
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 1113 

Yun Chujiu called out to an older male student, “Senior, what are you guys up to? Why are you all in 

such a hurry?” 

 

“Junior Yun, don’t you know? His Excellency and Young Master Wuji are here! They are currently at the 

Tianyuan Square, telling us some of their experiences from studying at Tianyuan Academy!” Yun Chujiu 

could be considered to be famous now, there was no one in the Tianyuan Academy who did not know 

her. 

 

Yun Chujiu was stunned. The Pretty Boy and the black chicken head were here? Why did they not tell 

her? Especially the Pretty Boy. They had just exchanged messages a few days ago. Why did he not 

mention it? Could it be that it was a last-minute decision? Even if it was a last-minute decision, they 

could still tell her through the voice transmission talisman! 

 

Yun Chujiu called Feng Ming and the other two then rushed to the Tianyuan Plaza. Sure enough, from 

afar, they saw two figures, one red and one white, standing on the high platform. Both of them were 

extremely charismatic and peerless in appearance, the female students below screamed one after 

another. It sounded as if people were slaughtering pigs! 

 

Yun Chujiu curled her lips. ‘These superficial infatuated people, weren’t they just a little better looking? 

Weren’t they just a little better in spiritual power? Didn’t they just come from wealthier families? 

Weren’t they just have legendary traits desired by all?! Did they have to lose their composure like that?! 

They were so shallow!’ 

 

Yun Chujiu grumbled a few times in jealousy. Then, with great difficulty, she squeezed to the front of the 

crowd. Of course, along the way, she was looked down upon by everyone. Who would want to miss the 

chance to be closer to His Excellency and Young Master Wuji?! 

 

Xue Wuji Spotted Yun Chujiu at a glance. Just as he was about to extend his hands to greet her, Di 

Beiming glared at him. He had no choice but to hide his hands and smile at Yun Chujiu. 

 



Instantly, dozens of female students in Yun Chujiu’s direction fainted. The rest of them screamed in 

excitement, “Young Master Wuji smiled at me!” 

 

“Hahaha, I can’t take it anymore. I’m going to faint. I’ll die now for Young Master Wuji’s smile. I’ll die 

with no regrets!” 

 

“Young Master Wuji, I love you! I want to marry you!” 

 

… 

 

Yun Chujiu felt goosebumps all over her body. Damn, the power of a brain-dead fan was too much. 

Fortunately, Wu Ji was still smart enough to not greet her directly. Otherwise, she would have been torn 

apart by these people. 

 

It was not until Dean Huangfu went on stage that the screams quieted down. Dean Huangfu gave a few 

polite words to welcome His Excellency and Young Master Wuji back to their alma mater and let 

everyone learn from them. Finally, he signaled to Di Beiming and Xue Wuji that they could start 

imparting their experiences. 

 

Di Beiming took a step back slightly and signaled for Xue Wuji to start first. 

 

To gain a sense of presence in front of Yun Chujiu, Xue Wuji recited the speech he had prepared earlier. 

His eloquence immediately caused the fangirls below to exclaim in surprise. 

 

Yun Chujiu was secretly delighted. She did not expect Wu Ji to not be boasting. His popularity in the 

Tianyuan continent was not inferior to that of the Pretty Boy. As expected, no matter when or where he 

was, he would always be popular! 

 



After Xue Wuji finished, it was Di Beiming’s turn to speak. Compared to Xue Wuji’s flowery words, Di 

Beiming’s speech was straight to the point. Even Yun Chujiu felt that he had learned a lot. She did not 

expect that the Pretty Boy was so capable, no wonder his subordinates were trained so well. 

 

Di Beiming’s speech did not receive many exclamations. However, in the end, he won even more 

applause and sincere thanks from the people. 

 

Xue Wuji pursed his lips. That Idiot.. He was just going through the motions, but that facial paralysis guy 

took it seriously and prepared so much! He had completely forgotten that he had almost driven the 

people of the Demon Blood Sect crazy for this speech. He had revised the speech 70-80 times and 

almost made them vomit blood from the repeated changes! 

 


