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When Yi Qianmo became conscious again, he found himself in a barren space. In this desolate area, there was only a dry well.
After looking for a long time, he realized this was his sea of divine sense. His consciousness immediately returned to his body.
Even though his spiritual power was at its peak, Yi Qianmo felt extremely tired. However, he got a big fright—right in front of him, a pair of large, glowing blue eyes stared intently at him.
Yi Qianmo instinctively stepped back several paces and then noticed that the owner of the eyes was Old Bai, floating in mid-air. Old Bai stared at him, stroking his chin with one short little hand, as if thinking about something.
Although his chubby body didn’t really have a chin.
“You scared me to death!”
Yi Qianmo glared at him angrily.
Old Bai wasn’t about to back down either; he glared back fiercely and then transformed into a beam of light that disappeared into Yi Qianmo’s chest. But this time Yi Qianmo noticed that Old Bai didn’t just deflate—he vanished entirely.
Yi Qianmo pulled open his clothes and saw a tattoo on his chest. It was quite cute, and there was no mistaking it—it looked exactly like Old Bai.
Yi Qianmo’s expression turned sour. Even though many people in different places had tattoos, this Old Bai tattoo felt a bit embarrassing to show off.
But he had no time to dwell on Old Bai’s transformation. He quickly immersed his consciousness into his sea of divine sense and discovered that the dry well now had water in it—though very little, just a shallow layer.
Yi Qianmo knew that was his psychic power.
“The Psychic Power Well is deep, but there’s so little psychic power!”
Yi Qianmo gave a bitter smile.
Psychic power wasn’t something that could be restored by taking an Alchemical Pill. Once it was used up, it had to recover slowly over time—otherwise, he could only wait.
His well was dug deep, but his psychic power was sparse, which made him feel uncomfortable.
Still, he hadn’t had any innate psychic power to begin with. Just being able to dig the well at all was already extraordinary. Only now could Yi Qianmo truly be considered a first grade Pill Master.
Soon, his consciousness returned to his body, and he couldn’t help but recall what had happened before. He touched his chin and said, “Was it all a dream?”
But everything felt so real, as if it was carved into his mind and wouldn’t go away.
He thought of those Whirlpools, the golden palace, the enormous consciousness within the Whirlpool, and that tentacle that had saved him—all of it felt incredibly real.
But his Ancestor’s Inheritance didn’t offer any explanation for these things, so he had to chalk it up to a dream.
“Ding ling ling!”
The bell in his Abode rang again. Yi Qianmo knew that meant someone was knocking at his door. He frowned. He had just formed the Psychic Power Well, and now his consciousness was extremely weak.
And his consciousness determined whether he could properly control the vast power in his body.
Yi Qianmo decided to ignore it, but the bell kept ringing incessantly. Annoyed, he had no choice but to go out.
He saw a young man standing outside, and behind the young man stood several dozen people, including Wu Tianhao.
Yi Qianmo could tell that Wu Tianhao was subtly signaling to him, as if trying to tell him who this person was.
“Yi Qianmo?”
The young man looked him up and down and spoke.
“Yes.” Yi Qianmo nodded.
“Good. I am Wang Jun, a disciple of the Tao School. I’m knocking at your door!” the young man named Wang Jun said. “Prepare to fight!”
Yi Qianmo felt irritated and said, “You’re on the Eighth Layer, right? Can someone from the Eighth Layer knock on a door on the Seventh Layer?”
Wang Jun didn’t try to hide anything and replied bluntly, “I switched to the Seventh Layer because of you.”
“What?”
Yi Qianmo grew angry.
But right at that moment, a strong sense of pressure washed over him, followed by a fist the size of a bowl flying toward his face. He instinctively tried to dodge but found his body wasn’t responding as it should.
“Bang!”
The punch landed squarely on his face, sending Yi Qianmo flying. He tumbled several times before coming to a stop.
He slowly picked himself up, feeling a sharp pain in his face and his head spinning. “So weak?”
Wang Jun’s voice came, sounding almost disbelieving.
The onlookers were stunned by that punch. They had experienced Yi Qianmo’s strength yesterday and knew that in front of him, most of them had little power to resist.
But they never expected that Yi Qianmo wouldn’t even be able to fight back against Senior Brother Wang Jun.
“As expected of someone in the top ten of the Tianyuan List. Senior Brother Wang Jun’s skill is even greater than before!”
“Yi Qianmo is only at the seventh level of the Qi Refining Stage, but Senior Brother Wang Jun is already at the ninth level of the Qi Refining Stage. Besides, he’s confident he can enter the Foundation Establishment Stage anytime—naturally, they can’t be compared.”
“Yi Qianmo won’t be so arrogant now. Senior Brother Wang Jun said before that anyone who dares approach the Grand Princess will be crushed under his feet.”
Everyone chattered away. Compared to yesterday’s one-sided scene, things were a bit better now. They remembered what had happened yesterday and felt some sympathy for Yi Qianmo.
Yi Qianmo stood up from the ground. The sharp pain on his face cleared his mind a little, but he still wasn’t at his peak condition.
Moreover, Wang Jun’s strength was far greater than he had imagined. Even though Wang Jun hadn’t entered the Foundation Establishment Stage yet, he was very close.
“Draw your sword!”
Wang Jun said. “Otherwise, you won’t get another chance!”
Yi Qianmo gritted his teeth. Ever since leaving the Yu family, he had never been treated like this. He immediately drew Repel Evil, channeled his spiritual power, and attacked Wang Jun.
“Clang!”
Wang Jun drew his blade at the same time and met Yi Qianmo’s charge. The two immediately engaged in combat. Sword and blade, infused with spiritual power, collided with a shower of sparks and a deafening clang.
Yi Qianmo used the Wind Word Sword Technique and the Thunder Word Sword Technique simultaneously. Using both Sword Formulas together nearly pushed him to his limit without employing the Sword Body.
However, due to his weakened consciousness, his control over his spiritual power and body was far from smooth. Unconsciously, he began to lose ground.
“So strong!”
Yi Qianmo’s expression was grim. “With my consciousness like this, even if I use the Sword Body’s full form, I might only barely be able to fight him. His strength far surpasses Wu Tianhao’s—it’s probably about the same as mine when I’m not using the Sword Body!”
Wang Jun’s spiritual power was no less than Yi Qianmo’s; in fact, it seemed even stronger. Under these conditions, Yi Qianmo could only manage a weak defense.
If his consciousness weren’t so weak, he would have been able to fight Wang Jun on equal terms.
Seeing Wang Jun’s blade strikes grow fiercer, Yi Qianmo made a decision and said, “I admit defeat!”
A wise man knows when to retreat. If he kept fighting like this, he would only end up being humiliated by Wang Jun. He didn’t want to lose face like that.
The onlookers were taken aback that Yi Qianmo gave up so easily after only about a dozen exchanges. But they could understand—after all, Wang Jun’s strength was immense. He was, after all, one of the top ten names on the Tianyuan List.
Hearing Yi Qianmo concede, Wang Jun paused briefly but didn’t withdraw. Instead, he swung his blade fiercely, and with a loud “clang,”
Yi Qianmo’s sword hand trembled violently, and the flesh between his thumb and index finger tore open.
“Ssshhhk!”
Taking advantage of Yi Qianmo’s momentary disarray, Wang Jun’s blade slashed across Yi Qianmo’s arm, leaving a deep gash that went to the bone. Blood poured out.
Wang Jun didn’t press further. He raised his blade and said coldly, “From now on, wherever I am, you cannot appear. Otherwise!!!”
“Otherwise what?”
Yi Qianmo said through gritted teeth.
“Otherwise...”
Wang Jun’s face was cold as he sheathed his blade. “I will break one of your arms!”
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Wang Jun looked at the plaque above the abode, then leaped up and kicked it into pieces.
After he turned to leave, everyone lowered their heads and made way, afraid of blocking his path.
Seeing him leave, Yi Qianmo clenched his fist and said, "I will come for you!"
"Hmm?"
Wang Jun stopped but did not look back. "Come if you're not afraid to die. I'll be waiting for you at the Eighth Layer's Lord's abode."
He paused for a moment. "By the rules, this abode is no longer yours. If you dare step even half a foot inside, I can kill you on the spot. Also, if you knock on any other abode's door, I will immediately come knocking on yours. You'd better obediently roll down the mountain and set up a tent. Otherwise!!!"
Hearing this, the onlookers fell silent, but they knew Wang Jun was clearly trying to drive Yi Qianmo out completely, making it impossible for him to remain in the Tao School.
As for Yi Qianmo's words, they paid little attention. Yi Qianmo had already lost today. Unless he secluded himself to train for several years, what could he do against Wang Jun?
If he really went to knock on Wang Jun's door, it would only bring him more shame!
They thought Yi Qianmo's harsh words were just a face-saving gesture after his defeat.
The onlookers dispersed one by one. Though they no longer disliked Yi Qianmo as much as before, they weren't close enough to offer comfort.
However, one person stayed behind. It was Wu Tianhao. He approached and said, "Here's a Blood Pill. Crush it and apply it to the wound. It will stop the bleeding quickly."
Yi Qianmo looked at him but did not refuse. He took the pill, crushed it, and sprinkled it on the wound. As his spiritual power circulated, the wound on his arm healed quickly.
"There's something I need your help with, Brother Wu," Yi Qianmo said.
Wu Tianhao was stunned but quickly replied, "Just say it, Brother Yi. If I can help, I definitely will. However, I still advise you to let this matter go. Even though you have Minister Professor Zhou backing you, Wang Jun has close ties with a Deputy Mansion Master."
"A Deputy Mansion Master?"
Yi Qianmo laughed. "If I knock on his door the normal way, what can a Deputy Mansion Master do to me?"
"What? Brother Yi, you're really planning to knock on his door? You've experienced Wang Jun's strength today. If you go tomorrow, wouldn't it be..."
Wu Tianhao couldn't believe it.
"Bringing shame upon myself?"
Yi Qianmo sneered. "Not necessarily. I want to borrow your abode for one night."
Wu Tianhao was speechless. Borrowing his abode for a night—only Yi Qianmo could say such a thing. If it were anyone else, he would have scolded them already.
But remembering how Yi Qianmo hadn't held a grudge against him yesterday and had even helped him, he nodded in agreement.
He brought Yi Qianmo to his abode, gave some instructions, and then left.
The spirit Qi in Wu Tianhao's abode was very rich, obviously accumulated over a long time. However, Yi Qianmo did not plan to absorb the spirit Qi inside.
He took out two Body Origin Fixing Pills and swallowed them whole. As the pills went down his throat, a powerful medicinal force surged into his body...
Meanwhile, the news of Yi Qianmo's defeat by Wang Jun quickly spread throughout the inner mansion.
Minister Professor Zhou's first reaction upon hearing this was to fly into a rage. Seeing him get up to confront Wang Jun, Deacon Wang quickly stopped him, saying, "Minister Professor, we cannot touch this Wang Jun. He is the nephew of Deputy Mansion Master Wang, who is half a step into the Golden Core Stage!"
Hearing this, Minister Professor Zhou calmed down. He didn't go after Wang Jun, not because he feared Deputy Mansion Master Wang, but because he remembered Yi Qianmo's attitude today.
"That little brat, though talented, is too arrogant because of it. It's good for him to suffer a bit," Minister Professor Zhou thought to himself. "Hone him a little more. When he reaches a dead end, he'll naturally take out that Token and enter the Pill Pavilion."
Minister Professor Zhou felt he had been too enthusiastic in previously seeking out Yi Qianmo. After hearing this news, he decided to let Yi Qianmo fend for himself for a while, let him taste some hardship, and come around on his own.
But he didn't know that his "restraint" sent the wrong message to the outside world. Everyone thought Minister Professor Zhou was unwilling to offend a Deputy Mansion Master for Yi Qianmo's sake.
This eased their previous wariness about this relationship.
Especially Minister Professor Yu, who hadn't had a good day, finally showed a smile upon hearing the news.
"You little bastard, you got what you deserved today! You made me take three hundred cane strikes and lose my position as the Punishment Hall’s Deputy Hall Master. If I don't take revenge, how can I, Yu Mou, stay in the Tianyuan Academy?"
Minister Professor Yu's smile was sinister.
"Minister Professor, what should we do next?" Wu Qing asked. "Minister Professor Zhou clearly doesn't want to offend the Deputy Mansion Master for his sake. This is our chance."
"Let's not move for now. With Wang Jun around, he won't last long in the Tao School. Minister Professor Zhou can't just bring him into the Pill Pavilion, can he?"
Minister Professor Yu chuckled. "If neither the Tao School nor the Pill Pavilion wants him, he won't survive in the inner mansion. If he goes to the outer mansion or gets expelled, we'll have plenty of opportunities!"
At the same time, Su Muyu also heard the news, but she didn't pay it much mind. Minister Professor Zhou's reaction seemed very wise to her.
Yi Qianmo was indeed too arrogant. It was necessary to suppress his sharpness, make him more restrained in the future, and at least learn some respect.
A few hours later, inside Wu Tianhao's abode, Yi Qianmo's Sword Qi gradually receded. The two Body Origin Fixing Pills had allowed him to smoothly break through to the eighth level of the Qi Refining Stage and reach its peak.
However, he used the Yandang Formula again to compress his spiritual power back to the early stage of the eighth level of the Qi Refining Stage.
At the same time, his weakened consciousness had also recovered completely during these few hours. Though the wound on his arm was deep, with his Sword Body's recovery ability, only a scar remained now.
Most importantly, Yi Qianmo discovered that his Psychic Power Well was no longer just a small amount at the bottom; it now covered the entire base.
"Wang Jun, I'm coming!"
Yi Qianmo walked out of the abode.
Wu Tianhao had been waiting outside. Thinking Yi Qianmo would come out tomorrow, he was shocked. "Brother Yi, what are you...?"
"Going to find Wang Jun for revenge!"
Yi Qianmo said, leaving the Seventh Layer and heading toward the Eighth Layer.
"..." Wu Tianhao.
He quickly caught up and whispered, "Brother Yi, calm down. A gentleman can wait ten years for revenge. If you go now, you'll really just bring shame upon yourself!"
He didn't know that during Yi Qianmo's previous fight with Wang Jun, Yi Qianmo had just dug his well and his consciousness was weak. If not for that, Wang Jun could at most have fought him to a draw.
Now, having broken through to the eighth level of the Qi Refining Stage, his strength increased further, so he naturally wasn't afraid of Wang Jun.
Hearing Wu Tianhao's words, Yi Qianmo turned back and said, "A gentleman doesn't leave revenge overnight!"
Wu Tianhao was speechless and could only watch him ascend to the Eighth Layer, but he still followed.
Along the way, seeing Yi Qianmo's furious expression, many disciples of the Tao School also followed. When they asked Wu Tianhao, they found out Yi Qianmo was actually going for revenge.
But he had just lost in the morning, and by evening he was going for revenge? Wasn't that just asking for humiliation?
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The news of Yi Qianmo going to the Eighth Layer to knock on the door soon reached all the factions in the inner mansion. The first to hear about it were Yu Mou and Minister Professor Zhou.
Their reactions were almost identical: they did not understand why Yi Qianmo would want to humiliate himself in such a manner.
"The more talent he has, the smaller his tolerance becomes. It's normal for him to not accept defeat."
Minister Professor Zhou thought to himself, "A little hardship will do him good."
Yu Mou thought the same way as Minister Professor Zhou. He did not believe that Yi Qianmo, who had lost in the morning, would really be able to get revenge by challenging again in the evening.
Instead, they felt that Yi Qianmo was narrow-minded and unable to accept the fact of his own failure.
"This will be quite a show!" Yu Mou said with a laugh. "Go to the Tao School and report back to me as soon as you have any news."
Wu Qing immediately rushed to the Tao School.
At the same time, Xu Shiping on the mountaintop received the news and frowned. He already knew what had happened in the morning, and he was very satisfied with the outcome Wang Jun delivered.
Although he did not intervene directly, it had suppressed Yi Qianmo's arrogance, and ending the matter like this was the best outcome.
But he had not expected that Yi Qianmo, who had just been defeated in the morning, would go knocking on the door in the afternoon.
"If something happens... I might not be able to escape blame!"
Xu Shiping decided to intervene personally.
He was not afraid that Yi Qianmo could turn the tables, but rather that Yi Qianmo might anger Wang Jun and get himself killed.
If that happened, Wang Jun would have the Deputy Mansion Master's protection, but he would have no one to shield him. If Minister Professor Zhou were determined to make him the scapegoat, there would be nothing he could do.
At the same time, Yi Qianmo arrived in front of Wang Jun's abode, and by then, a crowd of several hundred had gathered behind him.
"Do you think he really dares to knock?" someone asked doubtfully.
"If he had hidden away, no one would have said anything. But since he came up here, if he doesn't knock, how will he ever get by in Tianyuan Academy from now on?"
"For the sake of pride, he loses his reason. His tolerance is too narrow—even with exceptional talent, he could easily meet an early downfall."
The crowd whispered and discussed among themselves.
Just then, Yi Qianmo stepped forward and knocked on the abode's door. But no one in the crowd seemed surprised; rather, they admired Yi Qianmo's recklessness, seeing it as not the choice of a rational person.
After a short while, the door opened, and Wang Jun walked out. Seeing the crowd gathered, he frowned, but his gaze quickly fixed on Yi Qianmo.
"You really aren't afraid of death, daring to knock on my door!"
Wang Jun was indeed somewhat surprised, but his face soon showed a look of contempt. "You have courage!"
"Cut the nonsense!" Yi Qianmo said. "Yi Qianmo, disciple of the Tao School, knocks. Accept the challenge!"
Hearing this, Wang Jun felt a surge of anger because Yi Qianmo's attitude now was almost exactly the same as his own earlier.
But it made him want to laugh. "Kid, you don't really think you can reenact what happened to you this morning, but with you in my place, do you?"
"We'll only know if we try!" Yi Qianmo retorted.
He immediately drew Repel Evil, circulated his spiritual power, and lightly shouted, "Xun Represents Wind, Zhen as Thunder!"
The same two-word Sword Formula, when performed by Yi Qianmo now, was far more terrifying than it had been in the morning. As his figure flickered, his spiritual power erupted with the force of howling winds and roaring divine thunder.
"Clang! Clang! Clang!"
Three consecutive sword strikes landed, all of which Wang Jun parried with his blade, but these three strikes forced Wang Jun back several steps.
Only now did Wang Jun become serious. He realized that the current Yi Qianmo was much stronger than the one he had faced in the morning.
"You actually reached the eighth level of the Qi Refining Stage? Is that why you're so confident in challenging me?"
Wang Jun stared at Yi Qianmo; besides surprise, his face showed more scorn. "Unfortunately, in my eyes, whether you're one level higher or one level lower doesn't make much difference. I can still crush you!"
"Then try!" Yi Qianmo said, brandishing his sword to attack again.
The Wind Word Sword Technique made his movements incredibly graceful, and his sword strikes were extraordinarily fast.
Meanwhile, the Thunder Word Sword Technique was fierce and violent, concentrating spiritual power into the sword, which erupted upon impact, pouring all the spiritual power into his opponent's weapon.
Like a sky full of divine thunder crashing down upon them.
"The eighth level of the Qi Refining Stage! He was only at the sixth level of the Qi Refining Stage when he entered the Academy. How... how did he jump two levels in just a few days and reach the eighth level of the Qi Refining Stage?"
"What's so strange about that? He has Minister Professor Zhou backing him; getting Alchemical Pills to boost his level isn't hard. But within the Academy, unless you're at the Foundation Establishment Stage, gaining one or two minor levels doesn't change much."
"Exactly. Yi Qianmo is too irrational. Just because he advanced one level, he thinks he can suppress Senior Brother Wang Jun. He doesn't realize that everyone practices the Yandang Formula, and spiritual power compression is key. Senior Brother Wang Jun has already reached the Ninth Layer of the Yandang Formula, hasn't he?"
"Forcibly advancing like this, his foundation is probably unstable. If he loses, he might even risk Qi deviation!"
Although they were shocked by the speed of Yi Qianmo's level advancement, they did not have high hopes for him.
What they didn't know was that Yi Qianmo had used the Body Origin Fixing Pill.
In the Qi Refining Stage, this kind of Alchemical Pill was considered one of the best.
The higher the quality of the pill, the greater the boost to spiritual power. Plus, with Yi Qianmo using Sword Qi to temper his body and practicing the Chaotic Sword Body, there was naturally no issue of an unstable foundation.
As soon as they finished speaking, the situation on the battlefield changed. Wang Jun drew his blade and engaged Yi Qianmo in combat. The onlookers only saw Wang Jun standing in place, constantly parrying Yi Qianmo's Sword Momentum.
Yi Qianmo moved extremely fast, turning into countless afterimages, almost completely surrounding Wang Jun.
The sight got everyone's blood pumping. Even though Yi Qianmo was acting irrationally, his strength was not weak at all—especially in the eyes of Wu Tianhao.
He felt that Yi Qianmo's ability had not just increased by one minor level; it had improved significantly, leaving him far behind.
"Clang! Clang! Clang!"
The sound of metal clashing was continuous. When the Wind Word Sword and Thunder Word Sword Technique were used together, their power almost reached the peak of what Yi Qianmo could currently unleash.
"With such a fierce offensive, his spiritual power depletion must be rapid. Once this wave is over, Yi Qianmo will probably lose!"
In a fight between peers, gaining the upper hand with such a swift and overwhelming assault usually made it hard for the opponent to turn the tables.
But this was not a fight between equals. In their view, Wang Jun's strength far surpassed Yi Qianmo's. Attacking like this would only exhaust Yi Qianmo's spiritual power first.
What they didn't realize was that after dozens of exchanges, Yi Qianmo's spiritual power had only decreased by about ten percent.
Meanwhile, Wang Jun, who was being suppressed, did not look good at all. He found that the Yi Qianmo from the morning and the Yi Qianmo now were like two completely different people.
Yi Qianmo's sword was so fast that it made him feel suffocated; if he slowed down even slightly, he could easily be cut by a single strike.
But speed wasn't the most frightening aspect—the power behind Yi Qianmo's sword was what truly terrified him. Every strike sent a numbing shock through his hands.
His spiritual power had just begun to gather on his blade when Yi Qianmo's sword immediately descended, instantly dispersing the spiritual power attached to it.
While everyone thought he was waiting for Yi Qianmo's strongest offensive wave to pass before counterattacking, he actually had no ability to counterattack at all.
Without spiritual power attached to his blade, even if he counterattacked, it would pose no threat to Yi Qianmo.
"There's no way this guy can calculate this precisely. This must be an overperformance due to his rage. I have to wait until his spiritual power is depleted or there's a pause to strike back!"
Wang Jun thought to himself.
He shared the same opinion as the onlookers. After all, Yi Qianmo was only eighteen years old. Unless he had been fighting since he was in his mother's womb, he couldn't possibly have cultivated such terrifying combat instincts to the point of preventing his opponent from gathering spiritual power.
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After dozens of rounds, Yi Qianmo could not break through Wang Jun's defense. Instead, Wang Jun seized the moment when his spiritual power faltered, striking with his blade and forcing Yi Qianmo back!
"It's over!"
Wang Jun lifted his head, staring coldly at him. "I said that if I saw you again, I would cut off one of your arms!!"
No one found this unreasonable. It was everyone's guess that the retreating Yi Qianmo had used up most of his spiritual power. Continuing to fight would be like a trapped beast struggling in vain.
"Is that so?"
Yi Qianmo said with a laugh.
Just then, Wang Jun swung his blade and attacked. His blade was infused with terrifying spiritual power. "A worthless chicken and a weak dog—I'll show you my Wang family's Crazy Wave Blade Technique!"
As he slashed, it was like raging waves in a stormy sea. The blade's momentum came in endless layers, giving off a horrifying sense of pressure.
But Yi Qianmo gave a cold laugh and raised his sword to meet it. "I've been waiting for this strike of yours—Kan Represents Water!"
When Yi Qianmo swung his sword, the spiritual power gathered on the blade made a rushing sound like water, as if a great river was pouring down.
"Clang!"
Blade and sword collided with a loud metallic clash. The terrifying spiritual powers crashed together, stirring up a massive surge of energy that radiated outward.
Those standing close by lost their balance and were thrown to the ground. Even those standing farther away were forced back by the energy wave.
"Impossible!!!"
Wang Jun was knocked back dozens of steps by the explosive force of the sword strike, crashing directly into the entrance of his abode. The abode itself shook violently.
The Crazy Wave Blade Technique was his family's ancestral technique, a blade art he had practiced since childhood. When executed, it was like a tsunami, earth-shattering and awe-inspiring.
But he never expected that his strike would be broken by Yi Qianmo—and broken in a direct clash at that. The opponent's sword momentum felt somewhat similar to his own.
"You think it's impossible only because you hadn't met me before!"
Yi Qianmo swung his sword and pressed forward. "Li Represents Fire!"
Facing Yi Qianmo's next sword attack, fear arose in Wang Jun's eyes. If Yi Qianmo's sword earlier carried the water of heaven and earth, now it carried the fire of heaven and earth. The sword energy radiated a terrifying force that seemed capable of burning everything to ashes.
"Clang!"
With a loud crash, Wang Jun gripped his blade with both hands to block. But a tearing pain shot through his tiger's mouth, followed by a wet sensation. The qi and blood in his body churned violently, and his internal spiritual power became chaotic.
"Pfft!"
As his hands trembled, Yi Qianmo's sword swept across his body. Immediately after, a sharp, stinging pain spread through his lower abdomen.
"I've seen it now. Your Crazy Wave Blade Technique is nothing special."
As soon as the words fell, Yi Qianmo raised his sword and fiercely slashed at the plaque above the abode. The characters on the plaque were instantly shattered to pieces!
The spectators were stunned.
This turnaround happened too quickly. They didn't even have time to react, and some even found it bewildering.
"He lost! Senior Wang Jun, ranked ninth on the Tianyuan List, actually lost!"
"How is this possible? Yi Qianmo was defeated just this morning, and in less than a day, Senior Wang Jun has lost!"
To them, the scene before their eyes was too sudden and too unbelievable.
At this moment, Wang Jun was completely naked; his clothes had been shredded by the sword energy. Countless small wounds covered his body, and a gruesome sword injury marked his waist.
If this had been a life-and-death battle, wouldn't that sword strike have cut Wang Jun in half at the waist?
What was most unbelievable was that Yi Qianmo had fulfilled every word he said.
He said he would come to find Wang Jun, and he came within a day—delivering a heavy blow to Wang Jun in the same manner.
In the morning, Wang Jun had used a swift and fierce offense to beat Yi Qianmo until he could not fight back. At dusk, Yi Qianmo used a swift and fierce offense to beat Wang Jun until he could not fight back.
In the morning, Wang Jun gave Yi Qianmo a blade wound and kicked his abode's plaque to pieces. At dusk, Yi Qianmo returned a sword strike and shattered Wang Jun's plaque.
Blood for blood, an eye for an eye—that was Yi Qianmo's way!
The young man before them made their hearts tremble with fear, while they had previously believed that Yi Qianmo's coming here was nothing but self-humiliation.
"You've angered me!"
Wang Jun sealed his acupoints and looked up at Yi Qianmo. "You've really angered me. Now I don't just want to cut off one of your arms—I want your life!"
"Hmm."
Yi Qianmo frowned and said coldly, "I advise you to abandon that idea, otherwise..."
"Ah!!!"
Wang Jun let out a furious roar, not even listening to what Yi Qianmo said. A terrifying aura burst from his body. In an instant, his realm broke through from the ninth level of the Qi Refining Stage and entered the Foundation Establishment Stage.
"As expected!"
The onlookers’ faces changed drastically. They all knew that the senior at the Eighth Layer could enter the Foundation Establishment Stage at any time because the spiritual power in his body was almost compressed to the extreme.
However, none of them wanted to break through. They wanted to make the most of the Tao School's resources. Wang Jun's breaking through from the ninth level of Qi Refining directly to the Foundation Establishment Stage was a case in point.
"Because of you, I broke through ahead of time!!!"
Wang Jun gripped his blade and changed into a new set of clothes. "You disrupted my plans, so you'll have to pay with your life!"
Feeling Wang Jun's aura, Yi Qianmo's expression shifted slightly. However, the current Wang Jun was far weaker than the monkey king. After all, he had just broken through and hadn't even had time to stabilize his realm.
In the distance, Wu Qing saw this and immediately left the Tao School to deliver the news. At the same time, others went to inform Minister Professor Zhou.
But the most troubled person at this moment was not Wang Jun, nor Yi Qianmo facing Wang Jun, but Xu Shiping, who had been watching from afar all along without showing himself.
He had originally intended to stop Wang Jun at the critical moment to prevent Wang Jun from killing Yi Qianmo and letting the situation spiral out of control.
But he never expected that Wang Jun would be defeated by Yi Qianmo. What troubled him even more was that Wang Jun had broken through to the Foundation Establishment Stage ahead of schedule.
With his own strength, he could barely fight someone at the Foundation Establishment Stage. But he knew that if he stepped out to intervene, Wang Jun would never accept it.
Meanwhile, Wu Qing hurried back to the Shu School and reported the news to Yu Mou.
"What did you say? Yi Qianmo defeated Wang Jun? And even forced Wang Jun to break through to the Foundation Establishment Stage?"
Yu Mou could not believe it.
"Yes, Yi Qianmo defeated Wang Jun!" Wu Qing said, his voice trembling.
When he saw this scene, he felt despair in his heart. After all, he and Yi Qianmo were from the same batch, the first and second place from the entrance exam.
He had thought that the gap between himself, the second place, and Yi Qianmo wasn't that big. But now he realized the difference was like heaven and earth.
Yu Mou sat on his stool and fell silent. He felt a huge threat. The grudge between him and Yi Qianmo was basically irreconcilable.
With Yi Qianmo's current strength, it was only a matter of time before he became a minister professor. What would Yu Mou do then?
"We absolutely cannot let him live!"
Yu Mou said. "Come with me to find Deputy Mansion Master Wang. Wang Jun has broken through to the Foundation Establishment Stage and wants to kill Yi Qianmo. The only one who can stop him is Minister Professor Zhou, and only Deputy Mansion Master Wang can hold him back!"
Pill Pavilion!
"What did you say? That kid actually defeated Wang Jun? And even forced Wang Jun to break through to the Foundation Establishment Stage?"
When Minister Professor Zhou, who was in the middle of alchemy refining, received this news, he didn't even care about the alchemical pill in the pill furnace. "Are you sure you're not mistaken?"
"Someone from the Tao School came to report. There's no mistake," Deacon Wang said with a bitter smile.
But Minister Professor Zhou fell silent. He had originally intended to give Yi Qianmo some trials to teach him caution and respect. He never expected things would escalate to this point.
"Come with me to the Tao School at once!"
Minister Professor Zhou directly extinguished the flames in the pill furnace and headed outside.
But as soon as he stepped outside, he was stopped by three people. Wu Qing and Yu Mou were among them, and the other was a middle-aged man.
"Wang, what are you doing at my Pill Pavilion?"
The middle-aged man before him was that Deputy Mansion Master Wang, but Minister Professor Zhou was not at all polite to him.
"I'm here to invite the minister professor for tea."
Deputy Mansion Master Wang said with a smile. "Children's squabbles should be left to the children. We adults should rest. Come, minister professor, join me inside for some tea."
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Minister Professor Zhou looked coldly at Yu Mou. He knew very well that this Deputy Mansion Master Wang had been invited by him.
"Wang Qiang, do you think I will give you face just because you are a Deputy Mansion Master?"
Minister Professor Zhou glared at him coldly and said, "I don't have time to drink tea with you. If you want to drink, go back to your own place and drink. I'm leaving!"
"Stop!"
The Deputy Mansion Master named Wang Qiang raised his hand to stop him and said, "Minister Professor, give me some face. Don't interfere in today's matter. I have looked into it—that Yi Qianmo has no connection with you at all. Why are you protecting him like this?"
"Hmph!"
Minister Professor Zhou frowned and said coldly, "What do you think you are? Why should I give you face?"
The atmosphere immediately became awkward. Wang Qiang did not expect Minister Professor Zhou to look down on him so openly. His face turned cold. "Today, the Minister Professor will not be going anywhere!"
"Do you want to fight?"
Minister Professor Zhou said with a cold expression, "Do you really think I am just a Pill Master?"
"Minister Professor, you jest. I know you are also the top Minister Professor in the Academy. However..."
Wang Qiang immediately released his aura. "I am not an easy opponent either. So, Minister Professor, please give me some face. Have a few cups of tea with me. Afterward, I will not stop you from doing anything you want!"
"Huh! Fake Golden Core Realm!"
Feeling his aura, Minister Professor Zhou's expression changed. The so-called Fake Golden Core was a state reached after failing to form a Golden Core. It was between the Golden Core Stage and the Foundation Establishment Stage.
But in terms of strength, it surpassed the Foundation Establishment Stage, though it was not as strong as the Golden Core Stage.
"I couldn’t help it. I, Wang, do not have enough talent. I failed to form my Golden Core, but I still managed to touch the power of the Golden Core Stage."
Wang Qiang said, "Minister Professor, if you give me some face, I, Wang, will surely repay you generously in the future!"
"I don’t need your repayment. I will say this clearly today: if anything happens to that kid, even if I can’t kill you, I will use all my resources to expel you from Tianyuan Academy. And that little bastard of your family will not survive either!"
Minister Professor Zhou threatened him with a cold face.
Wang Qiang’s face changed dramatically because Minister Professor Zhou’s threat was not baseless. He truly had the ability to accomplish it.
Tianyuan Academy could afford to lose a Deputy Mansion Master at the Fake Golden Core Realm, but it absolutely did not want to lose a third grade Pill Master, especially since this third grade Pill Master had just refined the third grade Strong Spirit Pill—a pill he created himself, with unlimited potential.
But Wang Qiang also knew that if he backed down now, his reputation in the Academy would likely be difficult to maintain.
"Is this really necessary?" Wang Qiang said with a cold face.
"Get out of my way!"
Minister Professor Zhou replied coldly.
But Wang Qiang did not leave. Not only did he not withdraw his aura, he fully released it. "Minister Professor, please return to the Pill Pavilion first and calm down!"
Minister Professor Zhou could not believe it. For the sake of Wang Jun, was Wang Qiang really willing to ruin his own future?
Yu Mou, who was standing to the side, could not believe it either, but he quickly understood. No matter what relationship Yi Qianmo had with Minister Professor Zhou, if Yi Qianmo died, everything that followed would have room for negotiation.
Would Minister Professor Zhou really confront Wang Qiang over a dead person? By then, if Wang Qiang admitted his mistake and offered some compensation to Minister Professor Zhou, the matter would probably be dropped.
If Yu Mou could figure this out, Minister Professor Zhou naturally could too. He really wanted to fight Wang Qiang, but once he remembered that his opponent was at the Fake Golden Core Realm, he gave up the idea. "If he dies, I will still carry out my earlier words. It won’t matter who tries to intervene!"
Minister Professor Zhou turned around and returned to the Pill Pavilion.
Wang Qiang’s heart tightened, but he quickly relaxed. "Go and keep an eye on the situation at the Tao School. Report back to me as soon as there is a result. I will go and appease Minister Professor Zhou."
Wu Qing immediately hurried to the Tao School. Yu Mou stood outside the Pill Pavilion, not daring to enter.
Meanwhile, at the Eighth Layer Dojo of the Tao School, Yi Qianmo was hesitating.
He had not expected Wang Jun to break through to the Foundation Establishment Stage. Now he had two ways to deal with it. The first was to use the Power of Gluttony within Repel Evil.
After killing the monkey king, Repel Evil had absorbed all of the monkey king’s Essential Blood and Soul. He could use the Power of Gluttony once to directly enter the Foundation Establishment Stage.
The second was to use the Sword Pill and unleash the complete form of the Sword Body.
However, he could not use either the Sword Pill or Repel Evil lightly, especially the Sword Pill. Using it once at Green Dragon Mountain had already been very risky.
With so many eyes watching in Tianyuan Academy, if he were to use it now with his current Cultivation Base, it would surely cause a huge commotion and would not be as easy to conceal as before.
The Power of Gluttony from Repel Evil was too sinister. If he used it, he would definitely be labeled as a follower of the Demonic Path. By then, he would surely be expelled from Tianyuan Academy and bring a lot of trouble to Su Muyu.
But if he did not use one of them now, given Wang Jun’s strength at the Foundation Establishment Stage, the only option besides running away would be to fight him—which would be no different from seeking death.
"Why isn’t Minister Professor Zhou coming at a time like this?"
Yi Qianmo felt quite troubled.
Just then, Wang Jun swung his blade and attacked Yi Qianmo. After reaching the Foundation Establishment Stage, Wang Jun’s Spiritual Pressure was completely different from that of the Qi Refining Stage. Even Yi Qianmo felt oppressed.
"Clang!"
When the blade came down, Yi Qianmo held his sword with both hands and blocked with all his strength, but the impact still sent his Qi and Blood surging.
"Where did all that arrogance from earlier go? Don’t worry, I won’t kill you so quickly. I will torment you slowly until you are utterly hopeless!"
Wang Jun swung his blade and struck again.
After dozens of consecutive strikes, Yi Qianmo’s body trembled uncontrollably. Every time his spiritual power attached to his sword, it was immediately shattered.
"Foundation Establishment Stage... this is just bullying!"
"Yeah, this is only a trial to enter."
"Keep your voice down! Do you still want to live?"
The onlookers no longer resented Yi Qianmo; instead, they felt some sympathy for him. After all, he had climbed up here through his own strength, while Wang Jun was clearly breaking the rules.
"Show me that arrogance you had earlier!" Wang Jun sneered. "Otherwise, you won’t have another chance!"
"You’re right!"
Yi Qianmo made his decision. "You don’t have any more chances!"
Weighing the lesser of two evils, Yi Qianmo directly activated the Power of Gluttony within Repel Evil. Instantly, he felt a massive surge of Qi and Blood rush into his body.
"Before I kill you, I will cut out your tongue first!"
Wang Jun swung his blade down.
"Clang!"
A deafening sound of metal clashing rang out. Yi Qianmo swung his sword upward with both hands as a terrifying Blood Fiend Power erupted.
"Boom!"
With a loud crash, Wang Jun was sent flying and smashed into the door of the abode, shattering it to pieces.
"How is this possible?!"
The onlookers exclaimed in shock.
"What... what is this... on his body... what is it?"
Soon, they noticed something strange. The sword in Yi Qianmo’s hand was enveloped in Blood Fiend Qi, and golden fur sprouted all over his body. His height also increased rapidly, reaching nearly ten feet.
"Monster!!!"
The disciples of the Tao School had never seen such a terrifying scene. Their faces turned pale, and they all retreated.
Xu Shiping, who was watching from a distance, was stunned when he saw Wang Jun get sent flying. Then, noticing the Blood Fiend Qi on Yi Qianmo’s sword, he felt a chill run down his spine. "This is not right... this is Demonic Transformation. That sword is very... sinister!"
"Little bastard, I’ll kill you!"
At that moment, Wang Jun climbed out of the rubble and swung his blade at Yi Qianmo again.
"Who do you want to kill?"
Yi Qianmo gripped his sword tightly and stared coldly at him.
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When Wang Jun saw the giant in front of him, covered in golden fur and standing ten feet tall, he trembled all over and nearly fell to the ground.
"Clang!"
Yi Qianmo swung his sword down, causing Wang Jun's blade to tremble and nearly fall from his hand. Wang Jun stared at the giant in shock and stepped back repeatedly.
"What... what kind of monster are you!" Wang Jun's face was full of fear.
"I am your grandfather Yi!"
Yi Qianmo shouted coldly and swung his sword down again.
"Clang! Clang! Clang!"
Wang Jun, who had just broken through to the Foundation Establishment Stage, was beaten without any chance to fight back. He kept retreating. There was no fighting spirit left in his eyes, only pure fear.
Not only was Wang Jun terrified, but the onlookers were also stunned. They had seen spirit beasts before, but they had never seen a monster like this.
"This is the Demonization Technique. I never thought Yi Qianmo would know the Demonization Technique!"
Xu Shiping finally stepped forward.
"Demonic Transformation? What is Demonic Transformation?" The disciples of the Tao School were confused.
"Using demon blood as a guide and sacrificing part of one's Essential Blood in exchange for power far beyond one's own, that is Demonic Transformation!"
Xu Shiping said, "But the Demonization Technique has been lost for a long time. I never expected Yi Qianmo to know it. This should be the Golden Giant Ape's Demonic Transformation."
"What about the sword in his hand? There seems to be a Soul on it. Is this the Demonic Path's technique of trapping Souls?"
A disciple asked.
Xu Shiping looked at Repel Evil and fell silent. He felt that Yi Qianmo's ability to undergo Demonic Transformation must be related to this sword, but he did not say it out loud.
However, the disciples present believed he was silently agreeing.
Wang Jun was now trembling all over, completely losing the sharpness he had shown earlier.
"Didn't you want to cut off one of my arms?"
Yi Qianmo swung his sword down. "Come on, I'll let you cut off one of my arms!"
"Clang!"
This strike directly shattered Wang Jun's hairband. With his hair disheveled, he looked extremely disgraced.
"Didn't you want to cut out my tongue?"
Yi Qianmo swung his sword down again.
Wang Jun's body trembled slightly, his eyes filled with fear. He said, "I... I surrender!"
"Surrender?"
Yi Qianmo sneered.
"Clang!"
This strike directly knocked the sword out of Wang Jun's hand. The Sword Qi swept past his body, cutting off one of his arms. Blood poured out.
"I surrendered this morning too, but you still attacked me, didn't you?"
Yi Qianmo stared at him coldly. "Besides, you were after my life. I warned you, but you didn't listen!"
As he spoke, Yi Qianmo swung his sword toward Wang Jun. Under the threat of death, Wang Jun ignored the intense pain in his arm and fled with all his strength.
"Clang!"
With a loud noise
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