered his head and did not dare to look at 

Patriarch Lin. 

 

At the beginning, he vowed that he would never teach in a school in Yacun again, because he wanted to 

move to Qianlin County to enjoy the blessings. 

 

But now... 

 

He gritted his teeth and looked up at Patriarch Lin. 

 



"Clan Chief Lin, can this matter really not be discussed anymore?" he asked. 

 

He doesn't have a few taels of silver in his hands now, and what he needs most is to have a job that he 

can do so that he can eat and drink without worries for the rest of his life. 

 

After thinking about it, I felt that the school was the best place to go. Who knew that Patriarch Lin didn't 

give him any face and spoke so categorically? It was also his fault that he was too confident at the 

beginning and spoke categorically himself. 

 

"After all, I am also a member of the Juren family. Being a teacher in Yacun School will not humiliate 

these students, right? If they go out in the future, their faces will be bright." 

 

He said to Patriarch Lin. 

 

Patriarch Lin: "..." 

 

There is some light on his face. If outsiders know how shameless the old man is in front of him at this 

moment, will there still be light? 

 

Don't embarrass your face, it's considered good. 

 

"Old Master Zhou, please don't embarrass me. After all, I am not the only one who has the final say in 

this Ya Village. Everyone sends their children to school because they believe in the old man. I can't drive 

the old man away. ?” 

 

"What's wrong?" 

 

Master Zhou didn't take it seriously, thinking that Chief Lin was in a dilemma, so he thought that if he 

tried harder, he would be able to persuade him. 

 



"Clan Leader Lin, after all, that old man is just an outsider, and I am a local from Yacun. I believe that no 

matter how much everyone trusts the old man, they will trust me even more. If I can go to the school, 

everyone will I wish I could. 

 

If you don’t believe me, Patriarch Lin can go to the village and ask to see if everyone wants me to teach 

in the school, or if they want the old gentleman to stay. " 

 

He is very confident about himself. He has been called an old master by people in Qianlin County for so 

many years, and it is not for nothing. Can he still be inferior to an old immortal? 

 

What's more, he taught students in a college in Qianlin County, which was enough for him to frighten all 

the villagers. 

 

"Old Master Zhou, you'd better stop talking nonsense." 

 

Patriarch Lin was really ashamed. Fortunately, the old master was not a relative of his family this week, 

otherwise, he would have lost all his face and just hid at home. 

Chapter 1206: You are a lot older, why bother? 

"The old man has been teaching in the village for so many years. Even if he has no merit, the children in 

the village regard him as their own family member. This is not something ordinary people can compare 

with. 

 

What's more, this year the old man also came up with a new teaching method. The children in the 

village are learning Chinese characters faster than before. This is unmatched by anyone. Mr. Zhou, if you 

want to teach, you should go to other villages. Come on, you can't enter the school in our village. " 

 

I originally wanted to give him some face, but I didn't know that this person was really unreasonable. He 

couldn't even hear good or bad words. He thought he was so great. 

 

He really saw how thick-skinned he had to be to not realize how much he weighed! 

 

After hearing what Patriarch Lin said, Old Master Zhou's face suddenly turned ugly. 

 



Being rejected so harshly, does he not want to lose face? 

 

"Clan Leader Lin, please tell me the truth. Did someone from Lin Laogan's family come to tell you 

something? Did Lin Caisang not want to make things easier for our Zhou family? This Lin Caisang really 

doesn't know anything at all. Do you want to respect your elders and force me to die? " 

 

After thinking for a while, he thought of Lin Caisang. 

 

If Lin Caisang hadn't said something to Patriarch Lin, Patriarch Lin would have given him some bad 

treatment no matter what. How could he have said so absolutely? 

 

"Old Master Zhou, what are you talking about? What does this have to do with Sangsana girl?" 

 

Patriarch Lin's face darkened, and he stared at Old Master Zhou with some displeasure. Even if Lin 

Changfeng and Lin Changhong didn't come over to tell him, he would not let Old Master Zhou go to their 

school in Ya Village to cause trouble again, okay? 

 

Does this person have any self-awareness at all? Does he really have no idea of his own virtues? With 

the way he looks now, if I really let him enter the school, what good students can he teach? 

 

I'm afraid that everyone in the end will learn to be like Mr. Zhou, selfish and capable of doing all kinds of 

immoral things, right? 

 

"No wonder everyone in the village says that people in your family, Old Master Zhou, are not to be 

messed with. It turns out that they are exactly the same as what is said outside. Old Master Zhou, I 

shouldn't ask if you provoke me. Who is the Lin family? What did it offend you that you had to make 

their family miserable? 

 

You are also a very old person, why bother? Was it you yourself who was the one who broke off the 

engagement with the Lin family when Baba came to the ground? 

 

And the person who was caught having a private meeting in the bamboo forest was also your grandson 

Zhou Liang, right? This is obvious to so many people in our village. 



 

Why do you still feel that the Lin family is sorry for you now? 

 

Let me tell you, let alone the Lin family who didn't do anything to your family, even if they really add 

insult to injury right now, you have nothing to say, because, ah, it was your Zhou family who found it 

yourself! " 

 

"you……" 

 

When Old Master Zhou heard what he said, he almost choked himself to death with such a bad breath. 

 

Why does Patriarch Lin have such a bad mouth? He dares to say anything in front of him. He is a scholar 

and a scholar! 

 

"Also, Master Zhou, what is that thing you just talked about? Going to teach in a school?" Patriarch Lin 

doesn't want to give any face to Master Zhou now. 

 

Looking at him with disdain, I really wanted to make a hole in his body! 

Chapter 1207 It’s simply insulting to politeness 

"With a character like yours, how dare I let you teach in a school? Don't you have any idea what the 

students you teach will be like? Why don't you teach all the children in our Yacun?" Ruined? 

 

Farewell, the current old man in our village is of good character and kind. For our Ya Village, he even 

trained his sons to become teachers so that he can inherit his mantle in the future. 

 

As for you, for your own sake, you said you were leaving the children in the village, so you left them 

directly. You even had to make me go to another place to find a teacher in pain. 

 

Dare I ask, with your character, I dare you to teach in a school. Are you still dreaming? " 

 

"You and I……" 



 

Old Master Zhou opened his mouth, but he couldn't reply even a word to Patriarch Lin's words. 

 

Patriarch Lin continued to talk. 

 

"Originally, I thought that everyone would live in the same village in the future, and we had to save 

some face. Since I politely refused, you should leave too, but I never thought that you really don't take 

yourself seriously. Outsiders! 

 

They also dragged Sangsang's family out to talk about the problem. They said it was unpleasant and said 

that they didn't cause any harm to you. Even if they did, what do you think? You have sown this bitter 

fruit yourself, and you must not swallow it yourself! " 

 

"Clan Chief Lin, how can you talk like this? I am a judge after all, but you talking like this is... it is simply 

insulting to gentlemen!" Unable to say anything else, Old Master Zhou could only point at Patriarch Lin 

and curse. 

 

"oh." 

 

Patriarch Lin responded lightly, not taking his words to heart at all. 

 

"I'm so sorry, Mr. Zhou. As you know, I am a soldier. I really don't know what it means to be polite. If you 

can't bear to listen to me, please do so." 

 

As he spoke, he glanced at the courtyard door. 

 

"you--" 

 

Old Master Zhou was almost mad at him, gritting his teeth and staring at him. 

 

After a long while, he raised his hand, shook his sleeves, and turned around to leave. 



 

If he doesn't get what he wants here, he can't go anywhere else. This Ya Village isn't decided by his Lin 

clan leader alone. Isn't there also the Ya clan's clan leader? 

 

"This Old Master Zhou is really shameless!" 

 

Watching Old Master Zhou leave, Patriarch Lin took a sip behind him. 

 

"Dad, why are you angry with such a person? It's not like you don't know what kind of person he is. Just 

ignore him." Patriarch Lin's daughter-in-law came out and said to him. 

 

"You're at home. I'll go over and take a look. Seeing how he's doing, he might want to look for a way 

somewhere else. I don't know who he's going to find. Don't cause any more trouble." 

 

She said something more and followed Old Master Zhou out. 

 

… 

 

Lin. 

 

Ya Mo Lian and Lin Cai Mulberry came back from the mountain and it can be said that they have gained 

a lot. 

 

Only Ya Mo Lian can hunt so many prey in the middle of winter, and his ability is unmatched by others. 

 

"Sang Sang, Brother Mo Lian, it's true that you didn't even call me when you went hunting in the 

mountains so that I could help you get things." Lin Changhong had just caught a lot of shrimps from 

Menghuang Mountain and was preparing one in the yard. Peel them off. 

 

When I saw them coming back, I couldn't help but complain. 

 



"Brother, what are you doing with so many shrimps? Are there any guests coming to the house?" Lin 

Caisang asked casually when he saw his eldest brother peeling the shrimp meat. 

Chapter 1208. Take Sangsang home? 

The shrimps on Menghuang Mountain are not very big yet, and it would be a loss to peel the shrimp 

meat now, unless it is useful, but what use can it be? It is almost the Chinese New Year, and there are no 

guests at home anymore, right? 

 

"No. 

 

Lin Changhong shook his head. 

 

"Grandma asked me to fish it and peel it. She said she wanted you to take it away. By the way, Sangsang, 

where are you going to live? Why didn't I know?" 

 

He looked up at his sister and asked. 

 

Lin Caisang: "!!!" 

 

Where can she go? Isn't she planning to go out with her brother Mo Lian next year to have a try? 

 

Could it be that her grandma actually knew about it? 

 

She glanced sideways at Ya Molian beside her, raised her eyebrows, and then turned back to look at her 

eldest brother. 

 

"Where's grandma, why haven't you seen her?" 

 

"We're going to the river. Third uncle got a lot of pigs into the water at Uncle Jin's house. Qing'er and 

grandma went to the river to wash them out." Lin Changhong replied. 

 

"oh." 



 

Lin Caisang nodded. 

 

"Then I'll put these here first and go to the river to help grandma, Brother Melian..." 

 

"Go ahead, I'll boil some water and remove the fur of the prey before we go over." Ya Molian raised her 

hand and rubbed her head and said. 

 

"good." 

 

Lin Caisang responded, turned around and went out. 

 

"Brother Mo Lian, let me boil the water." Lin Changhong saw this and said quickly. 

 

"Need not." 

 

Ya Molian stopped him. 

 

"Exiled Jue, come here and boil some water." 

 

Turning his head, he shouted towards the yard of his house. After a while, Ban Jue came over and 

walked carelessly into the Lin family's kitchen, boiling water and preparing to mow the prey. 

 

Ya Molian walked into Lin Laojie's room. 

 

… 

 

"You want to take Sangsang home?" 

 



In the room, when Lin Laojie heard Ya Molian's words, he just raised his head lightly, glanced at him, 

then lowered his head and said nothing. 

 

Although he is at home all day long, it doesn't mean that he doesn't know anything about what's going 

on outside. 

 

Of course, he still had some idea of what his granddaughter and Mo Lian were thinking about. Besides, 

even his old lady knew something, so how could he not know anything about it? 

 

"Grandpa, I know that the request I made now will have some impact on Sangsang's reputation, but... 

the situation over there is more complicated. After living there for several months, I still feel that 

Sangsang should first talk to Sangsang. Let me go and get acquainted with it.” 

 

Ya Molian looked at Lin Laojie seriously and said word by word. 

 

"It's good to have a process of adapting. It won't be too hasty or too hasty. If the time comes, I will 

marry Sangsang and let her get to know my family one by one. I'm afraid it will be even more difficult for 

Sangsang." 

 

Listening to Ya Molian's words, Lin Laogan knocked the pipe in his hand on the table, lowering his head 

and not knowing what he was thinking. 

 

"Mo Lian, are the people in your family difficult to get along with?" 

 

After a long time, he raised his head, looked at Ya Molian, and asked quietly. 

 

"This... doesn't count." 

 

Ya Molian paused for a moment and shook her head. 

 

In his Prince Mo's Mansion, You'er was naturally the biggest, but in the palace, the people in the harem 

were so capable of scheming, so he had to be careful. 



 

The most important point is that Son'er is not safe here, but there is no way he can tell Lin Laogan and 

Lu Qiuboming these words. 

 

"Grandpa, don't worry, I will protect Sonny." 

 

Hearing this, Lin Laogong took a deep breath, said nothing more, and just nodded. 

Chapter 1209: Call off this marriage 

"Okay then, the future will always be lived by the two of you, but there is one thing, Mo Lian, Sang Sang 

is still young, you can't bully Sang Sang, do you understand?" 

 

He warned. 

 

"Grandpa, what are you talking about? You have watched me grow up, do you think I am that kind of 

person?" Ya Molian asked him, why did he end up talking about this? 

 

Is he someone who would do something outrageous? Not to mention that Lin Laogong disagreed, even 

he himself would not let Sonny suffer such harm. 

 

"Grandpa, don't worry. Son'er is by my side and I will definitely protect her." He solemnly promised. 

 

"Okay, that's good. 

 

Lin Laogong nodded vigorously. 

 

As long as the two children can live a good life in the future, he is not the kind of person who is 

incomprehensible. 

 

"Then when are you planning to leave next year?" 

 



"This hasn't been decided yet. It depends on Son'er. Whenever she wants to leave, we can set off." Ya 

Molian thought for a moment and replied. 

 

Of course, Son'er has to wait for everything to be arranged in Yacun before he can set off. There's no 

rush on his side... 

 

… 

 

riverside. 

 

Lin Baiyi bought two pairs of pigs and brought them to the water, because Uncle Jin's family killed two 

pigs at once, and this was not enough. 

 

Lu Qiubo and Lin Caiqing were busy on the river bank. Some women washing clothes looked at them 

with envious eyes. 

 

"Aunt Qiubo, if you buy so many things at once, can you eat them all during the New Year? By next year, 

they will all be ruined, right? What a pity that other people can't eat them." 

 

Those words were so sour that I wished Lu Qiubo could share some with her so that she could take them 

home. 

 

"Eat it all." 

 

Lu Qiubo didn't say much, just replied with three words. 

 

It's not up to others to say whether their family can finish the food or not. As long as they have money, 

just buy it. 

 

There was nothing that could be done about others being jealous. She had figured it out a long time ago. 

She couldn't just hide everything at home. Hiding like this was not a problem. 

 



You have to take out the left and right, let others get used to it first, there is always a process of 

adaptation. 

 

“It’s pretty much divided here and divided over there.” 

 

"Tsk, tsk." 

 

When several women heard her words, they all snarled secretly. 

 

"I heard that Ya Molian is back, and he brought his entourage with him. Aunt Qiubo, aren't all the things 

your family bought going to Ya Molian's house?" 

 

"Really? Aunt Qiubo, you can't do this. You haven't even become a son-in-law yet. If you just move 

things to someone else's house, Sang Sang will have to suffer the consequences if she really marries Ya 

Molian in the future." 

 

"No, Aunt Qiubo, you can't harm your family like this. What a good girl. If she were to marry in our 

Yacun, no man would hold her in his hands. 

 

It's a pity that we decided to settle on that boy Ya Mo Lian. Unfortunately, that boy also found his 

parents. Aunt Qiubo, didn't you think of calling off the marriage? 

 

If Sangsang marries far away, there is no guarantee whether she will come back in the future, don't you 

think so? " 

 

Several of them gathered around Lu Qiubo and Lin Caiqing, talking at random. In short, they all felt that 

Lin Caisang's marriage to Ya Molian was a very bad choice. 

 

Even marrying one of the sons of these women would be better than marrying Ya Molian. 

Chapter 1210 Are you so concerned about me? 

"What is it!" 

 



Lin Caiqing was so angry after hearing what they said, she stood up and stared at them. 

 

"Who my sister Sang Sang is going to marry has anything to do with you? Why are you talking nonsense 

here?" 

 

"Hey, Qing girl, we are not doing this for your sister Sangsang. If she marries to another village, I don't 

know if you two sisters will be able to see each other again in the future." 

 

How could the women take the words of a little girl like Lin Caiqing seriously? They didn't take them 

seriously at all. 

 

"Aunt Qiubo, tell me, you and Uncle Geng feel so sorry for that girl Sangsang, are you willing to let her 

marry so far away and go out to suffer hardships? Poor Sangsang's family, in two years' time..." 

 

"What do you want?" 

 

Suddenly, a deep voice sounded from behind them. 

 

"scare!" 

 

Several women were startled at the same time and turned to look at Lin Caisang, who was standing not 

far behind them. 

 

"Sang Sang, you... why are you here? Didn't your grandma say that you went into the mountains with Ya 

Molian? This..." 

 

A woman looked at Lin Caisang with an embarrassed face and asked sarcastically. 

 

She had asked Lu Qiubo just now. Didn't the old man say that Lin Caisang went hunting in the mountains 

with Ya Molian? Why did he come back so soon? 

 



She was still thinking that the Lin family was really lucky. They had enough money to buy so much pork, 

eat spicy food every day, and Ya Molian went into the mountains to hunt for them from time to time. 

 

Even if Ya Molian is no longer in the village, she will go hunting for the Lin family when she comes back! 

 

I originally wanted to criticize Lu Qiubo a few more times, but I didn't know that Lin Caisang caught him 

by surprise. 

 

When it came to Lin Caisang, they all felt that they didn't dare to mess with him. After all, there were 

several wolves on Menghuang Mountain, and they could hear the howls of the wolves every day. 

 

Last time at Liu Yushui's house, they saw the wolf. It was a tiny little milk wolf before, but after only a 

few months, it was already raised to look ferocious. 

 

That's scary! 

 

"You're back. Brother Mo Lian hunts very quickly. Well, when he knew my grandma was coming to the 

river, he came over to see if there was anything he needed help with." Lin Caisang said with a slight curl 

of the corners of his lips. 

 

The eyes that glanced at them contained some ill-intentioned glances, and they even snorted rudely. 

 

"However, if I don't come over and take a look, I really don't know how many aunts care about me so 

much?" 

 

"This...this..." 

 

Several women couldn't help but swallowed when they heard her words. 

 

"Aunts, don't worry. Brother Mo Lian will not let me suffer. She treats me well." Seeing that they were 

speechless, Lin Caisang added another sentence. 

 



"But I will definitely tell Brother Mo Lian about your good intentions. I believe that if he knows that 

there are so many aunts in Yacun who care about me, he will definitely be more kind to me. My grandpa 

and grandma will feel more at ease." 

 

"Well." 

 

The woman who took the lead turned green with fright when she heard what she said. 

 

Others may not know, but she does know what kind of life the Ya clan leader's family is living now, and it 

wasn't Ya Molian who caused it. 

 

If Ya Mo Lian is ruthless, he can do anything. Who are these people? If he just wipes their necks, no one 

will come to investigate. 

 

"Well, I suddenly remembered that I have something to do at home. Aunt Qiubo, I'll go back first." 

 

She quickly made an excuse and ran away with the wind at her feet. 

 


