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Yun chujiu rolled her eyes. “It’s fine even if you don’t speak the ancient language. You know how to play 

tricks, Don’t you? Tell them to go to the main hall in front and kneel down to recite the blessing. Then I’ll 

take the opportunity to destroy your statue at the back.” 

 

 

Meng Yanshou said, “I’m good at this. Otherwise, I would have been bored to death all these years. 

Fortunately, I’m smart enough to trick them into offering sacrifices to me when they have nothing to do. 

Then, I can enter the dream of the sacrifice and take a stroll. “Little Fairy, let me tell you, I saw a lot of 

fun things in their dreams, such as secret trysts and visiting fragrant pink houses…” 

 

 

“Shut up! Hurry up and get down to business!”Yun Chujiu kicked Meng Yanshou, and Meng Yanshou was 

instantly kicked to the corner of the wall. 

 

 

For the first time, Meng Yanshou felt that its host body was not that good. It was too weak. The little girl 

could kick it away with one kick. 

 

 

The Meng Yanshou did not dare to disobey Hei Xinjiu, hence, it pretended to be in a bad mood and 

shouted to the outside, “This sacred beast is in a bad mood. All of you, Scram to the main hall in front 

and recite the blessing! If one of you does not go, this sacred beast will not release the Nightmare Qi in 

the future.” 

 

 

The people of the Meng Yanshou believed in the sacred beast without a doubt. How could they doubt 

whether the Meng Yanshou was telling the truth or not? They immediately ran to the main hall in front 

and recited the blessing. 



 

 

Yun Chujiu opened a crack in the door of the sacrificial temple and looked outside. When she realized 

that there were indeed no guards, she opened the door softly and slipped out. 

 

 

As for the Meng Yanshou, it wanted to come out, but it was blocked by an invisible barrier. It could not 

come out at all. 

 

 

Yun chujiu carefully went around to the back. When she passed by the waterfall, a question flashed 

through Yun Chujiu’s mind. What was going on with this bath? She would have to ask curly hair in a 

while. 

 

 

When Yun Chujiu rushed to the round platform, she was troubled. She couldn’t use the talisman seal in 

the far west, so how could she destroy this statue? 

 

 

If she used heavenly lightning to strike, the commotion would be too big, and it would inevitably attract 

the guards in front. If she used a large kitchen knife to strike, there would also be a big commotion. It 

was better to use a small flame to burn it! 

 

 

 

Therefore, hei xinjiu and the small flame discussed for a while and released the small flame. The small 

flame started to burn the statue of Meng Yanshou. 

 

 



Very soon, the statue separated from the disk below. 

 

 

The guy’s eyes lit up. So the disk was the array disk. It was filled with top-grade spirit stones. 

 

 

Of course, the guy didn’t stand on ceremony. He put all the top-grade spirit stones into his storage ring. 

Then, he let the small flame burn the array disk to a pulp. Only then did he walk toward the sacrificial 

temple. 

 

 

Just as he reached the waterfall, he saw a wind-blade rabbit hopping over. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu was completely speechless! 

 

 

This was the first time she had seen a wind-blade rabbit hopping around so happily. If she gave it a pair 

of wings, it would be able to stand shoulder to shoulder with the sun. 

 

 

“Little Fairy, I knew it. You are the man that I have been waiting for ten thousand years. I will be your 

beast from now on! You must be responsible for me!” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu grabbed the two rabbit ears of the Meng Yanshou and said, “Speak in human language! By 

the way, let me ask you, why do all the people who come here to absorb the nightmare aura have to go 

to the waterfall to bathe?” 



 

 

The eyes of the Meng Yanshou flickered. “Clean! I am a baby who likes to be clean. I don’t like the 

stench of those people!” 

 

 

“Speak in human language!” 

 

 

The Meng Yanshou coughed dryly. “Ahem, actually, this is because when they bathe, it is inevitable that 

they will think of something. When I enter their dreams, I will be able to see many interesting scenes.” 

 


