
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 1125 

“Little Sister Jiu, since you still have to copy books tomorrow, I can only celebrate your birthday at night. 

That damn old man, it’s fine if he tortured me back then, but now he’s torturing you as well. I just can’t 

beat him, or else I’ll definitely show him!” 

 

“Let’s spend the night together then. Where are we going to spend the night? At my place or the guest 

house?” Yun Chujiu had already accepted the fact that she had to copy the book every day. 

 

“Of course, it’s at your place, Little Sister Jiu! I’ll think of a reason tomorrow. Little Sister Jiu, don’t 

worry. It’s about time. We should leave too. Otherwise, those idiots might stir up some trouble again. 

Not that I mind. The main reason is that I’m afraid of implicating you, Little Sister Jiu.” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded. Xue Wuji woke up Lin Han and Nangong Luoyue. The two of them did not seem to 

have fainted at all. They chatted with the crowd as if nothing happened. 

 

Yun Chujiu clicked her tongue in wonder. Wu Ji’s charm technique was indeed magical. She reckoned 

that when they were in the Azure Mystic Continent, his spiritual power was limited, so he could not use 

it. 

 

The five of them chatted for a while longer before Xue Wuji and the other three left the courtyard. 

 

Even though it was already late, there were still many fangirls waiting outside. They escorted Di Beiming 

and Xue Wuji all the way back to the guest house. 

 

Lin Han and Nangong Luoyue were immediately surrounded by everyone! 

 

“What did Young Master Wuji and His Excellency say to you?” 

 

“What did you guys do inside?” 



 

“Who has a better impression of the three of you, Young Master Wuji or His Excellency?” 

 

… 

 

Lin Han and Nangong Luoyue vividly recounted what had happened. They just drank tea and chatted 

away. They also talked about some matters of the Tianyuan Academy. Everyone was very disappointed 

and thought that there would be some explosive news. 

 

A thought flashed through Yin Xinlian’s mind, and she asked, “I wonder how young master Wuji and His 

Excellency treat Yun Chujiu? And how did she behave?” 

 

“His Excellency is very cold to the three of us. Young Master Wuji is a little better, but young master 

Wuji doesn’t seem to like Junior Yun and treats her very coldly. Junior Yun only eats and eats. She rarely 

talks to them,” Nangong Luoyue said with a slightly red face, this was the first time she had received so 

much attention from so many people. She was really not used to it. 

 

Baili Yan pursed her lips. “Yin Xinlian, are you relieved now?! You’re always on guard against that little 

girl, Yun Chujiu. You’re paranoid! However, I don’t think there’s any hope for you sisters, so stop 

daydreaming!” 

 

Yin Sulian stomped her feet angrily. “Baili Yan, you’re the one daydreaming! What’s a person with a neck 

disease showing off for?!” 

 

Baili Yan was so angry that she raised her hand and was about to slap Yin Sulian. Yin Xinlian raised her 

hand and blocked Baili Yan. “Baili Yan, are you going to violate the rules of the Academy?” 

 

Baili Yan retracted her hand angrily and then mocked, “Yin Xinlian, I’m really sad for you. You’re also a 

smart person. It’s a pity that you have a stupid sister. Sooner or later, you’ll be implicated by her.” 

 



Yin Sulian wanted to say more, but Yin Xinlian glared at her. “Let’s go!” 

 

At noon the next day, Yun Chujiu reluctantly hopped into the library after class. After she went up to the 

eighth floor, the old man appeared in front of Yun Chujiu. 

 

The old man put a stack of books on the desk. Just as the old man was about to leave, Yun Chujiu said 

with a smile, “Senior, senior, please wait!” 

 

The old man looked at her. “Little Foodie, what’s the matter?” 

 

The corner of Yun Chujiu’s eyes twitched. Little Foodie? Alright, although it was a not nice thing to say, 

she was indeed a foodie, so he could just call her that.. 

 


