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In the middle of the beast taming field was a large clearing. The surrounding area was isolated by a 

formation, so it would not cause any harm to the onlookers. 

 

There were seats on three sides of the clearing. On the south side was a high platform. Wu Heng stood 

proudly on it and thought to himself, ‘Yun Chujiu, you still dare to fight me? You are asking for trouble. 

This time, you will definitely lose!’ 

 

Since it was a competition, there naturally had to be a referee. To avoid suspicion, Wu Heng especially 

requested for Instructor Qian to be the referee. It was also an idea given to him by his uncle, Instructor 

Wu. He wanted Instructor Qian to be the referee so that he would not be accused of cheating or 

something like that. 

 

Wu Heng checked the time and saw it was almost time for the competition. Yun Chujiu had yet to show 

her face, so he reckoned that she would not dare to come! 

 

“Instructor Qian, Yun Chujiu hasn’t come yet. Can you say that I’ve won?” Wu Heng asked proudly. 

 

Instructor Qian frowned. He did not like Wu Heng’s arrogant look. He said indifferently, “It’s still half an 

hour before the appointed hour. Maybe Yun Chujiu will be here soon.” 

 

Wu Heng bit back a retort. He quietly cursed Instructor Qian in his heart. 

 

‘Just you wait. Sooner or later, I’ll ask my uncle to get Deputy Dean Yin to fire you. We’ll see how you 

can still be arrogant then!’ 

 

Those onlookers were also discussing animatedly. “Look at the time, Yun Chujiu still isn’t here. Is it 

possible that she chickened out?” 

 



“I think so too. This competition is different from the previous one with Yin Sulian. There is no suspense 

at all. She will definitely be the loser.” 

 

“Indeed. Wu Heng has been learning the beast-controlling technique for three years. It is said that Yun 

Chujiu has only taken three classes. The difference in strength between the two sides is too great. If Yun 

Chujiu wants to win, she will need a miracle!” 

 

“I don’t think so. Last time, when she competed with Yin Sulian in the materialization of spiritual power, 

you guys said that she couldn’t win. But in the end? Her materialization of spiritual power simply 

crushed all the elementary materialization techniques.”. 

 

“That’s right. Last time, Yun Chujiu came at the right time. This time, she will definitely be here too. If 

she was afraid, she wouldn’t have taken the initiative to agree to Wu Heng’s competition in the first 

place.” 

 

“Yun Chujiu even dared to go to the disciplinary department to hang herself. How would she cower at 

the last minute?! She will definitely come!” 

 

… 

 

At that moment, inside the canteen, Feng Ming and the other two stared anxiously. “Junior Sister Little 

Jiu, the time for the competition is almost up. Don’t eat yet!” 

 

Yun Chujiu slowly picked up the fish and ate it while she said, “What’s the hurry?! You can’t be in a hurry 

when eating fish. It would be bad if you get fish bones stuck in your throat.” 

 

Feng Ming and the other two almost wanted to kill her with a slap! 

 

Why did you order a plate of fish when you know you’re in a rush?! It’s so early in the morning. Why 

don’t you just eat a few buns?! What are you eating fish?! 



 

“I’ve been hungry for a while after missing a few meals. Naturally, I have to replenish my strength. 

Otherwise, how would I deal with that big bear, Wu Heng?!” Yun Chujiu continued to eat at a leisurely 

pace as if she did not care that the time was almost up. 

 

Finally, when Feng Ming and the other two were about to break down, she put down her chopsticks and 

waved her hands. “Let’s go!” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, have you learned the beast taming technique or not?” Feng Ming asked 

worriedly. 

 

Yun Chujiu shook her head very naturally. “No, that thing is so difficult. How could I possibly learn it in 

three days?” 

 

Feng Ming and the other two’s hearts sank. “Then, then what should we do?” 

 

“We’ll act according to the circumstances. If it doesn’t work, I’ll act like a scoundrel. In any case, I’m not 

afraid of being struck by lightning.” The corners of Feng Ming and the other two’s mouths twitched 

violently. They were convinced there and then.. Convinced that Junior Sister Little Jiu’s skin was thicker 

than elephant hide! 

 


