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Shadow agent Huahua dragged a huge crystal coffin and walked in. Inside the crystal coffin were five
Gold-ringed Snakes with long tongues. Their sharp fangs were emitting a cold light under the reflection
of the crystal.

Xue Wuji smiled at Yun Chujiu, “Stupid girl, isn’t my pet so very beautiful?”

“Do you want to hear the truth or lies?”

“How would you lie? And how would you be truthful?” Xue Wuji threw a wind-blade rabbit into the
coffin, and it was instantly eaten up by the Gold-ringed Snakes!

“If I was lying, | would say that they’re beautiful. If il was telling the truth, | would say... Hehe! These
snakes are equally as showy as you! I'm just afraid that some people don’t know how much of a show-

'H

off they are, dressing like a black chicken in heat!” Yun Chujiu pouted and said. Damn it! Since they
already had a fall out with each other, he would not believe her even if she said it nicely. She might as
well say whatever she wanted to say out loud! Moreover, if he was angered, she might have a chance to

escape.

Xue Wuji was so angry that he laughed, “Good! Good! As expected of a skull that I've taken a fancy to.
You have guts! Then let these Gold-ringed Snakes play with you. Huahua, open the coffin lid.”

“Young master, these Gold-ringed Snakes are extremely poisonous. If Yun Chuijiu is bitten, she will
probably die.” Shadow agent Huahua was a little hesitant. If he really killed Yun Chujiu, Di Beiming
would definitely go crazy. At that time, their Blood Demon Sect might not be able to withstand the anger
of people from the Temple of Immortals.

“Stop talking nonsense! Put it in! At most, we can just feed her the detox pill.” When Xue Wuji thought
of how he had been teased by Yun Chujiu repeatedly like a fool, he was almost driven mad!



Shadow agent Huahua grinned. Their young master was a lunatic. The detoxification pill was a grade ten
pill. What was he trying to do? Could it be that he just wanted to see Yun Chujiu panic and scream?

Shadow agent Huahua had no choice but to open the lid of the crystal coffin.

The Gold-ringed Snake was a Tier five demonic beast. It had the instinct to seek benefits and avoid
harm. When they saw Xue Wuji and shadow agent Huahua’s spiritual power, they naturally chose Yun
Chujiu who was in the cage.

The five Gold-ringed Snakes quickly crawled toward Yun Chujiu’s cage.

Xue Wuji looked at Yun Chujiu with a cold smile. “Stupid Girl, you will soon pay the price for your
stupidity! Don’t worry, | will not let you die from the poison. At most, I'll make you swell up like a pig.
When the time comes, | will give Di Beiming a surprise.”

Yun Chujiu looked at Xue Wuji with contempt, and then she hid in a corner of the cage. “Childish!
Stupid!”

Xue Wuji was so angry that he gritted his teeth. “I'll see if you're still stubborn later!”

At this time, the five Gold-ringed Snakes had already crawled into the cage through the gaps. One of
them stuck out its tongue and chomped down in Yun Chujiu’s direction.

Yun Chujiu sneered. Although these Gold-ringed Snakes were at Tiear five, they were just ordinary
poisonous snakes in this cage. For Yun Chujiu, who was a special agent in her previous life, it was a piece
of cake! Yun Chujiu grabbed the seven inches of the snake and smashed its head against the bars of the
cage. The cage was made of a special material. With just one hit, the Gold-ringed Snake was dead!

At that moment, the remaining four snakes also crawled toward Yun Chujiu. She used the Gold-ringed
Snake as a whip and lashed it toward the other four snakes.



Yun Chuijiu’s lashes landed on the snake. These Gold-ringed Snakes suddenly lost their spiritual power
and their movements were not as fast as usual. In response to their whole seven inches of existence
being lashed, they were stunned for a moment!

Yun Chujiu followed the same method and looked for an opportunity to kill the four snakes.

“Black chicken head, take these snakes to stew snake soup!” Yun Chujiu smiled coldly, picked up a snake
and threw it toward Xue Wuji.



