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Lan Luochen’s face was as white as snow. “You! You’re simply going too far! If it wasn’t for the fact that 

you’re worried about Yun Chujiu, I wouldn’t have spared you.” 

 

 

“You wouldn’t have spared me? What a joke, with just you? If you have the ability, you and young 

master will fight for 300 rounds!”Xue Wuji couldn’t wait for Lan Luochen to fight with him, it was a good 

opportunity to teach this gigolo a lesson. Damn it, it was one thing for the facial paralysis to get to know 

little sister Jiu before me, but you even got involved. Are You Worthy? The most infuriating thing was 

that he even caused little sister Jiu’s life to be unknown. He really deserved to die. 

 

 

No matter how good-tempered LAN Luochen was, he could not stand Xue Wuji’s derogatory words. The 

two of them instantly got into a fight. That’s right, the two of them did not use their spiritual power. It 

was as if they were two people without spiritual power. 

 

 

Di beiming couldn’t be bothered with them. He asked Feng Ming in detail about what happened. He 

thought to himself, since there were no traces of blood around the pool and Little Jiu’s body wasn’t 

found, it meant that little jiu definitely didn’t fall to her death after jumping off the cliff, most likely, the 

problem was above the pool. 

 

 

Perhaps there was another mystery under the pool? Little Jiu accidentally broke the array formation, so 

she was sent to another place? 

 

 

It must be like this! 

 



 

Xiao Jiu was able to avoid danger time and time again, and this time was no exception. Next time, she 

would have to search for more defensive spirit tools for Xiao Jiu. She would always encounter some 

strange things. 

 

 

In a stone room in the Misty Valley. 

 

 

“Achoo! It must be the gigolo and the others talking about me. Sigh, my unlucky physique is really out of 

this world. Xiao Hei, I’m afraid we can’t Get Out!” 

 

 

“Master, what do you think this place is? Why do I Feel Like It’s a tomb?”Xiao Heiniao said with his pea-

sized eyes. 

 

 

“Sigh, who knows! I’ve thought of all the possible solutions. There’s no exit at all in this place. It seems 

that we can only be trapped here forever.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu looked like she had nothing to live for. That day, after she jumped into the pool, she was 

pulled here by a huge suction force. This was an empty stone room. Other than the stone walls and the 

green slabs on the ground, there was nothing else. 

 

 

Yun chujiu had thought of all kinds of ways. There was no point in using lightning to strike, Xiao Hei to 

dig a hole, or cursing the Tian Dao. This place was like a sealed grave. There was no way out at all. 

 



 

Fortunately, Yun Chujiu had a lot of food in her storage ring. Moreover, she still had the great void 

mystic realm. In short, she could not starve to death. 

 

 

This guy counted with his fingers. He had been down here for almost ten days. The Misty Valley must 

have been closed. Perhaps he had already sunk into the void. 

 

 

He did not know if Lan Luochen had saved senior brother Feng Ming and the others! 

 

 

“Sigh, if the pretty boy knew that I had gone missing again, he would definitely be worried again. 

Speaking of which, ever since I met him, he seemed to be the only one who was worried about me. I 

have never worried about him. 

 

 

“Alright, this can only mean one thing. My F * cking idea is too bad!” 

 

 

Xiao Heiniao said weakly from the side, “Master, it can also mean one thing. You are too weak.” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu kicked Xiao Heiniao away angrily. “You useless piece of trash!”! You are still talking about 

me? You are not weak? You are not weak and you still look like a crow? Didn’t you say that you are more 

awesome than the nine-colored celestial sparrow? Why didn’t I see it?” 

 

 



Xiao Heiniao was already used to being abused by his black-hearted master. He stared at Xiao Heiniao 

and said, “I am still young. When I grow up, I will naturally be powerful. What’s the rush? !” 

 


