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When Ye Bingyu finished speaking, she immediately regretted it. It’s over. She said it was over! 

 

 

Just as she did not know how to describe it, she heard the Min Shi say in a low voice, “Sigh! Little Jiu is a 

good child. It’s just a pity that her life is bitter. In the end, even her corpse was gone. She could only 

make an empty coffin.” 

 

 

Ye Bingyu and Yun Chujiu could not help but heave a sigh of relief. The Min Shi must have 

misunderstood and thought that ye Bingyu was talking about a coffin. 

 

 

Just as the mother and daughter were about to speak again, they saw Liu Shi and ye bingying rush over. 

 

 

Min Shi could not help but sneer in her heart. This mother and daughter were used to acting. They were 

probably afraid that there would be early guests, so they came to pretend to be virtuous. 

 

 

When Liu Shi saw that Min Shi’s eyes were red, she said smugly, “Sister-in-law, I heard that mother 

invited you to serve her illness yesterday? I originally wanted to go over, but mother did not like me. She 

was used to you serving her, so I did not go over.” 

 

 

Min Shi was furious, but she didn’t dare to flare up. She said submissively, “Sister-in-law, serving mother 

is what I should do.” 

 



 

Liu Shi pursed her lips. She didn’t put Min Shi in her eyes at all. She looked at the coffin and said, “Sister-

in-law, this person can’t compete with the heavens. If It’s yours, then it’s yours. If It’s not yours, then it’s 

not yours even if you die from exhaustion.”. 

 

 

Just like this Yun Chujiu. She has a poor life and simply doesn’t have the qualifications to be our ye 

family’s young miss. She even had the delusion of competing with Bing Ying. It really makes people 

laugh! Now, she has suffered retribution. Not even a corpse was left behind. How Pitiful!” 

 

 

Min Shi lowered her head and did not say anything. Ye Bingyu, who was at the side, could not help but 

sneer in her heart. In the end, the one who made people laugh might not be the one? ! 

 

 

When Liu Shi saw that Min Shi did not respond, she mocked and ridiculed a few more times. Then, she 

brought ye Bingying to stand on the other side. 

 

 

After a while, people came over one after another to pay their respects. Liu Shi and ye Bingying 

repeated the same old routine from yesterday. They met each other from both sides and were very 

pleased with themselves. 

 

 

Ye Bingyu recalled Yun Chujiu’s instructions and found an opportunity to send a voice transmission 

talisman to Old Master Ye. 

 

 



Old Master Ye’s seniority was high, so he and a few elders of similar status were drinking tea and 

exchanging greetings in his courtyard. 

 

 

Although Old Master Ye’s mood was not particularly bad, he was also very depressed. Although he did 

not have a deep relationship with Yun Chujiu, the death of his great-granddaughter, whom he had just 

recognized, just like that really made people sigh. 

 

 

Old Master Ye realized that it was ye Bingyu who sent him the voice transmission talisman and could not 

help but frown. Why did this girl Bingyu have no priorities? Why would she send a voice transmission 

talisman at this juncture? 
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Old Master Ye Thought for a moment and still found an excuse to go to the study room and take out the 

voice transmission talisman. 

 

 

Old Master Ye sent his spiritual sense in, then he heard ye Bingyu say, “Great-grandfather, I want to tell 

you a piece of good news. Little Jiu is not dead. She is now hiding in the coffin. When the funeral begins, 

she will give you a surprise.” 

 

 

Even though Old Master Ye was already an old fox that was impervious to all poisons, he was still 

shocked and almost threw out the sound transmission talisman in his hand. 

 

 

His first reaction was that the Bingyu girl had gone mad! 



 

 

However, he carefully thought about it. The bingyu girl’s words had a nose and eyes and did not seem 

crazy. He asked, “Bingyu Girl, is what you said true? What exactly is going on?” 

 

 

“Great-grandfather, what I said is absolutely true. As for the specifics, I’m not sure either. When little 

nine revives, let her tell you! I’m going to accompany the spirit and won’t reply to you.” 

 

 

Old Master Ye was so angry that his beard stood up. Why did this Bingyu girl become so jumpy like little 

nine! Could it be that little nine girl really did not die? 

 


