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When the Palace Mistress saw Di Beiming and Yun Chujiu chiming in, she was so angry that she wanted 

to brush her sleeves and leave. However, when she heard Yun Chujiu say the word ‘filial’, she had a new 

idea, hence, she said indifferently, “Little Trash, are you just saying that? Do you truly want to be filial to 

me?” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded obediently, “Of course I meant it sincerely. Do you have something you want me to 

do?” 

 

“My shoulder is a little sore. Help me massage it!” The Palace Mistress said coldly. She thought to 

herself, ‘I’ll torture you! If You’re mad at me, I don’t believe that Bei Ming will still protect you.’ 

 

“Massage your shoulders? Sure, I’m the best at it! I often massage brother Bei Ming’s shoulders!” Yun 

Chujiu did not hesitate at all. She stood up and walked behind the Palace Mistress and began massaging 

her. 

 

“Didn’t you just finish your snack? Use more strength!” 

 

“Are you trying to kill me? Be gentle!” 

 

“Go down a little, are you massaging my shoulders or my neck?” 

 

“Go up a little! I asked you to massage my shoulders, not my waist!” 

 

… 

 

The Palace Mistress was pure-hearted and kept picking on Yun Chujiu. Yun Chujiu was all smiles and did 

not refute her words. She was extremely obedient. 



 

Di Beiming could not stand it anymore and said, “Mother! If your shoulders are not feeling well, get a 

maid to help you. How would Little Jiu know how to make it feel better?! Little Jiu, stop massaging it. Sit 

down and chat with my mother.” 

 

The Palace Mistress was so angry that she gritted her teeth. How is this my son?! I have simply raised an 

ingrate! Once he has found a wife, he would forget about his own mother! 

 

Yun Chujiu said with a smile, “Brother Beiming, it’s alright! I can’t learn from this! For the sake of being 

filial to the Palace Mistress, I am willing to try no matter how tired I am.” 

 

The Palace Mistress was so angry that her liver hurt. Although this Little Trash’s spiritual power was not 

that great, she was too scheming! Even my foolish son would not be able to win against her! 

 

“Forget it! There’s no need for you! Didn’t you say that you know how to grill meat? Since I’m hungry, 

Why don’t you grill some meat for me to eat!” The Palace Mistress intentionally wanted to torment Yun 

Chujiu. 

 

“Alright! My skills in roasting meat are very good! You’ll see!” 

 

Yun Chujiu agreed and started to get busy like a hardworking little bee. 

 

The two little tails behind Yun Chujiu’s head trembled and Di Beiming’s heart softened. Little Jiu’s 

thoughts were clear and she would definitely be able to see that his mother was intentionally making 

things difficult for her, but she still tried her best to please his mother, it must be because she cared 

about his feelings… 

 

When the Palace Mistress saw Di Beiming looking at Yun Chujiu lovingly, her heart felt even more stifled. 

This little trash did not play by the rules at all. She thought that if she were to make things difficult for 

her, she would definitely go against her like last time. She did not expect that this time, she would be 

obedient. How troublesome! 



 

Yun Chujiu’s hands and feet were very nimble, and in a short while, she had roasted a Wind Blade 

Rabbit. She used a large kitchen knife to slice the rabbit meat thinly and gave it to the Palace Mistress. 

“Palace Mistress, when I roasted it, I specially brushed it with Eupatorium Honey. Try it. How does it 

taste?” 

 

Initially, the Palace Mistress did not want to eat it, but when she smelled the alluring aroma of the 

roasted meat, she could not help but pick up a piece and put it into her mouth. 

 

This rabbit meat was roasted perfectly. It was crispy on the outside but tender on the inside. The 

sweetness of the honey was just right to neutralize the grease of the roasted meat. Unconsciously, the 

Palace Mistress ended up eating several pieces. 

 

“Palace Mistress, my roasted meat is not bad, right?” Yun Chujiu asked with a smile. 

 

The Palace Mistress only reacted when she heard Yun Chujiu’s question. She embarrassedly put down 

her chopsticks and said, “It’s Alright! Bei Ming, follow me to the Tian Yuan continent immediately. I have 

something for you to do.” 

 


