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She didn’t know if Xiao Hong was afraid or not, but she began to move towards the direction of the hole. 

 

 

Yun chujiu then realized that although Xiao Hong looked small, it was actually because Xiao Hong was in 

the depths of the stone wall. As it moved forward, its size became larger and larger, yun chujiu was 

surprised to find that Xiao Hong was actually a cluster of dancing flames. 

 

 

Yun chujiu could not help but wonder, could a flame even turn into a spirit? There were so many strange 

things in the immortal Yuan continent, but it was useless to keep this flame! If she had known it was 

useless, she would not have wasted her time. She might as well have dug out a few more high-grade 

spirit herbs. 

 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was regretting her decision, the cluster of flames suddenly rushed into Yun Chujiu’s 

forehead. 

 

 

“Lie Yan!”Yun chujiu immediately felt a burning pain in her spiritual sense. She quickly sat down and 

began to look inside. 

 

 

Inside Yun Chujiu’s spiritual sense, it was like a market. Countless weapon spirits were hidden inside. 

The owner was naturally Yun Chujiu’s primordial spirit, a Mini Yun Chujiu. 

 

 

At this moment, the flame was crazily burning Yun Chujiu’s spiritual sense. Those weapon spirits were 

obviously very afraid of the flame, so they all curled up in a corner. 



 

 

At this moment, the Silver Dragon, the weapon spirit of the rolling pin, rushed in. Seeing that the flame 

was burning Yun Chujiu’s spiritual sense, it immediately pounced on it. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, the power of the flame was extremely great. Not to mention biting the flame, the Silver 

Dragon felt that its body was about to be roasted. 

 

 

“Little Flame, come back. I will deal with it.”Yun Chujiu realized that the Silver Dragon was not a match 

for the flame, so she asked the silver dragon to come back. 

 

 

At this moment, due to the intense pain caused by the burning of her spiritual sense, both Yun Chujiu’s 

body and primordial spirit showed a painful expression. The burning pain caused by the spiritual sense 

was several times more painful than when her body exploded. 

 

 

The flame clearly only had a shallow level of intelligence. It could not speak. As it shook proudly, it 

burned Yun chujiu’s spiritual sense even more crazily. 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Yun Chujiu felt that the flame should be struck by lightning, so she fired several purple lightning bolts at 

the flame. 

 

 



Sure enough, the flame trembled for a moment, but when it realized that Yun Chujiu’s purple lightning 

was not too strong, it continued to show off, shaking as it burned. 

 

 

Yun chujiu felt her head buzzing, as if her entire mind had stopped, and she could not remember 

anything except the burning pain. 

 

 

She even had the feeling of giving up. As long as she gave up, she would no longer feel the pain and 

would no longer have to endure the burning pain. 

 

 

No, she definitely could not give up like this! 

 

 

Wasn’t it just a bunch of flames? After a hundred refinements, we will see who would be the one 

laughing in the end! I can subdue so many weapon spirits, and I still can’t subdue you, a broken flame? ! 

 

 

Yun Chujiu’s primordial spirit began to meditate with her legs crossed. No matter how the Qi Ling 

burned, she did not move, as if she was meditating. 

 

 

When the Qi Ling saw this, it began to burn even more crazily. It felt that it would soon burn Yun 

Chujiu’s spiritual sense. As long as it burned this wretched girl to death, it could return to the cliff wall to 

cultivate. Sooner or later, it would cultivate the Great Dao. 

 

 



The Little Silver Dragon and the other Qi Ling were curled up in a corner. There was only one thought in 

their minds. It was over! It was dead for sure! 

 

 

However, as time passed, even though Yun Chujiu’s expression was very painful, yun chujiu’s spiritual 

sense did not burn to ashes as the Qi Ling had expected. Instead, her sea of consciousness seemed to 

have expanded a little. 

 

 

The flame also noticed this change. It could not help but rush towards Yun Chujiu’s primordial spirit in a 

fluster. Wretched girl, if you can’t Burn Your Sea of consciousness, then burn your primordial spirit. 


