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“Your spiritual power is limited. All of you, retreat into the cave. | will bear the heavenly punishment,” Di
Beiming said to his subordinates.

“Your Excellency, you can’t! It seems that the power of heavenly punishment isn’t minor. You can’t bear
it alone. I'll bear it with you,” An Feng said.

“Your Excellency, what An Feng said makes sense. We'll help you share the burden. It's better than
carrying it all alone. Last time, you were seriously injured when you carried the heavenly thunder for
Miss Jiu. This time, you can’t take this lightly,” An Yin advised from the side.

The other secret guards also expressed their support to share the burden. They fought so hard that their
faces turned red.

Yun Chujiu raised her small claws weakly. “What are you doing? Heavenly punishment? Why do you
want heavenly punishment? How did you offend the damned heavens?”

“Miss Jiu, we're from the Tianyuan continent. If we killed someone on the Qingxuan continent, we
would definitely be punished. After we rushed in just now, we killed hundreds of people. Heavenly
punishment will definitely befall on us.” The corner of An Feng'’s eyes twitched. Only Miss Jiu dared to
talk about the heavens like that. She was really audacious.

Yun Chujiu was stunned at first, then she clapped with a smile. “You don’t have to fight anymore! Just
let it strike me! Anyway, | haven’t been struck for a long time and I’'m feeling a little itch for it!”

An Feng and An Yin were slightly better off, but the rest of the secret guards were dumbfounded!

They had not recovered from what had happened just now. Their Honorable Sir brought them to
Qingxuan continent to save people. However, the scene just now made them feel that even if they had
not come, the little girl would be safe.



Also, why did the little girl seem to be talking to the dark clouds in the sky just now? The strangest thing
was that the piece of dark cloud seemed to understand her. When it floated away, it seemed to be alive
and kicking. What the hell!

Right, what did the little girl say? Let the lightning strike her? It had been a long time since she was
struck? She felt a little itchy for it?! Was this little girl sick?! Was she talking nonsense?!!

“Black Thing, the heavenly punishment is here to strike us. If it doesn’t strike us, it won’t stop. Even if
you want to be struck by lightning, they won't strike you,” Di Beiming explained.

Yun Chuijiu curled her lips. “Tsk! Prince Charming, you’ve underestimated my ability to provoke the dark
cloud. Just you wait and see. Stand a little further away and watch how | lure the lightning over!”

Di Beiming was skeptical and his subordinates felt that Yun Chujiu was spouting nonsense. They were all
on high alert and were prepared to share some of the burden with their honored Lord if the thunder
came.

Yun Chujiu looked at the dark clouds in the sky. They looked quite big, but they were not very thick. It
seemed that the heavens hated her a lot. Every time it sent someone to attack her, it seemed to be
much thicker than this dark cloud!

“Hey! Dark clouds in the sky, do you know who | am? I’'m the Yun Chujiu that your dark cloud world
hates the most! Do you want to strike me a few times to vent your anger?” Yun Chujiu stretched her
neck and shouted toward the sky.

The dark clouds in the sky trembled for a moment. The news had spread all over the dark cloud world
that there was actually a monster in a low-level world like the Qingxuan continent!



After being struck several times, almost all of the heavy-duty dark clouds had been mobilized, but she
was still not dead. Not only was she not dead, she was getting more and more lively. The dark clouds
were really angered to death!

However, on the way here, it had met dark cloud number nine. It seemed to be in a good mood. Could it
be that it had gotten used to striking this little monster?!



