
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 644 

After Di Beiming left, Yun Chujiu was indeed well-behaved and focused on her cultivation. The arrival of 

the palace mistress made Yun Chujiu feel a sense of urgency. 

 

Whether it was for herself, the Yun family, or the gigolo, she had to focus on her cultivation. Only when 

she became stronger would she have the right to speak. 

 

However, this fellow thought of something while she was cultivating. 

 

During the ancient mine trial, Su Yanran, that little b*tch, had brought people to hunt her down. She had 

yet to settle the score with the Heavenly Gates Sect. 

 

It was a good opportunity to get the great Void Mirror fragment from Heavenly Gates Sect. This way, she 

could temporarily pacify the great Void Mirror and have it keep an eye on the strange grass for her. 

 

Hence, Yun Chujiu sat on the chopping board and went to Master Xuanyuan. “Master Xuanyuan, has the 

supply of earth fire for the Heavenly Gates Sect stopped?” 

 

Master Xuanyuan nodded. “That’s right. It has stopped for some time. I think Du Guyi should be coming 

over to negotiate soon.” 

 

“Master Xuanyuan, if that old bastard Du Guyi comes over, let me talk to him!” Yun Chujiu said slyly. 

 

Master Xuanyuan knew that Yun Chujiu had a lot of tricks and would definitely not be at a disadvantage. 

Moreover, it was mainly to vent Yun Chujiu’s anger, so he naturally agreed without hesitation. 

 

A few days later, Du Guyi arrived at the Spirit Radiance Sect to negotiate. 

 



When Yun Chujiu hopped into the living room, she saw Du Guyi and a few elders sitting on the guest 

seats. 

 

When Du Guyi saw Yun Chujiu, he wished he could strangle her to death. This wretched girl was really 

lucky. This time, not only did he not succeed in stealing the chicken, but had also lost a handful of 

rice![1] Not only did he not kill her, but he had also provoked the Spirit Radiance Sect. He was probably 

going to lose something again! 

 

“Sect leader Du Guyi, how are you?! TSK TSK, the wheel of fortune has really turned. I remember that 

not too long ago, you said that I killed Zhang Xiong and the others to threaten our Spirit Radiance Sect. 

Now, the situation is exactly the same. Your Heavenly Gates Sect can either hand Su Yanran over to me 

and let me strangle her to death, or pay us an additional ten percent of your Spirit Stone share. You can 

choose one!” Yun Chujiu hid behind Elder Qu as she revealed her small head and said. 

 

Du Guyi tried his best to suppress the anger in his heart. “Yun Chujiu, you’re alive and kicking. Didn’t you 

not die?” 

 

“Oh, from what you’re saying, you’re very disappointed that I didn’t die, aren’t you? You’re really black-

hearted! It seems that even one-tenth is unable to make up for the trauma in my heart. One-fifth!” Yun 

Chujiu said in a huff. 

 

“You! You’re asking for too much and taking advantage of the situation!” Du Guyi was so angry that he 

gritted his teeth. 

 

“Isn’t there another option? You can hand Su Yanran over to me. I’ll slap her to death, and this matter 

will be over!” Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

“Nonsense! How can our Heavenly Gates Sect disregard the safety of our disciple? Don’t even think 

about it!” 

 



Su Yanran had already cultivated to the sixth level of the Spirit Cultivator realm, and her speed was even 

more terrifying than her Heavenly Thunder Root Spirit. Du Guyi was still hoping that Su Yanran would 

soar to the skies, so how could he bear to hand her over to the Spirit Radiance Sect just like that? 

Moreover, he was the one who gave the order to kill Yun Chujiu this time, so he could not hand over his 

own disciple to take the blame. 

 

“Since you’re not handing over Su Yanran, then you can choose to give your own one-fifth of the Spirit 

Stones! Anyway, only Spirit Radiance Sect has earth fire. If you don’t want it, then we won’t hand it 

over!” Yun Chujiu was very arrogant, this was the benefit of a monopoly. Even if you had Spirit Stones, 

you could not buy them anywhere else. 

 

Du Guyi took a deep breath and no longer paid attention to Yun Chujiu. He looked at Master Xuanyuan. 

“Master Xuanyuan, the ancient mine incident was all a misunderstanding. Moreover, nothing happened 

to Yun Chujiu. Why don’t our sect compensate your sect with ten million low-grade Spirit Stones? Let’s 

put this matter behind us!” 

 


