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Just as Yun Chujiu’s thoughts were running wild, An Feng whispered, “Miss Jiu, someone is here!” 

 

Yun Chujiu frowned. Who Was It? There was a dangerous person lying in her room! 

 

Yun Chujiu quickly went to the door and looked up. It was Housekeeper Ji. 

 

“Miss Jiu, the master wants you to go to the study! ” Housekeeper Ji bowed and said respectfully. 

 

“Okay! I’ll be there soon! ” 

 

Yun Chujiu sent Housekeeper Ji away and returned to the courtyard. “An Feng, An Yin, I need to go to 

Grandfather’s study room. The two of you guard the courtyard well. Don’t let anyone in and don’t give 

me any trouble!” 

 

An Feng and An Yin nodded in agreement. Little Black obediently said in its consciousness, “Little black 

girl, don’t worry. I’ll keep an eye on them! ” 

 

“En, you’re getting more and more sensible! I’ll add a drumstick for you for lunch! ” 

 

Yun Chujiu hopped into Yun Xiaotian’s study. “Grandfather, I’m here! ” 

 

“En, tell me what happened yesterday? ” Yun Xiaotian’s eyes were bloodshot. It was obvious that he did 

not sleep well last night. 

 

Yun Chujiu could not help but feel a little guilty. However, the more she knew about some things, the 

more worried her grandfather would be, thus, she said casually, “Grandfather, what I said yesterday was 



true. After Elder Su met my master, he was so scared that he peed his pants! My master said that he 

didn’t have much time to teach me, and he even gave me a token to go to the Spirit Radiance Sect. ” 

 

Yun Chujiu took out the token Elder Sun gave her and handed it to Yun Xiaotian. 

 

“Spirit Radiance Sect? Is it one of the four great sects, the Spirit Radiance Sect? ” Yun Xiaotian couldn’t 

believe his ears as he took the token while trembling. 

 

Yun Xiaotian looked at the token several times. Although he had never seen it before, the token looked 

extraordinary. It should be real. 

 

“Hahaha! ” Yun Xiaotian suddenly threw his head back and laughed. 

 

Yun Chujiu was shocked. Oh my god, is my cheap grandfather crazy?! 

 

“Good! Very good! Little Jiu! Since you are so promising, Zhangqing and Biyun should rest in peace! ” 

Yun Xiaotian was happy, but his eyes were red. 

 

“Grandfather, you are too easy to satisfy! I will be more promising in the future! Yun family will get 

better and better! ” Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

“Good! Good! ” Yun Xiaotian did not know how to express his excitement other than saying yes. 

 

Yun Chujiu was thinking about the demon who was sleeping in her room. After saying a few more words, 

she said, “Grandfather, then I will go back first. I am not in a hurry to go to the Spirit Radiance Sect, 

anyway. ” 

 

Yun Xiaotian naturally agreed to Yun Chujiu no matter how he looked at her. 



 

Yun Chujiu hurriedly returned to the courtyard. Before she reached the courtyard, she saw the little 

black bird fly out. “Black girl, the demon has woken up. He’s looking for you! ” 

 

Yun Chujiu entered the courtyard. An Feng came up to her with an anxious expression. “Miss Jiu, hurry 

up and go in. The Lord is already impatient! ” 

 

Yun Chujiu was extremely depressed! 

 

Could it be that this damn gigolo was still angry when he woke up?! 

 

“Idol, you’re up? ” Yun Chujiu ran into the house. 

 

Di Beiming sat on the chair with a depressed look on his face. “Where did you go? ” 

 

“Ah, I went to grandfather’s study just now and explained what happened yesterday. ” Yun Chujiu felt 

that the scene in front of her was a little strange. Why did it look like her husband interrogating his 

cheating wife?! 

 

“Yes, I’m hungry. Prepare the food! ” 

 

Yun Chujiu was like a hardworking bee. She arranged the breakfast in the food box and said politely, 

“Prince Charming, please have your meal! ” 

 

Di Beiming glanced at her and asked with dissatisfaction, “Why are there no tea eggs? By the way, what 

did you mean by giving me a tea egg last time? ” 

 



Yun Chujiu stumbled. What did she mean by giving him a tea egg? Did she want to tell the gigolo that it 

was a bastard? Oh my, she really dug herself a big hole! 

 


