
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 3220 

Yun chujiu gritted her teeth and stomped her foot, blushing, she said, “Imperial tutor, to tell you the 

truth, I already have someone in mind. Although we are not married, we have touched everything that 

we should and shouldn’t touch. Therefore, I don’t have the face to become your disciple. I choose to 

sacrifice myself to the Divine Phoenix.” 

 

Imperial tutor:”…” 

 

Everyone:”…” 

 

The old princess almost fainted. It was over! Little Jiu would never be able to get married in this lifetime! 

 

Hei Xinjiu thought to herself, this is called getting it over with once and for all, so as to prevent anyone 

from having designs on her again. Let’s see who would still dare to marry her. ! Otherwise, when she 

safely came out of the altar, it would be terrible if this shameless state preceptor had designs on her 

again. 

 

The National Master said with a stiff face, “In that case, you can go up to the altar.” 

 

Hei Xinjiu wiped her tears and walked to the Old Royal Highness and the Old Consort. “Grandfather, 

grandmother, Little Jiu is unfilial. She is going to sacrifice herself to the divine Phoenix even though she 

hasn’t done her filial duty yet. Just pretend that I’m not your granddaughter!” 

 

The Old Royal Highness frowned and didn’t say anything. However, the old consort lowered her voice 

and said, “Little Jiu, it seems that the National Master doesn’t dislike you. Just be his disciple! Be 

Obedient!” 

 

Yun chujiu thought to herself, damn it, I despise him! Old Ox still wants to eat young grass, Bah! She did 

not know how many girls this fraud had ruined with this method. Sooner or later, he would expose his 

true colors! 



 

Although Yun chujiu was cursing in her heart, her face revealed a hint of determination. “Grandmother, I 

am in love with that person. I will not do anything to let him down, so I would rather sacrifice myself to 

the Divine Phoenix.” 

 

The old imperial consort was about to persuade her again, but Zheng Shi said from the side, “Mother, it 

is the honor of the Yun Imperial residence to be able to sacrifice myself to the Divine Phoenix. Don’t say 

anymore.” 

 

Although the old imperial consort was unhappy, she knew that Zheng Shi was right. If the emperor was 

unhappy with the Yun Imperial residence, it would be bad. 

 

“First aunt, since you speak so righteously, then let third sister become the Imperial Tutor’s disciple! 

Anyway, we are all the Yun family’s daughters, so it doesn’t matter who goes? ! Third sister, are you 

willing to become the Imperial Preceptor’s disciple?”Yun chujiu looked at Princess Xi Yue with a smile. 

 

Princess Xi Yue’s face instantly turned red. She was naturally willing, but she wasn’t stupid enough to say 

it out loud, so she said hesitantly, “Ninth sister, this isn’t child’s play, don’t talk nonsense.” 

 

Yun chujiu shrugged her shoulders, turned around and asked the imperial preceptor, “Imperial 

preceptor, my third sister said that she is willing to replace me, take her as your disciple!” 

 

Princess Xi Yue almost fainted from anger! 

 

When did she say such a thing? ! 

 

Princess Xi Yue shook her head repeatedly. “No, I didn’t say it. Imperial preceptor, I didn’t say it.” 

 



The Imperial preceptor looked at Princess Xi Yue indifferently. “What? Princess Xi Yue is also unwilling to 

become my disciple? Could it be that the Yun Residence is dissatisfied with me?” 

 

Princess Xi Yue hated Yun Chujiu to death! The imperial tutor might not want to accept her as his 

disciple, but if she said she was willing, she would offend the Crown Prince. If she said she wasn’t willing, 

the imperial tutor might fly into a rage. It was a dilemma. 

 

Princess Xi Yue’s face was flushed red. She was in a dilemma and didn’t know how to answer when the 

imperial tutor said, “Miss Yun Jiu, the time is up. Enter the altar!” 

 

Yun chujiu pouted. She knew that she could not drag it out. She could only hug the old princess consort 

and then walk to the altar with a slight tremble. 

 

The Old Princess Consort’s heart was about to be broken by Hei Xinjiu’s hug! 

 

Although she hated this granddaughter before today, she did not know why. At this moment, seeing her 

go to her death, her heart felt like it was being cut by a knife. She could not help but cry. 


