The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 456

After Xue Wuji left, Yun Chuijiu first checked the little black bird in the Spirit Beast Pouch, then sighed,
“I'm so bored!”

“Little Black has been asleep for so long and still hasn’t woken up. He looked like he had gained a lot of
weight. | wonder if this skill has grown?! I'm really bored!”

“Master, why haven’t you cultivated recently? Didn’t you always refine the lightning power spat out by
that strange grass?” the rolling pin asked in confusion.

“If 1 don’t refine the power of lightning, | won’t be able to suppress the spiritual power in my body. If |
refine it again, I'll have to rise several levels!! Having a shaky foundation isn’t good for future cultivation!
Sigh, others are worried about cultivating slowly, but I’'m worried about cultivating too fast. No one will
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ever understand the world of geniuses

The rolling pin was speechless.

“Master, you’ve already found out Xue Wuiji’s true purpose. He probably won’t stay in the Spirit
Radiance Sect anymore, right?”

“It's hard to say. Wuji’s thoughts are always different from normal people! However, for each day that
he stays, I'll earn a hundred thousand Spirit Stones. If he wants to stay, then stay!” Yun Chuijiu said
nonchalantly.

As expected, although Xue Wuji had been found out by Yun Chujiu, he still persisted in circling around
Yun Chujiu. After Feng Ming had been stung the last time, his body had not fully recovered. Yun Chujiu
could not keep disturbing him, so she could only make do with Xue Wuji to relieve her boredom.



When she had nothing to do, she would play five-piece chess and fight him. Yun Chujiu felt that this
black chicken head was not that bad. Xue Wuji also gradually felt that this wretched girl was not
completely without any redeeming qualities. The two of them were having a lot of fun.

An Feng, who was watching from the side, was a little worried for his lord, so he sent a voice
transmission to Di Beiming. “My Lord, if you still don’t come, | think Miss Jiu will be kidnapped by Xue
Wuijil”

That evening, Xue Wuji came to look for Yun Chujiu again.

“Little Sister Jiu, have you had dinner? If you haven’t eaten, I’ll treat you to a drink!”

Yun Chujiu glanced at Xue Wuji and frowned slightly. “‘Why is this chicken head a little different today?
He seems a little sad?’

“Brother Wuji, | haven’t eaten! However, my Prince Charming doesn’t allow me to drink. You can drink
by yourself and I'll just eat some dishes.”

“Hmph! You follow that facial paralysis guy’s orders!” Xue Wuji set up a table full of dishes and wine. It
was very sumptuous.

“Brother Wuiji, it’s rare for you to be so generous! Tsk tsk, you really move me!” Yun Chujiu said with a
smile.

Xue Wuji smiled. “I have to pay you one hundred thousand Spirit Stones for this day. How can | be
stingy?! If you don’t drink, then use tea as a substitute for wine. Drink a few cups with me.”

Yun Chujiu was not pretentious. She poured a cup of tea and drank it with Xue Wuji.



Xue Wuji did not need Yun Chujiu to persuade him to drink. He drank one cup after another and
gradually became a little drunk. “Little Sister Jiu, you’re the first woman to celebrate my birthday with
me! Ah, no! The second! My mother used to be with me! Haha, | really have a chicken brain. This brain is
a little stupid!”

Yun Chujiu originally wanted to mock Xue Wuji, but when she saw the red rims of Xue Wuiji’s eyes, she
swallowed her words. Then, she changed the topic. “Brother Wuiji, so today is your birthday! Why didn’t
you tell me earlier? If you had told me earlier, | would’ve prepared a birthday present for you no matter

|II

what

“Birthday present? I've never received a birthday present in my entire life! You should prepare it now. |
want a birthday present!” Xue Wuji slammed the stone table and shouted in a tipsy manner.

Yun Chujiu wished she could slap herself in the face. She wanted to teach him a lesson! There was no
need to mention a present!! Where was she going to prepare a birthday present for him?!



