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All these things happened in a flash. It was too late for An Feng, who was secretly protecting Yun Chujiu, 

to save her! 

 

An Feng felt like the sky was about to collapse! 

 

Why was it that no matter where she went, strange things would happen?! 

 

This was merely the first layer of the Demon Beast Forest. How could there be such a large-scale Beast 

Tide?! 

 

Moreover, there were eighth and ninth rank beasts among them. These beasts should be living on the 

fourth floor. Why did they all come to the first floor? 

 

Just as An Feng was thinking that the world was dark, his eyes suddenly lit up. Wasn’t that the black girl 

on the back of the ninth rank Mighty Elephant?! 

 

Just as An Feng was about to chase after her, a large group of demon beasts roared from behind. An 

Feng was forced further and further away from Yun Chujiu by these demon beasts. 

 

An Feng couldn’t help but secretly complain to Di Beiming. Why did the Prime Emperor have to make 

him only take action when the little girl’s life was in danger? If it weren’t for this restriction, he would 

have already killed those stupid sects and brought the little girl back to Ye City! 

 

At this time, Yun Chujiu was holding the Mighty Elephant’s long hair in fear. Fortunately, she had untied 

her belt at the last moment and jumped onto the back of this demon beast. Otherwise, the baby would 

have died! 

 



The Mighty Elephant was huge, and it did not have the energy to care about Yun Chujiu, who was on its 

back, and allowed Yun Chujiu to ride it and run. 

 

Yun Chujiu quickly saw Elder Su and others on the tree. After a rough look, there were fewer people in 

the Drifting Cloud Sect. They were probably trampled to death by demon beasts. 

 

Elder Su and the others also saw Yun Chujiu and couldn’t help but be dumbfounded. 

 

How could Yun Chujiu be riding on the back of a ninth-rank demon beast?! 

 

This was too unbelievable! 

 

At this time, Elder Su was even more convinced that Yun Chujiu had an amazing master! Yun Chujiu 

must have been hiding her strength, otherwise how could she tame this ninth ranked Mighty Elephant?! 

 

Yun Chujiu was now like a mouse that had fallen into a rice jar. Although she was happy in front of her, a 

huge crisis was waiting for her. 

 

Once these monsters stopped, she would definitely die without a complete corpse! 

 

After running for a while, Yun Chujiu sadly discovered that these demon beasts did not run outside, but 

ran horizontally. 

 

Yun Chujiu wanted to cry, but no tears came out. The Demon Beast Forest was endless. It stretched 

across the entire Azure Mystic Continent, and she didn’t know where she would be taken. 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was on tenterhooks, several black dots appeared in the sky. They were actually 

several air-transportation spiritual artifacts. 



 

These air-transportation spiritual tools looked much more advanced than those of the Drifting Cloud 

Sect. Yun Chujiu was also desperate. She picked up the belt that almost killed her and waved it with all 

her might. 

 

Yun Chujiu felt that she was finally happy. One of the air-transportation spiritual tools lowered its 

height, and a rope was thrown out. 

 

Yun Chujiu quickly grabbed the rope and desperately climbed up! 

 

The people above were obviously pulling the rope hard, and soon Yun Chujiu was pulled into the air-

transportation spiritual tool. 

 

“Thank you, Immortals, for saving my life! You are all great people!” Yun Chujiu thanked them 

obediently. 

 

“Little girl, how did a normal person without spiritual power like you end up on the back of the Mighty 

Elephant?” A square-faced old man asked in confusion. 

 

Yun Chujiu couldn’t help but wonder. She could clearly cultivate, why did these people say that she 

didn’t have any spiritual force? 

 

Yun Chujiu didn’t have time to think carefully and quickly answered, “I followed my family’s brothers 

and sisters to train. I didn’t expect to encounter a demon beast riot!” 

 

“Then how did you get on the back of the Mighty Elephant?” 

 

Yun Chujiu said embarrassedly, “The tree I was hiding in was knocked down by demon beasts. I 

happened to land on the back of an elephant! If I didn’t meet you immortals, I would have died!” 



 

The old man laughed out loud. “You’re really lucky, little girl. Stop calling us immortals. We’re not 

immortals. We’re just cultivators from the Spiritual Flower Sect!” 

 

Yun Chujiu felt that her luck was really going to change! The Spirit Radiance Sect? Haha, no matter what, 

she had to hug this thigh! 

 


