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Everyone cheered! 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, well done! You’re really something!” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, let us know if there’s anything you need help with!” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, if the higher-ups blame us, we’ll be your witnesses!” 

 

“That’s right! Those two scumbags deserve to be beaten up! If they really want to punish you, we won’t 

agree!” 

 

… 

 

Yun Chujiu smiled as she put away the Spirit Stones and pills. After chatting with everyone for a while, 

she returned to the kitchen. 

 

Old Huang followed behind her, wanting to say something but stopping. He gritted his teeth and said, 

“Little Jiu, go to Elder Qi’s place to hide! Elder Qi is a very protective person, so he’ll definitely be able to 

protect you!” 

 

Yun Chujiu was amused. “Old Huang, I know you’re worried about me, but don’t worry! It’ll definitely be 

fine.” 

 

Elder Huang saw Yun Chujiu’s relaxed expression. Although he was still a little worried, he could not say 

anything. 

 



Yun Chuwu and the others were also worried. They were afraid that Yun Chujiu would be punished. Yun 

Chujiu patted her small chest. “Don’t worry! Don’t you all know me? I never do things that I’m unsure 

of.” 

 

Yun Chuwu and the others thought about it. It made sense. It seemed like Little Jiu was able to 

accomplish anything. 

 

Two hours later, Master Xuanyuan’s disciple came to summon Yun Chujiu. He said that Master 

Xuanyuan wanted to see her. 

 

Elder Huang and the rest were anxious. “Little Jiu, those two must have gone back to complain! Master 

Xuanyuan wants to punish you!” 

 

Yun Chujiu waved her little claws. “It’s fine, it’s fine! I’ll go and take a look.” 

 

She hopped and followed the disciple to Master Xuanyuan’s guest hall. 

 

Yun Chujiu stole a glance. Other than Master Xuanyuan, the five peak masters, and some elders, there 

were also a few unfamiliar faces. They must be the sect masters and elders of Heavenly Gates Sect. 

 

“Little girl, are you the one who beat up the disciples of our Heavenly Gates Sect?” An old man in a long 

green robe stared at Yun Chujiu maliciously. At the same time, he emitted a mighty pressure that 

charged at Yun Chujiu. 

 

The disciple of Zhang Peak felt suffocated by this pressure and almost vomited blood. On the other 

hand, Yun Chujiu acted as if nothing had happened as she said with a smile, “A gentlewoman doesn’t 

fight with hands, but instead uses words to speak. I didn’t beat them up. If you don’t believe me, you 

can ask them if I used my hands to beat them up.” 

 



Master Xuanyuan looked at the old man unhappily, “Du Guyi, the matter hasn’t been investigated 

thoroughly. What is the meaning of this?” 

 

The old man in green snorted coldly and retracted his aura. Then, he asked the two people standing 

behind him, “Did she beat you up?” 

 

The people standing behind him were the man with a duck voice and the hawk-nosed guy. The two of 

them looked at each other. “Master, she… Although she didn’t beat us up, she encouraged others to 

beat us up! She even kicked us twice!” 

 

Yun Chujiu curled her lips and said, “Wow, you guys sure backtracked on your words real fast! That’s not 

what you guys said in the kitchen! You even thanked us for being brave enough to stop you from reining 

in your horses in the nick of time! Master Xuanyuan, I have their confession letter here. Please take a 

look!” 

 

Yun Chujiu was afraid that the confession letter would be snatched away by the green-clothed old man, 

so she hopped around and personally handed the confession letter to Master Xuanyuan. 

 

Master Xuanyuan opened it and took a look. The corners of his eyes twitched slightly, and he almost 

laughed out loud. He held back his laughter and passed it to the others. 

 

After the people from the Spirit Radiance Sect finished reading it, they all looked like they were holding 

back their laughter. 

 

Finally, the confession letter was passed to the people from the Heavenly Gates Sect. 

 

After Du Guyi finished reading it, he was so angry that he almost slapped the two people to death. They 

actually left such a thing in their hands! What a disgrace! 

 



Du Guyi sneered and said, “This is a forced confession. Master Xuanyuan, we came all the way here, but 

we have suffered such unfair treatment. Your Spirit Radiance Sect should at least give us an 

explanation!” 

 


