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Seeing this, yun chujiu shouted happily, “Good scolding! Good scolding! What a good scolding! Old Man 

Yin, hurry up and continue scolding!” The old man surnamed Yin was almost scared to death by the 

Heavenly Lightning. He did not dare to say anything more. Even his crazy look was much better. It was 

obvious that he had been scared awake. Yun chujiu was not afraid of those things. She shouted loudly, 

“Tian Dao is an old bastard! Tian Dao is a turtle bastard! Tian Dao is a shameless bastard!” All the 

remnant souls, including the nine-tailed fox, wished they could shut Yun Chujiu’s mouth. However, the 

strange thing was that after Yun chujiu cursed for a long time, nothing happened. There was no 

heavenly lightning at all. All the souls were puzzled. What was going on? “Old Man Yin, don’t just stand 

there. Didn’t you say that your puppet is powerful? Then hurry up and attack! Let Me See!”Yun chujiu 

did not have the time to think about why the heavenly lightning did not strike. The old man surnamed 

Yin snorted coldly. He didn’t do anything. The natal puppet actually began to grow rapidly. It actually 

became almost the same size as the nine-tailed fox. Then, it threw several wind blades at the nine-tailed 

fox. Those wind blades weren’t the wind blades that Yun chujiu usually saw. This couldn’t even be called 

a wind blade. It should be called a machete. It was too domineering! Yun Chujiu’s eyes immediately 

shone with a blue light! Damn! This thing was called a puppet! Not only could it be powerful, but it was 

also clearly able to distinguish between friend and foe. Its attack power was also so fierce. This was 

great! She must learn this puppet technique! When the time came, she would let the old man see it! 

Nine-tailed fox clearly did not expect Yun chujiu to have such a perverse thing. She immediately fell into 

a disadvantageous position. Yun Chujiu was afraid that the old man surnamed Yin would go crazy again 

in a while, so she quickly ordered Fu Ao and the others to strike while the iron was hot. She had to end 

the battle quickly, and she did not stop using purple needles to launch sneak attacks. After a quarter of 

an hour, the nine-tailed Fox could not hold on any longer. Its figure gradually faded. It gritted its teeth 

and decided to stake everything. It suddenly rushed towards Yun Chujiu, who was launching a sneak 

attack, between her eyebrows! It planned to forcefully possess her. The risk of forcibly possessing her 

was very high, but now there was no other choice. Moreover, it believed that she was an ancient divine 

beast. Her spiritual sense must be much stronger than Yun Chujiu’s. She would definitely be able to 

successfully possess her. As long as she had a body.., her magic power would increase by sixty percent. 

At that time, these remnant souls would be nothing to be afraid of. Although Yun Chujiu was on guard, 

the nine-tailed Fox’s speed was too fast. It still allowed her to drill into her spiritual sense. The old man 

surnamed Yin was shocked and said, “Oh no! If the nine-tailed fox wants to forcefully possess her, I’m 

afraid the little girl will be finished!” Fu Ao and the others were not too worried. “Don’t worry! Although 

the nine-tailed fox is powerful, it might not succeed. The little girl’s spiritual sense is very powerful!” The 

old man surnamed Yin did not quite believe it. Although she could command eight immortal swords at 

the same time, how strong could a second level spirit sect little girl’s spiritual sense be? How could Fu 

Ao and the others believe in her so much? Yun chujiu sat down cross-legged, and the Little Silver Dragon 

inside the rolling pin flew into Yun Chujiu’s forehead. This guy was rubbing his fists and rubbing his 

palms. This was my chance to show off again! F * ck, a flirtatious fox wants to possess? ! Did you ask this 

heavenly dragon? ! At this moment, the nine-tailed Fox was being beaten up by the group in a daze. 

What the F * CK were these things? ! Qi Ling? How could there be so many Qi Ling in the little girl’s 



spiritual sense? The Miniature Yun Chujiu hugged her shoulders and looked at the nine-tailed Fox who 

was being beaten up by a group of people. “Foxy Fox, I didn’t expect you to be so stupid as to want to 

walk into a trap! HMPH, you want to take my house? You’re really courting death! Beat it up for me! Eat 

It and all of you will be much stronger. Perhaps your main bodies can also be upgraded.” 

 


