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Everyone looked at the sword in Di Beiming’s hand and was very envious. They could not help but 

discuss in low voices. 

 

“It’s really an immortal item! And it’s a mid-grade immortal item too. How lucky!” 

 

“It’s really infuriating to compare! He didn’t even bother to look for it, but this immortal sword actually 

flew into his hand!” 

 

“To put it bluntly, this weapon spirit is also willing to choose the stronger person to be its master. Didn’t 

Yun Chuling just get the heavenly ruler to acknowledge him as its master?!” 

 

“What you said makes sense. Indeed, people with high spiritual power have a higher chance of getting a 

spiritual weapon.” 

 

… 

 

Di Beiming was a little conflicted. He wanted to give the treasure sword to Yun Chujiu, but he was afraid 

that the same thing would happen to the heavenly ruler. He did not want to give it to her, but he was 

also afraid that Yun Chujiu would be angry. 

 

“Little Jiu, I’ll give this sword to you!” Di Beiming thought for a while and decided to give it a try. Maybe 

this sword did not mind the black thing. 

 

Before Yun Chujiu could say anything, the sword began to hum. It tried its best to dodge, obviously 

unwilling to do so. 

 



Everyone’s gaze naturally fell on Yun Chujiu. They looked at her with disdain, ridicule, schadenfreude, 

and sympathy. If it were anyone else, they would have been embarrassed to death. However, it was 

clear that Yun Chujiu was not an ordinary person. 

 

Yun Chujiu curled her lips. “Prince Charming, keep it for yourself. I’m no longer interested in immortal 

artifacts. Only a divine artifact can match up to a genius like me.” 

 

Everyone pursed their lips. This girl was too shameless! Divine artifact? Do you think that divine artifacts 

are cabbages? There might not even be a divine artifact appearing in thousands of years. Moreover, 

even if a divine artifact appeared, it would not acknowledge a person who was hated by the Heavens as 

its master. 

 

Di Beiming had no choice but to put away the sword. He knew Yun Chujiu’s character very well. 

Although she said that she did not care, she must be feeling very uncomfortable in her heart. This fellow 

usually liked to take advantage of others, but now that she could not get anything, there must be 

something wrong if she was happy. 

 

When everyone saw Di Beiming put away the immortal sword, they dispersed and continued to search 

for spiritual weapons. 

 

Yun Chujiu curled her lips. HMPH! What was so great about it? The rolling pin was an immortal artifact 

too! She even had a divine artifact like the great Void Mirror in her Dantian! Although there were six 

gaps, it was still a divine artifact with gaps! 

 

Although this fellow comforted herself, she still felt sad in her heart. These were all ancient spiritual 

artifacts, and they even had artifact spirits. Just thinking about it was very awesome, right?! She did not 

believe that there was none who knew what was good for it! 

 

Thinking of this, Yun Chujiu suddenly stood up and waved her claws. “Let’s walk forward. I don’t believe 

that these spirit tools are all so stupid. HMPH!” 

 



Di Beiming and Xue Wuji did not say anything in tacit understanding. They quietly followed behind Yun 

Chujiu. 

 

Yun Chujiu took out a rolling pin and started searching. She did not know if those spirit tools had hidden 

in advance. In short, Yun Chujiu had been searching for a long time, but she still could not find a single 

soul. 

 

If it were anyone else, they would probably have left the ancient sword tomb in a fit of anger. Yun Chujiu 

would never give up easily, especially when there was such a great opportunity to make a fortune. 

 

“Prince Charming, Brother Wuji, Little Madman, Huahua, I’ve thought of a good idea. These stupid spirit 

tools must be hiding from me. You guys should be searching around ten feet away from me. You guys 

will definitely catch a bunch of them. Let’s meet and split it in half. If you guys find the spirit tools, share 

some of the Spirit Stones with me! I can’t go back empty-handed, right?!” 

 

The lot was speechless. 

 


