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Jiangye Went Into A Violent Rage 

Chapter 12: Mo Jiangye Went Into A Violent Rage 

Gu Feirou turned to press Lin Jingxuan down onto the bed. Her man must only have 
eyes for her. 

Lin Jingxuan’s eyes became blood-shot. 

“Fei-er, stop that, or I might not be able to take it and I will gobble you up.” He placed 
his hot palms on her waist. 

“Sure, gobble me up.” 

Very soon, low snarls escaped the room, making people’s imagination run wild. 

* 

At the new place, Ye Erruo had just entered the house and she could sense that the 
atmosphere was weird. Every servant who walked past her seemed to be frightened at 
the sight of her. 

“Mo Jiangye has yet to come back?” 

“Y-young Master is in the bedroom. He wants you to go to the bedroom as soon as you 
arrive.” 

Ye Erruo frowned, she knew that something was not right! 

How could she forgot that no matter where she went Mo Jiangye’s men would follow 
her. As long as there was something out of the ordinary with her, Mo Jiangye would 
know it immediately. He must have known everything that she told Gu Feirou at the old 
mansion… 

Or perhaps, he left her at the old mansion deliberately today? 

Ye Erruo scratched her head and gritted her teeth as she paced around. 

“Young madam, you better go upstairs.” 

Ye Erruo took a look at the second floor and was scared stiff. She knew that he would 
not do anything to her but she dared not face him. 

Moreover, she had no way to explain her actions to him. 



“Young madam…” The servant was on the brink of tears. 

Ye Erruo had no choice but to go upstairs. 

The servant who stood at the side hurried to open the door for her. It was pitch dark 
inside the room. The door closed on her as soon as she entered the room. 

The room was pitch dark. Ye Erruo had to feel around with her hands. 

“Ah~!” 

Suddenly, she was being pressed against the wall by a burning body in the dark. 

“Mo-Mo Jiangye.” She suppressed her anxiety and took the initiative to reach around his 
neck. 

Ye Erruo felt the chills at the hostility and pain radiating from him. 

“Yes?” He sneered in a low voice. He wanted to know how she was going to make him 
pay for foiling her plans and how she was going to be with Lin Jingxuan. True enough, 
her sudden change of attitude was a deception! 

Ye Erruo’s heart ached. She stood on tiptoes and kissed him on his thin lips, pretending 
that she was clueless. “What’s wrong? Who provoked you?” 

Mo Jiangye, who had been holding her by her waist clenched his jaws and exerted 
more force on her slender waist. 

It was painful… 

Ye Erruo’s teeth clattered at the sharp pain. 

“Ye Erruo.” 

“Owww, that hurts.” 

Mo Jiangye suddenly pressed her hard against the wall, as his hot breath rasped 
against her ear. “You won’t have the chance.” 

“Yes, I won’t have the chance.” She repeated his words to appease him. 

“Have you eaten?” She could not find any other topic to ease the atmosphere. 

Had he eaten? Heh! 

“If not, I will buy ingredients and prepare food for you.” 



He frowned. She was going to prepare meals for him? 

Mo Jiangye who was in a violent rage felt that his anger seemed to have dissipated all 
of a sudden. He was intrigued by the meal that she mentioned. 

Seeing that he had released his tight grip on her and he was no longer as hostile as 
before, Ye Erruo made use of every opportunity to push him slightly backwards. “Let’s 
go to buy the ingredients.” 

With that, she took the initiative to pull him out of the room. Her footsteps were unsteady 
and she almost tripped and fell over the cup next to her feet. Mo Jiangye caught hold of 
her in time. 

A few minutes later, Ye Erruo held Mo Jiangye’s hands and left to buy ingredients under 
the trembling eyes of the servants. 

Moments later, the servants opened the door to clean up the mess. Pieces of broken 
glass were shattered on the floor. The high quality curtains were ripped and the laptop 
was smashed into pieces… It was a mess. 

Rate this Chapter 

 


