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Feng Qing emphasized Feng Yuanzhou and Feng Jianing’s reaction just now. Anyone could tell that Feng 

Yuanzhou’s guilty expression at that time also confirmed that Feng Qing’s speculation was very likely the 

truth. 

 

 

However, towards this explanation, Xian Cheng’s eyes revealed disappointment and dissatisfaction. 

When Feng Qing said that in the banquet hall just now, he thought that Feng Qing would take out some 

direct evidence. However, it turned out that this was only Feng Qing’s guess. Moreover, Feng Yiru was 

no longer alive. Unless he could find Feng Yiru’s real relatives, it was useless to say anything. That would 

not prove anything. 

 

 

After thinking for a while, Xing Yue said, “How about this? I’ll call Jintian and get him to bring people to 

arrest all the Feng family members. Then, we’ll interrogate them strictly and force them to tell the 

truth.” 

 

 

Before he could finish his sentence, Xing Yue took out his phone and prepared to call Han Jintian. Han 

Jinlu, who was sitting in the wheelchair, frowned deeply. He thought for a moment and said, “I’m afraid 

it’s useless to do this. If we really arrest the Feng family and interrogate them about this matter, they 

will definitely not tell the truth. They’re not fools, so they naturally know why Xian Cheng is here this 

time. In order to build a relationship with Xian Cheng and let the Feng family enter the Seven Stars 

Continent, they will not let go even if we torture them. Anyway, there’s no evidence for this matter. As 

long as they endure the torture and kept their mouths shut, Feng Yiru will forever be a member of the 

Feng family.” 

 

 

This time, Xian Cheng had come to the Capital to look for the Feng family to take Feng Yiru’s niece away. 

The Feng family was also very clear about this matter. Even if Feng Qing had already guessed the truth 

of the matter, it was useless even if she had already exposed this matter in public. As long as the Feng 

family kept quiet, no one would know Feng Yiru’s true identity. There was also another important point. 

If the Feng family insisted that Feng Yiru was from the Feng family, Feng Yuanzhou and Feng Jianing 



would still have a chance of survival in the future. Otherwise, with their suicidal actions of lying to the 

seven families of the Seven Stars Continent, it wouldn’t be long before the Feng family evaporated from 

this world. 

 

 

Feng Qing asked, “Brother Jinlu, do you believe my speculation?” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Han Jinlu controlled the wheelchair with one hand and faced it in Feng Qing’s 

direction. His expression was gentle and smiling as he looked into Feng Qing’s eyes openly. His gaze was 

not as domineering and arrogant as Xie Jiuhan’s, nor was it as arrogant and cold as Han Jintian’s. 

Instead, it was always filled with warmth. He replied in a clear voice, “I’ve never doubted your words!” 

 

 

With that, he shifted his gaze to Xian Cheng. After looking into Xian Cheng’s eyes, he said his opinion 

firmly, “I think Feng Qing’s speculation just now is very reasonable, and the logic is very meticulous. 

Moreover, I’ve sent people to investigate this matter. My mother died very suddenly back then. 

Originally, the forensic doctors and police wanted to investigate and perform an autopsy. However, 

according to my investigation, after my mother died back then, the Feng family seemed to be very 

evasive about this matter. Not only did they not cooperate with the police and forensic doctors’ 

investigation, but they also hurriedly buried my mother’s body. When the outside world asked about the 

reason for my mother’s death, the answer the Feng family gave was even more unbelievable. They said 

that my mother died of a sudden heart attack in her sleep. According to my investigation, my mother’s 

health was very good at that time. How could she suddenly die?” 

 

 

Speaking up to this point, Han Jinlu couldn’t help but narrow his eyes. His face, which had always been 

smiling, was filled with a coldness that made people feel suppressed. “Although I don’t have any direct 

evidence to prove that my mother’s death is related to the Feng family, the Feng family’s actions clearly 

explain everything. Therefore, before the truth is out, I won’t allow any Feng family members to step 

into the territory of the Seven Stars Continent under my mother’s identity. Even they can forget about 

staying in the Capital.” 

 



 

After hearing Han Jinlu’s analysis and attitude, Xian Cheng sat on the chair and couldn’t help but rub his 

temples gently. Before he came to the Capital, he had never thought that things would become so 

complicated. Just the Feng family had already troubled him badly. Now, he had to face the pressure of 

the three young masters of the Di Palace. For a moment, he didn’t know what to do. If possible, he 

wished he could return to the Seven Stars Continent immediately and pretend that nothing had 

happened. 

 

 

Everyone was silent for a moment. Xian Cheng looked at Xing Yue and Han Jinlu and pointed at Feng 

Qing, who was sipping her tea. “Young Master, Second Young Master, do you know that she looks 

almost identical to Fourth Young Master?” 


