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Shen Zimo could only stand at the side, ready to see how much Yun Chujiu’s share was. 

 

 

After looking around, everyone received almost the same amount. In the end, there were still more than 

a dozen steamed buns left. Yun chujiu split the steamed buns into two and gave them to everyone. It 

seemed extremely fair. 

 

 

When everyone saw that Yun Chujiu’s group of four did not receive more than the others, and that they 

were busy for a while, the jealousy in their hearts dissipated a little. 

 

 

It seemed that the people of the Earth Group were afraid that we would make things difficult for them, 

so they took the initiative to share the food. This was not bad. Although they were not full, they could 

make up for it with dry food. It was much better than beating their heads until they bled. 

 

 

However, Zhao Mama’s eyes flashed. Although there was not much stew, there were more than ten 

steamed buns missing. The four girls of the Earth Group were really cunning. 

 

 

After lunch, Zhao Mama still let everyone continue to stand. Two hours later, she released the golden 

spotted nether snakes again. 

 

 

Although everyone was still very scared, after the lesson from the morning, they all closed their eyes 

and gritted their teeth. 



 

 

Yun Chujiu was the only one who stood easily. The golden spotted nether snakes were all avoiding her. 

Even though a few of them were chased away by Ruyi and climbed onto her shoes, they quickly gave up 

and crawled towards the others. 

 

 

Zhao Mama couldn’t help but wonder, could it be that this Lin Chuchu had a poison that allowed the 

snakes to hide? 

 

 

Zhao Mama specially sent a message to the guard who was training the snakes to come over. She said to 

the guard, “Why aren’t these snakes approaching that Lin Chuchu? Why Don’t you ask him what’s going 

on?” 

 

 

The guard established a spiritual connection with a golden-spotted nether snake. “Why don’t you attack 

that little girl?” 

 

 

The golden-spotted nether snake trembled slightly as it said, “How should I put it? The way this little girl 

looks at me is similar to how I look at my prey? “It seems like there’s still saliva dripping from her mouth. 

I feel that if I don’t leave now, she will swallow me alive!” 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

The guard established a spiritual connection with the other golden-spotted nether snakes and received 

the same answer. They all felt that the little girl was going to swallow them alive, so they all cowered. 

 



 

The guard was dumbfounded. What kind of joke was this? ! 

 

 

This Lin Chuchu isn’t a demonic beast. How could he swallow you alive? 

 

 

After the guard told Zhao Mama the information he got, Zhao Mama was also dumbfounded. She didn’t 

expect it to be for this reason. Could it be that she liked to eat snake meat very much? 

 

 

Zhao Mama recalled the matter of lunch distribution and came to a conclusion in her heart. This Lin 

Chuchu was a glutton. 

 

 

No one was deducted points for the afternoon training. Zhao Mama’s expression became a little better. 

“Not bad. You guys have improved, but tomorrow’s training will be even more interesting. You guys wait 

and see! Dismissed!” 

 

 

Everyone stood there for a whole day. Although they were cultivators, their backs were sore and they 

couldn’t wait to return to their rooms to rest. 

 

 

When the four of them returned to the dormitory, Zhou Yinghan immediately went to Yun Chujiu’s side. 

“Chujiu, how much food did you hide?” 

 

 



Yun chujiu gave Mo Wanwan a look. Mo Wanwan stood at the door to keep watch. Yun chujiu took out 

about twenty steamed buns and a pot of stewed meat from her storage ring. 

 

 

Zhou Yinghan said in surprise, “Chuchu, there were a lot of steamed buns, so they didn’t notice that 

there was less. However, I didn’t see that there was less stewed meat in the pot. How did you do it?” 

 

 

Yun chujiu bared her little white teeth. “After I took the meat out, I mixed a pot of hot water into it!” 

 

 

Lu Qin and Zhou Yinghan.. 

 

 

Zhou Yinghan slapped her thigh. “F * ck! No wonder I felt that the stewed meat was a little light!” 


