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The kitchen was dead silent. Everyone thought that Yun Chujiu was most likely crazy! 

 

A level six spiritual mystic realm cultivator was actually so rampant. She was courting death! Not to 

mention Fatty Wang, who was at level five of the spiritual void realm, she couldn’t even defeat He 

Sheng, who was at level three of the spiritual void realm. 

 

Fatty Wang snorted coldly. “Yun Chujiu, do you think that your lies haven’t been seen through? is that 

why you’re here scaring people? Let me tell you, he sheng has already handed over the challenge token 

to the competition stage. You’re Dead Meat Today!” 

 

 

“I’m too lazy to waste my breath on Idiots Like You. Are you going to give me food or not? If you don’t, 

I’ll burn this big kitchen to the ground. I Won’t be able to recover, and none of you can think of anything 

good!”Hei Xinjiu said shamelessly. 

 

Everyone was so angry that they were about to faint! They had seen rascals before, but they had never 

seen such rascals. What was the sect leader thinking? How could he bring back such a disaster? 

 

Fatty Wang thought to himself that Yun chujiu would be dealt with in the afternoon anyway, so there 

was no need to lower himself to her level now. Hence, he gave the handyman a look, and the handyman 

followed Yun Chujiu’s request and prepared some food for her. 

 

Yun Chujiu sat on the small pony and said as she ate, “Which one of you has borrowed Fatty Wang and 

he shengqian? Hurry up and ask for it. Otherwise, if they die in the afternoon, you won’t have anywhere 

to ask for money!” 

 

Fatty Wang was so angry that he was twitching. Originally, this little girl at least called him manager 

Wang, but now, she actually became Fatty Wang! 

 



Moreover, where did she get her confidence from? The person who died must be her! 

 

After Yun Chujiu finished eating, she walked out of the big kitchen with her hands behind her back and 

strolled to the competition stage. 

 

Because people from the killing origin sect would go to the competition stage every three days, there 

were special people managing the competition stage. When the disciple on duty saw Yun chujiu, he 

asked, “Junior sister, are you going to issue a challenge order?” 

 

Yun chujiu shook her head. “Which senior brother or elder is in charge here? I have something 

important to see you about.” 

 

Just as the disciple on duty was hesitating whether he should say it or not, a fat old man walked out of 

the room. “I am the person in charge of the competition stage. Little Girl, why are you looking for me?” 

 

“This junior sister, this is elder Qi.”The disciple on duty reminded her from the side. 

 

Yun chujiu nodded. “Elder Qi, may I have a word with you?” 

 

Elder Qi glanced at Yun chujiu suspiciously. Although he did not think that Yun chujiu would have any 

important matters, there was nothing to worry about. It was fine to listen to her. 

 

When the two of them entered the room, Yun Chujiu lowered her voice and kissed him. 

 

Elder Qi’s expression changed from a casual expression to a serious one. Then, his eyes lit up and he 

finally laughed out loud, “Alright, Alright, we’ll do as you say. Deal!” 

 



After Yun Chujiu left the competition stage with a smile, he sheng received a message from the 

competition stage. As the formation of the competition stage needed to be maintained, the competition 

between him and Yun Chujiu was moved to the afternoon of the next day. 

 

Although he sheng complained a little, he didn’t take it to heart. He didn’t mind this one day. Sooner or 

later, he would be able to take care of that wretched girl. 

 

Unexpectedly, a piece of news was quickly spread in the killing origin sect. 

 

The competition stage introduced a new business. Every time someone went up the competition stage, 

everyone could place a bet. The winner would allocate the loser’s gambling capital according to the 

amount of the bet. 

 

Of course, the competition stage could not be wasted. For every bet, the competition stage would take a 

1% bonus. In order to prevent the competition stage from being manipulated, the competition stage’s 

people were forbidden to place bets. 

 

 


