The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 3392

Di beiming quickly regained his cool expression and calmly said, “I came here to tell you that I’'m going to
deal with the Jing Mu Kingdom’s army now, and then I’ll go do other things.”

Yun Chujiu was stunned at first, then she wiped her tears with her sleeve and fiercely said, “Gigolo, I'm
telling you, if you leave today, don’t appear in front of me in the future!”

Gigolo?

Di Beiming’s eyes flashed with a hint of displeasure. He said calmly, “I’'m just informing you. I’'m not
asking for your consent.

Moreover, when | appear is my business. What does it have to do with you?”
Yun Chujiu:”...”
F * ck!

This gigolo was going to heaven!

Yun chujiu looked at the indifferent di beiming and couldn’t help but feel sad. She burst into tears, “You
must be fake! My gigolo would never treat me like this. Give me back my gigolo!”

Di beiming looked at the Crying Yun Chujiu expressionlessly. Did he say something wrong? Did she have
to be so sad?

He spoke again, “l am not fake. | will treat you well and like you. It is hard to understand why you are
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crying like this



Yun chujiu was even sadder when she heard what he said, she cried and said, “Bullsh * T! If My Gigolo
saw me crying, he would definitely feel sorry for me and would definitely comfort me. But what about
you? You are clearly indifferent. Only a ghost would believe that you like me.”

Distressed?

Di beiming placed his hand on his chest. His heart was still beating slowly and calmly. What was the
feeling of heartache?

Di beiming wanted to turn around and leave, but when he thought of the deep message in his mind,
“You must treat little jiu well”, he frowned slightly. Then, he took a few steps forward and walked to Yun
Chujiu’s bed.

“Don’t Cry! Your Face is full of tears and Snot. Don’t you think it’s very dirty?” After di beiming said that,
he looked at Yun chujiu indifferently. This should be coaxing, right?

Yun chujiu almost fainted from anger!

He despised her for being dirty?

This guy did not care about di beiming’s Bullsh * t that was sealed. He suddenly grabbed the hem of di
beiming’s robe and wiped away his tears and Snot, then, he looked at him and said, “Now, you are dirty
too! Gigolo!”

Di beiming looked at the horrible sleeve and clenched his hand. An ice blade instantly formed in his
hand.



Yun Chujiu was a little scared. Did this gigolo want to kill her? Only then did this guy realize that
although the body of the person in front of him was di Beiming’s and the soul was also di Beiming's, he
didn’t have di Beiming’s feelings. She was a little stupid to provoke him like this!

Speaking of which, was it too late to regret now?

If she died under the sword of her lover, would it make people laugh their heads off?

When Yun Chujiu saw that di beiming had already raised the ice blade in his hand, she could not care
less about his moral integrity anymore. She said pitifully,

“Prince Charming, Prince Charming, please calm down! | was wrong! | should not have tarnished your
noble and spotless clothes. Please spare me!”

Di beiming looked at Yun Chujiu with a strange look and then raised his ice blade. Yun chujiu saw that he
was really going to make a move and thought to herself that only a fool would wait for death!

This guy rushed to the door and said angrily, “Don’t go too far! Although you don’t have any emotions
and desires now, | am your fiancée. If you kill me, you will be murdering your wife!”



