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Before Yun Chujiu could finish her sentence, Di Beiming had already jumped over. Before he arrived, an 

Ice Dragon had already pounced on the Swamp Mud Dragon. 

 

Yun Chujiu was dumbfounded! 

 

This was the first time she saw Di Beiming using his spirit energy to attack. In the past, he would just 

wave his sleeves and deal with it. She had never seen him using his spirit energy to attack. Turns out the 

gigolo had an Ice Root Spirit! 

 

However, the Ice Root Spirit should be an ice arrow, right? How could the gigolo produce such an 

awesome Ice Dragon instead? Oh boy, when she had time, she must ask the gigolo how brilliant it would 

be when she used her thunder spirit power to transform into a phoenix! 

 

When the Swamp Mud Dragon saw the Ice Dragon pouncing on it, it felt fear in its heart. It wanted to 

shrink back into the swamp, but it did not expect the Ice Dragon to turn around and bite its eye! 

 

Where would the Swamp Mud Dragon have ever seen a spiritual attack that could turn around? It was 

stunned for a moment. How could Yun Chujiu let go of such a good opportunity? A few bolts of lightning 

struck toward the swamp Swamp Mud Dragon’s eyes. 

 

In order to avoid the Ice Dragon, the Swamp Mud Dragon had no choice but to take a lightning strike 

from Yun Chujiu. It cried out in pain and dived into the swamp. 

 

Di Beiming transformed into an Ice Dragon again. The Ice Dragon actually dived into the swamp. The 

swamp churned and a moment later, the corpse of the Swamp Mud Dragon floated up. The Ice Dragon 

also turned into a wisp of spiritual energy and disappeared. 

 

 

Di Beiming came to Yun Chujiu’s side at that time. “Are you alright?” 



 

Yun Chujiu’s eyes sparkled. “Prince Charming, you were so cool just now! So cool! It’s simply 

incomparable!” 

 

Di Beiming smiled faintly. “We’ll talk later. We’ll talk after we get out of this swamp.” 

 

Xue Wuji pursed his lips behind him. ‘HMPH, what’s so great about that? Isn’t he just acting cool? I know 

how to do that too. If there’s a chance, I’ll let Little Sister Jiu see my spiritual power. 

 

Two hours later, the people of the Spirit Radiance Sect finally passed through the swamp. After counting 

the number of people, there were actually 12 disciples who lost their lives in the swamp. 

 

There was no time for them to be sentimental, so they hurriedly continued their journey to avoid 

wasting the precious time searching for the ancient sword tomb. 

 

Yun Chujiu simply took a handkerchief to wipe the mud on her face, and then impatiently asked Di 

Beiming, “Prince Charming, why is your spiritual power an Ice Dragon? Quickly teach me, I want to make 

a phoenix as well. We can be a pair!” 

 

Xue Wuji came over from the side, “Little Sister Jiu, don’t let some people deceive you! Actually, this is 

just a spiritual power illusion. When you reach the Spirit Emperor realm, you can do it too! It’s just that 

the object that you just transformed into is relatively simple.” 

 

“Brother Wuji, then what can you transform into?” Yun Chujiu asked curiously. 

 

“Little Sister Jiu, that dragon thing is just so-so. I can transform into a huge skull, it’s very awesome!” 

Xue Wuji said proudly. 

 



After Xue Wuji said that, he raised his hand and attacked a nearby bush with a huge skull. The huge skull 

was like a hurricane, and the bush was instantly turned into powder. “How was that Little Sister Jiu? My 

skull is awesome, right?!” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded. “Although it’s a little inferior to Prince Charming’s Ice Dragon, it’s still quite 

powerful. Big Brother Wuji, do you have the Wind Root Spirit?” 

 

Hearing Yun Chujiu’s words, the corners of Di Beiming’s mouth curled up. ‘Xue Wuji, you still want to 

compete with me? You’re simply asking for humiliation!’ 

 

Xue Wuji said unwillingly, “That’s right, I have the Wind Root Spirit. Little Sister Jiu, you’ll find that my 

skull is much more powerful than the Ice Dragon in the future.” 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was about to speak, she heard a cheer from the front. “We’ve arrived at the ancient 

sword tomb!” 

 


