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Yi Dingying’s shout inevitably had an impact on those contestants. Among them, a few of their talisman
papers were burnt to ashes in an instant, and all of them were so angry that they gritted their teeth.

However, Yi Dingying had already asked for the referee’s opinion, so they could only turn a deaf ear to
her shouting and shouting.

Emperor Nan Xuan looked at prime minister Sima with a gloomy face. “Your East Phoenix country is
using such a despicable method again. It’s really disgraceful.”

Prime Minister Sima’s heart was on the verge of collapse! He didn’t want to! He also wanted to know
who had sent that Weirdo!

However, no matter how ridiculous his own contestant was, he couldn’t say that his own contestant
wasn’t right. Thus, he said with an indifferent expression,

“Your Majesty Nan Xuan, this is permitted by the rules. You can also allow the returning contestant to
speak, even if it’s just singing a few paragraphs.”

Emperor nan Xuan snorted coldly, “Our southern dragon country is sitting upright and upright, we will
not use such unrated methods! Even if your eastern Phoenix country changes its name and causes
trouble, the first place in this talisman crafting competition will still belong to our Southern Dragon
Country.”

Prime Minister Sima did not say a word. He thought to himself, if you guys are first, then so be it. What’s
so great about it? Anyway, they won first place in the alchemy competition.

With this person at the bottom, it didn’t matter in other competitions. At the very most, they would just
get fourth place! In any case, they didn’t get into the top five!



Eh? Why did these words sound so familiar? It seemed that His Majesty had led him astray..

At this moment, Yi Dingying finally finished his breakfast leisurely on the stage. After tidying up his
things, he stretched his neck to look at the progress of the other contestants, he said with a smile, “After

III

eating and drinking, | finally have the strength to draw talismans

Draw Talismans?

The corners of everyone’s eyes twitched violently. It seemed that this Yi Dingying really didn’t know how
to draw talismans. Otherwise, how could a talisman-maker say that? !

Yi Dingying picked up the talisman brush and started drawing.

The audience immediately sneered. “That Yi Dingying is obviously an amateur. Even if she was drawing
low-level talismans, she can’t be so fast.”

“That’s right. She’s probably just casually drawing a few strokes and then making up the numbers.”

“But let’s not talk about that. Her talisman paper isn’t burned, which means that what she’s drawing
might really be talismans.”

“Forget it! In my opinion, she didn’t inject spiritual energy into it at all. Naturally, it won’t burn!”



As time passed, a few phantom talismans that had been drawn were placed beside each contestant. Yi
Dingying also placed a few talismans beside him, but everyone felt that it must have been a random
drawing by Yi Dingying.

Only the host, who was standing not far away from Yi Dingying’s operating table, had a look of surprise
in his eyes. He had seen it clearly. Although Yi Dingying was drawing very quickly, she was not just
making up the numbers, not only were the talismans she had drawn really phantom talismans, they
were also of high quality.

In this talisman-making competition, the first place belonged to her!

The host cursed in his heart. Could it be that the winner was not simple at all? Should he change his
name in the future? It was just that his surname was a little special, so it was probably not easy to call it
a win!

His surname was Jia. Could it be called Jia Ying? Wouldn’t that be a loss..

Just as the supporters were letting loose, no one expected a bolt of lightning to descend from the sky.
With a Kacha sound, it shattered Yi Dingying’s operating platform, and the already drawn talisman on it
naturally turned into ashes..

Everyone was stunned by this unexpected turn of events. Why would a bolt of lightning suddenly
descend from the Sky? Why did it also Smash Yi Dingying’s console?



