The Yun Family’s Ninth Child is an Imp! Chapter 226

The man with the croaky voice and the man with a hooked nose cried for their mother and father after
being beaten up. They shouted, “Just you wait! None of you will live!”

Yun Chujiu went back to the kitchen and took a kitchen knife. Then, she jumped behind the crowd and
shouted, “You’re still so stubborn! Continue to beat them up! When you beg for mercy and admit your
mistake, only then will they stop!”

Finally, the two of them could not hold on anymore. “Stop! Great Aunt, we were wrong! Quickly make
them stop!”

Yun Chujiu curled her lips. “Restrain them, | want them to draw their names!”

The crowd surrounded the two of them in the middle. Their hands and feet were tied with ropes. Even if
they wanted to run, they could not.

Yun Chujiu stepped forward and kicked the two of them. “Act! Why aren’t you acting? You really want to
behave so atrociously in our Spirit Radiance Sect? Have you asked your senior brothers and sisters to
come here? Hand over all your valuable things! Otherwise, I'll cut off your ears!”

The man with the croaky voice and the hooked nose looked at the kitchen knife in Yun Chujiu’s hand
shining in a cold gleam. Then, they thought of the smelly girl’s actions previously. They did not doubt her
ruthlessness at all. With a sad face, they poured out the Spirit Stones and some medicinal pills from their
storage bags.

“That’s all? Do you not want the left ear or the right ear?” Yun Chujiu held the kitchen knife and
gestured in front of the two of them.

The two of them had no choice but to pour out all their valuebles from their storage bags. “We really
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don’t have any more this time



Yun Chujiu smiled sinisterly and raised the kitchen knife and gestured at the croaky voice. The croaky
voice screamed in fear as his eyes rolled and he fainted.

Yun Chujiu curled her lips, took a piece of cloth and said to the hook-nosed man, “I'll read and you write.
If you dare to write a wrong word, I'll chop off one of your fingers. Senior Brother, untie the rope on his
hand.”

“I don’t have any ink here...” the hook-nosed man said with a sad face.

“Bite your finger and write! If you can’t bear it, I'll chop off one for you!” Yun Chujiu said with a smile.

The man was scared and quickly took a bite of his right index finger.

“By the way, what are your names?” Yun chujiu stared at the hook-nosed man’s eyes to prevent him
from lying.

He no longer dared to be clever and quickly said, “My name is Zhang Xiong, and his name is Sun Liang.”

“Then start writing! I, Zhang Xiong, and Sun Liang are in cahoots with each other. We are like-minded,
despicable, and shameless. We're worse than pigs and dogs! We eat human food but do not act like
humans! Ever since we came to Spirit Radiance Sect, we’ve been scheming and sowing discord. We have
said many bad things about the disciples of Spirit Radiance Sect. In fact, those bad things were all
fabricated by us.

“Fortunately, we met the righteous disciples of Spirit Radiance Sect. They didn’t despise us for being as
stupid as pigs and patiently taught us the principles of being human! From now on, we will definitely
change our ways and strive to be the ambassadors of the two factions! Sign your names and put your
handprints on it.”



The hawk-nosed man and the duck-voiced man, who had just woken up, signed their names with
trembling voices and put their handprints on it.

Yun Chujiu took it and looked at it. Then she said with disdain, “Your handwriting is really ugly. It doesn’t
have any nice strokes at all. Go back and practice hard. If you can’t write well next time, I'll chop your
fingers off.”

The hawk-nosed man said with a sobbing voice, “Yes, Great Aunt. I'll definitely practice hard when | go
back.”

“Well, get lost! If anyone wants to stand up for you, just look for me!” Yun Chujiu waved her hand,
indicating for them to be released.

The duck-voiced and hawk-nosed men supported each other as they limped away.

Yun Chujiu looked at the Spirit Stones and pills that the two had handed over on the ground. She smiled
and said to the crowd, “Although I, Yun Chujiu, am young, | know the principle that it’s better to have
fun together than alone. I'll ask Senior Brother Feng Ming to exchange these things for a few jars of
spirit wine. When the time comes, all Senior Brothers and Sisters must come and have a taste!”



