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Blurb:

CHAN CHAN’S LIFE AS a fox is anything but ordinary.

Her friends take only 300 years to master the art of transformation into human form—she requires 500.

Her companions enjoy the pleasures of human luxuries, with some even becoming imperial consorts—she’s stuck stealing chickens just to get by.

While her friends feast on their stolen bounty, Chan Chan has the misfortune of encountering the Headmaster of Mount Shu.

Back then, he was just a humble Daoist. Now, he’s an immortal celestial being.

To make matters worse, this immortal master decides to take Chan Chan—a mischievous little fox—as his disciple, dragging her along on a journey to slay demons and exorcise spirits. But here’s the twist: Chan Chan herself is a demon.

Armed with newfound exorcist skills and caught in a paradoxical life, Chan Chan must navigate her role as a monster in a world where she’s supposed to hunt her own kind. And her celestial master? His serene immortal demeanor hides more secrets than she could ever imagine.

In a tale of magical mischief, adventure, and humor, the question remains: can a fox demon truly embrace the life of a demon-slaying disciple? Or will her nature ultimately catch up with her?
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Chapter 1 Prologue
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The mountains are steep, the mountain streams are verdant and green, and the air is lingering. On the long wooden plank road, a man in white clothes is carrying a basket and walking slowly down. From this point of view, he is clearly a man from an ordinary family. But if you look at his appearance, he has sharp eyebrows and bright eyes, and is handsome and beautiful. Such a noble attitude makes people feel that they dare not blaspheme.

He went under the trestle bridge. There were white clouds in the mountain stream. I don’t know if he is really walking on clouds, or there are steps. He went down step by step, and finally disappeared!

Some spiritual animals in Shushan looked at it curiously, but they didn’t dare to get closer! Everyone knows that the place where this man is going is the place of imprisonment that both the immortals and the demons are afraid of, the Shushan Underground Palace!

The abyss of Shushan, the Nine-Curved Underground Palace!

According to legend, for thousands of years, only the immortals who escaped to the demons and the evil spirits who committed heinous crimes would be imprisoned in such a place! Escape, can't escape; die, can't die; countless cold and hot seasons, spring and autumn, until exhausted, thousands of years, forget the past!

The man raised his palm and gently slid across the stone wall, and saw the door of the stone wall opened with a bang. A group of fireflies flew over and gathered around the man. At this time, the door of the stone chamber seemed to have never been opened. The fireflies sparkled, illuminating the dark Jiuqu underground palace. And they are the guides to the underground palace!

The man followed the fireflies, which were circling around him in excitement. He finally stopped and said calmly, "Junior sister, how are you today!"

In the middle of the stone room, a woman in red had her hands and feet chained. Her long hair was loose and hung messily on her shoulders. She looked like a ball of fire. "Hua Qing, what are you doing here!"

Hua Qing put down the bamboo basket, without stopping or keeping silent: "I'm here to bring you the Xixin Fruit."

The immortal who had escaped into the devil's way was imprisoned in the Jiuqu Underground Palace of Shushan. She had to eat a Xixin Fruit every once in a while. It was this fruit that could sustain her life for a long time and slowly purify her soul!

Xianle sneered, and the harsh voice echoed in the inner room, "Why are you so hypocritical? I won't eat any cleansing fruit. Kill me if you want! Even if we have any friendship as brothers and sisters, it disappeared in that war. Today, we are irreconcilable!" Hua Qing did not have any extra expression, and said calmly: "Junior sister, why are you doing this? I know you are like this today because of the snow glass. But you will get better, and when you get better, you will know that everything is just a passing cloud!" I don't know if it was because Hua Qing mentioned the snow glass, Xianle's eyes became redder and redder, and the bloodshot eyes were cold and stern! Her long hair flew, and she said viciously: "Hua Qing, you can win, but it doesn't mean you are so powerful. What about the immortal? Nine people chased me and captured me. Do you think I am afraid of you?" As soon as the voice fell, somehow, a flute sounded out of nowhere. The flute sound was melodious, but it made Xianle crazy. She grabbed the iron chain and shouted to the sky: "Ah..."

Xianle would tear it like this every day, completely ignoring that her hands and feet were already bloody.

Hua Qing did not move, "Junior sister!"

"If I have to stay in this dark dungeon for generations, then I am willing to die!" Xianle's eyes suddenly turned red, and she stretched her arms. There was a crackling sound, and Huaqing's face changed immediately! Xianle actually tore the black iron forged by the immortal fire of nine generations.

No one has been able to tear this black iron apart for thousands of years. Hua Qing didn't have time to think about it, and immediately rushed forward to restrain Xianle. Xianle turned around to escape, but before she could move, she was caught up by Hua Qing. Hua Qing stabbed her with the Ice-breaking Sword without hesitation, and the two of them started fighting.

Xianle stretched out her hand to meet the Ice-breaking Sword, and her palm was immediately cut. Her palm was covered with blood, and she slapped her left shoulder with one palm. The flames quickly ignited and rushed directly towards Hua Qing. The flames collided with the Ice-breaking Sword, and the sky and the earth changed color.

Under the collision, Xianle's left shoulder was crystal clear, as if a divine artifact emitting brilliant light was embedded in her shoulder! The colorful glass was ready to move, as if it wanted to break out of the body!

Seeing the monster like this, Hua Qing quickly broke through the flames and stabbed Xianle's shoulder with a sword. Xianle screamed, and the snow glass in her shoulder shattered. Without the blessing of the monster, Xianle's power was greatly reduced. Hua Qing stabbed her with another sword, and he pressed on step by step. Xianle turned around and fled. The Nine-Curved Underground Palace was difficult for even the immortals to get out. I don't know how long they chased, and finally there was no way forward. Xianle looked at the surging river under her feet, smiled bitterly and stopped. After all, time was not on her side.

Xianle looked at Huaqing, Huaqing was handsome, holding a sword that broke the ice with a cold light, "Come back with me!"

Xianle suddenly smiled bitterly, she stared at Huaqing, her eyebrows full of determination: "Even if I die, I will not stay here!"

Huaqing thought it was not good, and quickly recited the spell, but at this moment, the sound of the flute sounded again, Xianle screamed madly, and rushed directly to Huaqing who was casting the spell, but was bounced away before she touched Huaqing. Huaqing's spell severely injured her, and Xianle's soul seemed to leave her body.

Huaqing looked at the direction she flew away, his face changed, and he reached out to hold her. The two held their fingers, and Xianle seemed to wake up suddenly: "Brother..."

The soft tone was clearly the Xianle who was in charge of the musical instrument when he first became an immortal.

"Am I wrong?" As soon as the voice fell, a tear fell, and Huaqing seemed to hear the sound of breaking, and the snow glass burst out, breaking into colorful crystals and falling into the river. Afterwards, Xianle's soul was quickly enveloped by a black mist. Hua Qing was about to attack, but Xianle hit him with a palm and he fell directly into the Qixia River in Shushan...

"I, Hua Qing, volunteer to be the head of Shushan. I vow to find Xianle's reincarnation and the seven colored crystals transformed from the holy object of the demon world, Snow Glaze, and seal them up, never to let them bring disaster to the world forever!"
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Chapter 2 Stealing Chickens
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Five hundred years later.

The north wind was howling. The weather had become a little strange recently. It was already May, but it was still cold enough to make people feel cold. Wang Laosi, the night watchman, yawned, tucked the lantern and the night watchman's tools under his armpits, put his hands in his sleeves, and muttered, "This damn weather is really cold."

"Woof woof! Woof woof woof!" A burst of dog barking sounded, but Wang Laosi still couldn't muster up the energy and said lazily, "What are you barking about in the middle of the night? Aren't you afraid that Zhou Paopi will stew you!" Having said that, he still went to the doghouse to see the specific situation. It was not peaceful recently.

His master was a wealthy family in the surrounding area. Apart from anything else, the nickname "Zhou Paopi" would let you know what kind of person this was. If it weren't for the complicated relationship between the relatives, he probably wouldn't have had the chance to be a night watchman here. But although they were related, if they didn't do it well, they would be merciless!

Thinking of this, Wang Laosi perked up: "Wangcai, you are really busy at night. What's wrong?"

If there is any big thing in their Tongniu Town, then there is no need to say more. There is a chicken thief recently! And the chicken thief seems to have a special liking for their family and comes often!

Damn, they haven't eaten chicken yet, and the chicken thief is not polite. He eats one every other day, and he is not afraid of eating too much and turning into a chicken! Wang Laosi became more and more angry as he thought about it, and said angrily: "If that chicken thief..." Before he finished speaking, he saw Wangcai barking at the chicken coop, very fiercely!

Wang Laosi looked over with courage. He thought it was someone in the gloomy corner, but when he looked closely, he was not afraid. It's just a fox, and it's a small gray fox. It turns out that the one who came to steal chickens these days is such a little beast.

Wang Laosi was immediately angry at disturbing him in the middle of the night, and he banged the gong: "Guys, catch the chicken thief, there is a fox stealing chickens!"

The sudden shout made Cancan fall to the ground. It was concentrating on catching chickens, but it was discovered! The hen "cluck, cluck, cluck" beside her, laughing at her; Dahuang "woof woof woof woof" beside her, looking down on it. These cats, dogs, chickens, ducks and ducks all looked down on it, so how could it have the face to live on. Cancan got up with a grunt, and her gray hair became even more messy. She was a novice and was particularly unskilled in the business. After fighting for three hundred rounds, she hadn't even plucked a chicken feather!

It stood up and pounced on the hen again. The hen jumped and dodged - "cluck, cluck, cluck".

Cancan was almost angry to death. This dead guy, when it caught it, it would pluck it bald and then eat it!

Cancan wanted to catch the chicken, but the farmhands had already put on their clothes and came out. They all had big sticks in their hands, as if they were going to beat it. Cancan thought of the tragic experience of the predecessors. He didn't care about catching the chicken. He let out an "Ah" and rushed out through the gap. The hen was standing there. He was hit by it and fainted immediately.

Cancan exclaimed, took advantage of the opportunity, carried the hen and ran away!

A thief never leaves empty-handed!

"Woof woof woof woof" Dahuang saw that his good friend the hen was stolen by the little fox, and quickly informed the fox. It's really... How can these thieves sacrifice their lives but not their money!

Cancan really didn't sacrifice her life but her money. In fact, she did this because she wanted to kidnap a hostage. No, it's a chicken hostage!

This is what is written in the storybook!

Although the business of stealing chickens is not up to standard, what is it, a smart little fox, how can a fox not be smart, it can definitely escape in a flash.

Cancan was not a very fast runner, just average. Now he was carrying an old hen, which seemed to be worth a thousand gold coins. Cancan's legs were so weak from running!

"Woof woof woof!"

He looked so tired that he even heard hallucinations! The stupid dog Dahuang was tied up! Hey, that's not right! Cancan looked back and stumbled, almost falling to death. Among the people chasing behind him, one was holding Dahuang and running the fastest. Dahuang kept barking at him, and Cancan thought of the situation of another companion who was bitten by a dog, and was immediately scared to the point of weakness. This... dog is so cruel!

What to do!

Cancan didn't know at all. How about changing into a human form? Maybe they would think that he was a fox fairy and let him go! But after just one thought, Cancan threw this idea out of his mind. He had a companion who was directly burned to death when he changed into a human form...

Damn, it's wrong no matter what I do!

Cancan ran more and more miserable. Seeing the valley in front of it, it finally stopped and looked at the crowd that had caught up with it, panting. It was really a group of strong men with torches!

"If you come over again, I will throw the chicken to the cliff!" Cancan said, pinching the chicken's wings! Oh my god, it's so fat! The chickens of the local rich man are also local fat chickens!

Cancan's pinching woke the chicken up directly. It flapped its wings hard. Cancan tried to control it, "As a chicken, you should be honest, otherwise I will kill it!"

The gray and dusty little fox suddenly spoke, and everyone was really shocked! But before they could relax from the surprise, they saw that she actually started to act stupid! Even if it is a fox, stupidity is not worth worrying about!

The leader said: "This fox has become a spirit. Let's catch it, maybe we can sell it to the opera troupe! Everyone, come on, share the money after selling it!"

Cancan felt a breath stuck in his throat again!

It would be fine if they were not afraid of her, but they also wanted to sell her money! Thieves also have their own code of conduct!!!

"You, you don't come over here!" It kept retreating with the chicken's wings, and seeing the cliff behind it, Cancan swallowed its saliva and waved the chicken in its hand in a bluffing manner, "Otherwise...ah..."

Before it could finish, the hen bit it hard, and Cancan didn't catch it. The hen ran away with a "cluck, cluck, cluck". Seeing the situation, Dahuang barked and rushed forward to bite it.

Cancan was afraid of dogs, and hurriedly dodged, but stepped on the air. When she lost her balance and fell down the mountain stream, she thought sadly that she was probably the only one in the history of the fox clan who had never eaten a chicken! Too miserable, too miserable, too miserable!

The barking sound was getting farther and farther away. Cancan pursed his lips, covered his face and closed his eyes, hoping that he would not be recognized by others if he covered his face. It was too embarrassing... He passively waited for the moment when he would turn into a meat paste...

But... it didn't seem to hurt that much when he landed!

He stretched out a finger and took a look. It was pitch black. The underworld was so scary. He quickly covered his face again.

After a while, he loosened a finger again and took a look. Where were the Ox-Headed and Horse-Faced Demons? He covered his face again.

After a while, he repeated the previous action. Where was Lord Yama?

"Let me see your face!" A cold male voice sounded.
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Chapter 3 Benefactor
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Cancan thought that the reason he wanted to see her face was to see who it was and then register its cause of death. A fox that just transformed into a human form and died today always makes people feel a little sad!

It swallowed its saliva, shook its head vigorously, and swore to never let go of its hand.

It didn't want the list of the underworld to say: Fox Cancan, fox form 500 years old, human form one day, because of stealing chickens, people + dogs chased, fell off a cliff and died! Oh, someone wanted to sell it to a troupe before it died!

No, really don't want it! If it is really written like this, it would be too cold and unreasonable!

"I don't have much patience, take your hand away!" The cold voice sounded again! Although the voice was cold, Cancan felt that this voice was really nice. After living for 500 years, he realized today that he was a sound control!

"Or, you don't feel ashamed to be naked!" There was a hint of sarcasm in the voice!

Cancan swore that he really heard sarcasm from this cold voice, but... wait! Cancan finally reacted. Hand! Naked! Oh my god! It panicked and let go, and immediately cried out "Ah"! Who can tell it how it can become a human form like this! Moreover, where is the moral integrity! There are no clothes!

Cancan was anxious, but he didn't know what to wear. At this time, he didn't remember the underworld and the King of Hell. He just wanted to put on clothes. After turning around for a long time, he squatted down with a hum, hugged himself, and looked at the man in front of him eagerly!

This... It would be better if I didn't look at it. I was obsessed with it as soon as I saw it!

The fox tribe loves beauty and also produces beauties, but there is no one as eye-catching as this, noble with alienation, alienation with abstinence! Men and women in their fox tribe are all coquettish! Cancan felt that he was fascinated all of a sudden!

"You, you, you!" Cancan looked at the man eagerly. The man's eyes were deep and bottomless. He stared at Cancan's face tightly and suddenly stretched out his hand. Cancan dodged with a "wow", fell down, and had a mouthful of mud!

The hand that was about to touch Cancan stopped in front of her face, so close!

Cancan twisted her hand: "You are too impatient!", paused, and said righteously: "Don't think that you can do whatever you want just because you are good-looking! I tell you, no! Can't!" Oh, I was so handsome when I said righteously!

The man's face twisted, but in just a moment, the silver-white cloak was wrapped around Cancan's body. Cancan said "Huh", and said: "Is this what you have become? You... Hey, it's not right! I'm dead!" Cancan slapped her forehead, slapped her forehead enough, and started to spit out the mud in her mouth again.

Looking at her like this, she is a bit stupid!

The man asked her: "What's your name?"

"Cancan! It's Volcano Volcano! I know this! My nickname is Little Volcano!"

The man asked again: "How old are you?"

Cancan scratched his head: "Four hundred and ninety-nine years old! Or maybe five hundred, of course, or maybe four hundred and ninety-eight, after all, I can't remember!"

The man rolled his eyes and asked again: "When did you turn into a human form?"

Cancan was stunned and embarrassed: "Today!" After thinking for a while, it added: "I didn't steal Zhou Paopi's chicken. I only stole it once, and it was an unsuccessful attempt! I know that even if the county magistrate makes a judgment, the unsuccessful attempt is much lighter. My crime is not punishable by death. So there is no reason for me to come to the underworld! I want to seek justice!" It actually thought this was the underworld!

The man continued: "What's wrong with your face!"

Cancan was proud: "Is it beautiful? Is it very beautiful? Hehehe! Hehehe!"

Man: "You are a white fox!"

Cancan nodded: "Yes, our ancestors have the bloodline of snow foxes. It is very rare, very white and very beautiful!" There was a strong sense of pride in his tone!

"Then, when you turned into your original form, why were you gray?"

Cancan was embarrassed and whistled at the sky!

"Speak!" The clear voice sounded again. I don't know why, Cancan felt that as long as this voice spoke, he couldn't refuse! It's really hard to describe the feeling of tickling your heart!

It's not a sound control, but a tone deaf!

"That! I live in Shushan. I finally cultivated into a human form, and I always have to show off! So I came out!" Tongniu Town is the nearest town to Shushan. Cancan twisted his hands, "I'm a little dirty after all the travel! But it's okay to be a little dirty, I hate taking a shower."

Cancan puffed out his chest!

"You live in Shushan!" He thought for a moment, pinched the little fox's hand, and instantly stood on the sword and flew up. Suddenly getting taller, Cancan screamed "Ah" and covered his eyes. Why are they flying on the sword now?

Hey, hey, wait! Are they really flying on the sword? Does that mean that she is not dead, and this person saved her?

Thinking of this, Cancan asked: "Benefactor! Do you want me to marry you?"

The sword body trembled suspiciously, the man looked at the sword and covered it again, and spat ice in his voice: "No!"

"Really, really no? That's what the storybooks say! The beautiful fox that turns into a human form will repay the favor! Then it will be married to the benefactor and become a good story. Like the white crane repaying the favor, like the little mermaid, like the snail girl... You know all these, right?" Cancan asked eagerly, but still covered his face and dared not look!

"Haha!" A sneer came from the wind, and the cold man did not answer.

I don't know why, the man felt that this little fox probably read too many storybooks. A little stupid!

"Then benefactor, what's your name?" Cancan continued.

The man said: "Hua Qing!"

Cancan let go of his hand at once, stunned: "Oh my God, you are the immortal Hua Qing?" The head of Shushan?

Hua Qing ignored her.

Cancan tugged at Huaqing's collar, "Are you really the living Huaqing Immortal?"

Huaqing still didn't say anything.

"Then... can you sign for me?"

Huaqing's sword body trembled again, which frightened Cancan and she quickly covered her face again. When she calmed down, she sympathetically said: "It turns out that Huaqing Immortal is also a poor student!"

Huaqing's eyebrows twitched suspiciously!

Cancan tightly grasped Huaqing's collar with one hand and patted his shoulder with the other hand, "Master, don't be sad! It doesn't matter if you are a poor student, I don't despise you! I understand the feeling of not being understood by everyone!" Huaqing actually laughed, but the smile was a little twisted, "Not understood?" Cancan nodded, sighed, and was infinitely melancholy: "Yes. It takes three hundred years for my friends to cultivate into human form; I need five hundred years; my friends who have cultivated into human form have delicious food and spicy drinks, and some have become concubines; I can only change back to my original form to steal chickens; my friends steal chickens and eat them with relish; I steal chickens and fall off a cliff and meet the head of Shushan... So I understand the feelings of the poor students!" After a pause, Cancan felt that he should continue to comfort them. "You are very bad at flying swords, don't feel inferior!"
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Chapter 4 Underworld
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Cancan felt that immortals really have dignity. Otherwise, why would Huaqing's face become more and more ugly! But the truth is always unpleasant to hear, fortunately Huaqing still has a face to look at. Cancan secretly looked at his side, holding his face, this man is so good-looking.

She secretly wondered, can the immortal marry? Huaqing was close to Cancan, feeling the flow of Cancan's breath. The cold voice sounded again: "If you have wild thoughts, I will let you fly down."

Cancan was happy and asked happily: "Can I fly too? Can't birds fly too? I can't fly a sword!" Seeing Huaqing's slightly raised mouth corners, Cancan held his face again, so handsome!

"As soon as I let go, you will fly." Huaqing's voice was calm and calm, and Cancan was stunned! She repeated Huaqing's words and finally understood. She glared at Huaqing. When she saw him looking at her, she immediately put on a flattering smile, and she was still on his sword! You can't offend the master!

But even so, he silently complained in his heart: The immortal is still narrow-minded.

The two of them soon arrived at the underworld. After stopping, Cancan rushed to the side, his head full of stars, dizzy and leaning on the stone, vomiting, "quack" a little frog escaped!

Hua Qing frowned slightly, Cancan looked at the little frog running away, holding the stone and looking at its back with pity, muttering: "What a pity, I just ate it yesterday, it was at least a piece of meat."

"Wow!" Bai Wuchang vomited immediately, disgusted, who in the underworld doesn't know that he has a mysophobia.

Cancan said disdainfully: "You really don't pay attention to hygiene." After that, he said pitifully to Hua Qing: "I feel a little dizzy from the sword."

Haha! Hua Qing's mouth twitched again. But Cancan didn't have the heart to care about him at this time. She looked around with a sly look. To be honest, although Cancan has lived to such an old age, she is really young for a little demon who has cultivated into a shape. Being young, it is inevitable that she has little knowledge and has never been to the so-called underworld.

Country bumpkins are always very happy when they come to the city.

"Are we here to travel?" Cancan asked eagerly. Sometimes when people's luck comes, it can't be stopped. It is true that those who survive a great disaster will have good fortune in the future. If she hadn't fallen off the cliff, how could she have met the head of Shushan? Although their meeting was a little "unusual", it was still a good story of a talented man and a beautiful woman meeting. 嘤嘤!

Cancan looked around and suddenly felt a sense of indignation. How could this underworld be so beautiful? There are also flowers and plants! Compared with Shushan, it is not bad at all. Shushan is surrounded by fairy air, so this is inevitable, but this is the underworld, it's really... She pointed at a bridge not far away and asked, "What is that?"

Hua Qing looked at her, "Can't read?"

Can Can't read with a guilty look in her eyes. After a while, she straightened her chest and said, "As a fairy, is it necessary to know how to read? Which fairy can read so many words? As a fairy, you are not even proficient in flying a sword. It's the right way to ask questions without shame!"

Hua Qing laughed, "I thought that even if you can't read, you can read pictures! Or know common sense."

Can Can was angry: "Of course I know it's a bridge. I asked what's written on the stone beside the bridge." At this point, Can Can suddenly had an idea. She pulled her hair, and the hair that was originally hanging down suddenly became messy like a chicken coop. "Could it be the legendary Naihe Bridge?"

A gloomy and shrill male voice sounded: "That's right!"

Can Can felt that this sound was just like the cat next door that had lived for four hundred years scratching wood with its claws, which was very creepy. Looking again, it was indeed the man in white just now, but seeing his long snow-white cloak, Cancan whispered to Huaqing: "His clothes and that voice make him look like a birdman!"

"Puff!" Bai Wuchang sprayed, "When you say bad things about others, can you not let others hear it? Is there anyone like you? What is a birdman! You are a birdman, your whole family is birdmen!"

Cancan flattened her mouth and pointed at her finger, "Our whole family is foxes, I'm not scolding anyone, why are you angry."

Bai Wuchang held his heart and felt that he was shocked! How can such a stupid person still practice to become a human being? Sure enough, there are always one or two people who pick up the leaks for thousands of years.

Huaqing didn't say anything, pinched Cancan, and walked directly to Naihe Bridge!

Cancan's face turned pale, "Let me go, let me go, I don't want to die, I don't want to walk on Naihe Bridge, you walk your Naihe Bridge, I walk my Yangguan Road. I don't want to die!" Cancan screamed.

Hua Qing rubbed his temple and said slowly: "Shut up!"

"I can't! I want to live! I just turned into a human today! I'm so beautiful, I want to be a concubine. I heard that if I become a concubine, I can eat chickens at will, eat one and throw one away." At the end, Cancan also fantasized.

While they were talking, the man had already been tucked under her armpit. Soon they passed the Naihe Bridge and arrived at some unknown place. There was a gurgling lake, green grass, and red fruits. Cancan opened her eyes wide: "Damn, the King of Hell must have been bribed. Otherwise, this place would never be so luxurious." Hua Qing rubbed his temple again and pulled her to a stone. He Ling saw three words written on the stone. She muttered: "X-X-X!" Hua Qing finally couldn't help it, "If you are ugly, you should read more!" Cancan was furious, "Who are you talking about!" Hua Qing stretched out his hand in front of him and immediately pressed his thumb on Cancan's forehead. Cancan's heart rumbled and she burst into tears. Oh my god, she was finished. She had offended the immortal and was going to be beaten back to her original form! Hua Qing's thumb moved Cancan's head away and moved to the Sansheng Stone. A picture suddenly appeared on the Sansheng Stone. A man in white clothes was carrying a basket and walking down the wooden trestle. He took out the fruits in the basket and put them on the ground. After putting them, he didn't look at more and continued to move forward. He walked all the way and put them all the way. This man was Hua Qing! After Hua Qing left, a thief-looking little fox came out of the hole and swallowed the fruit in one mouthful without chewing it. The wild wolf, who was a step late, saw the little fox with a gray face and rolled his eyes because of choking, and muttered: "You deserve it!" The little fox swallowed hard, looking at the other fruits. Sure enough, the others were taken away. After swallowing it with great difficulty, she fell down with a snap, belly up to the sky, and began to bask in the sun... Hua Qing had no expression and put away the magic. At this time, Cancan suddenly found that she could move. She pounced on the stone, but there was no scene on it! She said in disbelief: "What is this!"
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Chapter 5 Similarity
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Hua Qing has been looking for Xianle for five hundred years. In the past five hundred years, he has traveled through the wilderness, the peak of the far north, and the depths of the South China Sea. But he has not found any trace of Xianle, as if Xianle has never been reincarnated, leaving no trace. As the five hundred years of the Snow Glaze's appearance are coming to an end, Xianle's trace is of vital importance.

Hua Qing never expected to see such a scene in Tongniu Town, a woman who looks exactly like Xianle fell from the top of the mountain. Hua Qing is not 100% sure that she is Xianle, so he needs to verify it. Now the facts tell him that she is not.

In the Three Lives Stone, the little fox Cancan is still a little fox.

According to legend, foxes will choose an extremely beautiful appearance when they transform into human form. Hua Qing stared at Cancan, and he thought, maybe Cancan has seen Xianle, Xianle is extremely beautiful, and it is not surprising that Cancan transformed into a human form according to her appearance.

"Let me ask you, why do you look like this?"

Cancan was stunned. She asked in disbelief, "Can't I look like this?"

Huaqing asked, "Then do you know that your current appearance is exactly the same as the immortal Xianle?"

Cancan scratched her head. Xianle? Is it the one who died five hundred years ago? At that time, her fox father and fox mother had not given birth to it yet!

Cancan approached Huaqing slyly and asked, "Hey, Huaqing, why did you kill Xianle? I heard that she escaped from you!" Huaqing looked at Cancan coldly, "Do you want to die?" Cancan glared at him and muttered, "You really are. I've only heard of people wanting to eat chicken, but never heard of people wanting to die." Huaqing said coldly, "Get lost." Cancan was not happy, "Oh my god, you can't throw me into the underworld. There are only the Ox-Headed and Horse-Faced Demons and the Black and White Impermanence. How can a beautiful woman like me stay here? Oh, yes, you see the dark side over there, they are all waiting for reincarnation, right? I don't want to stay in the underworld and live the same life as them. I finally cultivated into a human form, I don't want to stay here any longer! I don't care, I don't care, you bring it to me and take it away." Cancan lay on the ground and rolled around, and Huaqing just looked at her calmly. Seeing his expression, Cancan suspected that he wanted to run away, so she hugged his ankle and held him tightly: "You can't leave me." Hua Qing bent down, grabbed Cancan's collar, and lifted her up, "I'll ask you again, why did you transform into this face." Cancan was very aggrieved, how could she know this. With a bitter face, she said, "I'm talking to the immortal Huaqing! This face was given by my fox father. What's the matter, are you jealous of me?" Hua Qing asked with a chuckle, "Where's the face?" Cancan touched her face, very confused, my face is there. Hua Qing now concluded that even if Cancan had seen Xianle, she transformed into a human form according to her face. It is absolutely impossible for you to ask her to explain the reason, her brain is not enough. It is really inconvenient to hug thighs when she first turned into a human form. Cancan thought about it and simply turned back to her original form. Cancan turned back into a little grey fox, and immediately felt like a fish in water. She rolled around on the ground happily, completely forgetting what she was going to do.

Huaqing saw her stupid look and rubbed his temple for the third time. He hadn't felt this way for a long time. There were such uncivilized creatures in this world. "You just said, I'll go my way and you'll go your way. It's best to break up now."

Cancan screamed, "You can't abandon me. You are the first immortal I met after I became a human. You have to take me in."

Huaqing smiled and said a little softer, "You have to follow me."

Cancan nodded, Huaqing, "You may have heard of my name."

Cancan scratched her head, "I think I heard a little."

Huaqing smiled even more brightly, "Oh, I have heard of it. What have you heard of? Tell me."

Cancan broke her fingers, "Well, some people say you kill people without blinking an eye."

Huaqing said "Oh".

Cancan thought hard: "Well, some people say you are good at killing demons and monsters." Huaqing said "Oh" again, looked at it lying on the ground, and said, "Stand up, change back, and talk nicely." Cancan felt that the reason why the immortals became immortals might be through the backdoor. Like Huaqing, he was able to become the head of Shushan because he probably gave a lot of gifts to others. Otherwise, how could he become an immortal with such a dull mind? Cancan turned back to human form unhappily, "Aren't you a fairy? Why do you still like beautiful women? Our fox clan is indeed the most attractive." Hua Qing said in a light tone, "I just want to use your face to remind myself of the mistakes I have made. I must never show mercy to anyone, any fairy, any monster. As long as they make a mistake, they must be eliminated, otherwise there will be endless troubles." Cancan suddenly widened his eyes and accused, "Where is mercy? Aren't you a fairy?" "It is the greatest lack of mercy for me to keep the creatures with evil hearts. Killing demons and eliminating monsters can make other people live better." Cancan didn't quite understand this truth, but looking at Hua Qing's expression, it seemed as if what he said was all the truth. Cancan had only turned into a human form for one day, and was also confused and had never seen the world. She still agreed with what the fairy said. She muttered to her fingers, "But I'm good! People say that the first person a bird sees after breaking out of its shell is its mother. The first person I see when I turn into a human is you. If you want to keep me, you are my mother."

Hua Qing felt his hands itchy and wanted to beat someone up.

"I want to kill demons and monsters. Do you want to follow me?"

Cancan nodded, "No matter what, you have to take me out first. I can continue to find other jobs after I have work experience here!"

Hua Qing's mouth twitched, "Where did you learn all these things?"

Cancan proudly puffed out his chest, "Do you think I'm much smarter than ordinary fairies? That's because I read a lot of picture books."

Hua Qing said nothing.

Cancan smiled proudly, "Although I can't read, there are people around me who can read and speak! My neighbor Big Bad Wolf. He has a level 10 Mandarin level and knows 10,000 words." Cancan was proud of it, "Do you think he is powerful?"

Hua Qing: Haha!

Cancan secretly complained in his heart, it turns out that immortals can also be jealous.

"Don't worry, although he knows more, you are more handsome." Cancan flattered, and then thought for a while and added, "Your voice is also nice, very nice." Hua Qing thought that he would not give any fairy fruit like before. "Cancan, there is one thing you need to answer truthfully." Hey, why are you so serious? Cancan quickly sat down on the ground, looking like he was listening attentively, "You say." Hua Qing raised the corner of his mouth, "You are so stupid, is it natural?"
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Cancan felt that she was very clever. She grew up in Shushan, where the fairy spirit was lingering. She absorbed the essence of the sun and the moon, and she had eaten the fairy fruit he sent. She was so smart that she knew how to snatch the fairy fruit. Who dared to say that she was stupid? Cancan felt that Huaqing was just bad. She couldn't stand others being better than him, and couldn't stand others being smarter than him! Or... Cancan's big eyes turned around, thinking about it, secretly thinking, probably, Huaqing was because she had a face like Xianle?

Sometimes it's painful to have a celebrity face.

But even so, Cancan decided to hold Huaqing's thigh tightly. Their neighbor, Brother Wild Wolf, said that no matter whether you are a human or a demon, you must be particularly aware of the times and be particularly good at holding thighs.

Now, as a local snake, the head of Shushan is of course the biggest thigh!

Cancan climbed onto Huaqing's thigh again, and Huaqing was unprepared and staggered by her impact. He calmed down, grabbed her neck and lifted her up, saying: "When you become a human, you should look like a human."

Cancan had just become a human and was not used to her own hands and feet. After hearing what he said, she asked eagerly: "What should that person look like?" Very modest.

Hua Qing paused for a moment, and said, "Whatever you want!"

Cancan was stunned for a moment, tilted her head and thought about it, then turned her head away. He didn't know it, did he? Cancan's eyes wandered, and she glanced at the strange stone again. She suddenly had an idea and asked: "Could this broken stone be the so-called Three Lives Stone?"

The Three Lives Stone can see three lives. But looking at its situation just now, it was clearly not the previous life! Cancan scratched his head and felt confused, but he didn't rush to get close to him. I don't know why, but I always feel that the immortal in front of him is not so easy to get along with.

Well, that's the thing. He is not so easy to get along with, but he is harmless!

This is Cancan's summary of him.

"You can follow me, but there are three rules." Hua Qing suddenly spoke.

Cancan nodded quickly.

"Be obedient, don't act stupid, and study hard." Hua Qing didn't know why he decided to take her with him, but he made his request very clearly. Cancan patted his chest and promised that he could do it. It was so smart, there was no reason why it couldn't be done. Hua Qing glanced at it and took her away from the underworld.

Cancan thought it was good to follow the immortal, so that she could come to the underworld. Otherwise, she, a little demon, would never have such an opportunity. However, Cancan was heartbroken. How could she forget that she should have taken a peek at the Book of Life and Death! She must know when she died, right? Cancan felt that she had lost out again.

She smiled for a while, and then pouted and frowned. Hua Qing saw it clearly. Xianle was a gentle and soft woman. Even if she escaped into the magic path in the later period, she was only cruel and abnormal. But this one...same face, completely different temperament. Hua Qing looked at him secretly. Although the Three-Life Stone told him that Cancan was not Xianle, Hua Qing was always worried about such a similar face. He was not a person who killed innocent people indiscriminately, but if he had any doubts, he would definitely make a distinction. The most appropriate way was to bring Cancan with him. Since she wanted to follow him, he would not refuse.

"Do you want to be my master?" Thinking of this, Cancan asked hurriedly. A good background was the most important. If Hua Qing accepted her as a disciple, she would be considered a famous master, great!

Hua Qing: "I don't accept disciples." The voice was calm and without waves.

Cancan pouted again, "I am a good monster. Good monsters can be accepted as apprentices, right?"

Hua Qing looked straight ahead: "If you want to leave, please go ahead!"

At this time, the two were already on land. If Cancan wanted to leave, she could, of course, but Hua Qing knew that Cancan would not leave. Cancan had just transformed into a human form and was confused about everything. She must be afraid deep down in her heart. Don't look at her shouting. The more she bluffed, the more afraid she was! With him around, it was better.

Sure enough, although Cancan was angry and silent, Huaqing walked in front, and Cancan followed behind with a big cloak. I don't know how long they walked. She muttered: "Don't even give him a name."

Huaqing stumbled, but fortunately he didn't fall. He didn't look back and his pace quickened a bit. When he was about to reach the market, Huaqing stopped and didn't move.

Cancan followed him with a sly look and asked, "What's wrong?"

Huaqing said, "Wait for me here."

Cancan was shocked, "Are you going to throw it away? No, I'll be obedient, I won't complain again, I'm a good fox, I haven't even eaten chicken! Woo woo woo!" Cancan held Huaqing's arm tightly, firmly believing and not letting go.

Hua Qing made a move, and Cancan was frozen by Hua Qing before she could see what was happening, "Wait for me!"

She couldn't walk with such a ridiculous big cloak wrapped around her. Hua Qing came back soon with a set of clothes in his hand, but he walked to the designated area and stopped. Cancan sat cross-legged on the ground, with a pitiful face, tears dripping down her face, as if she was a poor little thing thrown away.

Hua Qing was silent for a while and asked, "What are you doing!" After being an immortal for a long time, he had forgotten what tears were. He took back the spell, and Cancan rushed to his side with a "wow" sound, and rubbed her tears and snot on Hua Qing. Hua Qing dodged silently, and Cancan condemned, "How can you abandon me, how can you!"

Hua Qing handed the clothes in his hand to Cancan: "Go change! The robe on you is not convenient."

Cancan said "Huh", stared at Hua Qing blankly, looked at Hua Qing, and moved her eyes to the clothes again. She bit her lip and asked stupidly, "Are these really for me?" Her tone was full of disbelief. You know, this is her first new dress, the first one!!!

Cancan wanted to take the dress, but she felt that she was dirty everywhere, so she didn't dare to take it. She lowered her head shyly, tangled her hands together, rubbed her feet against each other, and didn't take the dress.

Hua Qingyan said: "Take it and change it."

Cancan muttered softly, Hua Qing said "Huh?" and looked at Cancan, "What!"

Cancan's voice finally got a little louder this time, her face flushed, and whispered: "That... the clothes are too clean!"

Hua Qing looked at Cancan, and Cancan was indeed dirty, with patches of dust on her face, tangled hair, and wrinkled cloak. She looked very pitiful, but it was indeed dirty!

"It will make the clothes dirty!" Cancan suddenly looked up and said seriously, "I will make the clothes dirty if I do this. This... is great." She stretched out her hand to touch it, then retracted it, her dark eyes full of joy, "This is my first dress!" Hua Qing looked at her and remained silent. Cancan mustered up her courage, "Should I take a shower?" Cancan, who has never been a clean little fox, felt the inappropriateness of being dirty for the first time. She scratched her head, "I have to clean it up before I wear this new dress." Hua Qing still didn't move, just looked at her like this. Cancan asked cautiously, "No, can't I?" Hua Qing: "Of course." Hua Qing took Cancan into the city like this. A man in white clothes with outstanding temperament and sword-like eyebrows and star-like eyes walked with a dirty and dusty little girl, attracting everyone's attention. They didn't know where they came to. Hua Qing stopped and told Cancan, "Go in."

Cancan was a little confused and asked, "What for?" Cancan had just turned into a human form and didn't understand many things. Hua Qing explained, "Take a bath."

Cancan was puzzled, "Take a bath? Shouldn't we go to the river to take a bath? Where are you taking me?"

Hua Qing said seriously, "Come here to take a bath temporarily. Your hair is tangled. Go in and wash it well. Let's go! I'll wait for you at the door."

Cancan shook her head, not daring to enter this strange place. After thinking for a while, she said, "Then come in with me."

At this moment, Hua Qing suddenly felt that he was an old hen, and Cancan was a chick. A little chicken who knows nothing needs to be taken care of by others. He thought for a while and said in a cold voice: "Just go in if I tell you to. Why are you so troublesome?"

Cancan pouted and complained: "What a bad guy, I know you must want to trick me in and then sneak away. I can see it, but you pretended to be different. Humph, I'm so smart, how can you escape my eyes! Bad guy!"

Hua Qing looked at Cancan coldly and didn't say anything else. Cancan felt uneasy when he looked at her. She muttered: "Anyway, I don't want to go in by myself. It's scary here!" Finally, she told the truth.

Hua Qing sighed undetectably. Cancan is a very timid fox. She has been living in Shushan for so many years and has basically never been to other places. So this place is very strange and scary to her, representing unreachable.

"Do you want me to throw you in?"

Cancan knelt on the ground and hugged Huaqing's thighs directly, rubbing his trouser legs with her dirty little face, "I don't care, I don't care, I won't come here to take a shower."

The behavior of the two attracted everyone's attention. Huaqing was speechless and whispered, "Get up." There was already a strong anger in his tone. Huaqing really didn't know why Cancan, this little demon, made him angry so easily. Thinking carefully, he had never been angry for hundreds of years. Sure enough, he didn't get angry because he didn't meet a fool?

Cancan's dirty face directly rubbed Huaqing's snow-white clothes. She secretly thought to herself, "Let you leave me, let you leave me. I'm going to rub your bad guy's clothes dirty."

Huaqing couldn't see Cancan's little thoughts, he looked up at the sky speechlessly. Finally, he grabbed Cancan's collar and left quickly. Cancan was carried by him like this, and said guiltily, "You don't want to turn me into a fox fur coat!"

Huaqing almost didn't throw her away. He sneered sinisterly, "You are self-aware and know that you can turn into a fox fur coat."

Cancan nodded quickly, "It's not that I don't like to be clean, but if I'm so dirty, maybe someone will dislike me and won't hunt me. If I were clean and white, I'm afraid I would have turned into someone else's coat long ago. I don't want that!" She felt that she was very smart.

Hua Qing was silent for a moment, but the two of them soon came to the river. Watching the gurgling stream, she finally understood, "So you want to take me here to take a bath. If you had said it earlier, I wouldn't have struggled so hard. I'm really exhausted. After all, I'm a beautiful girl. You should know that I will be a concubine in the future."

Hua Qing sneered: "You can be a concubine."

Cancan was very proud, "Who are you looking down on! The children of the sister of the sister of our fourth aunt's sixth uncle's fifth uncle are living in the palace now! I heard that you can eat chickens at will and throw them away and be rich!"

Hua Qing glanced at her, "Can you not be stupid?" Cancan was angry at the contemptuous look and rolled on the ground, "I'm not stupid, I'm not stupid, I'm not stupid at all."

Hua Qing kicked over, and Cancan fell into the water.

Do not look at it inappropriately, Hua Qing turned away.

Cancan was a little unaccustomed to the human way of bathing when she sat in the water. She thought about it and took off her big cloak. Seeing a small fish swimming by, she quickly grabbed it and stuffed it into her mouth. Oh my god, it was still a piece of meat. Speaking of this, Cancan thought of the little frog she vomited yesterday. She felt so distressed! However, the little fish still made her happy. She hummed a little song while bathing, and she was in a very good mood. Huaqing sat on the ground with his back to the tree. He leaned against the tree trunk, listening to Cancan's voice in silence, his eyes calm. "Huaqing Huaqing, Huaqing, come and wipe my back." Cancheng shouted. Huaqing frowned slightly, "Men and women are different, wash yourself." Cancan felt that Huaqing was really a hypocritical ghost. What is the difference between men and women? A fairy and a little demon, this is beyond the human race, okay? But she didn't dare to quarrel with Huaqing loudly, in case Huaqing disliked her. If Huaqing didn't want her, she would have to wander next. After all, she couldn't live in Shushan all her life. Thinking of this, Cancan clenched his fist and encouraged himself, "Hu Cancan, you can do it."

Although Huaqing did not look back, he could hear whatever others said. He moved his ears slightly and lowered his head.

"Hu Cancan, you can do it!" Cancan encouraged himself again, and then hummed a little tune and continued to wash. I don't know how long I washed, and then I heard the sound of water splashing on the lake, as if someone had walked out of the water.

Huaqing stood up, and it was estimated that Cancan had finished washing, but at this time, he heard Cancan shouting: "Huaqing, come and help, this dress... woo woo, I don't know how to wear it!"

Huaqing: "..."

"Huaqing Huaqing..." The shouting sounded again.

Huaqing swore that he would not distribute any more fruits. Some stupid ones were contaminated with spiritual energy, which would only make people angry to death, that's right! He became colder and colder, and turned slowly...
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Hua Qing turned around, feeling cold all over. He looked at Can Can calmly. Can Can twisted the corner of her clothes and smiled with a flat mouth, "Oh, this is a bit complicated."

Can Can didn't know how to dress. She drew circles on the ground with her toes, trying to act naturally. She secretly glanced at Hua Qing. Somehow, she felt that Hua Qing was a little depressed. It's not good for such a person to be a leader. No wonder when she was in Shushan, she saw people in Shushan with a face full of bitterness and hatred every day. How could she live happily with such a leader? So miserable!

Hua Qing stared at Can Can. Her long dark hair was scattered on her shoulders. She put on her clothes, but they were not tied up. She just held the collar with her hands, revealing nothing, but she was full of stupidity.

Hua Qing frowned and came to Cancan. Cancan took a step back and smiled: "That... It's not that I don't know how to do it, but this is too complicated. I used to have natural fur, which is much better than this." Hua Qing didn't say anything. He directly pulled her hand away, sorted her clothes for her, and then tied her clothes, saying: "Wear something clean." Cancan scratched her head, answered happily, and then turned around with a smile, "It looks really good, new clothes." Hua Qing lowered his eyelids and waved to her. Cancan jumped to Hua Qing's side, "Do you think I am wise, powerful, beautiful, generous, smart, pretty and charming?" Hua Qing: "Haha, it's really hard for you to think of so many four-character idioms." Cancan felt praised and proudly puffed out her chest, "I am smart." "Haha!" Hua Qing grabbed her hair directly, and found a comb from somewhere and started to comb her hair. Although Hua Qing looked smart, his skills... his skills were not up to standard. Cancan was screaming as he pulled her, but she didn't dare to resist, tears welling up in her eyes, "You are seeking revenge on purpose."

Huaqing pursed his lips and whispered, "Shut up." There was a hint of anger in his tone, but Cancan didn't care and continued to scream. It hurt so much, she wasn't a stupid fox.

But as Cancan's screams got louder and louder, his lips tightened, and finally, he said, "Okay."

Cancan finally escaped from the clutches of the devil, she jumped three times high, she squatted under a tree on the side with grievance, tears in her eyes, looking at Huaqing eagerly, her eyes were full of accusations.

Huaqing suddenly coughed, coughed enough, looked up at the sky, then looked at the ground... but didn't look at Cancan.

Cancan finally couldn't help it: "Huaqing Immortal, shouldn't you say something?"

Huaqing coughed, but didn't say anything.

"As a high immortal, how can you be so stupid? Look at what you have done to me. You are evil, petty, and not a good person. If you make me bald, I will fight you." Cancan muttered, creating a very tense atmosphere.

Hua Qing frowned, and after a moment of silence, he said, "Are you going into the city?"

Cancan's eyes widened immediately, full of surprise. She jumped up and took Hua Qing's arm, "I want to!"

Hua Qing, "Let's go."

Cancan nodded hurriedly, but at the same time, she looked back at the water and was stunned. Hua Qing felt her stiffness and followed her line of sight. Since she was always stupid, Hua Qing kindly told her, "The person in there is you."

Cancan nodded quickly, "I know." She touched her face and her hair, and then said to Hua Qing, "I'm so beautiful."

Cancan was dressed in a lake blue dress, with her long hair tied up in a beautiful bun. Looking at her like this, she looked clear with a hint of fairy spirit, as if she was not a goblin at all, but a little fairy. Cancan was shocked by her own beauty and swallowed her saliva. Although it hurt a lot for Huaqing to comb her hair, she would not refuse if she had another chance like this.

"When I was in the mountains, I often saw people from Shushan. You all dressed like this. At that time, I thought, when I become a human, I want to be like this, it's so beautiful." Cancan smiled and was full of joy.

Huaqing ignored her and said, "Are you going?"

Cancan hurriedly said, "Let's go."

Speaking of which, Cancan felt that she had not seen much of the world. Although she had lived for five hundred years, she had never left Shushan. I don't know why, but I felt scared when I thought about leaving Shushan, although the big bad wolf next door often said that the outside world was wonderful. But he also said that the outside world was helpless.

Listen, helpless. What a terrible word, Cancan stuck out her tongue. You know, the big bad wolf can turn into a human in three hundred years, and now he is seven hundred years old. It was such an old senior in the world of fairies who once said to him earnestly, "Little Volcano, let me tell you, the people outside are very bad, and they are not as good as us as fairies." He also said, "Little Volcano, if you want to eat chicken, go to Zhou Paopi in Tongniu Town. He is the most wicked. There is a code of conduct for thieves, and we should have integrity when stealing things."

It is for this reason that Cancan chose to steal chickens on the day when he turned into a human form to improve his life, and chose Zhou Paopi's house, but the result... The result is always not so satisfactory.

"Bang!" Cancan hit the tree directly.

Huaqing was walking in front, and when he heard the sound, he looked back and saw Cancan squatting on the ground with his forehead covered. He rubbed his temple helplessly, "Are you a pig?"

Cancan's eyes were full of tears, "Huaqing Immortal, have you forgotten that I am a little fox."

Huaqing pursed his lips, not knowing what to say. After just a moment of thinking, he came to Cancan's side, looked down at her, and then stretched out his hand. Cancan pouted, then put her hand on Huaqing's hand, and was pulled up by him, "Walk well."

Cancan nodded quickly. Although Huaqing was cold, he was kind-hearted.

"Don't follow me if you do stupid things again."

Cancan fell and took back what she had just said. He was not kind-hearted, no no!!! Seeing Cancan's angry face, Huaqing sighed again, as if he had not sighed as much as today in the past few hundred years.

"Fox Cancan, have you always been a person?"

Cancan shook his head quickly, "How could I always be a person? I have always been a fox."

Hua Qing said lightly: "Don't bother with words with me."

Cancan pouted, and then said: "My fox father and fox mother turned into fox fur coats when I was very young. I grew up with the wild wolf brother next door. His name is...what is his name?" Cancan scratched his head, "No wonder I can't remember it. It's obviously a big wild wolf, but he insisted on giving himself a handsome name. He doesn't feel ashamed. Oh, I remembered, his name is Yuanlang."

Hua Qing nodded.

"But the wild wolf brother turned into a human form when I was a hundred years old. Since then, he has not been in Shushan often. He runs out all day. This makes him show off. But I am very happy every time he comes back. He will bring some rare and delicious food, and he will also tell some operas. I know them all." Cancan puffed out his chest and tried to show that he is a very knowledgeable little fox.

Hua Qing kept listening to her mumbling, and when she finished, he asked, "Then no one knows that you are out this time."

Cancan said as a matter of course, "Someone knows, I left a letter for it. But I don't know when he will go back. Uh, and I don't know if I can understand it."

Hua Qing nodded again, and then there was no word. Cancan was really going out for the first time. She chattered non-stop, and found everything very interesting and new. Maybe it was because Hua Qing was by her side, her original fear gradually turned into worry-free, and she just felt happy.

"Hua Qing, where are we going?" Cancan kept nagging all the way, and finally thought of this matter. She raised her little face and asked Hua Qing with a smile, and Hua Qing shook his head.

Cancan shouted, "You don't know either? Then we, then we are just walking around blindly?"

Huaqing looked at Cancan, and Cancan immediately said, "I know, I know, we can go anywhere, we are not walking around blindly, I will listen to you, I won't leave." If he spoke, he would probably tell her to leave again. As a fairy, it was too unfriendly to be so unfriendly.

Huaqing suddenly stretched out his hand, and the light in his hand passed across Cancan's forehead. Cancan screamed, a little scared, she looked at Huaqing vigilantly, "What are you doing again." Could he beat her into her original form? I always feel very unsafe, this Huaqing is too violent and unfriendly.

Seeing her scared look, Hua Qing said, "I just want to see how much wisdom you have."

Cancan's eyes lit up immediately, "How much wisdom do I have?"

Hua Qing told the truth, "Very little."

Cancan pouted, and quickly grabbed Hua Qing's arm: "You are lying to me, right?"

Hua Qing: "You really don't have much wisdom, in fact, I know without seeing it, your behavior can completely explain everything."

Cancan was puzzled, but after a while, she figured it out, and she stomped her feet: "What do you mean, you obviously don't like me. I'm so smart, you you you! How can you be so poisonous, you are a fairy, not... Hey, don't go."

Hua Qing pulled his arm out of Cancan's "claws" without a trace, and continued to move forward. Cancan saw him leaving and rushed up, "Hua Qing, you are so heartless..."

Hua Qing had a headache because of her nagging, and said, "Are you hungry? Do you want to eat?"

Cancan immediately: "Eat!"

Hua Qing was distracted all of a sudden. He looked up at the sky silently. This little fox with a string is easily distracted.

The two soon arrived at a market town. The market town was bustling and looked quite prosperous. Cancan followed Hua Qing, looking at this and that, looking like she had never seen the world.

Hua Qing sat down in front of a small stall. The waiter immediately came forward: "What do you want to eat? Our shop has all kinds of steamed buns and steamed buns."

Cancan smacked her lips and looked at Hua Qing. She swallowed her saliva and Hua Qing said: "Steamed buns."

Cancan tugged at the corner of Hua Qing's clothes, but Hua Qing ignored her. Cancan pointed at her. Hua Qing looked at her pitiful appearance and sighed, "Two more steamed buns."

Cancan's eyes lit up immediately.

When the buns came, Cancan grabbed them and ate them in two or three bites. Maybe she ate too fast, she choked and kept coughing. The waiter rarely saw a girl eating so fast. He looked at Cancan and then at his own buns. They were really so delicious.

After Cancan finished one, she was about to reach out for the second one, but hesitated for a moment. She looked at Huaqing and asked carefully, "That... I... give it to you." She handed the bun to Huaqing.

Huaqing shook his head.

Cancan's eyes widened: "You don't want to eat?"

Huaqing nodded.

Cancan smiled with satisfaction, "Then, then I'll eat it. I'll eat it and there will be no more." Cancan grabbed the bun tightly. Seeing her nervous look, Huaqing said, "If it's not enough, ask for more."

Cancan hurriedly: "Okay?"

Huaqing nodded.

Cancan ate it in two or three bites, and when she was done, she looked at Huaqing with a smile: "More!"

Huaqing never thought that one day he would be watched like this. To be honest, he had long since stopped caring about these attentions, but this time it was different. He looked at Cancan and saw that Cancan was still wolfing down the food. He pursed his lips. A little girl had already eaten eighteen buns. Did she lose money on the buns?

Perhaps because Cancan ate so happily and happily, more and more people came to the small shop. Even the waiter wanted to come forward and say, girl, don't eat anymore, don't eat too much!

But seeing that she didn't stop at all, and looking at the expression of the man next to her, the waiter silently withered.

Cancan ate twenty-three buns before she was full. She had never eaten so comfortably before, so much so that she couldn't walk after eating too much. Seeing her like this, Hua Qing pulled her forward. Cancan muttered, "I've never eaten such delicious food before. It's great."

She rubbed her belly and was pulled by Hua Qing. She was satisfied: "When I was in Shushan, I was often hungry. There are many small animals on Shushan. There are many times when I can't find food, but it doesn't matter if I can't find food. I always drink water. I'm smart, right? Water is the best way to fill my stomach."

Cancan was very happy when she said this. Hua Qing lowered his head and said, "You won't be hungry in the future."

Cancan was immediately happy: "I knew Hua Qing was the best. I like you the most."

"You are really a person with a cold face and a warm heart."

Hua Qing smiled helplessly.

"Dingling dingling dingling" the bell on Hua Qing's waist suddenly rang. Cancan was curious, "Huh? What is this! Why did it ring by itself?"

Hua Qing's face changed instantly...
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Chapter 8 Monsters
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It is said that the reason why the demon world has been prosperous for thousands of years is because of the artifact Snow Glaze. Snow Glaze is inlaid on the Twelve Palaces of the Demon World, protecting the demon world and shining brightly. Five hundred years ago, in order to save Xianle's life, the Demon Lord took off the Snow Glaze and injected it into Xianle's body. Although it saved Xianle's life, it also made Xianle completely demonized.
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