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Ding Lang stared at Yun Chujiu in disbelief. The confidence that he had always been proud of had 

completely collapsed. “I don’t believe it! I don’t believe it! Why would you be so kind as to let me go? 

You must be spouting nonsense!” 

 

“Spouting nonsense? Why would those Eupatorium egg-protecting bees attack senior brother Feng 

Ming for no reason? Didn’t you sprinkle Ant Queen Bee powder on senior brother Feng Ming’s clothes? 

“The ant bee is the archenemy of the Eupatorium Bee. Those egg-protecting bees only attacked senior 

brother Feng Ming so rabidly because they smelled the scent of the Ant Bees. Am I right?” Yun Chujiu 

said with a cold smile. 

 

Ding Lang sat on the ground dejectedly. At this moment, he understood that he had lost. He had 

completely lost. His contempt, ridicule, and resentment towards Yun Chujiu were all like a joke. The 

things that he valued, in the eyes of others, was just a parlor trick that didn’t appeal to others. 

 

Master Xuanyuan and the others were all looking at Yun Chujiu, who was speaking with confidence. Her 

Heavenly Spirit Root was indeed not human! Not only did she successfully brew the Exploding Spirit pill, 

but her success rate was also 100%. The most unbelievable thing was that it produced high-grade pills. It 

was simply too out of this world! 

 

Elder Qi recalled the few times he had taught Yun Chujiu how to concoct pills. Each time, her results 

were just a little worse than his. Could this little girl have done it on purpose?! Could it be that she was 

afraid that this old man would lose face, so she deliberately held back?! 

 

At this moment, Elder Qi’s feelings were very complicated. There was disappointment and heartache 

towards Ding Lang, admiration towards Yun Chujiu’s abnormal talent, and also the gratitude that the 

little girl had brought. 

 

Master Xuanyuan saw Ding Lang sitting there in a daze and waved his hand at the law enforcement 

disciples, indicating that they should wait for Ding Lang and the others to be punished. 

 



At this moment, Zhuo Piaoyu woke up. She knelt in front of Peak Master Yuan and cried bitterly, 

“Master, I was wrong! Please help me plead with the sect master. I will definitely change my ways. If I 

lose my spiritual power, my life will be ruined!” 

 

Peak Master Yuan was in pain and angry. He sighed and said, “Piaoyu, you don’t have to say anymore. It 

is already the sect master’s mercy that you are able to keep your life. Hurry up and leave! Our master-

disciple relationship will be severed!” 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu begged bitterly for a long time, but Feng Master Yuan never relented. 

 

Master Xuanyuan motioned for the law enforcement disciples to drag Zhuo Piaoyu away. Before Zhuo 

Piaoyu was dragged away, she glared fiercely at Yun Chujiu. Slut, I won’t forgive you! If it wasn’t for you, 

I would still be the proud disciple of Heaven of the Linghua sect. If it wasn’t for you, senior brother Feng 

Ming would have liked me. Yun Chujiu, I will repay you with double the punishment in the future! 

 

Everyone chatted for a while more before they left. 

 

The next day, Di Beiming proposed to return to the Tian Yuan continent to deal with some matters. Yun 

Chujiu waved her little handkerchief and reluctantly sent Di Beiming off. She specifically told Di Beiming 

to come back on his birthday. Otherwise, she would not let him off. Di Beiming nodded and agreed, only 

then did she leave. 

 

Time flew by. It was the tenth day of the tenth month, which was also Di Beiming’s birthday! 

 

Yun Chujiu dressed herself up beautifully early in the morning and specially went to the Zhongfeng 

kitchen to bake a big cake. Although there was no cream, Yun Chujiu used a kind of spirit fruit to mash it 

and put it on top. It looked similar to a cream cake. 

 

After Yun Chujiu made all the preparations, she looked forward to Di Beiming’s arrival. 

 



However, Di Beiming did not appear until sunset. Yun Chujiu thought that perhaps the gigolo had 

something to do and could only come at night. After all, looking at beauty under the moon produced a 

different kind of mood. 

 


