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The onlookers’jaws dropped. Yun Chujiu left just like that? 

 

She changed manager Zhong’s mind just by saying a few words? She only punished the sect’s resources 

for half a year? 

 

Yun Chujiu had plenty of spirit stones. She probably didn’t even care about the sect’s resources for ten 

years, let alone half a year. The punishment was almost the same as no punishment. 

 

Manager Zhong saw everyone’s gaze and turned to leave with a stiff face. 

 

“Little Jiu, where are we going now? Are we going back to the kitchen to work?”Ye Bingyu still had 

lingering fear about what had just happened. 

 

“Work my ass! If worst comes to worst, we’ll just punish the sect’s resources again! Besides, we’re not 

going to work anywhere else, so they can’t control us. “I’ll go back to the dormitory to take a shower 

and then go to the library to read. You guys can go wherever you want,”Yun Chujiu said indifferently. 

 

Ye Bingyu and Jin Zhi were not interested in the library. They decided to find a place with rich spiritual 

energy to cultivate. 

 

After Yun Chujiu returned to the dormitory, she took out a set of clean clothes from her storage ring and 

happened to catch a glimpse of the sheepskin scroll. 

 

Yun chujiu frowned. Why was this sheepskin scroll in her storage ring? Could it be that she accidentally 

took it in? 

 

Although she had plucked the feathers of wild geese, she was not a thief. She would return it to the 

library in a while. 



 

After Yun chujiu bathed, she ate something and went to the library again. 

 

Liu Shun, who was guarding the library, thought that Yun Chujiu was captured by the law enforcement 

department and would definitely be in danger. He did not expect her to come back alive. 

 

Liu Shun helped Yun chujiu go through the procedures to enter the library with a gloomy face. Yun 

chujiu naturally would not take such a clown to heart. She entered the library happily. 

 

This guy found a comfortable seat and sat on the recliner to read. 

 

The other disciples who were reading on the first floor of the library could not help but snort when they 

saw Yun chujiu changing a book in less than fifteen minutes. This Yun Chujiu was not reading, she was 

here to have fun. 

 

A Day passed quickly, and only Yun Chujiu was left on the first floor of the library. 

 

She looked around before taking out the sheepskin scroll from her storage ring and throwing it into the 

air. 

 

Under normal circumstances, as long as the book was thrown into the air, it would float in the air. 

However, the sheepskin scroll fell to the ground with a thud. 

 

Yun Chujiu was stunned. She picked it up and threw it into the air again. Thud, it fell to the ground again. 

 

Yun Chujiu threw it a few times, and the parchment fell to the ground. 

 

Damn! 



 

Could it be that she was being blackmailed? 

 

Yun chujiu blinked her eyes. If someone found out that this book was on the ground, they would 

definitely get into trouble. Forget it, since it was just an incomplete book and not many people had read 

it, she would just keep it. 

 

Thinking of this, Yun Chujiu had no choice but to keep the parchment into her storage ring again. 

 

This time, Yun Chujiu stayed on the first floor of the library for a full three days. She flipped through all 

the books on the first floor of the library. 

 

Although she didn’t gain much from refining pills and talismans, she learned a lot of strange things. It 

wasn’t a waste to read them. 

 

She wanted to go to the second floor of the library. Unfortunately, the odd-job workers could only read 

on the first floor of the library. They were not qualified to go to the second floor. 

 

There was only one way for odd-job workers to become outer disciples, and that was through the 

biennial sect competition. All the top fifty odd-job workers could be converted to outer disciples. 

 

Of course, there was another exception. 

 

That was if the spiritual power of the odd-job disciples reached the level of spiritual space, they could be 

directly converted to inner disciples. 

 

But this was no different from a Fool’s dream. It was simply impossible. 

 


