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The sky was thick with dark clouds. Bolts of lightning resembling spiderwebs danced wildly within the cloud layers. At the center of the clouds, a massive Yin-Yang eye faced directly down at an octagonal Taiji cauldron below. On the cauldron, strands of seven-colored spiritual energy continuously swirled at high speed.
After a short while, the Yin-Yang eye in the sky also began to spin rapidly in reverse. Thick, azure-colored tribulation lightning, each bolt as wide as a bucket, struck down from the sky towards the octagonal Taiji cauldron. Wei Long stood to the side of the cauldron, watching its changes intently. After nine consecutive bolts of tribulation lightning struck, the seven-colored spiritual energy above the cauldron's lid had condensed to its limit, transforming into a Seven-Colored Rainbow.
Seeing this change, Wei Long couldn't help but laugh heartily: "Hahaha... the Eight-Cycle Golden Elixir is finally complete! I've finally advanced to the realm of a Grandmaster Alchemist! From now on, I'm definitely the number one Support Class player! Grandmaster Artifact Master! Grandmaster Talisman Master! Grandmaster Farmer! Grandmaster Miner! Grandmaster Formation Master! Even the obscure Contract Masters and Beast Tamers, I've reached Grandmaster level in all of them, and now, Grandmaster Alchemist! A true Omni-Grandmaster!"
Thinking about those RMB players who usually acted so arrogant, as if the word 'awesome' was written on their faces, boasting about being Ninth Rank Immortal Lords or Immortal Emperors, Wei Long now felt extremely pleased. "So what if their level is high! My current level isn't even Immortal yet! My combat power can't even compare to a regular Earthly Immortal. Even so, players at the Immortal Emperor level would still have to come begging me!"
Remembering when he first started playing the game, without any RMB to exchange in-game, his level rose painfully slow, and his gear was terrible. In a fit of anger, he completely dedicated himself to the Support Class path. Step by step, he desperately leveled every Support Class to Grandmaster level, and his reputation grew louder and louder. One must know, in the entire server, there were only a handful of Grandmaster-level characters for each Support Class. For some of the more obscure Support Classes, there weren't even any Grandmaster-level players.
After fully committing to the Support Class path, not only did he not need to exchange RMB into the game, but he could also earn money. Wei Long found endless joy in this. Today, he finally raised the last Support Class, Alchemist, to Grandmaster level. Wei Long could no longer suppress the pleasant feeling in his heart. All paths led to kingship, and now, the king of Support Classes was far more valuable and rare than those of Combat Classes.
Just as Wei Long was laughing wildly towards the sky, the Tribulation Clouds in the sky that hadn't yet dispersed suddenly unleashed another seven-colored tribulation lightning bolt. It instantly struck Wei Long on the head. Wei Long's wild laughter stopped abruptly, leaving only one thought: "Show-offs get struck by lightning!"
Meanwhile, in reality, the game helmet on Wei Long's head also emitted a flash of seven-colored lightning, instantly engulfing his body. Wei Long shuddered all over, and then there was no more sign of life.
To be precise, Wei Long died. Well, to be even more precise, he had crossed over. The legendary soul transmigration. Location: Southern Crow Country, south, Everimmortal City, in a small room in the backyard of the Thousand Talismans Pavilion shop. And by now, Wei Long had already been in this world for over a year...
Before an Eight Immortals table, Wei Long's expression was solemn, his posture straight as a spear. He held a Blue-Wolf Hair Brush in his right hand, gently dipping it into the Crimson Blood Cinnabar beside him. The True Essence within his body flowed like a gentle stream, slowly coursing through the meridians of his right hand and pouring into the Blue-Wolf Hair Brush.
Pale white True Essence quickly flowed to the brush tip, enveloping the Crimson Blood Cinnabar within. An inch of blade-like white light emanated from the brush tip. Wei Long's eyes focused intently. He brought the brush tip down onto a palm-sized peach wood Talisman paper spread flat on the table. His entire aura also changed in an instant, becoming as towering and majestic as a mountain peak.
Instantly, a brilliant light flashed in Wei Long's eyes. His wrist became as flexible as a dancer's waist. The moment the brush tip touched the Talisman paper, it began to twist and turn. The pale white True Essence within his body merged with the Crimson Blood Cinnabar at the brush tip, tracing mysterious and profound curves on the Talisman paper. A short while later, with a turn of his wrist and a final, seemingly divinely inspired stroke, he swiftly lifted the brush. The entire action was executed in one smooth, elegant, and extraordinary motion.
The moment Wei Long lifted his brush, the Talisman paper stirred without any wind, floating three inches above the tabletop. It suddenly emitted clusters of soft white light. On the paper's surface, streams of white light swiftly traced the intricate, powerful lines once before the entire Talisman paper settled back onto the table. The emitted white light also faded away, leaving only a faint, barely perceptible glow on the paper hinting at what had just transpired.
Only when the Talisman paper settled back down did Wei Long suddenly realize his forehead and back were completely soaked with sweat. At this point, Wei Long smiled with relief. The imposing aura of a Grandmaster he had while drawing the Talisman vanished completely. Now, there was only an ordinary young man who had overexerted himself.
"I didn't expect it to really succeed! Qi Gathering Talisman, a first-grade special Talisman, can increase cultivation speed in the Qi Refining Stage by thirty percent, effective for one month! Hmm, judging by its appearance, it seems to be Earth Grade. There should be a bonus effect. But I used the worst ten-year peach wood Talisman paper and the most common Blue-Wolf Hair Brush. Getting Earth Grade is pretty good already. The shopkeeper treasures his Mysterious Grade, first-grade Sword Qi Talisman like a family heirloom. I'm only at Qi Refining Fourth Layer, just able to make Talismans. Reaching Earth Grade is quite decent!" Wei Long picked up the Talisman paper from the table and muttered to himself lightly.
After speaking, Wei Long decisively channeled a wisp of True Essence into the Talisman paper to activate it. The entire sheet of paper instantly shattered, transforming into a glowing Talisman enveloped in a ball of soft white light. Wei Long held the glowing Talisman in his hand and gently pressed it against the location of his Dantian. The ball of light entered Wei Long's Dantian without any hindrance.
In an instant, Wei Long felt his perception of the surrounding Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy had increased significantly out of thin air. Joy surged in his heart. It worked! Ignoring the wild excitement in his heart, Wei Long quickly calmed his mind, sat down cross-legged on the floor, and began cultivating by circulating his cultivation technique.
As soon as he started circulating the technique, Wei Long felt the surrounding Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy seemed to be under a tremendous attraction, swarming towards him. This was at least twice as fast as usual, and the amount of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy drawn in was more than double.
As Wei Long breathed, the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy transformed into a stream of white air flowing back and forth before his nose. The Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy drawn into his body was rapidly converted into his own True Essence, replenishing his earlier consumption. The conversion speed of True Essence was also about fifty percent faster than normal.
Half an hour later, Wei Long took a deep breath, drawing the stream of white air before his nose into his body. He slowly opened his eyes, an uncontrollable look of delight appearing on his face. "By the ancestors, it really works, it's truly real! The Earth Grade Qi Gathering Talisman boosted the effect by about fifty percent. If the conversion of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy could be even faster, the effect would increase further! Making Talismans works, and it's exactly the same, even better! Then the other knowledge must also be correct!"
It took a good while before Wei Long slowly suppressed the wild joy in his heart. Having been reborn in this world for over a year, Wei Long clearly felt its cruelty. The strong preyed on the weak. For heavenly treasures, for better cultivation, to become superior beings, every cultivator would draw their sword and kill without hesitation, all to become someone others looked up to. Most importantly, as one's cultivation increased, one's lifespan would also increase!
Fortunately, the person Wei Long possessed was a cultivator, and an apprentice at a Talisman shop in Everimmortal City. He had been caught in the crossfire of a fight between two Foundation Building Stage cultivators outside the city, which worked out perfectly for Wei Long. For over a year, he managed to live peacefully and raise his cultivation to Qi Refining Fourth Layer, entering the Mid Qi Refining Stage.
Saying he was an apprentice was just a polite term; he was essentially a errand boy for the Talisman Masters in the backyard. After stabilizing his Qi Refining Fourth Layer cultivation, he bought ten sheets of the lowest-grade blank Talisman paper, a Blue-Wolf Hair Brush, and some Crimson Blood Cinnabar to test if the knowledge in his memory was actually feasible.
The results were very clear. By now, Wei Long was finally certain he had brought all the knowledge and experience from the game he was playing before his death in his previous life. Although he felt a bit rusty when actually doing it, this was enough to send Wei Long into ecstasy. Because Wei Long had a title: The Supreme Support Class Player!
Because he had no money to train a powerful Combat Class but needed to use Support Classes to earn money, Wei Long had practiced almost all Support Classes. Alchemist, Grandmaster level! Artifact Master, Grandmaster level! Talisman Master, Grandmaster level! Formation Master, Grandmaster level! Farmer, Grandmaster level!...
For basically all Support Classes, Wei Long was at Grandmaster level. He had just entered Qi Refining Fourth Layer, which theoretically allowed him to make the lowest-grade Talismans, but no one actually believed that Qi Refining Fourth Layer meant one could independently make Talismans. Cultivation level was a hard requirement, but skill was the most important.
For Wei Long, making a Talisman for the first time, even though not very proficiently, he produced an Earth Grade Qi Gathering Talisman. This was the strength of a Grandmaster Talisman Master, not to mention the issue of success rate. One of the Talisman Masters in the backyard could only produce first-grade Mysterious Grade Talismans by luck. Yet, the shopkeeper treated him with the best food and drink, providing him with piles of Spirit Stones.
Thinking of this, Wei Long felt the corner of his mouth twitch. Regarding the other knowledge, he was basically certain it was all real and existed. As he thought about it, the corner of Wei Long's mouth couldn't help but curl up again, his eyes filled with inexplicable excitement.
Among the three Talisman Masters in the backyard, the one with the highest success rate only had a thirty percent chance. For these low-level Talismans, Wei Long's success rate was absolutely one hundred percent. More importantly, Talismans like the Qi Gathering Talisman that could increase cultivation speed simply didn't exist. The shop Wei Long was in sold only combat Talismans like Diamond Talismans, Fireball Talismans, Fleetfoot Talismans, and the like.
The more Wei Long thought about it, the more excited he became. After a long while, he vigorously rubbed his face and muttered to himself in a low voice, "Stay low-key, stay low-key. With such low cultivation, keeping a low profile is the way. Besides, what I brought are Support Classes. My combat power is complete trash!"
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After confirming the knowledge of various Grandmaster-level auxiliary professions he brought with him, Wei Long's heart, which had not settled down for over a year since his rebirth, finally relaxed. Although he had observed while usually cleaning up the waste Talismans for the three Talisman Masters in the backyard—those mysterious lines and the materials for making Talismans were very familiar—he was basically certain that the knowledge was correct.
But without real testing, Wei Long's heart was still uneasy. He feared holding too much hope, only to find it was all an illusion when he reached the Mid Qi Refining Stage and could make Talismans himself. That blow would be huge. It wasn't until today, when Wei Long specially made a Talisman never heard of here, a Talisman from the game, and truly succeeded in making it and testing its effect, that he felt at ease.
Anyone with Grandmaster-level knowledge in their head would feel uneasy about whether it was real before truly confirming it. Feeling the full True Essence in his Dantian and the faintly glowing light Talisman inside, Wei Long suddenly felt as comfortable as drinking a glass of iced sour plum soup on a hot summer day.
After recovering the True Essence consumed earlier, he felt a slight improvement, which made Wei Long inexplicably joyful. This body's aptitude was quite average. When he first possessed it and was reborn, he was already at Qi Refining Third Layer. After over a year of hard cultivation, he had only reached Qi Refining Fourth Layer. Yet, who would have thought that just after using one Qi Gathering Talisman, the effect was immediate.
Thinking that he had just refined a level-one Talisman, even if it was a special Talisman, it directly consumed all his True Essence, Wei Long couldn't help but click his tongue secretly. No wonder it was said that one could only learn Talisman-making techniques at Qi Refining Fourth Layer. If one's cultivation was insufficient, even the most ordinary level-one Talisman, the Fireball Talisman, couldn't be completed in one go without Qi Refining Fourth Layer cultivation. The result would inevitably be failure halfway through.
Thinking further about the vast methods of alchemy and artifact-making in his mind, all of which required reaching Foundation Building before he could start, he secretly felt it was a pity, but it strengthened Wei Long's resolve even more. Foundation Building Stage! He must speed up his cultivation!
Shaking his head, Wei Long muttered, "I'd better make an ordinary small Fireball Talisman. These materials are really darn expensive. My monthly income is only three Low-Grade Spirit Stones, not even enough for my cultivation. This Blue-Wolf Hair Brush costs ten Low-Grade Spirit Stones. Crimson Blood Cinnabar is even two Low-Grade Spirit Stones per tael. Blank Talisman paper is cheap, one Low-Grade Spirit Stone for ten sheets. One Yellow Grade small Fireball Talisman costs ten Low-Grade Spirit Stones? What a huge profit!"
While shaking his head and calculating the profit margin, Wei Long ground the Crimson Blood Cinnabar. Soon, holding the brush in his right hand, he dipped a little Crimson Blood Cinnabar, channeled the True Essence in his body, and swiftly swept it across a blank Talisman paper on the table. In less than ten breaths, Wei Long lifted the brush.
The Talisman paper on the table emitted a faint red light. The surrounding fire-element spiritual energy was rapidly absorbed into the Talisman, then it suddenly burst with a red light. A fiery small Fireball Talisman was completed. Picking up the small Fireball Talisman, Wei Long sighed, "I deliberately made three mistakes, but I still succeeded. Although it's Yellow Grade, it's considered high-quality among Yellow Grade. Others try their best to draw it well, afraid of making a single mistake. Who does it like this, intentionally creating flaws?"
Putting the Yellow Grade small Fireball Talisman into his bosom, he was just about to recover his consumed True Essence when fierce banging sounded from outside the door. "Wei Long, what are you doing! What time is it? Why aren't you going to work? Do you still want this job? If Grandmaster Xu and the others are kept waiting, can you bear the responsibility?"
Wei Long frowned. The person outside was the shop assistant from the front of the Talisman shop, who specially attended to customers. For some reason, he had always been at odds with Wei Long. The Grandmaster Xu he mentioned was a level-two Talisman Maker in the backyard. As the name implied, he was a Grandmaster who could make level-two Talismans. Although his success rate was low, he had close to a thirty percent success rate for making level-one Talismans, so the shopkeeper treated him as an honored guest, which made surrounding shops quite envious and jealous.
Wei Long opened the door with a blank expression. A tall, thin young man with slightly longer arms than normal appeared before Wei Long. His constantly shifting eyes gave a very shrewd impression, which was why the shopkeeper assigned him to attend to customers at the front.
But now, glaring with small eyes, he pointed his finger at Wei Long's nose, spittle flying as he spoke, "Don't say I didn't look out for you. Look at what time it is! Why haven't you delivered the newly made Talismans to the front yet? Can you afford to delay business!"
Wei Long frowned. This Xu Hao usually attended to customers at the front. Occasionally, when he met generous customers, they would tip him some Low-Grade Spirit Stones. This resulted in his cultivation being slightly higher than Wei Long's. Usually, when he saw the shopkeeper, he acted like a grandson, but in front of Wei Long, he ordered people around, always full of scorn and disdain.
Wei Long couldn't be bothered to say much to this guy and still replied with a blank expression, "I told the shopkeeper. I took a day off today to try making Talismans! Do you have anything else?"
Who knew Xu Hao would act as if he heard a hilarious joke, widening his eyes, pointing at Wei Long with one hand, holding his stomach with the other, laughing so hard his waist bent over, not hiding his scorn and mockery at all, "You? Making Talismans? You're only at Qi Refining Fourth Layer, just entered the Mid Qi Refining Stage, and you're trying to make Talismans? You mean learning to make Talismans, right? You really have too much money to burn. No wonder you're only at Qi Refining Fourth Layer now. Look at your foolish appearance. Still learning to make Talismans like a Grandmaster? Give it a rest!"
This wasn't entirely false. Wei Long's impression to outsiders had always been blank and quiet, with average cultivation. So daily tasks like cleaning up the waste Talismans left from Talisman-making in the backyard, delivering materials, and sending finished Talismans to the front were all done by Wei Long. He usually didn't go out. Besides work time, he holed up in his room to cultivate. Suddenly wanting to try making Talismans, even the shopkeeper was surprised for a long time, but the shopkeeper didn't want to refuse Wei Long outright, so he casually granted him a day off.
Seeing Wei Long not speaking, without the expected embarrassment, shame, or anger, still wearing that detestable blank expression, Xu Hao instantly flared up. He usually acted like a grandson to everyone, to customers, to the shopkeeper. Only when he came to Wei Long could he play the boss for a while. Whenever he was in a bad mood, he would come to Wei Long and play the boss.
Seeing Xu Hao, Wei Long always recalled a saying: "If you don't want others to step on your head, either you are strong enough, or you become a pile of shit—then absolutely no one dares to step on your head!" Right now, Wei Long looked at this Xu Hao as if he were a pile of shit, really not wanting to step on him.
And Xu Hao, seeing Wei Long's indifferent expression, immediately felt as if he had suffered some humiliation, his face turning red, pointing at Wei Long and cursing, "You fool, just wait! Wait for the shopkeeper to kick you out!" With that, he turned and left, cursing as he walked.
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Wei Long watched as Xu Hao stomped away angrily. He gave a helpless smile and turned back to his own room. He couldn't be bothered with a fellow like that, who was nothing but a pitiful wretch. Wei Long simply didn't have the time or mood to deal with such a person right now.
He sensed the True Essence within his body. A single Yellow Grade, Level One Fireball Talisman had used up just over half of his True Essence. Once his cultivation improved just a little bit more, one cycle of recovering his energy would let him draw two Yellow Grade, Level One Fireball Talismans. And for one Yellow Grade Fireball Talisman, after subtracting the cost, he could earn nine Low-Grade Spirit Stones.
Thinking of this, Wei Long couldn't help but secretly click his tongue. "Damn, that's some crazy profit! I work my tail off for a whole month and only earn three Low-Grade Spirit Stones. They call me an apprentice, but besides giving me one book called 'Talisman Primer,' they haven't taught me anything else. When I make these Level One Talismans, I have a perfect, one hundred percent success rate. It takes half an hour to recover my energy. Doing the math, I could make at most forty ordinary Yellow Grade, Level One Talismans in a day. That means I could earn three hundred and sixty Low-Grade Spirit Stones in a single day!"
At this thought, Wei Long froze for a moment. He mumbled to himself, "No wonder those three Talisman Masters in the back courtyard are all richer than the last. Calculated this way, the money they make in one day is more than ten years of my wages! Good grief, no wonder those Talisman Masters all act like their eyes are on the top of their heads!"
He daydreamed, practically drooling, for quite a while. Then, with a start, he unconsciously wiped his drool and remembered that he was still just a Talisman Apprentice in name only. If he really dared to produce a large number of Talismans, who knows what outsiders would think? Finding buyers would also be a huge problem.
He touched the Fireball Talisman tucked inside his robes. His mind settled. His current cultivation was still a bit too low. It was better to stay in this talisman shop for now. However, he should give this talisman to the shopkeeper. That would surely improve his treatment a lot. He wouldn't have to do those miscellaneous chores anymore, and he would have a stable environment.
Having decided this, Wei Long quietly resolved his plan. He gathered the eight remaining blank talisman papers, the Crimson Blood Cinnabar, and the Blue-Wolf Hair Brush from the table and put them into his shoddy Storage Pouch. Patting the Fireball Talisman inside his robes, he prepared to go out and discuss his treatment with the shopkeeper.
Who would have thought, just as Wei Long opened his door, he saw Xu Hao and a middle-aged burly man walking towards his room. Seeing the middle-aged man in the gold-coin patterned robe, Wei Long grinned. He was just about to go find the shopkeeper, and here he was.
Wei Long quickly stepped out of his room. Before he could speak, Xu Hao, who was following behind the shopkeeper with a fawning, submissive posture, jumped out. Pointing at Wei Long, he angrily scolded, "Wei Long, you have some nerve! How dare you make the shopkeeper come to see you! Do you think you're so great just because you made a Level One Talisman? If not for the shopkeeper's kind and generous heart, I'd be the first to take you down a peg!"
Wei Long's hand, which he had just raised to greet them, hung frozen in the air. He couldn't process what was happening for a moment. But seeing the shopkeeper walk over with a smile, Wei Long quickly clasped his hands in greeting. "Greetings, Shopkeeper!"
This shopkeeper was called Jin Daqian, nicknamed Smiling Tiger Jin. He was a very pleasant, easygoing man. But just like his name suggested, he was obsessed with money, incredibly greedy, and never let slip any opportunity to make a profit.
The shopkeeper was still smiling. He waved his hand at Wei Long. "No need for such formalities, no need! We're all one family, no need to be so stiff! I heard from little Haozi that you successfully made a Level One Talisman? Take it out and let me have a look!"
Hearing this, Wei Long was stunned again. Seeing Wei Long freeze, a sly, triumphant smile appeared at the corner of Xu Hao's mouth. He craned his neck and barked at Wei Long, putting on airs because of the shopkeeper's presence. "I already invited the shopkeeper over! Hurry up and take it out for the shopkeeper to see! Could it be you don't actually have a successfully made talisman and are just making fun of everyone? Making fun of me is one thing, but if you dare mess with the shopkeeper, I, Xu Hao, will be the first to not let you off!"
As he spoke, he glared at Wei Long and fully unleashed the aura of the Qi Refining Fifth Layer, pressing it toward Wei Long. He looked every bit the loyal subordinate, almost adding, "If you don't take out that finished talisman, I'll make my move!"
Hearing Xu Hao's words, the shopkeeper also frowned. He realized now: Wei Long had just entered the Qi Refining Fourth Layer. Although he was nominally a Talisman Apprentice, he basically hadn't learned anything. Usually, he was just an errand boy. Trying to make a talisman for the first time, how could it be so easy to succeed?
Hearing Xu Hao's speech, Wei Long basically understood. This jerk had used his name to invite the shopkeeper to see him, which in itself seemed arrogant and disrespectful. If he hadn't actually succeeded in making a Level One Talisman, who knows how this played-for-a-fool shopkeeper would react?
But thinking that he really had made two talismans, and still had one tucked in his robes right now, he felt no fear. He gave Xu Hao a mocking look and suddenly said, "When did I ever tell you to invite the shopkeeper? Do you know if I succeeded or failed? How would you know? Do you think everyone is as stupid as you? That the shopkeeper would personally come to see an idiot like me? You could even say such a thing, have you got water in your brain?"
This stream of words left Xu Hao dumbfounded. The shopkeeper was also stunned. Wei Long, usually so wooden, suddenly coming out with such sharp words—both of them felt quite astonished. Xu Hao, after a moment of shock, flushed bright red. He roared at Wei Long, "Wei Long, you're looking for death!" As he spoke, he lunged toward Wei Long.
Wei Long violently jumped back three steps. His right hand shot into his robes, and a cream-colored talisman covered in fiery red patterns appeared between his two fingers. A faint, hot sensation emanated from it. Wei Long stared fixedly at Xu Hao, his gaze exceptionally cold and severe. If this jerk dared take even one more step forward, Wei Long would absolutely, without mercy, activate the Fireball Talisman in his hand. This Yellow Grade Fireball Talisman was considered top-tier even among Yellow Grade items, definitely possessing the attack power of the Mid Qi Refining Stage. With Xu Hao's Qi Refining Fifth Layer cultivation, if it hit, he wouldn't die but would be severely injured.
Seeing the Fireball Talisman in Wei Long's hand already beginning to emit heat, Xu Hao felt as if he'd been doused with a bucket of ice water. Seeing Wei Long's cold, severe gaze, he froze on the spot, as if taking one more step would lead to a bottomless abyss. And nothing was better proof than this most ordinary Fireball Talisman.
As for the shopkeeper behind him, seeing the Fireball Talisman held in Wei Long's fingers, that real, spreading heat—a sign the talisman was about to activate—he was greatly startled. He hadn't expected it to really be successfully made! He immediately bellowed, "Stop! Little Haozi, you get the hell out of the way!"
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Hearing the manager's loud shout, Xu Hao was jolted into a cold sweat. The distance between him and Wei Long had been less than ten feet. If he had truly been hit by that Fireball Talisman with the power of a Qi Refining Fifth Layer attack at such a range, even if he didn't die, he would have lost a layer of skin. And judging by the look in Wei Long's eyes, he absolutely dared to do it!
No longer caring about face, Xu Hao let out a shriek and retreated backward in a panic. Only after retreating behind the manager did he feel somewhat settled, though strong fear still shone in his eyes. Wei Long gave Xu Hao a disdainful glance and put away the Fireball Talisman in his hand. If he had sent that thread of True Essence from his fingertip into the Talisman's interior, it would have activated.
Seeing Xu Hao's behavior, even if the manager was foolish, he could guess that Xu Hao had caused trouble by falsely spreading Wei Long's words. And now, being a coward fearing for his life, he hid behind the manager. Even the manager, when his eyes swept over Xu Hao, carried a trace of barely noticeable disdain at the corner of his eye.
With a subtle billow of his sleeve, the manager quietly pushed Xu Hao aside. He strode up to Wei Long and laughed heartily. "I didn't expect Wei Long's talent in talisman crafting to be so excellent! This is the Fireball Talisman you made, right? Come, let me see it!"
Seeing the manager use that inconspicuous billow of his sleeve to push Xu Hao, who was behind him, away, Wei Long's eyes sharply contracted. He had long heard that the manager was already at the peak of the Qi Refining Ninth Layer, ready to attempt Foundation Building at any time with a Foundation Building Pill. Although he had never seen the manager take action, based on this single move, Wei Long was confirmed the rumors were true.
Unconsciously, Wei Long reined in the pride that had risen after confirming he possessed Grandmaster knowledge. He thought to himself, "My cultivation is still too low! If exposed, I would definitely attract the attention of certain sects. It's better to keep a low profile for now!"
Seeing the expectant look in the manager's eyes, Wei Long smiled slightly and said modestly, "You flatter me, Manager. This Fireball Talisman was indeed successfully made by a stroke of luck. Please take a look!" Having just witnessed the power of the Qi Refining Ninth Layer—quietly repelling someone at the Qi Refining Fifth Layer without the target even feeling it—how strong must the power of the Foundation Building Stage, or even realms beyond, be?
Having talent matching one's strength earned respect. But possessing heaven-defying talent that didn't match one's strength would only bring disaster. In an instant, Wei Long forcefully suppressed the pride brought by his powerful talent. He adopted the demeanor fitting for a Qi Refining Fourth Layer Talisman Master who had just learned to craft first-grade talismans—neither subservient nor arrogant, yet showing respect to this manager far stronger than himself.
Manager Jin couldn't help but nod slightly to himself seeing Wei Long's attitude. He took the Fireball Talisman from Wei Long's hand, examined it carefully, then channeled a thread of True Essence into it. Simultaneously, he threw the Fireball Talisman toward a piece of Black Ink Stone in the courtyard. Instantly, a fireball the size of a human head appeared in the air. It traced a fiery streak through the air and slammed into the Black Ink Stone, which was taller than a person.
With a loud "BOOM," the human-head-sized fireball exploded on the Black Ink Stone. Moments later, as the dust settled, a circular crater the size of a head and as deep as a fist appeared on the Black Ink Stone. This Black Ink Stone was usually used to test Qi Refining Stage cultivation.
Looking at the fist-deep crater, Manager Jin couldn't help but exclaim, "It actually has the attack power of the Qi Refining Sixth Layer! This is definitely a top-grade Yellow Grade Fireball Talisman! Excellent, excellent!" After saying this, he turned to Wei Long. "This talisman will be considered purchased by the shop. Ten Low-Grade Spirit Stones for you!"
Wei Long, however, was not greedy. He smiled and said, "Manager, just pay the normal price. Follow the rules." Hearing Wei Long's words, Manager Jin laughed. "Good, good! Then according to the shop's purchase price, seven Low-Grade Spirit Stones!"
Just then, Xu Hao in the distance also reacted. He hurried over and blurted out without thinking, "Manager, don't be fooled by this guy! Him successfully crafting a first-grade Fireball Talisman, and one with power that counts as top-grade among Yellow Grade? Besides Grandmaster Xu in the backyard, even the other two Grandmasters would find it difficult to craft a Fireball Talisman of this power. Hmph! I think this guy must have bought it from somewhere and is trying to deceive you, Manager!"
The more he spoke, the smoother it became, as if he had guessed the truth. After finishing, he looked at Wei Long with a face full of disdain and mockery, wearing an expression of 'I saw through you long ago.' He was waiting to see Wei Long's face change dramatically, to see the fear, worry, and shameful anger of someone exposed.
But he stared at Wei Long for a good long while. Wei Long remained expressionless, not even looking at him directly. Occasionally, Wei Long's eyes would sweep over him from the corner, like looking at a stray dog covered in dog filth, as if looking any longer would dirty his eyes, quickly shifting his gaze away.
This made Xu Hao's face turn pale then red with anger. His hands trembled uncontrollably. Gritting his teeth, the corners of his mouth twitched incessantly. He wanted to say something but was too angry to get the words out.
Wei Long paid him no mind at all. He said to the manager, "I've been studying talisman crafting for over a year now. Although today was my first official attempt at crafting, I am very familiar with the process. Manager, please come inside. I'll craft one on the spot right now!"
Manager Jin nodded upon hearing this. He too had some doubts. Crafting a talisman of this power on the very first attempt was indeed hard to believe. Following Wei Long into the room, Wei Long wasted no time and directly took out his talisman crafting tools from his Storage Pouch.
Then he began grinding the Crimson Blood Cinnabar in a leisurely, unhurried manner, showing no sign of rush. Seeing this, Manager Jin was ninety percent convinced. A calm mindset and that kind of confidence were necessary conditions for successfully crafting a talisman.
After a short while, Wei Long held the brush in his right hand, letting the tip absorb the fully ground Crimson Blood Cinnabar. He gently lowered the brush onto the blank talisman paper on the table. A steady, confident aura suddenly emanated from Wei Long. Once he began drawing the talisman, Wei Long forgot everything else, throwing his whole body and soul into it.
Holding the brush, he slowly drew on the blank talisman paper. A quarter of an hour later, Wei Long finally put down the brush, sweating profusely. The talisman paper on the table began to emit a red light, absorbing the surrounding fire elemental spiritual energy. Seeing this, Manager Jin suddenly came to his senses, looking at Wei Long with eyes flickering with inexplicable delight and surprise.
At this point, Wei Long thought to himself, "That was close. I almost used my real ability. If a Mysterious Grade or even Earth Grade talisman had appeared then, it would have been hard to explain!" But seeing the light from the talisman now, it was similar to the previous one—still Yellow Grade, although its quality was considered superior within that grade. Wei Long finally wiped his sweat and let out a long sigh of relief.
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He secretly wiped the cold sweat all over his forehead, pretending to look overly exhausted. Only then did Wei Long sneak a glance at Manager Jin. Seeing that Manager Jin showed no unusual reaction, Wei Long finally completely relaxed. At this moment, he couldn't help but complain inwardly: "They all say making high-quality Talismans is not easy. I think the hardest part is intentionally making mistakes while still not failing, and also controlling the quality of the Talisman produced and the time it takes. Damn it, this is simply not something a human should do!"
He cleared his throat lightly, startling Manager Jin who was still dazed and lost in thought. Wei Long spoke in a tone of relief: "By heaven's fortune, it actually succeeded! My luck is really good today!"
Only then did Manager Jin shift his gaze from that Fireball Talisman. He said to Wei Long very kindly, "Good, good. Just from watching you make the Talisman, I can tell your foundation is very solid. Your success rate must be quite high. What is your Talisman-making success rate?"
Wei Long pondered for a moment. He really didn't know what other Talisman Masters' success rates were. For himself, making these low-level Talismans was definitely a one hundred percent success rate. But he couldn't just say his success rate was one hundred percent. Recalling his more than a year of odd jobs, delivering materials every day, cleaning up failed Talismans, and delivering completed ones, he roughly calculated. The average success
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