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In Yun Chujiu’s sea of consciousness, a small purple ball suddenly shone brightly. The weapon spirits 

who were playing with it were immediately startled and quickly moved away, looking at it with a 

dumbfounded expression. Their eyes were filled with shock. 

 

The purple light gradually dissipated, and a miniature Yun Chujiu appeared in front of them. Without 

saying a word, the small person fired several purple lightning bolts at them! 

 

Although there were many of these weapon spirits, they could not kill their master, so they could only 

dodge. How could the little person let them go so easily? She struck them with a series of slashes. 

 

‘F*ck! You actually kicked me like a ball? You’ve really rebelled! I’ll kill you!’ 

 

Although Furry and the Little Silver Dragon were bitten all over their bodies, with Yun Chujiu’s successful 

breakthrough, the wounds on their bodies healed easily. Now, they had a backer, they attacked those 

spirits. 

 

‘F*ck! Who told you to bully me, I will kill you with a slap!’ 

 

In less than fifteen minutes, the spirit who had been arrogant just now all became obedient and begged 

the little human while trembling. 

 

The little human smiled coldly. “Since you’ve all acknowledged me as your master, then all of you better 

behave yourselves. Otherwise, I wouldn’t hesitate killing all of you. Anyway, there are so many of you, it 

doesn’t matter even if ten of you die.” 

 

The weapon spirits were very obedient now, and they all swore to show their loyalty. 

 



Yun Chujiu sneered in her heart. Once she got out of this ancient sword tomb, she would immediately 

cancel the contract. These weapon spirits did not want to submit to her at all. If they stayed in her sea of 

consciousness, a disaster was bound to break loose. 

 

Seeing that these weapon spirits had become obedient for the time being, Yun Chujiu opened her eyes 

and stood up. 

 

“Little girl, are you alright?” Zhu Hao asked with concern. 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded. “I’ve scared them for now. I’ve just broken through, so I need to stabilize my realm. 

Then I’ll attack the barrier and think of a way to get out.” 

 

Zhu Hao scratched his head. “Little girl, your primordial spirit has really turned into a human form? What 

level of spiritual power are you at now?” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded again. “If my primordial spirit doesn’t turn into a human form, I won’t be able to 

intimidate those b*stards at all. I was afraid that my realm would be unstable, so I only rose by two 

levels. I’m now at the third level of the Spirit Emperor realm.” 

 

Fu Ao and the others were dumbfounded! 

 

‘F*ck! Are you being modest or showing off?!’ 

 

‘What do you mean you only raised two levels? In this ancient sword tomb, thunder spiritual power is 

very scarce. You rose by two levels all of a sudden. Are you still not satisfied?’ 

 

However, the four of them thought about it and were puzzled. The little girl was at the third level of the 

Spiritual Emperor realm, so why did her primordial spirit transform into a human form? This did not 

make sense! 



 

However, the things that happened to this little girl were all unimaginable. It was about time for one 

more thing. 

 

In the next few days, Yun Chujiu stabilized her realm and refined the power of thunder and lightning in 

her Dantian to store the spiritual energy to attack the barrier. 

 

Although the weapon spirits in Yun Chujiu’s sea of consciousness were still reluctant, they did not dare 

to cause trouble since they were under the supervision of the Little Silver Dragon and Furry. 

 

On this day, Yun Chujiu felt that the time was right, so she started to group the weapon spirits and told 

them to attack according to the order. Whoever made a mistake would be killed immediately. 

 

The weapon spirits were afraid that Yun Chujiu would bring up the past, so they were all very obedient. 

 

Yun Chujiu then chose an enchantment. She took out all the immortal weapons and spirit weapons, 

waved her small claws and said, “Group one, go!” 

 

As Yun Chujiu’s voice rang out, more than a hundred dazzling spirit weapons, including swords, spears, 

halberds, axes, hooks, and forks, rushed toward the barrier! 

 


