
A Snake 74 

Chapter 74: Snake Immortal Brother Breaks Over Twenty Bowls 

I still had foam in my mouth and without any image to uphold, I said, "Of course, haven’t you heard him 

speak?" 

 

"Have him say a couple of words to Second Uncle then." In the mirror, this brazen guy’s face actually 

showed a hint of shyness. 

 

I turned my head and gave him a look. 

 

Yu Rongling was holding his chin with his hands, his face full of expectation. 

 

"It’s dawn, and you’re already daydreaming, snap out of it." I closed the door mercilessly, wanting to 

brush my teeth and wash my face in peace. 

 

As expected, a loud thump of a kick at the door followed. 

 

Yu Rongling, hopping mad, started cursing, "Su Wan, you really take yourself for my sister-in-law. Don’t 

think you’re something special just because my brother dotes on you. Let’s see what happens when my 

brother falls out of love with you one day, I’ll see how you..." 

 

I walked out of the bathroom, my finger pressing the voice record button on WeChat. 

 

All the curses he’d just spouted were recorded. 

 

The moment Yu Rongling saw the contact note "Dumpling’s dad" at the top of the chat window, he froze 

like a wooden chicken. 

 

Hit by a heavenly thunder and performing an impressively difficult kneel-slide on the spot, he pleaded, 

"Sister-in-law, I was wrong, please don’t let go... you absolutely can’t let go, you are the compassionate 

and merciful Guanyin, please let it pass like a fart..." 

 



"Even if you’re afraid of your brother, there’s no need for such a grand gesture." I was already full of 

black lines; this guy was pathetically exaggerated. 

 

I wasn’t supposed to have Yu Longting’s WeChat, but I checked the messages just now. 

 

I found that he had added me and even sent me a message. 

 

Telling me to wait for him at home. 

 

In case of any trouble, I could send him a message on WeChat. 

 

Yu Rongling declared with righteous indignation, "How could I be afraid of my brother? My family is 

harmonious, and my brothers are respectful. Sister-in-law, little brother is just giving you an early year’s 

greeting." 

 

The black lines on my forehead multiplied. Yu Rongling, at least you’ve transformed into a snake dragon, 

haven’t you? 

 

Where’s your dignity? Pick it up right now!! 

 

"It was just a slip of the hand a moment ago; I accidentally pressed the voice key." I swiped my finger to 

cancel the send. 

 

Yu Rongling collapsed to the ground as if his spine was removed, "Momma, my little heart—If my 

brother heard this, wouldn’t I get hammered into a pulp?" 

 

"I’m going downstairs to work. If you behave well, I might let my little Dumpling talk to you." I casually 

promised him something with no intention to fulfill it and went downstairs to work. 

 

Who would have thought this guy would start an intense flatter-and-follow mode, trailing wherever I 

went. 

 



He worked with the vigor of one injected with chicken blood, helping me with quite a few tasks. 

 

Xiao Li sneaked a peek at Yu Rongling washing dishes in the back kitchen and couldn’t help but gossip to 

me, "The Zhou Family’s snake has left, why hasn’t the Snake Immortal brother left the shop?" 

 

"What about it?" I cleared my throat and asked. 

 

To make it clear that Yu Rongling and I were not related, I strictly forbade him from calling me sister-in-

law in front of others. 

 

So far, no one knew about our relationship. 

 

Xiao Li sympathetically glanced at Chen Decheng, who was at the register, "Just look at the boss’s face 

and you’ll know. The Snake Immortal brother has broken over twenty plates already, and the boss 

doesn’t dare to say anything to him." 

 

Chen Decheng’s face was pitch black, his brows furrowed enough to trap flies. 

 

When a few customers came to pay, he barely managed to force a smile uglier than a cry. 

 

It was imaginable how shattered the boss’s heart was. 

 

And yet such a plague was none other than a snake immortal—a creature that everyone feared and 

dared not offend. 

 

In the kitchen, Yu Rongling was washing dishes, humming a popular song, his movements fluid and 

graceful. 

 

He seemed to be in a particularly good mood. 

 



He seemed to notice me and Xiao Li glancing over at him, and instantly transformed into a golden 

retriever, "Sis... ah, Yuanyuan, do you have any orders for me?" 

 

Who could have imagined the once domineering Yu Rongling being so attentive? 

 

"No, if you’ve finished washing the dishes, you can take a break." The corner of my mouth twitched; I 

was still uncomfortable with the change. 

 

Someone who was a constant threat to my life, now acting this well-behaved. 

 

Who could get used to that overnight?? 


