The Comeback of the Charming Farmer's Wife

Chapter 4: Chapter 4: Beating People Up - Let’s See Who Sells Out Whom?

"Who the fuck dares to go? I'll fucking beat them to death." Fucking hell, how little do
they respect her? They want to sell her right in front of her face, this is unbearable! And
who the hell is this old bitch? All this nonsense about Sea Envoy and Hua woman, fuck
it, just beat them up first.

Yang Chuxia swung a stick and knocked down the person who was about to write the
contract before quickly stepping between Sea Envoy and Old Lady Hua.

"l don’t care if you’re some Sea Envoy or bird shit, just fuck off, or else I'll beat you until
you can’t find your way back to your parents." As she spoke, Yang Chuxia’s stick
hovered menacingly in front of the two, as if she would strike them as soon as they
dared to utter a word.

The two Sea Envoys glanced at each other, puzzled. Didn’t they just have an
agreement? What’s going on with the Yang Family now?

One of the Sea Envoys, irritated, turned to Old Lady Hua, "Will your family sell or not?
Who decides? Can'’t even control a little girl! Do you think that we, brothers, are easy to
fool? Let me tell you, you have to sell today, even if you don’t want to."

"Sell, sell, of course sell! Please calm down, Sea Envoy." Seeing the Sea Envoy get
angry, Old Lady Hua quickly apologized. Then, she glared harshly at Yang Chuxia,
"Eldest and Second, why don’t you get a rope and tie this little bitch up and send her
away?"

"Yes, mother."

"Ahh, mother, little bitch, dare to hit me?! Watch me tie you up and sell you!" Second
was the one who was going to write the contract earlier and was beaten down by Yang
Chuxia’s stick. He was still harboring a grudge at the moment.

"Humph, you want to sell me? Let’s see who sells who today!"

Yang Chuxia didn’t even bother looking at the Sea Envoys again. Instead, she just
swung her stick and started fighting. For a moment, the Yang’s courtyard was in chaos.

"Stop it, all of you stop!" Land Officer Yang watched the mess before him and yelled
fiercely, but nobody listened to him. In contrast, Old Yang was happily puffing away on
his pipe, with eyes smiling as if enjoying a good show.



"Are you guys fucking kidding me? With your pig-like skills, you dare to fight me?" Yang
Chuxia kicked Eldest Yang to the ground, and naturally, Old Lady Hua wasn’t spared
either.

She grabbed a rope hanging in the courtyard, dragged it over without another word, and
tied up Old Lady Hua tightly. She then kicked her and stuffed her shoe into her mouth.

"Fuck you, you old bitch, how dare you sell me." After kicking Old Lady Hua, she turned
to the already dumbfounded Sea Envoys, "Didn’t you want to buy some sea woman?
How about her?"

Upon hearing her words, the Sea Envoy’s eye twitched, and he shook his head
furiously.

Seeing this, Yang Chuxia frowned, "She’s no good?"
"Uh-huh, she’s too old,"” said the younger Sea Envoy.

"Too old? What about this one?" Yang Chuxia kicked Eldest Yang again, and he
immediately let out a wail.

"No good, we need a female."

"Female? And a young one?" Yang Chuxia stared at the Sea Envoy, her eyes scanning
the crowd before finally landing on a twelve or thirteen-year-old girl standing behind the
woman who had tried to grab her earlier.

Yang Chuxia quickly went up and dragged the girl over.

"What are you doing?! Let go of me, you little bitch!"

Yang Chuxia ignored the girl’'s shouts and pulled her forward, "What about her? Will she
do?"

"Yes, definitely."
"Give me the money and take her away."

"Yes, yes." Responding quickly, the Sea Envoy threw down a silver ingot, picked up the
girl, and sprinted away. The other Sea Envoy wasted no time in following.



