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“You, you are despicable!”The two fatties saw the recording stone in Yun Chujiu’s hand and immediately 

understood that they had fallen into Yun Chujiu’s trap. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu’s tone was cold as she said, “Chefs, it’s best that we don’t interfere in each other’s business 

in the future. Otherwise, you can go and ask around and see if I, Yun Chujiu, am easy to bully? ! 

 

 

“If you piss me off, we’ll fight to the death. If the primordial chaos sect can’t stay here, we’ll just leave. 

It’s no big deal.”. 

 

 

“That’s right. I have a lot of spirit stones, but I won’t give you any because you don’t deserve them!” 

 

 

After Yun Chujiu finished speaking, she raised her hand and smashed fatty song’s operating table. The 

pots and pans on it scattered on the ground, making clanging sounds. 

 

 

Before everyone could react, Yun chujiu raised her hand again, and Fatty Luo’s operating table was also 

turned into ruins. 

 

 

Yun chujiu took out a red-feathered chicken from the cage and chopped off the chicken’s head with a 

large kitchen knife. “How is it? Now that you have enough evidence, send us to the general affairs 

office! Shall We Go?” 

 



 

Everyone looked at the collapsed operating table and then looked at the dripping blood on the large 

kitchen knife. They could not help but feel a chill down their spines. 

 

 

The soft ones were afraid of the hard ones, the hard ones were afraid of the unreasonable ones, and the 

unreasonable ones were afraid of the reckless ones. They were all bullies. Seeing Yun Chujiu’s 

unscrupulous behavior, they felt a little guilty. 

 

 

Moreover, it was not easy for them to get into the primordial chaos sect. If the matter got out of hand, 

they might be kicked out. It was not worth it. 

 

 

When the atmosphere was in a stalemate, a weak voice said, “Little girl, don’t think about slacking off. 

Come and make the noodles. If you still can’t learn it, you can wake up fifteen minutes earlier 

tomorrow.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu threw the headless red feather chicken on the ground, put away the large kitchen knife, and 

followed old man Yao to make the noodles. 

 

 

Fatty Luo and fatty song were stunned for a moment, then shouted at their subordinates, “What Are 

You Waiting For? Hurry up and clean it up!” 

 

 

Yun chujiu pouted. They were just two cowards, and they still wanted to threaten her? They were 

looking for trouble! 



 

 

A certain jiu started to run amok in the kitchen from that day onwards. 

 

 

There were fresh fruits and delicious new dishes, she wanted to taste them first. If someone was 

unhappy, this guy would kill the chicken with a large kitchen knife. 

 

 

The chicken was also helpless, okay? Who did they offend? In the past, someone killed them to scare the 

monkeys, but now Hei Xinjiu killed them to scare people. They really couldn’t live anymore! 

 

 

Fatty song and Fatty Luo were so angry that they gritted their teeth, but they didn’t dare to do anything 

to Yun Chujiu. Besides, Yun Chujiu only ate and drank, and she didn’t hurt their real interests, so they 

could only turn a blind eye. 

 

 

Ten days passed in the blink of an eye. Yun Chujiu started to hear rumors about her being fan 

Mingchuan’s fiancée, and people from Tianji Peak came to visit her in the kitchen. 

 

 

Among the people who came, there were quite a few female disciples. Their eyes were filled with 

jealousy and hatred. Obviously, they were fan Mingchuan’s admirers. It was understandable. After all, 

Fan Mingchuan came from a super aristocratic family, and he was quite good-looking. Naturally, some 

female disciples liked him. 

 

 



Just when Yun Chujiu was about to clarify the rumors, she didn’t expect fan Mingchuan to refute them 

on his own initiative. He said that it was just his word, that he was mentally ill, and that was why he 

spouted nonsense. He was not worthy of Yun Chujiu at all, he was just a toad that wanted to eat swan 

meat. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 

 

 

Was that Fan Mingchuan’s head kicked by a donkey? 

 


