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Before Yun Chujiu could say anything, Mo Cheng said, “Why aren’t you going back to clean up? You 

don’t have the demure demeanor of a girl at all. It’s really unbecoming!” 

 

 

“Father, I’m going for a trial, not a sightseeing trip. Naturally, it’s impossible for me to be spotless. Sigh, I 

knew that no matter what I do, father wouldn’t be satisfied. To think that I even specially hunted down a 

giant-toothed iron-bone pig for you.” 

 

 

As Yun Chujiu spoke, tears fell from her eyes. Her face was already covered in dust, but now, it was 

washed away one by one. 

 

 

Mo Peng patted the coffee table beside him. “Second brother, not to be a big brother, but this child 

Fang Cao has suffered a lot. Since you’ve found her, you should treat her well.” 

 

 

Mo Chang also said, “That’s right, second brother. I’ve heard about it in the old residence. The entire Jin 

Chuan City has some complaints about our mo residence. It’s because you’ve mistreated my poor 

niece.” 

 

 

Mo Cheng was very displeased when he heard the sarcasm of the two people, he coldly said, “This 

rebellious daughter is very mischievous. Moreover, her spiritual power is too low. What’s wrong with 

me letting her go to the trial? Besides, Hei Sha has brought people to protect her. There won’t be any 

problems at all.” 

 

 



“Second brother, what you said is really nice. Jun Chen is already thirteen years old and is only at the 

third level of the spiritual venerable realm. Why Don’t you let him go to the dense forest for the trial?”? 

“I think you just don’t like Fangcao.”. “Since you don’t like fangcao, then take fangcao over to our three 

branches. I will definitely treat her as my own child.” 

 

 

“Third brother, don’t you already have two daughters? Our branch only has one girl, so it’s just right for 

Fangcao to be taken over to our branch.” 

 

 

“Big Brother, this has nothing to do with the children. I hit it off with Fangcao as soon as I saw her. I feel 

like she’s my biological daughter.” 

 

 

“Third brother, you look like you hit it off. I look like I hit it off even more. Fangcao is even more like my 

biological daughter than Fangshuang.” 

 

 

.. 

 

 

Mo Cheng slapped the table. “Shut up! Fangcao is my daughter. Don’t even think about taking over!” 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Yun chujiu blinked her eyes. Why did she feel like Tang Sanzang? What were these people trying to do 

with her? 

 



 

Mo Peng and Mo Chang Glared at each other, then the two of them once again reached a united front, 

mo Chang said, “Second brother, it’s not a matter of whether you want to or not. Now that the entire 

Jinchuan City knows that you guys are abusing fangcao, look at how pitiful fangcao looks. Even as her 

uncle, I can’t bear it. 

 

 

“Fangcao, tell third uncle, do you want to continue being third uncle’s daughter? As long as you agree, 

third uncle will definitely be able to get your grandfather and grandmother to agree.” 

 

 

Mo Peng also hurriedly said, “Fangcao, eldest uncle’s family only has your sister Fangshuang as a girl. If 

you succeed in becoming eldest uncle’s daughter, you will definitely be a hundred times happier than 

you are now.” 

 

 

Madam Luo saw the situation and could not help but say with some panic, “Big Brother, third brother, 

Fangcao has just returned. She must be tired. It’s better to let her go back and rest.” 

 

 

Mo Chang glared at Madam Luo. “Second sister-in-law, this is our Mo family’s matter. You, a person 

with another surname, should not get involved. Moreover, strictly speaking, you are only a concubine’s 

mother. What right do you have to criticize my fangcao niece?” 

 

 

Madam Luo’s face was flushed with embarrassment. However, she could not say anything. She could 

only look at Yun chujiu with a vicious gaze. The meaning in her eyes was self-evident. If Yun Chujiu really 

agreed to step into the main or third wife.., she would definitely not let Yun chujiu off. 

 

 



Yun chujiu smiled at her. Mrs. Luo’s heart skipped a beat. This country bumpkin would not really agree, 

right? If that was the case, wouldn’t it be a waste of effort to make a wedding dress for someone else? 


