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Yi Qianmo felt a little proud, thinking Zhou Yueyue was talking about him.
But Zhou Yueyue poured cold water on him, saying, "That person is in the Xuanyuan Sect's Pill Pavilion, the Old Pavilion Lord's disciple!"
"Huh?"
Yi Qianmo frowned.
"You are not weak in talent, but in terms of Pill Skill, you might not match him!"
Zhou Yueyue said.
"Who?"
Yi Qianmo asked.
"The Old Pavilion Lord's eighth disciple, also known as one of the Xuanyuan Eight Talents. He entered the Alchemy Dao at five, became a second grade Pill Master at six, stayed at that level for ten full years, became a third grade Pill Master at sixteen, and is now already at the peak of third grade!"
Zhou Yueyue said, "Don't underestimate the Xuanyuan Sect's Pill Pavilion—it's a place where hidden dragons and crouching tigers gather. The ones who came before weren't the strongest in the Xuanyuan Sect's Pill Pavilion. That's why our Pill Pavilion's disciples didn't even dare to step up and fight!"
"What's his name?"
Yi Qianmo asked.
"Xian Ce!"
Zhou Yueyue said gravely.
"Well, he does sound like a genius."
Yi Qianmo didn't pay much attention.
The Pavilion Lord and Zhou Yueyue exchanged bitter smiles.
They knew Yi Qianmo would react like this.
They warned Yi Qianmo to be careful not just because Xian Ce was strong.
Besides, Yi Qianmo himself hadn't been refining pills for long.
Even if the Inheritance he received was terrifying, an Inheritance was still just an Inheritance—his own talent might not match Xian Ce's.
Still, they didn't want to discourage him.
Even if Yi Qianmo lost to Xian Ce in the Martial Assembly, it might not be a bad thing.
"Since the Pavilion Lord has broken through to fourth grade, I'd like to ask for your help with something."
Yi Qianmo said.
"Name it!"
The Pavilion Lord immediately agreed.
Only a few people, including King Yan, knew about the successful refining of the second and third grade Body Origin Fixing Pills, so the news was almost sealed off.
As for the Pavilion Lord reaching fourth grade, even the Mansion Master was kept in the dark, so naturally, no one else knew.
Right after breaking through to fourth grade, the Pavilion Lord was taken away from the Academy by Yi Qianmo.
The two disguised themselves and entered Tingyu Tavern.
Yi Qianmo was secretive and didn't reveal what it was about.
Only when they reached a room inside did the Pavilion Lord sense something wrong—there was actually a Golden Core Stage expert inside!
They sat down, and the person opposite was none other than Tang Changsheng.
"Have you thought it over?"
Yi Qianmo asked.
During this time, Tang Changsheng had been practicing the Water Word Sword Technique that Yi Qianmo gave him.
He found it was no less impressive than his Tang family's Purple Extreme Divine Skill.
If not for the Academy being hard to enter, he would have gone in to find Yi Qianmo already.
Hearing Yi Qianmo's words, Tang Changsheng took out a storage bag and said, "Here's the Spiritual Medicine you wanted!"
Yi Qianmo took it and looked inside, his face showing surprise.
"As expected of the Tang Gate, gathering everything in such a short time."
He put away the contents of the storage bag and returned the bag to Tang Changsheng.
Then he took out a Jade Slip and said, "While you're at it, gather these materials too!"
"Hmph!"
Tang Changsheng frowned.
Seeing the long list of various materials in the Jade Slip, his expression changed drastically.
He slammed the table, stood up, and said, "So many materials! Do you think my Tang family runs a medicine shop?"
"Hmm."
Yi Qianmo frowned too and said calmly, "Gather these materials, and I'll give you one more Sword Formula. And there are seven more Sword Formulas like the previous one!"
Tang Changsheng's eyes widened, and he held back his anger.
"Fine. In that case, I just need to take you away to get all the Inheritance, right?"
As he spoke, Tang Changsheng released his aura and reached out to grab Yi Qianmo.
"You made the mistake of being too confident. If I take you away now, even King Yan and the Mansion Master wouldn't react in time!"
Yi Qianmo didn't move.
Against a Golden Core Stage expert, any resistance was futile.
But just as that hand reached out, the Pavilion Lord standing beside Yi Qianmo flashed a sharp light in his eyes and shouted angrily, "How dare you!"
That angry shout struck directly into the sea of divine sense.
Tang Changsheng's body shuddered slightly, and he took two steps back, his eyes wide open.
"F-fourth grade Pill Master!"
The Pavilion Lord had just used a psychic power attack.
Under normal circumstances, Tang Changsheng wouldn't have been hit so easily, but he never expected the person before him to be a fourth grade Pill Master.
"Who are you? Didn't the one from Xuanyuan Sect already leave?" Tang Changsheng asked.
"Bai Yuxuan, Pavilion Lord of the Academy’s Pill Pavilion!"
The Pavilion Lord said.
"Hmph!"
Tang Changsheng glanced at Yi Qianmo and finally understood why Yi Qianmo was so confident.
"So that's it. The Academy has been hiding a fourth grade Pill Master all along!"
"With me here, even if you're from the Tang Gate, you can't touch him!"
Although Bai Yuxuan didn't know the full story of this Golden Core Stage expert, he had heard about the earlier incident.
Tang Changsheng fell silent.
Even if a fourth grade Pill Master couldn't defeat him, he wouldn't dare act recklessly.
Even in Qin Land, a fourth grade Pill Master was an extremely respected figure.
"If you can gather all the Spiritual Medicine, I'll give you another Sword Formula."
Yi Qianmo said, "Think it over carefully."
With that, Yi Qianmo gave the Pavilion Lord a look, and they left Tingyu Tavern.
Tang Changsheng watched them leave but ultimately chose not to attack.
If it were only King Yan and the Mansion Master before, he wouldn't have cared, but a fourth grade Pill Master made him very cautious.
"Someone! Gather these Spiritual Medicines!"
In the end, Tang Changsheng decided to help Yi Qianmo collect the materials.
In his view, although these materials were hard to find, compared to the Sword Formula, they were nothing.
"You rascal, you kept us in the dark for so long. Tell me, what's going on?"
After leaving Tingyu Tavern, the two returned to the Academy.
Yi Qianmo didn't hide anything and explained everything in detail.
After hearing it, Bai Yuxuan smiled wryly.
"You really kept everyone in the dark. You've got some nerve. If I hadn't broken through to fourth grade, what would you have done?"
"Then I'd have had to ask King Yan or the Mansion Master for help. After all, I did help the Academy make the second and third grade Body Origin Fixing Pills."
Yi Qianmo said with a laugh.
"You didn't look like someone who could beg King Yan for help today. If you offended King Yan, do you think the Mansion Master would still help you?"
Bai Yuxuan said irritably.
"If you hadn't broken through to fourth grade Pill Master today, I would have made peace with King Yan. But since you did, it wasn't necessary, right?"
Yi Qianmo said, "Besides, my relationship with Su Muyu was always about benefits. It was bound to break sooner or later—just a matter of time."
"If you don't like Your Highness, just tell her directly. Don't make her wait for you in vain."
Bai Yuxuan said.
"Back in Green Cloud City, I already drew a line with her. Everything after that, I believed, was driven by mutual benefit."
Yi Qianmo said, "The Academy protects me, I help the Academy. It's clear, and I have no regrets."
Bai Yuxuan had nothing to say and didn't press further—after all, it was Yi Qianmo's own business.
The two parted ways in the inner mansion.
Bai Yuxuan returned to his Pill Cottage to prepare for the Grand Competition months away.
Yi Qianmo returned to the Pill Cottage and found that Su Muyu had actually come back.
He wasn't surprised.
Since Su Muyu was here, it meant King Yan had come around.
However, when she saw Yi Qianmo, Su Muyu lowered her head.
"Didn't you want to learn Pill Skill?"
Yi Qianmo said, "Come in. I'll teach you Alchemy Refining."
Su Muyu immediately looked up, unable to believe it.
Nearby, Qingyi heard this and immediately came over.
"What about me?"
"You stand guard at the door!"
Yi Qianmo said.
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Yi Qianmo did not personally refine the pills. Instead, he had Su Muyu bring out the Pill Furnace to refine them herself, while he gave guidance from the side.
This was because his psychic power was nearly depleted and currently recovering. He did not want another near Furnace Explosion like last time.
Although Qingyi could help him, Yi Qianmo did not want her to learn too many of his secrets. Therefore, he had no intention of letting her assist in concocting the Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pill.
At first, Yi Qianmo thought Su Muyu's Pill Skill talent wasn't that great. But as she began refining, he realized Su Muyu had extremely high Pill Skill talent, especially in her perception of Spiritual Medicine.
Her psychic power was also very pure. During the refining process, only the initial Fire Control was not handled very well.
Yi Qianmo had very few areas to guide her. It was clear Su Muyu had previously watched many Stewards from the Pill Pavilion refine pills, and likely both Bai Yuxuan and Zhou Yueyue had given her guidance.
Nevertheless, Yi Qianmo still pointed out some differences in certain areas and had Su Muyu correct them. He also taught her some unique Mana Seals.
Just like that, seven days passed. Yi Qianmo's psychic power had almost fully recovered, and Su Muyu's Pill Skill proficiency had greatly improved over these seven days.
In Yi Qianmo's view, her improvement wasn't huge. But in Su Muyu's own eyes, what she learned in these seven days surpassed everything she had learned over so many years combined.
When Su Muyu came out, Qingyi looked at her with envy and kept asking all sorts of questions. Su Muyu didn't hide much and told Qingyi most of what Yi Qianmo had taught her.
However, Qingyi appeared very interested on the surface, but deep down she didn't pay much attention. What Yi Qianmo taught Su Muyu was indeed unique in the eyes of ordinary people, but what Qingyi truly wanted was the Alchemical Recipe for the Building Spirit Pill and the unique Mana Seals Yi Qianmo used when refining pills.
"First grade, middle stage!"
Yi Qianmo sensed his sea of divine sense and found that the spiritual power in his Psychic Power Well had recovered to two-thirds full. This meant he had advanced from the first grade, initial stage to the first grade, middle stage.
To reach the first grade, lower stage, the psychic power in the Psychic Power Well must reach the rim. To break through the first grade, the Psychic Power Well must be completely full and overflowing.
After opening the Restriction Seal, Yi Qianmo took out the Clear Source Furnace and activated the Pure Spirit Fire within his body.
As the Pure Spirit Fire was injected, the temperature in the Pill Room immediately rose. Yi Qianmo took out the materials and placed them into the Pill Furnace one by one.
With his previous experience refining the Fire-type Spirit Foundation Pill, Yi Qianmo now found refining the Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pill even more manageable. Moreover, he had reached the Foundation Establishment Stage and could use Pole Fire for refining!
Using the Pure Spirit Fire was much easier for refining these materials compared to the Pill Furnace's built-in Fire Array. Furthermore, Yi Qianmo's previous refinement of those twelve batches of Body Origin Fixing Pill had helped him adapt to the Pure Spirit Fire.
This time, his refining speed was twice as fast as when he refined the Fire-type Spirit Foundation Pill. But he still proceeded carefully and slowed down the pace.
There was no repeat of the previous incident where his psychic power was insufficient. With the Pole Fire, the psychic power consumed during refining was reduced by nearly half.
This refinement went exceptionally smoothly. Yi Qianmo spent only two hours successfully shaping the pills, then entered the nurturing phase.
Three hours later, as the Pill Furnace vibrated with a "humming" sound, a batch of Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pill was successfully refined. Yi Qianmo tapped the Pill Furnace, and seven green pills flew out.
Unlike the aggressive Fire-type Spirit Foundation Pill, the Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pill emitted a fresh, unique fragrance when finished, feeling warm, moist, and peaceful.
Yi Qianmo collected the pills into a Jade Box and found they were all Five-veined pills, with the remaining three being Seven-veined pills. Although he didn't achieve the Ultimate Realm of Nine-veined pills, he wasn't disappointed.
He checked his Psychic Power Well and found that this refinement had only consumed one-third of his psychic power, leaving another one-third remaining.
This greatly boosted his confidence for refining other attribute pills in the future!
After putting away the Pill Furnace, Yi Qianmo sat cross-legged in the Pill Room, swallowed a Strong Spirit Pill, and began recovering his spiritual power.
After his spiritual power was fully recovered, Yi Qianmo swallowed a Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pill. The gentle medicinal power entered his body through the pill. Yi Qianmo immediately circulated his spiritual power, guiding the medicinal power into his Qi and Blood, directing it towards his internal organs.
The medicinal power first entered the Heart Meridian again. This power caused the burning Heart Meridian to immediately "thump" and burn even more vigorously.
Following the Heart Meridian, Yi Qianmo immediately guided the medicinal power into his liver. The liver belongs to the wood element and is also the location of the Wood Spiritual Root.
Yi Qianmo had tried before and knew he did not possess a cultivated Wood Spiritual Root. But humans are born with Spiritual Roots; even a useless Spiritual Root is still a Spiritual Root!
As the medicinal power entered his liver, Yi Qianmo immediately felt a surge of vibrant vitality emanating from within his liver. The entire liver also emitted a greenish glow. This feeling was like winter turning to spring, a spring rain falling, and all things reviving. His whole body seemed to come alive along with the liver's radiance.
This sensation lasted for a full hour before gradually fading away.
Yi Qianmo knew that this attempt at Spirit Building had failed. But he wasn't anxious. He immediately swallowed another Building Spirit Pill, circulated the medicinal power, and continued impacting his liver.
The Building Spirit Pill was indeed extraordinary. When the medicinal power entered his liver, the green light within his liver became brighter and more intense than before. The feeling of his body reviving was also stronger than last time.
But this attempt also failed!
After the medicinal power faded, the light also receded.
"If I cannot stimulate the growth of Wood Qi within the liver, I cannot transform it into Wood Spirit Power!"
Yi Qianmo thought to himself. "Although opening the Fire Spiritual Root was much easier than the Wood Spiritual Root, that's because I was born with it!"
Thinking this, Yi Qianmo swallowed another Building Spirit Pill. This pill, like the previous two, only catalyzed the Wood Spiritual Root without successfully opening it.
But Yi Qianmo discovered that after three Building Spirit Pills, his liver had started to show a faint reaction. His body, with the injection of medicinal power, emitted a vibrant vitality.
Next, Yi Qianmo directly swallowed two Building Spirit Pills!
Compared to before, the even more potent medicinal power entered his liver. The glow was now more than twice as strong as before. Yi Qianmo even felt the Wood Qi within his body faintly spreading throughout his whole body, maximizing his recovery ability.
Wood Spirit Power represents life. After opening the Wood Spiritual Root, the body's recovery ability far exceeds the previous level, more than doubling it.
The effects of the two pills lasted for several hours, but the opening still failed.
After consuming five Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pills in a row without successfully Building Spirit, fine beads of sweat appeared on Yi Qianmo's forehead.
He only had the last two Building Spirit Pills left. These were the Seven-veined Building Spirit Pills.
"Success or failure hinges on this attempt!"
Yi Qianmo took a deep breath and swallowed another Building Spirit Pill.
The medicinal power of this Building Spirit Pill was more than double that of the previous pills. It followed the Heart Meridian and directly entered the spleen.
And at that very moment, the spleen emitted a blazing light. Yi Qianmo finally felt the sensation he had when Building Spirit in the Heart Meridian before. At this moment, the liver not only shimmered with light but was also wreathed in a green mist.
Yi Qianmo knew this was a sign of Wood Qi sprouting, but Spirit Building had not yet succeeded. This was somewhat similar to his previous experience of opening the Fire Spiritual Root.
The first time failed as well; although Fire Qi appeared, it wasn't fully opened.
Several hours later, Yi Qianmo swallowed the final Wood-Attribute Spirit-Building Pill. If he couldn't succeed this time, he would have to refine another batch of Building Spirit Pills.
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As the medicinal power entered his body, Yi Qianmo immediately circulated his spiritual power, and along with his qi and blood, it flowed into his liver.
The liver instantly burst forth with a bright green light, followed by a massive surge of wood qi that rushed out from the liver. Yi Qianmo was overjoyed in his heart, knowing this was a sign of successfully building the spirit.
But he did not guide the wood qi from his liver into his dantian to transform into spiritual power. Instead, he sat in a cross-legged position and circulated his qi and blood, continuously nourishing his liver.
Although the spirit building was successful, the liver was still very fragile at this time. This was not like the heart meridian; the heart meridian itself possessed a cultivation spiritual root, and after activation, it could immediately transform spiritual power.
One day... two days... three days...
Ten days passed, and all of the medicinal power was completely consumed. Yi Qianmo's liver emitted a bright green light, surrounded by a thick wood qi.
But compared to the fire qi in the heart meridian, this wood qi was still much weaker. Only at this moment did Yi Qianmo begin to circulate the wood qi into his dantian to transform it into spiritual power.
In an instant, all the spiritual power in his dantian turned bright green. A vigorous vitality surged into his body along with the spiritual power. Yi Qianmo felt completely clear and unobstructed throughout his body.
Some hidden injuries that had remained in his body before were now all healed. Nourished by this vitality, his body became fair with a rosy glow, and his skin was so tender it seemed like water could be squeezed out.
With the opening of the wood spiritual root, Yi Qianmo's spiritual power became far more abundant than before.
"Once I become a second grade Pill Master, I'll refine the second grade Building Spirit Pill to strengthen the wood spiritual root!"
Yi Qianmo was not in a hurry.
Wood generates fire. Now that both the wood spiritual root and the fire spiritual root were open, when the wood qi entered the heart meridian, the fire qi in the heart meridian became extremely vigorous.
Ordinary people needed some time to transform fire spiritual power, but Yi Qianmo's fire qi was extremely vigorous now. He only needed to circulate his heart meridian, and the fire qi could instantly transform all the spiritual power into fire spiritual power!
Having dual spiritual roots was different from having a single spiritual root. With dual spiritual roots, under normal circumstances, the spiritual power in the dantian would not transform.
Only during battle was transformation needed. This also prevented excessive consumption of the qi within the heart meridian and the liver.
After the wood spiritual root opened, Yi Qianmo's realm improved somewhat. But he soon circulated the Great Yandang Formula and compressed the expanding spiritual power in his body once again.
His realm remained at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage, not yet reaching the peak. But that was without suppression. If he released it, his realm could enter the middle stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage at any time.
Taking a deep breath, Yi Qianmo stood up and left the pill room. After these days of breakthrough, his psychic power had mostly recovered.
He decided to take this opportunity to refine more Body Origin Fixing Pills, aiming to reach the upper realm of a first grade Pill Master!
"Has anything happened recently?"
Yi Qianmo asked.
Seeing him come out, Su Muyu immediately stepped forward, but Qingyi spoke first, "Nothing much. Since you went into seclusion, not many people have visited."
"A disciple from the outer mansion named Guan Shanqing visited. He heard you were in seclusion and then left."
Su Muyu said.
"Guan Shanqing!"
Yi Qianmo suddenly remembered the events when he first entered and asked, "Did he say what it was about?"
"No."
Su Muyu shook her head. "We asked, but he wouldn't say. He just left like that. Probably it wasn't anything important, otherwise he should have waited here."
Yi Qianmo nodded and decided to visit the outer mansion after he finished his busy period. He said, "Go and post the task. The Pill Cottage is opening for alchemy refining. Accept as many requests as come!"
Su Muyu was quite surprised. She really wanted to observe Yi Qianmo refining pills. Qingyi, however, wasn't interested; what she most wanted to see was Yi Qianmo refining the Building Spirit Pill.
"How much will you share?"
Qingyi asked.
"Four portions!"
Yi Qianmo said.
"Isn't that a bit much?"
Su Muyu said quietly.
"Not too much. After all, the disciples gather the materials themselves. I'm just helping them refine. I'm already taking the larger share."
Yi Qianmo said, "If I didn't also need pills for cultivation, I could give them five portions!"
The two had nothing to say. Qingyi immediately went to the Pill Pavilion to post the task. In less than half an hour, disciples came with spiritual medicine for alchemy refining, which surprised Yi Qianmo.
"So fast!" Yi Qianmo said.
"Last time you refined pills, you didn't keep a single pill for yourself. You gave all the pills away, equivalent to refining for everyone for free, bearing the loss yourself. Now you are the great benefactor of the Pill Pavilion. Who wouldn't want to ask you to refine pills?"
Su Muyu said.
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo frowned.
"Now the inner mansion disciples are using you as an example. They say Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi refines pills without taking any payment and even bears the loss himself. Other Pill Masters only give three portions, and if the refinement fails, the disciples have to bear the loss themselves. That's too greedy."
Su Muyu said, "If it weren't for you being the Deputy Pavilion Lord, and the fact that within the Academy, only you and Minister Professor Zhou can refine the Body Origin Fixing Pill, the Pill Pavilion would probably be in an uproar!"
"The Pill Masters in the Pill Pavilion don't dare say anything, but they have also lowered their own share for refining. They used to only give three portions, now they have to give four. They probably hate you to the core."
Qingyi said, "Even so, many disciples are still complaining loudly!"
Yi Qianmo smiled wryly. He wasn't trying to be a good person; he was just following the task instructions and giving four portions of pills. No one could have imagined that he refined twelve furnaces of Body Origin Fixing Pills in three days.
Everyone thought he refined three furnaces of pills in three days and gave all the pills to the disciples who came for refining, just to gain a good reputation.
"This is actually fine."
Yi Qianmo asked, "Giving three portions to people from outside sects coming to request pills is one thing, but giving only three portions to inner mansion disciples and making them bear the loss is indeed a bit greedy. In my opinion, giving out five portions wouldn't even be a loss."
Qingyi and Su Muyu smiled wryly without words.
Yi Qianmo said with a laugh, "Open the furnace for refining. In these two months, accept as many as come!"
"Accept as many as come?"
Both of them stared at him wide-eyed. Qingyi then asked, "The Martial Assembly is in two months. Aren't you saving some psychic power for the Xuanyuan Sect?"
Yi Qianmo didn't speak. He turned and walked into the pill room.
This time during alchemy refining, Yi Qianmo did not hide or conceal anything. Either Su Muyu was in the pill room observing, or Qingyi was in the pill room observing.
After seeing Yi Qianmo refine pills, Su Muyu and Qingyi finally understood why Yi Qianmo didn't care about the opinions of those outside.
It turned out they had misunderstood from the beginning. Yi Qianmo never intended to give them away for free. They just didn't know that Yi Qianmo refined three furnaces of pills in one day.
These three furnaces of pills basically only consumed the daytime. At night, Yi Qianmo was recovering his psychic power, and the next day he would start refining again.
The two who came out of the pill room were speechless, but they did not publicize this matter.
In Su Muyu's view, this could be considered a hidden card for Yi Qianmo's upcoming trip to the Xuanyuan Sect. As for Qingyi, from initially having no interest, she became more and more interested in Yi Qianmo's alchemy refining.
Because not only was Yi Qianmo's refining speed fast, but the number of pills produced from each furnace was basically between six and seven.
Such a high success rate, plus the number of pills produced, wasn't just due to talent. The techniques he used were what attracted Qingyi the most.
A month passed like this, and the Pill Pavilion was in an uproar.
The Pill Masters previously thought that Yi Qianmo acted that way at first just to gain a reputation and wouldn't continue doing so.
But they didn't expect Yi Qianmo to do as he pleased. The entire Pill Pavilion was filled with complaints, but since Yi Qianmo was the Deputy Pavilion Lord, and with the Pavilion Lord and Zhou Yueyue backing him, no one dared to cause trouble for him.
This matter was directly reported to the Mansion Master. If things continued like this, everyone would ask Yi Qianmo to refine the Body Origin Fixing Pill, and the Pill Masters in the Pill Pavilion would have no business.
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A group of Pill Masters went to the Mansion Master to complain, but the Mansion Master directly sent them away and told them to go find Pavilion Lord Bai Yuxuan of the Pill Pavilion.
The Pill Masters had nothing to say. They thought that the Pavilion Lord was clearly on the same side as Yi Qianmo. If the Pavilion Lord could handle this matter, they wouldn't have come to the Mansion Master directly.
The returning Pill Masters naturally did not dare to go find the Pavilion Lord. In the end, they went to Zhou Yueyue, but Zhou Yueyue scolded them harshly and immediately kicked them out.
The Pill Masters had no choice but to seek out the two remaining Deputy Pavilion Lords.
Lu Wen and Ge Qing had already heard about the matter. As soon as they learned that Yi Qianmo was refining pills without taking any share, they immediately frowned. Wasn't this breaking the rules of the Pill Pavilion?
They immediately took a group of Pill Masters and went to Yi Qianmo's Pill Cottage.
Qingyi saw their group arriving and seemed to know what they were there for. She stopped the two Deputy Pavilion Lords and asked, "What is the matter?"
When they saw Qingyi, Lu Wen and Ge Qing were still very polite. They had visited the Xuanyuan Sect's Pill Pavilion before, and even the Xuanyuan Eight Talents were very polite to their younger martial sister.
"Reporting to the Holy Maiden, we wish to see Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi. Please announce our arrival!" Lu Wen said.
"You are not here for Alchemy Refining?" Qingyi frowned. "Then please return. Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi is not seeing anyone."
Lu Wen and Ge Qing's expressions turned sour. With so many people watching from behind, if they couldn't even see Yi Qianmo's face today, how could they continue as Deputy Pavilion Lords?
Ge Qing stepped forward and said, "Please, Holy Maiden, announce our arrival. We have important matters to discuss with Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi."
"Hmm!" Qingyi's face immediately turned cold. "Are you two deaf? I said, if you are not here for Alchemy Refining, then please return. Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi is not seeing anyone."
The two Deputy Pavilion Lords' faces turned extremely ugly. They were very angry in their hearts but did not dare to vent it at Qingyi.
Lu Wen's temper flared up immediately. He shouted toward the Pill Cottage, "Yi Qianmo, you old fool, get out here! You're just a first grade Pill Master. Even if you have made contributions to the Pill Pavilion, you shouldn't put on such airs. We are all your seniors!"
Qingyi was stunned but did not stop them, wearing an expression of someone watching the fun.
Having been an assistant for so many days, she was already very annoyed, but she couldn't leave. Otherwise, she might not even be able to enter Yi Qianmo's Pill Cottage door in the future, and how would she get the Alchemical Recipe for the Building Spirit Pill then?
Seeing that Qingyi did not stop them, Ge Qing also shouted, "Yi Qianmo, if you know what's good for you, come out and give us an explanation. How dare you do it but not own up to it?"
A group of Pill Masters immediately joined in. Although their losses over the past one or two months weren't much, what if Yi Qianmo kept doing this? Wouldn't they end up with nothing?
At that moment, Yi Qianmo had just finished refining the last batch of Body Origin Fixing Pills for the day. Hearing the noise outside, he couldn't help but frown.
The Restriction Seal in the Pill Room allowed those inside to hear the outside, but those outside could not hear inside.
"It's Lu Wen and Ge Qing. They are probably here because of the pill refining matter," Su Muyu said. "Master, after all, you still need to stay in the Pill Pavilion. It might be better to take a step back."
"Take a step back?" Yi Qianmo asked with a laugh. "How?"
Su Muyu was immediately speechless. In others' eyes, Yi Qianmo was breaking the Pill Pavilion's rules, but in reality, he was not.
Even if this matter was explained clearly, they would not let it go!
Unless Yi Qianmo stopped refining pills for the disciples in the Pill Pavilion from now on.
Otherwise, even if Yi Qianmo followed the rules and only took three-tenths, the Pill Masters of the Pill Pavilion would still end up with nothing.
The Body Origin Fixing Pills were very effective, and the quality and quantity Yi Qianmo refined far exceeded that of other Pill Masters.
The Disciples of the Tao School and Shu School were not fools. They would rather queue up and wait for Yi Qianmo to refine their pills, and the other Pill Masters would naturally be left idle.
After understanding the pros and cons, Su Muyu said nothing more.
After storing the Alchemical Pills, the two left the Pill Room and saw Lu Wen and Ge Qing standing at the door, followed by a group of Pill Masters from the Pill Pavilion.
When they saw Yi Qianmo come out, the Pill Masters from the Pill Pavilion stopped their shouting and all lowered their heads, not daring to look at him.
Lu Wen and Ge Qing held their heads high, but they lacked confidence. After all, the Body Origin Fixing Pill was contributed by Yi Qianmo, and among all the Deputy Pavilion Lords now, besides Zhou Yueyue, only he could refine it.
But since they had come and spoken, they absolutely could not back down. Otherwise, how could they continue in the Pill Pavilion in the future?
"What is the matter?" Yi Qianmo was not polite either.
Seeing Yi Qianmo's unfriendly tone, Lu Wen said coldly, "You ask what is the matter? The Pill Pavilion has always taken seven-tenths from refining, leaving three-tenths for the Disciples. But you, you openly break the rules, taking only six-tenths and giving four-tenths. Even that would be fine, but you actually say you give four-tenths on the surface, while behind the scenes, you take nothing. Is this how a Pill Master should lower themselves?"
"Exactly! You are a Deputy Pavilion Lord. Not setting an example is bad enough, but to build your reputation, you disregard everyone else's interests. Aren't you too greedy?" Ge Qing added immediately. Although the group of Pill Masters behind them did not dare to speak, they were very displeased in their hearts.
"Oh, then what do you want?" Yi Qianmo asked.
"Very simple. From now on, Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi will be like everyone else. When refining pills, take seven-tenths and give three-tenths to the Disciples!" Lu Wen said.
Ge Qing's tone softened a bit as he continued, "Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi, with your current status, why bother with such reputation? We are doing this for your own good!"
"I don't see how you are doing this for my good," Yi Qianmo did not intend to back down.
He had always followed the rules. Giving four-tenths was because he felt those Disciples worked hard to accumulate contribution points.
Gathering materials for pill refining, only for the Pill Master to take seven-tenths directly, was indeed very harsh.
If he didn't need the Body Origin Fixing Pills to improve his Cultivation Base right now, he really would have wanted to give five-tenths.
Hearing this, Ge Qing and Lu Wen's expressions changed.
After a moment of silence, Ge Qing said angrily, "Don't be ungrateful! We came here with good intentions to remind you. If you continue like this, sooner or later, you will be isolated by the entire Pill Pavilion!"
"Isolated?" Yi Qianmo replied with a laugh. "If you have the ability, then isolate me!"
With that, Yi Qianmo turned and went back into the Pill Room. As he walked, he said, "Continue accepting tasks. I will refine as many as come!"
Ge Qing and Lu Wen were grinding their teeth in anger. The Pill Masters behind them couldn't believe it.
"From now on, any Disciple who comes to Yi Qianmo for pill refining, I, Ge Qing, will never refine pills for them again. I will never stand together with him!" Ge Qing said furiously.
Hearing this, Lu Wen also spoke up, "I am the same! Any Disciple who seeks Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi for pill refining, don't expect to come to me for refining ever again!"
The Pill Masters behind them heard this and joined in agreement.
Yi Qianmo didn't care. He didn't even turn his head and went straight back to recover his psychic power. This made Lu Wen and Ge Qing fume with anger.
Returning to the Pill Pavilion Main Hall, they immediately announced the matter. For a time, the entire inner mansion was in an uproar.
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In the Royal Palace, King Yan learned about the matter immediately. He wasn't worried at all; instead, he smiled.
"Did this kid do this to please me because of what happened earlier?"
Because of the previous events, King Yan had held a grudge against Yi Qianmo. But because of Bai Yuxuan, he had suppressed it.
In King Yan's view, he had only sought out Yi Qianmo to reprimand him because he felt his pride was hurt.
Of course, there was another reason: Yi Qianmo was winning over people's hearts in the Academy. This made King Yan feel threatened.
Hearing this news, King Yan felt calm instead. Whether Yi Qianmo was trying to please him or not, being isolated by the Pill Pavilion was good news for him.
At the same time, the Mansion Master also learned about the matter, but he showed neither joy nor sorrow.
When Bai Yuxuan heard about it, however, he frowned and said coldly, "A bunch of fools! They've been spoiled too much on ordinary days!"
Similarly, Zhou Yueyue, who was in seclusion refining the third grade Body Origin Fixing Pill, also learned about this. But she just smiled and had no intention of interfering.
Lu Wen and Ge Qing announced the matter in the Main Hall and soon began to regret it!
Their actions clearly forced all the Disciples in the Academy, and even the Pavilion Lord, to make a choice—either choose them or choose Yi Qianmo!
"What if the Pavilion Lord chooses Yi Qianmo?" Lu Wen worried. "Recently, the Pavilion Lord and Zhou Yueyue seem to have gone crazy; they favor him so much. Logically, the Pavilion Lord should have been the first to stop this matter!"
"Impossible!" Ge Qing said. "Now all the Pill Masters in the Pill Pavilion stand with us. Although Yi Qianmo can refine the Body Origin Fixing Pill, he can't refine other pills. That still depends on us! Even if the Pavilion Lord chooses him, do you think the Academy's Disciples would choose him?"
Only then did Lu Wen feel a bit relieved. "That makes sense. But by uniting all the Pill Masters to isolate Yi Qianmo and forcing everyone to choose, we're challenging our superiors. That's a big taboo!"
"We have no choice!" Ge Qing said. "Although the end result might be mutual destruction, if we do nothing, only we will suffer!"
Just after the two Deputy Pavilion Lords made their choice, the entire inner mansion was discussing the matter. Whether Disciples, Stewards, or Minister Professors, all were forced into a position where they had to choose.
Meanwhile, in Yi Qianmo's Pill Cottage, Yi Qianmo finished refining the last batch of Body Origin Fixing Pills.
Only one month remained until the Martial Assembly. In the previous two months, Yi Qianmo had refined over one hundred batches of Body Origin Fixing Pills.
He had accumulated more than five hundred Body Origin Fixing Pills.
"Is there anyone else who wants to refine Body Origin Fixing Pills?" Yi Qianmo asked.
Su Muyu shook her head. "Since the isolation started, very few Disciples have come to refine pills. The one just now was the last portion of Spiritual Medicine."
"Okay." Yi Qianmo nodded, not particularly concerned. "If any Disciples come, continue as usual. If no one comes, don't force it."
As he spoke, Yi Qianmo returned to the Pill Room.
"With five hundred Body Origin Fixing Pills, cultivating the Chaotic Sword Body to the Second Stratum should be more than enough."
Yi Qianmo thought to himself.
Then, Yi Qianmo sat cross-legged in the Pill Room and began to cultivate. As he swallowed one Body Origin Fixing Pill after another, the Sword Pill stirred again. All the spiritual power in his body transformed into Sword Qi, beginning to temper his body.
Under the guidance of the Sword Qi, his body turned pure white. This was the complete form of the Sword Body. Whether in speed or strength, it far surpassed the ordinary form.
Tempered by the Sword Qi, the Meridians in his body were gradually widened. The spiritual power within him became purer, and his bones and blood grew thicker and more viscous.
Several days passed, and the entire inner mansion seemed to fall into calm.
And ever since the two Deputy Pavilion Lords issued their statement, truly no one came to Yi Qianmo for Alchemy Refining.
Although the inner mansion was calm, everyone knew that in this conflict, Yi Qianmo had suffered a crushing defeat.
"If he remains isolated like this, he'll eventually come to apologize. When that happens, should we give him a way out?" Lu Wen was in high spirits.
"If he comes to apologize, we'll give him a way out. If he doesn't, we'll keep isolating him!" Ge Qing said. "If no one comes to him for Alchemy Refining, unless he gathers Spiritual Medicine himself, he won't be able to refine pills. Gathering Spiritual Medicine himself is time-consuming and laborious. His progress will be very slow, so he'll eventually yield!"
Ten days later, Yi Qianmo emerged from seclusion again. The five hundred Body Origin Fixing Pills had finally allowed his Sword Body to advance from the First Stratum to the Second Stratum.
He hadn't expected that five hundred Body Origin Fixing Pills would be just enough.
Although strengthening the Sword Body consumed many pills, it was worth it.
At this moment, the strength of his body was no less than that of an ordinary spirit beast. The richness of his Qi and Blood far surpassed that of cultivators at the same level!
When he walked out, both Qingyi and Su Muyu felt a strong sense of pressure, as if standing before them wasn't a person but a primordial beast!
"Has no one come for Alchemy Refining?" Yi Qianmo asked again.
During this period, his strength had improved rapidly. Refining Body Origin Fixing Pills over two months had allowed his Pill Master realm to advance from first grade middle stage to first grade upper stage. He was only one step away from entering the ranks of second grade Pill Masters. Once he refined the second grade Body Origin Fixing Pill, he would be a genuine second grade Pill Master.
Besides that, there was the Chaotic Sword Body. Apart from the enhancement of his physical body, there was his cultivation realm.
Most of the potency of the Body Origin Fixing Pill was absorbed by the Sword Pill, transforming into Sword Qi. But a small portion was absorbed by his body, strengthening his Wood Spiritual Root and Fire Spiritual Root.
Now, the Wood Spiritual Root was only slightly weaker than the Fire Spiritual Root, whereas before, it had been much inferior.
Hearing this, Su Muyu shook her head. "No. It seems the entire Academy has chosen the Pill Pavilion. All the good deeds you did before couldn't withstand people's hearts."
"A small kindness is appreciated, but a great one breeds resentment. That's just how people's hearts are," Qingyi said.
Yi Qianmo smiled and said nothing.
"Otherwise, why not ask the Pavilion Lord to mediate and explain things clearly on our side?" Su Muyu suggested. "Continuing like this isn't a solution. After all, you still need to cultivate in the Academy in the future."
"No need!" Yi Qianmo said. "They will come eventually."
After speaking, Yi Qianmo returned to the Pill Room. Su Muyu was somewhat speechless. "Why is he so stubborn?"
"I think... he's right. They will come to him!" Qingyi said with a smile. "If he lowers his head now, he'll have to keep doing so in the future!"
Su Muyu looked at her in surprise. But just then, a voice came from outside. "Is Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi here? I... I am Long Fei. I would like to request Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi to refine pills."
"Huh!" Su Muyu was slightly startled.
"See? Someone's here!" Qingyi smiled and walked out.
"Why didn't you come earlier? Have you forgotten the words of the two Deputy Pavilion Lords?" Su Muyu followed and asked.
Long Fei hesitated. "Because... the Body Origin Fixing Pills refined by Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi are truly good! For other pills, I can buy them at high prices outside, but the Body Origin Fixing Pills refined by Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi can't be bought!"
"Not just me, but everyone in the Tao School wants the Body Origin Fixing Pills refined by Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi. After taking the Body Origin Fixing Pills, the strength of all the Disciples of the Tao School has improved greatly!"
Long Fei continued, "We didn't come earlier not because of the two Deputy Pavilion Lords' words, but because... we didn't have enough contribution points. Everyone was busy earning contribution points or gathering Spiritual Medicine."
After listening to Long Fei, Su Muyu finally understood why Yi Qianmo had been so calm.
After Long Fei came, many other Disciples arrived one after another, all coming for Alchemy Refining. Upon closer inquiry, it turned out it was exactly as Long Fei said—they hadn't stopped coming earlier; it was just that Yi Qianmo's refining speed was too fast, and they couldn't gather Spiritual Medicine quickly enough.
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"Bad news, bad news!"
Outside Lu Wen's Pill Cottage, a Steward hurriedly ran in.
Seeing the Steward's panicked appearance, Lu Wen said angrily, "Why are you panicking? What happened!"
The Steward caught his breath before speaking, "Some disciples went to get Yi Qianmo to refine pills!"
Lu Wen shot to his feet and said, "What? Don't they know what we said? Who exactly did this!"
"Long Fei, a disciple of the Tao School, he was the first to go, and... some other disciples of the Tao School too!"
the Steward said.
Lu Wen then relaxed a bit and said, "Fine! They want to go against our Pill Pavilion? Record all their names! Let them go to Yi Qianmo for pill refining from now on. They'll never get even one Alchemical Pill from our Pill Pavilion again!"
"They've already been recorded," the Steward said.
"Let's go find Deputy Pavilion Lord Ge!" Lu Wen left the Pill Cottage, and they arrived outside Ge Qing's Pill Cottage, just as Ge Qing was coming out. Seeing Lu Wen rushing over, Ge Qing said, "You already know what happened?"
"Yes, I didn't expect these Tao School disciples to be so ungrateful!"
Lu Wen said.
"It's fine. Not many disciples went to him anyway. Just record their names and put them on our Pill Pavilion’s blacklist from now on!"
Ge Qing said.
Lu Wen nodded and asked, "Where are you going?"
"Naturally, to take a look!"
Ge Qing said with a smile, "Let's see what those daring to openly oppose the entire Pill Pavilion look like!"
"Perfect, I want to see too!" Lu Wen said.
"Then let's go together!" Ge Qing said.
When they arrived outside Yi Qianmo's Pill Cottage, they were dumbfounded. From afar, they saw a long line of people waiting outside the Pill Cottage, with Qingyi sitting by the door registering names.
Lu Wen rubbed his eyes, unable to believe it. He turned to the Steward who had brought the news and said, "This is what you called a few people?"
The Steward looked innocent and said, "When I saw earlier, it was really only Long Fei and a few others, but... but I didn't expect so... so many people to come all of a sudden!"
Seeing Lu Wen's furious expression, Ge Qing comforted himself, "Maybe they're not here for pill refining!"
As soon as he finished speaking, two people walked over from a distance, chatting as they came. One said, "The effect of this Body Origin Fixing Pill is really good. I only took six, and my spiritual power increased by about ten percent!"
"Of course! If the Academy’s materials weren't almost all exchanged, I'd use all my contribution points to get Deputy Pavilion Lord Yi to refine them for me."
"Don't let the two Deputy Pavilion Lords hear you say that, or they might make things difficult for you."
"What's there to fear? They said that kind of thing in the Pill Pavilion out of jealousy because Deputy Pavilion
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