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Chapter 143: Etiology 

Upon hearing Gui Hu’s words, Xin Lin’s heart stirred. 

 

Could it be that she couldn’t save Silly Chu now, but she might be able to save him in the future? 

 

"Rascal Corpse, make yourself clear." 

 

Xin Lin clenched the Sealing Spirit Talisman, her youthful voice carrying a seriousness never heard 

before. 

 

"You must have noticed the changes in the Fu Xi’s Energy within you." 

 

Gui Hu said unhurriedly. 

 

"Changes as in Fu Xi’s Energy moving from the hand to the eye?" 

 

It had been only a few days since Xin Lin had taken the Fu Tian Pill and acquired Fu Xi’s Energy, making 

her knowledge about it quite limited. 

 

"It grew from less to more, and the way you use it has also changed. From hands-on to using your eyes, 

but that’s about it." 

 

Gui Hu did not expect Xin Lin to be able to use Fu Xi’s Energy adeptly in such a short amount of time. 

 

"What does this have to do with saving someone?" 

 

Xin Lin was still confused. 

 



"Ancient Fu Xi, with his Divine Power reaching the heavens, was almost omnipotent. Fu Xi’s Energy is the 

source of his strength. If the Fu Xi’s Energy inside you is strong enough, you can surely use it to break 

through the Sealing Acupoints techniques imposed on Silly Chu." 

 

Gui Hu was getting impatient; if it weren’t for the sake of the Fu Tian Pill, he wouldn’t bother wasting so 

many words with Little Budian. 

 

"Are you saying his idiocy isn’t due to an injury, but because someone sealed his acupoints, and even 

you can’t help him?" 

 

Xin Lin was shocked, no wonder she couldn’t see the nature of Silly Chu’s condition clearly despite using 

Fu Xi’s Energy. 

 

Emperor Longteng had mobilized the entire Imperial Hospital and still couldn’t heal Silly Chu; it turns out 

it wasn’t a sickness at all. 

 

"He’s your father, not mine. What’s it to me?" 

 

Gui Hu said irritably, humans follow the Human Path, ghosts follow the Ghost Path. His Ghost Power, 

once it enters Chu Bei Qing’s body with its current constitution, might not allow him to see tomorrow’s 

sun. 

 

The one who acted was also sinister, taking advantage of Chu Bei Qing’s severe injuries to seal his entire 

meridians and acupoints, not only crippling his cultivation but also turning him into an idiot. Who knows 

what kind of deep hatred that person had with Chu Bei Qing. 

 

"Apart from his acupoints being sealed and his mind being abnormal, his body is also afflicted with a 

chronic poison." 

 

To expect help from Rascal Corpse would be like expecting blood rain from the sky. 

 

Hearing Rascal Corpse say this, Xin Lin also knew that saving Silly Chu wouldn’t be an overnight affair. 

 



Just before, besides discovering an abnormality in Silly Chu’s head, she also found that the Qi and blood 

in his body were different from ordinary people’s, darker in color, indicative of poisoning. 

 

"You’re not too stupid. If it weren’t for you, with his acupoints sealed and his body suffering from a 

strange poison, he’d survive at most three months, and that’s assuming his innate gifts and exceptional 

constitution." 

 

Rascal Corpse clicked his tongue in amazement. 

 

This father-daughter pair is really a pair of curiosities, one more unlucky than the other. 

 

Xin Lin’s brows furrowed deeply. 

 

The one who sealed the acupoints, she didn’t know. 

 

But the one who poisoned, no need to guess, it must be someone from the Imperial Doctor Mansion. 

 

Chu Yuan was just a servant, and his bullying of Chu Bei was definitely instigated by someone. 

 

That instigator was very likely the one who poisoned. 

 

To confirm this person, she might have to investigate the Imperial Doctor Mansion after all. 

 

Although Xin Lin had the body constitution of the Hundred Lifetimes of Evil Ghosts, and in those 

hundred lifetimes, she was a Doctor for a life or two, those memories were all gone now. 

 

To detoxify, she would still have to rely on others. 

 

"Are you thinking of a way to detoxify?" 

 



Seeing Xin Lin silent, Gui Hu lazily threw in a comment. 

 

"Do you know how to detoxify?" 

 

Xin Lin was momentarily delighted, feeling that Rascal Corpse might actually be of some use. 

 

"I don’t know, but you do." 

 

Gui Hu pointed at Xin Lin. 


