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Chapter 32: No real talent, but quite a temper

"Run quickly. My soul has been injured, and | won't live much longer."

Ah Piao, headless, saw Xin Lin still protecting him. Touched, he urged Xin Lin to escape amid the chaos,
as Elder Bai Xu and Bai You were too busy to take care of themselves.

Xin Lin gave a bitter smile.

"Do you think | don't want to? Do you think | can escape?"

After saying that, Xin Lin pointed above her head, where a dark and ominous Copper Coffin was floating.

That Ancient Coffin seemed cumbersome but was actually exceedingly agile. Wherever Xin Lin went, it
followed.

Xin Lin's eyes darted about, looking toward Elder Bai Xu.

"Martial uncle, think of something quickly. | don't want to die here."

Bai You's breath was weak, appearing to be on the verge of death at any moment.

"Martial niece, do not worry. | have already set up a great array inside the cave, that fierce creature
surely can't withstand it."

"Rascal Corpse, can you put in a bit more effort? You can't even deal with two clowns; how shameful."

Xin Lin silently criticized in her mind.



But just as she was criticizing, the Ancient Coffin crashed down with a boom, landing right in front of Xin
Lin.

The Coffin was only half a step away from Xin Lin, startling both her and headless Ah Piao into retreating
a large step back.

"Has no real ability, but quite a temper."

Xin Lin silently criticized again. In midst of that, she took another glance into the coffin.

Inside the coffin, there was only a fog, and nothing could be seen clearly.

"Infinite heaven and earth, the cosmos and yin and yang, yin and yang to infinity."

Elder Bai Xu, trapped by the black fog, was at his wit's end.

He chanted repeatedly, biting the tip of his tongue and spraying fresh blood on the mountain wall.

On the wall of the Ghost Cave, where half was covered by frost and magma, characters began to appear.

The Eight Diagrams Mountain Wall transformed into an Eight Diagrams Spiritual Array, continuously
rotating and emitting a myriad of golden lights.

These golden lights intertwined and formed a massive cage, enveloping the Ancient Coffin, the Black
Horned Jiao, as well as Xin Lin and headless Ah Piao.

"This is the Infinite Jade Bi, a Lower Holy Grade Spiritual Treasure, its power is not to be
underestimated; those trapped by it will have their divine souls extinguished."

Elder Bai Xu was also vicious. Using the Wuji Mountain Wall to form the array, he trapped the Black
Flood Dragon and at the same time, wanted to eradicate Xin Lin in one fell swoop.



Elder Bai Xu used his own blood to activate the Infinite Jade Bi, consuming decades worth of spiritual
energy. He saw with clarity; he and Bai You were severely injured, yet Xin Lin was unscathed, which
suggested she had likely colluded with the Black Flood Dragon all along, deceiving both himself and Bai
You.

As Elder Bai Xu operated the Infinite Jade Bi, he chanted Spiritual Formulas, and beneath him, Spirit
Light shone, preparing to use the Earth Escape Technique to leave the Ghost Cave.

Bai You was poisoned heavily and needed urgent rescue.

Once the Infinite Jade Bi came into effect, the entire Ghost Cave would also be destroyed.

Xin Lin and headless Ah Piao were trapped by the Infinite Jade Bi, with no way out.

"Do not act rashly. Infinite Jade Bi is formed from the condensation of Heavenly Gang Qi; those of us
tainted with Evil Qi would be burned to ashes if we get near."

Headless Ah Piao anxiously said.

Heavenly Gang Qi is what ghosts and devils fear the most, and if not for the Ancient Coffin, they would
have already been killed by the Infinite Jade Bi.

"If we don't fight, are we just supposed to sit here and wait for death?"

Xin Lin was never one to resign to fate; she knew the Spirit Array before her was extremely powerful and
beyond her capabilities.

"Activate the Fu Tian Pill within your body."

Just as Xin Lin was pondering how to break free, she heard a cold voice suddenly appear.



As that voice emerged, Xin Lin had no time to consider its source and quickly sat down with crossed legs,
concentrating her energy.

Beneath her, a refreshing coolness welled up.



