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Su Yanran’s eyes were filled with the flames of jealousy. This Yun Chujiu had not only become more 

beautiful, but her spiritual power had also grown immensely. She had to get rid of her today. Although 

she could use Yun Xiaotian as leverage if needed, if she could not defeat her with her own power today, 

sooner or later, it would gnaw at her conscience. 

 

Thinking of that, Su Yanran intensified her attacks. The wind blades she used had a faint golden glow. 

Everyone cried out in surprise. This Su Yanran actually had a mutated Wind Root Spirit! 

 

The wind blades that were used by people with Wind Root Spirits would have a golden glow. No wonder 

Su Yanran’s spiritual power had increased so quickly. Other than the aid of medicinal pills, it was 

probably also related to her Wind Root Spirit. 

 

Everyone looked at the two young girls fighting and could not help but sigh. A true hero was born from 

youth. The two young girls were no more than twenty years old, but their cultivation levels were out of 

this world. 

 

It was a pity that Su Yanran was a member of the Godly Devil Hall. No matter how talented she was, it 

was such a waste she had joined the wrong side. 

 

After a moment, the scales of victory once again tilted towards Su Yanran. Commanding five flying 

swords at the same time sorely taxed Yun Chujiu’s spiritual sense. Moreover, she had to dodge those 

golden wind blades at the same time. Yun Chujiu gradually weakened from fatigue. 

 

Although Yun Chujiu could release the demonic beasts and attack together with everyone else, when 

two enemies fought, the commander-in-chief was like the representative of the army they led. If the 

commander-in-chief was defeated, then it would greatly damage the morale of the soldiers. I have to 

think of a way to defeat Su Yanran. 

 



Yun Chujiu could let Little Black Bird out and curse her opponents, but that move was her trump card. 

She had to save it for the most critical moment and use it when Su Yanran used her secret technique to 

prevent her from escaping. Therefore, she had to think of another way. 

 

Yun Chujiu tried hard to hold on while thinking of a way to beat Su Yanran. One by one, she rejected all 

the ideas. Whether it was using a spiritual pet or a demon beast to help, it would be an unfair victory. 

She had to rely on her own spiritual power. 

 

Yun Chujiu was distracted, so she could not dodge the few golden wind blades that flew toward her. 

Fortunately, she had enough defensive spiritual tools on her. With a flash of light, she blocked the 

golden wind blades, but the spiritual tools also shattered. An attack from one of the ninth level of the 

spiritual emperor realm was still extremely powerful even if it was just one wind blade. 

 

Following that, the defensive spiritual tools on Yun Chujiu’s body shattered with a crackling sound. 

Hearing that, everyone’s hearts trembled. Some people could not help but shout, “Little Ancestor Yun, if 

you can’t hold on, let’s attack her together!” 

 

Yun Chujiu replied while she dodged another of Su Yanran’s attacks, “Don’t worry, this traitor isn’t a 

match for me. I’ll kill her myself.” 

 

Su Yanran sneered, “Yun Chujiu, you’re really stubborn. I’m no match for you? I’ll send you to hell right 

now.” 

 

“Go to hell? If you want to go there, you can go yourself. You shameless little b*tch, I’ll strike you to 

death with lightning! Take this! And this! And this! And this!” Yun Chujiu kept up her verbal assault 

alongside her lightning attacks, however, her heart grew more uncertain. This Su Yanran was too 

difficult to deal with. She was no match for her at all. Should she give up just like that? Not to mention 

losing face, the potential damage to the morale of her allies was too great. What should she do to kill 

her? 

 

Yun Chujiu suddenly gritted her teeth. For now, she could only forcefully break through. She was now at 

the fifth level of the spiritual emperor realm. After breaking through, she could at least reach the eighth 



level of the spiritual emperor realm. When that time came, she could fight on par with her. That was 

what she should do! 

 

Therefore, while Yun Chujiu was fighting with Su Yanran, she quickly refined the power of lightning from 

the Strange Grass at the same time. The power of lightning in her meridians and Dantian steadily 

increased… 

 


