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Mo Peng and the other two looked at each other. It didn’t matter. After all, they were all being scolded 

at the same time. 

 

 

Besides, the old man only had three sons, so he could only give the family property to them. How could 

he give it to an outsider? As long as the anger subsided, everything would be fine. 

 

 

At this time, a crisp voice came from outside the study room, “Grandfather! Grandfather! We’re Here!” 

 

 

Mo xiaoting furrowed his brows. This woman really didn’t know what she was doing. After what 

happened to the Mo residence, they should have just stayed in the courtyard. Why did she come to the 

study room to cause trouble? ! 

 

 

Just as Mo Xiaoting was about to let the two of them return, he heard Yun chujiu call out, “Grandfather, 

I have something important to tell you.” 

 

 

Mo Xiaoting’s heart skipped a beat, “Come in!” 

 

 

Mo Cheng’s expression turned ugly. He had already heard from Wu Shi that this unfilial daughter had 

broken Jun Chen’s leg. How dare she! ! Moreover, he had heard that she had won the love of her father 

and mother. How was this possible? ! 

 



 

So, when he saw Yun Chujiu and Mo fangqin enter, he immediately yelled, “Unfilial daughter! We are 

talking business with your grandfather. What are you doing here? Get out of Here!” 

 

 

Yun chujiu blinked her eyes and looked pitifully at Mo xiaoting, “Grandfather…” 

 

 

Mo xiaoting knew that sometimes it was better to speak less than to say more. It was better to hold 

back when you wanted to say something. 

 

 

As expected, Mo xiaoting saw Yun Chujiu’s pleading eyes and Mo Cheng’s angry expression. He was 

furious, “Second brother! It was me who let Fangcao and Fangqin in. What, do you have something 

against me?” 

 

 

Mo Cheng immediately cowered as he quickly explained, “Father, I’m not disobeying you. The main 

issue is this important study room. Why did the two girls come in? !” 
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“What do you mean? Are you saying that I’m Old and stupid? HMPH In my opinion, Fangcao is stronger 

than the three of you ! If Fangcao was a grandson, even if I handed the Mo family over to her, I wouldn’t 

hand it over to the three of You Idiots!”Mo xiaoting heard Mo Cheng’s words, he was even angrier. 

 

 



Mo Peng and Mo Chang heard Mo Xiaoting’s words and their hearts tightened. They turned to look at 

Yun Chujiu. This little girl knew evil tricks, didn’t she? ! In just a few short days, how did their father think 

so highly of her? ! 

 

 

However, the two of them weren’t too nervous. After all, Mo Xiaoting had already said that she was just 

a little girl. There was no way she would hand the Mo family over to her. At most, she would only give 

them a little more dowry! Plus, the second brother had other plans for her! 

 

 

“Father, I really don’t understand. How can a little girl like her be better than the three of us?”Mo 

Cheng’s face was flushed red. He felt extremely humiliated, so he vented his anger on Yun chujiu, this 

rebellious daughter was indeed a Jinx! 

 

 

Mo xiaoting scoffed and ignored Mo Cheng. Instead, he looked at Yun chujiu, “Fang Cao, do you have 

anything to say to grandfather?” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu pulled out a bowl of porridge from her storage ring, “Grandfather, I know you haven’t slept 

all night and haven’t had breakfast in the morning, so I asked the big kitchen to prepare a bowl of 

porridge for you. There are some herbs in this porridge to clear your heart and dispel your anger. You 

should drink it first. No matter how important the matter is, it’s not as important as your health.” 

 

 

Mo xiaoting looked at the bowl of porridge and heard Yun Chujiu’s words. No matter how cold-hearted 

he was, he was still a little touched. 

 

 



Mo xiaoting did not say a word. He took the bowl of porridge and drank the porridge inside. After he 

finished the porridge, his nervous mood relaxed a little. 

 

 

Mo xiaoting placed the empty bowl on the table, he asked Yun chujiu gently, “Fangcao, are you here to 

deliver porridge to grandfather? If you have nothing else to do, you can go back. By the way, the scarlet 

cloud fruits in the courtyard taste good. Pick some and eat them when you leave.” 

 

 

Mo Peng and Mo Chang looked at each other. The old man was so kind and attentive? Wasn’t he too 

good to this Mo Fang Cao? He couldn’t help but feel lucky. Fortunately, this Mo Fang Cao was a little girl. 

Otherwise, he might have really handed the MO family over to her! 


