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Chapter 101 

When she recalled what Mu Yangyang and 'Mo Zhenxuan' did here just now, she somehow felt jealous 

and said, “Why are you still clinging to 'Mo Zhenxuan'? Aren't you aware that you are already someone's 

wife? You deserve to be totally ignored by Mo Chenhao!” 

 

Mu Yumei touched Mu Yangyang sore spot. 

 

Although Mu Yangyang was a little grumpy, she refused to allow herself to be bested and said, “Even if 

he totally ignores me, I'm still the Young Mistress of the Mo family. On the contrary, what will you 

become once the Mu Corporation goes bankrupt?” 

 

She turned pale and shrieked while pointing her finger at her, “Shut up!” 

 

Even though Mu Yumei was overindulged at home, she knew that she could do whatever she wanted 

because she was backed by Mu Corporation. 

 

Mu Corporation might not be a large corporation in Huyang City, yet it was still a rather reputable 

enterprise because of its long history, strong foundation and many fixed business partners. 

 

When Old Master Mu founded Mu Corporation, he was known to be honest and have a lot of friends. 

Even after he went overseas for retirement, most of the companies within the same industry in Huyang 

City would still give some respect to Mu Liyan. 

 

Also, Mu Corporation was rather wealthy, but certainly insignificant when compared to the Mo family. 

 

Since Mu Yumei was used to live an extravagant lifestyle, she certainly couldn't imagine what would 

happen to her when Mu Corporation went bankrupt. 

 

“If you have the time to argue with me, why don't you think about some solutions to solve the crisis of 

Mu Corporation instead.” Mu Yangyang knew that Mu Corporation would be hit hard this time yet 

wouldn't go bankrupt just yet. However, she said it anyway to frighten Mu Yumei. 

 

Since Mu Yumei was already in a bad mood after arguing with Mu Yangyang, she immediately scolded 

her, “Since when does a b**** such as you can chide me?” 

 

Nevertheless, Mu Yangyang wasn't irritated at all. She tilted her head slightly and asked smilingly, “My 

dear sister, if I am really a b****, something must be in our blood since we are a family. What will you 

be then?” 

 

“Mu Yangyang!” Apart from her arrogance, it's safe to say that Mu Yumei was useless, as she couldn't 

even win an argument with Mu Yangyang. 
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Mu Yangyang began to feel sympathetic towards Mu Liyan for having a daughter like Mu Yumei. 

 

When Mu Yangyang turned around and left, Mu Yumei stopped her and said, “Stay right there!” 

 

She was wearing a low-cut dress, a rather luxurious overcoat, a pair of extremely thin pantyhose and 

stiletto heels, and looked rather sexy. 

 

As soon as the wind blew her overcoat up, it revealed her chests that already had goosebumps due to 

the cold. 

 

When Mu Yangyang looked at her, she instinctively held her overcoat closer while admiring Mu Yumei 

determination. 

 

Even though Mu Yumei also felt chilly, she couldn't afford to be seen as weak. She deliberately wore a 

pair of eight-centimeter-high heels to look taller than Mu Yangyang, even though the difference of 

height between them still wasn't obvious. 

 

She said to Muyangyang arrogantly, as if giving a command, “Give 'Mo Zhenxuan''s contact number to 

me.” 

 

Mu Yangyang frowned when she thought that she heard it wrong, and asked, “Whose contact number 

do you want?” 

 

This woman just scolded her and calling her b****, but still dare now to ask for 'Mo Zhenxuan''s contact 

number from her. 

 

“Mo Zhenxuan's contact number, of course!” Mu Yumei repeated impatiently, “Since you can't ask Mo 

Chenhao to help us, I certainly have to find another solution!” 

 

So, her solution is to ask 'Mo Zhenxuan' for help? 

 

Mu Yangyang sneered, “Go ask for his help by yourself.” 

 

“What's wrong with you? I can forget it when you're cruel enough to not help Mu Corporation, but now 

you even refuse to give me his number. Don't you forget that you are also a part of the Mu family!” Mu 

Yumei said self-righteously and unashamedly. 

 

Although Mu Yangyang laughed even more, she looked increasingly impassive and said coldly, “I surely 

won't forget that I'm part of the Mu family.” 

 

The hardship in her early life was brought about exactly by the Mu family. 

 

“How could I ever forget that I'm part of the Mu family?” Mu Yangyang said softly than before, “Yumei, I 

definitely won't give you 'Mo Zhenxuan''s contact number, but I do know that he always goes to 



Jinding.” 

 

Since contact number is part of personal information, she won't give it to Mu Yumei easily regardless of 

how much she hates 'Mo Zhenxuan', but she can tell Mu Yumei that 'Mo Zhenxuan' always go to Jinding. 

 

Mu Yumei might not meet 'Mo Zhenxuan' anyway, and even if she really meets him, it's very unlikely for 

her to be successful in persuading him. 

 

To put it simply, Mu Yangyang wants to give 'Mo Zhenxuan' some troubles as a punishment since he was 

shameless. 

 

... 

 

When she got off work at night, 'Mo Zhenxuan' did not come, but Shi Ye came instead to pick her up. 

 

When it began to rain and the night was falling, Mu Yangyang hopped into the car and said, “Didn't I say 

that you don't have to pick me up to and from work?” 

 

“Young Master asked me to pick Ma’am up as he said it might be difficult to take a cab when it's 

raining.” 

 

Shi Ye was rather anxious lately and dared not to pick her up, as he was worried that he might say 

something wrong and let the cat out of the bag. 

 

Mu Yangyang asked suspiciously, “Are you referring to Mo Zhenxuan?” 

 

Did 'Mo Zhenxuan' say that he will pick her up at night because he knew that it would rain tonight? 

 

Shi Ye hesitated for a while before he responded, “Yes.” 

 

Mu Yangyang was actually a softhearted person. When she recalled that she told Mu Yumei about his 

whereabouts, she felt slightly guilty and asked, “Where is he now?” 

 

“Young Master went to Jindging as he has some matters to attend to, and mentioned that he won't go 

home for dinner.” If Young Master isn't busy, he will already be here to pick Ma’am up. 

 

Mu Yangyang was startled. 

 

Will Mu Yumei be able to meet him? 

 

When Shi Ye saw in the rear-view mirror that Mu Yangyang was anxious, he thought that she was 

worried about Young Master and said, “Young Master went out just to attend to some business matters, 

and shouldn't be coming home late.” 

 



Mu Yangyang nodded absent-mindedly and didn't notice that Shi Ye addressed 'Mo Zhenxuan' 

differently. 

 

But on the other hand, Shi Ye realized his slip of the tongue and broke out in a cold sweat. 

 

When they reached home, the villa was empty. 

 

Mu Yangyang looked around aimlessly as soon as she entered the villa, yet was unsure what she was 

looking for herself. 

 

Felt a little annoyed, she went upstairs to change her clothes, and went to the kitchen to prepare 

dinner. 

 

Since 'Mo Zhenxuan' wasn't at home while Mo Chenhao's whereabouts remained mystery, she just had 

to prepare dinner for herself. 

 

When having dinner, she called Xiao Chuhe in the hope of finding out whether Mu Yumei really went to 

Jinding. 

 

“Mom, have you had your dinner?” Mu Yangyang tried to conceal her nervousness when she was 

speaking. 

 

Xiao Chuhe sounded surprised when she said, “No yet, but we're about to start our dinner soon. I'm still 

waiting since your dad and sister are still discussing something in the study.” 

 

“Oh... It's fine, I was just curious. I'll have my dinner now, bye.” Mu Yangyang hung up her phone and 

was relieved. 

 

Even though Xiao Chuhe felt that Mu Yangyang's call came as a surprise, she was delighted when she felt 

that Mu Yangyang still cared for her even until now. 

 

The moment when Mu Liyan and Mu Yumei came downstairs, she immediately came up to them and 

said, “Come and let's have dinner. It's getting cold.” 

 

Mu Yumei looked at her and said, “No. I'm going out.” 

 

Xiao Chuhe noticed now that Mu Yumei changed her clothes and applied delicate makeup. 

 

“Where are you going? It's already late...” 

 

“Mind your own business. I've something important to do.” After glancing at Xiao Chuhe, she looked at 

herself in the mirror and was satisfied with her makeup. 

 

She didn't believe that 'Mo Zhenxuan' would be able to resist such a hot girl like her. 



Chapter 102 

In Jinding private club, Mo Chenhao came out from a private box to call Shi Ye, and asked right away as 

soon as he picked up his phone, “Have you picked her up?” 

 

Shi Ye replied, “I've sent Ma’am home safely.” 

 

“Okay.” After hanging up his phone, he wanted to go to the restroom but ran into a waitress who was 

holding a plate of curried rice as soon as he turned around. 

 

The curry was spilled all over Mo Chenhao's shirt. 

 

The waitress panicked and apologized to him repeatedly with a trembling voice, “I'm sorry, sir. I'm so 

sorry...” 

 

Mo Chenhao was clearly disgruntled, yet didn't berate the waitress and merely turned around to leave. 

 

As the boss of Jinding behind the scenes, Mo Chenhao reserved a room here where he would sometimes 

work and stay overnight before he got married. 

 

Nevertheless, he basically hadn't stayed here since he got married. 

 

Since there were toiletries and clothes in the room, he went to the room to take off his shirt and look for 

a clean shirt in the cupboard. 

 

When he was about to grab a navy-blue shirt, he suddenly noticed that a person was coming up to him. 

He turned around immediately to grab the person by her throat and said, “Who is this!” 

 

Judging from the soft skin, she must be a woman. 

 

Mo Chenhao looked down and realized that he knew the person. 

 

Mu Yumei was merely wearing a low-cut slip dress without any underwear and looked hot with her 

makeup. Even when she was grabbed by her throat, she forced herself to be calm while looking at him 

coquettishly and said, “Doesn't Mr. Mo know that women are tender and should be cherished and 

protected? I almost couldn't breathe since you grabbed me so hard...” 

 

She even moaned seductively when she finished. 

 

Since Mu Yumei flirted and slept with a lot of men before, she was particularly experienced in seducing a 

man. 

 

Nevertheless, her tactics to seduce the other men was apparently futile when it came to 'Mo Zhenxuan' 

because she was soon thrown out of the room. 
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He looked at her in disdain and said annoyedly, “Go back to where you're from.” 

 

Since Mu Yumei was determined to seduce 'Mo Zhenxuan', she surely wouldn't give up so easily. She 

stood up slowly and tried to get closer to 'Mo Zhenxuan' again, yet fell down as 'Mo Zhenxuan' had 

braced himself and dodged effortlessly. 

 

Mo Chenhao dialed the number of the control room and said, “There's an insane woman here. Please 

come and turn her out.” 

 

After that, he closed the door of his room and quickly changed his clothes. 

 

Since Mu Yumei was surely reluctant to be turned out, she tried very hard to wrench herself free when 

the security guard came and said, “He's my boyfriend. Let go of me!” 

 

After changing his clothes, Mo Chenhao stared at the security guard coldly and said, “Why is this woman 

still here? If you can't even complete such a trivial task, I suppose it's time for Jinding to change their 

security guards.” 

 

Even though the security guard didn't know that Mo Chenhao was the real boss of Jinding, he knew very 

well that the person who reserved a room in Jinding would be either extremely wealthy or powerful, 

and could simply give the management of Jinding some feedback in order to fire him. 

 

As such, the security guard stopped being softhearted and turned Mu Yumei out immediately. Before 

leaving the room, he even bowed and apologized to Mo Chenhao, “Sir, we apologize for the 

commotion.” 

 

Mo Chenhao didn't reply for a while, yet stopped him right before he was leaving and said, “Send her to 

the police station, and say that she sexually harassed me.” 

 

The security guard were at a loss of words because for many years since he worked in Jinding, this was 

the first time that a man claimed seriously that a woman sexually harassed him... 

 

And what's more, this VIP was saying it in a very serious manner. 

 

“Okay... I understand.” 

 

Since Mu Yumei had never been ignored and shamed by a man like this before, she felt disgruntled and 

dragged Mu Yangyang into it by saying, “Mu Yangyang told me that you'll be here tonight, and she asked 

me to meet you. You treat her so well, yet she sees you as a nobody...” 

 

The security immediately covered Mu Yumei's mouth and drove her out. 

 

On the other hand, Mo Chenhao's face darkened as he squinted and said to himself softly, “Mu 

Yangyang...” 



 

After returning to the private box, Gu Zhiyan realized that Mo Chenhao was in a bad mood and asked, 

“What happened?” 

 

Mo Chenhao said hoarsely, “It's time to change the workers of this club.” 

 

Mu Yumei must have bribed the waitress to run into him, and definitely bribed the others in order to 

know his room. 

 

Jinding was used to be well-known for prioritizing privacy, yet since it appeared that many employees 

didn't maintain their professionalism, it's time to clean up the private club. 

 

After the dinner, Gu Zhiyan noticed that Mo Chenhao was sitting still. 

 

Isn't Mo Chenhao always eager to go home lately after getting off work? Even if he has other matters to 

attend to, he will still go home immediately after completing them. 

 

Gu Zhiyan was therefore a little puzzled and asked, “Why are you still sitting here?” 

 

“You may leave. I'm not going home today.” Mo Chenhao stood up to grab his coat and left the private 

box. 

 

Gu Zhiyan scratched his head and talked to himself, “Did they just have a fight?” 

 

... 

 

After the dinner, Mu Yangyang went to her room and lay on the bed, yet tossed herself again and again 

as she couldn't fall asleep. 

 

Even though she had confirmed that Mu Yumei hadn't been to Jinding yet, she couldn't be relaxed as 

long as 'Mo Zhenxuan' hadn't come home, and would always be mindful of any noise that resembled a 

car engine that vroomed. 

 

Since it was already twelve o'clock at midnight and she hadn't heard such noise, she knew that 'Mo 

Zhenxuan' hadn't come home. 

 

Felt distressed, she took out her phone and wanted to give him a call, yet kept scrolling on her phone 

hesitantly and didn't make the call in the end. 

 

She felt somehow guilty when she thought of 'Mo Zhenxuan', and finally fell asleep at late night. 

 

The next morning, Mu Yangyang was very energetic even though she didn't sleep well last night. 

 

When she went downstairs, she couldn't help but asked the bodyguard at the door, “Did Mo Zhenxuan 



come home last night?” 

 

The bodyguard shook his head and said, “No.” 

 

Mu Yangyang's heart sank when she heard that he didn't come home. 

 

When she was on the way to work, she finally gathered her courage to call 'Mo Zhenxuan', and he 

picked up the phone only after some time. 

 

“What's up?” He said hoarsely, as if just woke up. 

 

Judging from the time that he usually got up, Mu Yangyang knew that he wasn't used to sleep in. 

 

“No... Nothing. I must have pressed the wrong button. You can get back to sleep...” Mu Yangyang 

nervously hung up the phone. 

 

She bit her lip while thinking to herself: Would it be that Lin Yumei really got her way? 

 

Mu Yangyang felt extremely uncomfortable and regretted as soon as she thought about Mu Yumei 

sleeping with 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

Meanwhile, Mo Chenhao's lips quirked after hanging up the phone. 

 

She finally couldn't help but called him? 

 

In that case, just let her be nervous for a little longer. 

 

Apparently in a good mood, Mo Chenhao dialed the extension number and said, “Can I have a glass of 

hot water, please?” 

 

He seemed to have caught a cold as he didn't turn the heater on in Jinding. 

Chapter 103 

After Mu Yangyang reached the company, the first thing that she did was to look for Mu Yumei. 

 

Nevertheless, there was no one in Mu Yumei's office. 

 

When Mu Yangyang asked her assistant if Ms. Mu has come to the office, she shook her head no. 

 

Mu Yangyang had mixed feelings now because she thought that it was like casting pearls before swine if 

something really happened between 'Mo Zhenxuan' and Mu Yumei. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' might look arrogant and presumptuous, but since the two months that they live 

together, Mu Yangyang feels that he doesn't live a life of debauchery like Mu Yumei. 
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... 

 

The reputation of Mu Corporation plummeted after the condition of their factory was exposed. It was 

now a hot topic on the internet, with almost everyone berated the company. 

 

It had been 48 hours since the incident was exposed, and the damage would be even more severe if 

they didn't think of a solution to contain it. 

 

The damage couldn't be contained until now even though the public relations department tried their 

best to deal with social media sites. Perhaps due to the fact that the backlash was huge, they didn't 

agree to defuse the situation even with money, and thus Mu Corporation didn't have many options left. 

 

In the afternoon, Mu Yangyang heard that Mu Corporation issued a statement that it would hold a press 

conference in the evening. 

 

Mu Yumei hadn't come to the company yet, but Mu Liyan called and asked Mu Yangyang to come to his 

office instead. 

 

As Mu Liyan was extremely nervous for the past few days, he looked a lot older and had more grey hair 

than before. 

 

Once he saw Mu Yangyang, he immediately rushed towards her and said, “Yangyang, I've sent my men 

to look for the black card. Our company will be having a press conference in the evening, and you can 

ask Mo Chenhao for a favor. This problem will eventually be solved after some time. “ 

 

Mu Yangyang ignored the latter part of what he said and asked, “Have you found it?” 

 

Even though the black card was obviously in Mu Liyan's hands, he still didn't want to surrender it to her. 

Instead, he lied to her that he had sent his men to look for it. 

 

He was obviously lying by giving her an empty promise, and Mu Yangyang surely wouldn't be deceived 

by him. 

 

“I'm looking for it now, right? I should be able to find it, yet the key now is to solve the imminent crisis of 

Mu Corporation first.” Mu Liyan looked grumpy, apparently upset with Mu Yangyang's response. 

 

As Mu Yangyang was tired of dealing with Mu Liyan, she said smilingly, “That black card was actually Mo 

Chenhao's supplementary card, and so he knew about every single transaction. When Mo Chenhao 

asked me yesterday why I would spend so much money, he wanted me to return the card to him, or else 

he would freeze the bank account directly.” 

 

Mu Yangyang was now telling lies flawlessly before the Mu family. 

 



On the other hand, Mu Liyan turned pale immediately as they had been using the card lately. If Mo 

Chenhao intended to scrutinize the transactions and get to the bottom of it, he could easily find out that 

it was him. 

 

Although Mu Yangyang might still be kept in the dark for now, it wasn't easy to deceive Mo Chenhao. 

 

However, the imminent problem right now was not merely about capital, but rather to solve the crisis 

that Mu Corporation is currently facing. 

 

Perhaps Mu Liyan was too anxious then, he was persuaded by Mu Yumei and totally forgot about Mo 

Chenhao. 

 

Now, he began to be afraid of the consequences. 

 

“I will definitely send more men to look for the black card.” 

 

“Thanks daddy.” 

 

It wasn't long after Mu Yangyang left that Mu Liyan called again and told her that he had found the black 

card. 

 

Mu Yangyang pretended to be grateful and asked, “How did you find it? Where are the two kidnappers 

now?” 

 

Mu Liyan simply thought of an answer and replied, “They were arrested by the police.” 

 

“Since the problem of Mu Corporation is also my problem, I'll certainly try my best to ask Mo Chenhao 

for a favor.” Yeah, right. 

 

Mu Liyan really believed her and said with relief, “I'm counting on you now.” 

 

... 

 

When Mu Corporation was having its press conference in the evening, Mu Yangyang was hiding in the 

pantry to watch its live broadcast. 

 

“Since Mu Corporation is a long-established and well-known company in Huyang City that is trusted by a 

lot of customers, what would you like to say as the chairman of Mu Corporation after the incident was 

revealed?” 

 

Mu Liyan was haggard and said apologetically, “I was derelict in my duty, and let down everyone who 

trusted us.” 

 

Perhaps Mu Liyan contacted the media in advance, the earlier part of the press conference was rather 



usual. 

 

After a while, one of the reporters suddenly asked, “Some netizens claimed that Mu Corporation is a 

substandard company that produces low quality products. Also, they claimed that Mr. Chairman is not 

as capable as your father, whereas one of your daughters is promiscuous and the other always wants to 

be in the limelight. Also, your son who is studying overseas loves racing and is addicted to drugs... What 

do you have to say about all these?” 

 

“Puff...” Mu Yangyang couldn't help but spit out the water that she just drank. 

 

Always wants to be in the limelight? Was the reporter referring to her? 

 

She recalled the incident when the paparazzi sneaked a photo of her, Mu Liyan asked her to admit 

before the media that she wanted to be in the limelight. 

 

The reporters really leave no stone unturn. 

 

Even by watching the live broadcast, she could feel that Mu Liyan's face darkened and was embarrassed. 

 

Mu Liyan reaped what he sowed, whereas she felt no qualms about the accusation against her. 

 

... 

 

When Mu Yangyang got off work, she finally saw Mu Yumei who looked rather pale. 

 

Mu Yumei stared at Mu Yangyang furiously when their eyes met, and said, “B****!” 

 

“Everyone knows that Young Lady Yumei in Mu Corporation is promiscuous. Who's the b**** now?” Mu 

Yangyang sneered as she replied. 

 

Since Mu Yumei had just been released after being detained in the police station for 'sexual 

harassment', she vented all of her anger and resentment on Mu Yangyang. 

 

“You did it on purpose, didn't you? He humiliated me precisely because you told Mo Zhenxuan what I 

wanted to do beforehand!” Mu Yumei looked at her wickedly, as if couldn't wait to kill her right now. 

 

Even though Mu Yangyang wasn't sure what Mu Yumei was actually referring to, she could roughly tell 

from what she said that she failed to seduce 'Mo Zhenxuan' but was humiliated instead. 

 

But why would Mu Yumei blame this on her? 

 

Mu Yangyang came closer to her and whispered in her ears, “Are you crazy? Get some medication if 

you're crazy, and stop lashing out at everyone.” 

 



It seemed to the others that Mu Yangyang was speaking to her gently. 

 

“Mu Yangyang, you're a b****!” Infuriated, Mu Yumei lifted her hand and wanted to slap Mu Yangyang, 

yet Mu Yangyang had braced herself in advance and successfully dodged. 

 

Since it's the time to get off work, many employees were around and witnessed it. It appeared to them 

that Mu Yumei was bullying Mu Yangyang with violence. 

 

Because many employees in the company had been disdaining Mu Yumei since long ago, some began to 

whisper, “She still dares to come to the company after what happened...” 

 

“Exactly! If she still stays in the company as the department manager, I'll just quit. I'm sick of the sight of 

her.” 

 

“Well, my contract is about to expire.” 

 

When Mu Yumei heard what they said, she blocked their way overbearingly and said furiously, “What 

did you say? This is the company of my family! Why won't I dare to come here?” 

Chapter 104 

The employees took a detour to avoid confronting Mu Yumei and left the company hastily. 

 

But one of them who might have disdained Mu Yumei since long ago pretended to shoot out her foot 

inadvertently before she left. 

 

When Mu Yumei saw them leaving, she wanted to drag them but didn't notice what's in front of her 

legs. 

 

And so, she fell down to the floor 'gracefully' and was in pain. 

 

When she tried to get up from the floor but failed, she screamed exasperatedly, “I'm going to fire all of 

you!” 

 

Didn't she hear that they had already been thinking about resigning? They might even not wait for her 

to fire them. 

 

When Mu Yangyang caught sight of Mu Liyan walking towards them, she turned around to help Mu 

Yumei up and said, “Yumei, why are you so careless? Does it hurt? Let me help you up.” 

 

Instead, Mu Yumei wrenched herself free by pushed her away and said, “Don't pretend to be kind.” 

 

Pretended to be staggered, Mu Yangyang fell down and then stood up quietly. 

 

Mu Liyan had come up to them and asked with a throaty voice, “What's going on?” 
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“Dad...” Since Mu Yumei was spoilt by Mu Liyan and had just been locked away in the police station for a 

day, she felt deeply wronged and wept as soon as she saw Mu Liyan. 

 

Mu Liyan was very fretful for the last few days. Also, Mu Yumei said that she would seduce 'Mo 

Zhenxuan' so that he could help him, yet she was detained in the police station in the end. 

 

He realized now that he couldn't count on Mu Yumei to help Mu Corporation, whereas Mu Yangyang 

would probably be more useful. 

 

“That does it! Stand up yourself!” Mu Liyan averted his gaze from Mu Yumei very soon as she was too 

embarrassing. 

 

Mu Yangyang held out her hands again to help Mu Yumei up and said gently, “Yumei, I'll help you...” 

 

“Let go of me! Don't you touch me with your filthy hands!” Mu Yumei didn't think twice and pushed her 

hands right away. 

 

Mu Yangyang withdrew her hands quietly. 

 

Whose hands are filthier? 

 

Since Mu Liyan had to count on Mu Yangyang to help Mu Corporation and thus had to flatter her, he 

immediately yelled at Mu Yumei, “Is that how you're supposed to talk to your sister?” 

 

“Dad!” Mu Yumei got up from the floor and asked, “What's wrong with you?” 

 

She could still remember that Mu Liyan didn't like Mu Yangyang in the past, but now he chided her for 

her sister. 

 

“That's all for now. You should go home.” Mu Liyan didn't want to talk much here. 

 

He used to spoil his daughter in the past and gave her whatever she wanted. However, after everything 

that happened lately, he realized that he had overindulged Mu Yumei. 

 

Mu Yangyang said, “I'll go back too.” 

 

Mu Liyan looked at Mu Yangyang and said to her gently, “Alright. You should go home, and please talk to 

Mo Chenhao about it nicely.” 

 

“Alright.” 

 

Once Mu Yangyang walked out of Mu Corporation, she immediately stopped smiling and looked rather 

tired. 



 

It would actually be fine if Mu Liyan is cruel to her all the time, yet it's even more chilling to her that Mu 

Liyan treats her nicely now because he wants to use her. 

 

When Mu Yangyang came home, she saw 'Mo Zhenxuan' sitting on the couch in the living room. 

 

Mu Yangyang said shockingly, “You're back?” 

 

“Humph.” Mo Chenhao suddenly felt slightly upset when he glanced at her and noticed that she wasn't 

excited to see him. 

 

Mu Yangyang wasn't aware of it and said, “I'll prepare dinner.” 

 

As soon as she got into the kitchen, Shi Ye came into the villa with some documents in his hands. 

 

He saw Mo Chenhao sitting on the couch and asked, “Young Master, should I put the documents in your 

study?” 

 

Since Mo Chenhao didn't reply him, he turned around to walk upstairs and put the documents. 

 

At this moment, Mo Chenhao said grumpily, “Shi Ye, if you don't come home for one night, will your 

wife be angry at you?” 

 

Shi Ye hesitated for a while and said, “Young Master, I'm divorced.” 

 

Mo Chenhao looked up at him and asked, “When was it?” 

 

Shi Ye and his wife were in a good relationship, and he would always bring back a lot of things for her 

every time he went overseas for work. 

 

“Six months ago.” Shi Ye apparently wouldn't talk about something like this. 

 

He soon understood what Mo Chenhao was actually referring to when he recalled Gu Zhiyan said that 

Young Master didn't come home. 

 

Hesitated for a while, he still decided to remind his own Young Master and said, “Young Master, since 

you are now the 'sibling of Young Master', whether you come home at night or not really doesn't seem 

to concern Ma’am.” 

 

Mo Chenhao's face darkened as soon as Shi Ye told him the truth and lowered his head. 

 

Mo Chenhao gave him a cold-eyed stare and said blandly, “You may leave now.” 

 

Doesn't he want to hear the truth? 



 

Well, Mo Chenhao really refuses to hear it for now. 

 

When they were having dinner, Mu Yangyang realized that 'Mo Zhenxuan' barely ate anything but was 

staring at her all the time. 

 

Mu Yangyang touched her face and asked, “What's wrong?” 

 

But 'Mo Zhenxuan' merely glanced at her coldly and went upstairs without eating his food, leaving Mu 

Yangyang who was bewildered and wondering what had happened. 

 

After having her dinner, the landlord called her. 

 

The landlord was a middle-aged woman and said rather rudely, “It's time to pay the electricity and water 

bills. When will you come and make the payment?” 

 

“Since I didn't stay there this month, I suppose the water and electricity bills are very low?” Since she 

stayed in the villa lately, she had to leave the house empty because she rented it earlier and the contract 

hadn't expired. 

 

The landlord was unhappy once she said it, and replied, “Nonsense. The lights in your house were 

turned on last night!” 

 

Mu Yangyang was shocked and thought to herself: Would it be that some burglars broke into my house? 

 

She stopped arguing with the landlord and said, “Alright. I'll come tomorrow.” 

 

The next morning, she took a leave and went to her rented house. 

 

When she reached the door, she tried to put her ear against the door to confirm that there wasn't 

anyone inside before opening it. 

 

She was startled once she went into her house that was in a complete mess. 

 

There were many instant noodles boxes and snacks all over the place, and even a video game console on 

the table. 

 

This is not a break-in, but rather an intrusion into her house. She doesn't even have a proper place to 

stand! 

 

Suddenly, she heard someone saying in a tender voice, “Who are you?” 

 

When Mu Yangyang turned around, she saw a slim teenager standing at the door. He had disheveled 

and curly hair, and looked rather handsome with his fair skin. Because she had been living with 'Mo 



Zhenxuan' for quite some time, she could notice immediately that he was wearing the clothes of the 

same brand as 'Mo Zhenxuan''s. 

 

“I'm the tenant of this house, and who are you?” Mu Yangyang let her guard down as the teenager was 

probably 14 or 15 years old. 

 

“Oh.” When the teenager came in, he casually put down his belongings on the coffee table and sat 

comfortably on the couch, as if there wasn't anyone around and he was in his own house. 

 

Then, when he seemingly noticed Mu Yangyang's gaze, he looked up at her and asked, “You're quite 

beautiful. Do you have a boyfriend?” 

 

“I...” When Mu Yangyang was about to answer him, she recalled that she had to ask who the boy was. 

 

Since he dressed nicely, Mu Yangyang guessed that he might be a kid who ran away from home and 

asked caringly, “Why are you here? Where's your dad and mother?” 

 

The teenager ignored her right away and said, “I'm Mo Zhenxuan, and what's your name?” 

 

“????” What? Mo Zhenxuan? 

 

The teenager looked slightly troubled when he saw that she was shocked, and said, “I'm related to the 

Mo family in Huyang City, but you don't have to be so shocked, do you?” 

Chapter 105 

Mu Yangyang wasn't merely shocked but petrified as well. 

 

She came up to the teenager and asked solemnly, “How are you related to the Mo family?” 

 

“We are relatives.” The teenager answered casually at first, yet immediately added cautiously, “But I'm 

not close to the Mo family, and I don't have any money!” 

 

This brat stays in her house without permission, yet becomes cautious now because he's afraid that she 

might kidnap her and ask for ransom from the Mo family? 

 

“Are you really Mo Zhenxuan?” Mu Yangyang tried to sound him out without turning a hair, “How many 

Mo Zhenxuans are there in your Mu family?” 

 

“What's wrong?” The teenager was getting more alerted, yet didn't look threatening at all because he 

was still young. 

 

Even though she isn't sure how this kid could enter her house and stay here, she could feel that this kid 

can't be fooled easily. 
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Since this kid speaks Chinese with an accent like foreigners and isn't very fluent, he should have lived in 

overseas for a long time. 

 

All the indications are that he probably ran away from home! 

 

Mu Yangyang said smilingly, “Little kid, did you run away from home? You aren't used to living in such a 

place, are you? Should I ask the Mo family to pick you up?” 

 

He stared at her nervously and said, “No way! I tried so hard to escape!” 

 

She guessed it right. 

 

“Do you know that in the 'criminal law', house-trespass is a crime?” Mu Yangyang might not be able to 

deal with the adult 'Mo Zhenxuan', but could easily deal with the young 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

The young Mo Zhenxuan turned pale and said loudly and nervously, “I'm the only Mo Zhenxuan in the 

Mu family!” 

 

Since he spent most of this life in overseas and merely returned for vacations for several times, he was 

rather unfamiliar with everything here and was afraid after being threatened by Mu Yangyang. 

 

After listening to what he said, Mu Yangyang was lost in thought. 

 

If there's only one person whose surname is Mo in the Mo family, who's the adult 'Mo Zhenxuan' in the 

house then? 

 

When she stared at the young Mo Zhenxuan for a while, Mo Zhenxuan was frightened and asked, 

“What's wrong?” 

 

When Mu Yangyang was about to speak, she heard that his stomach was rumbling suddenly. 

 

The young Mo Zhenxuan looked at her embarrassedly and yelled angrily, “What are you looking at? 

Have you not heard of stomach rumble before?” 

 

Those with the name 'Mo Zhenxuan' are all bad-tempered. 

 

... 

 

In a restaurant, Mu Yangyang watched as the young Mo Zhenxuan finished up three bowls of beef 

noodle soup. 

 

Since the house that she rented was in the slum of Huyang City, there were hardly any appropriate 

restaurants around, but instead greasy spoons could easily be found in the area. 

 



The young Mo Zhenxuan initially disdained greasy spoons, but eventually followed her into one of the 

restaurants as he might just be too hungry. 

 

His eyes sparkled with surprise after tasting the food. 

 

Gifts blind the eyes, they said. After having the three bowls of beef noodle soup, the young Mo 

Zhenxuan basically answered everything that Mu Yangyang asked him. 

 

“I used to live in Australia, and always want to be a professional esports player. Since my mother didn't 

allow me to go and even stopped giving me pocket money, I ran away from home to frighten her... You 

mustn't tell the Mo family that I'm here, or else they will definitely send me back...” 

 

“Esports? Shouldn't you be studying at your age?” 

 

Mo Zhenxuan corrected her when he said, “Are you looking down on esports? It could be a career! 

Esports is itself an industry now! And it's my dream to be part of it!” 

 

Nevertheless, Mu Yangyang poured cold water on him when she said, “But you're just 14 years old.” 

 

Although Mu Yangyang didn't really understand what a professional esports player was, she knew that 

the young Mo Zhenxuan had to be of age if he really wanted to venture into this industry. 

 

Mo Zhenxuan looked rather arrogant as he snorted, crossed his arms and raised his head. 

 

Mu Yangyang felt like laughing as she thought that this kid was rather funny. 

 

Later, Mu Yangyang knocked twice on the table with her finger and asked casually, “Who is Mo Chenhao 

to you?” 

 

“He's my cousin. Isn't he a well-known figure here?” As if a thought flashed through his mind, he added 

to remind her 'caringly', “Even though he's wealthy and rather good-looking, he's already married. You 

should stop thinking about getting close to him.” 

 

Mu Yangyang noticed the key word that he mentioned: Rather good-looking. 

 

Rumor has it that Mo Chenhao was disfigured and couldn't have children, but why would he say that he 

is rather good-looking? 

 

Noticed that Mu Yangyang was in doubt, Mo Zhenxuan suddenly said, “You must forget what I said just 

now!” 

 

This is because his family told him that he shouldn't tell any strangers about his cousin, yet he just had a 

slip of the tongue! 

 



But since she looks like an innocent woman who can be deceived easily, it shouldn't be a problem? 

 

Mu Yangyang wasn't in the mood to care about what the young Mo Zhenxuan had to say afterwards. 

 

All of her doubts since she's married into the Mo family can be explained now. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' never appeared with Mo Chenhao at the same time. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' stays in the master bedroom, and on the other hand Shi Ye is always with 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

When Shi Ye saw her fell into 'Mo Zhenxuan''s arms in the restaurant that day, he was shocked for just a 

moment and left right away. 

 

The black card, the luxurious car, and the fact that 'Mo Zhenxuan' treated her flippantly again and 

again... 

 

If the person who always entered and left Mo Chenhao's villa freely wasn't Mo Chenhao's cousin 'Mo 

Zhenxuan', there's only one explanation... It was Mo Chenhao himself! 

 

Mu Yangyang was startled for quite some time when she got the conclusion. 

 

Until she couldn't sit still and remain composed anymore, she turned around and ran out of the 

restaurant. 

 

The young Mo Zhenxuan immediately stood up to catch up with her when he saw her leaving, and said, 

“Where are you going? You...” 

 

However, Mu Yangyang disappeared from his sight before he could finish. 

 

He rubbed his belly satisfactorily, fiddled his curly hair and said to himself, “You should at least lend me 

some money before you go...” 

 

... 

 

Mu Yangyang took a cab back to the villa right away. 

 

When she entered the villa furiously, she came up to a bodyguard and asked right away, “Is Mo 

Zhenxuan here?” 

 

The bodyguard replied stammeringly, “... He's not here.” 

 

Mu Yangyang went to his study and bedroom but couldn't see 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

Everyone in Huyang City knows that Mo Chenhao is 'ugly and can't have children', and thus even Mu 



Yumei forced Mu Yangyang to be married into the Mo family because she wanted her another daughter 

to escape the arranged marriage. 

 

Therefore, Mu Yangyang believed instinctively and never questioned the rumor that Mo Chenhao was a 

man who's 'ugly and can't have children'. 

 

And when she saw 'Mo Zhenxuan', she never thought that he is Mo Chenhao himself! 

 

Even though she began to be suspicious in the past two to three months, she still subjectively thought 

that Mo Chenhao is a handicapped person and never questioned it. 

 

It wasn't until she met the young 'Mo Zhenxuan' that she finally got the full picture. The kid was 

somehow quirky, but didn't seem to be lying to her. 

 

Now that she had gradually calmed herself down, she wasn't bursting to look for 'Mo Zhenxuan' and to 

question him about it. 

 

She has to first confirm whether 'Mo Zhenxuan' is Mo Chenhao, and if he is... 

 

She'll play along with him. 

Chapter 106 

Sheng Ding Media. 

 

Mo Chenhao was having a meeting in Sheng Ding Media when his phone on the table suddenly vibrated. 

 

He lowered his eyes to look at the screen and his expression softened a bit. Then he picked up the 

phone and exited the meeting room. 

 

Once he was outside, the quiet meeting room turned chaotic. “Mr. Gu, who's calling the President?” 

 

“Of course, it's his wife! Who else?” Gu Zhiyan didn't need to look at the caller. He just had a feeling that 

Mu Yangyang was calling him. 

 

“The President is married?” 

 

“That's so unfair. Why does a hot-tempered person like him has a wife but I don't?” 

 

Mo Chenhao answered the call after closing the door. 

 

“Where are you right now? I'll send a lunch box to you at noon.” Mu Yangyang asked with a soft tone 

before he could even say a word. 

 

She's making me a lunch box? Am I hearing it right or did she take the wrong meds today? 
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“Are you at home?” 

 

“Yes.” 

 

“Then I'll just eat at home.” 

 

“Sure” She agreed. Because giving him the lunch box wasn't her purpose at all. 

 

At noon, 'Mo Zhenxuan' came home right on time. Mu Yangyang brought the soup to the table and 

noticed him entering the dining hall. 

 

“You're right on time. We can start eating.” She stood on the other side of the table while smiling at 

him. Her apron hadn't been untied yet. 

 

He was surprised about her slightly eccentric behavior today but he didn't show it. He simply threw a 

glance at her before sitting down and started eating. 

 

Mu Yangyang noticed that 'Mo Zhenxuan' was very attentive when doing things and that included 

eating. He was only focusing on the bowl in front of him as if other things didn't exist. 

 

She fished out her phone from the pocket and snapped a clear picture of him. 

 

Then he turned his head to look at her. His eyes were so deep that she almost thought he could read her 

openly. 

 

Mu Yangyang's heart was beating loudly. Did he notice that I took a pic of him? 

 

“You're not going to eat?” He asked which relieved her. 

 

“I'm not that hungry. You can continue eating.” She responded while taking off the apron that she was 

wearing. 

 

When 'Mo Zhenxuan' left after he finished eating, she also went out. 

 

She brought a lot of food and took the bus to go to the rental house. 

 

The junior Mo Zhenxuan was spread out on the couch while playing games with an opened bag of chips 

beside him. The chips were scattered everywhere on the ground. 

 

“Have you had lunch yet?” Mu Yangyang walked towards him while picking out the things on the 

ground. 

 

Mo Zhenxuan lifted his head and looked at her, “No.” He replied. 



 

Mu Yangyang felt that he was too naughty. He ran away from home just because he wanted to play 

games. 

 

“If I didn't decide to come here then were you just going to starve yourself to death?” 

 

“I'm not going to starve to death because I'll just go rob a bank.” He answered without looking at her 

this time. His tone was serious which made Mu Yangyang speechless. 

 

He finally started eating after playing a game. When he took only two bites, he looked surprised as he 

raised his head. “I want to eat this again next time!” 

 

“I cooked those myself.” Mu Yangyang answered while pointing at the corner of his mouth, indicating 

that some of the rice were stuck there. 

 

“Be my girlfriend then!” He exclaimed excitedly while rubbing his mouth. But Mu Yangyang didn't 

respond to him. 

 

“I know I'm poor right now. But when I can play professional games, I'll make money from it then I can 

buy you all the bags, clothes and the cosmetics that you want. You can think about it.” 

 

He knew that women like things like that because of his mother. He was so serious that Mu Yangyang 

didn't know whether she should laugh or cry. 

 

“Don't talk nonsense. I'm already married.” She turned her phone and showed him the picture of 'Mo 

Zhenxuan' that she took during lunch. “Do you know this guy?” 

 

Mo Zhenxuan only glanced at it once, “That's my cousin. Where did you secretly take that pic?” He 

questioned. But then his eyes widened before shouting, “Where is he?! I treat you like my friend but you 

brought him here to take me back!” 

 

“No!” She quickly denied, “Which cousin of yours is he?” 

 

“It's Mo Chenhao. My mother and his dad are siblings.” He started eating again after explaining. “This is 

so delicious. Why don't you just divorce your husband and be my girlfriend instead? With that kind of 

house and money, he must have a mistress somewhere that you don't know about. Hurry up and file a 

divorce with him. I'm young and handsome. You won't regret it.” 

 

Mu Yangyang's heart broke after listening to what he just said. “A child like you doesn't know anything!” 

 

“My cousin indeed has good looks. But he's short tempered and he can be really scary. A person like him 

won't find himself a real girlfriend. I heard that his wife is ugly. Hahahaha...” He ignored her and 

continued speaking for himself. 

 



Mu Yangyang's face turned gloomy, “Are you going to continue being like this? When will you contact 

your parents?” She asked blankly. 

 

“I'm not going to contact them unless they let me participate in the tournament.” 

 

“They will be worried!” 

 

“No. They're used to it. That's why I chose somewhere further than usual and I'll make it longer this time 

so I can get their attention.” He casually uttered and Mu Yangyang didn't know how to respond to that. 

 

So, running away from home is a thing that he always does. His parents are so not strict after all. 

 

He was only a child. She couldn't tell 'Mo Zhenxuan' about him now but she also couldn't abandon him. 

So, she had to take care of him temporarily. 

 

When she was on her way home, she received a call from Mu Liyan. 

 

“Mu Yangyang, how did it go with Mo Chenhao? When will he help us?” 

 

She sighed, “The Platinum Card lost a lot of money and he thought that I spent all of that so he took 

back the card. He's even refusing to see me.” 

 

“Oh no. You have to think of a way to persuade him to help us.” 

 

“I'll try my best, dad. You can count on me.” 

 

“Of course, I'll count on you. You've been nothing but a great child...especially towards your mother. She 

has been living her dream life thanks to you. Honestly, I don't mind if the Mu Corporation can't be 

saved. But I can't bear to watch your mother live in poverty.” 

 

Mu Liyan was just like Xiao Chuhe. He knew that Mu Yangyang cared a lot about her mother so he said 

that on purpose. That way, he could motivate Mu Yangyang to help him. 

 

She paused for a while, “Yes. I understand.” Her tone sounded a little touched. After the call, she sighed 

and put her phone back into her bag. 

 

Am I going to have to beg Mo Chenhao to save Mu Corporation? No way. 

Chapter 107 

When she returned home, she sat by the window while using the computer. She was writing a 

manuscript while paying attention to the outside. It wasn't until nightfall that she saw a black car 

approaching the villa. 

 

She watched as the driver went out and rushed to open the door for 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 
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Mu Yangyang had a good eyesight. She immediately recognized that the driver was Shi Ye, Mo 

Chenhao's assistant. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' got out from the car and talked to Shi Ye while the latter listened respectfully. 

 

Mu Yangyang took advantage of this and she sent a short text message to a number that she saved as 

'Mo Chenhao'. 

 

After delivering the message, she watched as 'Mo Zhenxuan' raised his head and looked towards her 

direction. Fortunately, the curtains were closed. 

 

He turned back to Shi Ye and continued talking before taking out his phone from the pocket. The 

distance between them was too far that she had no idea about what he was looking at on his phone. But 

her heart was beating so fast. 

 

She thought back to what the junior Mo Zhenxuan said back at the rental house. Maybe this 'Mo 

Zhenxuan' was actually Mo Chenhao but she couldn't find it in herself to believe that. 

 

But she also didn't dare to confront 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

This is so absurd! 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' was a very cautious person. If he really was Mo Chenhao then his reaction of looking at 

her direction after receiving her text was normal. 

 

Mu Yangyang changed her clothes into a more casual one in order to not raise any suspicions. Then she 

ruffled her hair so it would be slightly messy before climbing into bed and pretended to be asleep. 

 

Then she heard a knock on the door not long after. “Mu Yangyang.” 

 

Today her mood wasn't that good. She was all groggy and was ready to fall asleep when she heard 

someone call her name. 

 

Her mind wasn't in the best shape so she stumbled towards the door, “Who is it?” 

 

When she opened the door, the person standing right in front was 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

“Are you sick?” He furrowed his eyebrows and stared at Mu Yangyang's half-opened ones. He scanned 

her up and down and noticed that she was sluggish. 

 

“No. Just sleeping.” Mu Yangyang was instantly awake and replied him with her hoarse voice. 

 

She was wearing a pink suit with a kitten design. Her long hair was a bit messy and her pale face was 



somewhat blushing. She looked so sweet and adorable. 

 

Mo Chenhao recalled that she cooked for him at noon and his expression turned softer. “Then you can 

continue sleeping. I'll ask someone to prepare dinner. I'll wake you up when it's done.” His tone was 

surprisingly gentle. 

 

Mu Yangyang froze while staring at him, “Okay...” It was her first time encountering this benign side of 

'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

Mo Chenhao looked at her cute half-asleep state. Before he knew it, he stretched out a hand and patted 

her on her head. “Go back to sleep.” 

 

Mu Yangyang was still in daze even when she was already lying in bed. She then sat up and scratched 

her head irritably. 

 

Why did I obediently go back to bed just because I heard his tender voice? I feel like I'm really going to 

get sick! 

 

She was convincing her heart to face 'Mo Zhenxuan' as usual. Then she got out of the bed, opened the 

door and exited the room. 

 

When she passed by the study room, she halted and knocked on the door. “Mo Chenhao, are you here?” 

Then she felt the vibration of her phone. 

 

Mo Chenhao sent her a message: Yes? 

 

She quickly responded: Are you in the study room? 

 

Then he only replied with a 'Yes.' Her gaze lingered on the word before clenching her hand tightly on the 

phone while letting out a sneer. 

 

She stayed by the window all afternoon and only 'Mo Zhenxuan's car returned tonight. 

 

How did Mo Chenhao come back? Fly? From the underground? 

 

Mu Yangyang had an impulse. She immediately wanted to run inside the study room and tear off the 

mask that 'Mo Zhenxuan' was wearing. 

 

No wonder he was so close with his 'cousin' even though he rarely showed himself to the outsiders. He 

even let this 'cousin' to stay at his place and tolerate the fact that he was pretending to be her husband. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' took the initiative to provoke her who was 'ugly' at the time. But he had a reasonable 

explanation. 

 



He married someone that he hadn't met before. Most men would rush to see how their wife looked like 

only to find out that she didn't know anything about him. So, she blamed herself and admitted her 

mistakes. 

 

She didn't do anything, yet he pretended to be his 'cousin'. Now that he got what he wants, he must be 

satisfied. 

 

Mu Yangyang bit her lower lip hardly. Let's see who the winner at the end will be! 

 

When they were having dinner, Mu Yangyang sat in front of 'Mo Zhenxuan' while occasionally glancing 

at him. 

 

When he felt that her eyes were on him, he turned to look at her only for her to turn away. Then she 

picked a vegetable and put it on his plate. “You worked so hard. You should eat more.” 

 

But 'Mo Zhenxuan' continued eating without saying anything. 

 

Mu Yangyang knew the most attractive feature of her face was her eyes. If anyone focused on them, she 

could seduce them easily. She would love to use this trick on this 'cousin'! 

 

If his own wife fell for this 'cousin' of his, then would he be happy if she chose to be with him instead? 

But 'Mo Zhenxuan' was also quite a decent human being. 

 

He would tease her or give her a kiss from time to time. But now that when she was the one who was 

making initiatives, he wouldn't even glance at her which disheartened Mu Yangyang. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' wiped his mouth with a towel when he finished eating. “Why are you staring at me? 

Have you finally decided to be with me after thinking through?” 

 

“Yes.” She was waiting for him to say that, “You're good-looking and is treating me so well. You're so 

much better than your cousin. Even a fool would know who to choose. I was so stupid before. But now 

I've thought things through.” 

 

She stood up and went to stand behind him. Then she leaned down and placed a lingering kiss on his 

cheek which made his body stiffen. Then she whispered in his ear, “I'm going to head back to the room 

and take a bath.” 

 

She emphasized the words 'take a bath' as if she was inviting him to join her. 

 

Things like this weren't her forte so she wouldn't end up saying something like 'I'll wait for you at night.' 

The tension in the room suddenly became so thick that it was suffocating for them. 

 

Mu Yangyang quickly retreated and walked towards the door. She turned to look at him seductively 

before exiting the dining hall. 



 

When she left, the color of 'Mo Zhenxuan's face changed. 

Chapter 108 

Mu Yangyang rushed to her room when she left the dining hall. 

 

She leaned on the door and patted her beating heart after closing the door. 

 

No wonder 'Mo Zhenxuan' liked to tease her. He liked to see her reactions. 

 

When she managed to calm herself, she carefully locked the door before going to the bathroom. She 

actually didn't plan to do anything to the extreme with 'Mo Zhenxuan.' 

 

So, what if he's Mo Chenhao? 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' didn't look for Mu Yangyang that night. 

 

The next day was Saturday and she was still thinking about the young Mo Zhenxuan. There was no way 

that she would bring food for him so she simply just ordered food delivery for his breakfast. She had no 

idea if he even had dinner last night. 

 

That guy was just too spoiled. If he were her child, she would definitely smack him to death. But on the 

other hand, she found that he was also courageous. 

 

After she finished ordering the food delivery, she meticulously opened the door and stepped out from 

her room. 

 

She walked to the side of the corridor on the second floor while turning her head from to side to side as 

she looked for 'Mo Zhenxuan'. 

 

She breathed a sigh of relief after confirming that he wasn't in the living room. When she was about to 

turn around, his voice rang in her ears behind her. “What are you looking at?” 

 

She was so startled that she tumbled a couple steps back. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' also just woke up from slumber. He was just wearing his house wear because he didn't 

plan to go out today. His clothes were loose which covered the alluring parts of his body but it made him 

look elegant in return. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' took a step forward, slowly closing the distance between them and now they were less 

than five steps away from each other. “What did you do that you're afraid of being seen by someone?” 

 

Mu Yangyang could even feel the warmth that radiated from his body. She let out a gasp and 

involuntarily grasped the guard rail that was behind her, trying to seek a sense of security. 
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When she lifted her head once again, there was no trace of panic this time. Her cat-like eyes were sharp 

and a coltish smile was on her face. “Aren't you the one that knows it best?” 

 

She questioned and began stroking his chest lightly like a kitten without its sharp claws. 

 

Mo Chenhao's eyes darkened and he held her hand that was on his chest. “You were so loyal towards 

Mo Chenhao before but now you're trying to seduce me? You women are too fickle!” He shouted with a 

bitter tone. 

 

Mu Yangyang wasn't used to being held by a man like this. However, her identity right now was a 

woman who was in love with 'Mo Zhenxuan' as well as trying to entice him. So, she couldn't retreat her 

hand from his. 

 

“How is this considered fickle? Any women would do the same as me as long as her mind is clear.” She 

stated, her smile still remained in place. 

 

After a moment of silence, she tiptoed and whispered in his ear. “I think you men are more volatile. 

You're the one who was always picking on me but now when I do the same, you say that I'm fickle? I 

didn't know that you men can stop this low. What the hell do you guys want exactly? When women are 

taking initiatives, you men withdraw yourselves. But when you fail to get your desired women, you get 

all mad.” 

 

She had always wanted to swear at him because she never felt this kind satisfaction. 

 

Mo Chenhao never expected that he would get cursed by her. But what he couldn't wrap around his 

head was the fact that Mu Yangyang wasn't behaving normally for the past few days. 

 

She seemed to want to seduce him. But when he approached her, he could sense that her whole body 

became stiff and tensed. 

 

Is she behaving like this so she can ask me to help the Mu Corporation? 

 

When the idea came to his mind, he quickly denied it. 

 

Her heart had died for the Mu family after the case of Xiao Chuhe being kidnapped. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' stayed silent while looking at her perplexedly. Mu Yangyang was about to pull her hand 

back when he voiced out again, “Seems like you don't know the true meaning of 'taking initiatives.' 

We're going to Jinding tonight and you'll see the real meaning of it.” 

 

When he was done speaking, he yanked her towards him and lightly pecked her on the lips. There was a 

salacious smile on his face when he pulled back. 

 



Since you want to play this game then I'll play with you. 

 

Mu Yangyang froze on her spot. She didn't expect this to happen. He was furious a minute ago but now 

he was suddenly acting like this. Nobody could ever figure out what this man was thinking. 

 

Mu Yangyang started to regret it a little. She felt like she was going to gain an advantage only to end up 

worse off. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' didn't stay at home for too long before he went out. Mu Yangyang was too lazy to cook 

so she bought the ingredients and went to the rental house. 

 

The young Mo Zhenxuan was playing games as usual with half of his body on the couch. There was a pile 

of rubbish on the table in front of him. This child's truly a game addict. 

 

Mu Yangyang patiently took the trash can and threw the rubbish away. Then she stood in front of him, 

“Didn't you say that you don't have money? How did you buy all the snacks every day?” 

 

“I bought them before coming here.” He replied and sighed before continuing, “When I lived with my 

mother before, she didn't let me play games and eat snacks so of course I'm going to do it now!” 

 

Mu Yangyang placed the dishes that she brought on the counter, “What did you eat for dinner last 

night?” She asked while picking the greens. 

 

“Beef noodles.” He responded, “From the restaurant that you brought me to yesterday.” 

 

“How can you eat there when you don't have money?” 

 

“I kept the bill. Remember to help me pay when you go back.” 

 

Her eyes widened, “Are you close with the boss that he lets you keep the bill?” 

 

“It's not a big deal. He even invited me to eat there this afternoon.” His answer made Mu Yangyang lost 

her words. 

 

The gene of the Mu family was strong. Both of the adult version of 'Mo Zhenxuan' and the junior version 

of Mo Zhenxuan were really charming. Especially the younger one who was in front of her right now. He 

was always taking advantage of his face to deceive people. 

 

But wasn't it too arrogant for him to ask her to pay his bills this casually? 

 

“Mo Zhenxuan, I'm not obligated to pay your bills.” 

 

“You're going to be my girlfriend anyway so I'll use your money for now. When I win professional games 

in the future, I'll give you the money prize.” 



 

“I'm already married!” She roared and didn't know whether to cry or laugh at his absurdity. 

 

He stood up and lazily stretched his body. “I'm this handsome. You'll surely divorce your husband for 

me.” 

 

He went to the mirror and admired himself, “I'm so handsome.” He praised himself and Mu Yangyang 

could only stare at him ridiculously. 

Chapter 109 

Mu Yangyang left after finished eating with Mo Zhenxuan. But before leaving, she made him agree on 

three conditions: He wasn't allowed to mess up the room, keep any bills and run around. 

 

Mo Zhenxuan protested at first but she just smirked at him, “Do you believe if I said that I told Mo 

Chenhao that you're here?” 

 

“Hardly anybody can see him.” 

 

“Yet I can take his pic.” Her smirk widened. 

 

Mo Zhenxuan nodded embarrassedly, “Who exactly are you?” He asked curiously. 

 

“I'm not telling you.” 

 

Then she received a call from 'Mo Zhenxuan' at night. 

 

“Are you not coming?” He asked as soon as she answered. 

 

She recalled the words that he said that morning and bit her lower lip, “I'm going there right now.” 

 

When she arrived at the villa, she immediately went to her room and changed her clothes. Then she 

headed out to Jinding. 

 

She bumped into Gu Zhiyan at the entrance door of Jinding. 

 

Zhiyan was very happy when he saw her. “Mu Yangyang, why are you here? Did you come here alone?” 

His eyes darted straight behind her. 

 

“You can stop looking. I came her alone.” She replied because she knew that Zhiyan was looking for 

Shen Yu. Then the smile on his face slightly fell. 

 

Of course, he knew that Shen Yu had become a public figure because of the new movie. But Mu 

Yangyang had a good relationship with Shen Yu so he couldn't help but to think of her when he saw Mu 

Yangyang. 
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“Did you come to eat or to meet someone?” He asked while walking beside her. 

 

“I'm here because of Mo Chenhao. He invited me to come here.” She explained. 

 

“Mo Chenhao? I know where his private room is. Lemme take you there.” He casually said before 

realizing that something was wrong then he froze and panicked. “Uh...I mean...” 

 

“I already know about it. 'Mo Zhenxuan' is Mo Chenhao. I figured out everything and he also told me 

everything that I needed to know. So, you don't have to cover up for him anymore.” 

 

Mu Yangyang's expression and tone were too relaxed that Zhiyan believed her without any doubts. 

 

After all, he had a feeling that Mo Chenhao cared deeply for Mu Yangyang and it was only a matter of 

time before both of them confessed to each other. 

 

“This is also quite good...” He was a little envious when he thought about it. 

 

'Mo Zhenxuan' is Mo Chenhao. Mu Yangyang didn't have any doubts about it anymore. 

 

He wasn't cruel and inhumane as he was rumored to be. All of those were false. 

 

She thought that the Mo Chenhao who was always ridiculed and despised by others didn't exist. 

 

There was only one Mo Chenhao in this world. He was wealthy, in a good shape and was incredibly 

handsome. His existent was a whole package so he didn't need her pity at all. He could even play with 

her between his palms. 

 

“Yes. It's pretty good.” Her tone remained unchanged but her heart was stone cold. 

 

Mo Chenhao played double roles. When he was in the mood, he would treat her wantonly. But when he 

wasn't, he would completely shut her out. 

 

He even threatened her time and time again using his identity of 'Mo Chenhao'. 

 

If she weren't the one that was being deceived, she would be impressed by his skills. 

 

“He's right inside.” Zhiyan informed her and was about to push the door open but was stopped by Mu 

Yangyang. 

 

“Zhiyan, nobody knows this thing between me and Mo Chenhao so please don't tell anyone.” 

 

Zhiyan was puzzled at first but he managed to come around, “I understand. This is between you and 

him. Mo Chenhao usually is short-tempered and always looks emotionless. But if you really get to know 



him, he's actually a warm person.” 

 

Mu Yangyang didn't say anything. She was only smiling at him to cover up the gloomy feeling in her 

heart. Then she entered the private room. 

 

The room was quite spacious and there were fairly a number of people inside. She looked around 

through the dim light but didn't find Mo Chenhao inside. 

 

“Hey beautiful, are you here to play or to meet someone?” A guy asked her but she simply ignored him 

and walked further in. 

 

The people here were all spoiled rich men so that man didn't like that he was being ignored by a 

woman. When he wanted to pull her towards him, a hand that came out of nowhere stopped him. 

 

The man was tall, his face was dead serious and his eyebrows were as sharp as unsheathed swords. 

“This woman already has an owner.” He glared at the man intensely. 

 

Mo Chenhao wasn't someone to mess with so the guy quickly apologized and ran aside. 

 

“So, this is the place that you always come when you're not at home?” She roughly looked around and 

noticed that the men and women in the corner were touching one another. It looked like they were 

close to ripping each other’s clothes off. 

 

“No.” He merely replied, “I only have you in my heart.” 

 

Bullshit! 

 

Mu Yangyang gritted her teeth to endure the urge of cursing at him but then managed to soften her 

voice, “That's really touching.” 

 

“If you're touched, remember to learn hard later.” 

 

After he said that, Mu Yangyang suddenly felt an arm around her waist. Mo Chenhao pulled her towards 

him and carried her to a dark corner in the room. 

 

It was so dark that if anyone didn't pay attention, they wouldn't notice that someone was sitting there. 

 

Mu Yangyang didn't know what game that he was playing right now but soon she figured it all out. 

 

A person entered the room not long after and it was Shen Haochu. He was pulled to sit down as soon as 

he stepped his foot inside. Then a woman also appeared and immediately approached Haochu to sit on 

his laps. 

 

The pair had only arrived shortly but they were already all over each other. Haochu's hands were 



roaming inside the woman's clothes. 

 

Mu Yangyang averted her eyes from the scene and turned her head sideways. 

 

“What's wrong? Are you sad to see the person you like touching another woman like this?” Mo Chenhao 

who was beside her questioned. 

 

“Yes. I'm very sad.” Mu Yangyang's mood dampened. 

 

She knew why he asked her to come here. He thought that she had some sort of a relationship with 

Haochu so Mo Chenhao wanted her to see him doing things like this with other women. 

 

Disgusting! 

 

Mo Chenhao disgusted her as much as Haochu! 

 

Suddenly she sensed the desire that was strongly radiating from the man beside her. She smirked then 

leaned over to embrace him before whispering, “Just kidding. You're the one that I like now.” 

 

Mu Yangyang slid her hand down from his chest towards the place between his thighs. 

 

She held it in her hand and gave it a light squeeze before stroking it up and down. “Seems like you also 

like me very much. I've only touched you for a bit but it's already giving me this big of a reaction.” 

Chapter 110 

Mu Yangyang noticed that Mo Chenhao's whole body froze and he was panting hardly. She faintly 

remembered that he also reacted the same way when he kissed her that time. 

 

Did he seriously harden just from a kiss? Never expected him to be this rogue. 

 

Fortunately, Mo Chenhao couldn't notice the red blush on her face thanks to the darkness. Because he 

would definitely make fun of her. 

 

Suddenly a manly hand covered her own and she heard his low voice. “Don't shake too much. You 

should treat it nicely.” 

 

When she initiated this move, she was only teasing him and didn't mean anything at all. But now that he 

actually said something like that, she started to feel ashamed and wanted to retreat her hand. 

 

However, Mo Chenhao didn't give her a chance to withdraw as he pulled her in by the waist with his 

other hand. The two of them were intimately hugging each other as if they were a real couple. 

 

“You have a great learning ability.” He complimented her. 
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Mu Yangyang bit her lower lip as she squeezed him hard since she couldn't pull her hand back. 

 

Mo Chenhao let out a moan before turning his head to suck and kiss her on the neck. “Don't be too 

rough...” His voice was hoarse. 

 

He didn't sound uncomfortable at all. On the contrary, he was actually enjoying it. 

 

Mu Yangyang was in a dilemma at this moment. She didn't know how to feel but her fingers seemed to 

have a mind of their own as she unzipped his pants and put her hand inside. 

 

This was the boldest and extraordinary thing she had ever done in her twenty-two years of living. 

 

Mo Chenhao was only teasing her and didn't expect her to be this daring. 

 

“Mu Yangyang.” He called her name with a warning because he felt like he couldn't hold it in any longer. 

But it was hard for him to hide his true desire. 

 

Are you scared now? 

 

Mu Yangyang was completely fearless now unlike before. 

 

“Mr. Mo, isn't it stimulating to be doing this kind of thing with me in a private room?” Her hand was 

rusty and the malicious provocation in her tone wasn't concealed. 

 

After learning the existence of Mo Zhenxuan, she couldn't find it in herself to address Mo Chenhao as 

'Mo Zhenxuan'. Especially during times like this. 

 

Before marrying Mu Yangyang, Mo Chenhao had never been this close to a woman before. It was merely 

a man's instincts when he was teasing Mu Yangyang. It was his first time doing things like this. 

 

The woman's hand was so soft that he felt the fire in his heart grew stronger by the second. When he 

felt like he was on the edge of climaxing, he stopped her with a stern voice. “Take your hand out.” 

 

His voice was kind of calm that it didn't feel like he was immersed in a great desire. 

 

Didn't they say that a man who's driven by passion and hope wouldn't think of anything else? How did 

he manage to suppress himself and withdraw that quickly? 

 

“Okay.” She replied and took out her hand from his pants. But during the process, she massaged the tip 

with her fingers before giving it a little squeeze. 

 

She refused to believe that he didn't feel anything. But at the next moment, her hand was stained with a 

hot and sticky liquid. 

 



Mu Yangyang froze and she couldn't keep calm anymore, “What is...this thing?” Her voice was clearly 

trembling. 

 

“That's the thing that you wanted.” His voice was terribly calm that it made her body stiffened and she 

didn't dare to move. 

 

Then Mo Chenhao fished her hand out. Even under the dim light, Mu Yangyang could see the white 

liquid on her hand. 

 

Mo Chenhao lowered his eyes and took his coat to cover his laps without saying anything. Then he 

leaned over to take the box of tissue. 

 

At this moment, Mu Yangyang came back to her senses then she bit her lip before wiping off the liquid 

on his coat vigorously. 

 

Adhering to the idea of 'not letting her feel disgusted alone', she gritted her teeth and rubbed her hand 

everywhere on his coat. 

 

She knew that he would go out later and he intended to use his coat to cover his lower part. But she 

wouldn't let him have his ways! 

 

This bastard! 

 

“Are you satisfied now?” Mo Chenhao asked after she finished wiping her hand. 

 

Then she took a piece of tissue and wiped her hand relentlessly while saying, “I'm not that satisfied with 

Mr. Mo's performance.” 

 

“You didn't last for too long.” She spat. Then she stood up and quickly avoided Mo Chenhao's hand that 

was trying to grab hers. 

 

She smiled victoriously then showed her hand that was behind her. There was a mobile phone on top of 

it. 

 

She successfully got the phone when she was busy stroking him. 

 

“You said that I have a great learning ability, Mr. Mo. So, I think you won't mind if you give me a hand as 

a reward.” She smiled at him like a sly fox. 

 

Without his phone, he won't have the chance to call for help. Ha! Let's see how you're going to get out. 

 

Mo Chenhao's face darkened as he watched Mu Yangyang walked out triumphantly. 

 

He lowered his head to look at his body and his face turned darker. 



 

He never felt so disheveled before because he never expected that he would fall into a woman's trap. 

 

He fished out another phone from the other pocket and called Shi Ye. “Bring me a coat here.” 

 

It was impossible for someone like Mo Chenhao to own only one phone. What she took was merely his 

personal mobile phone. 

 

Meanwhile, Mu Yangyang rushed to the washroom as soon as she exited the private room. 

 

She washed her hand with half a bottle of a hand sanitizer before leaving the washroom. If it weren't for 

the paranoia that Mo Chenhao would come find her, she would wash it a bit longer. That man had a lot 

of tricks after all. 

 

She didn't want to go back to the villa after leaving Jinding. But there were no other places for her to go 

to. 

 

The rental house was occupied by Mo Zhenxuan so she could only stay outside for the time being. 

 

Mu Yangyang was strolling aimlessly when suddenly she noticed Mo Zhenxuan standing by the door of 

an internet café. 

 

She neared him to take a close look and confirmed that it was indeed him. “What are you doing here?” 

 

“I'm here to play games.” He looked at her happily. “Where are you going? Let's go play together.” 

 

“No.” She rejected while shaking her head. 

 

“Come on,” He whined, “I know that your husband kicked you out.” 

 

“Huh?” She confusedly asked. Which part of her that looked like she was kicked out? 

 

“Otherwise, why are you wandering around the street at night?” 

 

This little brat has a strong sense of logic. 

 

She finally gave in and followed him inside the café and watched as he signaled the boss to give them a 

two-person room. 

 

She was watching movies while he was playing games and they spent the whole night like this. 

 

The next morning, both of them were walking out of the café with dark circles under their eyes. 

 

Mo Zhenxuan was still young so he still had the energy to actively make conversations with Mu 



Yangyang. But she was completely drained as she let out a loud yawn. 

 

However, when she exited the internet café, she saw Mo Chenhao and Shi Ye along with a group of 

bodyguards at the door waiting for her. This instantly sobered her up. 

 


