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Duan Yue jolted in fright and simply shrunk behind the little stoic reflexively. 

 

Mo Lian, on the other hand, was not that cowardly. He just instinctively stood closer to the little stoic 

and firmly gripped the little girl’s small hand. 

 

Seeing that Mei’er was about to throw herself at them again, the stoic face raised a leg and kicked 

Mei’er in the stomach to send her flying, leaving everyone’s mouths twitching. 

 

Well done! 

 

Our dear Duan Yue and Situ Yi both gave the little stoic a thumbs up in their hearts. 

 

Heavens, they only thought that they would feel awfully filthy and unbearable if their limbs grazed that 

woman from the Coitus Faction! 

 

The little stoic could obstruct evils and shield against prattle. Her stoic and icicle face was practically a 

basin of unrivalled cold water that could directly cool you inside out, from head to toe! 

 

“What are you squabbling about in the middle of the night? Are you still letting people rest?” Wei 

Nanfeng walked in drowsily, followed by Baili Xi and Princess Mi. 

 

Qi Mei’er struggled to crawl up from the floor, her charming face long flushed red in anger. She spun 

around and stomped over to Qiao Mu in a huff and yelled, “Who are you?” 

 

“You’re so stinky! Go farther away!!” With a frigid face, the little stoic fanned away the scented fumes 

wafting to her nose using her hand. 

 



Duan Yue and Situ nodded repeatedly. The little stoic could do what others couldn’t. Just one sentence 

was enough to directly berate Qi Mei’er into stiffening her face. 

 

“You!” Seeing that Qi Mei’er was about to jump into hot water, Xixia Valley’s Valley Master, hurried over 

and shouted as if extinguishing a fire, “Stop! Miss Qi, didn’t this Valley Master have people send you all 

back to your courtyard? Why are you still stirring up trouble in the Second Southern Courtyard! You 

arrived late enough tonight and shouldn’t be disturbing other people’s rest in the first place!” 

 

Qi Mei’er stomped her feet and instantly cried on demand, her beautiful face becoming stained with 

tears. “My small pet, which is extremely poisonous, swam away. I only ordered all my senior and junior 

sisters to search the courtyards because I was worried about everyone and afraid that it would hurt 

other people! I didn’t expect to be misunderstood by everyone, sniff, sniff, sniff.” 

 

Upon hearing her speak, the little stoic felt her hairs wanting to stand up. She glared at Qi Mei’er and 

snapped, “What kind of small pet?” Requires using ‘swam’ to describe it? 

 

“My! My lavender snakelet.” Qi Mei’er said while sobbing and sniffling, “Its poison is really strong! If it 

were to bite someone by accident, I wouldn’t be able to save that person either.” 
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Everyone was immediately alarmed. They carefully observed the area around their feet and sighed in 

relief only after not finding anything. 

 

Suddenly, a bright laughter travelled out from the rooms inside, and they saw Murong Xun, who was 

dressed in a brocade garment, strutting out. 

 

She was gripping a slim stick skewered with a slightly burnt snakelet in her hand, and she smiled at a 

person behind Qi Mei’er. “Old hag, long time no see! I didn’t think that you would gift me with food 

upon arriving! Besides, it’s rather difficult to obtain food these days! Thanks, old hag! It’s quite crispy 

and tasty after a roast. Do you want to try a bite, too?” 

 



Everyone was stupefied. 

 

Peak Master Murong was truly a powerful person: she actually roasted and ate an extremely poisonous 

snakelet from the Coitus Faction immediately. 

 

An old lady’s creased and drooping face appeared before everyone at a creeping pace. 

 

Everyone was then enlightened to the fact that Coitus Faction’s Faction Master Granny Witch had also 

come. They heard that when this Granny Witch was young, she had flirtatious and voluptuous curves, 

and was incomparably beautiful. Many disciples from the sects and factions were infatuated with her 

feminine charms, but in the end, she treated them all as vessels and absorbed their cultivation one by 

one. 


