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Yun chujiu heard the Little Silver Dragon’s Cry and opened her eyes. It was too late for her to hide. She 

subconsciously released a group of piglets with spirit energy towards the flame and stood up to hide. 

 

 

The Little Silver Dragon and the Qi ling all felt that these piglets with spirit energy were useless. They 

were soon turned into roasted suckling pigs. 

 

 

The flame obviously thought so too. It did not take the little piglets of spirit energy seriously at all and 

continued to charge forward. However, it did not expect that the group of little piglets of spirit energy 

pounced on the flame and began to devour the flame. 

 

 

The flame kept trembling. It was obviously in great pain. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu’s eyes lit up. She had no choice but to release the little piglets of spirit energy. She did not 

expect it to have a miraculous effect. Hence, this fellow continued to release the pigs. 

 

 

“My minions! Well done! Swallow this bastard flame and kill it!”Yun chujiu saw that the little piggy was 

brave, so the Little Piggy regained its spirit and began to cheer for her. 

 

 

The artifact spirits also started to make noise. If Yun Chujiu died, they would not be able to recover 

either. They naturally hoped that the little piggy could swallow the flame. 

 



 

After a full 10 hours, the little piggy with spiritual power finally finished swallowing the flame. 

 

 

However, Yun Chujiu was not happy at all because the flame had been devoured by the little piglet. In 

other words, it had been devoured by her. The little piglet only felt that its primordial spirit was about to 

explode, and it wished that it could dive into the icy water. 

 

 

Just when Yun Chujiu thought that her primordial spirit would explode, a cool aura came from her 

dantian, and Yun Chujiu felt a little better. 

 

 

She knew that this was definitely the work of Gou Weiba. Right now, she did not know whether she 

hated Gou Weiba or was grateful to Gou WEIBA. Although Gou Weiba had almost killed her before, it 

had saved her life time and time again. It was really entangled, and she could not tell whether it was 

right or wrong. 

 

 

With the cool aura of Gou Weiba, Yun Chujiu’s primordial spirit finally survived the burning of the flame. 

The flame was divided by the little piglet of spiritual power, and its spiritual intelligence naturally 

dissipated. 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Yun Chujiu felt that there was nothing wrong with her spiritual sense, so she retreated. 

 

 



This guy stood up and felt that his right palm was a little hot. When he looked down, he could not help 

but be stunned. 

 

 

He saw the mark of a flame on his right palm. It was bright red like blood, very eye-catching. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu was dumbfounded! 

 

 

F * ck! 

 

 

What was going on? 

 

 

Didn’t she already kill the flame? Why did this damn thing appear on her palm? 

 

 

Yun chujiu gritted her teeth and used the large kitchen knife to cut her right palm. This guy thought that 

he would be able to pull out the flame just like that. Who would have thought that there was nothing. 

 

 

However, when the skin healed, the mark of the flame appeared again. 

 

 



Could it be that this thing had become a birthmark? 

 

 

Yun chujiu was a big-hearted person. Seeing that there was no way to get rid of it, she decided not to 

get rid of it. She even thought to herself that it would be great if the flame mark appeared on her 

forehead. It would definitely be beautiful! 

 

 

Xiao Heiniao was completely speechless. No one could be so heartless to this extent! 

 

 

Yun chujiu blinked her eyes. She felt that the stone wall was so strong that it must be a good thing. 

Hence, she used the sudden rupture talisman to blast off a few pieces and stored them in her storage 

ring. 

 

 

At this moment, the sky became even darker. Other than the heavenly lightning from before, another 

large piece of dark cloud floated over. Wu Yun’s expression changed. 

 

 

Yun chujiu pursed her lips. Could it be that the flame was really something good? So that old bastard 

Tian Dao sent Wu Yun to strike me? 

 

 

Come, come, let the Heavenly Lightning come more fiercely! 


