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“Junior Sister Little Jiu, you’re really great at the art of deception! The people of the Heavenly Gates Sect 

have suffered a loss!” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, you’re really too smart!” 

 

“Junior Sister Little Jiu, don’t tell me that your sack is filled with chili noodles?” 

 

… 

 

Yun Chujiu waved her little claws. “It’s a small matter not worth mentioning! Everyone, hurry up and 

pick these jade bell flowers, lest others take advantage of them!” 

 

Everyone felt that it made sense and quickly picked the jade bell flowers. 

 

Yun Chujiu claimed that she was on sentry duty, but in reality, she was standing idly by the side. 

 

Suddenly, the sky began to darken. A huge pressure descended on the entire trial mystic realm. 

 

Many disciples could not help but kneel on the ground. Some even began to pant. 

 

Yun Chujiu’s scalp was slightly numb. She quickly shouted to the people behind her, “Things are 

changing. Hurry up and crush the jade tokens to get out!” 

 

The people did not dare to delay. They crushed the jade token and disappeared on the spot. 

 



“Little Jiu, don’t just stand there! Quickly take out the jade token!” Yun Chuwu quickly said when she 

saw that Yun Chujiu did not move. 

 

Yun Chujiu smiled bitterly in her heart. She wanted to crush it, but her jade token was a f*cking 

defective product! Yun Chujiu did not tell the truth. If she did, Yun Chuwu and Yun Chuqi definitely 

would not go out! 

 

Thus, she said, “You guys go first. I’ll join you at the end!” 

 

Yun Chuwu and Yun Chuqi were used to following Yun Chujiu’s orders. After hearing her words, they 

crushed their jade tokens and disappeared. 

 

“Sigh! They’re all gone! I don’t know if I can use this jade token from Heavenly Gates Sect. Let me try!” 

Yun Chujiu took out a jade token that she had found on Zhang Xiong and the others. After crushing it, 

there was no reaction. 

 

“Sigh, I knew it! This jade token is connected to spiritual sense. It’s useless to use someone else’s!” 

Although Yun Chujiu had already expected that, she was still a little disappointed. 

 

“Hmph! I want to see what kind of tricks this mystic realm is playing!” Yun Chujiu simply sat cross-legged 

on the ground and began to cultivate. 

 

The pressure in the mystic realm grew stronger and stronger. Other than Yun Chujiu, the trial disciples 

had all crushed their jade tokens and were teleported out of the mystic realm. 

 

Outside the mystic realm, the elders of Spirit Radiance Sect and Heavenly Gates Sect did not pay much 

attention to it at first. They thought that the disciples that were teleported out had encountered some 

kind of demonic beast. However, as more and more people came out, they felt that something was 

amiss. 

 



After the elders interrogated them, they finally understood that something had happened inside the 

mystic realm! Therefore, they began to count the number of people. 

 

Both Spirit Radiance Sect and Heavenly Gates Sect had lost more than ten people, which was normal. 

Disciples would perish in every trial. However, why did the ancient mystic realm suddenly underwent a 

change? 

 

“Elder Xiao! Elder Qu! Little Jiu hasn’t come out yet! Little Jiu is still inside!” Yun Chuwu said with a 

sobbing voice. 

 

After Yun Chuwu and the others came out, they waited for a long time but still didn’t see Yun Chujiu 

come out. They immediately panicked. 

 

Elder Xiao and Elder Qu looked at each other, and their hearts moved. Could it be that Yun Chujiu 

caused the change in the mystic realm?! 

 

Elder Zhang of Heavenly Gates Sect had lost his grandson, so he was not in the mood to keep track of 

the results. Instead, he kept finding people to interrogate about Zhang Xiong. 

 

Bai Moyu’s eyes flickered. Yun Chujiu had most likely died in the mystic realm. Otherwise, he could pin 

Zhang Xiong’s death on Yun Chujiu through Yanran’s cousin’s mouth! She was lucky to have died in the 

mystic realm! 

 

Su Yanran also heard that Yun Chujiu did not come out, and she could not help but smile coldly. Good 

that she was dead! ‘Yun Chujiu, didn’t you boast that you were smart? Yet, you died in the mystic realm! 

 


