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“Yun Chujiu, you’ll stay in another dormitory for the night. Tomorrow, the servants will come to repair 

the house! In addition, come to the meeting hall tomorrow morning!” Although Master Xuanyuan had 

some guesses in his heart, his expression remained the same. 

 

Yun Chujiu thought that Master Xuanyuan wanted to give her some consolation money after seeing that 

she was frightened, so she immediately agreed! 

 

After Master Xuanyuan and the others left, Yun Chujiu went to stay with Yun Chuwu for the night. 

 

Since she misses Master Xuanyuan’s ‘consolation money’, Yun Chujiu woke up early the next morning 

and went to the meeting hall. 

 

Yun Chujiu entered the meeting hall and saw that there were many elders besides Master Xuanyuan and 

the Five Peak Masters. She was puzzled. 

 

‘Huh? Why are there so many people? Is there a need to make such a big fuss for a consolation 

payment?’ 

 

After Yun Chujiu paid her respects, she asked with a smile, “Master, do you think I was frightened last 

night and couldn’t bear it, so you are prepared to give me some consolation payments?” 

 

Everyone was almost angered by Yun Chujiu’s words! 

 

How narcissistic was she?! 

 

What did being struck by lightning have to do with the sect? 

 



They were even expected to give her consolation money? 

 

It was already really good that they did not make her pay to repair the house! 

 

Master Xuanyuan coughed dryly. “Let’s put the consolation money aside for now. I’ve called you here 

today because I suspect that you have a rare Thunder Root Spirit and am preparing to test your root 

spirit again.” 

 

Yun Chujiu was shocked. Had she been discovered? That was probably not the case! However, this was 

also positive. She could find a catalyst and reveal a bit of what she could cultivate. At least she could use 

her storage bag and spirit beast bag openly. 

 

Yun Chujiu pretended to be extremely excited. “Master Xuanyuan, y-you mean, I can cultivate? I… I’m 

not trash?” 

 

“This… This is my suspicion. Don’t be too excited for now. You can celebrate happy after the test results 

are out.” Master Xuanyuan was worried that Yun Chujiu would not be able to bear the blow when the 

test results were out. 

 

“Then let’s test it! Hurry up, I already said that I won’t be useless! I’m the personal disciple chosen by 

Patriarch Linghua. How can I be useless! Sigh, it really fulfills the old saying that the heavens will bestow 

a great responsibility on a man. He must first work hard on his will and work hard on his bones…” Yun 

Chujiu began to gloat with her small hands behind her back. 

 

Master Xuanyuan rubbed his forehead. If the test results really showed the Thunder Root Spirit, would 

this not mean Yun Chujiu could gloat to the heavens?! 

 

Ususally, the test for a root spirit was done with a type of spiritual pillar. After a person placed their 

palm on it, they would judge the root spirit’s attribute and talent level by its color and the level of the 

spirit cell. 

 



However, this type of spiritual pillar could not detect the Thunder Root Spirit. Master Xuanyuan took out 

a transparent ball from his storage ring and placed it on the table. 

 

“Yun Chujiu, place your palm on it. If you have the Thunder Root Spirit, there’ll be silver sparks inside,” 

Master Xuanyuan said to Yun Chujiu. 

 

Yun Chujiu curiously placed her palm on it. 

 

There was no reaction from the spirit energy ball! 

 

The crowd began to discuss animatedly. Elder Xiao said, “Master, this Thunder Root Spirit is extremely 

rare. I think Yun Chujiu must’ve been happy for nothing!” 

 

“Elder Xiao’s words make sense. The last Thunder Root Spirit in Qingxuan continent was a hundred years 

ago. It’s extremely rare and not that easy to come across!” an elder echoed. 

 

“That’s right, this Thunder Root Spirit isn’t like cabbages. We can’t conclude that Yun Chujiu has it just 

because she was almost struck by lightning a few times. There are many people who have been struck 

by lightning…” 

 

Before this elder could finish his words, the spiritual energy ball started to change! 

 

The tranquility in the spiritual energy ball was broken! It was filled with small purple lightning bolts, 

crackling non-stop! 

 


