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As soon as Su Yanran finished speaking, Zhuo Piaoyu could not wait to ask, “Junior Sister Su, do you 

mean what you said? If we kill Yun Chujiu, will you let us go?” 

 

Su Yanran smiled coldly and nodded. “If you kill Yun Chujiu and I don’t let you go, I’ll be struck to death 

by heavenly lightning! I’ll give you half an hour to decide!” 

 

Su Yanran laughed coldly in her heart. Compared to her killing Yun Chujiu, letting them kill each other 

was more beneficial to Heavenly Gates Sect. The Spirit Radiance Sect would definitely fall into conflict 

because of this. Moreover, if news of their fellow disciples killing each other spread, their reputation 

would also be ruined! 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu and Ding Lang exchanged a look, and then said with a rather conflicted expression, “Junior 

Sister Yun, now that things have come to this, and although there are some things that shouldn’t be 

said, I must be an evil person for the sake of the lives of the senior and junior brothers! 

 

“Right now, we are outnumbered. The Heavenly Gates Sect has a total of a hundred people, and there’s 

only ten of us. No matter what, we can’t escape. Since they are coming for you alone, then you should 

go! We will avenge you in the future.” 

 

Ding Lang sighed. “Junior Sister Yun, this is also forced by the situation. Just take it that you want to help 

everyone! Don’t make us do it, just kill yourselves!” 

 

“Junior Sister Zhuo, Senior Brother Ding, are you crazy? The first rule of our Spirit Radiance Sect is that 

we are not allowed to sell out the sect. Have you all forgotten?” 

 

Feng Ming did not expect the two of them to actually say such things. He looked at Zhuo Piaoyu with 

disappointment. Junior Sister Little Jiu previously said that she was a hypocritical person, but he did not 

believe it. He thought that Junior Sister Little Jiu was just biased against her. He did not expect that she 

would actually betray her fellow disciples. It was really disappointing! 

 



Zhuo Piaoyu saw Feng Ming’s disappointed and disgusted expression and her heart felt like it was being 

cut by a knife. However, since she had already said it, she had to kill Yun Chujiu today. At most, she 

would just have to think of a way to justify it in the future. As long as Yun Chujiu was gone, she would 

definitely be able to make Senior Brother Feng Ming fall in love with her again. 

 

“Senior Brother Feng Ming, do you think that I am willing to be such an evil person? However, which is 

more important? Yun Chujiu’s life alone and the lives of the nine of us. Could it be that just because of 

her, all nine of us will lose our lives? I’m forced to do this because I have no other choice!” Zhuo Piaoyu 

cried out. 

 

“That’s right! Once Yun Chujiu, this trash of a person, dies, then so be it. Do you want us to be buried 

with her?!” Lu Shi said with a cold smile. ‘It would be great for trash like her to die!’ 

 

The other two male disciples of the West Peak were also Zhuo Piaoyu’s admirers. They said one after 

another, “Senior Brother Feng Ming, we’re not betraying our fellow disciples, but using the smallest 

sacrifice in exchange for more lives! Moreover, Yun Chujiu’s spiritual power is so low. Even if she doesn’t 

die this time, danger lurks everywhere in this ancient mine. Sooner or later, something will happen. Why 

shouldn’t she sacrifice herself and save us?” 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu was very satisfied when she saw that both of them were speaking up for her. She looked at 

Wu Yanyu and asked, “Junior Sister Wu, what do you think?” 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu felt that Wu Yanyu would definitely help her to convince Feng Ming. This way, they would 

have an advantage in numbers. With six against four, Senior Brother Feng Ming could only agree with 

them and kill Yun Chujiu! 

 

Wu Yanyu was deep in thought with her head lowered when she suddenly heard Zhuo Piaoyu asking 

her. She was stunned for a moment before she stammered, “This… Whatever works. I have no 

objections. I… I will abide by Senior Brother Feng Ming.” 

 

Zhuo Piaoyu thought that she had heard wrongly and asked again with a cold face, “Junior Sister Wu, 

what did you say?” 



 


