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Yun chujiu came back from Yun Xiaotian’s place and picked up lunch while she was at it. She specially 

ordered a roast chicken for the little black bird. 

 

After lunch, Yun Chujiu sat cross-legged on the bed. She suddenly remembered the abnormality in her 

dantian, so she began to look inside. 

 

If anyone else could see Yun Chujiu’s dantian, their eyeballs would definitely fall out of their sockets! 

 

Yun Chujiu’s Dantian was filled with small purple lightning bolts, and from time to time, there would be 

a few crackling sounds! 

 

Eh? Why was there a green bud in the middle of the purple? 

 

The Bud seemed to have sensed yun chujiu’s gaze and even shook it proudly! 

 

Yun chujiu was simply angered to death! 

 

What the hell was this thing? ! 

 

Was there grass growing in her Dantian? ! 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was about to take a closer look, an intense dizziness came over, and she had no 

choice but to withdraw her spiritual sense. 

 

With a sad face, Yun chujiu called Xiao Heiniao into the house. 

 



“Xiao Hei, I’m 80% sure that I’m going to die! You’re going to be free! ” 

 

Xiao Heiniao’s eyes lit up. “Really? ” 

 

Yun Chujiu grabbed Xiao Heiniao’s short wings. “Good! You Little Heartless One, you can’t wait for me to 

die, can you? ! ” 

 

“Master, Dear Master, you’ve misunderstood! Misunderstood! I’m just very surprised! What’s wrong 

with you? ” Xiao Heiniao quickly changed to a worried tone. 

 

“There’s a grass growing in my Dantian! ” Yun Chujiu released Xiao Heiniao and said sadly. 

 

“Hahaha! There’s a grass growing in my Dantian? Master, are you talking nonsense? ! ” Xiao Heiniao 

rolled on the ground with a smile. 

 

Yun Chujiu was absolutely furious! ! You’re such a good bird, but you actually learned to roll like a 

puppy. Are you trying to anger me? ! 

 

“Get Out! ” Yun chujiu kicked Xiao Heiniao away. 

 

“WA-WA-WA-WA-WA… ” Xiao Heiniao flew onto the tree branch and cried out angrily. This black girl 

and pretty boy were both black-hearted people. It was simply infuriating! 

 

Yun chujiu sat on the bed dejectedly. The more she thought about it, the more afraid she became. Wu 

Wu, what should she do? The grass grew bigger and bigger. Would she end up as the worm of the 

Cordyceps sinensis? 

 

Yun chujiu cherished her life the most. She did not take di Beiming’s words to heart, but the long grass in 

her Dantian was definitely not a good thing! Yun chujiu could not help but recall the memories of the 



original owner. Her adoptive mother had once told her that when she caught Zhou, it was a seed. F * ck! 

! Could it be this seed? ! 

 

Thinking of this, Yun chujiu scattered her seed and ran towards Yun Xiaotian’s study. 

 

Yun chujiu arrived at the study’s door and blinked her eyes. After thinking of an excuse, she walked in. 

 

“Little Jiu? Didn’t you say that you wanted to cultivate? Why are you here again? ” Yun Xiaotian asked in 

puzzlement. 

 

“Grandfather, I had a dream when I was taking a nap. I dreamed that there was a grass growing in my 

dantian. Don’t you think it’s Strange? ” 

 

“Haha! You Child, dreams are always strange and bizarre. What’s so strange about that! Are you here to 

tell grandfather that you had a dream? ” Yun Xiaotian patted Yun Chujiu’s little head and thought to 

himself that little jiu was really a child. 

 

“Yes! Grandfather, my mother told me that when I grabbed Zhou, I grabbed a seed. What kind of seed 

was it? ” 

 

Yun Xiaotian thought for a moment. “The thing that caught Zhou was prepared by your mother. It 

seemed to be a black, shiny seed. I’ve never seen it before. “Oh right, you didn’t let go of the seed after 

that. Your mother was afraid that you would swallow it, so she wanted to put it away, but she couldn’t 

find it. 

 

“However, everyone was staring at you at that time. They knew that you didn’t swallow the seed, so 

they didn’t mind. It was just a seed. If it was gone, it would be gone. ” 

 

Yun Chujiu wanted to cry but had no tears. Grandfather, I didn’t swallow the seed. It’s growing in My 

Dantian! I might as well swallow it! 



 


