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Chapter 622 Mo Lian, let her go 

Just when he was thinking about how to solve this problem, he felt his hands loosen. When Ya Yuju saw 

Ya Molian approaching, she tried her best to break free from Chief Ya's hand and ran towards Ya Yuju. 

Mo Lian. 

 

"Brother Mo Lian, Brother Mo Lian, hurry up and beat that vixen Lin Caisang to death. Also, you belong 

to me alone. Tell those people quickly and tell them not to talk to you in the future. Who will talk to 

you?" If you say anything, I'll kill you... Ugh!" 

 

"Ya Molian, what do you want to do?" 

 

Chief Ya was shocked. Before Ya Yuju could finish her words, Ya Molian grabbed her by the neck and 

lifted her up. 

 

He rushed over quickly, trying to wrest Ya Molian's hand away. 

 

"Mo, Brother Mo Lian, you... let go." Ya Yuju felt that the air in her lungs was getting less and less, her 

face flushed and she held her breath, struggling under Ya Molian's hand. 

 

"Didn't you say that I would kill anyone who spoke to me?" Ya Molian's cold voice rang in her ears, with 

a buzzing sound in her ears. 

 

"No, it's not me, I'm talking about... it's Lin Caisang, it's her..." 

 

Ya Yuju wanted to shake her head, but she couldn't move now, and the Ya clan chief couldn't pull Ya 

Molian's hand away. He turned his head and looked at the young men he called. 

 

"What are you still doing? Come here and help. 

 

Didn't you see that his granddaughter was about to be strangled to death? Are these people actually just 

watching? What a bastard! 



 

Those young men felt the fierceness on Ya Molian's body. They dared to step forward. They were so 

frightened that they hid aside. If others died, they would die. They didn't want to step forward and die. 

 

"Mo Lian, Mo Lian, listen to me. I will never talk about you outside again. Please let go. Please let go." 

Seeing that he couldn't count on those people, the Ya clan leader could only ask Ya Mo Lian for help. , 

begging him to let go. 

 

"It's all my bad mouth and my stupidity. Don't be as knowledgeable as an old man like me. I will never 

let Yuju come to you again. Just let her go. If you strangle her to death, you have to Go to jail." 

 

Ya Yuju was pinched by Ya Molian, and her eyes almost popped out. She felt like she was going to die, so 

she slowly closed her eyes. 

 

Just here, a voice sounded. 

 

"Mo Lian, let her go." 

 

Lin Caisang sighed softly and finally spoke. 

 

Although Ya Yuju was very irritating and she had the urge to kill her, the last words of the Ya clan leader 

were still right. If Ya Yuju was strangled to death, Ya Molian would not be able to live well either. 

 

Ya Molian glanced at Lin Caisang, threw Ya Yuju to the ground, and strode towards her. 

 

"Yuju, Yuju, how are you? Quickly show me to grandpa." 

 

Behind him, Chief Ya's frightened cry could be heard, but Ya Molian turned a deaf ear to it. She didn't 

stop until she reached Lin Caisang's side. 

 

"Are you okay? Where are you injured?" He glanced at her belly and frowned. 



 

"It's okay. It's a minor injury. It will recover soon." 

 

Lin Caisang comforted him softly. The last time he had such a big cut on his shoulder, it healed in a 

while, and this time was no exception. 

 

"How did you know something happened at home?" 

 

Didn't he go to the small bamboo house? He said he had something to do and reported it to her. How 

could he come back so soon? 

 

"When Changfeng and Changhong went to invite Chief Lin, they met Enxi." Ya Molian explained. 

 


