Substitute Bride’s Husband Is An Invisible Rich Man

Chapter 25: Please Have Some Self-Respect

“There’s no need. I'll just stand and listen.” Mo Yan smiled. She took two steps and stood two meters
away from Zhou Shuai.

“You're still the same as before.” Zhou Shuai put down the cup in his hand and walked over to Mo Yan
slowly. He said, “Even your appearance hasn’t changed. You’'re still very beautiful.”

Sensing Supervisor Zhou’s malicious gaze, Mo Yan’s smile also disappeared. She said calmly, “Supervisor
Zhou, if you have something to say, just say it.”

“I have a lot to talk to you about. For example, a few years have passed. Have you missed me?”

Supervisor Zhou smiled and approached Mo Yan. Mo Yan did not want to be so close to him, so she
could only take a step back.

As Zhou Shuai continuously approached her, Mo Yan ended up stuck against a wall.

Frowning, Mo Yan’s face turned cold, and her body stiffened. “Zhou Shuai, I'm already married. Please
have some self-respect.”

Zhou Shuai came closer and carefully sniffed Mo Yan’s body. He said intoxicated, “You smell so good. No
way you’re already married. You're just trying to anger me, | know.”

After saying that, Zhou Shuai pressed on Mo Yan’s shoulder and lowered his head to kiss her.

Mo Yan was extremely disgusted by his touch. Her stomach churned and she almost vomited. Just as she
was about to forcefully shake off Zhou Shuai’s hand, she suddenly saw the office door open. Chen Ya
strode in and said sternly, “What are you two doing!”



Zhou Shuai’s body trembled and he immediately took a few steps back. He said hurriedly, “I’'m just giving
her her assignments.”

“Really?” Chen Ya narrowed her eyes and glared fiercely at Mo Yan, who was leaning against the wall.
She had realized that Zhou Shuai’s office door was not closed. When she glanced into the office, she saw
that the two of them were behaving very suspiciously, so she came in.

“Mo Yan, be honest. | was just giving you your assignments, right?” Zhou Shuai turned his head and gave
Mo Yan a stern look.

Mo Yan did not want to give him any attention, nor did she want to be misunderstood by Chen Ya. She
gritted her teeth and said, “Yes.”

Supervisor Zhou immediately heaved a sigh of relief and smiled at Chen Ya ingratiatingly. “Xiao Ya, you
must have seen wrongly or misunderstood.”

“I'll be heading out first.” Mo Yan resisted the feeling of nausea and hurriedly walked out with her head
lowered.

Chen Ya stared at Mo Yan’s back fiercely until she walked out of her sight. Then, she said coldly,
“Supervisor Zhou, the door of your office wasn’t closed just now. | saw everything.”

His heart skipped a beat. He quickly pretended to be innocent and said, “I’'m innocent! She was the one

who tried to seduce me!”

Seeing that Chen Ya still looked suspicious, Supervisor Zhou raised his hand and made an oath. “It’s true.
| swear. I'll never be attracted to her. Even your toes are more beautiful than her.”

Hearing this, Chen Ya’s calmed down a little. She curled her lips and said disdainfully, “I’'ve seen many
women rely on their bodies to get to the top.”

“Yes, yes, yes. You are the only one for me. | definitely won’t fall for her,” Zhou Shuai said obsequiously.



Chen Ya laughed and suggested, “Since that’s the case, then fire Mo Yan so that she won’t ruin my mood
anymore.”
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Zhou Shuai subconsciously stopped her. If he fired Mo Yan, he wouldn’t be able to take advantage of her
anymore. He rolled his eyes and explained, “It’s not that | don’t want to fire her. It’s just that the
department is short of people right now. A few female saleswomen left last month. We already have a
bad reputation because of that.”

“Hmph, alright.” Chen Ya snorted and reluctantly agreed with Zhou Shuai’s words. However, she was
cursing in her heart.

This little bitch, Mo Yan, she just arrived today and she’s already trying to seduce my man. Does she
think I’'m a pushover?

She needs to be punished to know where she stands!

At the end of her first day at work, Mo Yan was already extremely tired. Her colleagues had left her with
all sorts of long-standing lists and matters to handle. She was extremely busy. Fortunately, she was able
to adapt quickly and things got easier.

Thinking about Zhou Shuai’s harassment during the day, Mo Yan felt a headache coming on.

Fortunately, Chen Ya’s arrival frightened him. Otherwise, things might have escalated.

The house that Mo Yan and Luo Tao rented was not far from where she worked, so Mo Yan easily walk
home in 10 minutes.

Just as she was about to reach the old residential building, her phone suddenly rang. The caller had an
unfamiliar number.



As soon as the call was connected, a woman’s voice said, “Hello, is this Mo Cheng’s parent?”



