The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 594

An Feng could not help but be dumbfounded when he received Di Beiming’s voice transmission
talisman. He actually only replied with one word. “Wait.”

‘Wait for what?

‘Esteemed Self, don’t tell me you have a new lover?!

‘How can you be so calm and mysterious?!’

An Feng was furious. When the moon was high and the wind was calm, he sneaked into the Spirit
Radiance Sect’s headquarters and gave Ding Lang, Lu Shi, and the others a good beating! ‘Damn it! Who
told you to harm our Miss Jiu! Who told you to make me so anxious! I'll beat you to death!’

Elder Xiao and the others naturally noticed An Feng, but they pretended not to see him. Anyway, a few
slaps and kicks would not kill anyone. If it were not for their status, they would have beat these kids long
ago.

Although Di Beiming’s reply was very calm, he still rushed to the ancient mine the next morning.

When Zhuo Piaoyu, Ding Lang, and the others were stared at by Di Beiming’s cold gaze, their bodies
trembled. There was not a trace of emotion in this man’s gaze—it was like looking at a dead person.

Elder Xiao and Elder Qu looked at each other. It was likely that Zhuo Piaoyu and the others would not
survive. However, Young Master Di’s spiritual power was unfathomable. They could not stop him even if
they wanted to. They had brought this upon themselves. They deserved it!

However, what everyone did not expect was that after Di Beiming glanced at them, he did not make a
move. Instead, he walked to the boundary of the ancient mine and observed it carefully.



“Your Excellency, do you need me to kill those bastards?” An Feng moved closer to Di Beiming and
asked.

“Leave them for the black thing to deal with herself. | believe that it will be more satisfying if she does it
herself,” Di Beiming said faintly.

An Feng was about to cry!

‘Your Majesty, where did you get such mysterious confidence from?! Are you sure that Miss Jiu isn’t
dead?V’

“Your Majesty, why don’t we think of a way to break this enchantment?!” An Feng poked the
enchantment with his hand and said.

Di Beiming frowned, “Do you think that this ancient enchantment is so easy to break? If it can be
broken, I'm afraid it won’t last until now! Even if we gather all the experts of Qingxuan Continent, we
won’t be able to break it even in a hundred years.”

“Then what should we do? Should we just wait?” An Feng felt that the emperor was not anxious, but the
eunuch was. ‘Why was His Majesty calmer than me?!’

“We can only wait here. The worst case scenario is that the enchantment will open again after ten years.
However, the black thing might just surprise us.” Di Beiming curled his lips and said.

“Achoo! Someone must be thinking about me. Sob, sob! Perhaps the gigolo knows that something has
happened to me and is howling outside! My poor gigolo, you must hold on to your moral integrity. Don’t
let some b*tch do THAT to you!” Yun Chujiu mumbled.



Feng Ming and the other two were originally eating porridge. Hearing Yun Chujiu’s words, the porridge
in their mouths immediately spurted out. Feng Ming choked until he coughed.

“Cough! Cough! Cough cough! Junior Sister Little Jiu, you... You are indeed bold and unrestrained!” Feng
Ming felt that the Young Master Di’s mental endurance was definitely different from ordinary people. It
was truly admirable!

Yun Chuijiu glared at him and continued to mutter, “Sigh! Don’t tell me we are going to waste ten years
in this damned place? When | go out, won’t | be old?!”

The corner of Feng Ming’s eyes twitched violently. “Junior Sister Little Jiu, ten years is a very long time
for the people of the secular world. For us, it’s just a very short period of time. Some cultivators cultivate
in seclusion for several years at a time. For example, your master, Elder Sun, probably won’t come out of
seclusion for another five years.”

Hearing Feng Ming’s words, Yun Chujiu felt a little comforted in her heart. She believed that the gigolo
would be able to keep his innocence. However, would ten years have to be wasted just like that?

Yun Chujiu blinked her eyes. Suddenly, her eyes lit up and she threw her head back and laughed.



