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Fatty Wang and the people in the big kitchen were all dumbstruck. This was the first time they had seen
such an arrogant newcomer. Was she really confident or was she just bluffing?

Fatty Wang couldn’t figure out Yun Chujiu’s background at the moment, so he decided not to offend her
first. It wouldn’t be too late to settle the score after he found out the truth.

Therefore, Fatty Wang handed the dormitory jade token to Yun chujiu and said a few polite words. It
was only because she was young and new to this place that he did not care about Yun Yun.

Yun chujiu could not be bothered with him. Her eyes scanned the kitchen and finally walked to the
dining table. She picked a few dishes that she liked and put them into her storage ring. Then, she
swaggered out of the kitchen.

Fatty Wang almost fainted from anger!

He took a deep breath and did not bother to eat anymore. He rushed to the General Affairs Department.
He had already thought it through. He would first go to the general affairs department’s manager Liu to
find out the truth.

It would be fine if this wretched girl had a backer. If she did not, she would have a good ending.

Fatty Wang went to the general affairs department. After seeing manager Liu, he asked about Yun
Chuijiu.

Manager Liu usually had a good relationship with Fatty Wang, therefore, he said ambiguously, “Anyway,
your big kitchen is not short of people. If she doesn’t work, then she doesn’t work! Besides, she will
return to the primordial chaos sect in three months. Why do you have to be so serious with her?”



Fatty Wang was not stupid. Once he heard that there was something fishy going on, he decided in his
heart to not provoke that little girl. She probably had a big background.

Yun chujiu did not know that the secret chess piece that she had set up had already worked. This fellow
was cleaning the courtyard.

After she left the big kitchen, she found a random person and asked around. She found her courtyard.

Although the courtyard was a little small and a little broken, it was still okay to clean it up. The key was
that this place was close to the back of the mountain. It was very quiet. If the gigolo was a demon, it
could also be within the control range. It would not cause too much trouble.

Yun Chujiu worked hard for a while and finally cleaned up the house. She also set up swings and stone
tables in the courtyard. Instantly, the small courtyard became lively.

Everything was ready. Now, they were just waiting for the gigolo to arrive.

Yun chujiu recalled the arrogant tone of di beiming in the voice transmission talisman. She immediately
became angry. She had to think of a way to teach him a lesson. Otherwise, he would really fly into the
sky!

The sky gradually darkened. Yun chujiu guessed that di beiming would be here soon. This guy made
some chili noodles to make his eyes red. Then, he laid under the blanket and waited for the fish to take
the bait.

Unfortunately, the fish did not come after a long time. She covered her body with sweat and was so
angry that she was twitching.

Just when this guy was about to send a voice transmission talisman to di beiming, the door was pushed
open.



Under the moonlight, a certain person with a halo walked in.

Yun chujiu saw that a certain person was still dressed in white, and the corner of her mouth twitched
speechlessly. Sneaking into the murderous Yuan sect in the middle of the night, he was actually dressed
in eye-catching white clothes. You're really awesome!

Yun Chujiu hid her head under the blanket and ignored di beiming.

Di beiming originally thought that his little wife would greet him with a bright smile. Who would have
thought that he would only see a cocoon wrapped in the blanket!

How could a certain Jiu who was arrogant and overbearing be able to stand this? She immediately
snorted in displeasure, “Little Jiu, what are you doing? Can’t you see that I’'m here? Why aren’t you here
to help me clean my face? !”

A certain Jiu who was wrapped in the blanket cursed silently, “Clean your head!”!

Fortunately, she had foresight. Otherwise, this gigolo might have tortured her!



