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PFFT! 

 

Feng Ming was drinking water when he heard Yun Chujiu’s words, and the water in his mouth spurted 

out! 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, what nonsense are you talking about? How would you give a steamed bun 

fortune-telling?!” 

 

“Tsk! You don’t understand, do you?! How did ‘to harbor evil intentions’ come about?” Yun Chujiu 

looked at Feng Ming with disdain. 

 

“Evil intentions? What does evil intentions have to do with a bun?” Feng Ming raised his eyebrows and 

asked in confusion. 

 

“Evil intentions are hidden in the bun. This is called evil intentions, so I have to look at this bun before 

eating it!” Yun Chujiu said as she glanced at Zhuo Piaoyu from the corner of her eyes. 

 

As expected, Zhuo Piaoyu’s face turned red and she said angrily, “Junior Sister Yun, I gave you a bun out 

of kindness. It’s fine if you don’t eat it, but you actually slandered me for poisoning it. If you don’t eat it, 

then give it back to me!” 

 

After Zhuo Piaoyu finished speaking, she went over to snatch the bun from Yun Chujiu’s hands. Yun 

Chujiu moved to the side and said with a smile, “Senior Sister Zhuo, why are you reacting so much? I was 

just joking with Senior Brother Feng Ming!” 

 

Feng Ming also stood up to mediate the situation. “Yes! That’s right! Junior Sister Little Jiu was just 

joking with me. That’s not how you would explain that idiom anyway. She was just spouting nonsense! 

Junior Sister Little Jiu, hurry up and eat the bun. Stop joking around.” 



 

When Zhuo Piaoyu saw this, she could only glare at Yun Chujiu and sit back in the distance. She cursed in 

her heart. ‘Slut, don’t be so proud. As long as you eat the buns, you’re dead! We all ate the buns, but 

only you would be poisoned. You can’t blame me.’ 

 

Yun Chujiu held the buns and said with a smile, “This bun was given to me by Senior Sister Zhuo. I can’t 

bear to eat it just like that. I’ll keep it and eat it slowly in the future.” 

 

After saying that, Yun Chujiu kept the bun into her storage ring. Then, she took out a small alchemy 

furnace and slowly boiled water. She then poured meat slices into it. 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu and Ding Lang’s expressions changed a few times. If Yun Chujiu brought that bun back to 

the Spirit Radiance Sect to eat it, Elder Qi would definitely discover that she had been poisoned by the 

poisonous red pill once she died. That would be bad! 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu found an excuse and called Ding Lang to the side. 

 

“Senior Brother Ding, that b*tch is really too cunning. I don’t know if she discovered something, but she 

didn’t eat the steamed bun. If she goes back and then eats it, that would be bad!” 

 

“She might not have discovered anything. Perhaps she just wants to eat hotpot. It doesn’t matter. 

Anyway, there’s plenty of time. I still have two here. It’s not too late for you to find an opportunity to 

act.” Ding Lang handed Zhuo Piaoyu two more poisonous red pills. 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu took the pills and put them away. Only then did she and Ding Lang return to their resting 

place. 

 

At night, when they were resting, Feng Ming moved the bonfire away and waved at Yun Chujiu. “Junior 

Sister Little Jiu, this place is pretty warm from the fire. You can sleep here tonight.” 

 



“Thank you, Senior Brother Feng Ming! Then I’ll sleep first. This day has been too tiring.” Yun Chujiu laid 

on the bedding and fell asleep happily. 

 

Wu Yanyu and Zhuo Piaoyu were so angry that they were about to die. Fortunately, Lu Shi and the other 

two disciples imitated Feng Ming and moved the other bonfire away so that the two of them could lie on 

it. 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu tried to put the other two poisoned red pills into other foods. Without exception, Yun 

Chujiu put them into her storage ring. She refused to eat them. Zhuo Piaoyu was so angry that she 

almost vomited blood. She had to talk to Ding Lang again. 

 

“Senior Brother Ding, this b*tch is too smart. What should we do next?” 

 

“We mustn’t let her go back alive. We will act according to the situation. Her spiritual power is the 

weakest, so if demonic beasts attack us, think of a way to lure them to her side,” Ding Lang said 

viciously. 

 


