
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 1794 

Yun chujiu saw that almost all the sea beasts had arrived, pretentiously, she said to the sea beasts, 

“Today is the day that I, the sea emperor, ascend to the throne. All of you hurry up and Kowtow to me. 

In your hearts, you say, ‘Little Nine, the Sea Emperor, is peerless in his magnificence and can topple 

kingdoms and cities! If I find out that anyone disobeys me, I will kill them and bleed them!’” 

 

 

Those high-level sea beasts did not need to say anything. Their lives were in Yun Chujiu’s hands, and 

they did not dare to disobey. Those low-level sea beasts did not dare to disobey the high-level sea 

beasts. Hence, all the sea beasts chanted in their hearts at the same time, “Little Jiu, sea emperor, 

magnificent and peerless, devastatingly beautiful!”! 

 

 

Yun chujiu, this fellow, only had one word in her heart, “Awesome!”! 

 

 

She was awesome, the Qi Ling of the weapon spirit was jumping! 

 

 

F * ck! 

 

 

That damned brat! She was too cunning! 

 

 

She had actually taken care of so many sea beasts so quickly, she was simply not human! 

 

 



Qi Ling hugged her head and thought for a long while, the corner of her mouth revealed a cunning smile. 

Brat, you can take care of the land and sea, but I’ll take you up in the air this time, I’ll see what you can 

do! 

 

 

Yun chujiu was enjoying herself with a smug look on her face. A white light flashed in front of her eyes, 

and when she opened her eyes again, Yun Chujiu was a little lost. What was this place? 

 

 

There were dried firewood, dried leaves, and even some bird feathers under her feet. 

 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was puzzled, she heard a chirping sound. She turned around and was shocked. 

 

 

She saw a baby bird of unknown species chirping at her. Although it was a baby bird, its size was almost 

the same as Yun Chujiu’s. Fortunately, the baby bird did not seem to know how to walk for a long time, 

otherwise, it would have come to Peck Yun Chujiu. 

 

boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Yun Chujiu suddenly had a bad premonition. Could it be that she was in the nest now? 

 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was about to call out the chopping board and fly out of the nest.., the proud voice of 

the tool spirit sounded in her mind again. “Stupid girl, I have chosen a good place for you this time! Your 

mission this time is to let the golden-winged vermillion-beaked eagle give its baby bird to you 

willingly.”Qi Ling’s voice sounded again 

 



 

Yun Chujiu’s heart was like a beeping dog. The Mother Eagle valued the baby bird more than its life, so 

how could it give its baby bird to her willingly? 

 

 

Just as Yun Chujiu was thinking about it, she heard the QI ling continue, “Oh Right, you can’t use that 

flying spirit tool of yours. If you use it, you will be judged to have failed the mission. I wish you good 

luck!” 

 

 

Good luck my ass! 

 

 

Yun chujiu felt that Qi Ling had the potential to become a lunatic. What kind of Bullsh * T mission was 

this! ! Didn’t they say that in the Heaven’s Pride Palace, it was all about picking spirit herbs and killing 

demonic beasts? 

 

 

Why did she encounter such a perverted mission? She must have entered the fake heaven’s Pride 

Palace. 

 

 

Just as Yun chujiu was cursing Qi Ling in her heart, she heard a few cries from afar. Yun Chujiu’s heart 

sank. It was probably the mother eagle that had returned. 

 

 

Yun chujiu wanted to hide, but the baby bird had already discovered her. There was no point in hiding. 

 



 

Yun Chujiu’s mind spun quickly. Should she kidnap the baby bird to force the Mother Eagle? No! The 

damned weapon spirit had said that she had to be willing. What should she do? 

 

 

Before Yun Chujiu could think of anything, the golden-winged vermillion-beaked eagle had already flown 

to the nest. 

 

 

The golden-winged vermillion-beaked eagle had a two-horned sheep in its mouth. When it saw Yun 

Chujiu, it was also stunned. How did this human little girl come to its nest? 

 

 

However, the golden-winged vermillion-beaked eagle was happy to see this. This human little girl had 

delicate skin and flesh, and it was perfect for feeding the small eagle. 


