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His eyes darkened and he released a powerful pressure that was enough to crush Liu Sanniang and
shatter her internal organs.

However, Liu Sanniang still maintained a calm expression on her face as if she felt nothing. This was
simply because there was no spiritual energy in her body.

Like ordinary people, she could not feel the pressure of a cultivator.

Xu Ran was a little shocked. His tone was cold and deep. “Who do you think you are to make such a
statement? Prove yourself with your ability.”

His pressure was enough to kill Liu Sanniang silently, but Liu Sanniang was still fine. At first, Xu Ran did
not take Liu Sanniang seriously, but at this moment, he felt inexplicably threatened.

He began to scrutinize her while Liu Sanniang had already walked up to Yuan Hui and reached out her
hand to him. “Since ancient times, there has been a blood test method to find one’s lost children.
Master Yuan Hui, are you willing to cooperate with me?”

Yuan Hui looked at Liu Sanniang calmly. “Sure, as long as Miss Liu doesn’t play a trick. Xu Lin can’t be my
son. I've always advocated Buddhism, and I've long abstained from any carnal desires.”

He had already made preparations. His blood would never fuse with Xu Lin’s blood.

Wu Changxian quickly got someone to prepare a bowl filled with water. It was what was needed for the
blood test.

Liu Sanniang took the bowl and looked at Master Yuan Hui.

She took a long needle and stabbed Yuan Hui’s finger. Soon, a drop of bright red blood fell into the
water.

The drop of blood did not mix with the water. Liu Sanniang walked up to Xu Lin and took a strand of his
hair. She placed the bowl on the table and put Xu Lin’s hair in it.

A strand of hair that was originally ordinary seemed to have come alive at this moment, circling on the
water surface before it fused with the blood.

Liu Sanniang slowly said, “Only things from those who are related by blood can fuse. Otherwise, they will
repel each other.”

Liu Sanniang took out a strand of her hair and placed it in the bowl. The hair seemed to have a life of its
own and began to circle around, but it did not approach the drop of blood at all.

This strange scene was shocking for everyone present.

Wu Changxian opened his mouth but did not know what to say. He looked at Master Yuan Hui in
disbelief.



Yuan Hui’s expression was calm. He walked to Liu Sanniang and said, “I don’t know how Miss Liu made
Young Master Xu’s hair fuse with my blood. | entered Buddhism when | was young and have been
cultivating for dozens of years devoutly. | have never seen such a strange phenomenon.”

After saying that, Yuan Hui sighed. “Forget it, forget it. Now that Miss Liu has proven that she knows
some techniques that | don’t, my explanation will be useless. In this case, | can only die to prove my
innocence.”

Yuan Hui raised his hand and hammered his chest.

Xu Ran made a move instantly and stopped Yuan Hui from killing himself. Even so, Yuan Hui still wobbled
weakly and spat out a mouthful of blood.

His determination to kill himself was unquestionable.
If Xu Ran had not stopped him, Yuan Hui would’ve hammered himself to death.

Xu Ran looked at Yuan Hui and said, “Wait a minute. It’s true that Miss Liu has a way to prove herself,
but wouldn’t it be unfair to hastily convict Master Yuan Hui because of what we just saw?”

Yuan Hui’s willingness to end his life made Liu Sanniang frown. She looked at Yuan Hui in silence.
Wu Changxian was put on the spot.

Xu Ran glanced at Liu Sanniang and said to Wu Changxian, “Lord Wu, do you think it’s unfair?”
Wu Changxian frowned.

Xia Qiluo snorted. “Lord Wu, why aren’t you replying? You allowed Liu Sanniang to prove that Xu Lin is
Yuan Hui’s son, but you don’t allow us to prove that we are right. Is it fair to take Master Yuan Hui's life
so hastily?”

Wu Changxian could only sigh and reply. “Your Highness is right.”

Initially, he thought that the case would be closed after Liu Sanniang proved her point. However, he did
not expect Yuan Hui to want to showcase his innocence with his death.

Xu Ran looked at Liu Sanniang and said, “Miss Liu, you used Xu Lin’s hair to do the test, but let me try to
use blood instead.”

A bowl of clean water was brought over quickly. Xu Ran grabbed Xu Lin’s finger and pricked it gently
with the long needle. A drop of blood dripped into the water. Xu Ran walked to Yuan Hui and stabbed
his finger with the long needle without hesitation.

Blood dripped into the water and slowly spread out, but the two drops of blood didn’t fuse. Xu Ran
looked at Liu Sanniang and asked. “Miss Liu, how do you explain this?”

Liu Sanniang looked at Master Yuan Hui. “Whether Master Yuan Hui admits it or not, you’ve already
brought a life to this world. Are you really not going to let him off?”

Yuan Hui looked at Liu Sanniang and put his palms together. “Amitabha.”



Liu Sanniang looked at Madam Xu. “Madam, the demon spirit in Young Master Xu’s body has not been
removed yet. You've protected him for 20 years. Don’t you want to see him live well?”

Madam Xu stared at Liu Sanniang. She looked into her eyes countless times and wanted to see a trace of
mock and disdain in them, but there was nothing. Liu Sanniang’s eyes were as sincere as the words she
said.

Madam Xu closed her eyes. “Miss Liu, do you still want to accuse me of immoral conduct? You’re a
person who doesn’t belong to any sect. What right do you have to suspect the Cloud Breaking Sect? |
watched them take away the demon spirit. | saw it myself.”

If she believed in Liu Sanniang, it would be equivalent to her admitting to something she had never
done.

Liu Sanniang was definitely wrong. Master Yuan Hui was a venerable monk. He had even attempted to
kill himself to prove his innocence. How could anything have happened between the two of them?

Madam Xu looked at Master Yuan Hui. In the end, she gritted her teeth and closed her eyes. “My son is
Duke Xu's son. I'm also willing to kill myself to prove my innocence.”

Liu Sanniang looked at Madam Xu. “There’s a forbidden technique cast on you that sealed a part of your
memory.”

Madam Xu opened her eyes and looked at Liu Sanniang in disbelief.

The Mystic World had many extraordinary psychics. If a part of her memory was sealed, she naturally
wouldn’t remember it.

However, before she could think it through, Xia Qiluo smiled.

Xia Qiluo sneered. “Hahaha, this is the funniest joke I've ever heard. It’s impossible for there to be a
forbidden technique that leaves no traces after being cast. My shifu didn’t find any forbidden techniques
on Madam Xu. How can you find it?”

Xu Ran and Xu Qing looked at Liu Sanniang and said coldly, “If Miss Liu is capable of discovering that
forbidden technique, you can naturally break it. Unless you cast the same forbidden technique on me,
your words are baseless.”

Liu Sanniang was silent. With her current strength, she could not do it yet. Xu Ran and Xu Qing'’s
cultivation levels were deep. She said truthfully, “Masters, your cultivation levels are deep. | can’t do it
with my current strength.”



