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When Instructor Ma heard that Yun Chujiu was the daughter of an old friend of the Palace Mistress’s, he
felt some fear in his heart. If that was the case, then he would not be able to find trouble with her
openly. He would need to use some underhanded means to do so.

A little girl. He only needed to do little to make her suffer. To dare to offend him, Ma Minghua, she was
simply courting death!

Instructor Ma gritted his teeth as he watched the two walk off.

After walking for some distance, Instructor Ji Sha sighed. “Little girl, there’s no need for you to offend
that Ma Minghua just because of me. He’s the most petty person in the academy and will definitely find
trouble with you in the future.”

Yun Chujiu’s small face was very serious. “Instructor Ji, an instructor for a day, is a father for life. You're
my instructor, how can | allow others to insult you?! Moreover, the path of cultivation is already
extremely dangerous, we can not be submissive just because we are afraid of others taking revenge...
You can rest assured, | am the only one who will harm others, no one else will harm me. If that Ma
Minghua does not provoke me, it is fine. But if he does provoke me, | will let him see how powerful |
am!”

Ji Sha was a little touched in his heart, but he also sighed. Indeed, a newborn calf is not afraid of a tiger.

‘You are just a little girl at the first level of the spirit sect, and you are just a newcomer in the Tianyuan
Academy, how can you possibly defeat Ma Minghua?’ It seemed that he needed to thicken his skin and
ask those old fellows for help. He could not just watch the little girl suffer the wrath of Ma Minghua
because of him.



Yun Chujiu did not know what went through Ji Sha’s mind. After the two of them parted ways, Yun
Chujiu was originally planning to wander around when she heard her identity jade plate shake. After she
sent her spiritual sense in, she heard Feng Ming’s anxious voice. “Junior Sister Little Jiu, we’ve
encountered some trouble. We were blocked by some seniors in the Tian Class dormitory area and they
wanted us to pay them filial piety money.”

Yun Chujiu frowned. ‘Filial piety money? F*ck, they were dreaming! They dared to take advantage of her
little brothers. They were tired of living!’

“Senior brother Feng Ming, wait for me for a moment. I'll be there soon.” After saying that, Yun Chujiu
no longer took her time. Instead, she quickly jumped towards the Tian Class dormitory.

Some of the students they met along the way saw a blur flying towards the Tian Class dormitory district.
They could not help but click their tongues. ‘What a fast movement technique. That must be one of the
top 100 students on the Roll of Prodigies. That technique was too fast!’

In only fifteen minutes, Yun Chujiu had arrived at the dormitory district of the Tian Class.

As expected, the students of the Huang Class all stood there with faces full of anger. In front of them
stood dozens of senior students dressed in second-grade Tian Class attire. Each of them looked arrogant,
as they formed a row of lines that blocked the path of the students of the Huang Class.

Feng Ming and a few other group leaders were negotiating with them, but it was clear that the other
party did not buy it. He arrogantly said, “Either pay the Spirit Stones or kowtow. Otherwise, you can
forget about returning to your dormitory!”

“Seniors, aren’t you afraid of violating the school rules by doing this?” One of the students said angrily.

“School rules? Did we beat you up? Or scold you? Is this path not for all students to use? How does us
standing here get in the way of the school rules?” A triangular-eyed senior said arrogantly.



Yun Chujiu cursed in her heart. Damn it, why were all the bastards she met today triangular-eyed? Were
they all related?

Yun Chujiu pretended to cough twice. When the Huang class students turned around and saw Yun
Chujiu, they immediately cheered happily.

“Class Monitor!”

“Class Monitor, you're here?”

“That’s great! The class monitor is here!”



