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Chapter 68: That Familiar Phrase 

Xin Lin quick, Sealing Spirit Talisman also quick. 

 

Xin Lin doesn’t move, Sealing Spirit Talisman also doesn’t move. 

 

Suddenly, Xin Lin gives Xin Zhuo a look, and the sibling duo takes off running. 

 

After running a full li, the siblings look back and finally, the Sealing Spirit Talisman is no longer following 

them. 

 

Both human and ghost breathe a sigh of relief. 

 

"We finally shook it off." 

 

Xin Lin is exhausted, her body is just too weak. After dealing with the Rascal Corpse, she must refine the 

Bone Marrow Cleansing Powder early and get through her wasted veins. 

 

"Just one li and you’re this exhausted, a waste is indeed a waste." 

 

A chilling voice comes from behind, startling Xin Lin. 

 

"Sister, behind you, behind your back." 

 

Xin Zhuo’s doughy face is all scrunched up, pointing behind Xin Lin, despairingly finding that the Sealing 

Spirit Talisman just stuck onto Xin Lin’s back. 

 

After several exchanges, Xin Lin is weary in both body and spirit. 

 



She has come to understand that she and the Rascal Corpse are locked in confrontation. 

 

"Rascal Corpse, what exactly do you want?" 

 

Xin Lin is out of options, and truly regrets bringing trouble upon herself with such absurd logic and 

fallacies. 

 

Xin Lin glares at the Sealing Spirit Talisman, wishing she could burn a hole through it with her stare. 

 

"I will not kill you. I will simply absorb Fu Xi’s Energy from you daily. Rest assured, aside from Fu Xi’s 

Energy, I have no interest in you whatsoever." 

 

From within the Sealing Spirit Talisman, the man’s voice is ice cold. 

 

Xin Lin breathes a little easier. 

 

As long as the man doesn’t intend to violate her, everything else is negotiable. 

 

"Fine, but we must establish three rules. First, you can only absorb Fu Xi’s Energy. Second, you cannot 

harm me or Ah Zhuo. Third, you must protect me and Ah Zhuo." 

 

Xin Lin rattles off the three conditions in one breath. 

 

"The third condition is impossible. One must rely on oneself; heaven will destroy those who don’t." 

 

The man sneers coldly. 

 

Little Budian really can’t stop her scheming, always calculating at any given moment. 

 



Regardless of whether he wants to protect these two wastes or not, his current situation is much worse 

than what Xin Lin knows. 

 

He had been injured earlier by an elder from the Xuantian Sect and had used the Infinite Jade Bi to 

suppress it. 

 

Although Xin Lin ultimately managed to break the bi using the Fu Tian Pill and Ghost God Fist, the man 

had secretly helped a lot. 

 

Now, without the Fu Tian Pill, his Yuan Qi severely damaged, he would have trouble even appearing 

under the light of day, unless he could re-gather his Three Souls and Seven Spirits. 

 

This Sealing Spirit Talisman, while seemingly temporarily trapping him, also ended up helping him 

greatly. 

 

Without the talisman, the Evil Qi from his body would have undoubtedly leaked and attracted the 

encirclement of the Xuantian Sect or other even stronger forces of the Righteous Path. 

 

But with the Sealing Spirit Talisman, his Evil Qi is concealed, giving him a place to lay low. 

 

Moreover, the man has thought of the best method to extract Fu Xi’s Energy from Xin Lin, although he 

too quite detests this cunning Little Budian. 

 

One must rely on oneself; heaven will destroy those who don’t. 

 

The man’s mocking words, when they fall into Xin Lin’s ears, give her soul a jolt. 

 

Why does it sound so familiar? 

 

She seems to have heard someone say the same thing before, and that person is definitely not the 

Rascal Corpse in front of her. 

 



"I take back what I said before. The third condition, Ah Zhuo and I don’t need your protection. However, 

you must teach me some self-protection techniques. Given you will be absorbing Fu Xi’s Energy from 

me, it’s only fair that we have a mutually beneficial partnership. Getting stronger is good for you too; I 

would generate more Fu Xi’s Energy, and you could achieve your desires sooner." 

 

Xin Lin quickly changes her mind; she can’t afford a bad deal. 

 

The Ghost God Fist that the man had casually taught her earlier was incredibly powerful; he must have 

more good stuff on him! 


