Ditsy Wife 17
Chapter 17

Don’t You Dare Think of Touching a Single Hair on Her

“You don’t know that my Papa is the Editor-in-Chief of Delightful Talk, huh? What right do you have to
work for Delightful Talk? It was only because you were Brother Donglin’s girlfriend that my Papa got you
that job! If not, you wouldn’t have even qualified to be a cleaner at Delightful Talk!”

“Alright, let her go,” said Sheng Donglin.

Su Mo cast a look at him. She was reluctant to do so and thought that he must have some lingering
feelings for Gong Mo. She walked up to Gong Mo and looked down at her. “How long have you been
here?” she asked.

The expression on Sheng Donglin’s face changed and he looked at Gong Mo as well, waiting for her
answer. If she heard the conversation between him and Su Mo, she would definitely tell Sheng Nanxuan
about it. The gears in Gong Mo’s head turned. They wouldn’t believe her if she said that she had only
just entered. What should she say so that they would not suspect her?

If they found out that she had not only heard everything, but also recorded their conversation, they
would never let her go! Sheng Donglin even tricked his own blood brother, so she could not expect
mercy.

“You're asking if | saw what you did, right?” Gong Mo looked at them with loathing. “You’re disgusting!
You might as well do it out in the streets!”

Sheng Donglin breathed a sigh of relief, but Su Mo did not believe her.

Just then, the door to the office opened with a slam. Startled, the three of them jumped and looked
over. Sheng Nanxuan strolled in. Gong Mo looked like she had seen her savior and instantly breathed a
sigh of relief.



Sheng Nanxuan saw that she was lying on the floor and thought that she was injured. A flash of anger lit
in his gaze and he cracked his wrists loudly.

Sheng Donglin frowned and asked hatefully, “What are you here for?”

“To look for my woman.” Sheng Nanxuan smiled at Gong Mo.

Gong Mo blushed and looked down in anger.

Sheng Donglin balled his fists. So they had actually... been together for a while? How dare they cast
amorous looks at each other here!

“Big Brother...” Sheng Nanxuan asked, puzzled, “Didn’t you already gift Sister-in-law to me? What’s up
now? Ugh... why does the air here smell so bad?”

He had picked up on the scent of s*x in the air and judging by Sheng Donglin’s shirtlessness and Su Mo’s
overly seductive appearance, he knew that they had been going at it.

He chuckled coldly. “Don’t you dare think about touching a single hair on her! Don’t say | didn’t warn
you, Big Brother. Or else...”

He swept a glance across the office. “l wouldn’t know what I’'m capable of doing. I've been kicked out of
the family anyway so | won’t be inheriting anything at all. It doesn’t matter if | destroy the Sheng Family

”

now.

“You!” Sheng Donglin glared at him furiously. “l dare you to do it!”

Sheng Nanxuan reached out and patted his brother’s face. “A child who is excluded from the village will
burn it down to feel its warmth. Got it?”



Sheng Donglin threw a punch towards Sheng Nanxuan! Sheng Nanxuan could have dodged it easily, but
he did not. Instead, he stood there and took the punch. He staggered back and fell down beside Gong
Mo.

“Ah...” Gong Mo was shocked and reached out to hold him. “Are you alright?”

Sheng Nanxuan lay on the ground and rested his profound gaze on her face. “Are you concerned about
me?”

Gong Mo noticed the blood on his teeth when he spoke.

She was stunned and pushed him away. “I’'m not!” She then looked daggers at Sheng Donglin. “How
could you hit him? He’s your brother!”

“He’s no brother of mine!” Sheng Donglin howled loudly. “Your heart is aching, isn’t it? Didn’t you want
to hide your relationship? Your heart is involuntarily aching for him, huh?”



