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No one could tell the origin of the Wuwei Tower. It seemed that ever since the Qing Xuan continent, the 

Wuwei tower had been standing at the foot of the Wuwei Mountain. 

 

The Wuwei Tower could only be entered by cultivators of the spirit refinement stage and the spirit 

cultivator stage. Moreover, each person only had one chance to enter the tower in their lifetime. 

 

The Wuwei tower was divided into nine levels, and each level that passed had a corresponding amount 

of points and rewards. However, every time the disciples entered after opening it, the scenery and 

situation were different, and no one knew what they would encounter inside. 

 

It was said that the first sect master of the Linghua sect, Patriarch Linghua, passed the eighth level of the 

Wuwei Tower, and some of the Dharma Treasures and spirit tools that made him famous later were 

obtained on the eighth level. However, Patriarch Linghua failed the trial on the ninth level. 

 

The eighth level was only a legend to everyone, not to mention the ninth level! Even the inner sect 

disciples with extremely outstanding aptitudes had only passed through the sixth level! Even the 

seventh level had not been entered by anyone for thousands of years! After entering the Wuwei Tower, 

the most magical thing about it was that those who participated in the trial would not really die inside. 

However, after you “Died”, you would be ejected from the Wuwei Tower! 

 

The More Yun Chujiu heard, the more excited she became. Oh My God, not only were there points, but 

also rewards? It must be that the higher the level of the tower, the more bountiful the rewards! At that 

time, no matter what, she would have to clear a few more levels! In any case, she would not die! 

 

Feng Ming saw that Yun Chujiu’s eyes were shining, and he could not help but remind her, “Little Sister 

Jiu, although you won’t really die inside the Wuwei tower, the feeling of being injured every time is the 

same. When the time comes, don’t push yourself.” 

 

“I won’t force myself, I won’t force myself. As long as it’s for the Spirit Stones, I won’t force myself at 

all!” She naturally spoke the ‘truth’! 



 

Feng Ming was used to Yun Chujiu’s money-grubber character. On second thought, Little Sister Jiu’s 

spirit power was the lowest. Perhaps she would be ejected at the first level, so he didn’t have to worry 

too much. 

 

A few days later, Master Xuanyuan personally led a team, and the participants of the Ling Hua sect’s 

competition boarded their flying spirit tools and rushed to Wuwei Mountain. 

 

Yun Chujiu was not familiar with the others, so she gathered with Feng Ming, Geng Yi, and Shi Xuan. She 

even took out the homemade playing cards and taught them how to play! The four of them were having 

a great time. Some of the male disciples found it interesting, so they also gathered around and watched 

them play. 

 

“Senior sister Zhuo, this Yun Chujiu is shameless! Not only did she hook up with young master Di and 

Yun Chuling, but now even our three heroes of Linghua have been bewitched by her!” The one who 

spoke was Qi Pianpian, a true disciple of the West Peak. 

 

“That’s right, this Yun Chujiu is the most shameless! She’s only at the fourth level of the spirit 

enhancement realm, yet she still has the cheek to take a spot. She’s even hooking up with three or four 

people every day, and the good cabbages have been stolen by this shameless pig!” Another core disciple 

of the West Peak, Wu Yanyu, echoed from the side. 

 

“I don’t know if those people have bad eyes, but this Yun Chujiu is flat in front and back, her spiritual 

power is low, and she’s also crazy. What’s there to like? That Yun Chujiu is simply incomparable to our 

senior sister Zhuo!” 

 

.. 

 

A few female disciples surrounded Zhuo Piaoyu and pointed at Yun Chujiu. While belittling Yun Chujiu, 

they didn’t forget to flatter Zhuo Piaoyu. 

 



Zhuo Piaoyu frowned slightly. “Senior Sisters, Junior Sisters, Junior Sister Yun is just a temperamental 

person. It’s easy for people to misunderstand her when she does things. Besides, she’s still my savior in 

Eupatorium Valley. Don’t gossip about her in front of me in the future.” 

 

“Senior Sister Zhuo, you are just too kind! Besides, How Can She Be Your Savior?! We have all heard 

about it. If she didn’t insist on following you, perhaps you and senior brother Feng Ming wouldn’t have 

been stung!” 

 

“That’s right! Senior Sister Zhuo, you can’t always think of others. You will suffer! Yun Chujiu is a thick-

skinned person. She thinks you are easy to bully!” 

 

“Senior Sister Zhuo, you don’t have to participate. We’ll avenge you!” 

 

… 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu’s eyes flashed with a trace of pride. These idiots would find trouble with Yun Chujiu, and 

even something happened, it had nothing to do with her! Yun Chujiu, just wait and see! 

 


