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Just as the artifact spirit was showing off, it suddenly stopped showing off! Because it realized that bone 

puppets were beginning to fall apart! More and more bone puppets began to turn back into white 

bones, and the expression of the smelly girl lying on the ground changed from the initial anger to a 

beaming smile. Impossible! The faint blue light on these white bones was deathly stillness. How could it 

suddenly disappear? ! The aura of death was the negative emotion of those who failed the test. It had 

spent a lot of effort to collect it. If it was all gone, wouldn’t it be a great loss? ! Could it be that there was 

a problem with the formation? The weapon spirit quickly checked the formation. When it found that 

there was nothing wrong with the formation, more than half of the white bone puppet had disappeared. 

It was so angry that it gritted its teeth. If there was nothing wrong with the formation, it must be the 

work of that B * Tch Yun Chujiu! Could it be that the deathly aura had been dissolved by her? That was 

even more impossible! This was simply the biggest joke in the world. Perhaps the deathly aura could be 

resolved through positive emotions, but with so much deathly aura, even 10,000 yun chujiu could not 

resolve it. However, what exactly was the problem? When the weapon spirit saw that the skeletal 

puppet was still decreasing, it was so angry that it was twitching. If this continued, the deathly aura that 

it had worked so hard to accumulate would be destroyed by Yun Chujiu, this wretched girl. It could only 

let her pass! At this moment, Yun Chujiu was happily lying on the ground. It turned out that Guai Cao’s 

method was to absorb the blue light into her body. It seemed that she had wronged Gou Weiba! HMPH, 

Damned Weapon Spirit, you want to kill me? I will destroy all of your skeletal puppets! Just as Yun 

Chujiu was thinking happily, a white light flashed in front of her eyes. The scene in front of her had 

already changed. Outside the trial tower, it could no longer be described as a frying pan. All the 

onlookers were dumbfounded! A month ago, if someone said that Yun chujiu could break through to the 

ninth level of the trial tower, they would definitely be scolded for having a problem with their brains. 

But at this moment, a terrifying thing actually happened in front of their eyes. Yun chujiu actually broke 

through to the ninth level of the trial tower! And it had only taken less than a month! Most importantly, 

Yun Chujiu’s cultivation was only at the first level of the Spirit sect! Teacher Mou was extremely excited. 

If Yun Chujiu was able to break through to the ninth level, their esteemed self would definitely not 

pursue his negligence. Moreover, he might even be rewarded for his misfortune. Even if he could not 

obtain any benefits, he would still be able to die without regrets if he were to see someone break 

through to the ninth level of the trial tower in his lifetime! Deputy Dean Yin’s injuries had long healed. 

He had been gloating that Yun Chujiu was dead for sure, but he never expected that Yun Chujiu had 

actually passed the ninth level of the trial tower! Although he consoled himself that passing the ninth 

level did not mean anything. After all, he could only come out after passing the ninth level, but his heart 

was inexplicably uneasy. A strong premonition filled his mind, it was very likely that Yun Chujiu managed 

to get to the ninth level! Deputy Dean Yin gritted his teeth. So what if she managed to get to the ninth 

level. ! This Yun chujiu must have gotten lucky. Because her spiritual power was too low, the level she 

encountered must be different from others. Even if she managed to get to the ninth level, it wouldn’t 

mean anything. Yin Xinlian clenched her fists tightly in the crowd. How was this possible? How Could Yun 

Chujiu, that trash, make it to the ninth level? It must be the weapon spirit of the trial tower that was 



playing tricks on her. Yes, it must be so. She would definitely be trapped on the ninth level. Qi Ling 

thought to himself. 

 


