The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 1141

The hall master’s wife paid a symbolic visit to a few places before bidding her farewell. Dean Huangfu
tried to persuade her to stay, but when he saw that the hall master’s wife had already made up her
mind, he gave up. Everyone escorted the hall master’s wife to the main entrance of the Tianyuan
Academy. The hall master’s wife boarded her flying spirit tool. Yun chujiu waved her claws and shouted,
“Auntie, Goodbye! I'll miss you! | love you!” The hall master’s wife staggered. This little lunatic was
really too shameless! The hall master’s wife did not know what she was thinking either. She turned her
head and said to Yun Chujiu with a straight face, “Cultivate well so that you won’t be unable to come
down from the life and Death Arena.” Yun Chujiu was stunned. A series of words suddenly flashed
through her mind: The Prodigal Son would not change for the gold when he returned, and the sincerity
would open up the gold and stone. Where there was a will, there would be a way. There was nothing
difficult in the world, but only those who had a heart would do it.. Damn it, was the old witch concerned
about her? | Wasn’t this too shocking? ! Yun chujiu was about to express her excitement when the hall
master’s wife’s flying spirit tool had already flown far away.. Yun chujiu waved her claws symbolically,
and then quickly rushed into Tianyuan Academy, sprinting all the way. Everyone looked puzzled. Was
Yun Chuijiu feeling anxious internally? Why did she run so fast? Yun chujiu ran all the way to the living
room. The odd-job workers in the academy did not receive any notice, so they did not clean up. This guy
put all the spirit fruits and pastries into his storage ring. He did not even let go of the snow cashmere
carpet on the ground.., curly Ba also put it into his storage ring. Dean Huangfu and the others who
arrived later twitched their eyes. There was no one else who was so greedy! Yun Chujiu was not
embarrassed at all when she was caught in the act. She even boasted shamelessly, “It’s not right to
waste money. I've always had the virtue of being frugal since | was young.” Everyone.. When Yun Chujiu
was so beautiful, she felt that the sky was getting dark. Her heart skipped a beat. Could it be that she
was going to be struck again? When she came out of the room, she raised her head and saw that dark
clouds had indeed started to gather. The sky quickly darkened, and the pressure of the clouds also
became more and more severe. Wu Yun’s face twitched. Yun Chujiu’s face immediately twitched. “Dean,
it looks like I’'m going to be struck by lightning again. You have to help me, or else my life will be over.”
Dean Huangfu naturally understood the hidden meaning in Yun Chujiu’s words, so he said, “Come to my
courtyard. I'll help you carry a few strikes.” Dean Huangfu then said to the others, “Right, the power of
the heavenly lightning is too great. To prevent accidents, don’t go near my courtyard.” Ever since the
last time they saw Deputy Dean Yin being struck by the heavenly lightning, they didn’t dare to get too
close without Dean Huangfu’s permission. They were afraid that they would also be accidentally injured
by the unreliable heavenly lightning. Although deputy Dean Yin was severely struck last time, he still felt
that there was something fishy going on, so he stood not far away from Dean Huangfu’s Courtyard to
watch. Dean Huangfu brought Yun chujiu into the courtyard and activated the isolation array. Yun chujiu
looked at the restored ground and said apologetically, “Dean, I’'m really sorry. I’'m afraid your courtyard
will suffer again today.” Dean Huangfu smiled bitterly. “As long as you don’t destroy my house. Although
you have a special constitution, it’s still better to be careful.” Yun chujiu nodded, she said indifferently,
“Dean, don’t worry. Although this heavenly thunder seems to be quite powerful, it’s actually nothing



much.”. By the way, didn’t the roasted spirit potato last time taste very good? I'll roast a few more for
you today to compensate for the loss of your courtyard.”



