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Shang Liangxin’s legs went weak when he saw this. 

 

The corner of that stinky girl’s mouth and hands were covered in blood. Moreover, she even opened the 

city gate. Was this really a feint? 

 

How was this possible? ! 

 

Was she not afraid of death? 

 

Therefore, there must be something fishy going on. Even if there was no evil formation, there must be 

something fishy going on! 

 

Shang Liangxin was the leader. If he did not move, the soldiers behind him naturally would not continue 

moving forward. They were stuck in a stalemate. 

 

Yun chujiu frowned. “Why aren’t you guys moving? Come on! The door is open! Why aren’t you guys 

coming in? Are you guys out of your minds?” 

 

Shang Liangxin thought to himself, if he went in, he would be out of his mind! 

 

Yun chujiu spread her hands. “It’s fine if you don’t go in. What a bunch of cowards!” 

 

As Yun Chujiu spoke, her figure flashed and disappeared from everyone’s sight. No one knew if she was 

hiding behind the door or where she went. In any case, she had disappeared without a trace. 

 

Shang Liangxin’s heart was in a mess. He let the soldiers behind him go forward first while he hid behind 

them. He was prepared to run back if the situation did not go well. 



 

Although the soldiers in front of him secretly hated Shang Liangxin’s shamelessness, it was difficult to 

disobey military orders, so they could only continue forward. 

 

Just as they reached the city gate, a ball of flame sprayed at them, instantly burning the people in front 

of them into ashes. 

 

Shang Liangxin and the rest of the soldiers were so scared that they immediately wet their pants! 

 

They were all cultivators, how could they be so easily burned into ashes by a ball of flame? 

 

If this wasn’t an evil formation, then what was it? ! 

 

Otherwise, how could there be such an overbearing flame? 

 

Shang Liangxin brought his men back to the main camp, rolling and crawling. Jing Jiahong also saw what 

had just happened clearly, and his heart was beating a little faster. 

 

What was that flame? Why was it so powerful? Was it the Nirvana Fire of the Phoenix? 

 

Was Yun chujiu setting up the evil formation to summon the Nirvana Fire? 

 

The more Jing Jiahong thought about it, the more he felt a chill in his heart. The power of the fire was 

too terrifying. He had no choice but to send another message to Emperor Mu Xuan. 

 

On the other side, prime minister Sima, who was hiding behind the city gate, looked at the fat, ball-like… 

fire-spitting crow beside His Majesty with a dumbfounded expression? 



 

When did the fire-breathing crow become so powerful? Was it bullying him because he was 

uneducated? 

 

Yun chujiu calmly put away the Xiao Heiniao and said in a low voice, “It’s about time. Let’s Retreat!” 

 

Prime Minister Sima had been waiting for this sentence. He did not care whether it was the fire-

breathing crow or something else. He immediately followed Hei Xinjiu and fled! 

 

It was not until the next day that Jing Jiahong received the news from Emperor Mu Xuan. According to 

the records, the Nirvana fire was much more powerful than he had described. Therefore, it should not 

be the Nirvana fire. 

 

In addition, the four-nation alliance army had already conquered four vassal states. If they did not speed 

up the process, Jing Mu Kingdom would be in a passive position and he would be ordered to attack 

immediately. 

 

Jing Jiahong had no choice but to order the army to attack. 

 

When the vanguard troops reached the city gate of Jialing City, they felt their hearts tremble. However, 

they were surprised to find that nothing had happened. 

 

When they entered jialing city, they found that there was no one there. Not to mention the four-nation 

alliance army, even the civilians were gone. There was only an empty city. 

 

At the same time, some soldiers discovered that the red liquid on the city wall was not human blood, 

but… fruit juice. 

 



When the troops of the Jingmu Kingdom arrived at the north city gate, they saw a white cloth hanging 

on it. On it were three crooked words — empty city plan! 


