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Yun Chujiu sighed, “Elder Xiao, I don’t know how Liu Qingzhen reported to you, but the truth is this…” 

 

Yun Chujiu repeated what she had said several times, and then asked with an aggrieved and innocent 

face, “Elder Xiao, everyone said that you’re the most fair and impartial. You’re not going to protect Liu 

Qingzhen, right?” 

 

Elder Xiao snorted, “I’ll find out the truth! Even if you say all kinds of things, you must use facts to speak! 

I’ll go to the back of the mountain at Middle Peak to see the truth. At that time, it’ll be clear who is right 

and who is wrong!” 

 

Yun Chujiu rolled her eyes, “Elder Xiao, you can’t go alone. If you want to go, we’ll go together.” 

 

Elder Xiao said disdainfully, “Do you think I’ll cheat? Fine. Since that’s the case, all of you will go with 

me.” 

 

Therefore, Elder Xiao walked in front, followed by Yun Chujiu who kept nagging, and by Liu Qingzhen 

and the people from the Law Enforcement Agency, and lastly, the onlookers. 

 

Liu Qingzhen was so depressed that he vomited blood! He was the plaintiff! He was the plaintiff! He was 

the plaintiff! ! Why did that wretched girl always follow behind Elder Xiao?! It felt like he was the 

defendant! 

 

Yun Chujiu did not have that kind of self-awareness. Elder Xiao’s cold air was useless to her. She just 

babbled to Elder Xiao on her own, from the white scum of Ye City to Liu Qingzhen twisting the situation. 

Elder Xiao sneered and did not believe a single word. He felt that Yun Chujiu was a little scoundrel. 

 

Yun Chujiu had a little plan in her heart. It did not matter if he did not listen to her. There were still so 

many people behind her. She had to occupy this public opinion position at all times and places. 



Moreover, she would follow you at any time to prevent you from playing tricks. Who knew if you would 

make a confession with that Liu Qingzhen! This was what she meant by being careful! 

 

Elder Xiao really could not stand Yun Chujiu’s behavior of reciting scriptures, so he simply released his 

mount from his Spiritual Beast Bag. 

 

When everyone saw Elder Xiao’s spirit beast, they could not help but exclaim in admiration. 

 

“Heavens! It’s a tier eight Gold-Spotted Scarlet Flame Tiger!” 

 

“Tier eight? My goodness. That’s equivalent to the ninth level of the Spirit Cultivator Realm.” 

 

“Ninth level of Spirit Cultivator Realm? That’s really awesome! There aren’t many inner sect disciples 

who have reached the fifth level of the Spirit Cultivator Realm!” 

 

.. 

 

That Gold-Spotted Scarlet Flame Tiger had already gained sentience a long time ago. When it heard 

everyone’s praise, it wagged its tail proudly. 

 

Yun Chujiu was thinking, ‘I haven’t eaten tiger meat before. I wonder if the tiger meat is delicious?’ She 

heard that the butt of a tiger could not be touched, so she really wanted to touch it. 

 

Yun Chujiu was surprisingly bold. When Elder Xiao jumped onto the back of the tiger, she also jumped 

up shamelessly. She grabbed the tiger fur on the back of the tiger and said, “Elder Xiao, I’m still young 

and have no spiritual power. Please pity me and take me with you! I know you’ll not refuse. You’re such 

an upright person. You always help the weak!” 

 



Elder Xiao tried his luck and finally resisted the idea of pulling Yun Chujiu off the tiger’s back. He said 

coldly, “Sit down and shut up!” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded obediently and said, “Okay, I promise I won’t say anything!” 

 

Elder Xiao rode the Scarlet Flame Tiger because he did not want to hear Yun Chujiu talking. Now that his 

ears were finally quiet, he turned a blind eye to Yun Chujiu’s carpooling behavior. 

 

Yun Chujiu sat on the tiger’s back, her calves swaying happily. From time to time, she would turn around 

and make a face at Liu Qingzhen. 

 

Liu Qingzhen was so depressed when he saw this situation that he wanted to hit his head against the 

wall! 

 

‘Elder Xiao, whose side are you on?’ 

 

‘Elder Xiao, what happened to being impartial and impartial and being a black-faced judge?’ 

 

‘No matter how you look at it, it feels like you are the help that this wretched girl brought!’ 

 


