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The More Yun Chujiu thought about it, the more she felt that something was wrong. However, what was
Murong Hanlie up to?

Could it be that the results would be out in five days, so he didn’t want to cause any more trouble?

No, he didn’t know whether the results would be good or bad in five days. Why was he so sure that he
would take the position of sect leader?

Hei Xinjiu analyzed the situation and felt that there was only one possibility. Murong Hanlie was certain
that the position of sect master would be his.

Since that was the case, he must have a foolproof plan. Even if Master Xiahou didn’t give up the position
of sect master to him, he still had a way to get it.

Hei Xinjiu narrowed her eyes. What could that old thing do?

She wanted to temporarily contract a few spirit bees to scout for information, but that old thing was
cautious and had high spiritual power. If things went wrong, it might alert the enemy.

Hei Xinjiu thought for a moment and ran back to the meeting hall in a flash.

Master Xiahou and the others were discussing Murong Hanlie’s matter. When they saw Yun Chujiu
return, they all looked at her in confusion.

Hei Xinjiu explained her doubts and analysis, then said: “I think that old thing must have some kind of
scheme, but | haven’t figured out what he wants to do.”



“You Little Girl, you’re thinking the same as us. We were also discussing just now. According to Murong
Hanlie’s usual temper, how could he allow you to extort eighty million upper grade spiritual stones?
There must be something wrong.”Mountain Master Zhao of Fire Peak said with a big mouth.

Everyone discussed for a while, and finally, Hei Xinjiu repeated what she had said to Murong Hanlie.
Then, Hei Xinjiu’s eyes lit up:

“At first, his attitude was tough. But when | suggested going to the sea of ten thousand ruins to settle
scores with his disciples and grand-disciples, his attitude changed. It seems that we should focus on the
sea of ten thousand ruins.”

Master Xiahou frowned. “Could it be that, could it be that the people from the Sea of ten thousand ruins
have already come to the murderous origin sect? Are they trying to attack from the inside and the
outside to force me to hand over the position of sect master?”

Yun chujiu clapped her hands. “That’s most likely the case! Otherwise, that Murong Hanlie wouldn’t
have proposed to give us ten days so long. I'm afraid that in another five days, those people will arrive
near our murderous origin sect.

| reckon that he didn’t expect us to give up the position of sect master to him at the very beginning.
Firstly, he was trying to build up momentum. Secondly, he was trying to cooperate with us from the
inside. That old thing is really insidious!”

Master Xiahou didn’t dare to delay and immediately sent people to secretly inquire about the news.

Very soon, the news came back. Several thousand miles away from the murderous Yuan sect, many
cultivators suddenly appeared. Although they were scattered in groups of three to five, it was clear that
their destination was the murderous Yuan sect.

Master Xiahou could not contain his anger!



Although he did not intend to give the position of sect master to Murong Hanlie, he did not have the
slightest intention of harming him. After all, they were of the same origin. He did not expect Murong
Hanlie to actually plan to kill them all. It was really detestable!

“Everyone, what do you think we should do next?”Master Xiahou suppressed his anger and asked.

Everyone had different opinions. Some advocated to send people to intercept the people of the sea of
ruins, some thought to activate the sect protection array, and some advocated to kill Murong Hanlie and
the others.

Hei Xinjiu pursed her lips, she raised her claws and said, “Master, what you said is a passive method.
Even if we kill Murong Hanlie and the others, the people of the Sea of ruins will inevitably stop causing
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trouble in the future. We have to think of a way to get rid of them once and for al

“Get it done once and for all? How?”Everyone looked at Hei Xinjiu in confusion.



