
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 1772 

Jin Zhi pursed her lips. “You’re really a one-man show in front of everyone. You’re a Prince Charming in 

front of everyone. The moment he leaves, he becomes a gigolo!” 

 

 

“Tch! This is called Strategy! What do you know about being single? !”Yun Chujiu said disdainfully. 

 

 

Jin Zhi was so angry that she gritted her teeth. “Yun Chujiu, so what if I’m single? I’m proud of being 

single. Let me tell you, a person like you who is about to marry a woman is trapped. A person like me 

has a wider choice. Go and be envious!” 

 

 

“Who said I’m going to marry a gigolo? I have to go and challenge The Prodigy roll first. You’ve reminded 

me that I have to go and challenge The Prodigy Roll.”Yun chujiu blinked her eyes, her Little Fairy Jiu’s 

resume was going to be filled with a heavy stroke. Top 100? How boring would that be! If she wanted to 

be first, she would be first! 

 

 

Yun Chujiu took Jin Zhi to lunch and then took Jin Zhi to tour around Tianyuan Academy. 

 

 

Yun chujiu now had a halo around her wherever she went. Firstly, everyone admired her for taking care 

of the Netherworld in such a dangerous situation. Secondly, everyone was really afraid of her evil 

schemes, afraid that she would take revenge on them, therefore, they all nodded their heads and 

bowed their heads in flattery. 

 

 



Yun Chujiu’s heart was filled with joy. After being a wife for so many years, she had finally become a 

mother-in-law. Thinking back to when she had just entered the Tian Yuan Academy, everyone called her 

a waste. Now, who dared to call her a waste? 

 

 

What was this called? This was called a face slap with strength! It felt great! 

 

 

Yun chujiu originally planned to let Jin Zhi squeeze in the same courtyard as her first. Once there was a 

suitable dormitory, she would move out, unexpectedly, a student came over eagerly. “Class monitor, 

there is a courtyard not far from your dormitory that is empty. You can let senior Jin Zhi live there.” 

 

 

Yun chujiu brought Jin Zhi to that courtyard to take a look. It was not bad, and Jin Zhi moved into that 

dormitory. 

 

 

After Yun Chujiu arranged Jin Zhi, she went to see the dried-up old man. 

 

 

“Master! Master! Little Jiu is here to see you!”Before Yun Chujiu arrived, her voice had already arrived. 
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The dry old man was pacing around the room with a worried look on his face. When he heard Yun 

Chujiu’s shout, he forced a smile and said, “Come in! You Little Brat, you’re really amazing. You actually 

succeeded!” 

 



 

“Hehe, I’m your disciple. Of course I can’t Embarrass You!”Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

 

The dry old man scolded her with a smile and then asked Yun chujiu some details before he said, “You 

haven’t broken through for a long time, right? What do you plan to do?” 

 

 

“Master, I’m going to challenge The Prodigy roll. I’ll try my best to get you first place. What do you 

think?” 

 

 

“HMPH! What big words. If you’re studying at the top of the Prodigy roll, there’s still hope. The first 

place on the overall prodigy roll is di beiming. How can you be better than him back then?”The old man 

curled his lips and said. 

 

 

“What’s wrong with di beiming? The one I surpass is di beiming! I want to trample him under my feet! 

HMPH!”Yun Chujiu said proudly, when she thought about how the palace master’s wife knew that not 

only did she get into the top 100 of the Prodigy roll, but she also trample the pretty boy under her feet, 

her expression must have been very interesting. 

 

 

“You Little Brat, you sure are ambitious. Your master is just waiting for you to get first place. If there’s 

nothing else, you can go back first!”The dry old man waved his hand and said. 

 

 



“Master, are you hiding something from me? Every time you wish that I could chat with you a little 

longer, why are you in such a hurry to chase me away today!”Yun chujiu was so smart, her eyelashes 

were empty. She had long felt that there was something wrong with the dry old man. 


