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Mo xiaoting did not say a word after hearing Yun Chujiu’s words. He was completely shocked by Yun 

Chujiu’s methods! 

 

 

This little girl was a business genius! 

 

 

How did she come up with these methods? They were simply too ingenious! 

 

 

Most importantly, they were flawless. Even if people noticed something was wrong, they wouldn’t dare 

to cause trouble. 

 

 

Mo Xiaoting did a rough calculation and was shocked by the profit he could make! 

 

 

1.5 billion high-grade spirit stones! 

 

 

Oh God, this little girl had sold those defective goods at a sky-high price. Even the talisman business 

wasn’t this profitable! 

 

 

Just as Mo Xiaoting was about to praise Yun Chujiu, Mo Cheng arrived. 



 

 

“Dad, I heard that the plain brocade was sold at a high price? I told you my brother-in-law wouldn’t 

cheat our mo family!”Although Mo Cheng felt it was a pity that this matter couldn’t suppress Mo Peng 

and Mo Chang, it was still a good thing that the Luo family had been cleaned up. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu looked at Mo Xiaoting with sympathy. How did such a smart old Fox give birth to three 

idiots? Could it be old madam Liu’s genes? 

 

 

Mo Xiaoting’s face was indeed red with anger, “Shut up! Get Out!” 

 

 

Mo Cheng was completely dumbfounded by the scolding, he then said, “Dad, let’s not talk about the 

plain brocade for now. Second Elder Zhao said that today is the last day. If you don’t give him a definite 

answer, he will leave for Jianfeng City.” 
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“Tell him to wait in the living room. I will tell him the result,”Mo Xiaoting felt disdain in his heart. Did he 

really take himself seriously? Wasn’t it just a matter of controlling the supply of Talismans? If worst 

came to worst, the Mo family would no longer deal in talismans! ! With fangcao as a money tree, who 

would be bullied by the Zhao family? ! 

 

 

Mo Cheng did not know what Mo Xiaoting was thinking. He thought Mo Xiaoting was going to agree to 

Yun Chujiu’s marriage. He glanced at Yun chujiu proudly before leaving in a hurry. 

 



 

“Fangcao, don’t worry. Grandfather will not agree to the Zhao family’s marriage. In the future, 

grandfather will help you find a suitable family and marry you,”Mo Xiaoting said with a smile. 

 

 

Yun chujiu cursed in her heart. The Old Fox was probably thinking that it would be best if she never 

married! 

 

 

“Grandfather, I will follow you to take a look,”Yun Chujiu said because she was afraid that the Zhao 

family would come up with another bargaining chip to prevent Mo xiaoting from changing his mind. 

 

 

Mo xiaoting now found Yun chujiu extremely pleasing to the eye, so he agreed without hesitation. 

 

 

When Mo Xiaoting brought Yun Chujiu into the living room, Mo Cheng was talking to second elder Zhao 

with a fawning expression. 

 

 

Mo Cheng saw that Mo Xiaoting had brought Yun Chujiu with him, so he was even more certain that Mo 

Xiaoting had agreed to marry Yun Chujiu. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have brought her here. 

 

 

“Second elder Zhao, this is my eldest daughter, Mo Fangcao. Don’t you think she has an outstanding 

appearance?”Mo Cheng asked in a flattering manner. 

 

 



Yun chujiu curled her lips. If others didn’t know, they would think that he was a pimp! How Shameless! 

 

 

Mo xiaoting was furious, “Second Elder, shut up!” 

 

 

Mo Cheng was so angry that he shrunk his neck and sat back in his seat without saying a word. 

 

 

Second elder Zhao sized up Yun Chujiu. Her looks were not bad, but it was a pity that looks were useless. 

It was mainly because of her identity as a member of the Ye family. 

 

 

“Master Mo, it seems like you’ve made up your mind. Since that’s the case, let’s set a date. The eighth 

day of next month will be the auspicious day. Why don’t we set it on that day!” 

 

 

Second Elder Zhao said arrogantly. He thought to himself, after considering for so many days, didn’t he 

still agree? Mohist can not resist their Zhao family put forward the conditions. 


