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Chapter: 99 

 

The magistrate and his company had not even come back to thei

r senses after that suddenoutburst when they saw a long whip lik

e a venomous snake curl towards Gui Mian. TheGuardian Whip 

tangled around Gui Mian’s neck with unrivalled accuracy. 

With a “whoosh”, the one slash of the whip triggered a sharp wi

nd that made the skin onpeople’s faces sting. The ghost messeng

ers on the side actually felt like they were collectivelymightily sl

apped across the face. It burned and stung where they were expo

sed to the air, andthey all unanimously turned their faces and retr

eated without discussion. 

The bitterness within the magistrate’s heart was almost shaken u

p enough for him to vomit itout—

it was more and more impossible to ignore the disturbance to the

 Great Seal, but from thelooks of it, all those with authority have

 silently agreed on choosing to turn away. 

Everyone that had reached the level of being able to know these 

ancient secrets of the GreatSeal were at the moment either alread

y demons that were hundreds and thousands of years oldand lon

g been the elders of their tribe, or they already experienced coun

tless challenges,cultivated themselves, and became immortal. 

Five hundred years ago when the Great Seal first expressed sign

s of loosening, led by theUnderworld, the various branches of au



thority were once brought together and discussed thisissue. At th

e time hundreds of voices responded to every call, the various se

nior gods wereaffectionate and enthusiastic, each and every one 

of them prioritizing justice. All their wordswere about the comm

oners and mortals under the skies, continuously stating that they 

wouldwillingly serve those in power, and wouldn’t give up even 

if they were to die a ten thousandtimes. 

But ever since that battle on the Kunlun Mountain Peak, it was a

lmost as though these peopleplanned it together and they collecti

vely went missing. 

They were all people in the midst of cultivation, they all knew th

at it wasn’t somethingparticularly impressive or promising for th

e future. Cultivation is an incredibly long process,where one mu

st experience dangers that others could not even imagine and lon

eliness thatbystanders could not understand. The natural-

born traits of the person must be good, they mustalready be rare 

and unique, with a persistent mind, and they must walk alone on 

that path. Theymust not be impatient to achieve small successes 

or be prone to giving up halfway, and must beone in a million. T

his wasn’t even counting that, regardless of how good their natur

al qualitiesare, regardless of how hard they strive, if they were m

issing that little bit of luck, it would still bean almost-success-

turned-failure—

who wouldn’t show off their feathers as a result of thiscultivatio

n as though they’ve been through a lifetime of hardship? 

If it wasn’t the Great Seal that was damaged and the Underworld

 needing to step forward as theresult of being the first that would

 have been impacted, then the magistrate silently examinedhis o



wn conscience and concluded—

he felt like he would have hidden away as far as hepossibly coul

d. Even if it was Ten Halls of Yanluo Kings and not a mere magi

strate, they daredto make who knew how many little tricks as the

y could see that the Ghost Slayer would notbother them over it d

ue to self-

restraining his identity. But in the instance that they really go too

far, which one of them would have the guts to step forward and f

ace the Ghost King straight on? 

There was even less need to mention that two-

faced, strange Gui Mian, with his unusualdelights and sorrows. 

The magistrate’s expression was complicated and his expression

 fell onto Zhao Yunlan—prettymuch only those true natural-

born gods and demons, before the flood broke, had that kind ofla

rge skill, that kind of mindset where they did not care even if the

y died. 

…Even if he was just a mortal now, he still dared to reach out wi

th his long whip and stranglethe Ghost King’s neck without a se

cond thought. 

The magistrate felt somewhat uneasy in his heart. He found it dif

ficult to understand that kind ofsentiment of gambling with life a

nd death, difficult to imagine that kind of insistence like mothsfl

ying into flame despite hundreds and thousands of people preve

nting it. So it was even harderfor him to reach their level of sky-

opening and ground-

cracking fearlessness towards the GreatWilderness in the past. 



Without mentioning Kunlun Jun, who had already silently disap

peared into the cycle ofreincarnation, this man in front of him w

as clearly just a slick-

tongued mortal. What right did hehave to dare to not be fearful a

nd terrified? Could a soul be unafraid despite already losing thea

uthority and power of the Primordial Mountain God only based 

on the fact that it was polishedcountless times by reincarnations? 

At the last second, Shen Wei bunched up his 10 fingers and the 

white light in his handssuddenly died out. The chaos just then w

as completely engulfed, and then his body suddenlyviolently con

vulsed. Black lines like a spider’s web suddenly emerged from t

he icicle that waspierced into his chest and tangled together. In t

he blink of an eye, as though it was a giganticcocoon, it wrapped

 up the entire person within it. 

Gui Mian clutched onto a corner of the icicle in one hand, and h

e was able to stick his otherhand in between before the Guardian

 Whip wrapped around his neck. 

Then, in the air, he distantly met eyes with the mortals below. W

ithin the eyes of that man, therefelt like the glow of a fire that sc

orched people even more than the soul fire that ignited theentire 

Profane Land. 

 

 

 

 



“If the Guardian Order wasn’t damaged,” Gui Mian’s voice see

med raspy and close to shatteringunderneath the long whip that 

Zhao Yunlan tried to strangle him alive with, “Perhaps my neck

would have already had a layer of skin ripped off by you by this 

point. Tch, what a shame…” 

Zhao Yunlan seemingly gritted out a sentence through his teeth: 

“Let. Him. Go.” 

Gui Mian expressionlessly looked at him: “He and I are both Gh

ost Kings, despite certaincircumstances that caused us to have cl

ashing temperaments, I still do not wish to hurt him. It’she who f

orced me into a dead-

end step by step. You want him, that’s fine too, as long as yougi

ve me the Guardian Lamp in exchange.” 

Zhao Yunlan did not care to listen to this kind of “swapping host

ages” condition. Suddenly, somekind of extremely silent dismay 

appeared on the handsome space between his brows: “Then letm

e advise you. If you’re smart enough, it’s best to give me an icicl

e too, or else I’ll make it sothat you never attain reincarnation fo

r eternity.” 

Gui Mian listened, fell silent for a moment, then burst out into lo

ud laughter: “If it was KunlunJun, I would certainly not let you c

ome out alive by yourself even if I lose my life today. As for…” 

His body gave a violent shudder, and in the blink of an eye the G

uardian Whip that lost itsprotection from the immortal tree (t/n a

ka Dashen Mu the tree the Guardian Order was madefrom) shatt

ered into countless segments. The impact slashed open a bloody 

mark that almostreached the bone on the palm of Zhao Yunlan’s 



hand as it flew out: “My Ling Zhu* you…sigh…I’m grateful for

 you letting me borrow your fire (t/n: a metaphor describing whe

n one personsmokes, another person uses the lit cigarette to light

 their own cigarette), but I’ve also beeninfluenced by him. I can’

t help it… I do actually like you a little bit, it wouldn’t hurt to ke

ep youaround.” 

Gui Mian finished talking and a black fog rose up along with the

 sound of his shrill laughter.Suddenly, he and Shen Wei, who wa

s wrapped up in the black cocoon, simultaneouslydisappeared. 

It was unknown how long Zhao Yunlan stood in the same place f

or. His palm was already fullycovered with fresh blood. The ma

gistrate finally couldn’t hold it in and cleared his throat: “LingZ

hu, you…” 

Zhao Yunlan was suddenly startled back to reality by his voice a

nd extremely slowly raised hishead to give him a look. The corn

er of his eyes slanted upwards, with a hint of dark red thatlooked

 inexplicably different somehow. His inky black pupils were frig

hteningly deep and heraised his own hand to gently lick the wou

nd on his palm. His upper eyelid seemed immenselydeep, thick a

nd dense eyelashes casting bottomless shadows over his eyes. 

The magistrate instinctively shuddered. 

“I need to trouble you with something, magistrate.” Zhao Yunlan

 spoke with a kind ofsuspiciously calm tone, “Please take me to 

see the real Wheel of Reincarnation amongst theYouming (T/N: 

ghost).” 



For a moment, the magistrate felt like he was a bit unfamiliar. H

e spoke in a mismatched wayonly after a long while passed: “I

—

I thought Ling Zhu wanted to ask about the GuardianLamp…” 

“Guardian Lamp?” Zhao Yunlan’s left brow slightly jumped up

wards in a shudder-

likemovement. His finger on his left hand subconsciously presse

d onto the wound on his right hand,but it wasn’t long until an ex

panse of bright red covered his fingertip. There was a momentw

here the magistrate was terrified with the thought that Zhao Yunl

an was going to say certain 

horrific words, but Zhao Yunlan only continued his unnatural pe

acefulness. His eyelid droopedever so slightly, eventually not re

vealing even a little slit. He only simply said, “Please walkahead

 to show me the way.” 

“Chief Zhao!” a woman’s voice suddenly sounded out from behi

nd them. Zhao Yunlan didn’tneed to turn his head around to kno

w that it was Zhu Hong. 

“Mm,” Zhao Yunlan didn’t even lose his temper, and didn’t have

 a particularly big reaction either.He only more or less casually g

ave a hum as a response, as though he had forgotten that healrea

dy sent Zhu Hong away himself and that she disobeyed his com

mand to come back on herown accord. Then, Zhao Yunlan’s foot

steps paused, “If you bump into Chu Shuzhi and Da Qing,tell th

em to continue to look for Lin Jing. I have something to attend t

o, I’ll be leaving for a bitfirst.”  

 



 

Zhu Hong: “I’ll go with you!” 

Zhao Yunlan gave her an expressionless look: “No need. It’s inc

onvenient to bring you along.Cultivate a couple more years, littl

e snake.” 

Zhu Hong was practically emitting smoke from her ears and nost

rils: “Little snake? I’m a littlesnake? Then what are you? Those t

hat are your age in our tribe would still be gnawing on theirown 

eggshells! You mortal.” 

Zhao Yunlan didn’t even turn his head, only the corners of his m

outh silently revealed a coldsmile. He replied, so quietly his wor

ds were hardly audible: “There’s no rush, soon I won’t be.” 

Lin Jing, who everyone was searching for, was currently meditat

ing with difficulty. He didn’tknow where he was. When his own 

five senses recovered, he realised that he was already tiedup by s

omeone here. An abnormally shaped large rock was behind him,

 while a tree so tall hecouldn’t see the top of when he raised his 

head stood beside the rock. It seemed like he wassurrounded by 

water, but his body seemed to be within a large transparent encas

ement, andwas not affected by the water. 

In front of him, on either side of him, were all strangely shaped 

youchu… some were typicalyouchu, some looked more human, 

and some were basically a pile of mud. This group of“youchu” d

ensely surrounded him, almost immediately triggering a certain f

ragile-minded man’strypophobia. 



Lin Jing instinctively closed his eyes and started to recite scriptu

res. 

Unfortunately, Lin Jing had just started, only chanted two lines, 

when he realized that Buddhistscriptures seemed to anger these 

“neighbours” around him that were already intensely eyeinghim 

up. The youchus began to become unsettled, the large and small 

all began to resound inroars and growls. 

Lin Jing gulped with difficulty and squeezed out an unattractive 

smile: “That…That um, I didn’tknow we had a rule against recit

ing scriptures here. I’m not a person with particularly higheducat

ion, I’ll correct myself immediately, I’ll correct myself.” 

The greedy gaze of the youchu closest to Lin Jing darkened and 

it couldn’t help but shuffleforward a step. It pricked up its nose, 

carefully sniffing the smell of fresh blood and meat on theman. 

With an expression of anguish, Lin Jing cried: “I haven’t shower

ed for three days by now. Thiscomrade here do not be uncivil an

d touch me. Watch your manners!” 

That youchu suddenly opened its mouth wide at him, taking a bi

g bite in his direction. Right atthis moment, a different youchu t

hat looked more human-

like suddenly reached out with a hand.It grabbed the one before i

t that dared to eat on its own by the back of its neck. Its fingers, 

withtheir wrinkled skin, gave a hard squeeze. Then, that other yo

uchu that was relatively lowerranked became like a head-

shaped wind chime in its hands, jingling and jangling as it hungt

here, dead. 



The one that suddenly reached out with a hand to kill its tribema

te let out a shrill sound andripped off an entire ear from the corp

se. Without even needing any soy sauce or vinegar, it put itstraig

ht into its mouth, and ate it. 

Then, it very generously raised its hand and threw the body. As t

hough hearing the bells of NewYears, countless youchu pounced

 on it with overflowing passion. Hardly half a minute passedwhe

n the youchu from before had hardly any remains left, not even i

ts skin and bones. 

Lin Jing watched with wide eyes speechlessness: “Ami—Amita

bha, my Buddha have mercy.Please, Good Samaritans, watch yo

ur table manners.”  

 

 

They all growled at him together, probably wanting to use him t

o practice exerting greater tablemanners. 

“Alright, alright, alright, if you don’t want to watch it then don’t

, do as you all please!” 

Right at this moment, a high-

pitched whistle suddenly sounded from far away, all theyouchu

—

all the ghost tribe entirely fell quiet. Then, as though a great fog 

blown away by wind,they were all abruptly removed spotlessly. 

Lin Jing only thought that gust of wind swept by him, and then a

 person was thrown down frommid-



air with a clatter, and was pinned onto that great big weird tree o

ff to the side. 

Four lines of inky black shackles grew out of the trunk of the gre

at tree, securely clampingdown. That person had a single three-

foot long or so icicle stuck in his chest where his heartlay—

he was really “pinned” onto the tree, and there was a moment w

here Lin Jing held hisbreath, thinking that the person was dead. 

But just at that moment, the person pinned onto the tree suddenl

y opened his eyes. 

Although even his breathing was trembling, he didn’t show an o

unce of it on his face. It was atthis moment that Lin Jing called o

ut in shock: “Teacher Shen!” 

Shen Wei lowered his head and scanned over him, not letting out

 a sound. However, Lin Jingcould see the cold sweat that covere

d his head and his lips which were so pale they were likepaper. L

ooking closely, his body seemed to be ceaselessly trembling, but

 aside from that, hisface did not reveal a single hint of pain. 

Gui Mian, who immediately followed, landed and stood opposit

e Shen Wei. He gazed at himwhile grinning, and, after a while, 

Gui Mian slowly raised his hand and took off the mask on hisfac

e. 

Lin Jing sucked in a breath of cold air: “My Buddha um have m

ercy, quickly grant your disciple apair of glasses! These incompe

tent eyes…How come, how come it looks like two TeacherShen

s?” 



However, upon closer inspection, the “Teacher Shen” that wore t

he mask had skin that waseven more ghostly pale—

not the usual pale but pale to the point of looking blue. It was ba

sicallyas though he had just climbed out of formalin, and, becaus

e of that, he carried a kind ofindescribable air about him. 

There seemed to be an unexplainable air of resentment and dark

ness. Even with Shen Wei’sfacial features that were as handsom

e as though he walked right out of an artwork, it becamemore lik

e a painted face that hung on a skull. The better looking, the mor

e terrifying. 

Lin Jing’s eyes were widened to the point of nearly popping out 

of its sockets, and he decided inthe blink of an eye that the perso

n who came later was truly shameless. He must have donecosme

tic surgery to look like their “leader’s wife”. Clearly, he’s an ugli

er faker! 

He only heard the faker sluggishly start talking: “I’m a pretty no

stalgic person, but you push meto desperation with every step. I 

really can’t do anything but get rid of you, my brother.” 

When Gui Mian said this, his eyes glinted with a strange light, s

eemingly both regretful andeager at the same time—

He and Shen Wei were both Ghost Kings. It needn’t be mentione

d thatShen Wei later received Kunlun Jun’s shield and gained th

e right to Godhood….  

 

 



“If I swallowed you, do you think the entire Great Seal would be

 broken open by me?” 

Shen Wei was pinned onto the Ancient Tree of Merits by him, p

ained to the point of weaklysweating all over his body. However,

 when he opened his mouth the first thing that came outwas a cy

nical laugh: “What, you can’t take the road of the Four Holy Too

ls? Did somethinghappen to the Reincarnation Dial? Did it turn i

nto a normal rock?” 

“It’s you!” 

Gui Mian’s eyelid violently gave a few shudders, then he reache

d up with a hand to land a slapon Shen Wei’s face. Shen Wei wa

s hit so hard that his head snapped to one side. Just then heclenc

hed his teeth too tightly, so all of a sudden it broke the skin of hi

s mouth. However, hedidn’t feel it. Casually spitting out the bloo

d in his mouth and laughing aloud: “The ReincarnationDial was 

born out of the Stone of Three Lives**, but the Stone of Three L

ives and the AncientTree of Merits each sealed one spirit out of t

he three souls and seven spirits. They areconnected to each other

 through ten thousand souls, but only the Mountain-

River Awl was bornfrom both lightness and darkness, and beca

me an entity on its own that could trap anything inthe world—

I didn’t use the Mountain-

River Awl in vain to lure you here, to land the Soul-

ChasingLure on your body. However, you indeed did not let ever

yone down and took out the bigcauldron***. In front of everyon

e, you burned the Merit Brush. You think I don’t know that them

ost needed hearthstone in the Soul Refining Furnace is the Stone

 of Three Lives? Where areyou going to find a shard of the Ston



e of Three Lives…actually even if you don’t say it, I’d still 

know. When the Merit Brush was born, that was when I found th

e Reincarnation Dial, themoment when I pressed it into the Mou

ntain-River Awl—

Otherwise how do you think the greatcauldron fell into your han

ds so easily? Do you really think it’s because you have particula

rlygood fortune, and that someone would bring you a pillow wh

enever you fall asleep?” (T/N:basically saying ‘you don’t need t

o do anything yourself’) 

“The Mountain-River Awl…The Mountain-

River Awl was in your hands from the verybeginning?” 

“Can’t you read? Mountain-River, Mountain-

River, Kunlun was where the 36 Mountains andRivers originate

d. I inherited the Mountain Saint. There were already a hundred 

thousand greatmountains joined together to begin with, why wo

uld I have to come all the way to fight with youover… somethin

g that was always just under my nose?” 

Shen Wei’s cold sweat dripped into his mouth, and he carelessly 

smudged it away with a purseof his lips, “Right now, I think per

haps there is still one more thing that you also want toknow—

What you used to lure me in just then, what you released in orde

r to contain me… thatone thread of chaos that you took out from

 your own body, where did I put it now?” 

The blueish and reddish tones on Gui Mian’s face alternated for 

a long while, expression sotwisted that it became almost hideous

. Suddenly his hand reached out to grasp onto the iciclethat was 

stuck into Shen Wei’s chest. Blood had already soaked right thro



ugh Shen Wei’s longrobes, skin and flesh tightly stuck together 

with the lapels of his clothes. The man lookedextraordinarily wr

etched. 

With a heave of strength, Gui Mian gave a hard twist to the icicl

e in Shen Wei’s chest. Shen Weididn’t let out the sounds of agon

y that he wanted to hear, but he couldn’t say anything anymore. 

“I don’t want to know even a single bit,” Gui Mian’s breathing 

was harsh, and he leaned in closeto Shen Wei’s face to say lowly

, “I could know nothing, I could just let out all the blood in your

heart just like this, so that you cannot maintain this human body.

 I could extract the Kunluntendon on your primordial spirit, and 

then swallow you down one mouthful by one mouthful.From the

n on, the world will only have one Ghost King. I am truly the on

e. Unparalleled. In. the.World.” 

Shen Wei couldn’t say a single word in his pain, but the corner o

f his mouth still held that cynicalsmile, as if he was saying to Gu

i Mian—you could try it, then. 

Guo Mian lifted a hand to pull out half of the icicle in his chest, 

and then ruthlessly pierced itback in again. Shen Wei’s body jerk

ed severely. He finally fainted and his head dangled down,unmo

ving. 

Gui Mian didn’t even spare a glance towards Lin Jing, who was 

both in shock and horror, andwalked away in long strides. In the 

blink of an eye, he was gone into the bottomless darkness. 


