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The corners of Master Xuanyuan’s eyes twitched. ‘Wasn’t this little girl taking care of her benefactor? 

Why did she come to participate in the trial?’ 

 

The hearts of the five Peak Masters and elders also sank. They originally thought that Yun Chujiu would 

not participate in the trial and did not expect to be present! 

 

Although she was only at the fourth level of the Spirit Enhancement Realm, that chain of lightning 

strikes was not something an ordinary person could withstand. If she really got into the top ten, Spirit 

Radiance Sect would have an astonishingly senior little ancestor! 

 

After Yun Chujiu landed, she headed straight for the flying airship. As she ran, she said, “Oh my God, it’s 

alright, it’s alright. I almost couldn’t make it in time! If I wasn’t in this trial, how regretful would you all 

be!” 

 

Everyone’s faces were filled with confusion! 

 

‘Yun Chujiu, can you save some honor for yourself? 

 

‘You’re taking yourself too seriously. There wouldn’t be a difference if you were around or not, alright?! 

 

‘You’re just a small fry at the fourth level of the Spirit Enhancement Realm. Even if you try, you’ll still 

end up at the bottom!’ 

 

Elder Xiao said in a deep voice, “Don’t waste your breath. Hurry up and board the ship!” 

 

Yun Chujiu secretly pursed her lips. This Elder Xiao definitely did not agree with her. She reckoned that 

the trashy Bai siblings had often spoken ill of her in front of him. 



 

Coincidentally, after Yun Chujiu boarded the spaceship, the first thing she saw was the Bai siblings and 

Yun Chushan. 

 

Yun Chujiu was slightly stunned. How did their spiritual power increase so quickly? Bai Moyu was 

already at level seven of Spirit Enhancement, and Bai Morou and Yun Chushan had also reached level six 

of Spirit Enhancement. 

 

“Little Sister Jiu, you can also cultivate? That’s great! The family head has always had high hopes for you. 

This time, he must be very pleased!” Yun Chushan said softly, as if the unpleasant things from before 

had never happened. 

 

Yun Chujiu rolled her eyes. “Get out of my way! Fake white lotus [1]!” 

 

Yun Chushan had never expected Yun Chujiu to embarrass her in front of so many people. Her eyes were 

slightly red, and she seemed to be suppressing her sadness as she said, “Little Sister Jiu, I was kind 

enough to congratulate you, but you actually said that to me. It really makes me sad.” 

 

When Yun Chushan’s admirers saw the beauty crying, they immediately glared at Yun Chujiu. It seemed 

that if it were not for the elders present, they would have rolled up their sleeves and beat Yun Chujiu up. 

 

“Are you sad? Then get lost and be sad. Don’t be an eyesore in front of me!” Yun Chujiu was now a free 

serf who could voice her opinions. Naturally, she would not swallow her anger and would do whatever 

she pleased! 

 

Yun Chushan was stunned for a moment, then she covered her face and ran away. A few of her admirers 

glared at Yun Chujiu and followed her. 

 

Bai Morou wanted to say something but was stopped by Bai Moyu’s gaze. The two of them quietly left. 

 



Oh, those two scumbags were quite tolerant. They must be brewing some cunning ideas! However, it 

was fine if they did not provoke her. If they dared to provoke her, they would not be spared! 

 

Yun Chujiu jumped in front of Yun Chusi and the others and said with a grin, “Brothers and sisters, long 

time no see! Did you miss me?” 

 

The corners of Yun Chusi and the others’ mouths twitched. They had just met in the big kitchen 

yesterday, right?! Where did the long time come from?! 

 

Originally, when they saw that Yun Chujiu had not arrived for a long time, the few of them had been 

extremely worried. Now that they saw Yun Chujiu alive and kicking, they finally felt at ease. 

 

The seven of them found a corner and sat down. It was said that the place they were going to for this 

trial was an ancient mystic realm, and it was not close to Spirit Radiance Sect. They would probably only 

arrive tomorrow morning. 

 

When it was time for lunch, Yun Chujiu took out a table from her storage ring. There was a sumptuous 

meal on it, and the seven of them began to eat happily. 

 

Everyone ate their buns dryly and looked at Yun Chujiu and the others with envy and jealousy. 

 


