
Star of Space 224 

Chapter 224 Isn’t it bad to be too meaty? 

This man is next door to her house and has lived next door to her for five years. Why didn't she see that 

this man was so thick-skinned before? Moreover, he really couldn't understand human speech. 

 

"Xiao Sangzi, bring me the dried chili over there. I will make spicy chicken for you later." 

 

Hearing this, Lin Caisang swallowed unconsciously and instinctively wanted to get the dried chili 

peppers. Fortunately, his fingers happened to touch the layer of fat on his belly, and he quickly stopped 

his shameful thoughts. 

 

"No, I have something else to do and I have to go back first." She shook her head. 

 

After dinner, you have to go into the Golden Pearl Space quickly and put up all the shelves that need to 

be put up. You also need to make the sunbathing mat before the ice silkworms turn into butterflies and 

give birth to babies. 

 

Fortunately, it was not in vain to watch her third uncle do those things these days, and she felt that she 

should be able to get started. 

 

"I'll give you some wild vegetables. You can wash them and stir-fry them with shredded chicken. Don't 

eat meat all the time. Be careful of becoming a fat pig like me. No one will marry you then." 

 

She said something and was about to leave, but she heard Ya Molian's voice, which made her stagger so 

angry that she almost came into close contact with the ground. 

 

"It's okay. I can marry you as long as I am married. I won't marry anyone else." 

 

"Hmph, just cook your meal, I'm leaving." 

 

She turned around and glared at him angrily, then turned and left. 



 

"Ah. 

 

Ya Molian turned her head, watched her leave quickly, and shook her head slightly. 

 

"This girl, wouldn't it be nice if she were a little fatter and chubby?" 

 

Standing outside the door, he listened clearly to the words of his palace master and Lin Caisang: "..." 

 

Palace Master, please tell your conscience, is that Miss Lin really just a little fatter? Your conscience will 

not hurt! 

 

Although Lin Caisang has lost a lot of weight and is no longer as scary and unseemly fat as the first sight 

outside the inner forest bamboo house, but he is still fat, okay! 

 

… 

 

The Liu family's house was still in a mess, and it had changed a lot compared to when no one lived there 

before. The weeds in the yard were still the same, and Liu Baixiao was falling asleep on the bed at the 

moment. 

 

‘Bang! ’ 

 

The dilapidated courtyard door was pushed open with a loud bang, which made Liu Baixiao's heart jump 

and he sat up from the bed. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

Rubbing his eyes, there was obvious impatience on his face. He came to the door of the room wearing 

clothes in a haphazard manner and saw his wife with her hands on her hips angrily, not knowing what 

she was doing. 



 

"Liu Rumei, what are you doing? Why don't you smash the door? If you have the strength, clear the 

weeds in the yard quickly!" 

 

The courtyard door was already in tatters and could only be used as a makeshift one. If it was smashed, 

who would get a new one? He wouldn’t do it anyway! 

 

Liu Rumei was slapped by Lin Caisang in the Lin family. Previously, the eldest lady of the Liu family, who 

had fallen from a high position, plummeted and was yelled at by Liu Baixiao. She was already angry. 

 

When he heard Liu Baixiao's words, his mind suddenly became hot and he yelled at him. 

 

"Liu Baixiao, you don't know how to do it yourself. You have time to sleep, but why don't you have time 

to clear the grass in the yard? You are a coward who only knows how to eat but can't work. How dare 

you scold me?" 

 

"Oh, you stinky bitch, are you even angry?" 

 

Liu Baixiao was stunned for a moment by her yelling, but he soon remembered who was in charge of the 

family now. He raised his eyebrows, picked up a wicker stick as thick as a finger nearby, and pulled it 

towards Liu Rumei. 

 

"I'll beat you to death, you stinky bitch who spits shit out of your mouth. You dare to curse others when 

you don't do your job!" 

 


