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They talked and laughed along the way. The next morning, the people of the Spirit Radiance Sect arrived 

at the foot of the Wuwei Mountain. 

 

Other than the towering mountain peak, the most eye-catching thing there was a nine-story black 

tower—that was probably the Wuwei Tower. 

 

There was a huge stone wall outside Wuwei Tower, and at the top of the wall were the names and 

points of the top ten people in the past ten thousand years. The first person to rank was Yuan Linghua, 

who was also Patriarch Linghua. 

 

The bottom of the stone wall was empty. Once one enters, the names of all the people who entered the 

Wuwei Tower would appear. As the points changed, the rankings would constantly change until there 

was no one to mention. 

 

Due to the importance of the matter, the leaders of the four great sects personally led the team, and the 

foot of the Wuwei Mountain immediately became lively. 

 

The four leaders first assessed the strength of their opponents. Master Xuanyuan frowned. Although the 

spiritual power of a true disciple was comparable to that of the other three sects, the spiritual power of 

an inner disciple was slightly weaker than that of the other sects. This was related to the Spirit Radiance 

Sect’s concept of cultivation. The Spirit Radiance mantra emphasized on building foundations, so it did 

not not go hand-in-hand with rapid advancement. 

 

Du Guyi had put in a lot of effort this time. As long as he could get first place in these two rounds of 

tests, he would be able to get a lot of Spirit Stones. Then, the small amount of Spirit Stones that he had 

to compensate Spirit Radiance Sect was nothing! Therefore, the Heavenly Gates Sect had prepared a lot 

of pills for the disciples participating in the competition so that they could obtain better results. 

 

Du Guyi saw Yun Chujiu at a glance. Before he could react, Yun Chujiu jumped over and greeted him 

with a smile, “Sect leader Du Guyi! Long time no see!” 



 

Although Du Guyi wanted to slap her to death, his reputation had to be protected. He said coldly, “Little 

girl, you have the lowest spiritual power among the disciples participating in this trial. I hope you can 

reach the second level.” 

 

“The second level? I was preparing to pass the ninth level!” Yun Chujiu straightened her little body and 

said arrogantly. 

 

“Little girl, you have ambition! Patriarch Linghua only passed the eighth level. If you can pass the ninth 

level, the first name on it will be you!” Du Guyi was so angry that he was amused. He pointed at the top 

of the stone wall. 

 

“Thank you for your praise, Master Du Guyi! If I pass the ninth level, shouldn’t you give me a reward?!” 

Yun Chujiu did not seem to realize that Du Guyi was being sarcastic. 

 

Du Guyi never thought that Yun Chujiu would be so thick-skinned. She actually asked for a reward from 

him?! ‘You f*cking cheated me of so many Spirit Stones a few days ago, and now you still have the nerve 

to pretend that nothing happened and ask for a reward from me!? How shameless!’ 

 

Master Xuanyuan immediately said, “Master Du, Yun Chujiu has a temperamental personality. Don’t 

bother with her. If she really passes the ninth level, wouldn’t you be wasting your money?! After all, 

Heavenly Gates Sect has been in a difficult situation recently.” 

 

Du Guyi was so angry that he gritted his teeth. ‘If I don’t agree, doesn’t it mean that I admit that our 

Heavenly Gates Sect lacks Spirit Stones?! What’s the harm in agreeing to this?? In any case, it’s 

impossible for her to pass the ninth level!’ 

 

“Little girl, if you can really pass the ninth level, I’ll reward you with a middle-grade spirit weapon! I’m 

afraid that you fail on the first level!” 

 



“That might be the case. It depends on how lucky I am. Maybe I can climb all the way to the ninth level! 

So, Fairy Yu Mei, Daoist priest Zhenyi, don’t you two have to show your appreciation as well?” Yun 

Chujiu looked at Fairy Yu Mei and Daoist priest Zhenyi with a smile. 

 

The two of them were gloating at Du Guyi’s misfortune. Who would have thought that this little girl was 

so greedy? Also, she was really thick-skinned! 

 


