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The whole courtyard went dead silent after Yun Chujiu said a bunch of things! 

 

“Blech! Blech!! That’s disgusting!” Xue Wuji almost vomited! What a joke! Even if he was really gay, he 

would not choose someone with facial paralysis like Di Beiming! 

 

“Black Thing! Shut up! Nonsense! What kind of nonsense have you been thinking of this whole time?! 

You’re still so young. Why don’t you pick up the good stuff?!” If Di Beiming had not lost his hair, he 

would have stood, rising along with his anger. 

 

An Feng, An Yin, and secret agent Huahua were also shocked by Yun Chujiu’s shocking words. The three 

of them were completely dumbfounded! 

 

An Feng was the most active in his thoughts. He swept his gaze between Xue Wuji and Di Beiming. 

Although the ninth miss’ words were a little shocking, the relationship between His Excellency and Xue 

Wuji were really unusual! 

 

The two of them had been fighting for so many years, but neither of them had managed to kill the other. 

Moreover, every time the two of them attacked, they could have killed each other with just a little bit of 

trickery, yet they still gave each other a chance to live… Could it be that they were really in love-hate, 

gay relationship as Yun Chujiu had mentioned? 

 

An Feng shivered and did not dare to think further. He had been brought into a ditch by Yun Chujiu! 

 

“Little Ninth Sister, even if you don’t want me to stay here with you, don’t slander me like this! Besides, I 

like pretty little girls like you! Even if I was really queer, I wouldn’t like someone with a paralyzed 

expression like Di Beiming!” Xue Wuji glanced at Di Beiming with disdain. 

 



“Xue Wuji, someone like you… Someone like this… HMPH! Such a coquettish slut. Even if you were my 

subordinate, I still wouldn’t take a fancy to you!” In his anger, Di Beiming borrowed the phrase that Yun 

Chujiu had said, feeling that those two words were too compatible with Xue Wuji! 

 

Coquettish slut? Xue Wuji was simply furious! 

 

“Di Beiming! Just because I’m not giving you a taste of your own medicine today, you think we can chit-

chat?!” Xue Wuji said as he threw a palm at Di Beiming. 

 

Yun Chujiu kicked Di Beiming’s reclining chair away which allowed him to dodge Xue Wuji’s Slap. 

 

“Brother Wuji! A gentleman only fights with words! Come. Have a fruit to calm your anger!” Yun Chujiu 

stood up and handed a spirit fruit to Xue Wuji with a smile. 

 

Xue Wuji’s expression changed a few times. In the end, he took the spirit fruit from Yun Chujiu’s hand. 

“Di Beiming, I didn’t expect you to rely on a little girl to protect you. What an eye-opener!” 

 

“Brother Wuji, what are you saying? It’s clearly you who are unwilling to take advantage of others. What 

does that have to do with me?! Such a talented and peerless figure like you naturally has a proud and 

unyielding character. Why would you do such a shameless thing like adding insult to injury?!” Yun Chujiu 

said with a grin. 

 

Xue Wuji was almost choked to death by Yun Chujiu’s words. He gritted his teeth and said, “Little Sister 

Jiu really knows how to talk. I think you should no longer be held back by Spirit Radiance Sect and leave 

with me. I’ll take you around to enjoy the delicacies of the world. How about it?” 

 

An Feng and An Yin heard Xue Wuji’s words and immediately became nervous. They took a few steps 

forward, afraid that Xue Wuji would snatch Yun Chujiu away! 

 



“Brother Wuji, your suggestion really isn’t bad. Unfortunately, I’m too weak now. When I become 

stronger, I’ll definitely travel with you!” Yun Chujiu did not seem to have heard Xue Wuji’s subtext and 

replied in a serious manner. 

 

“Little Sister Jiu, you must seize the opportunity and come with me today!” Xue Wuji sneered a few 

times and reached out his hand to grab Yun Chujiu. 

 

Xue Wuji did not have An Feng and An Yin in his eyes at all. Other than Di Beiming, there was no other 

opponent for this young master! As for Yun Chujiu, she was even more of a piece of cake. If he subdued 

her, it would be equivalent to slapping Di Beiming’s face. Then, he will see if this expressionless person 

still pretends! 

 


