
Primitive 88

Chapter 88: The Enchanting Ru Hua.

These three individuals are the captives of the Green Sparrow tribe, destined to become slaves in 
the future.

Whether it's the robust physique of primitive humans or the aura of the time traveler Han Cheng, 
these three people are surprisingly unharmed and in good spirits.

The woman whose intestines fell out and were put back by Han Cheng is still alive despite 
occasional abdominal pain. She remains cheerful.

In her tribe, a woman with severe injuries would be considered doomed. Before she dies on her 
own, someone would kill her and distribute her flesh to the people in the tribe.

Similar to the other two, when this powerful and ferocious tribe brought them back, they were 
mentally prepared for death. They did not believe that this brutal tribe would spare them; instead, 
they thought that these people intended to keep them captive until there was a shortage of food, at 
which point they would be killed and eaten.

Fearful and uneasy, they huddled together, expecting the worst. However, much to their surprise, 
death did not come. Instead, the fierce people of this tribe removed the weapons stuck in them, 
treated their wounds, and showed unexpected kindness.

Despite this, they didn't believe the tribe would spare them. Instead, they thought these people were 
planning to keep them captive and eat them when food was scarce, similar to what their tribe did 
with captives from other tribes.

In their extreme panic, they cautiously huddled together. When the woman saw a child-like figure 
from the tribe approaching with something she had never seen before, she was so terrified that she 
fainted on the spot, clutching her chest with both hands.

Holding a bowl of hot meat soup, Han Cheng looked at this scene with a mind full of confusion.

"I'm still a child. How can they see me like this?"

The imaginative thoughts of this primitive woman were a bit too rich. Even if they wanted 
something to happen, he wouldn't agree.

Firstly, his weapon had not matured, and secondly, he couldn't bring himself to do such a thing to 
this woman with her distinguished status in the tribe.

Due to this not-so-beautiful misunderstanding, Han Cheng bestowed upon her the name "Ru Hua."

Regarding this, Xiao Mei, Xiao Li, Xing, and several girls from the tribe were a bit dissatisfied. 
They felt that such a beautiful name should only be given to them.

So, after discussing it quietly, they all went to find Han Cheng together, wanting him to give this 
beautiful name to one of them.

After understanding their intentions, Han Cheng almost sprayed out the hot water he was drinking.

"They're even fighting over this name."



After some persuasion, Han Cheng finally dispelled their thoughts.

Ru Hua now knows that she misunderstood the Divine Child that day.

The Divine Child wasn't planning to cut her up and eat her. Instead, he wanted to feed her delicious 
meat soup.

This novel and exotic food she had never seen before. However, after tasting it, she was deeply 
fascinated. The other two captives felt the same after three days of adaptation. They were no longer 
as fearful as before. Besides knowing they would not be killed, another important reason was that 
they were more comfortable than their original tribe.

As women, their status in the Flying Snake tribe was not high. Once winter came, their only food 
source would be fruits.

In the tribe, the stored meat is a privilege for the Shaman, Chief, and strong men, and it has nothing 
to do with them. Unlike here, they not only get to eat three meals a day, but each meal consists of 
meat, and this meat is tastier than any they have ever had before.

At first, they couldn't believe it. They couldn't fathom that this tribe would be willing to use such 
high-quality food for defeated captives. It completely overturned their understanding. Such a thing 
would never happen in their tribe.

It is precisely because of these actions that they feel regret. They regret listening to their tribe leader 
and attacking this kind of tribe. This tribe is genuinely kind. Just yesterday, they witnessed how 
warmly this tribe treated a destitute tribe that had come seeking help.

Not only did they give them delicious meat, but they also gifted them a lot of tasty food to take back 
to their tribe.

The women from the Green Sparrow tribe did not eat specially prepared food. They ate leftovers 
from the Green Sparrow tribe. However, for these primitive women, it was an unimaginable 
delicacy.

Finally, everyone in the Green Sparrow tribe had eaten their fill. Xiao Mei, Xiao Li, and Xing, 
assigned tasks by Han Cheng, took the remaining salty fish soup and shredded meat from the big 
pot and served it in large bowls, offering them to the three women.

Although some were unwilling, it was arranged by the Divine Child, and they all complied.

The person taking care of Ru Hua had the most challenging task. Because Ru Hua's stomach was 
injured, she couldn't sit up until it healed completely. Otherwise, there was a risk of her intestines 
falling out again. So, during meals, someone else had to feed her.

Nobody was willing to take on this task, especially the three underage primitive girls who harbored 
envy towards this woman for having such an admired name.

Therefore, they divided the tasks, with each of the three girls taking turns each day for the three 
meals.

Finally, when the three women waiting for food got their turn, they ate greedily. They didn't even 
leave any small fish bones behind; everything was chewed into bits and swallowed. They would 
have surely licked them clean if it weren't for the rebuke for licking the bowls.



After eating, the three women huddled together, savoring the delicious salty fish soup. They 
watched the tribe members, who had finished their dinner, grooming each other's hair in the light of 
the fire or making things they had never seen before. A sense of tranquility gradually emerged in 
their hearts.

This was an atmosphere they had never felt in their original Flying Snake tribe a yearning and 
comforting ambiance.
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