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Previously, Yao Ji was still slightly hesitant on whether she should make a move or not. 

 

You had to know, the three factions together made up more than a hundred people, while the little girl 

was only by herself. If she were to suddenly betray the Coitus Faction and stand on the little girl’s side to 

confront the three factions’ hundred people, then she was undoubtedly going to face certain death. 

 

But her soul was still in the little girl’s hands. If she didn’t help her, then she would still certainly die on 

the spot. 

 

According to the little girl’s ruthless nature and vicious methods, she definitely wasn’t going to let her, 

an enemy, off. 

 

Hence, after weighing all her options, Yao Ji felt that she was definitely going to die this instant. 

 

However, when she saw the little girl kill Ghost Surd with a swipe of her dagger, Yao Ji knew that her 

chance had come. 

 

The little girl seemed to be much stronger than she had expected. At that moment, she knew that she 

had to take a gamble, so she stood behind Granny Witch and pierced through her heart. 

 

How would Granny Witch and the bunch of Coitus Faction disciples have expected that Yao Ji would 

suddenly assault them? 

 

All at once, their Coitus Faction devolved into internal disorder. 

 

And at the same time, the little girl had long charged forth and flung out countless spinning talismans, 

which encircled Fei Qing and his group. 



 

Ebony intermediate-level binding talisman matrix: It could bind at most ten people each time. 

 

The people before her had relatively lower cultivation than her, so once she used this binding talisman 

matrix, everyone was bound inside of it. They paled in fright as they were unable to come out no matter 

how they tried. 

 

Only then did they remember that the little girl had once used this move during the competition on Mu 

Liangde from the Daybreak Sect. At that time, they had secretly ridiculed Mu Liangde as useless for 

being unable to defeat a silly 12 to 13-year-old little girl. 

 

Now, however, when they tasted this binding talisman matrix for themselves, they all paled abruptly in 

fright. 

 

They were unable to move! 

 

Once they were bound inside this binding talisman matrix, they couldn’t even release mystic energy? 

 

Fei Qing, this useless fellow, was so horrified that his face contorted and his complexion paled. He 

continuously attempted to slam open this talisman matrix and raised his head to look at Qiao Mu. 

 

As soon as he called out “Little Junior Sister,” it triggered the little fellow to furiously raise up her ferule 

and smacked it down on his head. 

 

“Who is your little junior sister!” Were you, this filthy fellow, fit to call me Little Junior Sister? 

 

“Go die!” Qiao Mu threw out a handful of shooting stars with a swing of her hand. They hit the people 

inside the talisman matrix with a plink, plink, plink. 

 



Fei Qing and company were like turtles in a jar and unable to resist at all. After the rain of shooting stars 

subsided, Fei Qing discovered in horror that the fellow faction member that he had pulled over in front 

of him looked like a live target. That person’s body was speckled with these small tacks even after doing 

his best to resist. 

 

“You!” Fei Qing panicked as he yelled. In this moment of life and death, he didn’t care to call her ‘Little 

Junior Sister’ nor did he dare to tease her anymore. He kept mouthing, “You dare, you little slut.” 

 

“If you dare hurt me, my dad won’t let you off!” Even Fei Qing himself felt that this threat wasn’t very 

effective. 

 

The expressionless little girl merely hit out a mighty mystic energy with her ferule, which violently 

smacked Fei Qing’s chin. It directly blasted his mouth to smithereens. 

 

Fei Qing’s unpleasant howls ceased abruptly. 

 

Qiao Mu pounced forward and ruthlessly smacked his skull once again with her ferule. It instantly split 

apart his skull as his brains burst out, and he died on the spot. 

 

“Since you came, then remain.” Two Core Ravaging Thunders appeared between the little girl’s 

fingertips, which she roughly flung into the mass of people. 

 

The Core Ravaging Thunder exploded with a boom before the crowd’s panicked gazes. 

 

When Ao’ye and company finally managed to catch up, they heard this explosion halfway up the 

mountain and immediately flew towards the snowy peaks without a care for their lives. 


