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“Divine God Axe? That little guy was indeed here, but it was too rebellious. It left this area thousands of 

years ago and went to a place where there were no remnant souls. 

 

“After it was discovered by those cultivators, it triggered a fierce battle. When we rushed there after 

hearing the news, the little guy was already gone. I don’t know whether it was taken by someone or had 

destroyed itself.” Zhu Hao sighed and said. 

 

Di Beiming and Xue Wuji did not have much hope at first, so they were not too disappointed. On the 

contrary, Yun Chujiu, who was originally thinking of using the Divine God Axe to cut the Merman’s 

chains, was very disappointed when she heard that it was gone. 

 

From that day on, Yun Chujiu began to hoard spirit tools. She did not even need to pick them up, they 

willingly jumped into Yun Chujiu’s storage ring with a whoosh. Although Yun Chujiu tried her best to 

restrain herself, her smile was so wide the corner of her mouth was almost reaching her ears! 

 

An Feng and Secret Agent Huahua looked at each other. What Miss Jiu said was true. The one who 

smiled the last was the one who smiled the best. Miss Jiu had struck it big this time! 

 

All the spirit tools of all the forces in the Azure Mystic continent added together were not as many as 

the amount she currently had with her now. Moreover, the spirit tools in her hands were all spirit tools 

with a tool spirit, making even the lowliest one a high-grade spirit tool. 

 

Even in the Tianyuan continent, the number of spirit tools currently in Miss Jiu’s hands was comparable 

to the number of spirit tools in a large sect. 

 

Yun Chujiu had almost picked up all the spirit tools, so she returned, ready to see the situation between 

the cultivators and remnant souls. 

 



From Afar, Yun Chujiu could see that the cultivators and remnant souls were still fighting, but these 

remnant souls did not fight with any purpose other than to delay the cultivators’ search. 

 

Yun Chujiu thought of an excuse and was about to walk over when suddenly, the ground began to 

collapse. Purple Lightning kept striking the enchantment above her head! 

 

“What’s going on?!” 

 

“Oh my God, is this place going to collapse? Hurry up and run! If you don’t run, you’ll die!” 

 

“How is this possible?! This is an ancient sword tomb that has existed for tens of thousands of years. 

How could it collapse for no reason?” 

 

… 

 

The cultivators kept running toward the exit, and it was suddenly chaotic. 

 

Some cultivators fell into the sudden cracks on the ground and disappeared while some were turned 

into ash by several heavenly lightning bolts. The remaining high-level cultivators desperately ran toward 

the exit. 

 

Those remnant souls were even more miserable. They were afraid of heavenly lightning, and a few 

heavenly lightning bolts struck some weak remnant souls and completely shattered them. 

 

Yun Chujiu’s situation was much better. The intensity of the lightning was like a joke to her. As long as 

she was careful not to fall into the cracks on the ground, she would be fine. 

 

Yun Chujiu made a prompt decision. She took out the ancient green jade bottle and said, “Uncle Zhu 

Hao, quickly hide in here!” 



 

Under the guidance of Zhu Hao and the other three, the remnant souls hid in the ancient green jade 

bottle that Yun Chujiu held out. At that moment, the four of them were extremely glad that they had 

agreed to Yun Chujiu’s suggestion. Otherwise, none of them would have survived. 

 

“Uncle Zhu Hao, should I put this green jade bottle into a storage bag or a spirit beast bag?” Yun Chujiu 

felt that these remnant souls were living things, so she reckoned that they should be put into a spirit 

beast bag. 

 

Sure enough, Zhu Hao said, “Just put it into the spirit beast bag. We are different from spirit beasts, so 

we can stay there even if we don’t accept you as our master.” 

 

Yun Chujiu thought to herself that her spiritual beast bag was unexpectedly high-grade. She could store 

beings that did not accept her as their master inside. However, now was not the time to think about 

things like that. She quickly put the ancient green jade bottles into the spiritual beast bag. 

 


