
 Chapter 1 
 
"Lin Mo, when you join my family, you are the mother-in-law who married into my family. 
Not only do you have to abide by the three submissive virtues, you also have to cut all 
ties with your mother's family!" 
 
                "That's your sister, who are you to make us spend money to save her?" 
 
                "Humph, human life is at stake? What kind of human life is your sister's? Your 
Lin family is a nest of cheap bastards, otherwise, why would you have come to be a 
son-in-law?" 
 
                Lin Mo ran wildly on his way to the hospital, his ears constantly echoing with 
the snide remarks made to him by his wife Xu Hanxia's family. 
 
                Lin Mo was born into a large and illustrious family, but when he was twelve 
years old, his family was struck by a terrible disaster that wiped out the entire family 
overnight. 
 
                His father died guarding the family and his mother was severely injured, 
dragging him and his sister Lin Xi with her to escape. His mother persevered for five 
years but eventually died of her injuries, leaving him with his sister Lin Xi. 
 
                Lin Mo could not remember exactly why his family suffered in the first place. 
 
                Before his mother died, she handed a jade pendant to Lin Mo with the utmost 
importance. 
 
                Although his mother did not make it very clear, Lin Mo vaguely felt that the 
family's destruction was all due to this family jade pendant. 
 
                When he was very young, he had heard his father say that this jade pendant 
held the secret of the Lin family's prosperity. 
 
                Without his mother, at the age of seventeen, Lin Mo took on the responsibility 
of raising his younger sister. Although it was hard, he was able to grit his teeth and 
persevere. 
 
                Three years ago, Lin Xi contracted leukaemia. In order to pay a bride price of 
100,000 yuan for his sister's treatment, Lin Mo joined the Xu family. 
 
                During these three years, Lin Mo worked as an ox and a horse, and suffered 
all the humiliations in the Xu family, but he accepted them all. 
 
                Now, his sister, whose condition has deteriorated severely, has finally found a 
bone marrow match, but needs 300,000 yuan for the operation. 



 
                His wife, Xu Hanxia, is on a business trip and his mobile phone is not working 
at all. 
 
                Lin Mo could not get the money and asked the Xu family to borrow it, but he 
was cruelly kicked out of the Xu family. 
 
                Running back to the hospital director's office, Lin Mo gritted his teeth, pushed 
the door and walked in. 
 
                In the office sat a man with glasses and an arrogant face, the head of the 
department, Zhao Jiafan. 
 
                Zhao Jiafan was Xu Hanxia's schoolmate and one of Xu Hanxia's suitors. 
When Xu Hanxia married Lin Mo, Zhao Jiafan was the one who insulted Lin Mo the 
most behind his back. 
 
                Xu Hanxia's family is in the medical business, and Lin Mo was arranged to 
work in the hospital by Xu Hanxia, and originally received consultations in the office. 
 
                After he was promoted to the head of the department, Zhao Jiafan made 
things difficult for Lin Mo by relying on his family connections. 
 
                Later, he simply drove Lin Mo to sweep the floor, turning him from a 
logistician to a cleaning staff. 
 
                However, Lin Mo's sister was being treated in Zhao Jiafan's department, so 
Lin Mo could only tolerate his anger. As long as he could save his sister's life, he would 
do anything! 
 
                "Director Zhao ......," Lin Mo said with a hint of pleading, "Hanxia is away on a 
business trip and is probably busy and can't get through on the phone. How about you 
...... you arrange Xi'er's surgery first. The surgery fee, I'll definitely get it together!" 
 
                "Hehe ......" Zhao Jiafan sneered, "Lin Mo, you've been in the hospital for not 
too long, you should know the rules of the hospital. Three hundred thousand dollars for 
the surgery is not a small amount, what will I do if you renege on the bill later?" 
 
                Lin Mo was furious in his heart and said in a low voice, "Director Zhao, I've 
been in the hospital for three years, do you think I'm the one to renege on a bill?" 
 
                "That's not easy to say!" Zhao Jiafan said slowly, "Normal people, who would 
go and become a door-to-door son-in-law? It's not uncommon for people who are used 
to eating soft food to renege on their debts!" 
 



                Lin Mo's face changed sharply and he gritted his teeth, "Director Zhao, I've 
been at the hospital for three years and haven't received a single penny of salary. This 
money is not enough for 300,000, but it's not much worse. Back when Hanxia comes 
back, I'll ask her to borrow some more ......" 
 
                "Don't look back, borrow it now!" Zhao Jiafan laughed, "Oh, by the way, 
Hanxia isn't answering your calls. How about this, I'll give her a call?" 
 
                Zhao Jiafan said, picking up his phone and dialing Xu Hanxia's number. After 
three rings, the phone picked up and Xu Hanxia's cool voice came through, "Director 
Zhao, what's the matter?" 
 
                Lin Mo's heart ached fiercely, he had called Xu Hanxia hundreds of times over 
the past few days and hadn't answered a single call. Zhao Jiafan had called once and 
answered, what did this mean? 
 
                Three years as husband and wife, although not married, but Lin Mo did not 
treat her badly at all. 
 
                She couldn't see herself, but Lin Mo also identified her and dug his heart out 
to treat her well, is this how she treated herself? 
 
                "Nothing, just calling to say hello." Zhao Jiafan waved his phone at Lin Mo 
smugly. 
 
                Lin Mo's chest was about to explode, he was about to speak, but Zhao Jiafan 
beat him to it, "Hanxia, sorry, I'm in a bit of a hurry here, I'll hang up first!" 
 
                Zhao Jiafan hung up the phone and didn't give Lin Mo a chance to speak. 
 
                "Lin Mo, see? It's not that Hanxia is busy, it's that people don't want to take 
your calls!" Zhao Jiafan glanced obliquely at Lin Mo: "Have you gotten used to eating 
soft rice all these years? Think that anything the Xu family does for you is deserved?" 
 
                Lin Mo clenched his fists, his sister's crisis and his wife's indifference had 
brought him close to collapse. 
 
                Zhao Jiafan suddenly laughed, "How about I give you an idea?" 
 
                Lin Mo glanced at Zhao Jiafan and said in a low voice through clenched teeth, 
"What idea?" 
 
                "Don't you have two loins, sell one, or you might be able to get the money 
together!" Zhao Jiafan laughed, "Anyway, the whole world knows that Hanxia doesn't 
even share a room with you, what's the use of keeping those two loins of yours, hahaha 
......" 



 
                Lin Mo walked out of Zhao Jiafan's office with a pale face and went to his 
sister's hospital room lost in thought. 
 
                Just as he entered the door, he found that the ward had been changed. 
 
                His face changed and he hurriedly said sharply, "You guys ...... Why are you 
here? Where is my sister?" 
 
                The family member inside glanced at Lin Mo: "You mean that little girl just 
now, right? It seems that she didn't pay the fee and was thrown out!" 
 
                "What!?" Lin Mo sharply roared and hurriedly ran out wildly. 
 
                Just as he reached the stairway, he heard a scream from outside. 
 
                "Someone's jumped off the building!" 
 
                Lin Mo hurriedly ran over, only to see a thin body lying in a pool of blood in 
the courtyard outside, none other than his sister Lin Xi! 
 
                "Xi'er!" Lin Mo let out a wretched roar and ran wildly over, holding Lin Xi in a 
pool of blood in his arms. 
 
                Lin Xi's breath was weak, and when she saw Lin Mo, a smile was barely 
squeezed out of her thin face: "Brother, they all say that I am your drag. I ...... I'm 
leaving, from now on ...... I won't drag you down from now on, you have to be good ......" 
 
                "Xi'er, you ...... who are you listening to nonsense!" Lin Mo turned his head 
and yelled, "Save the people! Save the people!" 
 
                Several doctors and nurses ran over, but were stopped by Zhao Jiafan: "They 
still owe the hospital more than 30,000, you guys resuscitated the person, and you're 
paying for this?" 
 
                Those doctors and nurses were instantly stunned and didn't dare to go over to 
help. 
 
                "Brother, don't waste money ......" Lin Xi clutched Lin Mo's arm, blood 
continued to pour out of his mouth, but still barely smiled: "In this life, having you as my 
brother, I... ...I'm so happy. It's just a pity that this life is ...... too short. If there is another 
life, I ...... would like to be your sister again ......" 
 
                After saying that, Lin Xi's hand slowly dropped. 
 



                Lin Mo's heart twisted like a knife as he hugged Lin Xi tightly and let out a 
harsh hiss, "Xi'er! Don't leave me, don't ......" 
 
                There were many people around, pointing and gesturing. 
 
                Suddenly, someone exclaimed, "Why are his ...... tears red ......" 
 
                "Tears of blood! Blood tears!" 
 
                Lin Mo's eyes were filled with tears, a little bit of crimson, lowered down his 
cheeks and mixed with Lin Xi's blood. 
 
                No one noticed that this mixed blood was slowly absorbed by a jade pendant 
on Lin Mo's chest. 
 
                Suddenly, a boom sounded in Lin Mo's head, and a bleak voice, as if it had 
experienced a long time ago, reached Lin Mo's ears. 
 
                "I am Lin Chongxuan, the clan master who started the Lin Clan, the divine 
Doctor Saint. I have hidden all my knowledge in this jade pendant. Future generations 
can use their Lin bloodline to open the pendant and receive my inheritance, so that they 
can help the world and help the living!" 
 
                Immediately afterwards, a huge wave of information instantly rushed into Lin 
Mo's mind, and Lin Mo only felt that his brain was about to be torn apart. 
 
                After a long time, the messages only stopped. 
 
                Lin Mo opened his eyes again, and there was a surprisingly bright light 
flowing in his eyes. 
 
                He looked at his sister in his arms and could clearly see that her vitality had 
not been completely cut off. 
 
                Without hesitation, Lin Mo reached out and pressed several acupuncture 
points on her body, helping her to retain these vital organs, and carried her out of the 
hospital. 
 
Chapter 2 
 
Lin Mo carried Lin Xi and ran to the nearest Sheng Yuan Pharmacy. 
 
                This was the largest chain of pharmacies in Guangyang City, and the owner's 
name was Chen Shengyuan, who was one of the top ten big names in the medical field 
in Guangyang City. 
 



                Most of the business of Xu Hanxia's Xu family was linked to the Shengyuan 
Group. It can be said that the Shengyuan Group controls the economic lifeline of the Xu 
family! 
 
                There were doctors sitting in each pharmacy, all of whom were highly skilled 
in medicine. 
 
                Seeing Lin Mo carry a girl covered in blood in, a group of people in the shop 
were stunned. 
 
                "Hey, it's useless for her to come to the pharmacy with such an injury, hurry 
up and go to the hospital!" A young shop assistant stopped Lin Mo: "Our pharmacy 
doesn't have those hospital equipment, we can't resuscitate her!" 
 
                "No need!" Lin Mo shook his head and said in a low voice, "I want to buy a set 
of silver needles!" 
 
                "Silver needles?" The young shop assistant was stunned, this was something 
that few people bought. 
 
                "What are you buying silver needles for?" An old man with a white beard 
suddenly asked. 
 
                The young shop assistant, seeing the white-bearded old man, immediately 
said with a respectful face, "Elder He!" 
 
                This white-bearded old man was called He Jinyan, a consecrated divine 
doctor of the Shengyuan Pharmacy, whose medical skills were so brilliant that he 
ranked among the top three in Guangyang City. It was inseparable from Elder He's 
presence that the Sacred Origin Pharmacy had such prestige. 
 
                Lin Mo also ignored him and said in a deep voice, "I want to buy a set of silver 
needles!" 
 
                With flattery and anger, the young shop assistant bellowed, "Hey, did you not 
hear Elder He talking to you?" 
 
                "I want to buy a set of silver needles!" Lin Mo suddenly increased his voice. 
 
                "What are you yelling at!" The young shop assistant also said angrily, "Do you 
know what kind of place this is? You want to cause trouble here? You ......" 
 
                He Lao waved his hand and the young shopper immediately shut up. 
 
                He Lao glanced at Lin Xi in Lin Mo's arms and sighed softly, "Young man, this 
little girl has already gone, so you might as well bury her first!" 



 
                "She's not dead!" Lin Mo yelled. 
 
                "You dare to speak to He Lao like that ......" The young guide was about to 
fume once again. 
 
                He Lao stopped the young guide, he could tell that Lin Mo was extremely grief 
stricken and it was normal for him to react in this way. 
 
                "Young man, the old man has been practicing medicine for more than forty 
years, he still has some vision. This little girl, indeed, is no longer alive ......" 
 
                "I repeat, she is not dead!" Lin Mo said angrily, "I want silver needles, do you 
have any silver needles!" 
 
                Elder He frowned, "What do you need silver needles for?" 
 
                "I want to save her!" Lin Mo exclaimed. 
 
                "Save her?" He Lao gave Lin Mo a look, wondering in his heart if this young 
man had lost his mind. 
 
                You can't bring a dead person back to life, even if you are skilled in medicine, 
you can't save a dead person! 
 
                However, Lin Mo looked calm, and the confidence in his eyes surprised even 
He Lao. 
 
                "There are no silver needles ...... in the shop," He Lao said softly. 
 
                Lin Mo turned around and was about to leave when He Lao hesitated for a 
moment and suddenly said, "However, I have a set of silver needles that I can lend you 
for a while ......" 
 
                Lin Mo stopped, looked at He Lao and nodded slowly, "Many thanks!" 
 
                "Go and take out my silver needles, and also, vacate the room at the back." 
He Lao commanded. 
 
                The young shop assistant's face changed slightly, "He Lao, this man is dead, 
if anything happens ......" 
 
                "If anything happens, I'll take care of it!" He Lao said calmly. 
 
                The young guide didn't dare to say anything and hurriedly ran over to make 
some preparations. 



 
                Lin Mo, accompanied by He Lao, carried Lin Xi to the back room. 
 
                There was a hospital bed in the room, and as he placed Lin Xi on the bed, He 
Lao also brought over a pack of silver needles. 
 
                The young guide said viciously, "Hey, these are the silver needles used by He 
Lao himself. Over the years, this pack of silver needles of He Lao has saved countless 
lives. It's a great honour for you to lend it to me today. However, for you to use this set 
of silver needles on a dead person is simply an insult to He Lao!" 
 
                Lin Mo stroked the silver needles, surprisingly, there was an indescribable 
sense of familiarity, and his face was even more confident. 
 
                The young guide bristled, "Hmph, it's a waste of effort, I've never seen a dead 
person come back to life!" 
 
                "All right, you go out!" He Lao waved his hand. 
 
                "I ......" The young shopper froze, but finally left resentfully. 
 
                "Do you need my help?" He Lao asked softly, although he knew it was futile, 
but by doing so, he might be able to make Lin Mo grieve a little less. 
 
                He Lao had been practicing medicine for many years and had always been 
kind-hearted, and in Guangyang City, he had an excellent reputation. Even for someone 
he did not know, he still carried a sense of compassion, which was the main reason for 
He Lao's reputation. 
 
                Lin Mo glanced at He Lao and said softly, "Please help me press these two 
acupuncture points for her!" 
 
                Lin Mo was referring to the Baihui acupoint and the Yongquan acupoint, 
which happened to be on the top of the head and the bottom of the foot. 
 
                The Baihui acupoint, the meeting of all the hundred veins, penetrates the 
whole body. The head is the meeting point of all the yang and the father of all the 
chakras, and the Baihui point is where the qi of all the meridians converge. The point is 
Yang in nature, and contains Yin within Yang, so it connects to the Yin and Yang 
channels, and passes through all the meridians of the body. 
 
                The Yongquan point, located on the bottom of the foot, is where the water 
from the kidney meridian gushes out of the body. 
 
                He Lao was slightly puzzled, but still pressed on these two points as Lin Mo 
had requested. 



 
                Lin Mo picked up the silver needles next to him, took a deep breath and 
suddenly stabbed three silver needles on Lin Xi's face at the same time. 
 
                Elder He directly stared in awe as these three silver needles, extremely 
accurately, pierced into the three acupuncture points, without a single point of 
difference. 
 
                Even though Elder He had been practising medicine for many years and was 
extremely skilled, he was unable to accurately stab three silver needles into place at the 
same time. 
 
                How could this young man have such a skill? 
 
                But, even if you have unparalleled skills, you cannot bring the dead back to 
life! 
 
                While Elder He was pondering in his mind, Lin Mo had already stabbed 
twenty-three silver needles into twenty-three different acupuncture points on Lin Xi's 
body. 
 
                As Elder He looked at the direction of these silver needles, his face gradually 
became grave, even to the point of surprise. 
 
                It was not until Lin Mo had inserted the last silver needle that Elder He's 
expression froze completely. 
 
                At that moment, Lin Xi, who was already "dead", let out a soft cry and moved 
his fingers slightly. 
 
                Elder He's face changed greatly, he looked at Lin Mo in shock and said in a 
trembling voice: "This little friend, this set of needles you ...... just used, do you ...... 
have a name for it?" 
 
                He Lao had a guess in his heart, only, he couldn't believe it and could only 
ask this. 
 
                Lin Mo's face was calm: "Creation divine Needle!" 
 
                "Indeed!" Elder He let out a startled cry and said in a trembling voice, "My 
master ancestor once said that in this world, the only medical technique that can truly 
bring people back to life is a set of creation divine needles that take over the creation of 
heaven and earth. However, this divine Needle of Creation has been lost for hundreds 
of years, but I never thought that today I would be lucky enough to have a glimpse of it. 
 



                After speaking, Elder He bowed his hand to Lin Mo: "This little friend, I was 
not aware of the mountain just now. Please forgive me for offending you!" 
 
                "No harm done!" Lin Mo paused for a moment and said in a deep voice, "This 
matter, must not be spread outside!" 
 
                It was best that the matter of the jade pendant not be spread out for the time 
being. After all, it was because of this jade pendant that the Lin family had perished in 
the first place. 
 
                He Lao was slightly surprised, and then understood. The Creation Divine 
Needle was not trivial, once word got out, there was no telling what kind of things would 
be caused! 
 
                "Little friend, don't worry, old man will never pass it on!" Elder He said in a 
respectful voice. 
 
                At this moment, there was a sudden clamour from the doorway: "Manager 
Wang, it's right here. That man, I don't know what kind of enchantment he has put into 
Old Man He, but he has gotten a dead man here, say it's bad luck." 
 
                The door to the room was pushed open and the young shop assistant walked 
in with the shop manager. 
 
                When Manager Wang saw He Lao, a flattering smile appeared on his face 
and he said in a respectful voice, "He Lao, you should go and rest first, I'll take care of 
the matter here!" 
 
                He Lao simply ignored him and was still looking at Lin Mo respectfully. 
 
                Manager Wang didn't care, and after looking around the room, he said in a 
cold voice, "Throw this dead corpse out for me!" 
 
                "Unbridled!" He Lao immediately shouted angrily. 
 
                Manager Wang was startled and whispered, "Elder He, this person is dead, 
wouldn't it be ...... to stay here?" 
 
                "Who says she's dead!" He Lao said angrily, "Can't you see that this little, no, 
this gentleman, has ......" 
 
                He Lao wanted to say that Lin Mo had saved Lin Xi's life, but he stopped at 
the edge of his mouth. 
 
                Once he said that, wouldn't that expose Lin Mo's affair? 
 



                "This little girl, she's just very badly injured!" He Lao said in a cold voice, "You 
guys go out, I still have to treat her!" 
 
                "Huh?" Manager Wang was stunned, "Elder He, weren't you the one who said 
she was dead just now?" 
 
                "I misread it, can't I?" Elder He spoke coldly, "Are you trying to mock the old 
man, that your eyes are faint with age?" 
 
                Manager Wang was instantly filled with sweat, Elder He was the mainstay of 
the Shengyuan Pharmacy. 
 
                Even the boss of the Shengyuan Group had to treat him with respect, how 
could they dare to contradict him at will? 
 
                "Get out!" He Lao bellowed angrily. 
 
                "Yes, yes ......" Manager Wang nodded and fled with his shoppers. 
 
                Outside the door, came Manager Wang's angry voice: "This is the dead man 
you were talking about? Son of a bitch, are you trying to get old me killed?" 
 
Chapter 3 
 
Closing the room door behind him, Elder He looked at Lin Mo respectfully, "I am He Jin 
Yan, I have not yet asked this gentleman his name!" 
 
                "Lin Mo!" 
 
                "So it's Mr. Lin!" Elder He took a deep breath, looked at Lin Xi on the hospital 
bed and said in a low voice, "Mr. Lin, is there anything else I can help you with?" 
 
                Lin Mo was silent for a moment, then suddenly grabbed the pen and paper on 
the table and brushed down a list. 
 
                "You go and grab some medicine for me!" Lin Mo handed a list to Old Man 
He, while turning over his pockets, but it was to pull out a few tens of dollars. 
 
                Lin Mo couldn't help but be a little embarrassed, there were many valuable 
medicinal herbs on this list, and taking them all down, it was estimated to be over two 
thousand. This amount of money he had was not even enough for a fraction. 
 
                He Lao could see Lin Mo's situation and hastily took the list, saying in a 
trembling voice, "Mr. Lin, I am still somewhat qualified to speak at the Sacred Origin 
Pharmacy. For these medicines, there is no need to spend money!" 
 



                Lin Mo glanced at Elder He and nodded slowly, "Thank you, old man. 
However, I, Lin Mo, have always done things without owing others. You take ten copies 
of each herb for me, and I grant you permission to keep this list for your own use!" 
 
                If an ordinary person were to say such words to Old Man He, it would simply 
be a great disrespect. 
 
                But when Lin Mo said these words, He Lao only felt that it was a holy bull. 
There was no other way to say it, those who could use the God of Creation Needle were 
not ordinary people. A random order from him would be priceless! 
 
                "Many thanks, Mr. Lin!" He Lao thanked him repeatedly, holding the list like a 
treasure, and hurriedly ran out. 
 
                Not long after, He Lao came in carrying a large bag. 
 
                "Mr. Lin, these are the medicinal herbs you need, take an inventory." He Lao 
said. 
 
                Lin Mo took a look, this He Lao was really serious about his work. For each 
herb, he had divided them up properly. Moreover, it was clear from the smell and colour 
that they were all of the highest quality. 
 
                Lin Mo had received the inheritance of the jade pendant, which contained 
what his ancestor had learned throughout his life, including his experience in practicing 
medicine. These were herbs that Lin Mo had never seen before, but now he could tell 
the good from the bad with a single glance. 
 
                "Many thanks, Elder He!" Lin Mo took those medicinal herbs and carefully 
divided a packet out. 
 
                He Lao also moved a medicine boiling machine in, while standing next to it, 
holding his breath as he watched. 
 
                The medicine list was certainly important, but the most important thing was 
actually the method of boiling the medicine. 
 
                Many unique recipes required special boiling methods, otherwise they would 
not be able to become medicine. 
 
                Lin Mo didn't hide anything, since he had said that he would give this recipe to 
He Lao, he had to teach him all of it. 
 
                Lin Mo did not pour all these medicines in, but put them in in order. As he did 
so, he explained to Elder He. 
 



                "Time, fire, order, and the material of the medicine jar, one cannot be missing. 
You must keep each step in mind, otherwise, if you make a mistake in pill refining later, 
the medicinal effect may not be so good!" 
 
                He Lao was like a primary school student, holding a pen and paper and 
respectfully memorising everything in his mind. 
 
                An hour later, the medicine was ready! 
 
                When he opened the medicine jar, a fresh fragrance came to his nose, 
without the slightest strange smell. 
 
                Sniffing the smell, He Lao only felt refreshed and could not help but be 
shocked: "Mr. Lin, what kind of medicine is this? How ...... does it taste so good?" 
 
                Lin Mo calmly said, "This is called the Little Returning Element Pill, it has a 
miraculous effect in treating injuries. When taken by the general public, it can also 
prolong life and strengthen the body!" 
 
                "Dan?" He Lao was surprised, wasn't it a medicinal liquid? 
 
                He went over to take a look, and sure enough, at the bottom of that medicine 
jar, there were a dozen black pills, lying quietly inside. 
 
                "This ...... this is actually alchemy!?" He Lao's eyes widened, this method, he 
had heard of it, but had never seen it before ah. 
 
                Lin Mo took out an elixir, measured it with water, and let Lin Xi take it. 
 
                He Lao watched with wide eyes, only to see the wounds on Lin Xi's body, 
which were slowly healing with the naked eye. 
 
                "This ...... is really amazing!" He Lao exclaimed in shock, this kind of thing 
was unheard of to him. 
 
                He looked at the jar of pills, there was no doubt that any one of these pills 
could be sold at a sky-high price when taken out! 
 
                Seeing his injuries recover, Lin Mo also breathed a sigh of relief. At this point, 
Lin Xi's life had been saved. 
 
                He took out three pills and handed them to He Lao, "These three pills are for 
you." 
 
                "Many thanks, Mr. Lin!" 
 



                He Lao was not polite and stretched out his hands to accept them 
respectfully. He was not one to be greedy for small bargains, but this kind of elixir was 
something that could not be sold even with money! 
 
                Putting the three pills discreetly into his pocket, He Lao looked at Lin Mo 
respectfully, his face filled with admiration. 
 
                At such a young age, he had such unbelievable medical skills. Elder He had 
no doubt that in the future, Lin Mo's achievements would definitely not be able to be 
contained by a single Guangyang City! 
 
                Although Lin Xi had been saved, his breathing was still a little unstable. 
 
                Lin Mo sat by the bedside, not leaving his eyes for a moment. He only had 
this one relative left, no matter what, he couldn't let anything happen to her! 
 
                During this period, He Lao came over to see him a few times and also 
arranged for someone to bring some food to Lin Mo. However, Lin Mo basically did not 
have the heart to eat. 
 
                It was after ten o'clock at night when Lin Xi's breathing gradually stabilised 
and Lin Mo finally breathed a sigh of relief. 
 
                This time, Lin Xi's life was completely pulled back from the ghost gate! 
 
                Only then did Lin Mo feel a pang of hunger. He picked up the food next to him 
and ate it in three bites, regardless of the fact that it was cold. 
 
                Lin Mo took out his mobile phone and pondered for a long time before finally 
deciding to give Xu Hanxia another call. 
 
                Although Xu Hanxia didn't have any feelings for him, but after all, they had 
been married for three years, so it would be too heartbreaking to be so heartless! 
 
                After a few rings, the phone finally picked up, and Lin Mo's heart was hanging 
in his throat. 
 
                "Hanxia ......" Lin Mo had just said, when a man's voice suddenly came from 
the other end of the phone: "I'm not Hanxia!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face changed, it was almost eleven o'clock, his wife's phone, how 
come a man answered it? 
 
                "Who are you!" Lin Mo said in a deep voice: "Where's Hanxia?" 
 



                "Hanxia? Oh, she's sweating after exercising, she's taking a shower!" The 
man's voice was smug, "As for who I am, huh, guess?" 
 
                "Why do you have Hanxia's phone? Where is she ...... she taking a shower?" 
Lin Mo said urgently. 
 
                The man laughed loudly, "We were in the same room, she took a shower, of 
course the phone is here with me. " 
 
                "Bath, of course, in the bathroom bath, it is difficult to wash in the kitchen ah?" 
 
                Lin Mo: "Why are you two in the same room!" 
 
                "It's a big night, men and women are in the same room, how normal is that?" 
The man laughed heatedly, "Hey, you're calling at this late hour, aren't you afraid of 
affecting other people's good deeds?" 
 
                "You ...... you ......" Lin Mo was annoyed, "Who the hell are you!" 
 
                "You don't need to care who I am, but, I know who you are." The man 
sneered, "You're Xu Hanxia's wasteful husband Lin Mo, right? Hahahaha, I heard that 
you've been married to Xu Hanxia for three years and you haven't even slept with Xu 
Hanxia. Tsk, then you must not know how good your wife's body and skin really are, 
right, ahahahaha ......" 
 
                After the man finished speaking, he simply hung up the phone. Lin Mo almost 
went crazy and dialed again, no one picked up. 
 
                Continue to dial, continue no one to answer. In the end, Lin Mo didn't know 
how many calls he had made until his phone ran out of battery and he stopped. 
 
                The whole person seemed to have turned into a walking corpse, standing 
frozen in place. Lin Mo's heart was like a knife. He could never have imagined that his 
wife, who had been married for three years, would betray him! 
 
                No wonder she didn't answer her phone calls, no wonder the Xu family 
treated him like this. So, they had decided all this a long time ago! 
 
                After a long period of bewildered silence, a ball of anger suddenly rose in Lin 
Mo's chest. He fiercely stood up and gritted his teeth, "Xu family, this matter, I won't 
stop! I will become stronger, and I will make you all regret it!" 
 

Chapter 4 
 
This night, Lin Mo stayed by Lin Xi's hospital bedside and did not leave. 
 



                Luckily, the Shengyuan Pharmacy was open all night. 
 
                Elder He had personally instructed the people in the shop to treat Lin Mo well. 
Therefore, no one dared to disturb Lin Mo either. 
 
                During this night, Lin Mo did not stay idle either. 
 
                The amount of information inside the jade pendant was huge, however, 
among them was the most important set of techniques, called the Creation Technique. 
 
                This was the basis for Lin Chongxuan to become the number one warrior in 
the world, and it could take over the creation of heaven and earth, and was both a 
divine medical technique to heal the sick and save people, as well as a powerful martial 
art to punish evil. 
 
                Lin Mo took three Little Returning Pills, and with the medicinal effects of the 
Little Returning Pills, he slowly induced the flow of medicinal power in his body and 
began to cultivate this Creation Skill. 
 
                If a normal person were to cultivate this Creation Skill, it would be extremely 
difficult to achieve anything. 
 
                However, Lin Mo had obtained all of Lin Chongxuan's memories, and Lin 
Chongxuan had already studied the Creation Technique thoroughly and knew it all by 
heart. When Lin Mo also studied the Creation Technique thoroughly, and then cultivated 
it, he would naturally get twice the result with half the effort. 
 
                In one night, Lin Mo had cultivated the Creation Technique to the first level, 
and his body was already flowing with true energy. 
 
                As the day dawned, Lin Mo saw that Lin Xi was breathing calmly, so he got up 
and walked out of the room. 
 
                Behind the large pharmacy was a large courtyard that looked like a small 
garden, with many trees planted inside. 
 
                Lin Mo took out the silver needles that He Lao had left behind last night and 
took a silver needle between his two fingers in his right hand, flicking it, that silver 
needle pierced directly into the trunk of the tree next to him. 
 
                The silver needle was so soft that it would not be easy for an ordinary person, 
without diligent practice, to pierce into the skin. 
 
                This tree trunk was extremely hard, so Lin Mo's silver needle was almost 
halfway in, but the needle did not bend at all. 
 



                If ordinary people were to see this, they would be amazed! 
 
                And this was the power of the Creation Skill. 
 
                If this needle were to pierce a person's body, wouldn't it be fatal? 
 
                Lin Mo then punched another set of fists, and with the flow of true air, this set 
of punches was also tiger-like. 
 
                After a casual shower, he had just walked out of the room when he heard his 
mobile phone ringing. 
 
                As soon as Lin Mo picked up, his mother-in-law Fang Hui's angry voice came 
from the other side: "Lin Mo, where the hell have you been?" 
 
                Her mother-in-law, Fang Hui, was the most hot-tempered in the family and 
also the most hateful towards Lin Mo. She had always felt that Lin Mo had ruined her 
daughter's life and her family. 
 
                Lin Mo forced down the anger in his heart and said in a low voice, "I'm taking 
care of Xi'er ......" 
 
                "Cut the crap with me, I don't care about Xi'er or not, now, immediately, come 
back right now!" Fang Hui said angrily, "Also, go get a car, Halfsia is coming back today, 
come pick us up and go pick her up at the airport!" 
 
                "I ......" Lin Mo still wanted to speak, but Fang Hui directly hung up the phone. 
 
                A trace of annoyance flashed across Lin Mo's face, his mother-in-law's family 
had always called out to him like this, never caring about his feelings. 
 
                At that moment, Lin Mo really wanted to call back and refuse. However, after 
pondering for a long time, he finally decided to make a trip. 
 
                The attitude of his mother-in-law's family was not crucial, but the most 
important thing was that he had to find out what was in his wife Xu Hanxia's heart! 
 
                Also, he had to know whether Xu Hanxia had done something wrong to him 
last night or not! 
 
                Lin Mo was just about to go out when he saw He Lao walking over. 
 
                "Good morning, Mr. Lin!" 
 
                He Lao was all smiles, last night he had taken one of the Little Returning Pills 
Lin Mo had given him to his boss Chen Shengyuan. 



 
                Chen Shengyuan could be described as having a reckless origin, relying on 
fighting his way to the top, and had many old injuries on his body. Now that he was old, 
his old injuries recurred from time to time and he was in pain. 
 
                As a result, after taking a Small Returning Pill, the old injuries that had been 
haunting him for years were healed overnight. 
 
                For this reason, Chen Shengyuan was particularly excited and had the cheek 
to beg away another Little Returning Pill from Elder He, which he was going to send to 
the big backer behind him. 
 
                He was even more excited when he learnt that Elder He would be able to 
mass produce such a pill in the future, and on the spot, he gave Elder He fifteen percent 
of his shares in the Shengyuan Pharmacy. 
 
                In this way, He Lao became the second largest shareholder of Sheng Yuan 
Pharmacy. 
 
                This Chen Shengyuan was also a shrewd person, and he knew very well that 
if Elder He could mass-produce such pills, his status would definitely skyrocket. When 
the time came, it was possible that many people would come to poach Elder He. 
 
                It would be meaningless for him to pay any amount of money, someone would 
always offer more than him. 
 
                However, if he gave him shares, it would be different, then he would be tied to 
Shengyuan Pharmacy, and he would not run away. 
 
                The Shengyuan Pharmacy was spread throughout Guangyang City, 
monopolising nearly 50% of Guangyang City's medicinal material business, worth 
billions. 
 
                A fifteen percent share was worth at least several hundred million. Moreover, 
with the mass production of this Little Returning Pill, the value would only go higher! 
 
                He Lao was now both reverent and grateful to Lin Mo, and stood in front of 
him, his body also bowing slightly to show his respect for him. 
 
                "Good morning!" Lin Mo nodded his head and suddenly said, "Elder He, can I 
trouble you with a few things?" 
 
                Hearing this, He Lao was filled with joy, "Mr. Lin, you must not be polite to me. 
If there's anything you need, just give me an order!" 
 



                From Elder He's point of view, it was an honour for him that Lin Mo was willing 
to ask for his help! 
 
                Lin Mo: "My sister needs to recuperate for a while, can I stay here and trouble 
you guys to take care of her for a while?" 
 
                "Don't worry, Mr Lin!" Elder He immediately said, "I will personally keep an 
eye on her here, and also, I will find the best medical care to take good care of Miss 
Xi'er!" 
 
                "Thank you, Elder He!" Lin Mo nodded his head, he took this favor down. 
 
                He Lao hurriedly smiled, "This is all what I should do." 
 
                "In that case, I'll leave this place to you." Lin Mo walked to the door and 
suddenly stopped again, "By the way, Elder He, is there a place to rent a car nearby?" 
 
                "Rent a car?" He Lao was stunned and immediately said, "What kind of car 
does Mr. Lin want to rent? What's it for?" 
 
                "I need to pick up someone from the airport." 
 
                "How many seats do you need?" 
 
                "A normal sedan will do." 
 
                "Then why rent it!" Elder He immediately laughed, "I have a car that I don't 
normally drive, so Mr. Lin can take it first." 
 
                As he spoke, He Lao had already called his driver and told him to go and 
bring the car over. 
 
                Walking out of the pharmacy, there happened to be a black car slowly driving 
over. 
 
                This car had a rather strange logo, like two M's crossed and stacked together. 
 
                The body of the car was long and slender, quite a bit longer than a normal 
sedan, even longer than a BMW 7 series that Lin Mo had seen before, looking 
extremely flashy. 
 
                The license plate was rather ordinary and could not be seen as anything 
special. On the front windscreen of the vehicle, there was also a small sign attached, as 
if it was an entry and exit pass, and it was not clear what exactly it was. 
 



                He Lao smiled lightly and said, "Mr. Lin, I bought this car the year before last, 
I haven't driven it yet, so you can drive it first." 
 
                Although Lin Mo did not know this car, he knew that it must be worth a lot of 
money. How could a man of He Lao's status drive an ordinary car? 
 
                However, Lin Mo didn't refuse, he happened to lack a car right now. Besides, 
if he gave Elder He that prescription, it would be more than enough to buy a hundred of 
these cars! 
 
                "Then, thank you very much, Elder He!" 
 
                He Lao hurriedly waved his hand, "Mr. Lin must not be polite." 
 
                Lin Mo nodded and drove away. 
 
Chapter 5 
 
Xu Hanxia's family lives in Anyang District, a rather dilapidated old district in Guangyang 
City. 
 
                In Guangyang City, the Xu family can only be considered a small family, with 
a family fortune of no more than 100 million. 
 
                Xu Hanxia's father, Xu Jiankong, was once the strongest contender for the 
head of the Xu family. However, he had two daughters and no children at his knees, so 
he directly lost his bid for the family headship. 
 
                Afterwards, Xu Jianping, Xu Jiankong's younger brother, tried to reclaim the 
Xu family assets in Xu Jiankong's hands. He took advantage of the fact that the old man 
of the Xu family was seriously ill and forced Xu Hanxia, who was of marriageable age at 
the time, to find a son-in-law to marry on the pretext that he wanted to celebrate the old 
man's wedding. 
 
                Xu Hanxia was known as the number one beauty in Guangyang City, and the 
incident was a sensation, so there were countless men who wanted to be the son-in-
law. 
 
                However, Xu Hanxia finally chose Lin Mo, who had an honest face and no 
background. 
 
                For no other reason, Xu Hanxia had no intention of letting such a man touch 
her. 
 
                Of course she would not look for a man with ambition, but a man who is 
honest and can be subdued is the most suitable. 



 
                After Xu Hanxia recruited Lin Mo to come to her home, the old man's illness 
really got better. 
 
                However, Xu Jianping took the opportunity to take issue with Xu Jiangong, 
saying that Xu Hanxia had found a son-in-law, and that Xu Jiangong's family fortune 
would fall into the hands of a foreigner in the future. 
 
                So, the old man took back the family property from Xu Jiankong's hands, and 
Xu Jiankong's family fell straight from the clouds to the mortal world. 
 
                The spacious flat that they had been living in was given to Xu Jianping's son, 
the future heir to the Xu family. 
 
                Xu Jiangong's family, too, moved to a dilapidated neighbourhood, a three-
room apartment of more than a hundred square feet, with a huge drop. 
 
                Under such circumstances, Lin Mo became a thorn in Xu Jiangong's family's 
side. 
 
                In their opinion, if it were not for Lin Mo, their family would not have been in 
such a situation. 
 
                Moreover, the fact that Lin Mo was such a loser made their family a big joke in 
Guangyang City. 
 
                One of the things his mother-in-law, Fang Hui, used to say was, "If it wasn't 
for this loser Lin Mo, Hanxia would definitely have married into a wealthy family and 
achieved an unlimited amount of success!" 
 
                During these three years, Lin Mo was like a nanny, taking care of the family in 
a lowly manner. 
 
                For three years, they never let Lin Xi enter that family's door one step. 
 
                Lin Mo worked for three years and all his salary was taken away by them. 
When his sister fell ill, they didn't pay a single cent. 
 
                Moreover, Xu Hanxia had done such a wrongful thing to him, who else would 
be able to endure it? 
 
                When he arrived at the entrance of the community, Lin Mo barely managed to 
calm himself down. 
 
                Although he was very angry, he still had to find out what Xu Hanxia had done 
and what she was thinking! 



 
                This was a dilapidated old neighbourhood, and the passages inside were not 
spacious enough for vehicles to drive in. 
 
                Lin Mo parked his car outside and walked back, just as he was about to go 
upstairs, two people came to the stairway, it was Lin Mo's father-in-law Xu Jiangong and 
mother-in-law Fang Hui. 
 
                As soon as he saw Lin Mo, Xu Jiangong's face darkened and he turned his 
head to the side. 
 
                Fang Hui had a furious look on her face and said loudly, "Lin Mo, where have 
you been all day? You didn't even cook, you didn't even wash your clothes, what do you 
want to do?" 
 
                Lin Mo's brow furrowed, and then relaxed for a moment. 
 
                Before he could figure out what Xu Hanxia had actually done, he didn't want 
to tear himself away from the Xu family just yet. 
 
                "I'll go up and clean up now." Lin Mo said in a low voice. 
 
                "No need!" Fang Hui said angrily, "Hanxia will be getting off the plane in a few 
minutes, if you delay picking her up, I won't spare you!" 
 
                Lin Mo bowed his head and said nothing, he had gotten used to this over the 
years. 
 
                "Where's the car you were told to borrow?" Fang Hui said impatiently as she 
walked. 
 
                "I ......" 
 
                Lin Mo was just about to speak, but Fang Hui had already cursed, "Looking 
for a taxi again, right? Can't you think about Hanxia? She is at least a senior in the 
company. Every time she comes back from a business trip, you find a taxi to pick her 
up, doesn't she want to lose face?" 
 
                "Lin Mo, Lin Mo, you're the biggest loser I've ever seen in my life, can't you let 
Hanxia have some decency for once?" 
 
                "Forget it, if I bother with people like you, I'll die of anger sooner or later. I've 
called your brother-in-law, Huang Liang, and he's coming over in his Accord. 
Remember, when you see your brother-in-law, say a few more kind words, don't you 
feel ashamed to keep bothering people?" 
 



                Fang Hui's mouth was like a machine gun, talking nonsense, not giving Lin 
Mo a chance to speak at all. 
 
                Lin Mo simply stopped speaking, he was already used to this over the years. 
 
                In a short while, the three of them reached the entrance of the district and just 
saw a Honda Accord driving by. 
 
                Fang Hui immediately waved, signalling for the car to come over. As a result, 
the car went around them and parked all the way to the other side. 
 
                "What's going on? Didn't see us?" Fang Hui was surprised. 
 
                There was a car parked beside them, none other than He Lao's car. 
 
                Xu Jiangong looked at the car and said softly, "It's not that he didn't see us, 
he was going around this car!" 
 
                "Around? Why?" Fang Hui wondered. 
 
                "Maybach, V12 engine, starting price is over three million. Moreover, this car 
has obviously been modified, all down to no less than five million. If you cut it a bit, you 
can't even sell his Accord to pay for it." 
 
                Xu Jiankong's eyes were longing as he said these words. 
 
                The Xu family's old man's car was a Maybach, but compared to this one, 
there was obviously a considerable gap! 
 
                Fang Hui was also shocked: "I really didn't think that there would be anyone in 
our neighbourhood who could drive such a luxury car!" 
 
                "It may not be driven by someone in the neighbourhood, it might be someone 
they know." Xu Jiangong paused for a moment and whispered, "However, someone 
who can know someone who drives such a luxury car is by no means a simple person!" 
 
                At this moment, a man with a shaved inch head came down from that Accord, 
and it was Lin Mo's brother-in-law Huang Liang. 
 
                Fang Hui was immediately full of smiles, "Aiyo, Xiao Huang, I have to trouble 
you again, I'm really sorry!" 
 
                Huang Liang first took an envious glance at the Maybach, and then a smug 
look on his face, although he couldn't afford to drive such a car, it was still way better 
than Lin Mo! 
 



                "Mom, look at what you're saying, we're all on the same side, why are we 
being polite?" Huang Liang looked at Lin Mo teasingly, "Brother-in-law, if you need a 
car, just give me a call yourself, why bother Mom every time?" 
 
                Lin Mo bowed his head in silence, this Huang Liang, was from a landlord's 
background. Later, he followed a boss and became a small businessman. 
 
                Although he had married Xu Dongxue, Xu Hanxia's sister, his eyes were full 
of evil intent every time he looked at Xu Hanxia. 
 
                In private, Huang Liang's mockery of Lin Mo also far exceeded that of 
ordinary people. 
 
                Every time there was a family gathering, he tried his best to show his 
superiority in Lin Mo, to mock Lin Mo and to deliberately show off to Xu Hanxia. 
 
                This kind of person, how could Lin Mo go begging for him? 
 
                Seeing that Lin Mo did not say anything, Fang Hui said with hatred, "What are 
you doing frozen, why don't you hurry up and thank your brother-in-law!" 
 
                Huang Liang looked at Lin Mo smugly, Lin Mo frowned and said in a low 
voice, "Mom, I have a car, no need to thank him!" 
 
                "What kind of car do you ...... have?" Fang Hui was stunned, and then said 
angrily, "To pick up Hanxia from the airport, you have to find a better car, you won't find 
a broken car again, can you think about Hanxia?" 
 
                Huang Liang also heatedly laughed, "Yes, brother-in-law, Hanxia is also a 
senior member of the company, no matter what. Why don't you bite the bullet and buy a 
car, you can't keep letting Hanxia ride home in other men's cars!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face was cold as he said in a deep voice, "Don't worry about it, from 
now on, she doesn't need to ride in other people's cars anymore!" 
 
                "Oh, who wouldn't say bragging words, the key is to see if there is this 
strength!" Huang Liang patted his Accord and laughed, "Buying a car now is not 
expensive, but it still costs two to three hundred thousand. Brother-in-law, I heard that 
saving your sister's life is only 300,000, so are you buying a car, or a life?" 
 
                "Lin Mo, you are so disappointing. You're not capable yourself, and you only 
brag about it. That's all, I don't expect you this time!" Fang Hui hated his iron, "Xiao 
Huang, come with us to the airport to pick up someone!" 
 
                "Yes!" Huang Liang was overjoyed, of course he wanted to have more contact 
with Xu Hanxia. 



 
                Just then, Lin Mo walked to the side of the Maybach, he pulled open the door 
and turned his head to look at Fang Hui, "Mom, it's better for me to go!" 
 
Chapter 6 
 
Fang Hui had half a foot in the Accord when she suddenly saw Lin Mo open the door of 
the Maybach, and she froze on the spot. 
 
                Xu Jiangong and Huang Liang, too, were all wide-eyed. 
 
                The car Lin Mo had borrowed was actually this Maybach worth no less than 
five million? 
 
                How was this ...... possible? 
 
                The scene was a little awkward for a while, as everyone looked at Lin Mo. 
 
                Lin Mo had already sat in the driver's seat, opened the window and said, "It's 
getting late, let's go quickly." 
 
                Only then did Fang Hui come back to her senses, and Xu Jiankong looked at 
each other, and the two of them immediately exited from the Accord. 
 
                Just kidding, who would want to sit in an Accord if they had a Maybach? 
 
                Who would take an Accord to pick up Xu Hanxia? That depends on what 
you're driving against! 
 
                Compared to a Maybach, it's a world of difference! 
 
                Huang Liang stood dumbfounded in his place, unable to recover for a long 
time. 
 
                Fang Hui sat in the car, looking at everything in the car with a newfound 
wonder and envy. 
 
                Although she didn't know anything about cars, she could tell that this car was 
definitely worth a lot of money. 
 
                The leather seats were so comfortable that they felt like sitting in first class on 
an aeroplane. The seats were also adjustable in various ways, something she had 
never seen before. 
 
                The ambient lighting inside the car, tuned the atmosphere inside the car just 
right. 



 
                When the vehicle is in motion, the interior is quiet to the extreme, with no 
noise at all. 
 
                The most crucial thing is that the car is extremely smooth to drive. Even if the 
road is uneven, the people inside the car do not feel the slightest bump. 
 
                This is a real luxury car! 
 
                Of course, Xu Jiangong was a little more knowledgeable than Fang Hui. He 
could tell right away that this car was much more expensive than the one his father had! 
 
                After a long silence, Xu Jiangong finally spoke, "Lin Mo, this car, where did 
you get it?" 
 
                Fang Hui also immediately looked at Lin Mo, they knew Lin Mo's situation 
very well. If you knew someone, it was not bad to have a broken car, where could you 
borrow such a luxury car? 
 
                "I borrowed it from a friend." Lin Mo said softly. 
 
                "What friend? What's his name?" Xu Jiangong asked in a hurry. 
 
                "You guys don't know each other." Lin Mo casually replied back. 
 
                Xu Jiangong asked many more questions later on, but Lin Mo just passed 
them all by. 
 
                Xu Jiangong was a little disappointed, in his opinion, this friend of Lin Mo's 
was probably not on the stage. Otherwise, Lin Mo would not have been so tight-lipped. 
 
                "Lin Mo, you have to be a man of honor and integrity. It's not scary to be poor, 
it's scary to be poor at heart!" 
 
                Xu Jiangong slowly threw out a sentence, then closed his eyes and stopped 
talking. 
 
                Fang Hui also roughly understood her husband's meaning, so the look in Lin 
Mo's eyes once again brought some contempt. 
 
                When they arrived at the airport, the three of them waited at the exit for a 
short time before they saw a group of people walking out. 
 
                Among them, there was a woman who attracted particular attention. 
 



                A white shirt, a black professional suit, a black skirt, snow-white skin and an 
arrogant figure, the dress of a standard urban white-collar worker. 
 
                Although she was wearing a large sunglasses that covered half of her face, 
the remaining half of her face was still so exquisite that it made people jealous. 
 
                This was Lin Mo's wife, Xu Hanxia, the once-famous number one beauty in 
Guangyang City! 
 
                Only now, Xu Hanxia was accompanied by a young man with a greasy face. 
 
                Whether it was the Armani on her body or the Patek Philippe on her wrist, it 
all showed that this young man was of extraordinary wealth. 
 
                This youth, whom Lin Mo had also met, was named Cui Yifan, the heir of the 
Cui family in Guangyang City. 
 
                He had been pursuing Xu Hanxia for a long time in his early years and had 
repeatedly let it be known to the public that he wanted to take Xu Hanxia down. 
 
                Unexpectedly, these two had returned on the same flight. Moreover, they 
were even walking together, which made Lin Mo's heart tingle along with them. 
 
                At this moment, Xu Jiangong and Fang Hui had already greeted them. 
 
                "Aiya, young Cui, it's really a bother for you to take care of Hanxia!" Fang Hui 
had a flattering smile on her face, if Cui Yifan could marry Xu Hanxia, then their family, 
would definitely be able to rise again. 
 
                In contrast to the shabbily dressed Lin Mo, Fang Hui's face was again filled 
with contempt. 
 
                When these two were compared together, it was a world of difference. 
 
                So what if they could borrow a luxury car? Cui Yifan's family could buy a 
Maybach just like a game. Moreover, that was a car that definitely belonged to the 
person himself, can you compare this borrowed car? 
 
                Cui Yifan laughed lightly, "Auntie Fang, you're welcome, this is all I should 
do!" 
 
                Lin Mo stood by and listened, his heart thumping. This voice was familiar to 
him, wasn't it the same man who had answered Xu Hanxia's call last night? 
 
                At this moment, Lin Mo's heart completely went cold. 
 



                Last night, his own wife, Xu Hanxia, was in the same room with this Cui 
Yifan? 
 
                Fang Hui Xu Jian Gong was still exchanging pleasantries with Cui Yifan when 
Xu Hanxia walked over with a chilly face. 
 
                "Go home, I'm tired!" Xu Hanxia's voice was icy cold and she didn't even 
glance at Lin Mo, as if Lin Mo didn't even exist. 
 
                Fang Hui: "Aiya, you kid, why are you in such a hurry? It's so hard to meet Cui 
Shao, let's have a few words!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia also ignored her, threw the luggage in her hand to Lin Mo and 
walked straight away. 
 
                Lin Mo gritted his teeth, wanting to throw the luggage aside. However, in the 
end, he held back. 
 
                What exactly happened last night, he could not be sure yet. Even if he wanted 
to get angry, he still had to investigate everything clearly before he did so! 
 
                Silently carrying the luggage, he walked behind, who knew that Cui Yifan 
would catch up with Xu Hanxia. 
 
                "Hanxia, let me give you a lift!" Cui Yifan laughed, "I just bought a Ferrari, it's 
just time for you to accompany me to try out the car!" 
 
                "A Ferrari?" Fang Hui exclaimed next to her, "This car isn't cheap, how much 
did you pay for it!" 
 
                "It's not much, seven million or so." Cui Yifan smiled lightly, "It's just that I 
made a little money from my last project, so I bought a car to treat myself." 
 
                "Cui Shao is really young and talented, he is a capable businessman at a 
young age, it is admirable!" Fang Hui lamented, while glancing at Lin Mo, her eyes grew 
colder. 
 
                The difference between these two people was too great, wasn't it? 
 
                Fang Hui whispered, "Half Xia, why don't you go back with Cui Shao and talk 
about some business matters by the way?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia didn't say anything, so Cui Yifan took the opportunity to laugh and 
said, "Right, Hanxia, it just so happens that our family's company wants to invest in 
some medical projects recently, so we can talk about it by the way!" 
 



                As they spoke, the group had already walked to the exit. 
 
                A fiery red sports car was parked at the exit, so stylish that it drew countless 
sideways glances from people. 
 
                There was a young man standing by the car, and when he saw Cui Yifan 
come out, he immediately ran over, "Young Cui, your car!" 
 
                Cui Yifan took the car keys, walked over and pulled open the door, struck a 
gentleman's pose and smiled, "Miss Xu, please!" 
 
                Many girls around looked at Xu Hanxia with envious faces, a rich young man 
with a luxury car and such a gentleman, how many girls would refuse? 
 
                Fang Hui also urged, "Hanxia, go ahead, don't keep young Cui waiting." 
 
                Xu Hanxia hesitated slightly, as if she was thinking about whether to get in the 
car. 
 
                Lin Mo's heart ached again, Xu Hanxia ah Xu Hanxia, your husband 
personally came to pick you up and you are still hesitating whether to get into another 
man's car? You don't even need to avoid people anymore when you do anything now? 
 
                Seeing Xu Hanxia hesitate, Cui Yifan immediately smiled and said to Lin Mo, 
"Lin Mo, I have some business matters to discuss with Hanxia, you don't mind, right?" 
 
                Lin Mo didn't say anything, he carried his luggage, walked to the Maybach 
and stuffed it into the trunk. 
 
                Xu Hanxia couldn't help but be surprised, and after thinking for a moment, she 
still sighed and shook her head helplessly, "Young Cui, sorry, I have to go home with 
my family. Business matters, let's talk about it next time!" 
 
                Lin Mo clenched his fists in the car, and he was also planning in his heart that 
if Xu Hanxia got into that car, it meant that they were really done with fate. Then, 
everything could be over. 
 
                However, Xu Hanxia finally did not get into that car, could he still save the 
marriage again? 
 
                However, looking at Xu Hanxia's icy expression, Lin Mo's heart could not help 
but ache again. 
 
                Is it so painful for you to come home with me? If I hadn't come, would you 
have simply followed Cui Yifan home? 
 



                The young man beside Cui Yifan was annoyed: "Damn it, what is that Lin, just 
a soft-earned loser who dares not to give face to young Cui? Wait for me, I'll go over 
and teach him a lesson ......" 
 
                The young man was just about to go over, but he was pulled back by Cui 
Yifan. 
 
                Cui Yifan looked at the car, his face was pale, as if he had seen a ghost, and 
said in a trembling voice, "Don't ...... go over there!" 
 
                "What's wrong?" The young man was full of doubts. 
 
                Cui Yifan didn't say anything, and kept watching Lin Mo drive away before he 
let out a long breath, as if relieved. 
 
                "Young Cui, what's wrong?" The young man said curiously, "It's just a 
Maybach, it's only five million. We have a seven million dollar car, what are we afraid of 
him?" 
 
                Cui Yifan glared at him and said in a low voice, "What the hell do you know. 
The value of the car doesn't matter, it's the logo on the car that matters!" 
 
                "What logo? The license plate? It's ordinary!" The young man said, "Young 
Cui, this car of yours has a plate of three eights, it's much more expensive than him!" 
 
                "I'm talking about the pass on the car ......" Cui Yifan said through clenched 
teeth, "Can't you see? The passes for Wangjiang Park, the city together, less than fifty. 
This pass, it's worth a fucking billion, and you go and compare it to someone?" 
 

Chapter 7 
 
Fang Hui sat next to Xu Hanxia and rambled on, telling her to contact Cui Yifan more 
often for the sake of the family's business. 
 
                Throughout, Fang Hui ignored Lin Mo, her son-in-law, and did not even 
consider Lin Mo's feelings. 
 
                Lin Mo didn't say anything either, his attention was mainly on Xu Hanxia. 
 
                After Xu Hanxia sat in the car, her brow had been furrowed, her expression 
very pensive, and she hadn't said a word since the beginning. 
 
                This situation gives the impression that it is as if it is very impatient. 
 
                Lin Mo's heart hurt, is it so impatient to let you go home with me? That Cui 
Yifan, is that so important? 



 
                Not long after, the group arrived at the entrance of the district. 
 
                Lin Mo went to park the car, Xu Hanxia three people went upstairs first. 
 
                When Lin Mo returned home with his suitcase, he just heard Fang Hui's voice 
coming from inside the house: "Hanxia, your father was right. What future can you have 
with this Lin Mo?" 
 
                "Everyone in the whole of Guangyang City knows that he hasn't touched you 
at all. Even if you divorce him now, you're still ice-clean and pure, there are plenty of 
rich boys to pursue you, you can definitely find someone a thousand times better than 
him, why do you have to hang yourself from this tree?" 
 
                Lin Mo's heart ached, in fact, he had heard such words more than once. 
 
                Pretending not to hear anything, he pushed the door into the house. 
 
                When Fang Hui saw Lin Mo, she snorted coldly, and her face was not the 
least bit ashamed, instead she glared at Lin Mo demonstratively. 
 
                "Even carrying a baggage is so slow, you're really a loser!" Fang Hui gritted 
her teeth and said, "Lin Mo, can you be a bit more impressive, can you make sure that 
Hanxia doesn't lose face because of you?" 
 
                "What's wrong with me?" Lin Mo couldn't help but say. 
 
                Fang Hui said angrily, "If it wasn't for you dragging things down, Hanxia would 
have talked to Cui Shao for a little longer today, and might have been able to negotiate 
a big deal, then our family could have at least gotten a new house. Just because you 
were there, you affected Cui Shao's mood, and a big deal was lost, do you know that?" 
 
                Lin Mo frowned slightly, can this be blamed on me too? 
 
                What kind of thoughts did that Cui Yifan have in mind, don't you know? 
 
                According to you, I should have been a shrinking turtle and let my wife run off 
to hook up with another man in exchange for a so-called business deal? 
 
                Lin Mo forced down his anger: "Ma ......" 
 
                "Don't call me mother!" Fang Hui directly interrupted Lin Mo's words, "We are 
not that close!" 
 



                Lin Mo's face was swollen red: "That Cui Yifan, has ill intentions towards 
Hanxia, these ...... you all know this. He doesn't want to talk business with Hanxia, he 
simply ...... wants to hit on Hanxia!" 
 
                "So what?" Fang Hui exclaimed, "In business outside, socializing is inevitable. 
Other people have husbands who entertain outside, but you're a loser who wants your 
wife to entertain outside to support you, and you still have the face to tell Hanxia what to 
do?" 
 
                Lin Mo said sharply, "I ...... have no way of telling her what to do ......" 
 
                "That's enough!" Xu Hanxia shouted lowly, she glared at Lin Mo angrily, "I'm 
tired!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia pushed the door and went into her room, Fang Hui gave Lin Mo an 
angry look, "Didn't you hear me? Hanxia is tired, why don't you quickly go and wash all 
of Hanxia's clothes? Also, you didn't come back all day yesterday, how many dishes are 
piled up in the kitchen, go and clean them all up!" 
 
                Lin Mo gritted his teeth and eventually ran off and cleaned the room from top 
to bottom. 
 
                In the past three years, he had already gotten used to all this. 
 
                He didn't care how the Xu family treated him, the only thing he cared about 
was Xu Hanxia's attitude towards him! 
 
                Now that he had received the inheritance of the family's jade pendant and 
possessed the ability to rule the lives and deaths of others, it was as easy as pie to rise 
to power. 
 
                Or rather, he could now completely turn even the Xu Family into a major 
family in Guangyang City. 
 
                But the question was, was the Xu family worth it to him or not? 
 
                Everything depended on Xu Hanxia's attitude towards him! 
 
                If Xu Hanxia didn't have any feelings for him, then it was time to let go of 
these three years of marriage. 
 
                If Xu Hanxia has feelings for him, then he has to take up the responsibility of a 
husband. 
 
                If you don't leave me, I will live and die for you! 
 



                After gathering everything, Lin Mo went into his room. 
 
                There were two beds in the room, a spacious king-size bed that belonged to 
Xu Hanxia. The other was a small bed, less than a metre wide, which belonged to Lin 
Mo. 
 
                Xu Hanxia was sitting at the dressing table, dazed, as if she was thinking 
about something, with a sad expression. 
 
                When she heard Lin Mo's voice, Xu Hanxia turned her head to the side and 
wiped away a few clear tears from the corners of her eyes. 
 
                All this was taken in by Lin Mo. Lin Mo's heart was terrified, what had Xu 
Hanxia gone through? 
 
                During these three years, Lin Mo knew Xu Hanxia very well. This was a 
stubborn woman, although she was known as the number one beauty in Guangyang 
City, she was never willing to do anything with her beauty and did everything by her own 
ability. 
 
                From a bottom-level employee in her family's company, she has made her 
way step by step to the top of the hierarchy today, in charge of a company under her 
family, all by her own ability to fight her way out. 
 
                She has never shed a single tear. 
 
                What happened this time? Why did she become like this when she returned 
from this business trip? What had happened on this business trip? 
 
                Lin Mo couldn't help but think of that Cui Yifan, remembering that night's 
phone call, his heart suddenly thumped. 
 
                Did it mean that this Cui Yifan had done something unforgivable to Xu 
Hanxia? 
 
                Lin Mo couldn't help but fiercely clench his fists, and a heart stabbed with 
pain. 
 
                "Hanxia, what exactly ...... happened ......" Lin Mo asked in a low voice. 
 
                Xu Hanxia glanced at Lin Mo, her expression cold: "Nothing!" 
 
                Lin Mo tried his best to keep himself calm: "Tell me, or, I can help you." 
 



                "You help me?" Xu Hanxia gave Lin Mo a cold look, "What will you use to help 
me? Lin Mo, you can't even take care of yourself, and you want to help me? Who are 
you to help me?" 
 
                Lin Mo was at a loss for words, he couldn't tell Xu Hanxia that he had 
received his family heritage and was now a divine doctor, could he? 
 
                Moreover, Lin Mo did not intend to reveal himself so early. 
 
                He had to figure out Xu Hanxia's feelings for him before deciding, whether or 
not to tell Xu Hanxia this. 
 
                "Lin Mo, you do your own thing!" Xu Hanxia said in a cold voice, "It's been 
three years, you've been in the hospital for three years. Everyone else is getting better 
and better, but you're the only one who's getting worse and worse." 
 
                Xu Hanxia hated iron: "I heard that you didn't go to work all day yesterday, 
where did you go? Do you know how hard it is to get this job you have now?" 
 
                Needless to say, it must have been Zhao Jiafan who had complained. Every 
time Lin Mo made a little mistake at the hospital, Zhao Jiafan would add fuel to the fire 
and give Xu Hanxia a complaint. 
 
                On the one hand, it was to get in touch with Xu Hanxia more often. Secondly, 
it was also to combat Lin Mo. 
 
                "I had something ...... yesterday," Lin Mo said in a low voice. 
 
                "What was it?" Xu Hanxia asked rhetorically. 
 
                "I ......" Lin Mo suddenly stuttered, he wanted to talk about his sister Lin Xi's 
matter. However, Xu Hanxia didn't even answer a single phone call, didn't this already 
indicate her attitude? 
 
                If Lin Mo said anything more about his sister, he wouldn't get the slightest bit 
of sympathy, he would even be mocked! 
 
                After gritting his teeth, Lin Mo finally couldn't help but say, "Then why haven't 
you answered a single phone call in the past few days?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia froze for a moment and stared at Lin Mo for a while before 
suddenly saying angrily, "I answer the phone when I want to, and if I don't want to, I 
don't answer the phone. Lin Mo, do you really think you can control me?" 
 
                "You ......" Lin Mo was extremely annoyed and hissed, "Xu Hanxia, what 
exactly do you take me for?" 



 
                Xu Hanxia angrily asked in return, "And what exactly do you take me for?" 
 
                Lin Mo lowered his head and didn't say anything. If it was before, he would 
have told Xu Hanxia without hesitation that she was his wife. 
 
                But now, Lin Mo wouldn't say that, he felt disgusted! 
 
                When he couldn't wait for a reply, Xu Hanxia became even more irritated and 
slapped the case, "Get out! Don't let me see you!" 
 
Chapter 8 
 
Lin Mo returned to Sheng Yuan Pharmacy, He Lao was not here, but the people in the 
shop were very respectful to Lin Mo. 
 
                In the ward, Lin Xi was in a good condition, and Elder He had specially sent 
two nurses to guard her here. 
 
                Not long after she sat down, a sudden clutter of footsteps came from outside. 
 
                Immediately after, He Lao's driver, Xiao Liu, ran in. 
 
                Seeing Lin Mo, Xiao Liu was overjoyed and said urgently, "Mr. Lin, you ...... 
are finally here!" 
 
                "What's wrong?" Lin Mo said curiously. 
 
                "Time is a little tight, can you come with me and we can talk while we walk." 
Xiao Liu said urgently, "Something has happened to He Lao!" 
 
                Lin Mo immediately stood up, He Lao had treated him well. There was no way 
he could sit back and do nothing about He Lao's affairs. 
 
                "Go!" Lin Mo followed Xiao Liu out the door, and Xiao Liu drove his car, 
driving rapidly towards the outskirts of the city. 
 
                On the way, Xiao Liu also roughly told Lin Mo about the specifics. 
 
                As it turned out, the matter still came out from Chen Shengyuan's place. 
 
                There was a big brother behind Chen Shengyuan, named Nanba Tian, who 
was known as the first king of Guangyang. 
 
                In Guangyang City, even the heads of the ten families had to bow down and 
submit when they saw Nan Batian. 



 
                Nan Batian has an only daughter who was in a car accident last year and 
became a vegetable. Nan Batian had hired numerous famous doctors, but they were 
unable to cure her. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan had taken the Little Returning Pill given to him by Elder He, 
and the effect was so good that he immediately asked Elder He to beg for one and gave 
it to Nan Batian so that his daughter could take it. 
 
                The effect of the Little Returning Element Pill was certainly nothing to write 
home about, and after Nan Batian's daughter took the pill, she did have a miraculous 
effect. However, she never woke up. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan then called Elder He to him and asked him to personally 
heal Nanba Tian's daughter. 
 
                He Lao knew his own ability and originally excused himself. However, there 
was a divine doctor present and he was provoked by his words. In his anger, He Lao 
used needles to treat her, but he failed to wake up Nanba Tian's daughter. 
 
                The divine doctor took the opportunity to tell Nanba Tian that this He Lao was 
a quack and that the pills had been stolen from him. 
 
                In his anger, Nanba Tian was about to kill He Lao. He Lao hurriedly told him 
about Lin Mo, and Nanba Tian gave him two hours to find Lin Mo, and if he couldn't find 
him, he would kill him! 
 
                Xiao Liu ran back and waited for half an hour for Lin Mo, so of course he 
didn't have time to talk to Lin Mo in detail on the spot. 
 
                "Mr. Lin, that divine doctor is named Xie Fangming, he is from the Xie family 
of the ten great families, and can be ranked number one in medical skills in Guangyang 
City!" 
 
                Xiao Liu whispered, "Elder He said that this person might covet the 
prescription in your hand, that's why he bit the bullet and said that the elixir was stolen 
from him by us. So, in a moment, you must be careful of this person!" 
 
                Lin Mo frowned, it was already this time and Xie Fangming was still playing 
with the idea of the elixir, this kind of person was truly detestable. 
 
                After saying this, Xiao Liu led Lin Mo to Nanba Tian's residence. 
 
                Nanba Tian lived in a huge manor, covering an area estimated to be 
hundreds of acres, and filled with valuable plants. 
 



                Inside, the penthouse was like a palace, and the decoration was extremely 
magnificent. 
 
                In the room on the first floor, Lin Mo saw a group of people, and Elder He was 
among them. 
 
                Beside Elder He was also standing a middle-aged man with a ghastly white 
face, none other than Chen Shengyuan. 
 
                On the other side, there sat a middle-aged man with a sturdy figure and an 
extremely strong aura. His hair was slightly white and his sword eyebrows went straight 
to his temples, giving him an unruffled look. 
 
                Without any introduction, Lin Mo knew that this man was the First King of 
Guangyang - Nanba Tian! 
 
                "Mr. Lin ......" Seeing Lin Mo, He Lao was immediately filled with excitement, 
"You ...... you're here ......" 
 
                Nan Baitian was also observing Lin Mo, and seeing that Lin Mo was so young 
and still wearing a ground floor outfit, he couldn't help but frown: "Is he the divine doctor 
you mentioned?" 
 
                "Exactly!" He Lao nodded his head in a hurry. 
 
                "Hehe, this is really, what kind of cats and dogs are coming out as divine 
doctors!" 
 
                At this moment, an old man with a white beard beside Nanba Tian suddenly 
laughed, "Old He, you and I are also considered peers, so we should understand one 
thing. In medicine, there are no shortcuts. But all those who are highly skilled in 
medicine need to accumulate over a long period of time." 
 
                "You have found such a hairless mouth, and you dare to call yourself a 
miracle doctor? Old He, do you really think that Mr. Nan is too lenient with you and you 
dare to deceive Mr. Nan indiscriminately?" 
 
                This white-bearded old man was none other than Xie Fangming, known in 
Guangyang City as the number one divine doctor! 
 
                Nan Batian's face was icy cold, how could such a young man be a divine 
doctor? 
 
                Lin Mo suddenly said, "If age can determine medical skills, then wouldn't it be 
much better to find a kingpin than you?" 
 



                "What did you say!?" Xie Fangming was furious. 
 
                "I'm saying that something like you has lived all these years in vain!" Lin Mo 
said in a cold voice. 
 
                "How dare you!" Xie Fangming roared, "How dare you, a charlatan, act 
recklessly here. Someone, drag him out!" 
 
                Lin Mo asked rhetorically, "Drag me out, Miss Nan's life, you'll save it?" 
 
                "I ......" Xie Fangming stammered, he didn't have the ability to save anyone. 
 
                "In that case, you can save my daughter?" Nanba Tian said in a deep voice. 
 
                "What's so difficult about saving her?" Lin Mo glanced at Nanba Tian and said 
in a cold voice, "The most crucial thing is to cure her dark illness, which is slightly 
tricky!" 
 
                "You ...... what did you say ......" Nanba Tian's face suddenly changed, full of 
shock. 
 
                Lin Mo said, "What I said, you know in your own heart! When Miss Nan was 
born, she should have been no more than three pounds. Moreover, her mother died in 
childbirth when she was born!" 
 
                "What the hell are you talking about?" Xie Fangming scoffed, "Hey, kid, you 
really don't know anything, do you? Three pounds of weight and you die in childbirth? 
You think it's thirteen pounds ......" 
 
                He Lao also looked terrified, how was this possible? 
 
                "Shut up!" Nan Batian suddenly roared in anger, scaring Xie Fangming. 
 
                "Mr. Nan, he's clearly cheating. How is it possible to say that Miss Nan has a 
dark illness without even taking a look at her?" Xie Fangming looked at Lin Mo with cold 
eyes, "Kid, pretending to be a deceiver means that you are skilled in medicine? Oh, are 
all the charlatans nowadays so unprofessional?" 
 
                Nan Batian gave Xie Fangming a cold look and said through clenched teeth, 
"What Mr. Lin said is exactly right, when my daughter was born, she was only two 
catties and seven taels. Moreover, her mother did die in childbirth!" 
 
                "What?" Xie Fangming and Elder He exclaimed at the same time, this was too 
unexpected. 
 
                "How could this happen?" Xie Fangming said in confusion. 



 
                Nanba Tian gritted his teeth and said in a deep voice, "My wife suffers from a 
blood disease, her blood lacks platelets, and once a wound appears, the wound cannot 
heal and she loses a lot of blood. At that time, when she gave birth, she suffered a 
hemorrhage and met with misfortune!" 
 
                Xie Fangming and He Lao looked at each other, both of them were shocked 
to the core. Such a thing, Lin Mo could even see it with a single glance? 
 
                Nan Batian looked at Lin Mo as if he had seen a savior and said in a 
trembling voice, "You ...... you can really save my daughter?" 
 
                "I said, saving her, it's not difficult!" Lin Mo calmly said, "The dark disease, 
slightly more difficult, but, it's nothing!" 
 
                Nan Batian took a deep breath and suddenly bowed down, "If you, sir, can 
save my daughter, everything I have, Nan Batian, can be shared with you in half!" 
 
                "What!?" 
 
                The crowd around him exclaimed in shock, Nanba Tian, known as the 
Southern Half City, half of the industries in Guangyang City belonged to him. 
 
                He wanted to share half of it to Lin Mo? What a huge gesture that was! 
 
                "Hehe ......" Lin Mo sneered, "I don't need these things, however, seeing as 
you love your daughter so much, I'll help you out!" 
 
                Nanba Tian couldn't help but freeze, this was the first time he had seen a 
character like Lin Mo who treated money like dirt! 
 
                "Pretend, keep pretending." A fine aura flashed in Xie Fangming's eyes, "If 
you can't save Miss Nan today, you'll have to return our family heirloom elixir to me, 
including the prescription!" 
 

Chapter 9 
 
Walking over to the hospital bed, Lin Mo sighed softly. 
 
                On the hospital bed was a stunningly beautiful woman, who, in terms of looks, 
was no worse than Xu Hanxia. 
 
                However, she was now so thin that only a silhouette remained, and looked 
extremely miserable. 
 



                Lin Mo circled around the bed and suddenly looked up, "Mr. Nan, how much 
did you spend to hire Xie Fangming to take care of Miss Nan?" 
 
                "I didn't come here for payment when I worked for Mr. Nan!" Xie Fangming 
immediately said, "I have a close relationship with Mr. Nan, his business is my 
business!" 
 
                Nan Batian was silent, with slight gratitude in his eyes. Xie Fangming had 
taken care of his daughter here for half a year, he was indeed touched. 
 
                Lin Mo, on the other hand, gave a cold laugh: "Not a penny? Xie Fangming, 
then you should really die!" 
 
                "What the hell are you ...... talking about?" Xie Fangming was annoyed. 
 
                Nanba Tian was also slightly dissatisfied, what did that mean? 
 
                Lin Mo ignored him and just looked at Elder He: "Elder He, you were actually 
right to place the needle!" 
 
                "Oh?" He Lao was surprised: "Then why didn't Miss Nan wake up and, 
furthermore, ...... got even worse ......" 
 
                "Because, someone has moved on her!" Lin Mo looked at Xie Fangming with 
a faint smile, "Someone planted silver needles in her body and sealed her acupuncture 
points. If an outsider rashly pushes the needles, it will only cause her body's vitality to 
dissipate quickly, and she may even die as a result!" 
 
                Xie Fangming's face immediately turned pale and he was sweating profusely. 
 
                Nanba Tian's face also changed, and he gave Xie Fangming a deep look. 
 
                In these six months, only Xie Fangming had the most contact with his 
daughter, so who did this matter, did it even need to be said? 
 
                "Surnamed Lin, you ...... you want to spew blood?" Xie Fangming pretended 
to be calm: "You have to speak with evidence, and for the past six months, it has been 
the old man here. What do you mean by this, is that the old man has moved?" 
 
                "You don't need to be anxious, it will be clear soon!" Lin Mo walked over to 
Miss Nan's bedside at this point. 
 
                He reached out and nodded at Miss Nan's forehead, his two fingers quickly 
nudging several acupuncture points on her face. At the same time, his left hand 
grabbed three silver needles and stabbed them accurately into the three acupuncture 
points on Miss Nan's face with the swiftness of lightning. 



 
                With the three needles, a small bump appeared on Miss Nan's forehead, as if 
something was about to come out. 
 
                Lin Mo's fingers did not stop, grabbing out silver needles one after another 
and continuously stabbing into the acupuncture points on Miss Nan's body. 
 
                A total of eighteen stitches, the whole process, in less than half a minute, all 
eighteen stitches were accurately placed! 
 
                At this moment, even Xie Fangming's eyes widened. He was an expert 
acupuncturist himself, so he could naturally tell that Lin Mo's technique was very strong, 
far superior to his! 
 
                At this moment, a blood spot unexpectedly slowly appeared on Miss Nan's 
forehead. 
 
                Nan Batian hurriedly took a step forward, and in the midst of that blood spot, 
there was surprisingly a needle tip that slowly revealed itself. 
 
                Lin Mo stretched out his hands, caught the tip of that needle and gently pulled 
it out. 
 
                It was half a silver needle, only about three centimetres. 
 
                Nan Batian's face changed greatly and he said urgently, "This ...... is the silver 
needle that sealed her acupuncture point?" 
 
                "Exactly!" Lin Mo nodded his head. 
 
                Nan Batian immediately looked at Xie Fangming, who changed his face 
sharply and slyly argued, "That ...... wasn't left by me either, it's not like my name was 
written on this silver needle ......" 
 
                "There's no hurry, we'll find out in a moment!" Lin Mo said calmly. 
 
                Xie Fangming looked fearful but still said unconvincingly, "You ...... are not 
trying to frame me ......" 
 
                Lin Mo ignored him as the Creation God Needle struck again, stabbing into 
thirty-six major acupuncture points on Miss Nan's body one after another. 
 
                After the last needle was stabbed in, Lin Mo then slapped his palm on Miss 
Nan's head and said softly, "Wake up!" 
 



                As the crowd watched, Miss Nan's eyelids moved, and after being in a coma 
for over a year, she opened her eyes slowly. 
 
                The crowd was in an uproar and Nan Batian ran to the bedside, even though 
he was as strong as he was, his eyes were full of hot tears at this moment. 
 
                This was his only daughter, his only hope and trust! 
 
                After being in a coma for a year and finally waking up, Nanba Tian's emotions 
could be imagined. 
 
                "Bing'er, you ...... you've finally woken up ......," Nan Batian's voice was 
choked with sobs. 
 
                Miss Nan looked around blankly and said weakly, "Dad ......" 
 
                Tears finally welled up in Nanba Tian's eyes, he had dreamed of this word 
countless times over the past year. Today, finally, he was able to hear it! 
 
                Just then, Lin Mo suddenly shouted coldly, "Xie Fangming, you seek death!" 
 
                As he spoke, Xie Fangming happened to wave his right hand, and three silver 
needles flew directly towards Miss Nan. 
 
                Lin Mo had already grabbed the bed sheet next to him and blocked those 
three silver needles at the same time. 
 
                Nan Batian's face was very cold and he directly waved his hand, and a man 
next to him rushed up like a dragon like a tiger and fought with Xie Fangming. 
 
                Xie Fangming was still a bit strong, but he was no match for the man after all. 
It didn't take long before the man broke his hands and threw him in front of Nanba Tian. 
 
                Nan Batian's face was ice-cold to the core, those three silver needles had just 
flown towards his daughter. If Lin Mo hadn't stopped them, his daughter might have 
been in danger. 
 
                "Xie Fangming, what are you trying to do!" Nanba Tian said in a cold voice. 
 
                Xie Fangming gasped for breath and gritted his teeth without speaking. 
 
                "Mr. Nan, why don't you ask your daughter first." Lin Mo said softly, "Isn't it 
obvious that he is going to make a move to kill your daughter as soon as she wakes 
up?" 
 



                Nan Batian immediately looked at his daughter, and although Miss Nan was 
weak, she still gritted her teeth and said, "Dad, the one who hit ...... me was Xie Tianlin 
......" 
 
                "What!?" Nan Baitian was furious, Xie Tianlin, was none other than Xie 
Fangming's son! 
 
                At this moment, everything became clear. 
 
                No wonder Xie Fangming would personally run to take care of Miss Nan, he 
didn't come to save Miss Nan, he wanted to make sure that Miss Nan would never be 
able to revive. In this way, this matter could never be revealed. 
 
                Of course, he wouldn't dare to kill Miss Nan. Once Miss Nan died, then he 
would not be able to get away with it even if he was here to take care of it. 
 
                So, he took advantage of this incident with He Lao and secretly moved on 
Miss Nan's body. By placing the needles, He Lao had inspired the silver needles he had 
placed in Miss Nan's body, and it would kill Miss Nan. 
 
                Nan Batian's face was cold: "No wonder for so long I have been unable to find 
out who actually hit and injured my daughter, it was all because of your Xie family. Xie 
Fangming, you are really vicious!" 
 
                Xie Fangming gritted his teeth and said in a deep voice, "Nanba Tian, the king 
is the loser, I admit to losing. However, there is a reason for injustice, this is a matter for 
me alone ......" 
 
                "Hmph, I, Nanba Tian, never talk about what one person does!" Nanba Tian 
said coldly, "This is your matter alone, but the entire Xie family must be buried with 
you." 
 
                After speaking, Nanba Tian waved his hand and shouted coldly, "All members 
of the direct line of the Xie family, kill them all. Everyone else, expel them from 
Guangyang City and never set foot in Guangyang City again for eternity!" 
 
                "Yes!" The man next to him bowed in response, turned and walked out. 
 
                Lin Mo stood beside him with a shocked look on his face. 
 
                Nanba Tian, he really was so powerful. 
 
                With a single word, he decided the life and death of a great clan! 
 
                "Mr. Lin, please accept a bow from Nan!" Nan Batian actually turned around 
and knelt before Lin Mo: "Thank you for saving my daughter, I will never forget it! If Mr. 



Lin needs anything, please do not hesitate to give orders to Nan. In this Guangyang 
City, there is nothing that Nan can't do!" 
 
Chapter 10 
 
Next to him, Chen Shengyuan He Lao was dumbfounded, how could a big shot like 
Nanba Tian kneel down for someone? 
 
                This time, just how much of a favor Lin Mo had received from Nan Baitian! 
 
                "Mr. Nan needn't be polite!" Lin Mo waved his hand, "A healer's heart, this is 
all what I should do, no need to hang on to it. However, I hope that Mr. Nan can do me 
a favour!" 
 
                "Mr. Lin, please do as you wish!" Nan Baitian hurriedly said, "No matter what 
it is, be it a mountain of swords or a sea of fire, I will definitely die!" 
 
                "It's nothing, it's just that this time, don't make any noise about it." Lin Mo said 
softly, "I like to keep quiet." 
 
                Nan Batian froze for a moment, then understood Lin Mo's meaning, and 
immediately nodded, "Good, no one can announce today's incident!" 
 
                The next few people nodded their heads, Nanba Tian's words were like holy 
orders, who dared to disobey? 
 
                Next, Lin Mo re-wrote another prescription. 
 
                "Although Miss Nan has woken up, she has been in a coma for a year after 
all, and her body is weak. Moreover, she has a dark illness, so it will be even harder for 
her body to recover. This prescription will help her recover her vitality. In half a month's 
time, she will be completely recovered, and when that time comes, Mr. Nan will bring 
her to see me again, and I will help her treat her dark illness!" 
 
                Nan Batian was overjoyed and hurriedly extended his hand to receive the 
prescription, "Many thanks, Mr. Lin!" 
 
                Lin Mo did not hand him the prescription, but handed it to He Lao who was 
next to him. 
 
                "Mr. Nan, pill refining is not something that can be done casually. If there is a 
mistake in refining the medicine, the medicinal effects will vary greatly. I think it's better 
to leave the pill refining to Elder He, after all, Elder He is more experienced!" 
 
                At these words, He Lao was directly confused. 
 



                This might seem like Lin Mo was giving him a job, but in fact, it was a 
heavenly opportunity. 
 
                Personally refining medicine here and helping Miss Nan to heal, Nanba Tian 
would definitely be grateful to him. Who, in general, would be able to gain Nan Batian's 
gratitude? 
 
                Nan Batian immediately nodded: ''Good, let's do as Mr. Lin says. Elder He, 
this matter, I'll trouble you!" 
 
                "You're welcome, Mr. Nan, it's all my duty!" He Lao hurriedly bowed his hand 
and returned. 
 
                Bidding farewell to Nan Batian, Lin Mo first went back to the Sacred Origin 
Pharmacy. 
 
                Lin Xi's vital signs had returned to normal, and Lin Mo intended to take her 
home, it was not suitable to stay at the Grand Pharmacy all the time. 
 
                He Lao followed him all the way. He stayed several times, but was refused by 
Lin Mo. He had no choice but to follow Lin Mo and take him home. 
 
                The place where Lin Mo lived was in the North Bazaar Street of Guangyang 
City. 
 
                This was a famous slum area in Guangyang City, where mainly people who 
worked as labourers lived. 
 
                Although Lin Mo had joined the Xu family, Lin Xi could not follow him into the 
Xu family. There was no choice but to rent a house for her here, and Lin Mo lived here 
most of the time. 
 
                He Lao looked at the dirty grounds outside and was amazed. 
 
                With a medical skill like Lin Mo's, earning money was absolutely easy, so how 
could he live in such an isolated place? 
 
                It didn't take long for the vehicle to arrive outside the set of houses that Lin Mo 
had rented. 
 
                Before Lin Mo could enter the house, he saw his bedding and clothes thrown 
outside the door and scattered all over the place. 
 
                His face changed as he got out of the car and walked over, just in time to see 
the landlady coming out from inside. 
 



                The landlady was a notoriously shrewish woman in this area, greedy to the 
core, and Lin Mo had suffered a lot from her in the past. 
 
                "Lin Mo, you've come back just in time!" The landlady pointed at Lin Mo with 
one hand on her waist, "I'm not renting that house to you anymore. You've already 
moved your things out, so pack up and get out!" 
 
                "Why?" Lin Mo was annoyed: "I paid the rent!" 
 
                "So what?" The landlady shouted, "What's your sister's situation, don't you 
know it yourself? If she dies in my house, who will I rent this house to in the future?" 
 
                "Then you can't go so far!" Lin Mo said angrily, "I've paid the rent, even if you 
want us to move, you should at least tell us first, so that we can find a place to stay!" 
 
                "This is my house, I can do whatever I want, what else can you do?" The 
landlady cursed, "You're a son-in-law who eats soft food, why don't you take a piss and 
look at yourself, who are you to talk to me like this?" 
 
                Lin Mo: "You ......" 
 
                The landlady: "What am I? If you don't get lost, believe it or not, I'll have my 
husband break your dog's legs!" 
 
                At that moment, He Lao slowly walked over, "Whose legs are you going to 
break?" 
 
                The landlady glanced at He Lao and restrained herself a little: "What's it to do 
with you?" 
 
                "Mr. Lin is my friend, what's his business, is my business!" He Lao said in a 
cold voice, "Say it again, whose leg are you going to break?" 
 
                He Lao's imposing manner caused the chartered lady to panic a little. She 
forced her composure and said loudly, "What? I don't want to rent my own house to him, 
so I won't rent it to him. What are you trying to do? Forcing me to rent a room? Are you 
robbers?" 
 
                "Don't worry, this house of yours, Mr. Lin won't live in it either!" He Lao said 
softly, "Mr. Lin, if you don't mind, I have a lookout villa by the Guangyang River, so for 
the time being, I'll condemn you to live there!" 
 
                The landlady was stunned and then laughed, "A villa on the Wangjiang River? 
Old man, you can really brag. Do you know how much a Wangjiang villa costs? If you 
don't have 30 million, you won't be able to get it. How much is thirty million, have you 
seen it?" 



 
                He Lao simply ignored the landlady, and only looked at Lin Mo respectfully. 
 
                Lin Mo knew what He Lao meant, he wanted to take the opportunity to get 
closer to him. Of course Lin Mo wouldn't refuse, he was very short of money right now 
and needed this very much. 
 
                He didn't ask Nan Batian for money because he still had to get Nan Batian to 
help him with more important things. Nanba Tian's value was by no means as simple as 
money, the most crucial thing was his power! 
 
                "Then, thank you very much, Elder He!" 
 
                Elder He was overjoyed and hurriedly said, "It's an honour for old man Lin to 
stay in my house. Xiao Ding, help Mr. Lin carry his things onto the car!" 
 
                After a pause, He Lao said softly, "Also, have someone come and take care 
of things here. Mr. Lin's rental date has not yet arrived, and this landlord is forcibly 
evicting people, which is a serious breach of contract. Have the company's legal affairs 
follow up personally, and remember, the heaviest punishment possible!" 
 
                The driver, Xiaodin, nodded in a hurry, "Yes, Elder He!" 
 
                The chartered lady was dumbfounded, if this matter really went to court, she 
would definitely be finished. 
 
                "Old man, I'm just kidding. Lin Mo, this house, I ...... I still rent it to you ......" 
 
                No matter how much the landlady begged, no one paid any attention to her 
anymore. 
 
                He Lao personally helped Lin Mo carry his things into the car and drove him 
straight away, leaving the charter lady sitting on the ground alone. 
 

Chapter 11 
 
Wangjiang Villa, located in Wangjiang Park, is the most famous villa area in Guangyang 
City. 
 
                The entire Wangjiang Park covers an area of five thousand acres, but there 
are only one hundred and sixty-six houses inside, each of which is extremely large. 
 
                And in fact, the houses sold to the public in Wangjiang Park are less than fifty 
today. 
 



                It is not that there are fewer rich people in Guangyang City, but that not many 
people can qualify to live in Wangjiang Park. 
 
                The Wangjiang Garden was developed by Nanba Tian, and only those who 
were qualified could live in the Garden. 
 
                As for others, even if they were offered ten times the price, they would never 
be able to set foot in Wangjiang Garden! 
 
                Therefore, so far, there were no more than fifty cars that could have a pass 
for Wangjiang Park. 
 
                This was why, when Cui Yifan saw the pass for Wangjiang Park on the 
Maybach, he was scared like that. 
 
                The people who could live in Wangjiang Park were simply not people Cui 
Yifan could mess with! 
 
                The old man of the Xu family once had the privilege of following a friend and 
stepping into Wangjiang Park once, and it was later used as his bragging capital, 
bragging about it countless times in public. 
 
                The chartered lady said that the Wangjiang Villa was worth $30 million, and 
that was only the base price. 
 
                This villa of He Lao's was worth two hundred and seventy million dollars and 
was in the best location by the Guangyang River. 
 
                The villa had a floor area of over 3,600 square feet and a large courtyard of 
nearly 30 acres. There is a large swimming pool in the courtyard and a smaller one 
indoors. 
 
                Sitting on the sixty-square-foot terrace, the view of the Guangyang River is 
breathtaking, giving the villa a feeling of sitting on the river and mountains. 
 
                The villa was luxuriously decorated, with all the furniture and facilities, all 
brand new, and no one had ever come to live in it, only the maids cleaned it every day. 
 
                He Lao sent Lin Mo to the villa, put everything in place, and left a card for Lin 
Mo, before saying goodbye and leaving. 
 
                In fact, this villa did not belong to He Lao. 
 
                He himself did have a small villa in Wangjiang Garden, but it was only worth 
about 70 million, a reward he had received for curing a big shot in the city. 
 



                The set Lin Mo lived in was considered the best house in Wangjiang Park, 
and was given to Lin Mo by Nanba Tian specifically through He Lao. 
 
                He had been offered 500 million, but Nanba Tian did not even care about it, 
and he had originally planned to leave it to his daughter. 
 
                Now that Lin Mo had saved his daughter's life, he gave the villa to Lin Mo as a 
token of his gratitude. 
 
                The villa was equipped with five nannies who took care of all the daily needs 
of the villa and also helped Lin Mo take care of Lin Xi. 
 
                No sooner had Lin Mo settled everything down than Fang Hui called: "Lin Mo, 
where the hell have you been? Don't you see what time it is, why don't you hurry back 
and cook?" 
 
                Sighing, Lin Mo helplessly walked out of Wangjiang Garden and took a taxi 
home. 
 
                Just as he reached the house, Lin Mo heard a loud noise coming from inside 
the house. 
 
                "Xu Jian Gong, you don't need to talk such nonsense to me. It was your 
daughter who did a bad job, grandpa asked me to inform her that she doesn't have to 
go to work in the future, what does it have to do with me? If you don't like it, you can go 
to grandpa to argue!" 
 
                "Besides, your family has caused such a big loss to the family this time, it's 
only right to make you pay for it. You don't need to talk to me about kinship, business is 
business. If you don't pay, just wait until you go to jail!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face changed, he could hear it really well, the voice was Xu Hanxia's 
cousin Xu Changchang's. 
 
                Xu Changchun was Xu Jianping's son, and was considered the heir of the Xu 
family. He was usually arrogant and domineering in the Xu family and no one dared to 
mess with him. 
 
                The large flat that Xu Jian Gong's family used to live on was occupied by Xu 
Chang Yuan. 
 
                Moreover, this Xu Chang Yuan was a particularly vicious person. 
 
                In order to move up the ladder, he had tried more than once to get Xu Hanxia 
to accompany his fox friends, and had even set Xu Hanxia up. 
 



                If Xu Hanxia had not been alert and kept her distance from him, she would 
have fallen into his trap. 
 
                For this reason, he has always harboured resentment towards Xu Hanxia and 
seized the opportunity to suppress her. If it wasn't for him, Xu Hanxia's position in the 
company would only have risen higher. 
 
                With a snap, the door of the room was pushed open and Xu Changchang 
walked out. 
 
                When he saw Lin Mo at the door, a hint of contempt wiped across Xu 
Changyuan's face and he sneered: "Yo, this is not brother-in-law. What's wrong? You've 
gone home to eat soft rice? It's good to eat soft rice, you don't have to chew it, you save 
your energy, how enviable!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face was cold and he didn't say anything, but Xu Chang Chang 
laughed and left. 
 
                When they entered the house, the family was all there. 
 
                Xu Jiankong and his wife were sitting on the sofa with pale faces, Xu Hanxia's 
eyes were red and tears were welling up in her eyes. 
 
                "What's wrong?" Lin Mo asked in a low voice. 
 
                "What's wrong? What's wrong? All you can do is ask what's wrong!" Fang Hui 
jumped up as if she was mad, "Lin Mo, you wimp, what else can you do but go home 
and eat and sleep? I'm not asking you to make Hanxia look good either, can you not 
drag Hanxia's feet!" 
 
                "I ...... how am I dragging Hanxia's feet ......," Lin Mo said anxiously. 
 
                "Lin Mo, when I beg you, when I beg you, my family begs you ......," Xu 
Jiangong fell to his knees with a poof. 
 
                "Dad, you ...... what are you doing?" Lin Mo was anxious and hurriedly went 
to help, but was pushed away by Xu Jiangong. 
 
                Xu Jiangong's eyes were red, "Lin Mo, just think of it as me begging you, you 
...... you let our family go, let my family Hanxia go!" 
 
                "Can you divorce Hanxia, just think of it as doing a good deed and let us go, I 
beg you, I'll kowtow to you still can't I ......" 
 
                Xu Jiangong said and simply started kowtowing on the ground with a thud. 
 



                Lin Mo tried to stop him, but was pushed away by Fang Hui. 
 
                "Lin Mo, if you have any humanity left, you should let us live!" Fang Hui 
yelled, "Do you also want me to beg you on my knees?" 
 
                Lin Mo: "I ......" 
 
                "That's enough!" Xu Hanxia suddenly screamed as she indignantly said, "It's 
just that you've lost your job, so what? I have my hands and feet, how can I starve to 
death?" 
 
                "Hanxia, are you really stupid, or are you not?" Xu Jiangong said sharply, "If 
you are fired from your family company, which other company will want you? Xu 
Jianping is so desperate that he will never hire you again for any company in the same 
industry!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia's expression was gloomy, she knew that what her father had said 
was true. 
 
                If she was fired from this company, she would not be able to continue to work 
in this industry in the future. 
 
                Fang Hui said urgently, "Now, as long as ...... you divorce Lin Mo and remarry 
someone else, like Cui Shao. Then, you ...... won't have to worry about work anymore!" 
 
                "Even, even Xu Jianping will have to look at us in the future. Hanxia, your 
father and I, have suffered too much humiliation, we ...... can only count on you to make 
us raise our eyebrows ah ......" 
 
                Lin Mo's heart ached, his parents-in-law actually advised Xu Hanxia to 
remarry in front of him like this, this is not taking him seriously at all ah. 
 
                Xu Hanxia clenched her teeth and said word for word, "You don't have to say 
anymore, even if I were to starve to death, I will definitely not exchange my marriage for 
this so-called success!" 
 
                "Hanxia ......" Fang Hui was anxious. 
 
                Xu Hanxia didn't even give her a chance to speak, and directly pushed the 
door out. 
 
Chapter 12 
 
The three people in the room looked at each other, Xu Jiangong gritted his teeth and 
stood up from the floor, looking at Lin Mo angrily. 
 



                "Surnamed Lin, are you satisfied!" Xu Jiangong gritted his teeth and said, 
"You've dragged my family down to this point, are you happy!" 
 
                Lin Mo lowered his head and didn't say anything. 
 
                "Forget it, is it useful for you to say this to him? If he had any conscience, he 
wouldn't be in this state!" Fang Hui waved her hand in exasperation, "Get lost and go to 
the kitchen to make dinner!" 
 
                Lin Mo gritted his teeth, suppressed the anger in his heart and went into the 
kitchen. 
 
                Not long after, there was the sound of the door opening. 
 
                Lin Mo immediately ran over and found that it was his sister-in-law Xu 
Dongxue who had arrived. 
 
                Xu Dongxue was Xu Hanxia's own sister, but her looks were far inferior to Xu 
Hanxia's. Otherwise, she wouldn't have married someone like Huang Liang. Otherwise, 
she would not have married such a minor character as Huang Liang. 
 
                Even so, Xu Dongxue had never been able to look up to Lin Mo. In her 
opinion, even if all the men in the world were to die, she would never be able to look at 
Lin Mo! 
 
                When Lin Mo finished the kitchen and brought the food to the table, Xu 
Hanxia had not yet returned. 
 
                Xu Dongxue suddenly said, "Lin Mo, go to my sister's room and get my phone 
for me!" 
 
                This tone was as if she was making an underling. 
 
                Lin Mo did not say anything and walked into the room. 
 
                There were two mobile phones on the table, one was Xu Hanxia's and the 
other was Xu Dongxue's. It looked like Xu Hanxia had not brought her mobile phone 
with her when she left. 
 
                Lin Mo picked up Xu Dongxue's phone and was just about to leave when Xu 
Hanxia's phone suddenly lit up and displayed a message. 
 
                "Baby, you've finally figured it out? Great, Marriott Hotel, room 2018, 3pm, I'll 
be waiting for you, kisses!" 
 



                At this moment, Lin Mo only felt a basin of ice water, pouring down from the 
top of his head. 
 
                Xu Hanxia, finally compromised? She ...... she had a date with someone else 
at the hotel! 
 
                He didn't know how long he froze in place, Lin Mo only felt like his heart was 
about to split open. 
 
                The woman he loved the most, the woman he trusted, had betrayed himself? 
 
                After a dizzying moment and a long time, Lin Mo came back to his senses. 
 
                Dazed, he took his mobile phone and left the room. He didn't even know how 
he had finished the meal, his mind only echoed with that message. 
 
                It wasn't until after 2pm when Xu Hanxia returned from outside that Lin Mo 
gradually came back to his senses. 
 
                Xu Hanxia's expression was cold, and she didn't speak to Lin Mo, picking up 
her phone and backpack and going out. 
 
                "Where are you going?" Lin Mo asked. 
 
                Xu Hanxia gave him a look and said in a cold voice, "What do you care? You 
should mind your own business first, can you stop letting others call you a wimp!" 
 
                "You ......" Lin Mo almost cursed outright, but in the end, he forced down the 
anger in his heart. 
 
                Or, Xu Hanxia had never liked him. 
 
                This marriage, from the very beginning, was not right. If that was the case, 
then let's just end it! 
 
                However, Lin Mo was still a bit undeterred. 
 
                As he watched Xu Hanxia leave, he followed her like a ghost. 
 
                Xu Hanxia had really arrived at the Marriott Hotel, room 2018. 
 
                She stood at the door of the room, hesitated for a moment, but knocked on 
the door. 
 
                Not long after, the door opened and a man with a big belly and lecherous 
eyes opened the door and let Xu Hanxia into the room. 



 
                Wasn't this man Cui Yifan? 
 
                Did it mean that Xu Hanxia was outside, with more than one man? 
 
                Lin Mo's heart hung in his throat, and at this moment, he really wanted to rush 
over and stop Xu Hanxia. 
 
                However, in the end, he did not do so. 
 
                His heart was dead, but, he didn't want to take things to the extreme yet. 
 
                Or, just as Xu Jiangong had said. All these years, it was he who had delayed 
Xu Hanxia. 
 
                If that was the case, then let's just get together for good! 
 
                Lin Mo sighed and slowly walked downstairs. However, looking at the room 
upstairs, he was still a little undeterred. 
 
                What if it was he who had misunderstood Xu Hanxia? 
 
                After pondering for a while, Lin Mo ran to get a room, which happened to be 
next door to 2018. 
 
                Going upstairs, Lin Mo went straight into the room. He moved to the wall and 
listened carefully. 
 
                Although the room was well soundproofed, Lin Mo had cultivated the Creation 
Skill and had unusual hearing. Pressed against the wall, Lin Mo vaguely heard a 
moaning sound coming from next door, clearly someone was having sex. 
 
                This time, Lin Mo only felt his head buzzing, almost exploding. 
 
                Xu Hanxia, she had really betrayed herself! 
 
                Lin Mo's hands clenched tightly, his nails pierced deep into his flesh, but he 
could not feel the slightest pain. 
 
                It was the pain in his heart that really took over his entire body at this moment! 
 
                Three years! Three years! 
 
                Lin Mo had done everything he could, he had been called a loser, insulted 
and accused by a thousand people, but he didn't care. 
 



                He loved her, even if he had never touched a hair on her head, but he didn't 
care at all. He was convinced that one day, his sincerity would melt her heart! 
 
                But at this moment, all that faith, all that feeling, all of it turned to nothing! 
 
                The death of the heart is often in this instant. 
 
                Lin Mo didn't know how he left the hotel, but he sat by the Guangyang River 
until it was dark, when he calmed down a little. 
 
                Perhaps it was time to end it! 
 
                Let's get together for good. 
 
                When he returned home, Xu Hanxia was already at home and Xu Dongxue 
had not left either. 
 
                "You know you're back, what time is it and you're still not cooking?" Fang Hui 
yelled. 
 
                Lin Mo ignored her and went straight to his room. 
 
                The sound of the shower came from the bathroom, Xu Hanxia was taking a 
shower. 
 
                Lin Mo sat on the edge of the bed and waited, but when he saw Xu Hanxia's 
backpack, he suddenly froze. 
 
                Xu Hanxia's backpack was half open, and inside was a box of things that just 
happened to be exposed. 
 
                Lin Mo immediately took the box out, but it was a box of Durex, an open box 
of Durex. There were several torn off packages inside, and it looked like it had been 
used. 
 
                At this moment, Lin Mo's head once again exploded, almost on the verge of 
exploding. 
 
                Xu Hanxia, to carry these things around with her? How many things had she 
...... done to wrong herself! 
 
                Thanks to herself, she had always felt that she was ice-clean, how many 
nasty things had she done behind her back? 
 
                At this moment, Xu Dongxue's voice came from the doorway. 
 



                Lin Mo's face changed and she hastily put the box of Durex into her bag. 
 
                Xu Dongxue entered the room, directly picked up that bag and went out. 
 
                Lin Mo's heart was cold again, it looked like Xu Dongxue also knew about this 
matter, and even helped Xu Hanxia to cover up? 
 
                What does this family think of themselves? 
 
                The bathroom door opened and Xu Hanxia came out. 
 
                When she saw Lin Mo in the room, Xu Hanxia was startled: "You ...... when 
did you come back?" 
 
                Lin Mo did not say anything, just looked at Xu Hanxia coldly. 
 
                Xu Hanxia was a little hairy and said angrily, "What are you doing?" 
 
                Honestly, at the time he first saw the box of Durex, Lin Mo really wanted to 
get angry. 
 
                But at this moment, seeing Xu Hanxia again, he was a lot calmer in his heart. 
 
                Or maybe, this woman never belonged to him, so why did he need to hiss at 
her? 
 
                "Hanxia ......" Lin Mo brewed for a long time and said in a low voice, "Let's, get 
a divorce!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia was wiping her hair when she heard the words, and the towel in 
her hand fell straight to the ground. 
 
                She turned her head and looked at Lin Mo in disbelief, "What ...... did you 
say?" 
 
                "Let's get a divorce ......," Lin Mo said softly. 
 
                Xu Hanxia looked at Lin Mo indignantly, "You ...... say it again!" 
 
                "Let's get a divorce!" Lin Mo's expression was calm: "This is not good for you 
and me, you ...... you deserve better ......" 
 
                Lin Mo was tempted to speak out the anger in his heart, but he ultimately did 
not do so. 
 



                Since there was no reality of husband and wife, it would be good to get 
together. 
 
                At least, the Xu family had given him 100,000 to save Lin Xi when he needed 
it most. 
 
                "It's none of your business!" Xu Hanxia let out a scream and pointed at Lin 
Mo, shouting angrily, "Lin Mo, listen to me clearly. Even if you want a divorce, I'm the 
one to mention it to you, you're not qualified to say these two words to me!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia ran out in tears. 
 
                Lin Mo sat paralyzed on the bed, his mood was also very difficult. However, 
emotional matters needed to be cut down quickly, the longer they were delayed, the 
harder it would be. 
 
                This time, Xu Hanxia's parents, in a rare move, did not come in and accuse 
Lin Mo. 
 
                Obviously, they also wanted Lin Mo to divorce Xu Hanxia very much. 
 
Chapter 13 
 
Wangjiang Garden Villa. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan stood in front of Lin Mo respectfully, "Mr. Lin, don't worry, I 
will help you get it done!" 
 
                Lin Mo nodded his head and waved his hand, and Chen Shengyuan 
immediately left. 
 
                This time when he called Chen Shengyuan here, Lin Mo was asking him to 
investigate the matter of Xu Hanxia. 
 
                He didn't want to tear his face off from Xu Hanxia, nor did he want to listen to 
Xu Hanxia's explanation. 
 
                Therefore, he let Chen Shengyuan go and investigate everything clearly, get 
definite evidence, and then put an end to it all in a logical manner. 
 
                Not long after Chen Shengyuan had left, Fang Hui called. 
 
                "Lin Mo, tomorrow night is the old man's 70th birthday, borrow that Maybach 
you drove before and send us there!" 
 



                After saying that, Fang Hui hung up the phone, not giving Lin Mo a chance to 
speak at all. 
 
                Lin Mo held the phone and couldn't help but smile bitterly. 
 
                This family, what exactly did they take him for? 
 
                On the one hand, they were desperately forcing him to divorce Xu Hanxia, 
and on the other hand, they were so greedy and vain that they let Lin Mo borrow a car 
in order to show his face at the family gathering? 
 
                Speaking of tomorrow, Lin Mo suddenly remembered something. Tomorrow, 
wasn't it Xu Hanxia's birthday? 
 
                Xu Hanxia and the old man had their birthdays on the same day, but the old 
man's birthday completely overshadowed Xu Hanxia. Therefore, every year, Xu 
Hanxia's birthday was not celebrated by anyone. 
 
                In these three years, the only person who would remember her was Lin Mo 
whenever her birthday came around. 
 
                Lin Mo had no money, so he would make her a worthless birthday present a 
month in advance, even though she didn't care much about it every time, but that was 
all Lin Mo's heart and soul. 
 
                For the rest, even Xu Jiangong and Fang Hui, they all focused all their 
attention on the old man. 
 
                Now that I think about it, I feel like a fool for giving these three years, was it 
worth it? 
 
                However, none of it matters anymore, it's time for everything to end! 
 
                ...... 
 
                After a sleepless night, at seven o'clock the next night, Chen Shengyuan 
hurriedly arrived at Lin Mo's villa. 
 
                "Mr. Lin, everything has been investigated clearly!" Chen Shengyuan's 
expression was a little odd, and he was a little bit eager to speak. 
 
                "What's wrong?" Lin Mo said curiously. 
 
                "Mr. Lin, I ...... think that you have misunderstood Miss Xu!" Chen Shengyuan 
said in a low voice. 
 



                "Misunderstood?" Lin Mo's eyes widened, what do you mean by 
misunderstanding? What he saw with his own eyes and heard with his own ears, this 
was also considered a misunderstanding? 
 
                "Mr. Lin, I know you have some suspicions, you should take a look at this 
first." Chen Shengyuan took out a flash drive, connected it to his computer and clicked 
on one of the videos. 
 
                "This is the surveillance of the hotel corridor, I sent someone to bring over the 
surveillance from that day, you should take a look first." 
 
                Lin Mo stared at the screen, which, indeed, showed the hallway on the 20th 
floor of the Marriott Hotel. From this angle, room 2018 could also be clearly seen. 
 
                As time passed, a man and woman appeared in the corridor, embracing each 
other as they walked into room 2018. The man among them was the same man Lin Mo 
had seen that day. 
 
                Lin Mo couldn't help but stare, so that man also had a female in the room with 
him that day? 
 
                Continuing to look down, after a while, Xu Hanxia came over from the 
corridor. 
 
                She walked up to the door of the room, knocked on it, and the man opened 
the door and welcomed her in. 
 
                And at the end of the screen, Lin Mo was also filmed, exactly as he had 
followed up that day. 
 
                Lin Mo froze, the whole time, the woman didn't come out. In other words, 
there were now a man and two women in the room? 
 
                Following closely, Lin Mo left the corridor. And not long after that, the door to 
that room suddenly opened and Xu Hanxia walked out angrily, her eyes red as if she 
was furious, and went down the stairs from the other side. 
 
                Lin Mo's eyes widened, Xu Hanxia went in less than two minutes and came 
out? That ...... then the voice he heard at that time, was not Xu Hanxia's? 
 
                The scene continued, and it wasn't long before Lin Mo walked over and went 
into the next room. 
 
                Lin Mo froze in place, and after he entered the room, he heard the sound from 
the next room. 
 



                At that time, he thought it was Xu Hanxia in there, but now it seemed that he 
had really misunderstood Xu Hanxia, the woman in there, was not Xu Hanxia at all! 
 
                Chen Shengyuan fast-forwarded at the right time, and people came and went 
on the screen. An hour or so later, the door to room 2018 opened and the man and 
woman walked out embracing each other. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan whispered: "I've also sent someone to investigate the 
matter of the phone call you mentioned. We traced your wife's mobile phone call 
records and found that a few days ago, there was something wrong with her mobile 
phone call records. You made hundreds of calls, but none of them, to her phone." 
 
                Lin Mo was shocked: "What's going on?" 
 
                Chen Shengyuan: "I sent someone to investigate, and found that your wife's 
mobile phone, had been technically adjusted for call forwarding." 
 
                "Everyone else's calls were fine, but all the calls you made were transferred to 
another phone!" 
 
                "The owner of the number that was transferred to, we also found out, is a 
person called Cui Yifan!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face changed again, he now finally knew what was going on. 
 
                No wonder it was Cui Yifan who answered the call that day, it turned out that 
the call had been transferred over! 
 
                It wasn't that Xu Hanxia didn't answer the phone earlier, but all the calls had 
been call forwarded to Cui Yifan, so of course Xu Hanxia couldn't answer! 
 
                "But, I saw on her phone yesterday, someone sent her a message ......" Lin 
Mo said urgently. 
 
                "Mr. Lin, after we investigated this call forwarding thing, we sensed that 
someone was doing it." 
 
                Chen Shengyuan said, "In the end, we found out that the person who did the 
tampering was actually your sister-in-law Xu Dongxue. She was also the one who 
planned all this." 
 
                "She is your wife's own sister and had the best chance of moving your wife's 
phone. The message you saw was actually sent by her." 
 
                "She deliberately asked you to get the phone at that time so that you would go 
over at just that time and see that message." 



 
                "As for the contents of your wife's bag, she also put them there. Moreover, in 
order not to arouse your wife's suspicion, she immediately took the bag away and threw 
away the contents as soon as you saw the contents." 
 
                Lin Mo was shocked: "How did you find out about all this?" 
 
                "We arrested Xu Dongxue's husband, Huang Liang, and he confessed all." 
Chen Shengyuan said, "Many of these schemes were still Huang Liang's. Including the 
matter of your wife coming back with Cui Yifan, it was also his design." 
 
                "He asked Cui Yifan to rush to the city where your wife was on a business trip 
in advance and buy the same flight back. In fact, before that, your wife and Cui Yifan, 
had no encounter whatsoever, and Cui Yifan had always been in Guangyang City." 
 
                Lin Mo remembered what happened at that time, and it just so happened that 
at that time, Xu Dongxue asked him to get his mobile phone. It so happened that he 
saw the Durex in the bag and Xu Dongxue came in and took the bag away. 
 
                Previously, Lin Mo had thought that Xu Dongxue was covering for Xu Hanxia, 
but now he realized that it was because he had misunderstood Xu Hanxia. 
 
                From the beginning to the end, it was Xu Dongxue who was directing all of 
this, Xu Dongxue was deliberately provoking him and Xu Hanxia! 
 
                Lin Mo's heart could not help but sting. 
 
                So it was all because he had misunderstood his wife? 
 
                "But why would they do that?" Lin Mo said urgently. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan sighed and said in a low voice, "Mr. Lin, you may not know. 
People from the Xu family have advised your wife countless times to leave you and find 
a better one." 
 
                "However, your wife told them clearly. The shame you carried by joining the 
Xu family far exceeded the Xu family. She owed it to you for choosing you in the first 
place and letting you carry all this shame. So, in this life, as long as you don't ask for a 
divorce, she will never leave you!" 
 
                Lin Mo's eyes were red, and his heart was extremely uncomfortable. 
 
                Xu Hanxia was a cold-faced and warm-hearted person, and there were 
certain words she would never say to Lin Mo's face. 
 
                However, it was obvious that in her heart, she had already identified Lin Mo! 



 
                At that moment, Lin Mo's mobile phone suddenly rang, surprisingly, it was the 
landlady calling. 
 
                "What do you want?" Lin Mo shouted lowly in annoyance. 
 
                "Lin ...... Mr. Lin ......" The landlady's trembling voice came: "I'm sorry, I ...... I 
...... have a sum of money that I want to return to you ......" 
 
                "What money?" Lin Mo frowned. 
 
                "It ...... is your wife, Miss Xu Hanxia, she ...... she gives me a sum of money 
every year ...... when your rent, and asks me not to tell you. " 
 
                "But, I ...... I got carried away before and swallowed ...... this money ...... I 
already know it's wrong, I'll return the money to you, you ...... don't sue me ok ......" 
 
                Hearing this, Lin Mo only felt his brain buzz and almost explode. 
 
                At this moment, he only wanted to cry. 
 
                Xu Hanxia might seem to be cold towards him, but, for three years, Xu Hanxia 
still cared for him, and even helped him silently! 
 
                And all this, he didn't know, he even misunderstood Xu Hanxia. 
 
                "Mr. Lin ......" Chen Shengyuan whispered, "The man your wife met yesterday 
at the Marriott Hotel, we have also investigated." 
 
                "In fact, your wife has been in contact with him, for a long time. He ...... his 
bone marrow, and your sister's bone marrow match, your wife put together a sum of 
money to ...... try to get him to agree to donate bone marrow to your sister. Yesterday, 
when we went to the hotel, it was to talk about this matter ......" 
 
                "What!?" Lin Mo's eyes widened and his heart ached even more. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan said in a low voice, "Because of this matter, Miss Xu might 
have used the company's funds. Therefore, the Xu family pursued her responsibility and 
not only fired her, but ...... also made her compensate three million." 
 
                "Miss Xu's current situation is rather troublesome, she ran to all the major 
banks just after she got off the plane yesterday in order to get the three million, but no 
one was willing to lend it to her. She even went to loan sharks afterwards, and it looks 
like she's really at her wit's end ......" 
 



                "Stop it!" Lin Mo immediately stood up and said through clenched teeth, 
"Where is she now? Tell me where she is now!" 
 
                Lin Mo really wanted to give himself a good beating, the painful guilt in his 
heart made him just want to find Xu Hanxia, hold her in his arms and never let go. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan whispered, "She went to the Xu family, tonight the Xu 
family's old man's birthday banquet, she might want to beg him, give her some time." 
 
                "Prepare the car, I want to go to the Xu family!" Lin Mo clenched his fist and 
gritted his teeth, "Also, tell Nanba Tian that I have something for him to do!" 
 

 Chapter 14 
 
Times Hotel, the most luxurious hotel in Guangyang City. 
 
                The hotel has a total of nine floors, and each floor has a different 
consumption. The higher the floor, the higher the consumption, and at the same time, it 
was also a symbol of status. 
 
                The cheapest floor of the hotel, the ground floor, had to be the kind of place 
that could only be entered by people with millions of dollars. 
 
                The 70th birthday of Xu Yongqing, the old man of the Xu family, could only be 
fixed on the third floor of the Times Hotel. 
 
                Even so, the people of the Xu family were invigorated. They had to know that 
apart from Xu Yongqing, everyone else, at most, had been to the first floor, who had 
been to the third floor? 
 
                Xu Yongqing himself was not qualified to book the third floor, and this time it 
was only with the help of a big shot that the third floor was booked. 
 
                For this reason, Xu Yongqing invited all his relatives and friends to the hotel, 
just to show off in front of these people. 
 
                Xu Hanxia followed her parents to the third floor of the hotel, where the scene 
was buzzing with people. 
 
                Xu Jiangong used to have a high status in the Xu family, but now that he was 
here, not a single person looked at him directly. 
 
                Inside the lobby, Xu Yongqing was glowing with red, constantly exchanging 
pleasantries with the people around him. 
 



                Xu Jianping Xu Changchang followed beside him, beaming and quite pleased 
with himself. 
 
                Xu Jiangong sighed and found a random table to sit at. 
 
                Not long after he sat down, a teasing voice suddenly came, "Yo, Uncle, you're 
here!" 
 
                The four of them turned their heads to look, only to see Xu Chang Chang 
walking over in a smug manner. 
 
                Glancing at the four of them, Xu Changchang said in an extremely 
exaggerated tone, "Why haven't you seen my soft-earned brother-in-law? He shouldn't 
be absent on such occasions, right? After all, these meals are something he has never 
seen in his life, and I even prepared the packing bags for him!" 
 
                At these words, the surrounding crowd burst into laughter, while Xu Hanxia's 
family had a big chill on their faces. 
 
                Once in the early years, when Lin Mo went to a banquet, he took a packing 
bag and packed up all the leftovers on the table. 
 
                This incident has been ridiculed to this day, and Xu Changchun would bring it 
up every time he saw him. 
 
                Fang Hui's face was red, and she cursed Lin Mo in her heart, blaming him for 
causing everyone to lose face. 
 
                "Brother, you're so funny when you talk. What kind of place is this? How can 
that soft-earner be qualified to come in? Even if he did come in, he wouldn't come to the 
table to eat, would he?" A gorgeously dressed girl walked over, she was none other 
than Xu Lingling, Xu Changchang's younger sister. 
 
                Xu Lingling was still somewhat attractive, but compared to Xu Hanxia, she 
was a world away. Because of this, Xu Lingling had always been very jealous of Xu 
Hanxia and hated her to the bone. 
 
                Xu Changyuan said: "Lingling, you don't know anything about our brother-in-
law, do you? If he came in here, how could he not eat at the table? This kind of person 
who is greedy for small bargains can't do anything shameful!" 
 
                "Brother, you've got it wrong. What I mean is that if a person like Lin Mo were 
to enter this place, he would at most be a waiter serving food here!" Xu Lingling 
laughed, "A waiter, is he qualified to sit here and eat?" 
 



                The crowd burst into laughter, and Xu Changchang was laughing from ear to 
ear, "Lingling, you're still thoughtful, why didn't I think of that? Sister Hanxia, Lin Mo isn't 
really going to be a waiter tonight, is he?" 
 
                Xu Lingling snickered, "I remember, today seems to be Sister Hanxia's 
birthday. Sister Hanxia, your husband hasn't come until now, so he hasn't even 
forgotten your birthday, has he?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia's face turned blue and she gritted her teeth without speaking. 
 
                Xu Jiangong, Fang Hui and Xu Dongxue all looked embarrassed and cursed 
Lin Mo fiercely in their hearts. 
 
                Just then, a gentle voice suddenly came from the doorway: "In this life, I will 
forget my own birthday, and I will definitely not forget Hanxia's birthday!" 
 
                The crowd turned their heads to see Lin Mo, dressed in a suit, walking in with 
a bouquet of flowers in his hand. 
 
                Ignoring everyone at the scene, he walked straight up to Xu Hanxia and knelt 
down on one knee, handing over the flowers in his hand, "Darling, I'm sorry I'm late!" 
 
                Lin Mo's looks were originally quite handsome as well. 
 
                He had never had time to dress up before, but this time, Lin Mo had dressed 
up carefully to come over. 
 
                Wearing a decent suit, he looked even more handsome and extraordinary. 
 
                He appeared as if he was Prince Charming, immediately causing the hearts 
and minds of countless girls to stir. 
 
                Xu Hanxia was also bewildered, she didn't expect Lin Mo to come, and even 
more so, she didn't expect Lin Mo to appear in such a situation. 
 
                Just now, she had been accused by so many people and was under so much 
pressure. At this moment when she saw Lin Mo, for some reason, she only felt that her 
tightly wound nerves could finally relax. 
 
                The tears that she had held back for so long in her eyes unexpectedly came 
out at this moment. 
 
                All her strength and stubbornness were so unbearable in front of Lin Mo! 
 
                Seeing Xu Hanxia crying, Lin Mo's heart stung even more. He stood up, 
boldly grabbed Xu Hanxia's hand, and domineeringly pulled her to his side. 



 
                "Don't cry." Lin Mo whispered, "I promise you, in this life, I will never let you be 
half-heartedly wronged again!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia did not speak, at this moment, she had an unprecedented sense of 
security. 
 
                Although Lin Mo had grabbed her hand abruptly, for some reason, she 
couldn't bear to pull it back. 
 
                Xu Changyuan suddenly laughed: "Yo, this is not brother-in-law. How about it, 
I was right, when it comes to taking advantage of things, brother-in-law will definitely not 
not come!" 
 
                Xu Lingling glanced at Lin Mo, "Lin Mo, this is a nice outfit, where did you rent 
it?" 
 
                Xu Changchang said in a serious tone, "I don't know what to say about you, 
renting a dress for a party. The most important thing is to be down-to-earth, too much 
vanity is not a good thing!" 
 
                Xu Jiangong, Fang Hui and the others also looked at Lin Mo angrily, he didn't 
come early but came late, but appeared at this time. They had even rented clothes to 
come, wasn't this making them look bad? 
 
                "What are you doing here?" Fang Hui said angrily. 
 
                Lin Mo: "Today is Hanxia's birthday, I've come to celebrate Hanxia." 
 
                "Celebrate?" Fang Hui said in a cold voice: "Renting a dress and celebrating 
your wife's birthday at someone else's banquet? Lin Mo, can you be any more 
shameless?" 
 
                The crowd around him laughed again, but Lin Mo looked as normal and said 
softly, "Mom, I've already prepared a birthday party for Hanxia!" 
 
                "Ready? Where is it? Why don't I see it?" Fang Hui said in a cold voice. 
 
                "It's on the ninth floor." Lin Mo smiled faintly. 
 
                "The ninth floor?" The crowd around them all froze, and Xu Lingling was the 
first to burst out laughing, "Yo, sister Hanxia, did you hear that? Lin Mo has prepared a 
birthday party for you on the ninth floor!" 
 
                Xu Changchang: "Hahahaha, how funny. Lin Mo, you're even more 
shameless than I thought!" 



 
                "Ai, some of these people, ah, just live in fantasy." 
 
                "Finding a husband like that is really a disgrace!" 
 
                The crowd murmured, and Fang Hui's family's faces turned blue. 
 
                "Lin Mo, can't you have some sense!" Fang Hui said angrily. 
 
                "What's wrong with me?" Lin Mo said innocently. 
 
                "You said that you prepared a birthday party for Hanxia on the ninth floor?" 
Fang Hui exclaimed, "Fine, then you go to the ninth floor now and walk around to show 
me!" 
 
                "Mom ......" Xu Hanxia's face changed, the ninth floor, was that something that 
anyone could just go up to? Rashly going up there and bumping into the big shots 
inside, that's looking for death! 
 
                "That's right!" Those people next to him immediately said, "Right, Lin Mo, if 
you go to the ninth floor, we'll believe you!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face was calm as he smiled lightly, "The birthday party on the ninth 
floor isn't ready yet, so it's not convenient to go up there for now. When it's ready later, 
we'll go up again!" 
 
                "Aiya, Lin Mo, you're telling such lies that you even believe yourself!" Xu 
Chang Chang laughed loudly, "Fine, Boss Lin, then we'll wait and see when this 
birthday party of yours is ready!" 
 
                The crowd laughed and all looked at Lin Mo playfully. 
 
                The ninth floor, what kind of place is that? A place that even the Xu family's 
old man was not qualified to go to, and Lin Mo was having a birthday party there? 
 
                Oh, who would believe it? 
 
Chapter 15 
 
"By the way, Uncle, this place, you can't sit there!" Xu Changchang suddenly said. 
 
                "Why?" Xu Jiangong said. 
 
                Long-term Xu: "This is the place where our group's outstanding employees 
sit, if you guys sit, these employees won't have a place to sit!" 
 



                "Then ...... then we will go and sit in the front ......" Xu Jiangong said. 
 
                Xu long term said, "You guys better not come closer to grandpa, lest his old 
man look angry." 
 
                Xu Jiangong said urgently, "Then where do we sit?" 
 
                "Here, over there!" As soon as Xu Changchang pointed to the entrance, there 
was a shabby-looking table over there. 
 
                This table was specifically for the workers who worked here. 
 
                Xu Jiangong and the others were dumbfounded, they were at least direct 
members of the Xu family, but they had to sit with those workers? Not even as good as 
the company's employees? 
 
                "What kind of sins has ...... this ...... done," Fang Hui couldn't help but hide her 
face and sob. 
 
                At this moment, the old man, Xu Yongqing, walked over. 
 
                "Jian Gong, you are here!" Xu Yongqing's voice was cold. 
 
                "Dad!" Xu Jiangong Fang Hui immediately stood up, his voice terrified and 
with a hint of excitement. 
 
                For so many years, Xu Yongqing hadn't paid much attention to them, so this 
was the first time he had come to speak to them personally. 
 
                Xu Yongqing nodded: "Since you're here, go over and sit down, I have 
something to talk to you about!" 
 
                Xu Jiangong and Fang Hui looked at each other, their faces full of excitement, 
the old man was going to reuse them? 
 
                Several people followed the old master to the main seat, where several other 
people were sitting. 
 
                Among them, there was a fat man with a big belly and a lewd expression on 
his face. After seeing Xu Hanxia, his eyes were even more full of lust and evil. 
 
                Xu Hanxia, on the other hand, turned pale and directly stopped in her tracks, 
almost turning around and walking away. 
 



                Xu Yongqing walked over to the fatty and sat down, laughing, "Jian Gong, let 
me introduce you. This is Manager Zhao of Shengyuan Group, in charge of Shengyuan 
Group's procurement business." 
 
                Xu Jiangong Fang Hui's eyes lit up, Sheng Yuan Group, that was a big 
enterprise in the medical sector in Guangyang City. 
 
                The Xu family's businesses mainly cooperated with the Shengyuan Group, so 
it could be said that this manager Zhao could be in charge of the life and death of the 
Xu family's businesses! 
 
                "Hello, Manager Zhao, how are you?" Xu Jiangong greeted with a nod and a 
bow. 
 
                "Good!" Manager Zhao puffed on his cigar, his face full of arrogance, his gaze 
always darting over Xu Hanxia. 
 
                "This time, the cooperation with the Shengyuan Group is not progressing very 
well." Xu Yongqing's voice was slightly cold: "This project, worth more than fifty million, 
has been followed up by Hanxia. From what Manager Zhao said, Hanxia has not been 
paying much attention to this project, what's going on?" 
 
                Xu Jiangong immediately looked at Xu Hanxia, who was gritting her teeth, her 
face swollen red, and lowering her head without speaking. 
 
                "What's going on?" Xu Jiangong said in a low voice. 
 
                Xu Hanxia whispered, "He ...... he asked me to accompany him on holiday 
......" 
 
                A cold aura flashed in Lin Mo's eyes, this manager Zhao, damn him! 
 
                Xu Jiangong couldn't help but stare, all adults, naturally understanding what 
this meant. 
 
                "Miss Xu, I think you've misunderstood. I am asking you to come with me on a 
business trip!" 
 
                Manager Zhao said slowly, "This project, it's a big deal. It's fifty million this 
year, and, every year after that, it's at least thirty million. Once the cooperation is 
successful, it will have to be at least five years, worth almost two hundred million, so of 
course I have to pay special attention to it." 
 
                "I'm in charge of Shengyuan Group's procurement, so I have to be 
responsible for Shengyuan Group, I have to see your raw materials, your production 
with my own eyes before I can make a decision, don't I?" 



 
                Xu Hanxia's face swelled red and she whispered, "Then ...... then I have also 
sent someone from the company to accompany you on your inspection, you ...... 
yourself disagree ......" 
 
                "Miss Xu, if you do this, you are not sincere!" Manager Zhao said in a cold 
voice: "I personally appear, and you send a minion to go with me to inspect? Are you 
looking down on me, or on our Shengyuan Group?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia was dumbfounded, and Xu Yongqing said in a cold voice, "Hanxia, 
Manager Zhao is right. A project of this magnitude must be given special attention. You, 
as the person in charge of the project, should personally interface with Manager Zhao, 
this is something you should do!" 
 
                "Grandpa, I ...... I can't go out with him ......" Xu Hanxia said urgently, "He ...... 
he ......" 
 
                "What's not to be!" Xu Jianping walked over and said in a cold voice, "Hanxia, 
you were put in charge of the company's project, and this is how you work for the 
company? How can you make the clients trust you if you treat them with such an 
attitude?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia said anxiously, "But, he ...... doesn't have good intentions ......" 
 
                "Shut up!" Xu Changchang also came and said angrily, "Xu Hanxia, how dare 
you speak to Manager Zhao like that? Do you think Grandpa is too lenient with your 
family to dare to be so bold?" 
 
                "Hey, Mr. Xu, why are you doing this?" Manager Zhao suddenly laughed, 
"Miss Xu is young, it's normal to have a bit of a temper. How about this, I have a private 
room inside, it's more quiet, Miss Xu, how about the two of us go over there alone and 
talk about this cooperation matter again?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia's face changed rapidly, had this manager Zhao gone so far? In 
front of everyone, he wanted to take her into the room? 
 
                However, Xu Yongqing was not the least bit angry, instead he immediately 
nodded his head: "Manager Zhao, you are really generous, you are really forgiving to 
the young people. Hanxia, why don't you quickly thank Manager Zhao. Also, make sure 
to give Manager Zhao the best offer and get this project negotiated!" 
 
                "Grandpa ......" Xu Hanxia was anxious, wasn't this pushing her into the fire? 
 
                "Alright, grandpa has said it all, just go ahead." Xu long term laughed, "Sister, 
cheer up oh, the company's project, depends on you this time." 
 



                If this project was negotiated, the Xu family's assets could definitely be 
doubled, and the Xu family all attached special importance to it. Therefore, even though 
they knew what Manager Zhao meant, they were not the least bit angry. 
 
                In their view, what was the point of sacrificing Xu Hanxia? Sacrificing one Xu 
Hanxia for a project of nearly 200 million, it was well worth it! 
 
                "Miss Xu, let's go!" Manager Zhao hemmed and hawed. 
 
                Xu Hanxia's face swelled red and she gritted her teeth and said, "I'm not 
going!" 
 
                "No!?" Manager Zhao's face was cold: "So, Miss Xu doesn't attach much 
importance to working with us? If that's the case, then let's not talk anymore!" 
 
                Manager Zhao got up to leave, Xu Yongqing hurriedly pulled him back, 
"Manager Zhao, don't be angry, you are too kind to forgive me, I will persuade her!" 
 
                "Hanxia, what are you doing?" Xu Yongqing glared at Xu Hanxia indignantly, 
"I'm telling you, this project, if you fail to negotiate, it's not a matter of getting out from 
the company. You'll have to pay at least three million dollars for transferring the 
company's money. You can either pay the money now, or you can go and stay with 
Manager Zhao, your choice!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia was confused, this was pushing her to the brink! 
 
                She looked at her parents, Xu Jiangong's face was red and Fang Hui 
clenched her fists, both with faces full of anger. 
 
                However, there was nothing they could do at all. 
 
                "General Xu ......" Lin Mo suddenly spoke, "Hanxia is your granddaughter after 
all, is it appropriate for you to force her like this?" 
 
                Only then did Xu Yongqing notice Lin Mo next to him, his face suddenly 
chilled and he said angrily, "How the fuck did you get in here? This is my Xu family's 
party, who the hell are you to come here?" 
 
                Lin Mo: "I'm Halfsia's husband ......" 
 
                "Just a little white boy, if it wasn't for you, how would Xu Hanxia embezzle the 
company's money." Xu Yongqing said angrily, "Now, immediately, right now, get out! 
Otherwise, I'll break your dog legs and throw you out!" 
 



                "Grandpa, you mustn't make Mr. Lin angry!" At this moment, Xu Chang Chang 
came over and teasingly said, "Mr. Lin has chartered the ninth floor to celebrate Sister 
Han Xia's birthday. Such a big shot, we can't afford to offend him!" 
 
                "What?" Xu Yongqing froze for a moment, while Manager Zhao burst out 
laughing first, "Hahahaha, this is really the funniest joke I've ever heard in my life. To 
charter the ninth floor? Old man Xu, even my General Manager Chen wouldn't dare to 
say that he would take over the ninth floor, this son-in-law of yours is really something!" 
 
                Xu Yongqing's face was full of black lines and he said angrily, "Jian Gong, this 
is your son-in-law? Did you let him come here on purpose to embarrass me?" 
 
                Xu Jiangong looked embarrassed as Fang Hui suddenly turned her hand and 
slapped Lin Mo, shouting angrily, "Lin Mo, get lost!" 
 
                Lin Mo's face swelled red, and his heart was a little annoyed. 
 
                "Lin Mo, go back!" Xu Hanxia's eyes were red: "Don't make a mess!" 
 
                Looking at Xu Hanxia, the anger in Lin Mo's heart subsided. 
 
                Lin Mo: "Hanxia, today is your birthday, I'm not going anywhere, I'll just stay 
with you!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia's heart was warm, but she still whispered, "I know, you go back 
......" 
 
                "Sister Hanxia, don't let Lin Mo go yet!" Xu Lingling laughed, "We're still 
waiting to see your birthday party, held on the ninth floor, it's enviable when you think 
about it!" 
 
                The crowd around them burst into laughter. 
 
                At this moment, there was a confusion beside them and a group of waiters 
ran in from outside. 
 
                "What's going on?" Xu Yongqing wondered. 
 
                The hotel manager came in stride, "Sorry, Mr Xu, I'm afraid you'll have to 
move the venue." 
 
                "Move the venue? Why?" Xu Yongqing said angrily, "I made a reservation in 
advance, moreover, it's my birthday tonight, where do you want me to move it?" 
 
                "To the first floor!" The hotel manager said. 
 



                "Are you kidding me?" Xu Yongqing said angrily, "I booked the third floor, why 
do you have the right to make me go to the first floor?" 
 
                Xu Yongqing looked at Manager Zhao, expecting him to stand up for him. 
 
                Manager Zhao said in a cold voice, "Hello, I am Zhao Changbing from the 
Shengyuan Group, and this third floor, I booked for Old Man Xu. What you mean is that 
you don't intend to give me, the Shengyuan Group, face?" 
 
                Manager Zhao was planning to use the Shengyuan Group to scare this hotel 
manager, after all, the Shengyuan Group was a big enterprise in Guangyang City. 
 
                The hotel manager disdained it and said in a cold voice, "Mr. Zhao, if you are 
not satisfied, you can go and talk to our boss. However, you have to move to the first 
floor!" 
 
                Manager Zhao's face changed, how could he dare to provoke the owner of 
the Times Hotel? 
 
                "Why?" Manager Zhao said reluctantly. 
 
                The hotel manager's expression was indifferent: "Those guests on the ninth 
floor have to be moved to the eighth floor. The eighth floor has to be moved to the 
seventh floor, and so on, and you will have to move down one floor to the first floor!" 
 
                "Huh?" Manager Xu Yongqing Zhao was confused at the same time: "Why?" 
 
                The hotel manager got impatient and said in a cold voice, "Because, there's a 
big shot coming from the ninth floor that no one can refuse. Tonight, the Times Hotel 
can do no one's business, they all have to treat him well!" 
 
                "What?" The scene was all in shock, those who could host a banquet on the 
ninth floor were already the top people in Guangyang City, who else could make such a 
big shot give way? 
 
                However, even such a big shot had to move, what else could they say? 
 
                Just then, a shout suddenly came from outside the door, "Oh my God, you 
guys, look outside, all the cars in the square have moved away!" 
 
                "What?" The crowd ran over and looked down, and sure enough, the cars 
above the entire square were now being rapidly moved away. 
 
                The Xu family exclaimed in shock, they had driven a lot of cars over. 
 



                "What's going on?" Xu Yongqing was also anxious, his Maybach was still 
outside. Now the car had been moved without his permission? 
 
                The hotel manager looked like he took it for granted, "Sorry, the big shot's 
motorcade is coming, we have to clear the place in advance!" 
 
                "What big shot, such a drag!" Manager Zhao said indignantly. 
 
                The hotel manager glanced at him with contempt, "Manager Zhao, your boss, 
Chen Shengyuan, is down there directing the motorcade, do you want to go down and 
have a look?" 
 
                Manager Zhao almost pissed himself in fear and said in a trembling voice, 
"What? I ...... my boss is here? You ...... you don ...... t lie to me ......" 
 
                He ran to the window and looked down, but no, Chen Shengyuan himself was 
down there, standing at the entrance to the car park with an intercom, solemnly waiting 
for something. 
 
                Manager Zhao shivered and waved his hand towards Xu Yongqing, "Elder Xu, 
I'll go down first." 
 
                "What about our project?" Xu Yongqing said urgently. 
 
                Manager Zhao glanced at Xu Hanxia, gulped and gritted his teeth, "Give her 
half an hour to think about it, and when I'm done, we'll talk about it in detail!" 
 
                After saying that, Manager Zhao ran away as if his butt was on fire. 
 
                The people in the room looked at each other, a big shot like Chen Shengyuan 
was directing the parking below, so what kind of big shot was coming? 
 
                "Move, move the spot quickly!" Xu Yongqing came back to his senses and 
smiled fawningly at the hotel manager, "Don't worry, give us ten minutes, we'll definitely 
move it!" 
 
                The hotel manager nodded expressionlessly. 
 
                Xu Yongqing turned to Xu Hanxia and said through clenched teeth, "Hanxia, 
I'll give you half an hour to think about it. Either you can go with Manager Zhao later, or, 
you can pay back the three million. Or, it's me calling the police, and you prepare to go 
to jail!" 
 
                "Dad!" Xu Jiangong said in a trembling voice, "You can give Hanxia a chance, 
she is after all your granddaughter ......" 
 



                "Shut up!" Xu Yongqing said indignantly, "What granddaughter? Since she's 
from the family, she has to contribute to the family." 
 
                "Finding a loser for a husband and embezzling the company's money to 
support a young white man, what's the use of keeping such a person? If you are born 
with a good skin and don't know how to make use of it, what do you need it for?" 
 
                With these words, Xu Yongqing walked away with his hands 
 
Chapter 16 
 
The Xu family moved to the first floor in a hurry, and at that moment, all the cars in the 
square below had also moved away. 
 
                In fact, the car park of the Times Hotel was so big that almost a thousand cars 
could be parked. 
 
                This was the car park of the Times Hotel, and the only people who could park 
here were those who came here for dinner. So, this car park, which has always been 
full, is absolutely fine even if several hundred more cars come. 
 
                However, the cars in the car park were now still being moved away. 
 
                There was no shortage of luxury cars like Ferrari Lamborghini, which were 
also mercilessly moved away. Even though those who drove luxury cars went down to 
stop them, no one paid any attention. 
 
                The people from the Xu family saw clearly that a few rich youngsters were 
making a scene down there, and ended up being beaten up and thrown out by the 
hotel's security guards as if they were throwing rubbish. 
 
                "You guys, what kind of big shot is this coming?" Xu Lingling had an envious 
look on her face, "Those few rich youngsters, I recognise them, their families have 
hundreds of millions of dollars in assets. How dare these security guards beat them up? 
The people who came must be very capable!" 
 
                "What's a rich young man, see that car? It's the car of the big man on North 
Street, an eight million dollar Rolls Royce, being towed away by a tow truck. The big 
man was standing right next to it, and he didn't even dare to say a word!" 
 
                "Not only that, look over here, the car of the heir to the Hou family, a 
Lamborghini worth seventeen million dollars, was directly moved away with a forklift." 
 
                "Wow, what kind of big shot does this have to be? The ten big families aren't 
even afraid?" 
 



                The crowd was chattering, all full of yearning. Who could not be convinced by 
such a big man who could turn his hand into clouds and turn his hand into rain? 
 
                And it wasn't over yet, after the cars in the square moved away, a dozen more 
nanny cars drove over downstairs. 
 
                Xu Changchang exclaimed, "Where are all these nanny cars? They're all 
Toyota Elfas, this thing is rare!" 
 
                "Not only is it rare, but the point is, gathering so many at once is something 
I've never seen in my life." 
 
                "These are usually the cars of big stars, more comfortable to sit in, and at the 
same time able to change clothes and makeup easily." 
 
                "Wow, you're right. Look, the King of Heaven, Zhou Tuohai!" 
 
                "Where? Where? Where?" 
 
                "Over here, Yang Qingchuan of the Big Four!" 
 
                "Oh my God, no way! She's here too?" 
 
                "Not only that, this is the number one host in China, Ms. He!" 
 
                "So many stars? Is this some film company having its annual meeting here?" 
 
                "Don't be ridiculous, even if it's a film company, it doesn't have the ability to 
move the cars of the top ten families!" 
 
                "Then what's going on here?" 
 
                The crowd shouted in amazement, the scene was too shocking. 
 
                And just then, the entrance to the car park below suddenly opened. 
 
                The crowd looked with wide eyes, and Xu Changchang was the first to 
exclaim, "Look, it's the car of the old man of the Liu family, one of the top ten families in 
Guangyang City, the old man's Rolls Royce!" 
 
                "Oh my, look at that one behind, it's the car of the old man of the Zhou family, 
one of the top ten families!" 
 
                "And over there, the car of the chairman of the number one company in 
Guangyang City ......" 
 



                The crowd exclaimed as one luxury car after another drove into the car park. 
 
                The owner of each car had an identity that was not simple, and in Guangyang 
City, was definitely a first-class big shot, belonging to an existence they could only look 
up to. 
 
                What was really shocking was that these cars drove into the car park, but they 
were all scattered on both sides, like stars holding the moon, giving up the middle 
position. 
 
                There was no doubt that none of these cars dared to occupy the main seat in 
the middle. They left the main seat as if they were waiting for some big shot. 
 
                The crowd was dumbfounded, those people below, any one of them, was a 
heaven defying level of existence. 
 
                What other person could make them wait so respectfully? 
 
                In the midst of the confusion, another group of people on the scene ran in 
carrying something. 
 
                This group of people were also pushing a huge cake, which had nine tiers in 
total, each of which was decorated with crystal hangings, making it look extraordinarily 
beautiful. 
 
                What really caught the eye was the top of the cake, with two small carved 
figures. 
 
                A woman in a white dress, dancing. 
 
                Next to her is a man in a suit, kneeling on one knee and holding a small box 
between his hands. Inside the box, there was a dazzling diamond ring! 
 
                "Wowse, this cake is so beautiful!" A group of girls exclaimed, their eyes 
starry. 
 
                "Look at the diamond ring inside, it can't be real, can it?" 
 
                "Oh my god, is this a marriage proposal? It's so romantic!" 
 
                "If someone proposes to me like this in the future, I will definitely say yes to 
him without hesitation!" 
 
                There was a man inside that Xu Changchang happened to know, and he 
rushed over. 
 



                It didn't take long for Xu Changchun to run back in, his face all shocked. 
 
                "What's wrong?" Xu Lingling asked. 
 
                "Figure it out!" Xu Long-term lowered his voice, with an envious look on his 
face, "My buddy said that tonight, there's a birthday party on the ninth floor, celebrating 
a girl's birthday. All these celebrities who are coming are here to celebrate her birthday. 
Also, that diamond ring on top of the cake, it's real, it's worth over three million!" 
 
                "What?" The crowd exclaimed, and Xu Lingling was even full of little stars: 
"Which girl? So lucky to be loved by a thousand people? God, if someone treated me 
like this, I'd be willing to die right now!" 
 
                As a girl, who wouldn't want to have such a day in the limelight? 
 
                This gesture alone could definitely make any girl fall in love! 
 
                "Which girl, can have this kind of ability?" A girl couldn't help but ask, "The 
eldest miss of the ten families?" 
 
                "I don't think so!" Xu Changchang shook his head, "My buddy said that this 
girl has mysterious origins and no one knows who she is. However, it's definitely not the 
First Miss of the Ten Great Families, they don't have such great qualifications!" 
 
                "Then who could it be?" The crowd was speculating. 
 
                Xu Lingling suddenly looked at Xu Hanxia and laughed, "Yo, sister Hanxia, 
this wouldn't be the birthday party Lin Mo prepared for you, would it?" 
 
                Everyone looked at Xu Hanxia with ridicule on their faces. The crowd was all 
of one mind, how could such a scene have been arranged by Lin Mo? 
 
                Xu Hanxia's face was blue, aren't you deliberately disgusting when you say 
such things at this time? 
 
                "That's right, this is Halfsia's birthday party!" Lin Mo calmly said. 
 
                "Wowse, brother-in-law, you're really something!" Long-term Xu scoffed, 
"Brother-in-law, you must take me to the ninth floor later, I've never been to the ninth 
floor in my life!" 
 
                The crowd laughed and yelled for Lin Mo to take them all to the ninth floor, but 
in fact, they were all mocking. 
 



                "Lin Mo!" Fang Hui was annoyed to the extreme: "Can you keep your mouth 
shut? It's fine for you to lose face alone, why do you have to bring our family to lose 
face?" 
 
                "What I said is true ......" Lin Mo said helplessly, "I really prepared a birthday 
party for Hanxia on the ninth floor ......" 
 
                "Shut up!" Fang Hui roared, "Get lost! I told you to get lost!" 
 
                "Alright, you guys just stop yelling." Xu Lingling sneered, "Sister Halfsia, half 
an hour is almost up, are you going to accompany Manager Zhao, or pay back the 
money, or, are you going to jail?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia gritted her teeth and didn't say anything, Xu Changchang laughed 
and said, "Sister Hanxia, why don't I make a suggestion to you? You'd better go with 
Manager Zhao, for one thing, you can settle everything, and for another, you can still 
get comfortable, right? After all, it's your birthday today, just think of Manager Zhao as 
your birthday present, hahaha ......" 
 
                All around the crowd burst into laughter, looking at Xu Hanxia's eyes were full 
of unbearable. 
 
                Those girls, in particular, were all of one mind, hating that Xu Hanxia could 
not wait to be ravaged by Manager Zhao in order to make their hearts balance. 
 
                At this moment, Xu Yongqing and Manager Zhao also walked over. 
 
                "Miss Xu, how are you considering it?" Manager Zhao leeringly sized up Xu 
Hanxia. 
 
                "I ...... I won't go!" Xu Hanxia gritted her teeth and said. 
 
                "Elder Xu, it looks like the Xu family really doesn't have the sincerity to 
cooperate with us!" Manager Zhao said in a cold voice, "Since that's the case, forget it. 
When you come back, you can ask someone from the company to look for me, and all 
of our previous cooperation will be null and void!" 
 
                Xu Yongqing was almost frightened and said, "Manager Zhao, don't be angry, 
I'll handle it for you!" 
 
                "Xu Hanxia, whether you go to accompany Manager Zhao or I call the police 
to arrest you, the choice is yours! Don't blame me for not warning you. This time, you 
can't afford it alone. If you really want to go to jail, your family, all of them, will have to 
go to jail!" 
 



                Xu Jiangong Fang Hui Xu Dongxue's face changed drastically, this matter, 
even they were involved in it? 
 
                The three of them looked at Lin Mo indignantly, in their opinion, it was 
because of Lin Mo that they had led to such a result. 
 
                Lin Mo's expression was bland as he said softly, "Old master, do you know 
what this Zhao, surnamed Zhao, really wants to do?" 
 
                "Cut the crap, I need you to teach me how to do things!" Xu Yongqing said 
angrily, "Come on, throw him out for me!" 
 
                A group of people surrounded him, Xu Hanxia's face changed and he 
hurriedly said, "Grandpa, Lin Mo didn't mean to ......" 
 
                "You shut up!" Xu Yongqing said angrily, "I'm asking you once more, are you 
going to accompany Manager Zhao or are you preparing to go to jail as a family?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia was completely desperate, she could never have imagined that her 
own grandfather, would treat her like this. 
 
                Manager Zhao looked at Lin Mo with a cold smile, "Humph, kid, fighting with 
me, do you have the ability to do so?" 
 
                At this moment of sabre-rattling, there was a sudden cacophony of shouts 
from outside and someone exclaimed, "It's Nan Batian! It's Nanba Tian! Master Tian is 
here! Master Tian is here!" 
 
                "It's the Heavenly Master? My goodness, it's no wonder. In Guangyang City, 
the only one who can make such a big deal is Master Tian!" 
 
                "I should have thought of that a long time ago! One stomp of the foot and the 
whole Guangyang City trembles three times, who else but the Heavenly Master?" 
 
                "But who is Master Tian going to celebrate his birthday for?" 
 
                The crowd exclaimed and ran to the window, all wanting to catch a glimpse of 
Nanba Tian's might. 
 
                Even Xu Yongqing, who was so out of square that he couldn't care less about 
what was going on over here, ran to the window in a panic. 
 
                How could a family head of a small family like him be qualified to see Nanba 
Tian! 
 



                "I didn't expect that it was Master Tian who had come. Old man Xu, don't 
panic, I have a good relationship with Master Tian. When things are done, I'll take you to 
pay your respects to Master Tian!" Manager Zhao said smugly, but moved faster than 
anyone else and was the first to run to the window. 
 
                "Then thank you so much, Manager Zhao!" Xu Yongqing was thrilled, if he 
could really pay a visit to Nanba Tian. In the future, who would dare not give face to the 
Xu family in Guangyang City? 
 
                "It's a small matter!" Manager Zhao smiled and glanced at Xu Hanxia: "Just, 
this Miss Xu ......" 
 
                "Don't worry, it will be done today!" Xu Yongqing glared at Xu Changchang, "I 
don't care what method you use, tonight, you must let that bitch have a good exchange 
with Manager Zhao!" 
 
                A brilliant aura flashed in Xu Changchang's eyes, "Grandpa, don't worry, I'll 
take care of it!" 
 
                Xu Changchang immediately gathered a group of his men and went over in 
an aggressive manner, surrounding Lin Mo Xu Hanxia in the middle. 
 
                "Xu Hanxia, grandfather said that you must negotiate this deal tonight!" Xu 
Changyuan said coldly, "If you don't want us to throw Lin Mo off the roof of the building, 
then go and negotiate the business honestly. Otherwise, I'll make you a widow tonight!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia's face changed dramatically: "What are you doing? Do you have 
any more king's law ......" 
 
                "Here, I'm the king of the law!" Xu Changchang shouted angrily, "Are you 
going or not?" 
 
                Several people surrounded Lin Mo, looking at that stance, they were about to 
strike at any moment. 
 
                Just then, the door was suddenly pushed open and Chen Shengyuan walked 
straight over with a group of people. 
 
                "General Chen!" Manager Zhao immediately bent down, his face full of 
flattery. 
 
                Xu Yongqing was also full of excitement, this was really the person who was 
in charge of the life and death of the Xu family. 
 
                What was he doing here? Did he know he was having a big birthday and 
came to congratulate himself? 



 
                My goodness, Chen Shengyuan had come to congratulate him personally, 
wouldn't the Xu family be taking off? 
 
                Xu Yongqing hurriedly put on his most flattering smile and arched his hand, 
"Mr. Chen ......" 
 
                However, Chen Shengyuan directly bypassed him and went straight to Lin Mo 
Xu Hanxia. 
 
                In full view of everyone, Chen Shengyuan bent down and respectfully said, 
"Mr. Lin, Miss Xu, the birthday party is ready, Mr. Nan invites you two to the ninth floor!" 
 
                At these words, the whole room was shocked! 
 

Chapter 17 
 
On what basis? 
 
                These three words were all that was in the minds of the people there! 
 
                Lin Mo and Xu Hanxia's family, why should they go to the ninth floor? 
 
                "Mr. Chen, have you made a mistake?" Xu Lingling said anxiously, "This Lin 
Mo is just a door-to-door son-in-law loser, besides, my grandfather Xu Yongqing is the 
chairman of the Xu Group. Who is this Lin Mo Xu Hanxia to go upstairs?" 
 
                Xu Yongqing also straightened his clothes, in his opinion, if Nanba Tian really 
wanted to invite, he should also invite him, the head of the Xu family. 
 
                At the same time, Xu Yongqing was filled with excitement. 
 
                If he was really invited to the ninth floor, then he would have a lot of face. 
Those few old friends of his had been to the seventh floor at most, and they all bragged 
about it on their lips all day long. 
 
                If he could go to the ninth floor, and still attend Nanba Tian's banquet, it would 
be enough for him to brag about it for the rest of his life. 
 
                Not only that, their Xu family would also become a big family in Guangyang 
City in one leap! 
 
                "How dare you!" Chen Shengyuan raised his hand and gave Xu Lingling a 
slap. 
 
                Xu Lingling was dumbfounded and said sharply, "You ...... dare to hit me?" 



 
                "What's wrong with hitting you? You are not convinced?" Chen Shengyuan 
asked in a cold voice in return. 
 
                Xu Lingling's mouth was wide open and she did not dare to speak, she, the 
eldest Miss of the Xu family, could be arrogant and domineering in front of Lin Mo Xu 
Hanxia. 
 
                However, in front of Chen Shengyuan, what was she worth? 
 
                It was fine to be brutal with others, but to be brutal in front of Chen 
Shengyuan, was that not seeking death? 
 
                Chen Shengyuan said in a cold voice: "Apologize to Mr. Lin and Miss Xu 
immediately, or else I will knock out all your teeth!" 
 
                "I ...... me apologise to him?" Xu Lingling was anxious, she had never been 
the one to insult Lin Mo, now asking her to apologize to Lin Mo was simply asking for 
her life. 
 
                "Grandpa!" Xu Lingling looked towards Xu Yongqing, expecting her 
grandfather to step in. 
 
                "Ahem ......" Xu Yongqing took a step forward, arching his hand and smiling, 
"Mr. Chen, I am the chairman of the Xu Group ......" 
 
                "I don't care who the fuck you are!" Chen Shengyuan interrupted Xu Yongqing 
nonchalantly, "I'm talking to her? Do you have the right to speak here? Do you want to 
get beaten up too!" 
 
                Xu Yongqing's face changed greatly, he was at least seventy years old. He 
was at least seventy years old, but Chen Shengyuan was a few dozen years younger 
than him, so how could he lose face if he scolded him like this? 
 
                However, he ultimately did not dare to lash out at Chen Shengyuan. 
 
                "Lin Mo, we are all family members, so why make such a scene!" Xu 
Yongqing said in a cold voice, "You tell Mr. Chen that Ling Ling is straightforward and 
has no malice, no need to apologise!" 
 
                "Yes, Lin Mo, it's all a trivial matter, why bother? You tell Ling Ling to 
apologize and let the matter go!" Xu Jiangong also hurriedly followed suit. 
 
                Fang Hui also nodded her head repeatedly, this was the best time to ease up 
with the old man. 
 



                As for Lin Mo, did his face matter? 
 
                Xu Lingling glanced at Lin Mo with a smug face, did you hear that, your 
father-in-law even told you to apologize to me! 
 
                You want me to apologize? Dream on! 
 
                Lin Mo's face was icy cold, at this time, you are starting to talk about your own 
family. 
 
                When Xu Lingling insulted me, when you let my wife go with that manager 
Zhao, did you think about your own family? 
 
                Xu Hanxia suddenly said: "Grandpa, aren't you a bit forgetful? Our family was 
kicked out of the Xu family by you long ago, how can we be a family?" 
 
                Lin Mo's heart was warmed, at this critical moment, Xu Hanxia still defended 
him. However, this had also completely offended the Xu family. 
 
                "Hanxia, don't talk nonsense!" Xu Jiangong said urgently. 
 
                "Xu Hanxia!" Xu Yongqing gritted his teeth and roared low, "You want to 
completely disassociate yourself from the Xu family? Fine, from now on, you are no 
longer a member of the Xu Group. Also, seeing as you can't get the three million dollars, 
long term, call the police!" 
 
                Xu Changyuan had just taken out his mobile phone when Chen Shengyuan 
threw a slap at his face. 
 
                "Three million is it?" Chen Shengyuan waved his hand and the man next to 
him ran over with two suitcases. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan threw the suitcases on the ground, "Here is three million, 
take it!" 
 
                The suitcases were opened and filled with stacks and stacks of hundred dollar 
bills, three million dollars more or less! 
 
                "You ......" Xu Yongqing couldn't help but stare, was Chen Shengyuan actually 
helping Xu Hanxia so much? 
 
                "Mr. Chen, our Xu Group, we cooperate a lot with Sheng Yuan Group." Xu 
Yongqing whispered, "Xu Hanxia is no longer a member of the Xu Group now, so why 
would you ...... you need to affect our cooperation for the sake of an outsider ......" 
 



                "I forgot about it if you didn't say so!" Chen Shengyuan immediately said, 
"Then from now on, the cooperation between Shengyuan Group and Xu's Group, all of 
them are terminated!" 
 
                Xu Yongqing panicked, once the cooperation of Shengyuan Group was gone, 
Xu's Group, would definitely collapse ah. 
 
                "Mr. Chen, I ...... didn't mean that ......" Xu Yongqing was full of anxiety and 
suddenly pointed at Xu Lingling: "What are you doing standing still? Why don't you 
quickly apologize to Lin Mo!" 
 
                "Grandpa ......" Xu Lingling was on the verge of tears, she was really unwilling 
to bow down to Lin Mo. 
 
                "Apologize immediately, or else, you will get out of the Xu family!" Xu 
Yongqing roared. 
 
                Xu Lingling shivered in fear, she was at least the eldest Miss of the Xu family, 
how could she give up all this glory and wealth? 
 
                "Lin Mo, I'm sorry ...... ......" Xu Lingling's voice was like a mosquito cry. 
 
                "With that voice, who are you talking to?" Chen Shengyuan said in a cold 
voice: "If you are really insincere, then don't apologize. Xu Yongqing, prepare to cancel 
your contract!" 
 
                "Mr Chen, don't be angry." Xu Yongqing was anxious and raised his hand to 
flap Xu Lingling twice, angrily saying, "Speak up!" 
 
                Xu Lingling's face was red, with a crying voice: "Lin Mo, I'm sorry ......" 
 
                Chen Shengyuan looked at Lin Mo and respectfully said, "Mr. Lin, if you don't 
feel satisfied, you can let her continue to apologize until you are satisfied!" 
 
                Xu Lingling's tears gushed out directly, how could she live in the future if she 
kept apologizing to Lin Mo in full view of everyone? 
 
                "Lin Mo, you ...... you don't go too far ......," Xu Changchang couldn't help but 
say. 
 
                "I was all set to tell her to stop, since you said so, then let's continue." Lin Mo 
waved his hand, "I'm not satisfied." 
 
                "Do you hear me? If you're not satisfied, keep apologising!" Chen Shengyuan 
shouted, "Apologise while slapping yourself, until Mr Lin is satisfied!" 
 



                "Huh?" Xu Lingling's eyes widened. 
 
                "What? Not willing?" Chen Shengyuan's face was cold, "Xu Yongqing, 
terminate the contract!" 
 
                Xu Yongqing was so angry that he was about to vomit blood, he hurriedly 
said, "Didn't hear what Mr. Chen said, hit your face and apologise!" 
 
                Xu Lingling shed tears and punched herself in the face while crying, and kept 
apologizing to Lin Mo. 
 
                At the same time, she looked at Xu Chang Yuan viciously, if it wasn't for Xu 
Chang Yuan talking too much, would she have suffered like this? 
 
                Chen Shengyuan: "Mr. Lin, I've made you suffer. Why don't we go upstairs 
first?" 
 
                "I'm afraid I can't go yet." Lin Mo said softly. 
 
                Chen Shengyuan was surprised: "What's wrong?" 
 
                Lin Mo looked at Manager Zhao, who was shrinking in the crowd, and said 
softly, "This Manager Zhao, wants my wife to go into the room with him alone to talk 
about cooperation." 
 
                "He also said that if this matter is not resolved today, we won't be able to 
leave here!" 
 
Chapter 18 
 
Manager Zhao almost pissed himself in fear, saying this at this time, wasn't it asking for 
his life? 
 
                Chen Shengyuan looked at Manager Zhao viciously, of course he knew that 
this was someone from his own staff. 
 
                "Mr. Chen, misunderstanding ah, misunderstanding ah ......" Manager Zhao 
with a crying voice: "I don't mean that ......" 
 
                Chen Shengyuan's face was icy cold and he waved his hand violently, 
"Someone, drag him down and break his arms and legs!" 
 
                Immediately, several men rushed up from all around, dragged manager Zhao 
on and left, manager Zhao cried out to his mother. 
 
                "Wait a minute!" Chen Shengyuan suddenly shouted. 



 
                Manager Zhao thought his chance had come and hurriedly said, "Mr. Chen, 
Mr. Chen, I won't dare to do it again, please spare me ......" 
 
                Chen Shengyuan grabbed the bottle next to him and smashed it on Manager 
Zhao's head, cursing, "I'm so annoyed by your shouting, drag him out, break his arms 
and legs, and sink him into the Guangyang River!" 
 
                At these words, everyone around was shocked, Chen Shengyuan wanted 
Zhao's life. 
 
                Before, they thought that Manager Zhao was a big shot. 
 
                Now they had seen what a real big shot was! 
 
                And Chen Shengyuan was just a minion under Nanba Tian, the crowd didn't 
dare to imagine how terrifying the Nanba Tian upstairs was! 
 
                How great an honour must it be for Lin Mo Xu Hanxia to be invited by such a 
big shot? 
 
                Xu Yongqing quietly approached Xu Jiangong's side and whispered, 
"Jiangong, in a moment, let me accompany you upstairs." 
 
                "As the head of the Xu family, if I don't show up, if word gets out, it will only 
make people think that my Xu family is not well-mannered!" 
 
                Even if Xu Jiangong was a fool, he knew exactly what his father meant. 
 
                Thinking about the grievances he had suffered all these years, Xu Jiangong 
felt a sense of well-being. 
 
                He gave Xu Yongqing a deep look and said softly, "Dad, you forget that we 
can only sit at the workers' table, we can't even sit in the staff seats." 
 
                "In your heart, are we really still members of the Xu family?" 
 
                Xu Yongqing's face was embarrassed and he could not speak. 
 
                In the end, Lin Mo and Xu Hanxia, their family, followed Chen Shengyuan 
upstairs. 
 
                "What's going on here?" Xu Jianping whispered, "Nanba Tian, how could he 
invite them upstairs? On what grounds?" 
 



                Xu Changchang said, "Needless to say? It must be that bitch Xu Hanxia, who 
has an affair with Nanba Tian ......" 
 
                "Shut up!" Xu Yongqing looked shocked and angry, "Long term, watch your 
mouth, do you want to die?" 
 
                Xu Yongqing was suddenly covered in cold sweat, talking bad about Nanba 
Tian behind his back, that was really looking for death! 
 
                "I don't think it's that simple ......" Xu Yongqing gritted his teeth, "Send 
someone to investigate and find out what's going on!" 
 
                ...... 
 
                When they arrived at the ninth floor, Xu Jiangong and the others, they were 
shocked by the splendor of the place. 
 
                Everyone in the entire city of Guangyang knew about the ninth floor of the 
Times Hotel. However, not many people could actually make it here! 
 
                Standing on this floor was in itself a symbol of status. 
 
                There were not many seats on the ninth floor, and in the middle there was a 
huge stage, on which a group of popular stars were performing vigorously. 
 
                Around the stage, there were only 20 to 30 people sitting, making the venue 
extraordinarily empty. 
 
                However, these twenty to thirty people were basically representative of the 
entire Guangyang City. 
 
                The heads of the ten major families, the ten richest people in Guangyang City, 
the richest and most powerful people, all gathered here. 
 
                Any one of them could be a person who could turn the clouds into rain in 
Guangyang City! 
 
                And now, these 20 to 30 people were all looking at Lin Mo Xu Hanxia and the 
others at the entrance. 
 
                The sturdy Nanba Tian stood in the middle and walked over with his head 
held high amidst the admiration of all the people. 
 
                "Welcome, Mr. Lin and Miss Xu!" 
 



                The twenty to thirty people inside stood up one after another, although they 
didn't know Lin Mo and Xu Hanxia at all. 
 
                However, how could they dare to underestimate someone who was 
personally greeted by Nanba Tian? 
 
                Lin Mo nodded with a faint smile, but Xu Hanxia's family was dumbfounded. 
 
                Such a scene, they didn't even dare to imagine it! 
 
                "Mr. Nan, you ...... how do you do ......" Xu Jiangong stammered and 
extended his hand, "My name is Xu Jiangong, I'm ...... Hanxia's father ......" 
 
                Nanba Tian casually shook his hand, Xu Jian Gong was so excited that he 
almost jumped up. 
 
                Nanba Tian actually shook hands with him? This is enough to brag about for a 
lifetime! 
 
                Nan Batian smiled, "Mr. Lin, Miss Xu, the birthday party is ready, the two of 
you please come up to the stage." 
 
                Lin Mo nodded and made an inviting gesture towards Xu Hanxia, "Darling, 
please!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia still didn't turn around and said blankly, "This ...... is my birthday 
party?" 
 
                "Of course!" Nanba Tian laughed, "Miss Xu, take a look at the name on the 
cake!" 
 
                Only then did Xu Hanxia notice the crystals on top of the cake, connected into 
a string of words - Happy Birthday, Hanxia! 
 
                Was it really her birthday party? 
 
                Xu Hanxia was so surprised that she was held by Lin Mo and walked onto the 
stage step by step. 
 
                The crowd around her applauded, and the stars on stage offered their most 
sincere wishes. 
 
                Xu Jiangong, Fang Hui and the others stood at the bottom of the stage, 
looking at so many big names, their hearts were even more excited. 
 



                Any one of these bigwigs was too big for Xu Yongqing to get involved with. 
Now, they were celebrating Xu Hanxia's birthday so respectfully? 
 
                This was all so fantastic that they wondered if they were hallucinating. 
 
                The two men kept pinching their arms, using the pain to prove that they were 
not dreaming! 
 
                It was only after a while that Xu Hanxia came back to her senses. Looking at 
the dream, Xu Hanxia's eyes were once again red. 
 
                Every girl had a dream of being a princess, so why should she not? 
 
                Ever since she was little, no one had taken her birthday seriously. But how 
could she not wish for a day when all eyes would be on her? 
 
                Now, everything was so dreamy and so much more perfect than her dreams, 
she just felt that her life had been worth it. 
 
                "Make a wish!" Lin Mo laughed lightly, "After you've made your wish, it's time 
for us to cut the cake!" 
 
                Xu Jiangong was stunned, and Xu Dongxue couldn't help but say, "When you 
make a wish, shouldn't you light candles?" 
 
                No one paid any attention to her, so Xu Hanxia took a deep breath, folded her 
hands, closed her eyes and began to make a wish in earnest. 
 
                Just then, there was a sudden loud bang outside the window. A firework shot 
up into the sky and burst in the air, turning into a huge sparkle that slowly descended 
and lit up the sky. 
 
                The crowd was all in shock, Xu Dongxue was wide-eyed, where did this 
firework come from? 
 
                And that, wasn't the end of it. 
 
                As this firework appeared, countless fireworks suddenly flew up throughout 
Guangyang City, illuminating the entire city. 
 
                Xu Hanxia opened her eyes wide and looked outside in surprise. She finally 
knew why there were no candles on the cake. 
 
                These thousands of fireworks were the birthday candles! 
 



                "Hanxia, we got married too hastily, I owe you too much." Lin Mo said 
tenderly, "Now, let me make it up for you from scratch!" 
 
                Lin Mo picked up the ring on top of the cake and knelt down on one knee, 
looking at Xu Hanxia with deep emotion, "Hanxia, marry me, okay?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia's tears finally came out. 
 
                On that day, Lin Mo burned up all the fireworks in the city, only for Xu Hanxia 
to blossom! 
 
Chapter 19 
 
"Lin Mo, what's going on here?" 
 
                Xu Jiangong asked impatiently just after the banquet had ended. 
 
                Xu Hanxia Fang Hui Xu Dongxue also looked at Lin Mo in amazement, 
tonight's events were just too fantastic. 
 
                Lin Mo smiled lightly, "It's nothing, I cured Mr. Nan's daughter." 
 
                "Mr. Nan's daughter?" Fang Hui exclaimed, "Mr. Nan's daughter was in a car 
accident and became a vegetable, sleeping for a year. You ...... you cured a vegetative 
person?" 
 
                At this moment, Xu Dongxue suddenly remembered something and said 
urgently, "Mom, do you still remember? My sister's company used to develop a 
medicine that was said to have the potential to revive vegetative people. Lin Mo, it 
couldn't be that this medicine was used, right?" 
 
                "Really?" Fang Hui said curiously. 
 
                "It's definitely true!" Xu Dongxue: "This Lin Mo is just an ordinary health 
school graduate and a cleaner in the hospital, how could he have such medical skills? 
It's not thanks to our family's medicine?" 
 
                "That's right!" Fang Hui's eyes lit up, if this was really the case, then wouldn't 
this be their family's credit? 
 
                Thinking of this, Fang Hui hated again. 
 
                Tonight had made Lin Mo stand out, and this, it should be an honour that 
belonged to their family! 
 



                Fang Hui hurriedly asked, "Lin Mo, since you cured his daughter, how much 
did he pay you?" 
 
                "No remuneration!" Lin Mo shook his head, and he didn't explain about the 
medicine. 
 
                The matter of the family heirloom jade pendant was something he didn't want 
to reveal yet, lest it lead to a crisis. 
 
                "No remuneration? Who are you fooling?" Fang Hui glared, "Are you trying to 
take it all for yourself? Let me tell you, Lin, without the medicine from my Xu Group, 
what right do you have to cure Mr. Nan's daughter? All of this should belong to my Xu 
family, what does it have to do with you!" 
 
                Lin Mo was speechless: "There's really no reward, Mr. Nan promised to do 
something for me, and I let him prepare the birthday party tonight!" 
 
                "What?" Fang Hui almost exploded, "You don't want to pay a penny and let 
him prepare this birthday party for you? Lin Mo, are you sick in the head?" 
 
                Xu Jiangong also hated his iron, "Lin Mo, do you know what kind of person 
Nanba Tian is? All you have to do is ask for two or three hundred million dollars! You 
want a birthday party?" 
 
                "Poor people are poor people, they don't even have any ambition!" Xu 
Dongxue despised: "You're useless even if you're given the chance!" 
 
                Lin Mo looked at Xu Hanxia and said softly, "I think it's worth it!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia blushed slightly, and her heart was sweet. 
 
                Although she didn't have so much money, at least, Lin Mo's heart was all 
about her! 
 
                What women wanted was sometimes so simple. 
 
                "Stupid!" Fang Hui scolded, suddenly grabbing the box in Lin Mo's hand, "Let 
me see what gift Mr. Nan gave you?" 
 
                Opening the box, Fang Hui's eyes immediately widened. 
 
                Inside the box, a brand new BMW car key was placed. 
 
                "Mr. Nan, a BMW for you!" Fang Hui was shivering with excitement, a BMW 
car wasn't cheap. 
 



                You know, their family didn't even have a car. Every time something came up, 
they still had to borrow a car from Xu Dongxue's husband Huang Liang. 
 
                "What's so exciting about this?" Xu Jiangong was still annoyed: "Is it nice to 
ask for at least a hundred million for a car?" 
 
                Fang Hui's face was suddenly cold as she spat at Lin Mo, "Loser!" 
 
                "Forget it, at least there's a car." Xu Dongxue took the car keys and smiled, 
"Mom and Dad, it's a waste to give this car to Lin Mo. Why don't you give it to me to 
drive?" 
 
                "What are you thinking?" Fang Hui immediately snatched the car keys back, 
"This car is for your father to drive, your father is the face of our family, understand?" 
 
                Xu Dongxue's face was resigned, this was a BMW. 
 
                "Dad doesn't even have a job, there's no need to drive." Xu Dongxue 
muttered. 
 
                Fang Hui ignored her, her eyes bounced around Lin Mo for a while, finally 
landing on his wrist. 
 
                "This is a Rolex, right?" Fang Hui's eyes lit up. 
 
                Lin Mo: "Uh ......" 
 
                "You're a cleaner, it's a waste to wear this kind of watch. Take it off and give it 
to your father to wear!" Fang Hui said, directly reaching out to snatch it from Lin Mo's 
hand. 
 
                "Mom!" Xu Hanxia was a little annoyed, even if she grabbed the car, she even 
had to grab the watch? 
 
                "What? Don't forget, it was our family's medicine that cured our daughter, this 
should have been our family's!" Fang Hui snatched the watch and took another reluctant 
glance at Lin Mo's clothes. 
 
                It was a pity that Lin Mo was taller than Xu Jiangong, otherwise, these clothes 
would have been better for Xu Jiangong to wear. 
 
                However, soon Fang Hui exclaimed, "Don't get this outfit dirty, I'll find 
someone to sell it later. These are the clothes prepared by Mr. Nan, they will definitely 
fetch a good price!" 
 



                "You ......" Xu Hanxia was so angry that she couldn't say anything, this was 
too much, right? 
 
                Lin Mo did not care, he just looked at Xu Hanxia and smiled. 
 
                After knowing Xu Hanxia's feelings for him, Lin Mo only had his wife in his 
heart and eyes. 
 
                As for these extraneous things, they were not important. 
 
                With Lin Mo's medical skills, he could have as many of these things as he 
wanted! 
 
                As they spoke, several people walked downstairs. 
 
                The car that Nanba Tian had sent, which happened to be in the car park, was 
a BMW Seven Series sedan. 
 
                When they saw the car, Fang Hui's eyes lit up and they scrambled over to get 
into the car, excitedly surveying it. 
 
                Fang Hui stroked the leather seats, "BMW 760, Xu Jianping has one, it's 
almost a million!" 
 
                "That's a 740 for Xu Jianping, this is a 760, it's different!" Xu Jian Gong sat in 
the driver's seat and said excitedly, "This one is the top of the line, it's estimated to start 
at two million." 
 
                Fang Hui: "Gosh, isn't that much better than Xu Jianping's?" 
 
                "Of course it is. Nanba Tian gave it to him, and he couldn't get it with a lower 
trim!" Xu Jiangong gave Lin Mo another indignant glare, "100 million into a car, you're 
really good at business!" 
 
                "That's not true." Xu Dongxue immediately said, "It was all thanks to our 
family's medicine that we saved Nanba Tian's daughter. As a result, he went and asked 
for a birthday party, which is totally using our family's money to give himself face!" 
 
                Fang Hui huffed, "Lin Mo, why are you so vain?" 
 
                Lin Mo didn't say anything and reached for the car door, only to have Fang 
Hui lock it with one hand. 
 
                "Who let you in? Get the hell out of my way! Is this car for you to sit in?" 
 
                "Mom, this is the car Mr. Nan gave him!" Xu Hanxia couldn't help but say. 



 
                "It was given to our family, it's our medicine that saves people, not him!" Fang 
Hui said angrily, "Lin Mo, get lost, you're not qualified to ride in this car." 
 
                Xu Hanxia: "Then how do you want him to go home?" 
 
                Fang Hui: "What do I care how he goes home? It's better not to go home, I'm 
sick of seeing him now! Honey, go, ignore him!" 
 
                Xu Jiangong spat and drove the family away, leaving Lin Mo alone in the 
same place. 
 
 Chapter 20 
 
Lin Mo ended up taking a taxi home by himself. 
 
                Xu Jiangong Fang Hui was sitting in the living room, looking like he was 
waiting for Lin Mo to come back. 
 
                "You still know to come back? Don't even look at what time it is, do you have 
this family in your heart or not!" Fang Hui angrily scolded. 
 
                Lin Mo was helpless, you were the one who kicked me out of the car, and 
now you're complaining that I'm late? 
 
                "It's not very good to take a taxi near the Times Hotel. I walked two miles 
before I got a taxi ......," Lin Mo tried to explain. 
 
                Fang Hui directly interrupted Lin Mo: "Don't explain to me, no ability is no 
ability. If you were capable of buying a car, would you still need to take a taxi?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia couldn't help but say, "Mom, that car, it was given to him by Nanba 
Tian. It was you who snatched it away ......" 
 
                "You shut up!" Fang Hui said angrily, "Didn't I make it clear? That car is our 
family's, what does it have to do with him? Without our family's medicine, what the hell 
does Nanba Tian know about him?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia said sharply, "You ...... how unreasonable you are!" 
 
                "How am I not being reasonable? Isn't what I said reasonable?" Fang Hui 
scolded angrily, and Xu Hanxia was so angry that she ran into the room. 
 
                Fang Hui angrily scolded Lin Mo, "Look at you, you've made Halfsia so angry, 
can you save us some trouble!" 
 



                Lin Mo was really speechless, Xu Hanxia was obviously pissed off at you, 
how could you also bring it up to me? 
 
                "Forget it, I don't want to count on you even if you're such a loser!" Fang Hui 
huffed, "Go, take off the clothes you're wearing, later Huang Liang is coming over to 
take them away." 
 
                "Hm?" Lin Mo was surprised, didn't they say they were sold? How come it 
was Huang Liang who took it away? 
 
                Fang Hui: "Well what? Huang Liang is a businessman, it's only right for him to 
wear high-end clothes. It's not like you're going to wear this suit to clean toilets?" 
 
                "Besides, how many things does Huang Liang send to the family every year, 
and what have you bought for the family besides meals at home?" 
 
                "Mom, you're being too biased by doing this!" Xu Hanxia couldn't help but 
walk out, "This dress was given to Lin Mo by Nanba Tian ......" 
 
                Fang Hui: "I'll say it again, all of this, is given to our Xu family by Nanba Tian, 
it has nothing to do with Lin Mo. What I want to do with it is my business, it's none of 
your business!" 
 
                "But ......" 
 
                Xu Hanxia still wanted to speak, but was stopped by Lin Mo. 
 
                "It's alright, it's just an outfit." 
 
                Lin Mo calmly walked into the room, changed back into his own clothes, and 
took out the one suit. 
 
                "Wrap it up!" Fang Hui looked disgusted: "Can you do something with your 
head? Just give it to your brother-in-law like that? Can you be more respectful to your 
brother-in-law?" 
 
                Xu Hanxia was furious: "He's your son-in-law, why should I respect him?" 
 
                "Humph, a son-in-law and a son-in-law at home, is that the same?" Fang Hui 
looked contemptuous, "One is a soft-earner and the other takes care of our family, what 
do you think?" 
 
                Not long after, Huang Liang came happily, carrying two gift bags in his hands. 
 
                Fang Hui was immediately full of smiles and greeted him as if he were her 
own son. 



 
                Huang Liang sat proudly in the living room, chatting with Xu Jiangong Fang 
Hui for a few minutes, his gaze still creeping towards Xu Hanxia's room, obviously 
wanting to steal a glance at Xu Hanxia. 
 
                Xu Hanxia didn't come out at all, much to Huang Liang's disappointment. 
 
                "Mum, this is a nice suit, let me try it on!" 
 
                Huang Liang rushed into the bedroom and changed into the suit. 
 
                "Isn't it a bit too big?" Fang Hui asked, after all, Huang Liang was half a head 
shorter than Lin Mo. 
 
                "It's fine, I'll just go back and change it." Huang Liang couldn't even take it off, 
he knew the brand of this suit, Armani's, a set of several hundred thousand. 
 
                In the future, if he wore these clothes out, he would definitely be stylish. 
 
                "That's fine." Fang Hui nodded: "Lin Mo, why are you standing there? Go and 
find a bag and fill it with your brother-in-law's clothes!" 
 
                "It's alright, mum, that outfit, I'll give it to my brother-in-law." Huang Liang 
laughed, "Brother-in-law doesn't have any nice clothes, so I, as a brother-in-law, have to 
help out a bit." 
 
                "Aiya, Xiao Huang, you are a kind-hearted person." Fang Hui laughed, "Lin 
Mo, why don't you quickly thank your brother-in-law?" 
 
                Lin Mo didn't say anything, he took my new clothes and left his old ones for 
me, and I still have to thank him? 
 
                "Forget it, we're all on the same side, why be polite!" Huang Liang waved his 
hand in the air, "Dad, Mom, I'll leave now, I'll treat you to dinner tomorrow night!" 
 
                "Okay, take care!" Fang Hui Xu Jiangong sent Huang Liang all the way to the 
door with a smile on his face. 
 
                When Lin Mo returned to his room, Xu Hanxia was sitting at the table sulking. 
 
                "Lin Mo, you ...... can you not be such a wimp? What's yours, why should you 
give it to someone else?" 
 
                "Nothing!" Lin Mo laughed lightly, "The car and the watch, I don't use them 
much. Besides, it's not like it's an outsider to give it to mum and dad to use!" 
 



                Xu Hanxia was indignant: "Don't you know how they treat you?" 
 
                "I know!" Lin Mo looked at Xu Hanxia fondly, "But I don't care. They are your 
parents, and the fact that they raised you and made you my wife is my greatest honour. 
It's only right that I treat them well!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia blushed slightly: "You're so slick. Tell me honestly, when did you 
learn to cheat girls so well?" 
 
                "How is that cheating, what I said is true!" Lin Mo grabbed Xu Hanxia's hand 
and placed it on his chest, "Can't you feel my heart?" 
 
                "Bah, who feels your heart!" Xu Hanxia spat, but did not put her hand back. 
 
                The scene of Lin Mo's marriage proposal tonight was still fresh in her mind. 
 
                No matter what, all the humiliation of these three years, at that moment, she 
felt it was worth it! 
 
                "Fine, you give the car watch to mum and dad, I won't say anything. But that 
dress, you gave it to Huang Liang, what's this all about?" Xu Hanxia said in annoyance. 
 
                Lin Mo: "Don't worry, Huang Liang taking this dress may not be a good thing." 
 
                "What's going on?" Xu Hanxia said curiously. 
 
                Lin Mo smiled mysteriously, "You'll know tomorrow." 
 
                "Still playing mysterious with me!" Xu Hanxia skimmed her lips and suddenly 
stretched her back, her delicate figure, looking at Lin Mo's eyes straight. 
 
                "So sleepy, go to sleep!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia used the quilt to cover half of her body, revealing only her two 
white and tender calves outside. 
 
                Lin Mo's heart jumped wildly, but in the end, he honestly turned off the light 
and lay down on his cot. 
 
                When Xu Hanxia saw this scene, she could not help but be annoyed. She 
gamely lay down and after a while, whispered, "Lin Mo, where are you sleeping, are you 
squeezing in?" 
 
                Lin Mo: "No, it's not crowded, it's fine!" 
 
                "Fine? Fine, you can sleep there for the rest of your life!" Xu Hanxia spat. 



 
                Lin Mo froze for a moment and then suddenly slapped himself in the face. 
 
                "How about you ask again?" Lin Mo tried cautiously. 
 
                "Get lost!" Xu Hanxia rolled over and gave Lin Mo a backward glance. 
 
                Lin Mo lay on the cot, struggling in his heart for a long time, but in the end, he 
did not dare to move. 
 
                The next morning, Huang Liang came running over in that Armani outfit. 
 
                "How's that? It fits much better after the alteration!" Huang Liang deliberately 
ran to show off in front of Lin Mo. 
 
                "It's not bad, Little Huang, you're getting more and more successful now!" 
Fang Hui had a smile on her face, "Unlike some people who don't look like a prince 
even when wearing a dragon robe!" 
 
                Xu Hanxia blanked Lin Mo with her eyes, didn't you say that wearing this outfit 
wasn't a good thing? People are now running to the door to show off! 
 
                Suddenly, a man in a suit walked up to the door. 
 
                "Hello, I'm Manager Wu from Armani's boutique, specifically here to take back 
our shop's clothes. Excuse me, have the clothes been packed?" 
 


