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Xi Hua and Xi Xue were sweating profusely, but they didn’t dare to do anything to Yun Chujiu. They 

could only stare at her anxiously. 

 

After about 15 minutes, Ji Mama rode on her wildebeest and caught up with them, she took a deep 

breath and said, “Miss Jiu, the state preceptor and all the ministers are waiting for you alone. If you 

don’t leave soon, the old princess will expel you from the Yun family.” 

 

Hei Xinjiu looked confused. “They are all waiting for me? They are all waiting for a good-for-nothing like 

me? TSK, TSK, I didn’t expect that I was so important!” 

 

Ji Mama was so angry that she gritted her teeth. You are focusing on the wrong thing, okay? 

 

Ji Mama was about to Drag Yun chujiu to the top of the horned horse when she saw the big rabbit leap 

out with a whoosh, hei Xinjiu’s anxious voice came from the front. “Since I’m so important, don’t 

dawdle. Come back if you have something to say. Let’s Go!” 

 

Ji Mama:”…” 

 

It’s you who dawdled, Alright? 

 

You F * cking know how to be anxious now! 

 

Hei Xinjiu was puzzled. They were all waiting for her? She was just a little trash from a low-level 

continent. Why were they all waiting for her? Could it be that something bad was going to happen 

again? 

 

Whether it was a blessing or a curse, a disaster could not be avoided. Regardless of whether it was a 

good thing or a bad thing, they had to go and take a look. 



 

Soon, the four of them arrived at the Divine Hall of the East Phoenix Country. 

 

The Divine Hall was magnificent and had a mysterious and ancient charm. Hei Xinjiu had always been 

uninterested in those who pretended to be mysterious. She curled her lips slightly. In her opinion, the 

so-called imperial preceptor was nothing more than a fraud, only the fools of the East Phoenix Country 

would believe it. 

 

There were guards outside the Divine Hall. Ji Mama and two maids were stopped by the guards and 

allowed Yun Chujiu to enter alone. 

 

Yun Chujiu stepped into the Divine Hall and a maid immediately came to lead her to the altar. 

 

Yun chujiu blinked her eyes and asked in a low voice, “Sister maid, there are maids in the Divine Hall? I 

thought everything would be fine as long as the imperial preceptor chanted a spell every day!” 

 

The corner of the maid’s eyes twitched and she ignored Hei Xinjiu. 

 

Hei Xinjiu was not embarrassed and asked again, “Sister maid, are they really waiting for me? Is it so 

important for a little trash like me?” 

 

The maid staggered. She was obviously confused by Hei Xinjiu’s proud tone of calling herself a little 

trash, but she still did not say anything. 

 

Seeing this, Yun Chujiu did not ask any more questions. It seemed that the imperial preceptor was really 

good at managing the servants. Each and every one of them was like a gourd that had its mouth cut off. 

 

Soon, Yun Chujiu was brought to the altar. 

 



At the front was a nine-story altar. The white and smooth surface was emitting a cold light. 

 

There was a man dressed in white standing in front of the altar. There was a coldness in his bones, 

causing people to unconsciously feel reverence. 

 

Of course, Hei Xinjiu was not one of these people. Hei Xinjiu glanced at him. This national advisor was a 

middle-aged beautiful uncle, but she did not know if it was because he had no desires or was pretending 

to be cold. 

 

There were many people standing in the square. At the very front stood a middle-aged man dressed in a 

dragon robe, and beside him stood a middle-aged woman wearing a phoenix coronet and a veil. She 

must be the Emperor and Empress of East Phoenix Country. 

 

Behind her stood the crown prince, and then the prince.. 

 

Yun Chujiu’s heart skipped a beat. It seemed that something big had happened, and she had to come 

here. It couldn’t be related to her, right? 

 

At this moment, everyone’s eyes were focused on HEI xinjiu. Hei Xinjiu coughed a few times and looked 

at the old imperial consort timidly, looking at her at a loss. 

 

When Hei Xinjiu was dressed as little lotus, she heard the state preceptor say in a cold voice, “Miss Yun 

Jiu, since you’re late, you can be the sacrifice today!” 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 


