The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 1532

No matter how much Yun Chujiu cursed, the weapon spirit didn’t make a single move, as if it was dead.

Seeing that the method of provoking Qi ling wasn’t working, Yun Chujiu had no choice but to give up.
What the F * ck, he was really cunning. It seemed that not all weapon spirits were stupid.

“Sister Luoyue, come up!”Yun chujiu had no choice but to let Nangong Luoyue and the others come up.

Nangong Luoyue and the others were already scared silly. Although they couldn’t see, they could still
hear the continuous thunder. If it was said that Dean Huangfu had helped little jiu resist the heavenly
thunder before, then this time, it was completely her who had borne it, perhaps, it was also her who
had borne it in the Tian Yuan Academy before?

Heavens, that was too terrifying! That was ten hours of Heavenly Thunder!

The six people only regained their senses when they heard Yun Chujiu’s shout and climbed up the rope.

Although they had already guessed that Yun Chujiu wasn’t in danger, when they saw Yun chujiu who
was even more lively than before, only two words floated in their hearts — Pervert!



For the next three days, everything went smoothly. Along the way, they even met some cultivators from
the Tianyuan continent. Yun chujiu sneered in her heart. This must be because the weapon spirit did not
tamper with it anymore. Otherwise, they would only be able to meet people from the Netherworld
Hall.., at least it was tactful!

On the last day, after Yun chujiu forced the giant aquatic dragon to swear an inner demon oath, only
then did she break the temporary contract with it and let it go.

Nangong Luoyue was very curious. “Little Jiu, why don’t you take that giant aquatic dragon directly? It’s
A Level 27 demonic beast, and it can be considered a great help to you.”

“Sister Luoyue, first of all, | really don't like it because it’s too ugly! Moreover, its grade is low. Although
it’s not bad now, there’s limited space for it to advance in the future. Secondly, it won't sincerely submit
to me. | Won't be at ease using such a spiritual beast,”Yun Chujiu said with a smile.

Nangong Luoyue felt that it was a pity when she heard Yun chujiu say this, but she didn’t say anything
else.
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When the time came, Yun Chujiu and the others were ejected out of the Burning Sky Mystic Realm. The
item spirit probably thought that it wouldn’t be able to kill Yun chujiu anyway, so it simply gave up.



Although Yun Chujiu was unwilling to not be able to pack up the item spirit, she had made a small
harvest after breaking through to the seventh level of the spirit Saint Realm, Qi Ling.

Most importantly, she had found a fragment of the great void mirror. However, she did not know what
would happen to the great void mirror after the sixth fragment was fused.

Protector Tang, who was leading the team from the Hall of the Netherworld, felt his heart tighten when
he saw Yun chujiu come out safe and sound. He had sent so many people into the burning sky mystic
realm to kill Yun Chujiu, but he still had not killed this wretched girl? ! How was this possible? ? | weren’t
talismans not allowed inside?

Protector Tang counted the number of people again, and there were actually nearly two hundred
people missing. Although some of them might have been killed by the demonic beasts in the mystic
realm, it was impossible for so many people to have died! This meant that at least a hundred people had
been killed by someone! Could it be that the people of the Tian Yuan continent had joined forces to Kkill
their people?

Protector Tang immediately asked his subordinates how those people had died. However, other than
some people who said that their companions had been bitten to death by demonic beasts or killed by
the cave formation.., he did not know how the rest of the people had died, so he could only bring his

people back in confusion.

Ten days later, the students of the Tian Yuan Academy returned to the Tian Yuan Academy on flying
spirit tools.



Before Yun Chuijiu got off the flying spirit tool, she heard the crowd exclaim, “Young Master Wuji! What
is young master Wuji doing at the entrance of Our Academy?”

“Is he here to visit Dean Huangfu Again?”

“That’s not right. If he is here to visit Dean Huangfu, why doesn’t he go in? Instead, he is standing at the
entrance of the Academy. Why does it feel like he is waiting for someone?”

“What you said makes sense. Then who is he waiting for?”



