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Yun Chusi and the others wanted to go forward to stop them, but unfortunately, they were all heavily 

injured and were no match for the five silver-masked men. They were kicked to the ground, and Yun 

Chuwu and the other two were dragged by the silver-masked men into the small forest nearby. 

 

Ya Zi, Shi Xuan, and the others’ eyes were bloodshot, but there was no way to stop them. 

 

“Yun Chushan! If you have any conscience at all, give us a quick death. Otherwise, I will not let you off 

even if I become a ghost!” Yun Chuwu shouted at the top of her lungs. 

 

Yun Chushan snorted coldly. “You brought this on yourselves, what does it have to do with me?! You 

should just enjoy it wholeheartedly. Maybe if you serve the silver-masked lord well, you can still keep 

your life.” 

 

“Fifth sister, her heart is utterly black. What’s the point of begging her?! I’ll leave first, we’ll still be 

sisters in the next life!” Yun Chuqi was about to bite her tongue and commit suicide. 

 

“You want to die? You can die after I’m done with you. I don’t want to play with dead wood!” The silver-

masked man pinned down Yun Chuqi. She couldn’t even speak, let alone bite her tongue and commit 

suicide. 

 

The other two silver-masked men also pinned down Yun Chuwu and Qing Si as they dragged them into 

the forest with lewd smiles. 

 

Yun Chusi and the others struggled to get up to stop them, but they were once again kicked to the 

ground by Bai Moyu and the others. Bai Moyu smiled sinisterly and said, “Yun Chusi, hasn’t your Yun 

family always been against our Bai Family? Do you think that you can turn the tables with Yun Chujiu? 

That’s just a delusion! Your Yun family will soon cease to exist, and our Bai family will be going to the 

land of bliss with our master, Hahaha!” 

 



“Bai Moyu! Little Jiu won’t let you off! Little Jiu will avenge us!” Yun Chusi once again resented his own 

incompetence. Seeing that his sister was about to be trampled on by beasts, he was helpless. 

 

Bai Moyu laughed wildly. “Yun Chujiu? Hmph! She has repeatedly ruined our master’s plans. Do you 

think she can survive? However, before she dies, Yanran’s sister will definitely take good care of her. Yun 

Chuwu and the others are suffering the same treatment as Yun Chujiu in the future. When that time 

comes, she will be begging for death!” 

 

Just as Bai Moyu was spouting nonsense, he heard someone in the air say, “Kill them all! Leave none 

alive!” 

 

Bai Moyu looked up and saw several flying spirit tools hovering in the air. There were hundreds of high-

level cultivators riding their swords arriving. The one in front was a beautiful girl with a cold murderous 

aura that made people tremble in fear. 

 

Bai Moyu didn’t recognize the girl for a moment. Bai Morou, who was next to him, shouted, “Yun 

Chujiu? Impossible! How did that b*tch Yun Chujiu become so beautiful?!” 

 

Fan Zhen thought to himself, what an idiot. At that time, he actually had the heart to care about looks. 

With so many people here, they were probably all cultivators trapped in the East Valley. It was better for 

him to leave while he could, or else he would not make it out alive. 

 

When Fan Zhen thought of this, he bit his index finger and was about to use the Red Spider Lily secret 

art to escape. He never expected that Yun Chusi and the others, who were already unable to fight back, 

would suddenly regain their strength when they saw Yun Chujiu coming, the few of them jumped 

forward desperately and grabbed onto Fan Zhen’s legs. Fan Zhen’s secret art was suddenly interrupted, 

and in a rage, threw a wind blade toward Yun Chusi and the others behind him. 

 

An ice dragon blocked Fan Zhen’s spiritual power attack, then swung its tail and slapped Fan Zhen 

several feet away. 

 



Fan Zhen stood firm and wanted to use the secret art again, but there was no chance. Di Beiming and 

Xue Wuji’s spiritual power attacks hit him like a storm, not giving him any chance to breathe. How could 

he even retaliate? After a few moments, he was imprisoned. 

 

Xue Wuji took out the poison from Fan Zhen’s mouth, then took out his sword and cut the tendons on 

both his hands and feet, he smiled evilly, “Let’s see how you use the so-called secret technique this 

time. You dare to touch my little sister’s family? You’re done for this time!” 

 


