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Yun Chujiu’s appearance had caused a group of people to start gossiping. However, given Yun Chujiu’s
valiant behavior, everyone only dared to do it in a low voice.

“Heavens, Yun Chujiu rose from the fourth level to the eighth level of spirit enhancement all of a
sudden. Isn’t this too heaven-defying?!”

“Tch! Maybe it was from the overuse of medicinal pills! | heard that many high-level spirit herbs were
missing in Elder Qi’s spirit herb garden. Perhaps they were all used to refine pills for Yun Chujiu.”

“Humph! Yun Chujiu was really lucky. She passed the ninth level of the Wuwei tower with pure luck. The
sect must value her. If she stayed at the fourth level of spirit enhancement, it wouldn’t be good for their
reputation. Therefore, they must have put in a lot of effort in her.”

“That makes sense. But what did she come here for? Could it be that she wants to participate in the
Ancient Mine Trial?”

“Impossible! The lowest level to go to the Ancient Mine is the first layer of the spirit cultivator realm.
Why would she, who is only at the eighth layer of the Spirit Enhancement Realm, join in the fun?!
Besides, the Ancient Mine is different from other trials. If she encounters any danger, she has to fend for
herself. Unless she had a death wish, she should not sign up.”

Yun Chujiu hopped in front of the disciple who signed up and handed her name tag to the disciple. “I'l
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sign up

The disciple was stunned for a moment. “Yun Chujiu, are you going to sign up for the Ancient Mine
Trial?”



Yun Chujiu nodded. “Yes, I'm doing it. Help me sign up!”

Boom!

The crowd instantly exploded!

Was Yun Chujiu crazy?! She wants to participate in the Ancient Mine Trial? Wasn’t she walking to her
death?!

The Disciple’s eyes flickered. “Junior Sister Yun, if you’re sure, I'll help you sign up.”

That disciple was Bai Morou’s admirer. Seeing that Yun Chujiu was walking to her doom and wanted to
participate in the Ancient Mine Trial, how could he dissuade her?! He couldn’t wait to register her and
ask Bai Morou for credit!

When Bai Morou heard that Yun Chujiu was going to participate in the Ancient Mine Trial, he
immediately passed the news to Su Yanran through an insider.

After Su Yanran received the news and reported the matter to Du Guyi, he threw his head back and
laughed!

“Good! Good! | was just worried that | wouldn’t have the chance to get rid of that wretched girl. She is
rushing to her death! Yanran, during the ancient mine trial, the disciples sent by the Heaven’s Gate will
listen to your orders. Find an opportunity to kill that wretched girl. If you can kill Yun Chujiu, | will

III

reward you handsomely when you return

Su Yanran nodded. Yun Chujiu, your time has come! This time, you won’t be able to escape even if you
had wings!



When Master Xuanyuan learned that Yun Chujiu had registered for the Ancient Mine Trial, he was so
angry that he went over to Yun Chujiu and scolded her.

“Nonsense! This is simply nonsense! Do you know how dangerous the Ancient Mine Trial is? No jade
tokens can be sent out. It has to wait for a month before it can be sent out! The lowest level of demonic
beast in there is at least level four. You are only at the fourth level of the spirit enhancement realm. Eh?
You have advanced?”

Only then did Master Xuanyuan realize that Yun Chujiu had already advanced to the eighth level of the
spirit enhancement realm, he paused for a moment before continuing, “Even the eighth level of the
spirit enhancement realm is not enough! Not to mention those demonic beasts, those people from the
Heaven’s Gate sect can not be dealt with by you. That old thing Du Guyi wants nothing more than to kill
you. He will definitely make use of this opportunity to have his disciple kill you! You are not allowed to
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Yun Chujiu blinked her eyes. “Master Xuanyuan, the tip of a treasured sword comes from sharpening.
The fragrance of plum blossoms comes from the bitter cold. How can one see the rainbow without
experiencing wind and rain? No one can succeed so easily. | will end up always staying in the Linghua
sect and working behind closed doors. That isn’t good enough for me!”

Master Xuanyuan was stunned by Yun Chujiu’s words. This little girl, how did she come up with so many
excuses? However, she sounded quite convincing.



