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“Let’s go to stay in Vigour City and have a good rest. I’ll send a message to An Feng and ask him to help 

us ask about the registration and entrance test,” Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

Feng Ming and the other two saw Yun Chujiu’s smile and felt relieved. They nodded and followed the old 

man’s direction to Vigour City. 

 

Yun Chujiu briefly explained the situation to An Feng. An Feng quickly sent a letter over. “Miss Jiu, your 

subordinate will be able to arrive at Vigour City by tonight. You guys head towards the Long Wind Inn in 

Vigour City. That is the esteemed Lord’s property. I have already made the necessary arrangements. 

When you arrive there, shopkeeper Qi will arrange for your accommodation.” 

 

Yun Chujiu was very satisfied with An Feng’s efficiency. No wonder the Pretty Boy was so stingy with his 

words. It turned out that he was used to having such sensible subordinates. When could she have such 

reliable subordinates? It would be a relief knowing such people could take care of things for you so well. 

 

An hour later, the four of them saw a magnificent city. On the city gate, there were two large and 

powerful words, ‘Vigour City’. Yun Chujiu found it somewhat familiar. Why did it feel like the 

handwriting of the Prince Charming?! 

 

The four of them followed the flow of people into the city. After asking around, they found out that the 

Long Wind Inn was the largest in Vigour City. It was located in the center of Vigour City, and it had an 

eye-catching appearance. 

 

However, a random passerby reminded them, “It is currently the Tianyuan Academy’s entrance 

examination season, so all the inns in Vigour City are full. The Long Wind Inn is a symbol of one’s status, 

and it has already been booked up long ago. I’m afraid that all of you will have wasted your time going 

there.” 

 

That person still had one more thing to say, “With your looks, it was obvious that you’re not from a 

wealthy background. How could you possibly afford to stay at the Long Wind Inn?!” 



 

Yun Chujiu pretended not to hear that. After thanking them, she brought Feng Ming and the other two 

to the Long Wind Inn. 

 

The Long Wind Inn was indeed very easy to find. Yun Chujiu and the other two quickly saw a three-story 

inn. With just one look, they could tell that it was much better than the surrounding buildings. Yun 

Chujiu felt that this style was very suitable for the Palace Mistress, could it be that this was the Palace 

Mistress handiwork? 

 

Yun Chujiu and the other three had just walked to the entrance of Long Wind Inn when they met the 

same people they met at the edge of the desert, one of the men sneered and said, “Country bumpkins, 

don’t tell me you want to stay in Long Wind Inn? Tsk! You overestimate yourselves! Do you know how 

many Spirit Stones a night the cheapest room in Long Wind Inn costs?” 

 

Yun Chujiu did not seem to hear the disdain in his words and asked indifferently, “How many spirit 

stones a night?” 

 

The man curled his lips. “Even the cheapest room costs ten high-grade spirit stones for a night. Can you 

afford it?!” 

 

“Oh!” Yun Chujiu lifted her leg and walked inside. 

 

Oh? What did ‘Oh’ mean? 

 

The man stretched out his arm and blocked Yun Chujiu’s path. “What was that ‘Oh’ about? Do you have 

any spirit stones? Moreover, the rooms inside are all booked up now. Even if you have money or status, 

you can’t book a room.” 

 

“That’s right. Do you think that anyone can stay in this Long Wind Inn? This is the property of the Hall of 

Longevity. Those who have no status or face are not qualified to stay here.” 



 

Yun Chujiu secretly cursed in her heart. This Long Wind Inn was indeed in the style of the Palace 

Mistress. It only caters to people with status! 

 

“Senior brother Pi, perhaps they don’t have any money on them. They are preparing to do odd jobs 

here! This little girl is pretty good at serving tea and pouring water for the guests! Get out of the way 

and let them in!” A young man glanced at Yun Chujiu’s face with ill intentions, although this little girl’s 

figure had not grown, her skin and facial features were very exquisite. 

 


