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Alliance Master Yan pondered for a moment. It was fine. He would do as she said. If the evil wind gap 

fell, she would be honest. 

 

 

Anyway, he would arrange another group of people to fill in the gaps at the back. If the loose cultivator 

alliance fell, the evil wind gap would not fall. 

 

 

Alliance Master Yan thought of this, he nodded. “That’s fine. Later, I will ask Mountain Masster Zhuo to 

bring you to pick a few young people. Initially, when Alliance Master Leng came from afar, I should have 

held a banquet to entertain him. But now that the war has come to an end, everything has been 

simplified. So I hope you don’t mind.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu nodded her head. “Alliance Master Yan is too polite! Since there’s nothing else, I’ll pick a few 

people and then go to the windbreak to guard it.” 

 

 

Alliance Master Yan exchanged a few more pleasantries before Yun Chujiu and the others left the 

meeting tent. 

 

 

Mountain Masster Zhuo hesitated for a moment before reminding her, “Alliance Master Leng, the 

Windbreak is easy to attack but hard to defend. You must be prepared for any difficulties. If you go back 

on your words now, it’s still not too late. Don’t be caught off guard.” 

 

 



Yun chujiu smiled brightly, “Thank you for your good intentions, Mountain Masster Zhuo. The 

unaffiliated cultivator alliance likes to gnaw on Hard Bones. The harder it is to defend, the more we like 

it.” 

 

 

Mountain Masster Zhuo was furious! This Leng Xiao Jiu was really arrogant. Sooner or later, she would 

regret it! 

 

 

Mountain Masster Zhuo took out the roster and said coldly, “These are all young disciples. Alliance 

Master Leng, please choose your men.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu glanced at them and said casually, “Since they are all young talents from super sects, they 

shouldn’t be too bad. Let’s take these two then!” 

 

 

Mountain Masster Zhuo looked at the two people Yun Chujiu was pointing at and felt a little awkward. 

Yun Chujiu was referring to an Linchuan and Shangguan Hao. These two could be said to be the cream of 

the crop among the younger generation of the primordial chaos sect. If they were to lose their lives 

because of this arrogant little girl, he wouldn’t be able to explain it to master baili. 

 

 

“Mountain Masster Zhuo, what’s wrong? These two can’t do it? But that’s true. These two are from the 

primordial chaos sect. Why don’t I choose the one from the killing origin sect?”Yun chujiu said with a 

hidden meaning. 

 

 



Mountain Masster Zhuo’s old face turned red, he could only say, “Since you’ve chosen these two, then 

let them do it! Alliance Master Leng, the Yan clan is crafty and cunning. You mustn’t be careless. If you 

really can’t hold on, don’t try to be brave. After all, there’s still our alliance army.” 

 

 

Yun Chujiu said with a smile, “Mountain Masster Zhuo, don’t worry. I cherish my life the most and won’t 

act recklessly. If the Alliance Army needs anything, feel free to come to our loose cultivator alliance. We 

will definitely not refuse.” 

 

 

The corner of Mountain Masster Zhuo’s eyes twitched. Where did this little girl get her confidence from? 

The Allied forces asked her for help? It was simply a Fool’s dream! 

 

 

After Mountain Masster Zhuo got someone to call an Linchuan and Shangguan Hao over, he briefly 

explained the reason and then found an excuse to leave. Because he felt that if he stayed a little longer, 

he would definitely be unable to help but scold this arrogant little girl. She really deserved to be scolded! 

 

 

Leng Kui, who was standing behind Yun Chujiu, was already speechless. Moreover, he really did not 

want to speak right now. 

 

 

The primordial murder sect and the Primordial Chaos sect had always been at loggerheads. He was also 

an old acquaintance of an Linchuan and Shangguan Hao. Moreover, they had often ridiculed each other 

in the past. If they were to find out his identity, they would definitely laugh at him. 

 

 

Leng Datu? 



 

 

F * ck, the moment he thought of this vulgar name, he wanted to strangle this bad news bag, Yun 

Chujiu! 

 

 

An Linchuan and Shangguan Hao had yet to recover from their stupor. They were sent to the loose 

cultivator alliance? The so-called chief and deputy chief were not reliable. Could they defend against the 

evil wind? 

 

 


