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The silver jade plate suddenly glowed brightly, and countless silver runes surged out from it. After swirling around, they condensed into five bean-sized silver characters reading "Great Tang Li Mubai," which flashed and disappeared into the golden token.
The middle-aged man tossed the golden token to Shi Yue and said, "This is the key to enter and exit the shop. The shop is next to Shengji Talisman Robe Shop, a standalone pavilion. If you don’t know where Shengji Talisman Robe Shop is, just ask a few people outside, and you’ll find out."
"Wait, is that Shengji Talisman Robe Shop the one run by that effeminate guy who specializes in magic robes?" Shi Yue asked with a strange expression. The first time he came to Sanxin Market, Shengji Talisman Robe Shop left a deep impression on him, as did Li Da Artifact Shop across the street.
One of these shops had an effeminate owner, and the other had a lecherous one. It was hard for Shi Yue to forget them.
"Since you know that effeminate Sheng Dong, you should know the way. Yes, the shop is right next to his. The last tenant was scared off by that effeminate Sheng Dong. Be mentally prepared—I’m warning you in advance, we won’t refund a single spirit stone. Anyway, for the next two years, the pavilion is yours to use. You can leave it empty or run a business; it’s none of our concern."
Shi Yue’s lips twitched, and he didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.
Just thinking about having a neighbor who spoke with a raised pinky finger made him break out in goosebumps.
He had already paid the spirit stones, and there were no other shops available. He couldn’t switch to a different one.
He smiled bitterly and turned to leave.
After the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, Shi Yue arrived in the southern part of the city.
At Shengji Talisman Robe Shop, a fair-skinned man in white stood at the entrance. He held his right hand with a raised pinky, wore a red skirt and embroidered shoes, and had a white jade hairpin in his hair.
Every man who passed by Shengji Talisman Robe Shop couldn’t help but get goosebumps at the sight of Sheng Dong and quickened their steps.
Across the street, at Li Da Artifact Shop, a stout, dark-skinned man waved his hands vigorously and shouted, "Immortal Maiden, take care! Please come again next time!"
Sheng Dong and Li Da could truly be called a unique sight in Sanxin Market.
The thought of being neighbors with these two eccentric characters gave Shi Yue a headache.
"Forget it, I’m here to do business. I’ll just ignore both of them," Shi Yue comforted himself.
His gaze shifted to a pavilion beside Shengji Talisman Robe Shop.
The pavilion was entirely green, made from some kind of spirit wood, and had a faint golden light curtain at the entrance.
A sign covered in spider webs hung above the door, bearing the words "Liu’s General Store."
Shi Yue quickly walked up to the pavilion and took out a golden token. The front of the token was engraved with the characters "Sanxin," and next to them were the smaller characters "Great Tang Li Mubai."
He waved the golden token lightly toward the golden light curtain. A beam of golden light shot out from the token, flashed, and disappeared into the golden curtain.
The golden light flickered violently a few times before dissipating completely.
"Oh, a new tenant! Fellow Daoist, as the saying goes, a close neighbor is better than a distant relative. From now on, we’ll be neighbors. Feel free to drop by when you have time," Sheng Dong said, batting his eyes at Shi Yue with a smile.
When Shi Yue met Sheng Dong’s suggestively charming gaze, he couldn’t help but shiver, and goosebumps immediately appeared on his arms.
He finally understood why the previous tenant had been scared off.
If Sheng Dong batted his eyes at Shi Yue every day, Shi Yue probably wouldn’t be able to stand it either.
"Hey, you effeminate guy, are you being flirtatious again? If you scare off this new neighbor, who’s going to dare rent next to you?" Li Da teased, his tone full of mockery.
"Go away, you old perv! The moment you see a pretty woman, your eyes light up. I’m telling you, you lecher, stop interrupting. It’s none of your business if I greet my new neighbor!" Sheng Dong retorted, hands on his hips, glaring at Li Da with an irritated expression, looking every bit the shrew.
"Tsk, no matter how lecherous I am, at least I’m a man. Do you dare admit you’re a man? All you do all day is flirt and seduce men, never doing anything proper!" Li Da said scornfully, his eyes filled with disdain.
Hearing this, Sheng Dong wasn’t angered. He rolled his eyes at Li Da, frowned, and shot back, "With that little toothpick of yours? You have the nerve to call yourself a man? I could spit on you and drown you."
Upon hearing this, Li Da’s face turned bright red. Furious, he yelled, "Sheng, you bastard, if you’ve got the guts, let’s have a life-and-death duel outside the marketplace. If I’m scared of you, I’ll write my surname Li upside down!"
"Hmph, if you’ve got the guts, attack me right here. If I so much as flinch, I’m not your dad," Sheng Dong snorted coldly.
"You’re asking for death..." Li Da flew into a rage. With a flick of his sleeve, two golden spheres shot out and, with two clanking sounds, transformed into two golden puppets, each about ten feet tall.
One puppet held a silver longsword, while the other wielded a spiked club.
Seeing this, many passersby were drawn over, gathering around to watch the spectacle.
"Who dares to fight in the marketplace? If you want to go to the dungeon, just say so to me, Su Chen, and I’ll gladly oblige," a stern male voice rang out. A tall, sharp-eyed middle-aged man stepped out from the crowd, with the characters "Sanxin" embroidered in gold on his left chest.
Behind the middle-aged man followed a team of Qi Refining Stage cultivators, all with "Sanxin" embroidered on their clothes.
"Fellow Daoist Su, you came just in time! Someone was about to fight in the marketplace—it scared me to death," Sheng Dong said, patting his chest with a frightened expression.
Su Chen acted as if he hadn’t heard, but he felt thoroughly disgusted.
He was completely fed up with these two. They quarreled every few days, and each time the patrol cultivators had to intervene. Any normal man who saw Sheng Dong would feel like vomiting, and Su Chen was no exception. He wondered how Sheng Dong’s shop hadn’t gone out of business yet.
Truth be told, if it weren’t for the scarcity of magic robe shops and their good quality and low prices, Sheng Dong’s shop would have closed long ago.
"Who said I was going to fight? I was just showcasing the products in our shop, letting everyone see our puppets," Li Da explained.
"Your leases are almost up, aren’t they? If you keep causing trouble frequently, don’t blame me for reporting to the higher-ups and not renewing your contracts. Let’s see what you’ll do then!" Su Chen said harshly.
"Hmph, I have no interest in arguing with this old lecher," Sheng Dong said, then turned and swayed his hips like a snake as he walked back into his shop.
Many male cultivators felt nauseated at the sight.
Li Da formed a hand seal, and with two mechanical sounds, the two golden puppets returned to their original forms and flew back into his sleeve, disappearing.
"Alright, alright, everyone disperse! Go about your business! Don’t crowd here anymore," Su Chen said, waving his hand to signal the onlookers to leave.
Shi Yue chuckled softly, shook his head, and walked into the pavilion.
......
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Su Chen saw Shi Yue enter the tower and wore a strange expression. He muttered to himself quietly, "Another greedy guy who wants a bargain. He dares to open a shop next to Shengji Talisman Robe Shop. I wonder how long he can last."
The inside of the tower was covered in dust, and long cobwebs hung from the shelves. It was clear that this shop had not been rented out for a while. The Management Office said it was a newly available shop—they were clearly tricking people!
Although he felt extremely helpless, since he had already paid the spirit stones, Shi Yue had no other choice.
Shi Yue walked upstairs with a bitter smile. The second floor was relatively more spacious. In one corner, there was a golden formation several zhang in size, along with several tables and chairs and two side rooms.
After walking around the tower, he went outside. He took out a golden token and waved it toward the tower entrance. A faint golden light screen suddenly appeared, blocking the doorway.
Back at the Gathering Immortals Inn, Shi Yue told Li Yan about the shop situation.
"That's great, Big Bro... Big Brother Li, are we opening now?" Li Yan said excitedly.
He had never experienced being a shopkeeper before and was eager to get started.
"We'll open tomorrow. Let's go clean it up first. In the evening, we'll go around and check the prices of elixirs here," Shi Yue said, shaking his head.
The number of elixirs he could refine now was limited: Fasting Pill, Qi Refining Powder, Qi Nourishing Pill, and Spirit Recovery Pill.
The success rate for Spirit Recovery Pill was too low, so he did not plan to refine and sell it for now. He would wait until he had more resources.
In his storage pouch, he had over three hundred bottles of Qi Nourishing Pill. He refined them using spirit medicine grown in the Palm Heaven Space. The first time, he refined over a thousand batches and only produced a little over a hundred bottles. The second time, he also refined over a thousand batches, with a slightly higher success rate—over two hundred bottles. Altogether, he had over three hundred bottles. Both times used up six mu of spirit medicine.
Besides the three hundred bottles of Qi Nourishing Pill, he also had many Primary Talismans. Aside from these two items, he could not offer any other goods for now.
He only had four thousand spirit stones left in his storage pouch, which was not enough to buy much spirit medicine, let alone disperse his cultivation to learn artifact refining.
Fortunately, he still had over a hundred Second Tier Golden Thread Balls in his storage pouch. If he sold them, he could probably get tens of thousands of spirit stones.
The Palm Heaven Space now had an eighty-fold time flow, but it still could not keep up with his consumption of spirit medicine.
Just to refine Qi Nourishing Pill, it would take over half a year in the outside world for the spirit medicine planted in the Palm Heaven Space to be ready.
He could not wait that long. He planned to open the shop first and gradually increase the variety of goods.
Shi Yue took Li Yan and left the Gathering Immortals Inn, arriving at the rented shop in the southern part of the city.
"Hey, that older sister is very pretty," Li Yan said, praising Sheng Dong next door.
"Little sister, your words are so sweet," Sheng Dong said with a light laugh. His gaze shifted to Shi Yue, and he smiled, saying, "This must be your husband! He is very handsome. You two are a perfect match."
Hearing this, Li Yan's cheeks flushed red.
"We are siblings, Fellow Daoist Sheng, do not misunderstand. We have things to attend to, so we will chat another day," Shi Yue said vaguely. He took out the token to remove the restriction and led Li Yan into the tower.
"Yan'er, that person earlier was a man, not an older sister. In the future, interact with him less, so he doesn't lead you astray," Shi Yue instructed.
"Understood," Li Yan said, sticking out his tongue playfully.
"This place is too dirty. Let's clean it up. We open tomorrow," Shi Yue said, a trace of excitement appearing on his face.
He had opened a shop with Chen Xing'er before, but now he was opening one on his own. He did not know how Chen Xing'er was doing now. He remembered hearing half a year ago that she had been in seclusion, trying to break through to the Foundation Building Realm.
Thinking of that money-loving Senior Sister Chen, Shi Yue could not help but smile.
But he needed to focus on the task at hand. He began chanting incantations, and a large amount of blue light appeared out of nowhere, quickly gathering into a blue water ball. The blue water ball kept growing and soon reached several zhang in size.
"Break," Shi Yue said in a low voice.
As soon as he spoke, the giant fireball shattered, turning into a large amount of clean water that sprinkled throughout the room.
"Yan'er, you are responsible for cleaning the first floor. I will take care of the second floor," Shi Yue instructed, then walked upstairs.
On the second floor, Shi Yue used the same technique, casting the water ball spell to form a huge water ball to clean the dust.
They worked for over an hour before the tower was clean.
By the time Shi Yue and Li Yan walked out of the tower, the sky had already darkened.
"Big Brother Shi, have you thought of a name for the shop?" Li Yan suddenly thought of something and asked.
"Let's go get something to eat first, then take a good look around and check the prices of elixirs in other shops. We can decide on a name later," Shi Yue said after thinking for a moment.
He only had four thousand spirit stones on him and needed to earn more as operating funds.
Although the sky had darkened, the marketplace was brightly lit, and the streets were crowded with people.
Shi Yue took Li Yan to eat two bowls of spirit noodles, then walked along the street.
From time to time, Shi Yue entered shops that sold elixirs to inquire about prices.
The prices of elixirs for cultivators in the Qi Refining Stage were not high. Fasting Pill was five spirit stones per bottle, with five pills per bottle. Qi Refining Powder was fifty spirit stones per bottle, also with five pills. A bottle of Qi Nourishing Pill cost one hundred spirit stones, also containing five pills.
Shi Yue had over three hundred bottles of Qi Nourishing Pill. Even if he sold them all, it would only amount to thirty thousand spirit stones. After selling these three hundred-plus bottles, he would either have to buy spirit medicine to refine more Qi Nourishing Pill or wait for the spirit medicine in the Palm Heaven Space to mature.
The spirit medicine in the Palm Heaven Space would take over half a year to mature, which he definitely could not wait for. Plus, he now had very little spirit medicine over a hundred years old and very little spirit honey, so he could not brew Hundred Fragrance Spirit Wine. The only option was to buy spirit medicine to refine pills.
He urgently needed funds. After thinking it over, he decided he had to sell the remaining golden silkworms.
Once he made the decision, he took Li Yan back to the Gathering Immortals Inn.
He took out a golden storage pouch from his storage pouch and handed it to Li Yan, saying,
"Yan'er, Big Brother Shi has some silk spun by Second Tier Golden Silkworms. Later, I will take you to a place. You go in and sell the silk inside. Sell one Golden Thread Ball for three hundred spirit stones—you can ask for more, but not less. I will wait outside to support you. After you come out, we will meet at the Floating Cloud Residence."
"Okay," Li Yan agreed without hesitation.
Shi Yue was slightly surprised and said curiously, "Yan'er, aren't you going to ask where the Golden Thread Balls came from? Or why I'm not selling them myself and instead having you sell them?"
"Before leaving with Big Brother Shi, Grandfather repeatedly reminded me: do not ask what should not be asked, do not listen to what should not be heard, do not look at what should not be seen, and do not say what should not be said. Yan'er believes Big Brother Shi would not harm me," Li Yan said very seriously.
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Shi Yue felt a warmth in his heart and looked at Li Yan with a hint of approval in his gaze.
He then discussed the details of the plan with Li Yan. After making sure everything was correct multiple times, he took Li Yan and left the Gathering Immortals Inn.
After the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, Shi Yue and Li Yan arrived outside the Taisheng Pavilion.
Li Yan took a deep breath and quickly walked inside, while Shi Yue waited outside. His eyes were fixed on the entrance of the Taisheng Pavilion, and he seemed a bit nervous.
This was Li Yan's first time doing something like this, so Shi Yue was a little worried that Li Yan might make a mistake.
Under his anxious and expectant gaze, after the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, Li Yan came out of the Taisheng Pavilion and started walking forward along the street.
Shi Yue's eyes lit up, and he quickly followed.
He didn't catch up to Li Yan right away. Instead, he followed behind Li Yan to see if there were any pursuers. After walking all the way, Shi Yue didn't find any followers.
After passing through several streets, Li Yan entered a teahouse named "Floating Cloud Pavilion" and sat down at an empty table in the main hall.
Shi Yue followed him in and sat down at another empty table. After observing for a good while and confirming that no one was following, he walked over and sat down at Li Yan's table.
"Brother Li, this is for you." Li Yan took out a blue Storage Pouch from his sleeve and handed it to Shi Yue.
To hide their identities, Shi Yue used the fake name Li Mubai, and Li Yan used the fake name Li Yan. They addressed each other as brother and sister, and only used their real names in private.
Shi Yue opened the bag and scanned it with his Spiritual Sense. He said with some surprise, "Why are there two thousand extra Spirit Stones?"
"Hehe, I said three hundred and ten Spirit Stones each, and promised that if we had goods in the future, we would definitely sell them there. Then they agreed." Li Yan giggled and said with some pride.
"Well done. Come on, big brother will take you to a good place." Shi Yue praised him, paid for the tea, and took Li Yan out of the teahouse.
A quarter of an hour later, the two arrived at the entrance of the Beast Fighting Palace.
"Don't miss out, come in and take a look! A Second Tier Ironhide Crocodile versus a Second Tier Golden-spotted Two-tailed Snake, one-to-one odds!" a servant of the Beast Fighting Palace shouted loudly at the entrance.
Shi Yue took Li Yan inside and went to the counter.
"Senior, are you here to place a bet, watch the beast fights, or participate in them?" a young maid asked with a smile.
"I plan to participate in the Insect Duel with a Second Tier Spirit-Devouring Bee. Here is the five hundred Spirit Stone registration fee. I'm currently staying at the Gathering Immortals Inn. If you can't find me there, look for me at the new shop next to Sheng's Tailor Shop." Shi Yue said while taking out five hundred Spirit Stones as the registration fee from his sleeve and placing them on the counter.
"Alright. If someone participates in the Insect Duel, we will send someone to notify you, Senior. There is also a beast fight tonight. I wonder if Senior would like to watch?" the young maid asked with a smile.
"No." Shi Yue shook his head and left with Li Yan.
Because the shop was opening tomorrow morning, Shi Yue took Li Yan around the Marketplace for an hour, ordered a plaque, and then returned to the Gathering Immortals Inn to rest.
Early the next morning, as soon as the sky began to lighten, Shi Yue and Li Yan got up early.
Arriving at Sheng's Tailor Shop, Shi Yue took out a Sky Flying Talisman and slapped it onto himself. With a flash of blue light, a pair of Azure Wings, about ten feet in size, suddenly appeared.
He patted a Storage Pouch at his waist, and a silver light flew out from it. It was a silver plaque about ten feet in size, with the three golden characters "Hundred Herbs Pavilion" written on it.
This plaque was a Top-grade Magical Artifact. Although it couldn't compare to those Spiritual Artifact-level signs, it was pretty good for a newly opened shop. Shi Yue had put a lot of thought into attracting customers.
He used a token to remove the Restriction, pushed the door open, and went inside.
"Yan'er, arrange the items according to their categories. I'm going upstairs to the second floor to exchange Spirit Stones." Shi Yue took out a blue Storage Pouch from his chest, tossed it to Li Yan, gave the instruction, and then headed up to the second floor.
By the time Shi Yue finished exchanging the Spirit Stones and came down from the second floor, Li Yan had already arranged the goods.
There weren't many types of goods. Currently, they only had five items: Qi Refining Powder, Qi Nourishing Pill, Primary Talisman, Dark Spirit Tea, and Spirit Honey.
After arranging the goods, Shi Yue and Li Yan stood behind the counter, waiting for customers to arrive.
Time passed bit by bit, the sky grew fully bright, and the number of pedestrians on the street increased.
An hour passed, and not a single person entered the shop to buy anything.
"Brother Li, why hasn't anyone come in yet? Do they not know we're open? Should I go out and shout a few times?" Li Yan asked with a furrowed brow.
Shi Yue hesitated for a moment, then nodded in agreement.
Li Yan quickly walked out, stood at the entrance, and shouted loudly, "Don't miss out, come in and take a look! High-quality Qi Refining Powder, Qi Nourishing Pills, and wild Spirit Honey!"
Before long, a woman in a blue dress walked in.
Shi Yue's eyes lit up, he forced a smile onto his face, and quickly went to greet her. "Fellow Daoist, what would you like to buy?"
The woman in the blue dress glanced over the items on the shelves, frowned, shook her head, turned around, and walked out, muttering softly to herself, "It's all just common stuff. Wasting my time."
Seeing this, the smile froze on Shi Yue's face.
"Hehe, Shi kid, business isn't easy, is it? Earning Spirit Stones by running a shop isn't as simple as you thought." Xiaoyaozi's voice rang out in Shi Yue's mind.
"Maybe it's because we just opened and don't have regular customers yet. It should get better after some time." Shi Yue comforted himself.
Li Yan shouted at the entrance for most of the morning. A few Qi Refining Stage cultivators came in, but after glancing at the items on the shelves, they shook their heads and left.
Every time a customer entered, Li Yan and Shi Yue would force a smile onto their faces. But when the customers quickly left, the smiles on their faces immediately stiffened.
"Little friend, please wait. Can you tell me why you didn't buy anything from my shop?" Shi Yue stopped a Qi Refining Stage cultivator who was about to leave and asked with a furrowed brow.
"Senior, the things in your shop are too ordinary. Only the Dark Spirit Tea is somewhat good, but other shops also sell Dark Spirit Tea, and they sell it cheaper than you. As for the other goods, they can be bought in other shops too. I often buy Elixirs from one particular shop, so I feel more at ease. I don't casually buy Elixirs from other small shops." The Qi Refining Stage cultivator hesitated for a moment, then explained truthfully.
"I understand. Thank you." Although Shi Yue felt a bit uncomfortable hearing this, he still expressed his thanks.
He thought about it carefully and realized that what the other person said made a lot of sense. The things in his shop were all sold in other shops. Because those shops had many returning customers and he had no price advantage, it was truly unlikely that anyone would buy things from his shop.
"Business is too tough, Brother Li. If this continues, will we have to close down?" Li Yan frowned and asked with some worry.
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"No, Yan'er, you watch the shop first. I'll go out for a walk and see how other stores attract business." Shi Yue shook his head, gave the instruction, and quickly walked out.
Shi Yue walked around the marketplace a few times and looked at other shops that sold Spirit Medicine. He found that their business was indeed better than his. Upon asking, he learned that even the shop with the shortest operating time had been open for half a year, which was how they accumulated a group of regular customers.
Seeing this, Shi Yue's expression improved a bit. The beginning was always the hardest. Anyway, he had already paid two years of rent, so it didn’t matter if the shop's business was a bit slow.
He bought two jin of Spirit Cake and returned.
The shop was still quiet and empty. Li Yan sat behind the counter, resting her chin in her hands, staring eagerly at the pedestrians on the street.
"Yan'er, how is it? Any customers?" Shi Yue handed the Spirit Cake to Li Yan and asked casually.
"No, it's already noon, and not a single customer has come. A few Qi Refining Stage Cultivators came by, but they thought our items were too expensive and didn’t buy anything." Li Yan shook her head and replied truthfully.
"The beginning is always hard. It’s like this at first. I bought this Spirit Cake for you to eat. I’m going upstairs to cultivate. Call me if anything happens." Shi Yue comforted her and went upstairs.
Shi Yue entered a room on the second floor, closed the door, and sighed. "Senior Xiaoyaozi, earning Spirit Stones by running a shop is too difficult!"
"Shi kid, I don’t think you need to sell Elixirs. After all, you can’t refine many types of Elixirs right now. Why not switch to selling Spirit Grass instead? The Heaven Governing Pearl now has an eighty-fold Time Flow Rate. If you buy a four-hundred-year Spirit Medicine and plant it in the Palm Heaven Space, it will become five hundred years old in a year. You can earn the price difference. It’s the same for low-grade Spirit Grass—buy some that’s over ten years old, plant it in the Palm Heaven Space, and you can sell it soon."
"Selling Spirit Grass!" Shi Yue was somewhat tempted.
"Yes! With the Heaven Governing Pearl in your hands, if you still don’t know how to use its advantage, you’re really foolish!"
"Based on my understanding of you, you never do anything without benefit. Would you be so kind as to suggest I sell Spirit Grass?" Shi Yue showed a suspicious look on his face.
"Hmph, you still owe me two hundred and eighty thousand Spirit Stones! If you can’t earn Spirit Stones, how will you repay me?"
Hearing this, the suspicion on Shi Yue’s face lessened slightly.
"Think about it yourself! The decision is in your hands. Don’t forget, two months have already passed. In four more months, if you can’t repay one hundred thousand Spirit Stones to me, you’ll have to pay an extra eleven thousand Spirit Stones."
After careful consideration, Shi Yue decided to follow Xiaoyaozi’s suggestion. With the Heaven Governing Pearl in his possession, running a Spirit Grass business was most suitable.
After making the decision, Shi Yue quickly went out. He said goodbye to Li Yan and left the shop.
He had someone make a Top-grade Magical Artifact level plaque with three golden characters: "Immortal Herb Pavilion."
Of course, Shi Yue did not have Immortal Grass for sale, but that didn’t mean he couldn’t grow it in the future. With the Palm Heaven Space, anything was possible.
Returning to the shop, Shi Yue immediately replaced the old plaque with the new one and hung a sign at the door: Pre-order Spirit Grass and Spirit Medicine available, up to a thousand years old.
"Brother Li, why did you change the plaque? What’s the new name?" Li Yan looked curiously at the plaque Shi Yue was holding.
"Immortal Herb Pavilion. From now on, we’ll sell Spirit Medicine and Spirit Grass." Shi Yue said with a light laugh.
"Sell Spirit Medicine and Spirit Grass? But we don’t even have a Spiritual Field. Where will we get Spirit Medicine to sell?" Li Yan blinked, full of confusion.
Shi Yue took a green Jade Slip from his sleeve and handed it to Li Yan, instructing, "I collected a lot before, but I haven’t taken them out of my Storage Pouch yet. This is the price list for Spirit Grass. If anyone comes to buy Spirit Grass, tell them the prices I set. If anyone is willing to buy, have them come upstairs to find me."
"Okay, I understand." Li Yan took the Jade Slip and agreed.
...
Zhang Feng came from the Zhang Family, one of the five great Cultivation families of Western Han. Because the Zhang Family had a Nascent Soul Cultivator guarding them, while the other four families did not, the Zhang Family became the head of the five great Cultivation families. They held a high status, second only to a few major sects in the Western Han Cultivation World, and had a certain say in matters.
The Cultivation sects of Western Han were polite to the Zhang Family on the surface, but secretly suppressed and excluded them. The first measure was to jointly cut off the Zhang Family’s Spirit Medicine supply. The Cultivation sects of Western Han strictly controlled Spirit Medicine trade. Without Spirit Medicine to refine Elixirs, the Zhang Family’s disciples could only cultivate step by step to improve their Cultivation, which was relatively slow.
The Zhang Family was angry but dared not speak out, so they could only send people to other countries to buy Spirit Medicine for Elixir refinement.
Because Zhang Feng was clever, he was assigned by the Zhang Family’s elders to go to other countries to buy Spirit Medicine.
Sanxin Market was located at the border of three countries, with bustling trade and a wide variety and quantity of goods. Many procurement stewards from Cultivation forces would come to Sanxin Market to purchase resources, and Zhang Feng was no exception.
This time, he was ordered to purchase a batch of Hundred-Year Spirit Herbs. He had been in Sanxin Market for less than three days and had already bought most of the Spirit Herbs he needed, except for two types.
She Orchid and Yellow Lotus Herb had mild properties and were auxiliary ingredients for many Elixirs. Zhang Feng needed to buy one hundred plants each of hundred-year She Orchid and Yellow Lotus Herb. He had visited every Spiritual Herb Shop in Sanxin Market, but still needed fifty more of each.
The nearest marketplace to Sanxin Market required three to four months for a round trip. Zhang Feng simply did not have that much time. There were many eighty- to ninety-year She Orchids and Yellow Lotus Herbs in the marketplace, but even though they were only a few years short, their potency was much weaker. Zhang Feng did not dare to buy substandard Spirit Medicine. The position of procurement steward was a lucrative one, and many clansmen were envious of him. If he were caught making a mistake, he would lose his job.
Because of this, he spent his days wandering around the marketplace, hoping to buy the full amount of She Orchids and Yellow Lotus Herbs within the time limit.
One evening, he came to the corner of the southern part of the city.
"Eh, when did a Spiritual Herb Shop open here? I didn’t notice it yesterday." Zhang Feng suddenly stopped and looked at a pavilion.
The plaque on the pavilion read "Immortal Herb Pavilion," and the surface of the plaque had a faint Spirit Light flowing, clearly a Top-grade Magical Artifact.
There was also a sign hanging at the door that said: Pre-order Spirit Grass and Spirit Medicine, up to a thousand years old.
"Pre-order Spirit Grass and Spirit Medicine? Is it true or false?" Zhang Feng raised an eyebrow, showing a suspicious expression.
He had been a procurement steward for several years and had bought Spirit Medicine from many Spiritual Herb Shops. Shops that could pre-order Spirit Grass in large quantities were all big stores. If a small shop dared to say such things, it was mostly a gimmick.
Since he was already here, Zhang Feng decided to go in and take a look, just to try his luck. Maybe this small shop really had such capability!
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[image: ]


​
The shop was tidy. Some common elixirs and Primary Talismans were placed on the shelves, along with a few wooden jars. A plain-looking Green-Skirted Woman sat behind the counter, absorbed in reading an ancient book.
Zhang Feng saw this scene and immediately wanted to turn around and leave. But since he was already here, he figured it wouldn't hurt to ask first.
Zhang Feng quickly walked to the counter, tapped on it, and asked, "Can I place an order for Spirit Grass here?"
Li Yan looked up at Zhang Feng in front of her, froze for a moment, then quickly put on a smile and said, "Yes, you can. May I ask how many years of Spirit Grass you want to order? I can give you a price!"
"I want fifty She Orchids and fifty Yellow Lotus Herbs, each a hundred years old. Do you have them?" Zhang Feng's expression eased as he asked further.
"Hundred-Year She Orchids and Yellow Lotus Herbs... Nine hundred Spirit Stones each. One hundred plants would be ninety thousand Spirit Stones. You need to pay one-tenth of the total as a deposit, which is nine thousand Spirit Stones," Li Yan said sweetly.
Zhang Feng frowned slightly and said with some dissatisfaction, "Other Spirit Medicine shops sell hundred-year Spirit Medicine for just over eight hundred Spirit Stones. You're charging nine hundred—that's not fair!"
"Here, we pre-order the specific Spirit Grass that customers request, so the price is naturally higher. But the quality is absolutely guaranteed, you can rest assured," Li Yan explained with a slight smile.
Zhang Feng's expression changed several times before he frowned and asked, "How long until I can get the goods?"
"Our Shopkeeper is upstairs. If you, Senior, wish to order herbs, you can go up and discuss it in detail with our Shopkeeper," Li Yan said warmly, pointing to the wooden staircase.
Zhang Feng nodded and stepped toward the stairs.
When he reached the second floor, Zhang Feng didn't see anyone. He raised an eyebrow and said, "I am Zhang Feng. I want to order some hundred-year Spirit Grass. Could the Shopkeeper come out for a detailed discussion?"
Before long, a door to one of the rooms opened, and Shi Yue came out, wearing a faint smile.
"Sorry, Fellow Daoist Zhang. I was cultivating inside just now," Shi Yue said to Zhang Feng, clasping his hands in apology.
"No problem. How should I address you, Shopkeeper?" Zhang Feng asked calmly.
"I am Li Mubai, the Shopkeeper of the Immortal Herb Pavilion. Fellow Daoist Zhang mentioned wanting to order a batch of hundred-year Spirit Grass. What kind of Spirit Grass did you have in mind?" Shi Yue gave a brief introduction and got straight to the point.
He hadn't expected that so soon after hanging the sign for the Immortal Herb Pavilion, a customer would show up.
"I want fifty She Orchids and fifty Yellow Lotus Herbs, each a hundred years old. How soon can I get them?" Zhang Feng stated truthfully, his gaze fixed on Shi Yue, trying to read something from his face.
"Two months. How about that?" Shi Yue thought for a moment before asking.
Zhang Feng raised an eyebrow and shook his head. "No, that's too long. Can you make it faster?"
"Then one month. The deposit is nine thousand Spirit Stones."
Zhang Feng thought for a bit and said, "Shopkeeper Li, to be honest, this is my first time doing business with you, and I don't trust you enough. How about this: a deposit of five thousand Spirit Stones. If you deliver on time, I'll pay the rest. What do you say?"
"Alright. It's a deal." Shi Yue thought it over carefully and agreed.
Zhang Feng took out fifty Mid-Grade Spirit Stones from his Storage Pouch and handed them to Shi Yue.
Shi Yue took out paper and a brush, wrote a receipt, and gave it to Zhang Feng.
"Shopkeeper Li, until we meet again." Zhang Feng clasped his hands toward Shi Yue, then turned and left.
"Hey, Shi kid, I told you! The Spirit Grass business suits you perfectly. In less than an hour, a customer came," Xiaoyaozi said in a proud tone.
"Senior Xiaoyaozi? Do you still have any Spirit Stones? Lend me another hundred thousand, with the same interest as last time," Shi Yue said, perking up.
"You didn't ask earlier. I've already eaten them all."
Shi Yue frowned slightly. One month in the outside world meant less than seven years in the Palm Heaven Space. That meant he needed to buy at least fifty She Orchids and fifty Yellow Lotus Herbs, each ninety-four years old, and plant them in the Palm Heaven Space so they would grow to a hundred years in a month.
A Spirit Medicine over ninety years old cost over four hundred Spirit Stones. One hundred plants would be over forty thousand Spirit Stones. But he only had a little over thirty thousand in his Storage Pouch, leaving a shortfall of about ten thousand.
If he sold Primary Talismans or Qi Nourishing Pills, he should be able to scrape together ten thousand Spirit Stones.
Shi Yue hurried downstairs, bid farewell to Li Yan, and went out.
He visited several Spiritual Herb Shops and tried to sell Qi Nourishing Pills. They were willing to buy, but the price was low—eighty Spirit Stones per bottle, while the market price was one hundred per bottle.
Even though he knew the price was low, Shi Yue had no choice. He sold one hundred and fifty bottles of Qi Nourishing Pills and got twelve thousand Spirit Stones.
Then, he disguised himself and went to multiple Spirit Grass shops—after all, he was now the Shopkeeper of the Immortal Herb Pavilion and had to maintain his identity. He spent forty-eight thousand Spirit Stones to buy fifty She Orchids and fifty Yellow Lotus Herbs, each ninety-four years old, in separate batches.
After returning to the Immortal Herb Pavilion, Shi Yue didn't want to waste any
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