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When the girls heard Princess Pian Pian’s words, their gazes immediately fell on the unlucky ninth who 

was trying her best to reduce her presence. 

 

 

“HMPH! She’s just a trash at the first layer of the spiritual void tier. I reckon that His Highness the Crown 

Prince thinks that she’s too trash, that’s why he gave her to you.” 

 

 

“That’s right. There are so many handmaidens like this, what’s there to show off about!” 

 

 

“Besides, she’s too ugly. If I had such a handmaiden, I would feel that it’s beneath my dignity. You still 

treat it like a treasure, you’re really ignorant.” 

 

 

.. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu was furious! 

 

 

You guys are the F * cking trash! Fortunately, when she was escaping, she deliberately adjusted the level 

of her spiritual power from the sixth level to the first level of the spiritual void tier. If she was at the sixth 

level of the spiritual void tier, wouldn’t she be laughed at by these people? 

 

 



Princess Pian Pian was obviously the kind of person who had a temper but no brain. After being smacked 

a few times by the four girls, she was suddenly so angry that she didn’t know what to say. 

 

 

The four girls had the upper hand and mocked them a few more times. Then, they left while chatting 

and laughing. 

 

 

Looking at their backs, Princess Pian Pian was so angry that she stomped her feet. Then, she vented her 

anger on hapless jiu. “What are you still standing there for? ! Hurry up and leave, you piece of trash!” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 

 

 

This fellow narrowed his eyes. It was not too late for little jiu to take revenge. Little B * Tch, just you 

wait! 

 

 

After walking for about fifteen minutes, yun chujiu found that there was a vast fog in front of her. She 

could not see anything. Just as she was puzzled, she saw Princess Pian take out a jade token. After 

forming a seal with both hands, an ancient and heavy door appeared in the fog. 

 

 

Princess Pian Pian pushed the door open and walked in. Hei xinjiu naturally followed her in. 

 

 

After entering, her line of sight suddenly widened. This was indeed a sacrificial temple. 



 

 

Hei Xinjiu was even more confused. Normally, only fixed days would come for the sacrificial ceremony. 

Why would these people come here every few days? 

 

 

This fellow felt that it was not bad to look at the Yan clan’s primogenitor. She did not know what the Yan 

clan’s primogenitor looked like. 

 

 

However, when she saw the Yan clan’s primogenitor, she felt rather disappointed. It was just a 

handsome man. Moreover, Yun Chujiu felt that the man’s gaze looked treacherous and sinister. She felt 

inexplicably displeased. 

 

 

Of course, even if this fellow was displeased, he still followed the crowd and paid his respects. 

 

 

Yun chujiu originally thought that she could leave after paying her respects. She did not expect that after 

Princess Pian Pian and the women from the four great clans left the sacrificial hall, they would go around 

to the back. 

 

 

Hei Xinjiu was shocked. There was actually a sacrificial hall behind them, and it was much more exquisite 

and luxurious than the previous one. 

 

 

This fellow was secretly thinking, could it be that the Yan clan had two ancestors? 



 

 

What surprised her even more was that the women from the four great clans and Princess Pian Pian did 

not enter the sacrificial hall. Instead, they directly knelt on the green stone slab at the entrance. 

 

 

Hei xinjiu could only kneel to the side as well. Her curiosity was overflowing. were these people sick? 

Why didn’t they enter? 

 

 

Just as Hei Xinjiu was feeling puzzled, she saw Princess Pian Pian and the women from the four great 

families, as well as the maids they brought, began to recite the blessings devoutly. 

 

 

Hei Xinjiu:”…” 

 

 

F * ck, I don’t understand a single word! 

 

 

The words these people were saying were the same as the song sung by the Nightmare Race soldier. 

They were all using the ancient language of the nightmare race, so Hei Xinjiu naturally didn’t understand 

a single word. 

 

 

Hei Xinjiu was afraid that she would be exposed, so she hurriedly followed suit and recited. Of course, 

this fellow only opened his mouth and didn’t make a sound. 

 



 

Finally, everyone finished reciting and respectfully exited the sacrificial temple from a nearby 

passageway to the back. 

 

 


