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“Bastard!” Zhu Hong bent over to pick up a rock from the groun
d. The female snake demon wascertainly no soft lady; her arm st
rength was a spectacle. Additionally, she definitely had a waywit
h smashing things: very steady, accurate, and ruthless. With a “cl
ank”, it crashed onto therear boot of their business car, and a pie

ce of outer coating very clearly and obviously fell fromit.

Zhao Yunlan didn’t even care, let alone stop the car.

Just at this moment, the phone in Zhu Hong’s pocket sounded an
d she took it out to have alook. It was a text from Chu Shuzhi th
at said: “Chief Zhao told me to let you know that themoney for d
amaging official property will be taken out of your monthly rew
ard. You can damagea few more spots too. When he’s taken awa
y all of your reward money then it’ll be taken out ofyour salary.
Hold back a little, don’t make it so that you don’t have a single ¢
ent to take awaywhen you resign.”

Zhu Hong squeezed the edge of her phone flat, and then gave a |
oud roar: “Zhao Yunlan, youdickhead!”

Guo Changcheng’s face was like the color of dirt as he watched
this act of unacceptablerebellion. That a coworker would dare to
clash with a superior above them, his fragile,vulnerable, little he
art suffered from considerable fright.

Zhu Hong turned her head, glaring at him with reddened eyes: “
What are you looking at! Hurryup and get going!”



Guo Changcheng scuttled after her.

Zhu Hong raged again: “Are you a man at all? If you’re a man, g
o drive! Have you ever seen aman who makes a woman drive?!”

Guo Changcheng blinked at her, and recognized that she was co
mpletely venting her anger outon him— Driving a beat-

up car wasn’t like going to a public bathroom with male and fem
aledivisions. Besides, in his heart Zhu Hong wasn’t a human. Gu
o Changcheng wasn’t particularlyfearful, so he honestly said: “Z
hu jie, actually you also aren’t a wom—"

Zhu Hong’s expression was heavy with disdain, as though she w
as a King Cobra about to givea deadly strike, almost spitting out
a forked tongue. Guo Changcheng instinctively felt thedanger, a
nd dove into the car without daring to even let out a fart.

However, she herself didn’t get on the car. She slammed the doo
r of the passenger side andwaved a hand towards Guo Changche
ng: “Fuck off by yourself, I'm going to find Zhao Yunlan.”

Guo Changcheng, from the beginning to the end, didn’t even ha
ve time to formulate an opinionthat he could express before Zhu
Hong had already speedily left.

Da Qing and Chu Shuzhi who sat in Zhao Yunlan’s car were als
o suffering considerably—

Agreat God who looks vastly different from his past appearance
sat in the front passenger’s seat.

After knowing he was the Ghost Slayer, whether if it was the Ki
ng of Corpses or the old cat, theyall found it hard to once again f



ind the innocent heart from the past where they actedshamelessl
y to any random person.

Their atmosphere was apprehensive, and like that they drove the
whole way in silence without asound until they reached the fron
t entrance of the little healing resort town.

The imposing couple of big words “Spring Bay Holiday Resort”
sculpted into marble stood withina bunch of flowers that have a
strong sense of design, and it was unknown whether it was dueto
the material or the weather, but the words carved into the stone
had a kind of unspokendimness.

At the door, there were two security booths and two entrances. T
he roads for cars on both sideswere blocked off, not allowing pa
ssage. On the side, there was an automatic door card machinefor
the business owner, but it wasn’t lit up, and it seemed like the el
ectricity was already cut off.

Zhao Yunlan parked the car at the entrance, then took out his ph
one to have a look. Only thelast bit of the signal remained, so litt
le that it might as well not be there. He waved it aroundslightly,
and that bit was completely gone too.



The window of the security booth was somehow open, with a tin
y little delivery package on thewindowsill. A notebook was plac
ed next to it, with an uncapped pen on top.

No matter if it was the windowsill, or these objects, they all had
a strange layer of dust on them.

Zhao Yunlan put on his gloves and took down the notebook for a
closer look. He realized that itwas a record for deliveries with s
ubstitute recipients: the guard at the door received the deliverypa
ckage in someone’s stead, signed in, and then handed it to the bu

siness owner, and theowner also had to sign at the back.

In the last entry, the date recorded just happened to be that of the
previous day, and “10A ownerMr. Li, bag—
” was written on the back.

The word “bag” was only half-
written, the hook at the end of the character wasn’t even hookedi
n time, before it was suddenly stopped in its tracks.

Zhao Yunlan closed his eyes and could almost even imagine that
scene: the delivery man whobrought the delivery passed the pac
kaged in through the window, then took the sign in sheet,wrote t
he information about the package stroke by stroke, the “bag” cha

racter only half-
writtenbefore being interrupted due to some reason.

Interrupted by what?

Right now, the item was still at the original location. Where did t
he person go?



At this time, Shen Wei, who got off the car at some unknown ti
me, also walked over. Hereached out with a hand to wipe a hand
ful of that fine, somewhat strangely colored, dust fromthe windo
wsill.

Shen Wei rubbed his fingers together, carefully observing for a
moment, then casually said toZhao Yunlan in a light tone: “It has
n’t been a long time since it’s settled.”

Zhao Yunlan was virtually about to kneel for this professional w
ho was an expert at looking attraces with the naked eye: “Dust s
ettling? You can even figure that out? How did you do it?”

Shen Wei patted his hands clean: “I can’t tell with other kinds of
dust, but these are ashes(*’bone dust’ in Chinese) that haven’t s
ettled for very long and still very fresh. I personallybelieve it wo
uldn’t have been longer than 2 or 3 days.”

Zhao Yunlan: ¢...”

Shen Wei’s tone was as though he was saying “the milk was just
squeezed out, still very fresh”.

Zhao Yunlan dazedly lifted up the notebook and fished out an ev
idence bag to tightly pack it in.He was unbelievably thankful tha
t he sent Guo Changcheng away, otherwise the result of thatpers
on peeing himself in fright would be to be indiscriminately attac
ked by the electric stick forvengeful ghosts.



“But what did you say? These are ashes from bone? Why do I fe
el they don’t look like that.”Zhao Yunlan subconsciously though
t of the ashes packed into the little boxes after cremation,and wa
s skeptical for a moment.

Shen Wei patiently explained: “It’s not the kind of ash that have
been burnt. You know ‘grindingbones down after death’ right?
At the time that person could have been standing right here, andt
hen their body of flesh would have been disintegrated apart in a
moment, bone shredded intofine powder, then landing on the wi
ndowsill.”

Chu Shuzhi, who had also followed over at an unknown time, as
ked incredulously: “What aboutthat person’s blood and flesh?”

“Melted.” Shen Wei pushed up his glasses, “Blood and flesh don
’t have the same resilient abilitythat bones do. It’s very difficult
for those to leave any traces.”

Chu Shuzhi carefully formulated a sentence: “Hearing that, it se

ems that Your Honor knows howthe people here disappeared, rig
ht?”

Shen Wei politely nodded, modest and well-
mannered, saying: “I don’t know that much, but I doindeed happ
en to know a bit about this.”

And then, 1n sight of two people and a cat, he used a kind of ton

e as though he was giving arun-

down on common knowledge of ancient texts, and said at a nice

even pace: “During thetimes of great chaos, after Gonggong kno
cked down Buzhou Mountain, the skies shattered andthe earth cr



acked. When the underground Ghost tribe came to the world for
the first time, thepeople, creatures, and beasts within a 10 li (t/n
1 1i=500 meters) radius were just like this,melted into powder in
the blink of an eye. Within a 100 li radius, not a single blade of g
rassgrew.”

He raised a hand to point below the door plaque of the resort, at
the flower bed that stillflourished despite being in the middle of
winter: “So the flowers over there should all be fake.”

“But there isn’t 10 1i of this small resort town,” Zhao Yunlan poi
nted out, “The main door overthere have two big pine trees, and
are definitely not outside of 100 li....”

“Because of that.”

They gazed in the direction that Shen Wei’s finger pointed, only
to see the little flower garden atthe entrance of the small town. A
venue surrounded the flower garden on all sides. The --venuewa
s not one level, but split into many small buildings of various hei
ghts that delicately circledaround the little flower garden, like a
wall, providing a sense of privacy for the business ownerinside.

“The pond in the middle is in the shape of a flower petal. The w
ater flows 1n all four directions,perfectly connecting up the coupl
e of little buildings.” Chu Shuzhi was usually exceptionallyarrog
ant, but at this moment his level of arrogance was lowered to an
extreme and he humblyasked, “May I ask, Your Honor...That is
the five plum blossom petals strategy (a formation usedin Chine
se chess to completely trap one’s opponent), right?”



“Yes, Mr. Chu is vastly knowledgeable—

the plum blossom strategy is used in protecting thehome and exo
rcising evil to bring about peace,” Shen Wei said, “Therefore, th

e dark energy hadbeen cut off inside here and cannot leave for a

while. At most, it could only affect this shortstretch of road at th
e entrance. However, if it could be controlled by this roughly cur
ated andclumsily made plum blossom strategy, I think the Houtu
Great Seal should probably be alright. Itjust happened to have a
gap here. Once it’s patched up, it should be fine.”

Chu Shuzhi and Da Qing didn’t know what the Houtu Great Sea
| was exactly. After they heardShen Wei talk, they felt as though
it was as if a button fell off and all that needed to do was sewit b
ack on.

Zhao Yunlan couldn’t help but glance at him. At a glance, Shen
Wei this person seemed asthough he kept everything within a li

mited boundary, not stepping out of line at all, but in reality,ther
¢ wasn’t a single place where he didn’t step out of line.

At this time, Zhao Yunlan already approximately clearly underst
ood—

Shen Wei already gotwhat he wanted. It’s probable that his moo

d was very relaxed. He might not even care about theHoutu Grea
t Seal to begin with. Zhao Yunlan suspected that he didn’t even ¢
are about his ownlife or death.



“No wonder the underworld worked up such a big racket. They’
ve already upturned the entireplace by now right?” Shen Wei su
beconsciously smiled for a moment, but then in the nextsecond, h
e seemed to feel that he over-

expressed the delightful emotions in his own heart. Hefelt that it
was a bit impolite and so immediately retracted his smile and lig
htly coughed, “It’s nota bother. Everyone stay close to me.”

Chu Shuzhi and Da Qing immediately abandoned their leader, a
nd decided to tightly hug the legof this influential “Leader’s Wif
¢” like their life depended on it.

Zhao Yunlan didn’t actually say anything, only silently followed
. He had a sort of ominouspremonition in his heart. To borrow a
life...when he passed the problem to Lin Jing, he wasdizzy and
out of it at the time and didn’t have time to consider it in detail.
Now that he thought ofit, didn’t this perfectly match up to the Su
ndial of Reincarnation case from before?

But the problem was, the Sundial of Reincarnation... It was in G
ui Mian’s hands.

The power of the Great Seal was minute; it could control the maj
ority of the Ghost Tribe, butalready it could not contain a Ghost

King of hundreds and thousands of years. Three of the fourHoly
Tools have already appeared. Other than the Sundial of Reincarn
ation, all the others wereactually in the possession of their own p
cople. However, the four pillars were like four feet—

thefour feet didn’t necessarily have to all be together. As long as
two feet are removed, that wassufficient to overturn the entire G
reat Seal.



Who knew what that Dragon God’s mysterious, elusive Guardia
n Lamp really was?

They walked in from the pedestrian access road next to the main
door. A gust of indescribablyuncomfortable heavy, thick air of d
eath blew right at them. Despite following Shen Wei, Da Qingsti
Il couldn’t help how his fur bristled. The Guardian Whip secretl
y crawled down Zhao Yunlan’sarm, with a little tip of it sticking
out at his wrist, and his other hand touched the little dagger that
was hidden in his sleeve.

The little hot spring resort town in front of them, in Zhao Yunlan
’s eyes, was actually more likean ambush trap. Lin Jing’s video
did not, in fact, film him going inside. Based on Lin Jing’scarefu
Iness and cautiousness, under such unpleasant conditions, he wo
uld never have gone inby himself without contacting the headqu
arters.

There was something that misled him or...forced him, which alr
eady made him lose his fivesenses and his sixth sense before he
even had time to step into this area of the town.

Even if Lin Jing was the right-hand-

man of Dharma (Bodhidharma, a notable historical Buddhistmo
nk), he still wouldn’t be able to fend off that air of suffering that
came from thousands of feetbelow the underworld when the Gre

at Seal cracked open. Would it not have been easier todirectly kil
1 him?

Keeping him alive... was it to attract someone here?

The Guardian Order or Shen Wei?



The little man-

made pathway was very ambient and empty; every house was all
strangely-

shaped and empty, without even a single shadow of a ghost. It w
as unknown whenthe black cloak on Shen Wei’s body materializ
ed. He probably also felt something, his handclasping the Soul S
evering Blade.

The footsteps of the three people and one cat on the ground were
particularly obvious. Echoesrang out a long distance—
there was a kind of darkness and fear that could not be expressed

Originally, there was a slightly sinking evening sun in mid-

air, but from some unknown momentonwards, that evening sun a
Iready turned from a warm orange-

red color to an unexplainabledeathly blood red color...just like
what was pasted onto the faces of the paper people (t/n papercut-
out of human figures that are made to be burnt as part of a ritual
during funerals) inmourning shops (t/n ‘longevity clothes shop’
shop that sells items that are used to mourn thedead). That kind

of red cheek created from a heaped ball of cinnabar was creepy a
s hell.

It dragged out the shadows of people on the ground, and left beh
ind shockingly long blackshadows. Just at that moment, Zhao Y
unlan suddenly reached out with a foot to kick aside theblack cat



that followed by his feet. At the same time, he took a huge step
forward. He didn’t

have time to turn his body around before he’d already brought th
e dagger in his hand up againsthis back behind his heart. A soun
d of teeth-

aching collision rang out. The youchu lost a coupleof big front te
eth and the iron blade cracked from the impact.

Immediately, Zhao Yunlan used one foot as a pivoting point, and
was just thinking about turningaround in a circle to give this yo
uchu another additional slash when an extremely horrifiedexpres

sion suddenly appeared on the youchu’s face. Its entire hideous
body was just like anugly balloon with its air let out, and it was s
ucked into the center of Shen Wei’s palm.

Countless sounds of bells from afar simultaneously started ringi
ng and a layer of black fog twofeet high rose up from the spotles
sly clean pavement of the little town. The black cat let out ahigh
pitched scream and dashed up Zhao Yunlan’s shoulder: hands co
vered in pus-filled wartswere reaching out from the ground!

The youchu who climbed onto the roof at some unknown time w
as like those zombies thatsuddenly appear behind someone in m
ovies. It jumped down from the ceiling in a whoosh. Agiant claw
grabbed hold of Chu Shuzhi’s head in one go and it opened its
mouth to bite down.Chu Shuzhi’s thin hand became as stiff as a
rock in the blink of an eye, and then viciouslyshoved it into the y
ouchu’s throat. The youchu retreated backwards two to three ste
ps, fell onthe ground, and didn’t even have time to take its last b
reath when countless even morestrangely shaped and ghastly for



med Ghost tribe members pounced over and ate the youchu’sbo
nes and flesh altogether in no time at all.

Infinite Ghost tribe creatures crawled out from the ground, hund
reds of hideous appearances onshow.

The corner of Shen Wei’s eye jumped for a moment. He initially

came from the Ghost tribehimself, and had an unshakable hate d
own to his core for these kinds of fellow tribe members.Particula
rly...they even dared to appear in front of Zhao Yunlan.

With a ‘clatter’ sound he pulled out the Soul Severing Blade. Zh
ao Yunlan caught sight of it fromthe corner of his eye: “Shen We
1, slow down, isn’t this—"

But it was already too late. The Soul Severing Blade reached out
for meters long, sweepingover countless Ghost tribe who turned
into flying dust and disappeared like smoke under theknife in th

e blink of an eye, destroyed like crumbles. Shen Wei’s gaze was

cold like ice,subsequently flicking his wrist downwards. The bla

de of his knife carried tremendous strengthand crushed down, fie
rce and unstoppable. That one slash of his knife forced aside the

blackfog that was multiple chi underground. With a whoosh, it w

as all scattered away and dispersedcleanly. Then, the blade of th

¢ knife fell onto the ground and left a long and narrow tearappro
ximately 10 meters deep into the earth. An inhuman scream rang
out to the ends of theearth, and the man stared down the crack 1

n the ground with a hostile gaze: “Get out here.”

His movements were awfully fast with shocking destructiveness.
Up until now, Zhao Yunlan whowas 1nitially only 5 steps distan
ce away from him finally grabbed hold of his arm, finishing hiso



wn sentence from earlier: “This isn’t a break in the Great Seal. [
suspect it is only an alteredShadow Blitz (t/n from ch 54/55). Do
n’t act rashly!”

Shrill sharp laughter suddenly sounded out, circling over from al
1 directions: “Yes, it’s a shamethat the Guardian Order Chief’s br
ain and mouth are not as fast as the Lord Soul Slayer’sblade.”

The entire surface of the ground that was split open by Shen Wei
was torn apart into two sides.Shen Wei dragged Zhao Yunlan int
o his arms, while Chu Shuzhi and the black cat Da Qinglanded o
n the other side. The crack grew larger and larger, as though the
great land itself wasturned over. In the blink of an eye, the peopl
e on the two different sides could no longer seeeach other.

Shen Wei suddenly let out a groan under his breath, tightly grab
bing onto Zhao Yunlan’s handas though he was being forcefully
pulled away by something. Like a sticky spiderweb, a swirl ofbl
ack energy entangled his arm.



