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Xue Wuji stumbled and almost fell down! 

 

‘Yun Chujiu, can you be any more shameless?! 

 

‘I’ve given you so many things, and you ask me for money just because I ate a few mouthfuls of your 

vegetables and a lousy fruit?!’ 

 

“Brother Wuji, why aren’t you speaking? Are you contemplating what to give me? There’s no need for it 

to be complicated! Just give me some Spirit Stones. I’m not greedy! One million isn’t too much, ten 

thousand isn’t too little! I know Brother Wuji is the most generous person so you definitely won’t let me 

down!” Yun Chujiu’s smile was very bright. 

 

Xue Wuji felt so angered by the little girl that he was about to vomit blood! 

 

Di Beiming said leisurely from the side, “Black Thing! Xue Wuji is famous for being a cheapskate in 

Tianyuan continent! How could he give you Spirit Stones? You’d better give up on this idea!” 

 

“Little Sister Jiu, don’t listen to his nonsense! He’s blatantly slandering me! Here! I’ll give you these Spirit 

Stones!” Xue Wuji took out 10,000 low-grade Spirit Stones painfully. 

 

“Xue Wuji! Aren’t you going to admit that you’re a cheapskate? How can you take out only 10,000 low-

grade Spirit Stones? I’ve always given Black Thing a million Spirit Stones as a base!” Di Beiming said 

disdainfully. 

 

A million? Xue Wuji’s heart was about to shatter! 

 



However, for the sake of his honor, he could only force himself to say, “Hmph, this is just an appetizer. 

Little Sister Jiu, don’t use your spiritual sense to resist me. I’ll transfer the remaining nine hundred and 

ninety thousand Spirit Stones to your storage ring.” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded cheerfully. “No resistance, no resistance. Brother Wuji, you’re really generous! 

Brother Wuji, the next time you come again, I won’t charge you for your meal.” 

 

Xue Wuji was not in the mood to deal with Yun Chujiu. He said a few words perfunctorily and quickly left 

with secret agent Huahua. He felt that if he did not leave, he might even be extorted for even more 

Spirit Stones. 

 

Xue Wuji left Spirit Radiance Sect. He was so angry that he smashed a huge rock into powder with one 

palm. “I’m so angry! I’m so angry! Di Beiming, this expressionless man, and that stinking girl are singing 

the same tune. They cheated me of one million spirit stones! I won’t forgive them!” 

 

Secret agent Huahua waited for Xue Wuji to vent his anger before he said, “Young master, have you 

noticed? The lightning that Yun Chujiu released isn’t the silver heavenly lightning that ordinary Thunder 

Root Spirits have. It’s actually purple.” 

 

Xue Wuji nodded. “I’ve also noticed it. Not only that, she can actually use spells consecutively. It’s 

indeed a little strange!” 

 

“Young master, although this little girl’s strength is lacking now, when she grows up, she’ll be a powerful 

helper to Di Beiming. Should we kill her before she becomes stronger?” 

 

“Kill her? No rush, no rush. I think it’s better to get her to be my helper than to kill her. When that time 

comes, Di Beiming will definitely be so angry that he will vomit blood. 

 

“I don’t believe that I can’t compete with that expressionless man! That little girl will definitely slowly 

realize that I am her true lover! After I finish using her, I’ll tell her the truth. Hahaha! When that 

happens, it will definitely be very interesting!” 



 

Secret agent Huahua lowered his head and did not say anything. Young Master, you better be careful! 

That little girl is much more shrewd than you. When that happens, you will not be the one who will be 

scammed instead of the little girl! 

 

“Achoo! Achoo! The black-headed chicken must be talking about me! Hahaha! Prince Charming, you are 

too awesome! If it weren’t for your godly assistance, I would only be able to scam ten thousand Spirit 

Stones at most!” Yun Chujiu could not be happier. 

 

“What you said makes sense! If it weren’t for me, you would only be able to scam that red-robed fool 

for ten thousand Spirit Stones. Since that’s the case, transfer the remaining nine hundred and ninety to 

me!” Di Beiming said indifferently. 

 


