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Yun chujiu curled her lips. “Your Nirvana Fire is indeed powerful, but didn’t you say that you would fall 

into hibernation after using it once? How could it be convenient to use this ten-thousand-year-old fire 

marrow?” 

 

 

Xiao Heiniao was poked in a sore spot by Yun Chujiu. She rolled her eyes and did not say anything. 

 

 

Yun chujiu, this fellow, felt that she had opened the door to a new world. Haha, she did not expect to 

accidentally obtain such a good treasure. So what if she did not have a Qi ling? ! Didn’t this little flame 

still help her kill Demonic Beasts. ? This was simply a good helper for killing people and stealing goods. 

 

 

Manager Liu only recovered after a long time. He didn’t even know how to say flattery, because he 

couldn’t think of any adjectives to express his shock! 

 

 

He felt that he must have encountered a fake sixth level spiritual venerable! 

 

 

Which family’s sixth level spiritual venerable could kill a thirty-second level demonic beast in an instant? 

Even the guards at the seventh or eighth level of the spiritual profound realm couldn’t do it! 

 

 

Yun Chujiu didn’t care what they were thinking. This guy was eager to find a new prey to test the power 

of the ten-thousand-year fire marrow. 

 



 

Therefore, when she saw a thirty-third level wind-blade golden-striped tiger rushing over, she almost 

rushed up excitedly. 

 

 

Manager Liu and the five guards had learned from the previous experience. They felt that Yun Chujiu 

was a pervert and didn’t need their help at all. Therefore, they just watched the show from the back, 

wanting to see how Yun Chujiu killed the Demon Beast. 

 

 

 

Yun chujiu was in a tragic situation! 

 

 

That was because she struck dozens of lightning bolts, but the damn ten-thousand-year-old fire marrow 

did not come out. On the contrary, the wind-blade golden-spotted tiger grew stronger as it fought, 

forcing Yun Chujiu to only be able to parry and not be able to fight back. 

 

 

Manager Liu even said to the five guards, “I think Miss Fangcao wants to train a little longer this time. 

Otherwise, she would have killed the wind-blade golden-spotted tiger long ago.” 

 

 

“Manager Liu is right. I think so too. Miss Fangcao must be playing with it. When she’s done playing with 

it, she will kill it.” 

 

 

.. 

 



 

Yun chujiu almost vomited blood when she heard their discussion. Which Eye of yours saw me playing 

with this damn wind-blade golden spotted tiger? ! If I continue playing with it, I won’t be able to save my 

life, right? ! 

 

 

Seeing that the ten-thousand-year-old fire marrow was not reliable, Yun Chujiu did not bother to hide it 

anymore. She released several piglets of spiritual power towards the wind-blade golden spotted tiger. 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Manager Liu and the others stumbled and almost fell to the ground! 

 

 

Oh God! 

 

 

Was this Miss Fang Cao playing around? 

 

 

Her spiritual beast was actually a piglet? This, this was too incompatible with the Heavenly Thunder 

Spiritual Root, right? 

 

 

The wind blade golden spotted tiger clearly did not put the spiritual piglet in its eyes. It casually used the 

wind blade to hit the spiritual piglet. 

 



 

The price of underestimating the enemy was obviously heavy. Although Yun chujiu used an intermediate 

level physical transformation technique, the perverse nature of the spiritual piglet was beyond the 

understanding of the wind blade golden spotted tiger. In addition to Yun Chujiu’s swift movement 

technique, an hour later.., the wind-blade golden spotted tiger was covered in injuries and died. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu, this fellow, was so tired that she sat on the ground and panted heavily. She cursed in her 

heart, ‘damn it, I really can’t rely on others. Even fire is unreliable. I still have to work hard to cultivate.’. 

 

 

Although this damned ten-thousand-year-old fire marrow was powerful, it was too unreliable! They did 

not know when they would help or when they would play dead. It was best not to count on it in the 

future. 

 

 

Although manager Liu and the other three were very curious about the little piglet of spiritual power, 

they did not dare to ask too much. They felt that what they had encountered today was simply 

unbelievable. This Miss Fang Cao was simply Inhuman! 


