Substitute Bride’s Husband Is An Invisible Rich Man

Chapter 17: No Tears Left to Cry

“Fourth Master Huo, we have pulled the call record that you asked for. It has been sent to your phone.”

After reading the message, Luo Tao opened the voice record that his assistant had sent him.

The woman’s voice was hoarse, and she immediately started cursing like a demon, “Mo Yan, you
scheming, shameless bitch...”

Luo Tao’s face darkened when he heard Mo Lian insult Mo Yan and Qin Yuan as a couple.

How did that idiot manage to make the Mo family misunderstand him like this?

“Hello? Forth Master Huo, did you call me to compliment me?” Qin Yuan boasted proudly as soon as he
picked up the phone.
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“Compliment you? You did a great job, that’s great
exuded a cold and murderous aura.

Luo Tao said through gritted teeth. His entire body

Qin Yuan and Huo Zhen had known each other for many years, so he naturally understood what his tone
represented. He was instantly scared out of his wits and was in a hurry to hang up the phone. “Well, |
suddenly remembered that | have something to do, I'll hang up first...”

“Qin Yuan, what did you do?” Luo Tao squeezed out these words from between his teeth. His tone was
cold, as if he was saying, “If you dare to hang up the phone, I'll rush to the capital and kill you.”.

“Uh, | first took their land, and | even thought of a way to get hold of their weaknesses. Then |
threatened them to return the dowry to sister-in-law, take care of sister-in-law’s mother, and ask them
to apologize to sister-in-law... | didn’t do anything wrong, right, brother...” The more Qin Yuan spoke, the
less confident he became, in the end, he was so scared that tears were about to burst out.



“Hehe.” Luo Tao laughed instead of being angry. he shouted angrily, “Don’t you know how the Mo
family is? They agree with you on the surface, but they are bullying Mo Yan behind the scenes. How dare
they!”

Qin Yuan was about to agree with him and scold the despicable and shameless Mo family, but Luo Tao
changed his tone. He continued to scold, “And you are an idiot! What did you say to the Mo family
about the dowry? Don’t let Mo Yan know about this!”

“Ah? | really didn’t expect this, brother. I'm sorry, I’'m sorry...” Qin Yuan’s legs went weak as he
apologized profusely. Then, he took advantage of Luo Tao’s moment of silence to hang up the phone.

If Huo Zhen continued to scold him, he would probably have been scared to death.

Just as he heaved a sigh of relief, Qin Yuan received a message from Huo Zhen. There was also a
recording attached to it.

Huo Zhen: | will deal with you later.

He opened the recording. A woman’s voice said, “Mo Yan, aren’t you just trying to get into to the Qin
family’s good graces and marry Qin Yuan... a person like you will never marry into the Qin family! You’'d
better stay in the small mountain village with that ruffian, Luo Tao, for the rest of your life...”

After listening to the recording, Qin Yuan was already on the verge of tears.

He did not expect that that stupid woman Mo Lian would misunderstand his relationship with Mo Yan to
such an extent!

He had completely pure thoughts toward Mo Yan and did not dare to have any other thoughts!

At the same time, on the hillside of the small mountain village, a few hooligans with dyed red and yellow
hair were lying down to bask in the Sun.



Suddenly, a sharp-eyed hooligan caught a glimpse of Mo Yan sitting by the small river not far away. He
hurriedly pushed the person next to him and shouted, “Look! There’s a beautiful woman over there!”

The hooligan beside him narrowed his eyes and looked for a while. He rubbed his chin and thought, “She
looks pretty, but why haven’t | seen her before? Whose daughter-in-law is this?”

“I remember now! Isn’t she the new wife of that good-for-nothing Luo Tao? She’s so pretty!” A hooligan
shouted.

“Ah! How can that poor Luo Tao get a wife before all of us? And have such a beautiful wife to sleep
with!”

“Yes, yes! Why!” The hooligans replied in unison.

After reaching a consensus, the hooligans rushed down the hill like monkeys seeking a mate. They
whistled at Mo Yan on the other side of the river and said lewd words.

Mo Yan was originally immersed in her own world, but she was suddenly startled the commotion. She
looked over and saw a group of hooligans in shabby clothes on the other side of the river.

Seeing Mo Yan looking over, the small hooligans even laughed and shouted, “Yo! The little beauty is
looking at us. Do you want to marry us?”

Mo Yan frowned deeply, jumped down from the big rock, turned around and left.



