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In less than two hours, Yun Chujiu not only prepared a few exquisite side dishes for the pirate leader, 

but she also prepared the meals for the pirates. 

 

“Little brat, your hands and feet are quite agile! I just don’t know whether this tastes good.” The pirate 

leader saw that the dishes looked good and developed some appetite. 

 

After eating, the leader of the pirates and the other pirates were very satisfied. In the past, when they 

ate at sea, they would always just mix ingredients together. It was already good if they cooked it. They 

did not care about the taste at all. Therefore, even if Yun Chujiu’s cooking skills were not particularly 

good, in their eyes, it was very good. 

 

“Not bad! Since you have this skill, I’ll accept you. What did you say your name was? Shi Ling? It’s too 

difficult to pronounce. I’ll call you Little Stone from now on! Learn from me well, and the things you’ll 

learn will be irreplaceable! If I find out that you’ve tampered with the food, I’ll chop you into minced 

meat!” the pirate leader said fiercely. 

 

“Thank you, sect leader! Thank you, sect leader! I’ll definitely be loyal to you! If I lie, I’ll be struck by 

lightning!” Yun Chujiu swore without any guilt. 

 

These pirates did not know that the person in front of them was a repeat offender of being struck by 

lightning. Once they heard her swear, their wariness was lowered a little. However, every time Yun 

Chujiu cooked, there would be one or two pirates watching from the side to prevent her from pulling 

anything. 

 

Yun Chujiu had a sweet mouth and knew how to cause trouble. In less than three days, she had gotten 

familiar with the people on the ship and inadvertently figured out most of the things that she needed to 

know. 

 

Pirates were rampant in the Endless Sea. There were dozens of forces of all sizes. The Fishbone Gang 

could be considered famous among them, and they were doing quite well. 



 

There was a small city called Wanghai City on the beach of the Endless Sea. There was a trading firm 

called Yongxing Trading Company, which specialized in the trade of waterproof beads and sea creatures. 

 

This Yongxing Trading Company not only bought all kinds of sea goods, but also went out to sea 

regularly to hunt and collect waterproof beads. 

 

This time, the Fishbone Gang came for the ships of the Yongxing Trading Company. In fact, the pirates 

were not willing to offend the Yongxing Trading Company. After all, their strength was not weak. 

However, the Fishbone Gang was forced to take a risk this time. 

 

For some unknown reason, the small island where the Fishbone Gang was located actually sank to the 

bottom of the sea. This group of pirates had no home to return to. It was not easy for them to find a 

small island that was unoccupied, but to build houses and fortifications, they needed Spirit Stones. 

Robbing those small merchant ships was simply a drop in the bucket so they could only set their sights 

on the Yongxing Trading Company. 

 

Yun Chujiu’s heart stirred. This was an opportunity. When the time came, she would make a move and 

help the Yongxing Trading Company capture this group of pirates. When the time came, she could take 

the Yongxing Trading Company’s cargo ship to Wanghai City. 

 

After Yun Chujiu made up her mind, she became a chef. Every day, she would chat with those pirates. 

She was like a fish in water. After getting familiar with them, Yun Chujiu realized that these pirates were 

actually not that bad, sometimes, when they met some fishermen’s fishing boats, they did not rob them. 

Occasionally, they would be kind and help them out. 

 

“Uncle Wang, I realized that our Fishbone Gang is not quite the same as the pirates in my impression,” 

Yun Chujiu said to a short and Fat Man. 

 

Fatty Wang used to be a part-time cook on the boat. Naturally, the responsibility of monitoring Yun 

Chujiu fell on him. When he heard Yun Chujiu say this, he was stunned and sighed. “Don’t judge our 



leader as a fierce person. In fact, he’s not a bad person. I heard that our ancestors also relied on 

collecting waterproof beads for a living, so we rarely rob fishermen.” 

 

Yun Chujiu’s mouth twitched in her heart. Forget it! A bullsh*t person is not a bad person? Back then, he 

even wanted to use her as bait! 

 


