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Xue Wuji and Yun Chujiu were very close to each other. An Feng and An Yin did not expect Xue Wuji to
suddenly make a move. It was too late for the two of them to save her.

Just as Xue Wuji’s hand almost touched Yun Chujiu, she nimbly dodged his hand. Then, she waved her
right hand and a purple lightning bolt struck Xue Wuji.

Although Xue Wuji was caught off guard, his spiritual power was still superb after all. He tilted his body
sligtly to dodge Yun Chujiu’s attack. “Oh, Little Sister Jiu is really something...”

Xue Wuiji’s words stopped abruptly because he never expected that another purple bolt of lightning
would strike! In his knowledge, a mere fourth level spirit enhancement cultivator who had just cast a
spell would need at least a few dozen or even a hundred breaths before he could use the spell again. He
never thought that Yun Chuijiu, this weirdo, could actually attack consecutively.

Xue Wuiji’s left shoulder was struck by Yun Chujiu. While Xue Wuji was still in a daze, An Yin and An Feng
blocked Yun Chujiu and Di Beiming from the front.

Xue Wuji was dumbfounded!

‘I was injured by a fourth-level spirit enhanced cultivator?’

If this were to be made known to the public, they would laugh their heads off!

Just as Xue Wuji was still in a daze, Di Beiming suddenly said in a cold voice, “Xue Wuji, Black Thing is my
bottom line! If you don’t want to cause more trouble in the Tianyuan continent, don’t think about her in
the future!”



Xue Wuji was stunned. The two factions had been at loggerheads for a long time, but that was the first
time Di Beiming had said such harsh words. It seemed that he really had his heart set on Yun Chujiu.
Was Yun Chujiu not just a greedy little girl? What was Di Beiming attracted to?

Xue Wuji was stunned for a moment, then he laughed out loud. “I was just joking. Little Sister Jiu is so
cruel. She actually hurt me, her Big Brother! My heart hurts more than my shoulders!”

“Brother Wuji, | just released my spiritual power and | couldn’t control myself for a moment, so |
couldn’t aim accurately. | originally wanted to help you change your hair style, but | suddenly missed. I'm
sorry! How about | try again? | promise I'll give you the same hairstyle as us!” Yun Chujiu raised her right
hand smiled widely at Xue Wuiji.

Xue Wuji shook his head like a rattle-drum. “No! No! This hairstyle is not suitable for me! Little Sister Jiu,
why can you use magic continuously?”

Yun Chujiu had an innocent look on her face. “I don’t know either! Maybe God thinks I’'ve been living too
miserably in the past, so he decided to compensate me! Brother Wuiji, it’s getting late. Do you want to
have sex with your Prince Charming or go back?”

“Alright! Since Little Sister Jiu doesn’t want me to stay, then | can only leave sadly! Ill visit you again in a
few days! See you later!” With Xue Wuji’s shoulder hurting faintly in addition to Di Beiming’s words just
now, he decided to temporarily stop fooling around.

Just as Xue Wuji and secret agent Huahua were about to leave, Yun Chujiu shouted from behind,
“Brother Wuiji, please wait!”

Xue Wuji’s heart was filled with joy. ‘HMPH! I've mentioned it before! I’'m much more alluring than that
Di Beiming. This little girl must be regretting it, and she’s probably trying to get me to stay!’



“Little Sister Jiu, you don’t have to say more. My heart is broken. | have to leave today!” Xue Wuji said in
a pretentious manner.

“Ah, no, Brother Wuji, you’ve misunderstood! You always give me Spirit Stones when you visit. Aren’t
you going to give me anything this time? Besides, you’ve eaten my food and spirit fruits. Those aren’t
cheap!” Yun Chuijiu stretched out her small claws confidently.



