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“Clairvoyant? Our master’s ability is much stronger than that of the clairvoyant. Not to mention the
Azure Mystic Continent, even if you kill me in the Tianyuan Continent, our master will know who killed
me! Kid, are you scared? Let me go immediately and we’ll forget everything. Otherwise, you’ll be waiting
to be exterminated!” the silver-masked emissary sneered and said a few times.

“Wow, what you said is quite mysterious. However, you forgot one important thing. Only when I kill you
can that dog-shit owner of yours discover who the murderer is. What if | don’t kill you? I'll torture you
slowly. I'll make you wish you were dead instead of alive.

“I'usually don’t have any hobbies. | just like to research how to torture people. I've already developed 81
ways to torture people. Do you want to hear them?

“For example, | can cut a small cut on your body and run salt water through it. Or | can smear honey on
your wound and let the stone-eating ants relieve your boredom. Or | can castrate you and make you a
eunuch forever...”

As Yun Chujiu spoke, the man’s face became paler and paler. This kid was young and his methods were
too vicious. If he fell into his hands, he might as well bite his tongue and commit suicide!

The silver-masked emissary wanted to bite his tongue and commit suicide at the thought of this when
Yun Chujiu said leisurely from the side, “Do you want to bite your tongue and commit suicide? I've done
my research. The so-called biting your tongue and committing suicide is all a hoax. Basically, you won’t
die. You'll only become a mute who can’t speak. Why don’t you give it a try? Anyway, | have good
hemostatic pills here. | guarantee that you’ll suffer.”

The silver-masked emissary was so angry that he was twitching. This pervert actually had the time to
research such a problem. He snorted coldly and said, “Sooner or later, the Azure Mystic Continent and
the Tianyuan Continent will belong to our master. If you’re sensible, then let me go. Otherwise...”



Before the silver-masked emissary finished his words, Yun Chujiu took out a handful of powder from her
storage ring and sprinkled it on the man’s knee.

The man immediately screamed like a pig being slaughtered. “You stinky brat, what did you sprinkle on
me?”

“Tsk tsk! | was just afraid that your wound would get infected, so | sprinkled some salt on it for you. I'm
such a kind person,” Yun Chujiu said with a smile.

The silver-masked emissary was so angry that he gritted his teeth. He wished that he could strangle Yun
Chujiu to death. ‘You’re kind? If you were kind, there would be no evil people in this world! Even if |
were to compete with you, | would be a hundred times kinder than you!”’

“You have seen it yourself. | have plenty of ways to torture you. Do you think that | can’t do anything if
you don’t remove your spiritual sense imprint? It would be over for you once we find someone with a
stronger spiritual sense than you. At that time, your spiritual sense will also be finished!” Yun Chujiu said
faintly.

The silver-masked emissary was dead. He could not die or escape. He could only surrender and remove
the spiritual sense imprint on his storage ring. Yun Chujiu immediately used her spiritual sense to search
inside.

Inside, there was only a jade token, a voice transmission talisman, and several bottles of pills. Yun Chujiu
frowned. It seemed that she still had to interrogate this silver-masked emissary.

“How do you know the method to remove the enchantment in the Endless Sea? And how do you know
that there is a map there?” Yun Chujiu stared at the silver-masked emissary’s eyes.

“Humph! Of course, the higher-ups informed me. Otherwise, how would | know?” The man saw Yun
Chujiu holding a handful of chili noodles, so he had to answer her question.



Yun Chujiu saw that the man was very stubborn, so she was afraid that he would not answer the
question truthfully. She rolled her eyes. “Little Red, come out and continue howling!”



