
Star of Space 523 

Chapter 523 Is everything okay? 

Forget it, he has his own affairs, she can't keep watching, right? 

 

With this thought, she returned to her yard and happened to see Lin Changhong carrying a heavy thing 

from the bullock cart into the empty room. Her third uncle Lin Baiyi also came to help, and it took the 

two of them to move the thing. Go in. 

 

"Brother, did you get the things back so quickly?" Lin Caisang raised an eyebrow as he looked at the 

various parts on the bullock cart. 

 

"Yes, Sangsang, come and take a look. Is this the right thing?" After the two moved a large part into the 

house, Lin Changhong stuck his head out and asked Lin Caisang. 

 

"What you got must be right." 

 

Lin Caisang believed in his brother's ability. How could he fail to handle such a small thing? 

 

"Everything else is done, only the third uncle's carpentry work is left, and then he assembles these guys. 

But Sangsang, what is this thing for? The boss of the blacksmith shop in the town asked me before, I 

couldn't even reply, it was so embarrassing. 

 

Lin Changhong asked his sister. 

 

"It's used for threshing rice." Lin Caisang replied. 

 

"Threshing rice?" 

 

Lin Changhong was surprised. He turned around and looked at the scattered things in the house, 

thinking: Can these things still make rice? 

 



Even if all these things are assembled, can the grain be broken down? Will it be as fast as they did 

before? Can't? Will this thing be of no use? 

 

"Sangsang, this thing..." 

 

"Brother, I can't explain it to you now. You will understand it when the rice is harvested later." Lin 

Caisang knew what he wanted to ask, but there was no real thing now, and it was useless to talk more. 

 

It's better to wait until the harvest time and let them see the power of this rice thresher, and they will 

know. 

 

When the time comes, I'm afraid I'll be so happy that I can't find the edge. 

 

"Oh, oh oh." 

 

Lin Changhong didn't ask any more questions and continued to move the things on the bullock cart. 

 

"Third uncle, you will move the things later and deliver the ointment to Brother Guman. I put it in the 

main room. I'm afraid it will be too conspicuous to deliver it in the morning." Lin Caisang looked at Lin 

Baiyi and said. 

 

"good." 

 

Lin Baiyi raised his hand and wiped the sweat on his forehead with his sleeve and responded. 

 

… 

 

"Everyone seems to be doing everything at home. Is there nothing going on here?" Lin Caisang was 

sitting on the edge of the bed in the room, muttering softly. 

 



Because Lin Chushui was going to school to learn literacy, her grandma took over the matter of 

harvesting wild fruits on the mountain. 

 

And her third aunt is also an insatiable boss. Occasionally, her third uncle comes to help, and she is 

completely busy. As for other things at home, there are people competing with her to do all the work... 

 

"How about a trip to Jian'an City?" 

 

It was seven days before the time to go to the eldest princess for follow-up consultation. She thought 

that by this time, Zhi Lingyang should have gone to the eldest princess's house to ask for help, right? 

 

She deliberately didn't go back to Zhifu that day, just to let Zhi Lingyang go to the eldest princess. In that 

case, the plans of those who wanted to deal with her secretly would be disrupted. 

 

Those people also knew that the injury on Jin Anan's face was the most serious, and it might not be easy 

to heal. 

 

She was afraid that those people wanted to make plans for Zhi Lingyang, because she had seen before 

that Zhi Lingyang cared very much about his eldest wife, even if it meant ruining her face, she would 

hold her in the palm of her hand. 

 

If she messed up Jin An'an's face and made some mistakes, I'm afraid she would end up with a bad 

reputation. 

 


