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Chapter 50: Karma Of Sin

Liu Sanniang used her power to forcefully suppress the seven crazy souls and obtained what they knew.
She knew the source of their abilities as well as how to break them.

The souls were trembling, begging for mercy.

Being imprisoned in the body was too painful. They died without fear, but only after death did they
know what terror was.

One reaped what one sowed. Karma never failed to befall anyone.

Liu Sanniang opened her eyes with a calm expression. Though her expression remained unchanged, it
gave people a feeling that she was a formidable master.

Wei Shilai was stunned and looked at Liu Sanniang in a daze.
Liu Sanniang looked at the seven corpses and chanted.
“Namo Amitabha Buddha...” (Note: Amitabha Pure Land Rebirth Mantra)

The scripture that Liu Sanniang recited was so powerful that Wei Shilai and the others held their breath.
As Liu Sanniang finished her chanting, the air in the room became less oppressive.

Wei Shilai, Lin Zheng, and the others felt a little refreshed.

This was the first time Liu Sanniang had chanted the Rebirth Mantra. She had helped them reincarnate,
but most likely, they would only reincarnate into animals in their next lives. They would suffer and pay
for their sins.

With the golden light flying into her body, Liu Sanniang felt at ease.
“This is really strange. Why are their eyes closed now?”

The coroner immediately noticed that the corpses’ eyes, which could not be shut earlier, were closed
now.

Wei Shilai looked over and saw that it was indeed so. The painful expression on their faces had also
disappeared.

The coroner pulled back the white cloth covering the other six corpses. Without exception, everyone’s
eyes were closed, and their stiff expressions of pain had eased. They were calm, as if they had fallen
asleep.

Wei Shilai looked at Liu Sanniang with respect. “Miss Liu.”
Liu Sanniang smiled. “I've helped them reincarnate. | already know how to break Hong Ying’s ability.”
Wei Shilai clapped his hands happily. “That’s great.”

Yesterday, he thought that it would be good if Liu Sanniang could find a way, but she did not know what
to do.



However, after a night, Liu Sanniang became stronger. It was as if she had suddenly understood
something. Wei Shilai was happy and worried at the same time.

He didn’t know if it was a good thing for Liu Sanniang to walk down this path. Her mother’s heart
probably ached terribly.

Liu Sanniang was not in a hurry. She looked at Officer Zhou to find that he was still surrounded by a lot
of black aura.

Hong Ying was no longer a threat, so it didn’t matter if she took a break.
Officer Zhou was a good person. He looked like he needed help more than anyone at this moment.

Officer Zhou saw Liu Sanniang looking at him and smiled. “Miss Liu, what did you just chant? Listening to
you, | feel much more relaxed. It was the kind of comfort that came from the deepest of my soul. | don’t
know why, but | keep feeling tired these days.”

“It’s as if I'm burdened with a thousand pounds.”
Officer Zhou stretched his body. He really wished he could listen to that scripture a few more times.

Liu Sanniang looked at Officer Zhou. “Uncle Zhou, to be honest, | saw a lot of black aura on you. This
thing is very strange. Come closer. I'll help you see what it is.”

Officer Zhou was shocked. “There’s black aura on my body? Is it because of this black aura that I'm so
tired?”

Liu Sanniang nodded. “I think so.”

Officer Zhou continued. “When you saw me two days ago, your expression was a little strange. Did you
see the black aura on my body back then?”

Liu Sanniang nodded. She did not take a closer look at that time and did not have time.

Officer Zhou walked to Liu Sanniang with a solemn expression. “Miss Liu, please help me. | can’t die yet.
| haven’t found my daughter. If | die now, I'll be letting her down.”

Liu Sanniang knew that the Officer Zhou was talking about was his deceased wife.

The loss of his eldest daughter had become a knot in Officer Zhou’s heart. He would not be at ease
without finding his daughter, not until he died.

Liu Sanniang looked at Officer Zhou and said, “Give me your hand.”
Officer Zhou stretched out his hand. His hands were calloused and old.

Liu Sanniang gently held his hand. She closed her eyes and sensed. The memories that belonged to
Officer Zhou drowned her like a tide.

The memories surged like a flood. Liu Sanniang stood among them.

She saw Officer Zhou when he was young. He married a woman happily. They respected each other and
lived a very sweet life. The couple was loving and their family life was harmonious.



Not long after Officer Zhou got married, his wife was pregnant. As a father for the first time, Officer
Zhou was so excited that he was at a loss. As his wife’s stomach gradually grew bigger, he would stroke
her bulging stomach and say a little foolishly. “I’'m your father. I'm your father.”

Officer Zhou was the only son, and his parents were also nice people. The two elders were also happy
that their son and his wife had a good relationship.

After ten months of pregnancy, she gave birth to a daughter. Officer Zhou’s wife felt a little guilty that
she could not give birth to a son.

However, Officer Zhou’s family was very happy. The old man comforted Officer Zhou’s wife and told her
not to worry.

Officer Zhou’s eldest daughter was Zhou Mingzhu, the apple of his eye.

Zhou Mingzhu was protected by his family and looked very cute. Officer Zhou doted on her more than
anything in this world.

Officer Zhou’s wife, who was originally worried that her daughter would not be liked, was relieved.
When Zhou Mingzhu was two years old, she was pregnant again.

The family was also looking forward to the second child.
But one day, Zhou Mingzhu was lost.

They couldn’t find her. The entire family searched anxiously for a long time. As a result, Officer Zhou’s
wife had a miscarriage and her body became weak. Zhou Mingzhu was lost, and the entire family fell
into grief.

Officer Zhou’s wife collapsed and died of illness within two years.

Before she died, her eyes were filled with tears. She grabbed Officer Zhou’s hand, full of regret and self-
blame. “Don’t give up. Find our daughter.”

Officer Zhou agreed while crying. He kept his promise and had never given up on searching for her.

After his wife passed away, under the pleading of his parents, he married another woman and had a
child. It was a son.

A few years ago, Officer Zhou’s parents passed away one after another. On their deathbeds, they sighed,
guilty and regretful that they couldn’t protect their granddaughter.



