The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 563

“No matter how nicely you word it, it won’t do! If you want to increase your combat experience, you can
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choose another mission. You are not allowed to go to the Ancient Mine!” Master Xuanyuan said firmly.

“Master Xuanyuan, it’s not like I’'m going alone. Didn’t senior brother Feng Ming and the others sign up
as well? With them around, it will be fine! Just let me go! The Ancient Mine sounds awesome. There
must be something good inside!” Yun Chujiu’s eyes lit up as she said.

“Hmph! What do you mean by increasing your combat experience? | think you’re just greedy! You're
going after the ore inside! You’ve been in danger over and over again, scaring us old bones out of our
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wits. What if there’s another accident this time?!” Master Xuanyuan rubbed his forehead, he felt his

head ache. Anyone with such a mischievous family member would all live ten years less!

“Then why can senior brother Feng Ming and the others go?” Yun Chujiu asked unwillingly.

“Feng Ming is at the fifth level of the spirit cultivator realm! Those who go to the Ancient Mine for the
trial should be at least at the first level of the spirit cultivator realm. If you were at the first level of the
spirit cultivator realm, | would not stop you. | would definitely let you go...”

Master Xuanyuan could not continue because the spirit energy that Yun Chujiu displayed at this moment
was actually at the second level of the spirit cultivator realm!

“You, you, what’s going on? You are actually at the second level?” Master Xuanyuan rubbed his eyes and
asked in disbelief.

“Yes, that is how low-key am I. Although my cultivation speed is very fast, | still adhere to the principle
that pride makes people lag behind and modesty makes people improve. | have always displayed my
spiritual power at the fourth level. There aren’t many people like me who are this low-key,” Yun Chujiu
said smugly.



The corner of Master Xuanyuan’s eyes twitched. You're keeping a low profile? I'm afraid you’re playing
dirty! No wonder this fellow was able to pass the ninth level of the Wuwei Tower Trial. It turned out that
she was pretending to be a pig to eat a tiger.

“Master Xuanyuan, | can go now, right?! Don’t worry, with my smarts, even if | meet people from the
Heaven Sect, I’'m not afraid, not to mention senior brother Feng Ming and the others!” said Yun Chujiu
as she adjusted her spiritual power level back to the eighth level of the spirit enhancement realm, she
said with a smile.

Master Xuanyuan saw that Yun Chujiu was determined to go, so he could only nod and agree. He
especially brought Feng Ming, Geng Yi, and Shi Xuan in front of him and instructed them to ensure Yun
Chuijiu's safety.

Although Geng Yi and Shi Xuan both nodded and agreed, they still had some doubts in their hearts. Was
the master taking Yun Chujiu too seriously? Could it be that Junior Sister Jiu had someone powerful
behind her?

Feng Ming was well aware that such a little devil naturally needed to be protected.

Yun Chujiu went to the general affairs office to buy a few pickaxes for mining. She also went to the big
kitchen to get a lot of chili noodles and pepper noodles. The stock from last time was all used up in the
League of Assassins hideout, so she naturally needed to replenish it.

Yun Chujiu returned to the courtyard and shouted to a corner, “An Feng, come out for a moment. | have
something to tell you.”

An Feng had already passed through the open road, so when he heard Yun Chujiu calling out to him, he
appeared and asked respectfully, “Miss Jiu, what are your orders?”



“I'm going to the Ancient Mine to train in three days. Only people below the Spirit Emperor realm can
enter there, so you definitely won’t be able to enter. When the time comes, you can just wait for me
outside.”

“This... Miss Jiu, it’s said that the Ancient Mine training is very dangerous. In addition to the people from
the Heavenly sect, are you sure about this?” An Feng was about to cry. If something happened to this
little devil, His Excellency would definitely collapse!

“I' have to go! | have always been too successful. | have to have some challenges to stimulate my
potential. Don’t worry, | won’t die. Even the Heavenly Thunder can’t kill me, not to mention those scum
from the Heaven Sect!” Yun Chujiu’s eyes were filled with determination, only through constant training
will I become stronger. I, Yun Chujiu, don’t believe in heaven and earth. | only believe in myself!



