
The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 639 

The palace mistress was obviously stunned by Yun Chujiu’s sudden change in demeanor. She was 

stunned for a moment, then she sneered and said, “Hmph! I knew this little trash had bad intentions. 

Turns out, you’re really here for Beiming’s money! Ten thousand high-grade Spirit Stones should suffice, 

right? These Spirit Stones are enough for you to use in Qingxuan Continent for a lifetime!” 

 

Yun Chujiu curled her lips and said, “Palace Mistress, aren’t you being too stingy? Since you’re so 

insincere, then we don’t have much to discuss anymore.” 

 

“You! You are truly insatiable! Twenty thousand is fine, right?” The palace mistress looked at Yun 

Chujiu’s shameless appearance and was so angry that she was grinding her teeth. It was a pity that she 

had been warned by Di Beiming, otherwise, she would definitely slap Yun Chujiu to death. 

 

“Twenty thousand? Your son is only worth twenty thousand high-grade Spirit Stones? Isn’t that too 

little?” Yun Chujiu said as she took out a supreme-grade Spirit Stone from her storage ring and tossed it 

around. 

 

The palace mistress cried out in shock, “Little trash, where did you get this supreme-grade Spirit Stone? 

Did Beiming give it to you? Alright! You little trash, you are indeed a wastrel! Not only did you seduce 

my son to read that shameless book, you even asked him to give you such a valuable supreme-grade 

Spirit Stone! Give it back to me!” 

 

Yun Chujiu dodged her in a flash, and another supreme-grade Spirit Stone appeared in her hand. “I have 

a lot of these things, so I really don’t like the twenty thousand you offered! How about this? If you give 

me one billion supreme-grade Spirit Stones, I’ll consider giving up on Brother Beiming. How about that?” 

 

The palace mistress felt a headache coming on, so she decided to change her strategy. She softened her 

tone. “Little trash… Little Miss Jiu… Actually, sigh, you’re not too useless, but you have to understand my 

feelings as a mother. 

 



“Your family background is really not compatible for our Beiming. Moreover, you have a Heavenly 

Lightning Root Spirit that the heavens doesn’t allow. This will indirectly bring a lot of danger to Beiming. 

If you like him, you would want him to be happy, right? 

 

“I won’t pursue the things that Beiming gave you. I’ll also compensate you with an additional hundred 

thousand high-grade Spirit Stones. From now on, you two should sever your ties! If one day, you really 

ascend to the Tianyuan Continent, I’ll definitely take care of you. How about it?” 

 

Yun Chujiu blinked her eyes, she sighed. “Palace mistress, if you had said so earlier, I would’ve agreed! 

This human heart is made of flesh and blood, and your motherly heart is truly touching! Forget it, since 

you’re so reasonable, I won’t be unreasonable anymore. You can just transfer a hundred thousand high-

grade Spirit Stones to me!” 

 

Hearing Yun Chujiu’s words, the palace mistress was very pleased with herself. ‘She’s just an ignorant 

little girl and was tricked by me with just a few words. Forget it. A hundred thousand Spirit Stones as 

repayment for the cost of enlightening my foolish son!’ 

 

The palace mistress immediately transferred a hundred thousand high-grade Spirit Stones to Yun Chujiu. 

Then, she said, “In a while, after I remove the isolation array, you will tell Beiming that you don’t like 

him at all and that you’re with him in order to obtain more Spirit Stones. From now on, the two of you 

will sever your ties. Do you understand?” 

 

Yun Chujiu nodded her head obediently, “Yes, I understand. I will definitely tell him the truth, word for 

word.” 

 

The palace mistress was very satisfied. In fact, if this little girl’s family background was not too bad and 

she had her special root spirit, she could still be considered passable. 

 

The palace mistress immediately removed the isolation array. Di Beiming was waiting anxiously. When 

he saw that Yun Chujiu was safe and sound, he was relieved. 

 



“Beiming, Little Jiu has something to say to you,” the palace mistress said with a smile. She was very 

proud in her heart. She was just a little girl from a lower realm. She was really too easy to deal with. 

 


