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The palace master’s wife Glared at her. “All you know is to eat! Starve! The weather today is not bad, 

accompany me to the back garden for a walk.” Qin Mingzhu and Baili Yan hurriedly stood up and 

accompanied the palace master’s wife on both sides. Yin Xinlian knew that she was in the wrong, so she 

was one step behind. As for Yun Chujiu, she took out a piece of cake and ate it as she walked. She could 

never mistreat herself, could she? ! The palace master’s wife turned a blind eye to this and did not say 

anything. The four of them accompanied the palace master’s wife and walked around the back garden 

for a while. The palace master’s wife also kept talking to Qin Mingzhu and Baili Yan, she completely 

ignored Yun chujiu and Yin Xinlian. Yin Xinlian’s heart was filled with regret, and she hated Yun Chujiu 

even more. She felt that this was a trap deliberately set by Yun Chujiu. This B * Tch, I won’t forgive you! 

When it was almost lunchtime, the palace mistress had someone place a table of food in the pavilion in 

the garden. The five of them sat around the table, and it was quite a joyous occasion. Qin Mingzhu and 

the other two naturally wouldn’t really eat to their heart’s content. Not only would they help the palace 

mistress distribute the food, they would also talk about some interesting things to make the palace 

mistress happy. Only Yun Chujiu would bury her head in the food, she felt that it would be better for her 

to marry a gigolo as soon as possible. The food in the dining hall was really F * cking delicious! When the 

palace master’s wife saw that Yun chujiu was like a starving ghost reincarnated, she snorted coldly and 

said, “Little Jiu, can’t you have a little bit of a girl’s bearing? How can you wolf down the food like that? 

!” After Yun chujiu swallowed the food in her mouth.., she said with a smile, “Aunt, you can’t blame me 

for this. I came to see you so early in the morning without eating. I’m hungry. I’m like iron rice and iron 

rice. I’m so hungry that I don’t want to eat. It’s just my instinct.” The palace master’s wife glared at her, 

“You’re full of nonsense! You’ve been in school for half a year and you’re only at the second level of the 

Spirit sect. Don’t you know how to be anxious? You’re really a waste if you don’t want to improve!” Not 

only was Yun chujiu not angry, she even giggled and said, “I’m deeply in love with you. I know that 

you’re the best to me! Don’t worry, I’ll definitely cultivate well.” The palace master’s wife choked. How 

did this little rascal grow up? He was really too shameless! I’m worried about you? I Can’t wait for you to 

not enter the top 100 of The Prodigy roll! Qin Mingzhu and the other two watched as the palace 

mistress and Yun chujiu bickered with each other. For some reason, they felt that the palace mistress 

was actually closer to Yun chujiu than she was to them. Only those who were close to her would raise 

their noses and look at her. That was because they did not treat her as an outsider, they would usually 

be polite to outsiders. Yin Xinlian’s hands were tightly clenched under her sleeves. Slut, even if you are 

not chased out of the longevity hall, I will still take your life in the life and Death Arena in a month’s 

time! The palace mistress was so angry at Yun chujiu that she only ate a little before saying that she was 

tired. She told them to continue and left immediately. When Yun Chujiu saw that the palace mistress 

had left, she sat there calmly and continued to eat. She was not affected at all. Qin Mingzhu and Baili 

Yan looked at each other. Although the two of them were not on good terms with each other, they had 

not fallen out yet. Therefore, the two of them went to admire the flowers together. Only Yun Chujiu and 

Yin Xinlian were left in the pavilion. Yin Xinlian said fiercely, “Yun Chujiu, don’t be complacent. The Life 

and Death Arena in a month’s time will be your death date.” “Get lost! Can’t you see that I’m eating? It’s 

so annoying to be buzzing like a fly!”Yun chujiu said with disdain. Yin Xinlian tried her best not to attack 



Yun Chujiu. The palace master’s wife was already displeased with her. If she attacked Yun Chujiu again, 

she would be falling into Yun Chujiu’s trap. 

 


