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Without a word, Di Beiming picked up Yun Chujiu and rode his sword towards the meeting hall. 

 

An Feng, who had just regained his senses, could not bear to look at her anymore. Your Excellency, Miss 

Jiu is obviously playing with you! When she pounced on you just now, I saw that she was full of vigor and 

vitality. How did her legs go soft in such a short time? 

 

  

 

Sigh, our lord has stumbled upon a pirate ship. I’m not afraid that Miss Jiu will be unable to take care of 

him for the rest of his life, It’s just that the road ahead is arduous. I don’t know if the two of them will be 

able to make it to the end. If anything happens, our lord will go crazy. Oh God, I beg of you, please bless 

this pair of lovers to finally get married! 

 

Di Beiming brought Yun Chujiu to the meeting hall. When Master Xuanyuan and the others saw that Yun 

Chujiu had returned to normal, they were naturally overjoyed. 

 

Yun Chujiu proposed to go to Linghua City to visit Yun Xiaotian, and Master Xuanyuan gladly agreed. 

Thus, the two of them immediately headed to Linghua city. 

 

Yun Xiaotian saw the lively Yun Chujiu, he was so happy that tears streamed down his face. “Little Jiu, 

you musn’t go through this again in the future! Cultivation is naturally a dangerous lifestyle so it will 

never be smooth sailing. You don’t have to worry about us. Since we’ve enjoyed the glory that you’ve 

brought, we are ready to face the risks. If there’s a next time, you’re not allowed to take unnecessary 

risks to save grandfather. As long as both of you are fine, it’s good enough for me.” 

 

Yun Chujiu’s nose turned sour as tears fell down her cheeks. “Grandfather, I hate myself for being 

useless. I’m so afraid of losing you! Grandfather, I’ve thought it through. I will work hard to cultivate. I 

want to be so strong that no one dares to provoke me, no one dares to harm you! Grandfather, no 

matter what, don’t give up. You must believe that Little Jiu will save you! You must live well. In the 

future, you have to look after the child for me and my idol!” 



 

Di Beiming’s ears perked up and turned red. Little Jiu, can you be a little more reserved? We haven’t 

even gotten married yet and you’re saying this. What will the old man think?! 

 

Yun Xiaotian did not think too much about it, instead, he patted Yun Chujiu’s little head with relief. “Silly 

child, it’s better that I die so the family can live. As long as there’s a chance of survival, grandfather will 

not give up! Don’t say these depressing things. Tell grandfather how you got better.” 

 

Yun Chujiu glanced at Di Beiming coquettishly. “Grandfather, Prince Charming entered my spiritual 

sense to wake me up with his primordial spirit. Grandfather, don’t worry, I won’t be so careless next 

time!” 

 

Yun Xiaotian nodded in satisfaction. “Beiming, this child has deep feelings for you. You are not allowed 

to bully her! You carried her here didn’t you? Is that why she looked so happy and was practically 

jumping around?” 

 

Yun Chujiu giggled. “Grandfather, whose side are you on? Why are you speaking to him?! Grandfather, 

the reason why I am like this is related to the strange grass in my Dantian, although it also had 

something to do with me feeling helpless at the time. Please try to recall the matter about the seed 

again.” 

 

Yun Xiaotian was stunned. He did not know about the strange grass so Yun Chujiu told him everything. 

 

Yun Xiaotian was flabbergasted and stayed that way for a long time. A blade of grass growing in her 

Dantian? Such a thing was unheard of. It was too unbelievable! 

 

“I have never seen that seed before. It was just that when you caught Zhou that day, your mother 

placed many things. One of them was this seed. I did not expect you to climb over it as soon as you saw 

it. You held it in your hand and did not let go!” 

 



“Later, when I was packing, I found that the seed was gone. However, your mother and the servant girl 

kept looking at you, making sure that you didn’t swallow the seed. How did it end up in your Dantian? 

“Are you sure it’s because of that seed?” 

 


