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The next day, Yun Chujiu opened her eyes, feeling refreshed. 

 

Di Beiming had woken up a long time ago. He was afraid that he would wake Yun Chujiu up, so he just 

laid there and did not get up. 

 

Yun Chujiu hugged Di Beiming’s neck and kissed his face. “Good morning, Prince Charming!” 

 

Di Beiming was overjoyed, but he said, “It’s early in the morning. Don’t mess around!” 

 

Yun Chujiu laughed evilly, “Tsk, my handsome man. Are you not happy that I kissed you? I simply must 

kiss you today!” 

 

Yun Chujiu pounced on Di Beiming and gnawed his face. 

 

Di Beiming felt that if he did not do anything, he would be worse than a beast! 

 

Hence, Yun Chujiu left the house with red and swollen lips. 

 

Damn it! Damn gigolo! He usually looked sullen, but when he kissed her, he was really fierce! I can’t go 

out today! Otherwise, it would be hilarious if people saw me! 

 

An Feng and An Yin saw Yun Chujiu, so they quickly ran to the corner to pass time. 

 

Just after breakfast, the voice of the manager of the affairs office came from the identity jade token, 

asking all the new disciples to go to the affairs office to be reassigned to their departments and 

accommodation. 



 

Yun Chujiu had no choice but to take out a gauze to cover her face and fly to the affairs department on 

the chopping board. 

 

When Yun Chuwu and the others saw Yun Chujiu covered with the gauze, they could not help but ask 

curiously, “Little Jiu, why are you covered with the gauze?” 

 

“Well, I have a rubella!” Yun Chujiu said with incomparable calmness. 

 

Everyone did not suspect her and only asked a few questions with concern. Yun Chujiu quietly changed 

the topic and started to talk about the accommodation. 

 

The person in charge of the distribution department and the residence was still Qi Sheng. However, this 

time, his attitude toward Yun Chujiu and the others had taken a 180-degree turn. Last time he was as 

cold as ice, but this time he was as warm as spring! 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, you’re a personal disciple. You can choose a residence in the upper part of the 

middle section of Middle Peak! The spiritual Qi there is much stronger than at the foot of the 

mountain!” Qi Sheng was afraid that Yun Chujiu would look for trouble, so he said with a smile. 

 

Yun Chujiu blinked her eyes, thought for a moment, and said, “My master is still in secluded cultivation, 

so I won’t change my accommodation for the time being. Let’s talk about it after my master comes out 

of cultivation!” 

 

Not only Qi Sheng, but everyone was stunned! 

 

Was Yun Chujiu stupid? 

 



She was living at the foot of the mountain, and the spiritual Qi there was far inferior to the spiritual Qi in 

the personal disciple area! 

 

Besides, she was living in the servants’ dormitory in the Middle Peak’s big kitchen. How demeaning! 

 

Yun Chuwu tugged at Yun Chujiu’s sleeve. “Little Jiu, don’t be willful!” 

 

Yun Chujiu smiled at her. “Fifth sister, I have my own plans. You guys choose yours!” 

 

Yun Chuwu and the others were already used to listening to Yun Chujiu’s words. Seeing that she insisted, 

they went along with her! 

 

After exiting the office, rolling pin asked in puzzlement, “Master, why didn’t you change your 

residence?” 

 

“Of course there’s a reason. Right now, my residence is remote and there aren’t many people coming. 

It’s the best! Firstly, gigolo and black chicken head often comes to look for me. These two are fearless 

masters. It wouldn’t be good if others got caught in this. 

 

“Secondly, I have too many secrets. It’s better if I don’t attract attention. Thirdly, and most importantly, 

I’ll always attract lightning. It won’t be good if I implicate others! My current living quarters is close to 

the back of the mountain, which is great because I can run back there if needed.” 

 

As soon as Yun Chujiu finished speaking, dark, rolling clouds began to gather in the sky. 

 

Yun Chujiu looked up and said in a calm tone, “Look, speaking of the devil. Let’s go to the back of the 

mountain! 

 


