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Di Beiming sneered, “Do you two think I’'m an idiot? Xue Wuji, this is between me and the black thing.
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Get lost! Otherwise, I'll make your Blood Demon sect completely disappear

Xue Wuji narrowed his eyes, “Di Beiming, do you think I’'m afraid of You? Many young masters just don’t
want Little Sister Jiu to see a joke. Since you want to fight so much, I'll indulge you to the end!”

Di Beiming waved his hand, the two words instantly turned into ashes. “Xue Wuiji, I'll first send the black
thing back to the Wuwei Tower’s camp. Then, we’ll find a place to have a good spar. Ever since the last
battle, I've always wanted to have a good spar with you!”

Xue Wuji sneered. “I brought Little Sister Jiu out. Naturally, I'll be sending her back. Get lost!”

“The black thing belongs to me. There’s no need for you to send her home! Get lost!” Di Beiming felt a
ball of fire in his heart! Although the matter did not come to an end last time, he inexplicably sensed an
impending crisis. This time, seeing the two of them pulling and tugging at each other on the street, he
was even more furious.

“Little Sister Jiu is yours? Are you shameless? Did you marry her or did she marry you? Or is she your
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spiritual pet? You're too controlling!” Xue Wuji lazily brushed his hair and said mockingly.

On the street, two outstanding men were fighting over the same woman, which immediately ignited the
gossip among the onlookers!

“Aiyo, how interesting! That little girl is so bland. | didn’t expect her to be so capable! Those two look
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like they come from extraordinary backgrounds. Even good cabbages have been eaten by pigs

“I think the one in white is not bad. | can tell that he is a decent person at a glance. The one in red looks
demonic no matter how | look at him!”



“Tsk! The one in white looks like he wants to eat people. The one in red is better! He looks easy to get
along with!”

Yun Chujiu saw that the two of them were at daggers drawn, so she raised her hands weakly. “Stop
quarreling, both of you, send me back together! It's a misunderstanding, it’s all a misunderstanding!
Why don’t we go back and fight the landlord?”

“Shut up!” Di Beiming glared at her fiercely!

“Di Beiming, don’t scold Little Sister Jiu. Little Sister Jiu is not your subordinate, what right do you have
to always be fierce to little sister Jiu?! Little Sister Jiu, don’t be afraid, Big Brother will take care of you
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from now on!” Xue Wuji said indignantly.

“Xue Wuiji, it’s not your place to tell me what to do!”

“Do you think I’'m willing to talk nonsense with you? | just don’t like how you treat Little Sister Jiu! Girls
are like delicate flowers that need to be carefully protected. You don’t deserve Little Jiu with how rough
you treat her!”

“You! Black Thing, come with me!” Di Beiming could not win against Xue Wuiji, so he simply grabbed Yun
Chujiu’s arm and flew away on his sword!

Seeing the two of them leave, Xue Wuji glanced at the surrounding crowd and said, “Huahua, let those
talkative people who speak ill of me learn their lesson!”

After saying that, Xue Wuji rode his sword and chased after Di Beiming and Yun Chujiu!



Secret Agent Huahua was about to make a move when she saw An Feng walk out from the corner. The
two of them looked at each other and smiled bitterly. They quickly beat up the onlookers and then
chased after the three people in front of them!

The two of them felt so miserable that they cried silently along the way. The two malefactors were
actually quarreling in the street! If this were to spread to the Tian Yuan continent, it would make people
laugh their heads off!



