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“Sect Master, those lightning clouds must be here for you. We’ll get its attention! You’d better find a 

place to hide!” Yu Hai said worriedly. 

 

An Feng stood at the side, thinking to himself that these new subordinates of Miss Jiu were quite loyal. 

However, they did not know that their sect master was a monster in a small frame. In a while, their 

worldview would be completely changed. 

 

Yun Chujiu waved her hand at Yu Hai and the others. “Don’t worry! I’m about to break through! That 

little weak lightning can’t do anything to me. All of you, step back and stay far away from me so that you 

won’t be hurt.” 

 

‘What the hell?’ 

 

‘You’re about to break through?’ 

 

‘What does your breakthrough have to do with the heavenly lightning?’ 

 

‘Also, what is a little weak lightning? Can the heavenly lightning be described as weak? Sect Master, you 

should be more careful!’ 

 

However, when Yu Hai and the others saw that Yun Chujiu’s confident attitude and that the two men 

with high spiritual power did not seem to care at all, they could only back off. 

 

Yun Chujiu took out a handkerchief to tie up her hair and then said to Di Beiming and Xue Wuji with a 

smile, “Prince Charming, brother Wuji, you guys wait for me over there too. After I’ve gotten rid of these 

weaklings, we can have a good chat.” 

 



Both of them had seen Yun Chujiu’s abnormal performance before, so they retreated to the side without 

any objections. She was still fine even after being repeatedly struck in the ancient sword tomb. This bit 

of heavenly lightning was nothing at all. 

 

Yu Hai and the others looked at the dark clouds in the sky and were a little puzzled. Those dark clouds 

were originally floating quite fast, but why were they now trembling on the spot and not moving 

forward? 

 

Yun Chujiu was a little impatient from waiting! 

 

“Hey! What’s wrong? Time is money, and time is life. Don’t you feel ashamed wasting your time like 

this? Hurry up and strike me a few times! I’m a busy girl!” 

 

Yu Hai and the others were unable to express their feelings. They only had five words for Yun Chujiu: 

“You have a death wish!” How could she ask to be struck by lightning in such a rush?! Our Sect Master is 

seeking death by playing tricks on the heavens! 

 

When the dark clouds heard Yun Chujiu’s shout, they all gathered together while they trembled. When 

Yun Chujiu saw that they were finally ready to start throwing a few bolts, she said with satisfaction, “Not 

bad! Since you learned from your mistakes, you can work together as a large thundercloud! Come on! 

Strike! I’m ready!” 

 

The dark clouds randomly struck the area around her and then they abruptly scrambled to float away! 

 

Yun Chujiu looked at the charred trees around her and then looked at the intact ground around her, she 

mumbled, “Could it be that the eyes of this batch of wild heavenly lightning clouds are not very good? 

Why did they all go? If I had known this would happen, I would have taken the initiative to welcome 

them! It has been a long time since I was struck by lightning. I miss that numbing feeling!” 

 

Yu Hai and the others were dumbfounded. Their worldview had been shattered and rebuild into 

something new. Damn, it seemed that not only were ghosts afraid of evildoers, but Heavenly Lightning 



was also afraid of evildoers! Our sect master only shouted a few words, but the heavenly thunder was so 

frightened that it could not strike her accurately! 

 

An Feng looked at Yu Hai and the others sympathetically and thought to himself, “This is just a taste. In 

the future, there will be many things about her that will scare you. Steel your little hearts!” You are both 

lucky and unlucky at the same time for having such a sect master! 

 

Yun Chujiu put away the handkerchief and then said with a smile, “Prince Charming, brother Wuji, it’s 

noon now. Let’s roast some meat and eat! Let’s talk while eating.” 

 

Yun Chujiu had been craving roast meat for a long time, but she had been on tenterhooks these days. 

She was afraid that the people of the Godly Devil Hall would take revenge on her, so she did not have 

the time to roast some. Now she finally had a chance to indulge herself. 

 


