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Chapter 35: Chapter 35: The Terrifying White Impermanence Tattoo 

The Painted Skin Demon scrutinized Lin Yuan and Wen Yingying with a 
chilling gaze, immediately sending a frosty sensation through them as if 
plunged into an ice cellar. 

As this cold feeling swept over, the Ox Head and Horse Face Tattoo on Lin 
Yuan’s body slightly warmed up, instantly dispelling the cold. 

At the same time, the tattoo on Wen Yingying’s body did the same, helping 
her eliminate the icy aura. 

The only one shivering was Geng Youcai. 

His strength was the weakest, and the Lu Ban Tattoo hadn’t fully awakened, 
compounded by the fact that it wasn’t a combat-type tattoo. 

Therefore, it wasn’t enough to help him ward off the cold. 

"Alright!" 

"Alright! Nearly perfect human skins!" The Painted Skin Demon’s sinister 
voice rang out, sending shivers down one’s spine. 

Undoubtedly, the nearly perfect human skins she spoke of were Lin Yuan and 
Wen Yingying’s. 

"You let go of so many of my human skins!" 

"I’ll use the two of your human skins to settle the score!" A ghastly and 
terrifying smile appeared on the face of the Painted Skin Demon. 

This Jiafuluo Supermarket had already been transformed by her into a storage 
for her human skins. 

The people Lin Yuan let go were all her backup human skins. 

Without her backup human skins, the Painted Skin Demon was initially 
extremely furious. 



However, upon seeing Lin Yuan and Wen Yingying, her anger vanished and 
was replaced with elation. 

These two human skins of Lin Yuan and Wen Yingying were incomparable, 
even to dozens or hundreds of ordinary human skins. 

This was an unexpected delight! 

"You want to peel my skin, but you’re not worthy!" Lin Yuan roared in anger, 
charging at the Painted Skin Demon first. 

As he took the first step, the Ox Head Tattoo transformed into armor and 
merged with him. 

With the second step, the towering figure of the Deceitful Gate Gate rose 
behind him. 

Taking the third step, the Horse Face Tattoo turned into a steed with stamping 
hooves. 

"Die!" 

A booming shout, like a thunderclap from flat ground. 

Immediately after, Lin Yuan’s Five-Pronged Heaven-Supporting Fork thrust 
towards the Painted Skin Demon. 

Just as the Five-Pronged Heaven-Supporting Fork in Lin Yuan’s hand was 
about to pierce the Painted Skin Demon’s body. 

In an instant, the Painted Skin Demon swapped places with a Paper Person. 

Originally, the Five-Pronged Heaven-Supporting Fork meant for the Painted 
Skin Demon stabbed into the Paper Person instead. 

"Boom!" 

With a loud bang, the Paper Person was shattered instantly, turning into 
countless flying paper fragments. 

Teleportation? 

Switch and swap? 



Lin Yuan realized that this Painted Skin Demon could freely exchange places 
with any Paper Person. 

If this were the case! 

Then, today was indeed going to be a bit troublesome. 

Despite Lin Yuan’s strength, with this ability of the Painted Skin Demon, Lin 
Yuan couldn’t capture it. 

No matter how great the power, if it couldn’t hit the Painted Skin Demon, it 
was useless. 

In the next moment, the Painted Skin Demon moved. 

In an instant, under the command of the Painted Skin Demon, countless 
Paper People lunged at Lin Yuan. 

Five-Pronged Heaven-Supporting Fork. 

Under the blessing of the Ox Head and Horse Face Tattoo, and the Deceitful 
Gate Tattoo, Lin Yuan seemed to transform into a berserker. 

The Five-Pronged Heaven-Supporting Fork in his hand exuded a black 
Hellfire, with each swing sweeping across like a black fire dragon. 

Once, twice, thrice.... 

Lin Yuan continuously swung the Five-Pronged Heaven-Supporting Fork in 
his hand, each strike turning many Paper People to ash. 

However, as one Paper Person fell, countless others rushed forward. 

The Paper People controlled by the Painted Skin Demon seemed endless. 

On the other side, Wen Yingying faced a similar situation. 

She too was besieged by a massive number of Paper People, but her Red 
Fire Sword and Bajiao Fan were just right to restrain the Paper People, so she 
could protect herself for the time being. 

The Paper People were too many. 



Even Lin Yuan couldn’t count how many Paper People surrounded them. 

"Damn it!" 

"When Yue Qiluo fought Wu Xin, there weren’t as many Paper People as you 
have!" Lin Yuan’s anger flared, cursing. 

This is disgustingly nasty! 

The combination of the Ox Head and Horse Face Tattoos and the Deceitful 
Gate Tattoo, though powerful, 

seemed ill-suited to deal with the nearly endless Paper People. 

Fighting like this was not a strategy! 

The Painted Skin Demon could control a near-infinite number of Paper 
People; continuing like this, Lin Yuan would eventually tire. 

More dangerous was Wen Yingying. 

Although her Red Fire Sword and Bajiao Fan restrained the Paper People, her 
strength was weaker; once her stamina waned, she would be in danger. 

At this moment, the White Impermanence Tattoo on Lin Yuan’s body stirred 
with restlessness. 

When he saved Geng Youcai and killed the Human-faced Demon Spiders, his 
White Impermanence Tattoo had already awakened. 

Lin Yuan had planned to research the use of the White Impermanence Tattoo 
after returning. 

Unexpectedly, they encountered this situation midway. 

Now, what did the restless White Impermanence Tattoo mean? 

Could it be.... 

The White Impermanence Tattoo was requesting to go into battle? 



Based on the awakening sequence and absorbed Deceitful Qi, the ability of 
the White Impermanence Tattoo should be stronger than the Ox Head and 
Horse Face Tattoo. 

Moreover, the Ox Head and Horse Face are Yin Spirits guarding the Deceitful 
Gate. 

White Impermanence is a Soul Hooker Yin Spirit, so in terms of spells related 
to souls, he must excel. 

Undoubtedly, the ability of the Painted Skin Demon to control so many Paper 
People should involve this kind of spell. 

Thinking of this, Lin Yuan didn’t hesitate and directly summoned the White 
Impermanence Tattoo. 

With a thought from Lin Yuan, the White Impermanence Tattoo transformed 
into a spirit, appearing beside him. 

White robe and tall hat, with the four big words "A Single Glimpse" written on 
it. 

Bitter smile and long tongue, face as pale as powder. 

Right hand holding a Mourning Stick, left hand with a Soul Hook Chain. 

White Impermanence. 

Original name Xie Bi’an, also known as Master Xie Qi, a Netherworld Yin 
Spirit, responsible for soul hooking and capturing fierce specters. 

Besides having the White Impermanence Tattoo, Lin Yuan also had the Black 
Impermanence Tattoo. 

Unfortunately, due to insufficient Deceitful Qi energy, the Black 
Impermanence Tattoo hadn’t awakened yet. 

If the Black Impermanence Tattoo were also awakened, teaming up with 
White Impermanence would have a stacking buff effect. 

However, to deal with a Painted Skin Demon, even though she was a Tier 
Seven Evil Spirit, White Impermanence was sufficient. 



As soon as the White Impermanence Tattoo transformed into a spirit and 
appeared beside Lin Yuan, he felt it. 

That is.... 

The time had come to ravage the Painted Skin Demon. 

Seeing the spirit formed from the White Impermanence Tattoo appear, the 
Painted Skin Demon felt a slight unease. 

However, the desire for Lin Yuan and Wen Yingying’s human skins 
overpowered any trace of unease. 

"Attack!" 

"Tear this deceitful thing apart!" The Painted Skin Demon pointed at the spirit 
formed from the White Impermanence Tattoo. 

With the Painted Skin Demon’s command, countless Paper People lunged at 
the spirit formed from the White Impermanence Tattoo. 

"Jingle." 

"Jingle jingle!" 

The White Impermanence spirit swung the Mourning Stick in hand, and the 
bell hanging from the stick swayed and rang. 

On the first bell chime, all the Paper People halted in their tracks. 

On the second bell chime, all the Paper People instantly turned their heads. 

On the third bell chime, all the Paper People turned and lunged at the Painted 
Skin Demon. 

Betrayal? 

The spirit formed from the White Impermanence Tattoo merely shook the 
Mourning Stick in hand. 

With three chimes, all the Paper People had betrayed. 

 



 

  

 


