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There were many guards standing behind Yun Chujiu, so she naturally would not allow Mo fangcao to 

succeed. She easily controlled mo fangcao. 

 

 

Mo Junchen was a coward, so he did not dare to resist. He was also controlled by someone. 

 

 

Luo Shi had already been beaten half to death by Mo Cheng. Yun chujiu curled her lips and said, “Father, 

please stop beating her. Don’t you want to interrogate an old acquaintance like second aunt?” 

 

 

Mo Cheng’s eyes were bloodshot, he raised his dagger and asked Zhang Hua, “Tell me, how long have 

you been with this SL * T? What’s with those two bastards? If you tell me the truth, I’ll Gouge out your 

eyes and cut out your tongue!” 

 

 

Yun chujiu sneered inwardly. Those that were usually held in her hands would turn into bastards the 

moment they learned that they were not hers. This change in attitude was really fast. 

 

 

Zhang Hua was also a spineless person. If he had any backbone, he would not have allowed his child to 

call others ‘father’. He immediately confessed. 

 

 

Mo Cheng was about to go crazy from anger! 

 

 



He felt as though his head had turned into a vast grassland. F * * K, it was so green that he could not see 

the end of it! 

 

 

He had simply become the biggest joke in Feng Li City! 

 

 

Mo Cheng was like a mad demon as he killed Zhang Hua immediately. 

 

 

Luo Shi knelt on the ground and begged for mercy, “Darling, for the sake of our many years of 

friendship, please spare me. I know I was wrong. From now on, I will eat vegetarian and pray to Buddha 

to escape into the Void…” 

 

 

Before Luo Shi could finish her sentence, she was killed by Mo Cheng. Mo Cheng seemed to have gone 

mad. After killing Luo Shi, he turned around and killed Mo Fanghua and Mo Junchen as well. 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Yun chujiu watched coldly from the side. Leaving Luo Shi aside, Mo Fanghua and Mo Junchen had been 

calling Mo Cheng’s father for more than a decade, yet they did not hesitate to kill him. How cold-

blooded. 

 

 

Mo Xiaoting had no intention of stopping them. He already felt that Luo Shi was a scourge, so it was 

good to kill them. As for Mo Fanghua and Mo Junchen, since they were not the blood of the Mo family, 

it was not a pity to kill them. 

 



 

After killing the second master, Mo Cheng slumped to the ground, looking like he had suffered a huge 

blow. 

 

 

“The few of you, escort the second master back to the mansion,”Mo Xiaoting ordered a few guards to 

get rid of Mo Cheng when he saw Mo Cheng’s distracted expression. 

 

 

Mo Cheng stood up and glared at Yun Chujiu before leaving. 

 

 

Yun chujiu twitched her lips. You like to be cuckolded, are you blaming me? ! 

 

 

After mo xiaoting killed Luo Pingsheng with one palm strike, the Luo family was left without a leader. 

They quickly died and the captives were captured. The Mo family was victorious. 

 

 

Mo Xiaoting’s depression from the past few days was swept away. After daybreak, the first thing he did 

was to count the Luo family’s assets. However, a strange thing happened. Luo Pingsheng’s storage ring 

was missing! 

 

 

Mo Xiaoting was furious. At that time, he was so focused on cleaning up the mess that he did not even 

think about removing Luo Pingsheng’s storage ring. He had been too careless! 

 

 



Even if he wanted to look for it, there was no way he could find it. There were so many people who 

might have stolen it. It was even possible that a guard from the Luo family had taken it. He could only 

blame his bad luck. 

 

 

Fortunately, the Luo family’s shops and properties were worth quite a bit of money. So, the person who 

stole the ring did not dare to take out the deed openly. When the time came, he would just have to 

make up for it. At most, he would only lose a few spirit stones and spiritual tools. 

 

 

Mo xiaoting sighed. Meanwhile, one of the goods was secretly counting the spirit stones in the house 

with a big smile on his face. 

 

 

“TSK TSK, I never ask others for help when I can do it myself. I have to say, this Luo Pingsheng is really 

rich!”Yun Chujiu’s little treasury was once again filled with money. It was simply too beautiful. 


