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Chapter 78: Despised 

The patter of dripping water brought Xin Lin out of her stupor. 

 

That was quite a lengthy slumber. 

 

Her eyelashes fluttered lightly as Xin Lin was abruptly woken up by an awful stench that enveloped her. 

 

"Success!" 

 

Elated at the sight of dirt covering her skin, Xin Lin was overjoyed. 

 

The Ultimate Marrow Cleansing Powder had worked! 

 

She quickly checked her Five Meridians, but this check made the corners of her mouth twitch fiercely. 

 

What kind of international joke was this? 

 

Where were her Five Meridians? 

 

Her Five Meridians had vanished during her sleep! 

 

"The Heaven-defying Book, I am going to burn you." 

 

Xin Lin wanted to cry but had no tears; what silly Ultimate Marrow Cleansing Powder, washing away so 

completely to even remove her wasted veins. 

 

She closed her eyes, scowling with anger, ready to confront the Heaven-defying Book. 



 

But as soon as Xin Lin glanced at the Heaven-defying Book, she noticed a new change had taken place. 

 

"Life master: Xin Lin 

 

Identity: Long Teng’s Difficult Sister 

 

Cultivation: 

 

Dark Power, Martial Arts Apprentice 

 

Spiritual Power, Basic-level Spirit Warrior 

 

Heaven-defying Value: 13" 

 

Seeing this, Xin Lin was stunned. 

 

What? 

 

She could handle being Long Teng’s Difficult Sister, at least she wasn’t an orphan anymore with Little 

Xinzhuo around. 

 

But when did she become a Martial Arts Apprentice? 

 

She was clearly someone with all her Five Meridians wasted, no, now completely absent, an ordinary 

person. How did she become a Martial Arts Apprentice in the blink of an eye? 

 

Martial Arts Apprentice meant she had stepped into the realm of Martial Artists, having learned a few 

fancy but ineffective moves—if the Ghost God Fist could be counted as a move. 

 



"The Heaven-defying Book, are you spouting nonsense; was it a typo?" 

 

Xin Lin challenged. 

 

"You’re the one who’s blind, no explanations." 

 

Words flashed on the Heaven-defying Book before it ignored Xin Lin completely. 

 

It had its moods too, still fuming from being threatened by Gui Hu for no reason. 

 

(Unrivaled Ghost Vein: TOT, Master, I’m here, I’m here ah. I’m just a bit small and short, I beg you to see 

me, I beg for familiarity.) 

 

Just as Xin Lin was about to rip the Heaven-defying Book into shreds, she discovered a new, short and 

tiny meridian that had emerged within her body. 

 

Though short and tiny, it was undoubtedly a meridian. 

 

"So this is the result of the Body and Marrow Cleansing, washing away the Five Meridians and leaving 

behind a bean sprout?" 

 

Xin Lin was utterly depressed. 

 

She resumed her Breathing Control, finally managing to gather a faint trace of True Qi within her 

Dantian. It was the first time after swallowing the Fu Tian Pill that Xin Lin, on her own strength, formed 

True Qi. 

 

"Such trivial True Qi, how many years and months will it take for me to ascend the Xuantian Sect, 

retrieve the Xuanwu Ring, and exact revenge on the faithless betrayer?" 

 

Xin Lin lamented with a gloomy face. 



 

Her plan to transform herself completely through the Ultimate Marrow Cleansing Powder and stage an 

astonishing comeback was utterly ruined. 

 

However, it was a consolation that she could finally gather True Qi, a silver lining amidst her bad luck. 

 

Xin Lin changed into clean clothes and surveyed her surroundings only to discover that Little Xinzhuo 

was nowhere to be seen. 

 

"Rascal Corpse, where’s Ah Zhuo?" 

 

No peep came from within the Sealing Spirit Talisman where Gui Hu resided. 

 

"Pride Corpse, stop pretending to be aloof." 

 

Xin Lin said sardonically. 

 

She stepped out of the dilapidated temple to see that Little Xinzhuo was still missing outside. 

 

Xin Lin frowned, vaguely remembering something. 

 

She recalled that after taking the Bone Marrow Cleansing Powder, she became delirious, running a high 

fever, unconscious for a day and a night. 

 

What exactly happened during that day and night? 

 

Xin Lin struggled to recall, and indeed, in her semi-conscious state, she seemed to have heard 

something. 

 

The crying of Xin Zhuo, and a man’s cold voice!!! 


