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Hearing Master Xiahou’s words, Yun chujiu smiled and said, “Thank you, Master Xiahou. I’ll be going 

back now.” 

 

This fellow was very tactful. He did not mention anything about giving the position of master to her and 

obediently left the meeting hall. 

 

As for Murong Hanlie’s matter, master Xiahou and the others obviously had a countermeasure. It was 

impossible for them to hand over the position of master to Murong Hanlie. It was just a matter of when 

they would shed all pretense of cordiality. 

 

After Hei Xinjiu figured out the joints inside, she could not help but shake her head and smile bitterly. 

 

She had treated herself too much. Even Murong Hanlie had such powerful strength behind him, and the 

people of the murderous Yuan sect did not acknowledge it, not to mention that she only had one sect 

master ring. 

 

Yun chujiu self-examined herself. These days, she was clearly a little complacent. She had to cultivate 

properly. 

 

Therefore, she sprinted back to her own yard. 

 

Yun chujiu cleaned the yard briefly. She stayed in the yard to train and try to break through to the 

spiritual space level as soon as possible. 

 

After the servants of the killing sect and the Hunyuan sect broke through to the spiritual space level, 

they could become inner disciples immediately. Their treatment would also be improved accordingly. 

 



Sitting in her room, Hei Xinjiu recalled the crow’s mouth skill that she had developed when she was in 

the dark continent. Blinking her eyes, she stood in the yard and shouted in a low voice, “Little Wu Yun, 

hurry up and hit me with lightning!” 

 

There was no response in the clear sky. 

 

“Acting cool is struck by lightning! Wasting is struck by lightning! Lying is struck by lightning!” 

 

There was not even a white cloud in the sky, let alone Wu Yun. 

 

F * ck, could it be that the crow’s mouth skill was only useful in the dark continent? It was very likely 

that it was useful because Wu Yun in the dark continent did not know her. 

 

Hei Xinjiu regretted it! 

 

If she had known earlier, she would have thought of a way to stir up some trouble in the dark continent, 

so that she could be struck by lightning! 

 

Hei Xinjiu did not attract the heavenly lightning, so she discussed with Guai Cao and Hei Zhuzi, asking 

them to spit out some lightning power to let her break through. As for the Great Void Mirror, it was as if 

it was dead, and there was still no reaction. Hei Xinjiu did not count on it anymore. 

 

Although guai Cao and Hei Zhu were unwilling, they had no choice but to spit out the power of lightning 

to let Hei xinjiu wash her dantian and use it to break through! 

 

Hei Xinjiu cultivated for a few days and spent a lot of effort. She barely broke through one level and 

arrived at the eighth level of the spiritual void tier. 

 

This guy was holding his breath! 



 

He had broken through at least two levels every time. Why did he only break through one level this 

time? 

 

This fellow cursed at guai Cao and black bead. He thought that they must not have used their full 

strength, which was why they had only broken through one level. 

 

Black bead ate for free as usual, without any reaction. 

 

Guai Cao, on the other hand, shook its leaves in a wronged manner. It meant that Hei Xinjiu had not 

absorbed the power of lightning for a long time, and the landowners did not have any grain left. 

 

Hei Xinjiu held her chin and was very worried! 

 

Wu Yun of the immortal Yuan continent had clearly learned his lesson and did not strike her at all. If this 

continued, when would she become stronger! Not to mention taking control of the murder Yuan sect 

and the Hun Yuan sect! 

 

Just as Hei Xinjiu was feeling extremely depressed, someone knocked on the door. 

 

Hei Xinjiu arrived at the door impatiently. When she opened the door, she saw an old acquaintance — 

qu Shanshan. 

 

Qu Shanshan was the female disciple from the wood peak who was sent flying to the congee pot by Di 

beiming. Yun chujiu frowned. was she here to cause trouble? 

 

Qu Shanshan gloated and said to Yun chujiu, “Yun Chujiu, Senior Wen Qianchuan asked me to bring you 

over. He has something to ask you.” 

 


