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The village chief could not help but sneer, “Yun Chujiu, are you crazy? The Moon is big and round. It’s 

obviously a sunny night. How can it Rain? Did everyone hear that? This Yun Chujiu is just spouting 

nonsense. Burn her to death!” 

 

 

“If you’re not afraid of retribution, then burn her. I’m tired of staying in this secular world. It’s a good 

time to return to the heavenly court to take a look. “It’s been a long time since I’ve tasted the peach of 

immortality. Just thinking about it makes me want to eat it!”! “As for you guys, you’ll soon become pigs, 

horses, cows, and sheep. TSK TSK, how pitiful!”Yun chujiu curled her lips, she said nonchalantly. 

 

 

When the villagers heard Yun Chujiu’s words, they felt a little terrified, the middle-aged man who asked 

the question earlier said to the village chief, “Village chief, I think what she said is quite mysterious. I 

remember that the day her mother gave birth to her, it rained cats and dogs. Could It really be the 

Dragoness?” 

 

 

“Yes, I also remember that there was such a thing. This old woman was the one who delivered Yun 

Chujiu,”an old lady echoed. 

 

 

When these two people said that, the rest of the people were a little hesitant, the middle-aged man 

said, “Village Chief, didn’t she say that there would be rain tonight? Then let’s wait and see. Anyway, it 

doesn’t matter if it’s just one night. At most, we can burn her to death tomorrow in the daytime!” 

 

 

The villagers were afraid of retribution, they also agreed one after another, “Village chief, what 

blacksmith Sun said makes sense. Why don’t we see if it will rain tonight? Otherwise, if we really burn 

the Dragon Lady to death, we will get our retribution sooner or later.” 



 

 

The village chief rolled his triangular eyes and snorted coldly, “Alright, since you insist on it, then let’s 

wait for one night to see. However, if it can rain on this day, it will be a ghost!”! There was no need to 

untie the rope on her body, in case she had to re-tie it tomorrow. Leave a few people to watch over her, 

and the rest of you can go back!” 

 

 

The village chief picked a few strong villagers to stay here, and the rest of them left. 

 

 

Yun chujiu heaved a sigh of relief. If it wasn’t for the damned weapon spirit that required these people 

to call her a fairy to pass the checkpoint, Yun Chujiu would definitely have thought of a way to trick the 

villagers to untie the rope and escape. Now, in order to complete the mission.., i’m just gonna have to 

put up with it. 

 

 

The villagers were all from poor families, so they did not mind the dirt, lying on the ground ready to 

sleep. 

 

 

Yun chujiu rolled her eyes, stretched her neck and howled the divine song: 

 

 

Uh-oh, 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 



uh-oh, 

 

 

ah, hiss, hiss, hiss, 

 

 

ah Chi Chi Chi Chi Chi Chi Chi, 

 

 

ah-la-la-la-la-la-la-la 

 

 

.. 

 

 

In the dead of night, Yun Chujiu’s strange singing, coupled with her staring eyes and grimacing teeth, 

scared the villagers to the point of peeing! 

 

 

They had never heard such a strange song before. They all thought that Yun chujiu was chanting a spell, 

and a timid one immediately knelt down. “Dragon Lady, Please spare my life! Dragon Lady, Please Spare 

My Life!” 

 

 

Yun chujiu ignored them and started singing Jiangnan style and applepen again. The villagers were so 

scared that they were trembling. 

 



 

A brave villager said with a fierce expression, “Don’t, don’t be scared by her. She must be singing 

randomly. What Basin, what love is broken, it’s all nonsense!” 

 

 

“Yes, she, she must have lost her mind because of the stimulation! Let’s sleep, don’t worry about 

her!”The other villagers echoed. 

 

 

The villagers gathered their courage and laid down again. 

 

 

At this moment, the full moon was covered by the clouds and the wind started to blow. At first, it was 

only a light breeze, but then the wind became stronger and stronger with Yun Chujiu’s singing in the 

middle. The villagers hugged each other in fear. Could it be.., could it really be raining? 


