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The corner of Yun Chujiu’s eyes twitched violently. Oh My God, she had just arrived at the origin-killing
sect. She had yet to figure out everything, and he was already coming?

Yun chujiu thought for a moment and replied to Di beiming with a voice transmission talisman, “Prince
Charming, | just arrived at the origin-killing sect today. Wait for me to settle down. You can come back
tomorrow!”

The voice transmission talisman soon began to vibrate. Di beiming’s slightly displeased and irrefutable
voice came from within, “Little Jiu, | think tonight will be very good. Let’s call it a day!”

Yun chujiu almost gasped!

What do you mean that’s it?

This little gigolo who wants to be beaten up is really going to be beaten up for three days. Just you wait!

Yun chujiu put away the voice transmission talisman and decided to put di beiming aside first and deal
with the matter in front of her.

The disciple in the general affairs department had seen manager Liu’s flattering attitude towards Yun
chujiu, so his attitude towards Yun chujiu was very cordial.

“Junior Sister Yun, the Big Kitchen has always been a group of people. Either you have high spiritual
power, a backing, or spiritual stones. Otherwise, you will definitely be bullied after you enter. You have
to be mentally prepared.”

Yun chujiu nodded without batting an eyelid. “Thank you very much, senior brother. | wonder if the
accommodation is arranged by the big kitchen or the general affairs department?”



Seeing how calm Yun Chujiu was, that disciple felt that this little girl was even more unfathomable, his
attitude became even more fawning. “Junior Sister Yun, the accommodation is usually arranged by the
big kitchen itself. However, if junior sister Yun needs it, | can help junior sister Yun choose a slightly
better courtyard.”

“Then I'll have to trouble you, senior brother. Help me choose a courtyard with a more remote location.
It’s best if there’s no one living in the surrounding area. With this amount of spirit stones, buy a bag of
tea and drink it!”Yun Chujiu said as she transferred three thousand upper-grade spirit stones to that
disciple.

The reason why Yun Chujiu passed three thousand spirit stones to him was because she felt that she
couldn’t show off her wealth too much. Moreover, it couldn’t be too little, so three thousand was just
right.

Seeing that Yun chujiu was so tactful, that Disciple’s smile immediately became more sincere. “No
problem, no problem. When we arrive at the big kitchen in a while, I'll directly help you arrange a place
to stay.”

The two of them chatted as they quickly arrived at the big kitchen at the foot of the Golden Peak
Mountain.

As it was noon, both the big kitchen and the dining hall in front of the big kitchen were bustling with
people. It was very lively.

The disciple brought Yun chujiu into the kitchen and shouted, “Steward Wang, I've brought you a
handyman to light the fire!”



Soon, a big fat man came out from the kitchen and sized up Yun Chujiu. “Oh, you’re a handyman to light
the fire? Are you sure?”

That disciple hurriedly said, “Manager Wang, this junior sister Yun was personally brought back by the
sect master. She will return to the chaos origin sect after staying in our killing origin sect for three
months. From now on, she will stay at one side for three months.”

Fatty Wang was stunned. “What? Stay at one side for three months? Isn’t our killing Origin sect
incompatible with the chaos origin sect? Why do we still have to do such a thing?”

“This is the decision of the sect master. The reason is not clear. Oh right, junior sister Yun likes peace
and quiet, so I'll have to trouble manager Wang to give junior sister Yun the dormitory at the end,”said
the disciple with a smile.

Although fatty Wang was the manager of the big kitchen, many things had to be done in the
miscellaneous department. Therefore, he had to please that disciple.

Sure enough, fatty Wang said with a smile, “What Trouble Is This? It’s nothing! Thank you for your hard
work, junior brother Jil”

That disciple chatted with fatty Wang for a while more, then turned around and left.



