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“Stop! Stop!”Master Xiahou’s voice was almost breaking. 

 

The rest of the people also saw Yun Chujiu’s actions and shouted almost at the same time, “Stop!” 

 

Yun chujiu looked at them blankly, “Why are you all so nervous? I just want to help remove the dirt. 

Since you are so worried, you can do it yourself.” 

 

Everyone was embarrassed, but they couldn’t be blamed. The person in front of them was a bad person. 

Who knew what she was going to do! 

 

Mountain Master Zhao took out a piece of cloth from his interspatial ring and started to carefully clean 

the wound. 

 

Yun chujiu pursed her lips. It was just a broken plaque. was there a need to be so careful? Furthermore, 

the dirt might have been stored for tens of thousands of years. Could it be wiped off with a cloth? 

 

Sure enough, even after mountain master Zhao rubbed it off for a while, he was only able to wipe off 

some dust, but the dirt still couldn’t be removed. 

 

Yun Chujiu was in a hurry to look for the little flame, but when she saw Mountain Master Zhao dawdling, 

she was so anxious that she wanted to burn the room! Therefore, when no one was paying attention, 

she picked up the half of the board on the ground and used a large kitchen knife to cut off the dirt on it. 

 

Of course, this cut couldn’t be precise, and it would hurt the original material of the board. Then, he 

opened his eyes wide and said, “Aiyo, there’s a treasure inside!” 

 

Everyone was shocked and immediately looked at the board in Yun Chujiu’s hand. 



 

After Yun chujiu cut off a thin layer, there was a thin sheepskin inside. Yun chujiu instantly became 

excited. Could it be a treasure map? 

 

Before she could take out the sheepskin, the board in her hand was snatched away by Mountain Master 

Zhao! 

 

Yun Chujiu was angry. After all this time, she was just a passing god of wealth. However, this board was 

originally from the Fire Peak, so she couldn’t take it back, so she could only stretch her neck to look. 

 

After taking the board, Mountain Master Zhao took out the sheepskin. On the top were the words 

‘comprehension diagram of the killing Yuan sword intent’, and below them were some small figures 

holding swords, there were also some notes. 

 

Yun Chujiu didn’t forget anything and after glancing at it, she memorized it. 

 

This guy thought to himself that there was something in this board and maybe there was a good 

treasure in the other half. 

 

Therefore, this guy took advantage of everyone’s attention to get rid of the dirt on the other half of the 

board, but there was nothing! 

 

Yun chujiu curled her lips. No wonder, when she touched it, the broken plaque fell to the ground and 

broke into two halves. It turned out that the two sides were of different weights. 

 

Seeing that everyone was still studying the sheepskin, she was so anxious that she scratched her ears 

and cheeks. She said weakly, “Well, can you look at it again when you have time? Do you want to deal 

with Me First?” 

 



Master Xiahou didn’t even raise his head. “The merits and faults are offset. It’s none of your business. 

Go and Play!” 

 

Yun Chujiu:”…” 

 

He didn’t want his merits and demerits to be offset. He wanted to be punished to enter the self-

reflection cave, Alright? 

 

“Well, merits are merits and demerits are demerits. I should still be punished for my mistakes. Why 

Don’t you punish me to stay in the self-reflection cave for a few days?”Yun Chujiu moved closer to 

Master Xiahou and said. 

 

Master Xiahou was completely focused on that sheepskin. He didn’t have the time to pay attention to 

Yun Chujiu. He said perfunctorily, “If I say no punishment, then there’s no punishment. Don’t Delay Me 

from comprehending the sword intent here. Leave quickly!” 

 

Yun Chujiu was sullen. She was asking for a reward, and she was asking for punishment. Why was it so 

hard to ask for punishment? ! Was it easy for her? She wanted to get into trouble, but in the end, she 

made a contribution. How Sullen was she? ! ! 

 

 


