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Ge Shi saw that Min Shi’s eyes were red and she felt even more relieved. She reckoned that that Lass, 

Bing Yu, must be crying. She deserved it! Her little hooves weren’t good either! 

 

 

Min Shi’s heart felt like it was turning upside down. She didn’t expect that Bing Yu had really grown up! 

 

 

.. 

 

 

On the other side, after ye Bingyu sent out the voice transmission talisman, she nervously waited for 

Min Shi’s reply. “Little Jiu, it was all your stupid idea. My mother must have been scared by me.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu pursed her lips. “If you don’t believe me, don’t ask for my opinion in the future.” 

 

 

“I, I didn’t mean that. I’m just worried about my mother.”. That old and evil woman from Ge Shi might 

not have thought of some vicious way to torment my mother! I just don’t understand. My father is also 

her son. Why is she so biased towards the eldest uncle’s family? Could it be because my mother didn’t 

give birth to a son?” 

 

 

“I don’t know about that. You have to ask that Old Woman! However, the ending of a story is usually 

that the child who is doted on is useless. On the contrary, the child who is neglected is more promising.” 

 

 



Ye Bingyu was stunned. She fell into deep thought and didn’t say anything. At this moment, the voice 

transmission talisman rang, “Bingyu, you’ve grown up. Mother, mother believes in you.” 

 

 

Ye Bingyu was stunned for a moment before her nose turned sour and she started crying. The more she 

cried, the louder her voice became. 

 

 

When the guards outside the spirit hut heard this, they could not help but sigh. Miss Bingyu and the 

deceased third miss were really close. During the day, there were probably too many people and she 

was too embarrassed to cry. Now that there was no one else, she started crying. Listen to how sad she 

was crying! 

 

 

Yun Chujiu was really brave. She used a rolling pin to prop up the coffin board and sat inside the coffin. 

She said faintly, “That’s enough! Save Your Tears for Tomorrow Morning! Did your mother say 

something?” 

 

 

Ye Bingyu wiped her tears with her hand. “My mother said that I’ve grown up, and she said that she 

believed in me. I’m… I’m really useless. Although I’m shouting happily, I still can’t help my mother.” 

 

 

“You’re really quite stupid!”Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

 

Ye Bingyu glared at her, then she heard Yun chujiu continue, “But your fate is good! You’ve met such a 

great noble like me. Don’t worry, I’ll help you take care of that old woman. Moreover, I’ll make your 

mother proud and proud of you.” 



 

 

Ye Bingyu looked at Yun Chujiu’s eyes that were as bright as stars. Even though she was sitting in the 

coffin now, even though this was her spiritual tent, even though she clearly knew that the young girl’s 

spiritual power was only at the first level of the Ling Xuan Realm, at this moment.., she was extremely 

confident that what she said was true. She would really change her fate. 

 

 

“I believe you!”Ye Bingyu stared into Yun Chujiu’s eyes and slowly and firmly spat out these four words. 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Yun chujiu smiled brightly. “In the future, you will be incomparably grateful for the decision you have 

made at this moment. Now, tell me everything you know, no matter how big or small. This will be the 

best way to pass this long night.” 

 

 

The two of them conversed in low voices. They only took turns to be on night duty in the second half of 

the night and slept for a while. 

 

 

In the early morning, Min Shi rushed to the spirit shed. 

 

 

Although she felt a little more at ease after receiving ye Bingyu’s voice transmission talisman, she was 

still a little worried. When she saw that Ye Bingyu was alive and kicking, she finally relaxed. 

 

 



“Mother! Are You Alright? Did that Old Woman Torture You Again?”Ye Bingyu lowered her voice and 

asked worriedly. 

 

 

Min Shi shook her head. “Mother is fine. On the other hand, were you scared last night?” 

 

 

“Mother, I already said that I’ve grown up. I was just guarding the spirit alone. It’s fine! Besides, Little Jiu 

is still with me!” 

 

 

Inside the coffin, Yun Chujiu was so angry that she was twitching, this idiot! 

 


