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Yun Chujiu saw that the heavenly sect’s points had turned negative, and her heart was bursting with joy. 

This stingy old Qi Ling was finally doing something right!! Let’s see how the Heaven’s Gate sect will show 

off this time!! 

 

Yun Chujiu saw Du Guyi’s face turn green and white and knew that she could not provoke him now. 

Otherwise, this old fellow would be so angry from embarrassment that he might really kill her. If she was 

hurt, it would not be worth it! 

 

Therefore, she looked at fairy Yu Mei and Daoist priest Zhen Yi and said with a smile, “Sect leaders, 

where is the agreed reward?” 

 

Fairy Yu Mei and Daoist priest Zhen Yi each took out a middle-grade spirit weapon and gave it to Yun 

Chujiu. Yun Chujiu thanked them with a smile and praised them repeatedly for their generosity. They 

were indeed worthy of being the sect leaders. 

 

Du Guyi’s face turned green and red when he heard that. He could only grit his teeth and take out a 

middle-grade spirit weapon from his storage ring and threw it to Yun Chujiu! 

 

It was rare that Yun Chujiu did not provoke him and obediently thanked him. Du Guyi wanted to use this 

as an excuse, but he had none. He was so angry that he almost vomited blood again! 

 

Fairy Yu Mei asked curiously, “Little girl, what reward did you get for passing the eighth and ninth levels 

of the Wuwei Tower’s Trial?” 

 

Yun Chujiu’s small face scrunched up. “I don’t want to talk about it! This damn Wuwei tower is so stingy! 

It just had to say that all the treasures on the eighth level were stolen by our Patriarch Ling Hua, but the 

eighth level did not give me anything!” 

 



“What about the ninth level?” Fairy Yu Mei thought to herself. This Linghua sect really had the origin of 

the sect, and this trick was inherited from the same origin. 

 

A sparkling stone appeared in Yun Chujiu’s small hand. “I don’t know what this thing is, but it rewarded 

me with twenty pieces of this thing!” 

 

“Heavens! Supreme-grade spirit stone! This is a supreme-grade spirit stone!” The people who were still 

skeptical at first saw the supreme-grade spirit stone that Yun Chujiu took out and immediately dispelled 

their doubts. Only this Wuwei tower would have supreme-grade spirit stones that only existed ten 

thousand years ago! 

 

The quality of the spirit stone ore now was much lower than before. There were no supreme-grade spirit 

stones out of the ones mined at all! 

 

“May I ask, how many low-grade spirit stones is one piece of this thing worth?”Yun Chujiu asked the sect 

leaders with her eyes shining brightly. 

 

“Ten thousand years ago, one supreme-grade spirit stone could be exchanged for one million low-grade 

spirit stones. However, the rarer the item, the more precious it is. Now, the number of supreme-grade 

spirit stones is extremely small. One piece should be able to be exchanged for two million low-grade 

spirit stones.” Fairy Yu Mei Thought for a moment and said. 

 

Yun Chujiu was about to burst with joy. She was going to be rich. She had extorted a hundred pieces 

from the Wuwei tower’s Qi Ling. Furthermore, she had dug out more than a hundred pieces on her own. 

Oh My God, even with her brain, she could not calculate it properly! From now on, i am a rich person! 

Pretty Boy, if you continue to give her a hard time, hmph! Get lost! 

 

Du Guyi’s eyes flickered, and he asked with ill intentions, “Little girl, other than these twenty supreme-

grade spirit stones, you didn’t get anything else? Why would the Wuwei Tower only reward these few 

things?” 

 



“Yes, there are several other things besides these twenty supreme-grade spirit stones!” Yun Chujiu took 

out the few things that the Wuwei Tower’s Qi Ling had compensated her with. 

 

“Just these? That’s impossible, right?! There isn’t anything of a higher grade here?” Du Guyi didn’t 

believe it. 

 

“Sect leader Du Guyi, if you really don’t believe it, why don’t you go ask the Wuwei Tower’s Qi Ling? ! 

Maybe when the Wuwei tower’s Qi Ling is happy, it will turn your heavenly sect’s points into a positive 

number!”Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

Du Guyi’s old face flushed red. Damn girl, she was despicable! 

 


