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Damn it! 

 

That’s not how it works! 

 

Sacrifice? Wouldn’t she be dead? 

 

She still had a lot of things to do! She still had to give birth to a monkey for the Pretty Boy! She still had 

to save her mother! She was still looking for her father! 

 

Was she going to die just like that? 

 

Hei Xinjiu knew that she definitely couldn’t run away now. After all, her spiritual power was weak 

compared to these people. There was no chance of escaping at all. 

 

The damn great void mirror was still in hibernation. Otherwise, she could hide inside the great void 

mirror. What should she do now? 

 

Just as Hei Xinjiu was burning with anxiety, she realized that many women were looking at her with 

jealousy and indignation in their eyes. Hei Xinjiu was dumbfounded! 

 

Are these people sick? Do they all want to be sacrificed? Are they all so aware that they would rather 

sacrifice their lives for the so-called nonsense? 

 

Just as Hei Xinjiu was in a daze, a maid from the Divine Hall came over. “Miss Yun Jiu, please follow me.” 

 



Hei xinjiu secretly gritted her teeth. She could only take it one step at a time. If she really could not do it, 

she would think of a way to kidnap the national master. F * ck, there would be a place for her if she did 

not leave the master here. After all, she could not die. 

 

Yun chujiu followed the maid to the bottom of the altar. This fellow was pondering in his heart. was he 

going to burn her to death or chop off her head? 

 

Just as Hei Xinjiu was thinking, she saw the national master’s hair flying in the air. He was mumbling to 

himself, and the top of the ninth-floor altar was burning. 

 

Everyone was kneeling on the ground devoutly. Only Hei Xinjiu was staring at the ninth-floor altar with 

blinking eyes. This big-hearted guy was thinking, Pui! He’s playing tricks! There must be a formation 

inside the altar, which was why it was burning with his so-called incantation. 

 

This fellow finally thought of something serious. It was highly likely that he would throw her into the 

altar and burn her? 

 

Fortunately, she had the fire repelling pearl, so it would not burn her to death. At that time, she could 

make up a lie, such as a warning from the heavens. In any case, these people of the East Phoenix 

Kingdom were very superstitious. Perhaps she could kick out the national master and replace him.. 

 

Just as Hei Xinjiu was thinking of a good thing, she saw the national master walking towards her, the 

Grand Tutor said in a cold voice, “Miss Yun Jiu, since you have become the sacrifice, you are the Grand 

Tutor’s disciple. You must be by the Grand Tutor’s side from now on.” 

 

Hei Xinjiu:”…” 

 

The so-called sacrifice was actually like this? Not Dead? 

 



Many of the women kneeling below looked at Hei Xinjiu with eyes full of naked envy, jealousy, and 

hatred. They wished they could replace her. 

 

All the women in the East Feng Kingdom dreamed of becoming the Imperial Tutor’s disciple. Although 

they said they were his disciples, they were actually his partners. To be able to become the Imperial 

Tutor’s woman, Heavens, just thinking about it made them so happy! 

 

The Imperial Tutor’s woman was more honorable than any empress or princess. They did not expect 

that this damn country bumpkin would actually be chosen by the imperial tutor. They were really lucky! 

 

Princess Xi Yue’s eyes were filled with jealousy. If it was possible, she would rather be the imperial 

tutor’s woman than be the crown prince’s concubine. Although the crown prince was not bad, 

compared to the imperial tutor, he was like a bright moon in the sky and a candle on the ground, there 

was no comparison at all. 

 

Concubine Yun, zheng shi, gently tugged at Princess Xi Yue’s sleeve. Only then did Princess Xi Yue put 

away the ferocious look on her face. She was a little scared. Fortunately, the crown prince was kneeling 

in front of her. Otherwise, it would be terrible if he saw her. 

 

In the silence, Hei Xinjiu coughed a few times. “Imperial preceptor, I want to ask, what does it mean to 

be inseparable? As a disciple, do you still need to accompany and sleep?” 


