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Zhuo Piaoyu revealed an expression of self-blame and guilt. “Elders… Yes, I admit that I have indeed 

done something that has let Junior Sister Yun down. I shouldn’t have forced her to commit suicide. 

However, I didn’t do it for myself. At that time, Su Yanran led over a hundred disciples from the 

Heavenly Gates Sect to besiege us. I had no choice but to make this decision! 

 

“At that time, I was also in a dilemma. However, I felt that compared to the lives of my nine senior 

brothers and sisters, it was the best for Junior Sister Yun to sacrifice herself. I believe that the others 

also had the same thoughts. However, they were too embarrassed to speak out due to their feelings, so 

I decided to be the villain! 

 

“I had already thought it through then. As long as we safely leave the ancient mine, I would write a 

letter to my father, asking him to do his best to compensate Junior Sister Yun’s family. Moreover, I will 

also do my best to kill Su Yanran and avenge Junior Sister Yun.” 

 

Elder Xiao’s eyes were filled with anger and disappointment after hearing Zhuo Piaoyu’s words. Peak 

Master Yuen had always treated Zhuo Piaoyu as his own daughter, and had only taken in this one true 

disciple, he had put all his effort into Zhuo Piaoyu, but he had never thought that in the end, Peak 

Master Yuen would actually raise an ingrate! She had betrayed Yun Chujiu for her life, and in the future, 

she would betray Peak Master Yuen and Spirit Radiance Sect for profit! 

 

Elder Xiao then turned his gaze to Ding Lang. “Ding Lang, out of the ten people who were trapped, you 

are the oldest, and you have been in the sect for the longest time. Why didn’t you stop Zhuo Piaoyu? 

Instead, you helped the villain and bullied Yun Chujiu. You even attacked Feng Ming and the other two?” 

 

Ding Lang sneered in his heart. ‘Yes, I have been in the sect for the longest time, but did you give me the 

same treatment? We are both true disciples, but I can’t compare to Feng Ming and the other two! I can’t 

even compare to that trash Yun Chujiu!! That old man Elder Qi treats Yun Chujiu a hundred times better 

than me. Why?!’ 

 

However, he naturally would not say these things out loud, he also revealed a look of self-blame and 

guilt as he said, “Elders, Junior Sister Zhuo and I had the same thinking, that is to use the smallest 



sacrifice in exchange for the lives of more people. At that time, the situation was urgent. I saw that Feng 

Ming and the others were stubborn, so I had no choice but to make a move to calm him down.” 

 

The faces of the elders were filled with deep disappointment and anger. These two people were clearly 

afraid of death, but they spoke in a dignified manner and had no intention of repentance. They were 

truly hopeless! 

 

Elder Qu was so angry that he wanted to slap Zhuo Piaoyu and Ding Lang to death on the spot. What 

was the point of keeping such scumbags who betrayed their fellow disciples?! 

 

The other elders hurriedly tried to dissuade him and let the disciples take Zhuo Piaoyu and the others 

away. 

 

“Old Qu, don’t be rash! This matter needs to be decided by the sect master. Moreover, it’s not like you 

don’t know Zhuo Piaoyu’s identity. The strength of the Zhuo family is comparable to a medium-sized 

sect. Offending them too harshly is also a problem. The most important thing now is to find a way to 

find out the whereabouts of Yun Chujiu and the others. As for Zhuo Piaoyu and the others, it wouldn’t 

be too late to deal with them when we return to the sect.” 

 

Elder Qu took a deep breath and calmed himself down before saying, “Let’s wait here for a while longer. 

I believe Little Jiu won’t die so easily. How can a little pervert who can’t even be killed by lightning die so 

easily?”. 

 

An Feng was about to go crazy from anxiety! 

 

He went straight to Elder Qu and asked him about what had happened. Then, he sent a voice 

transmission talisman to Di Beiming and told him everything that had happened. 

 

After Di Beiming received An Feng’s message, although he was very anxious, he had a strange feeling 

when he thought of Yun Chujiu’s trials. Black Thing would definitely be fine! 

 



Perhaps there was a deviation somewhere, or maybe she was just trapped in the ancient mine. 

However, that little devil would live like a fish in water wherever she went. She would definitely be fine! 

 


