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After closing the main door and returning to the basement, Shi Yue took out Wang Lin's Storage Pouch and dumped its contents onto the floor, revealing a large pile of items.
There were Spirit Stones, Spiritual Artifacts, Elixirs, and other common items from the Cultivation World.
After counting, there were thirty thousand Spirit Stones, five Spiritual Artifacts, three bottles of True Essence Pills, a pile of Artifact Refining Materials, and over a dozen Jade Slips.
"A Golden Core Stage cultivator, and yet so poor. It seems this person must have been a Rogue Cultivator. If they were from a sect or a family, a Golden Core Stage cultivator couldn't possibly be this poor." Shi Yue curled his lips and said with some disappointment.
He thought he would make a huge windfall! He didn't expect there to be only this little. If he hadn't previously seized that Magic Treasure and the Supreme-Grade Spiritual Artifact, it really wouldn't have compared to the wealth of an ordinary Foundation Building Cultivator.
Shi Yue sorted the items on the floor into categories and stored them in different Storage Pouches. Then, he entered the Palm Heaven Space.
"Senior Xiaoyaozi, are you sure I can build my foundation inside the Palm Heaven Space? It won't attract heavenly lightning to strike me dead, will it?" Shi Yue asked nervously.
"This old man thought about it carefully. The Palm Heaven Space hasn't returned to its original state yet. It's estimated that it probably won't work for now. However, you can cultivate inside the Palm Heaven Space. After you reach the Great Perfection of Qi Refining, you can leave the Marketplace to build your foundation. That should be safer."
"Good thing I was cautious and asked more questions, otherwise you would have gotten me killed." Shi Yue curled his lips and said with some displeasure.
"Ahem, as I've said, this old man's soul isn't complete yet, so my memory isn't very good." Xiaoyaozi gave an embarrassed laugh, his expression somewhat awkward.
Hearing this, Shi Yue frowned slightly and asked with some concern, "Senior Xiaoyaozi, think carefully again. Is the Five Elements Chaos Art really as powerful as you said? You didn't remember wrong again, did you? And the Nine Palaces Spirit Gathering Array, can it really speed up the absorption of Spiritual Energy from Spirit Stones? Don't make me Disperse my Cultivation and then fail to build my foundation later, or I'd be finished."
"Relax! This old man's memories are just a bit fuzzy regarding matters about the Palm Heaven Space. For other things, as long as I remember them, they're relatively clear. Unless someone deliberately erased my memories, there shouldn't be a big problem."
"Erased your memories? Didn't you say you were very powerful? Someone could actually erase your memories?" A look of shock appeared in Shi Yue's eyes as he asked curiously.
"There's always someone better. This old man isn't the best in the world. I just said it's possible, but the possibility is extremely low. It's unlikely someone erased my memories." Xiaoyaozi said somewhat uncertainly.
Shi Yue shook his head. At this point, he couldn't hesitate any longer.
With an eighty-fold Time Flow Rate, one month was enough for Shi Yue to cultivate to the Great Perfection of Qi Refining. But before that, he needed to make some arrangements.
He received nine orders tonight, requiring dozens of different types of Spirit Medicines to be planted. Going to Huichun Pavilion to buy them wasn't practical. After all, the Immortal Herb Pavilion was a Spiritual Herb Shop. When Li Yan disguised herself to buy Spirit Medicines, the Immortal Herb Pavilion wasn't famous yet, and no one paid attention. After tonight, the Immortal Herb Pavilion could be said to be famous. There would definitely be people watching the Immortal Herb Pavilion. A Spiritual Herb Shop that could pre-order Thousand-Year Spirit Medicines, without a Golden Core Stage cultivator guarding it, it was hard to guarantee that no one would develop greedy thoughts.
Shi Yue was only at the Early Foundation Building Stage. He couldn't possibly be a match for a Golden Core Stage cultivator. Considering the astonishing Spiritual Energy fluctuations emitted by the Immortal Herb Pavilion, most people probably guessed that the Immortal Herb Pavilion had some powerful Formations.
If Shi Yue left the Immortal Herb Pavilion, he would just be a slightly more powerful Foundation Building Cultivator. But in front of a Golden Core Stage cultivator, Shi Yue was still no match. Never mind anything else, he definitely couldn't block a Golden Core Stage cultivator's Magic Treasure.
"Shi kid, if you leave the Marketplace to attempt Foundation Building, given your current wealth and fame, there will probably be quite a few Golden Core Stage cultivators watching you. They wouldn't dare act within the Marketplace, but leaving the Marketplace might be dangerous. This old man knows you're stingy and won't easily use the Exquisite House. But with your current cultivation level, even with several Intermediate Escape Talismans, you might not necessarily escape from a Golden Core Stage cultivator. This old man has a method for drawing a talisman called the Puppet Shadow Talisman. With your current cultivation, you can just manage to draw it. Last time when you drew the Lightning Evasion Talisman, didn't you have some Intermediate Talisman Paper left? You can use it to draw this talisman. With a few Puppet Shadow Talismans in hand, you won't have to worry about being chased by Golden Core Stage cultivators. Just fifty thousand Spirit Stones, how about it?" Xiaoyaozi said with a smile, his tone full of temptation.
Shi Yue was somewhat tempted, but he frowned. "Puppet Shadow Talisman? A method for drawing a secret talisman costs fifty thousand Spirit Stones? That's so much?"
"Fifty thousand Spirit Stones can save your life. Do you think it's expensive? Besides, the Immortal Herb Pavilion is famous now. If you have Miss Murong handle everything, and exchange all the pre-ordered Spirit Medicines from the Taixu Sect, unless the Nascent Soul Cultivator of your Taixu Sect is a fool, the secret of the Heaven Governing Pearl will be exposed sooner or later. If you spread out the purchases, it will be safer. Last time you had Little Yan buy Spirit Medicines, you were probably planning for this day, right? If Little Yan helps you buy Spirit Medicines, having a few Puppet Shadow Talismans when she goes out will be much safer."
"Didn't the Kui Water Art you sold me last time have a secret technique called the Kui Water Shadow Separation Art? Didn't you say this technique could create multiple fake bodies to deceive enemies? Is the Puppet Shadow Technique more powerful than the Kui Water Shadow Separation Art?" Shi Yue asked curiously.
"The Kui Water Shadow Separation Art is used during fights, and it's only effective for a short time. The Puppet Shadow Talisman is for escaping. The fake body created by the Puppet Shadow Talisman can be controlled by the real body within the effective range of their Spiritual Sense. Moreover, the fake body created by the Puppet Shadow Talisman possesses some of the real body's strength, and its aura is exactly the same as the real body's. Unless the opponent is two major realms higher or possesses an Extraordinary Treasure, they absolutely cannot tell the real from the fake. It's a top tool for escape."
Shi Yue thought for a moment and agreed. "Alright! Give me the method for drawing the Puppet Shadow Talisman. I'll owe you the Spirit Stones for now, a total of five hundred thousand."
Xiaoyaozi didn't object either. He raised his right hand, and a blue Jade Slip flew out and landed in Shi Yue's hand.
Shi Yue pressed the blue Jade Slip to his forehead and began comprehending its contents.
After the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, Shi Yue removed the Jade Slip, sat quietly for half a quarter of an hour, then took out his Talisman Making tools and started drawing the Puppet Shadow Talisman.
He held his breath and focused his mind. He dipped the Talisman Brush into the Cinnabar Ink and applied it to the Blank Talisman Paper. Before long, a pale silver Rune appeared on the talisman paper...
Early the next morning, the sky was still gray.
Lu Er and Chen San stood at the entrance of the Marketplace, chatting while eating breakfast.
"Fellow Daoist Lu, have you heard? Li Mubai crippled a Golden Core Stage cultivator yesterday." Chen San said casually.
"Heh, it's hard not to know. This matter has already spread throughout the entire Marketplace. I heard Li Mubai used Formations to cripple that Golden Core Senior. This Li Mubai is too impressive. Even a Golden Core Senior couldn't do anything to him. If he needs a follower, I'd be the first to sign up. I'd do it even without Spirit Stones." Lu Er said in an envious tone.
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"If I were them, I would even pay Spirit Stones to get in. According to reliable news, several Golden Core Seniors entered Li Mubai's Immortal Herb Pavilion yesterday, probably to reserve Spirit Medicine. Wow, an herb shop that can reserve Thousand-Year Spirit Medicine! This news will likely spread quickly, and I bet more cultivators will come to Sanxin Market in the future." Chen San sighed.
While the two were chatting, seven or eight young men and women in different outfits quickly walked toward the exit. As they left, they whispered to each other.
"Hurry back to report. The Immortal Herb Pavilion can reserve Spirit Medicine up to a thousand years old. We won't have to worry about Spirit Medicine anymore."
"If only the Immortal Herb Pavilion didn't refuse business under three hundred thousand Spirit Stones, I would reserve a few Spirit Medicines too."
As they spoke, they quickly left the Marketplace.
"See, what did I say? Once these people go back to report, Sanxin Market will become even more lively. It's a pity Li Mubai doesn't fight at the Spell Technique Hall anymore. Otherwise, we wouldn't need to work as guides; betting would earn Spirit Stones faster."
"How many Spirit Stones can you earn by fighting at the Spell Technique Hall? Li Mubai could sell a few Thousand-Year Spirit Medicines and make enough for us to use for decades." Lu Er sighed.
While Lu Er and Chen San were chatting, several more young men and women hurried out of the Marketplace.
"Hurry back and report to Master. If he learns there's an herb shop in Sanxin Market that can reserve Thousand-Year Spirit Grass, he will definitely be very happy."
"That's right. If Master hears this news, he will surely reward us."
One after another, young Foundation Building Cultivators left the Marketplace, all talking about going back to report.
Lu Er and Chen San found this unsurprising. They estimated it wouldn't be long before these cultivators returned to Sanxin Market.
Half an hour later, a Green-robed Taoist Priest calmly walked out of the Marketplace. Judging by the Spiritual Pressure emanating from him, he was clearly a Golden Core Stage Cultivator.
After walking beyond the no-fly zone of the Marketplace, the Green-robed Taoist Priest turned around and glanced back at Sanxin Market, a mocking smile curling at the corner of his mouth.
He turned back, stamped his right foot, and transformed into a streak of green light that shot into the sky.
...
Inside the Immortal Herb Pavilion, Shi Yue was giving some instructions to Li Yan.
"Yan'er, while I'm away, do not leave the Immortal Herb Pavilion, understand? These Fasting Pills are enough for you for over a month. No matter who sends you a Message Talisman, do not take a single step out of the Immortal Herb Pavilion until I return. Just cultivate in the Basement, alright?"
"Big Brother Shi, where are you going? Will it be dangerous?" Li Yan asked with some concern.
Shi Yue nodded with relief and smiled. "I need to leave for a while to get supplies. Otherwise, how will we fulfill our orders? Don't worry, I'll be fine."
"Alright then. I'll wait for you here in the Immortal Herb Pavilion. You must come back safely. I've already lost one brother; I can't lose another." Li Yan's pretty face showed a look of concern.
Shi Yue felt a warmth in his heart and nodded in agreement.
After leaving the Immortal Herb Pavilion, Shi Yue headed straight for the Taixu Pavilion.
"Oh, it's Fellow Daoist Li." Just as Shi Yue arrived at the Taixu Pavilion, Murong Xiaoxiao and Luo Fuhai happened to be walking out.
Shi Yue smiled slightly at Murong Xiaoxiao and said, "Fairy Murong, I have some personal matters I'd like to discuss with you. Would that be convenient?"
"Of course, it's convenient. If Fellow Daoist Li doesn't mind, let's go to the Hero Gathering Pavilion and sit for a while." Murong Xiaoxiao smiled sweetly and suggested.
"Let's go then." Shi Yue nodded and turned to leave.
"Wait, Fellow Daoist Li." Luo Fuhai called out to stop Shi Yue.
"This is my Junior Apprentice Brother Luo, Luo Fuhai. Junior Brother Luo, this is Li Mubai." Murong Xiaoxiao introduced them.
Shi Yue nodded and said calmly, "Fellow Daoist Luo, is there something you need?"
"Nothing, but your voice sounds somewhat familiar. I feel like I've heard it somewhere before?" Luo Fuhai looked Shi Yue up and down, frowning as he spoke.
"The world is vast, and anything is possible. It's just a similarity in voices." Shi Yue shrugged it off and shook his head.
"Junior Brother Luo, similar voices don't mean anything. You know some Elixirs can even mimic specific voices. By the way, weren't you rushing to compete with the Zixiao Sect in drawing Talismans? You'll be late if you don't hurry." Murong Xiaoxiao stepped in to smooth things over.
Luo Fuhai slapped his forehead and complained, "Ah! I almost forgot about that. Fellow Daoist Li, let's chat another day."
With that, he didn't even say goodbye to Murong Xiaoxiao and hurried off, with several Taixu Sect disciples quickly following him.
Watching Luo Fuhai's retreating figure, Shi Yue felt a slight relief. He had been genuinely worried that Luo Fuhai might suspect his true identity. Even if it was just a guess, it wouldn't be good if someone with ulterior motives overheard.
The two arrived at the Hero Gathering Pavilion and happened to run into Liu Xu and Liu He coming out.
Liu Xu saw Shi Yue and her face lit up with a smile. "Oh, Fellow Daoist Li, Fairy Murong, are you here for the Sword Discussion Exchange at the Hero Gathering Pavilion?"
"No, we have some private matters to discuss." Shi Yue politely declined.
Liu Xu looked somewhat disappointed. She glanced at Murong Xiaoxiao, nodded, and smiled. "Since it's private, we won't disturb you."
Shi Yue requested a private room and a pot of tea.
After closing the door, Murong Xiaoxiao was about to cast a Soundproof Barrier when Shi Yue stopped her.
Shi Yue used the tea to write the words "Core Formation" on the table. Seeing these words, Murong Xiaoxiao's eyebrows raised slightly, and a trace of worry flashed in her beautiful eyes.
If a Golden Core Cultivator was following Shi Yue, an ordinary Soundproof Barrier wouldn't block their Spiritual Sense.
"Fairy Murong, I haven't seen that Fellow Daoist Luo before. Did he just arrive at Sanxin Market?" Shi Yue took a sip of tea and asked casually.
"Junior Brother Luo came with me, but he is dedicated to the Art of Talisman Creation and usually interacts with Talisman Makers. It's normal that Fellow Daoist Li hasn't met him." Murong Xiaoxiao's eyes sparkled as she replied with a smile.
"I see. Please take a look at these items, Fairy Murong, and see if you're satisfied." Shi Yue took out a green Jade Slip and handed it to Murong Xiaoxiao.
The Jade Slip contained information on over ten types of Spirit Medicine, with ages ranging from two to three hundred years to four to five hundred years. Most were orders Shi Yue had received, but a few were not.
He dipped his finger in the tea and wrote the word "exchange" on the table.
Once the Heaven Governing Pearl leveled up again, it would have forty-eight acres of Spiritual Fields. Shi Yue planned to plant some commonly used herbs for the Foundation Building Stage and Golden Core Stage to make it easier to sell them later.
"I'm afraid that might not be possible. The higher-ups may not agree." Murong Xiaoxiao looked somewhat troubled.
"Fairy Murong, could you help? Whatever you can get, that's fine. How about it?"
"Alright. I'll go back and discuss it with the higher-ups." After a moment of hesitation, Murong Xiaoxiao agreed.
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"Then I'll trouble you, Fairy Murong." Shi Yue smiled slightly and expressed his thanks.
"You're too polite, Fellow Daoist Li. This is what I should do. But Fellow Daoist Li, be careful recently. Probably many people have their eyes on you. If you have time, come visit our Taixu Pavilion more often."
Shi Yue gave a faint smile and did not confirm or deny.
"Well then! Fellow Daoist Li, just be cautious. If you need anything, feel free to let me know."
"Fairy Murong, you're too kind. I might trouble you many times in the future, so please don't find me annoying then." Shi Yue nodded and said with a smile.
Worried that Golden Core Stage cultivators might be spying, the two did not talk more. After chatting a few more sentences, they parted and left the Hero Gathering Pavilion.
After leaving the Hero Gathering Pavilion, Shi Yue swaggered towards the marketplace exit. On the way, some Foundation Building Cultivators greeted him, and Shi Yue smiled and responded to each one.
Not long after, Shi Yue arrived at one of the marketplace exits. Lu Er and Chen San stood at the exit, chattering nonstop about something.
"Hey, isn't this Fellow Daoist Li Mubai? What? Are you leaving, Fellow Daoist Li?" A disciple from the Ancient Sword Sect happened to be entering the marketplace. Seeing Shi Yue, he greeted him with a smile.
Shi Yue nodded but said nothing, quickly walking out.
"It's Li Mubai! Our idol!" Lu Er and Chen San stopped talking and hurried to follow Shi Yue, but in the blink of an eye, Shi Yue had disappeared from sight.
After exiting the no-fly zone of Sanxin Market, Shi Yue took out an Earth Escape Talisman and slapped it on himself. Wrapped in a yellow light, he sank into the ground and vanished.
Not long after, a gaunt old man in a yellow robe chased out. He patted the Spirit Beast Bag at his waist, and a yellow centipede several zhang long flew out.
The yellow centipede had wings on its back, exposed fangs, and sprayed toxic mist.
"Chase him." The Yellow-robed Elder pointed lightly at the ground where Shi Yue had entered. The yellow centipede's body glowed with yellow light and quickly burrowed into the ground, disappearing.
The Yellow-robed Elder patted a Storage Pouch at his waist, and a palm-sized yellow flying boat flew out. It grew in the wind, its body covered densely with yellow runes, emitting a terrifying Magic Power fluctuation.
The Yellow-robed Elder jumped onto it, formed a hand seal with one hand, and with a "whoosh," the yellow flying boat soared into the sky and flew away.
Several li away, on an open field, the ground suddenly became uneven.
With a "bang," Shi Yue emerged from underground.
Without time to think, Shi Yue took out a Silver Talisman and crushed it. With a muffled "puff," a large number of silver runes surged out, quickly transforming into another Shi Yue, identical in aura and appearance.
Shi Yue raised his right hand, and a palm-sized azure small boat flew out, growing in the wind. The other Shi Yue jumped onto it.
"Go."
At Shi Yue's command, the other Shi Yue controlled the Azure Flying Boat and flew high into the sky.
Shi Yue took out the Spirit Concealing Cloak and put it on. His lips moved slightly, and the white cloak glowed with white light. Shi Yue disappeared, and the white cloak vanished along with him.
Shortly after, with a "boom," a yellow centipede several zhang long burst out of the ground.
It looked at the other Shi Yue flying away, spread its wings, flapped them hard, creating a hurricane as it soared upward and gave chase, its speed much faster than that of the illusory Shi Yue.
Just then, the illusory Shi Yue seemed to notice something. He poured Magic Power frantically into the Azure Flying Boat, which immediately shone with cyan light, doubling its speed.
Before the illusory Shi Yue had flown one li, a yellow light flew from the distant horizon, extremely fast, catching up in just a few flashes.
"You brat, did you think you could escape my tracking with just an Earth Escape Talisman?" The Yellow-robed Elder's face turned cold. He raised his right hand, and a yellow light shot out, swiftly darting towards Shi Yue.
Shi Yue's face changed greatly. Before he could react, the yellow light reached him, circling around him several times.
Shi Yue felt his body tighten and became unable to move. He was bound by a yellow rope covered in tadpole-sized yellow runes, emitting a strong Magic Power fluctuation.
Seeing that the Demon Binding Rope he had cast had trapped Shi Yue, the Yellow-robed Elder showed joy.
He flew to Shi Yue's side and reached for the Storage Pouch at Shi Yue's waist.
As soon as the Yellow-robed Elder took the Storage Pouch from Shi Yue's waist, both Shi Yue and the pouch instantly turned into points of Spirit Light and dissipated, vanishing.
"Damn it, I've been tricked." The smile on the Yellow-robed Elder's face immediately froze, and a trace of anger flashed in his eyes.
He released his Spiritual Sense, spreading it out around him.
A moment later, he withdrew his Spiritual Sense, his expression turning very ugly.
"You brat, you're lucky to have an Avatar Talisman." The Yellow-robed Elder put away his spiritual insect and flew back along the route he came.
Not long after, the Yellow-robed Elder landed near the marketplace.
At that time, several young men and women were walking towards Sanxin Market.
The Yellow-robed Elder scanned them with his Spiritual Sense and found they were only Qi Refining Stage cultivators, so he paid no attention and hurried towards the marketplace.
What he didn't see was a handsome blue-robed youth whose gaze quickly flashed with a cold light.
The blue-robed youth was none other than Shi Yue himself in disguise. He originally intended to find a safe place in the wild to Disperse Cultivation and train, but when he discovered a Golden Core Stage cultivator was following him, he gave up on that plan.
The most dangerous place is the safest. Probably the other party would never expect that the person he was looking for had followed him back to the marketplace. This was called hiding in plain sight.
After entering the marketplace, Shi Yue seemingly unintentionally followed behind the Yellow-robed Elder.
Not long after, the Yellow-robed Elder entered Gathering Elegance Residence.
If Shi Yue remembered correctly, Gathering Elegance Residence was a place where Western Han cultivators gathered.
The Yellow-robed Elder never imagined that Shi Yue not only successfully shook off his pursuit but also turned the tables and followed him back to the marketplace.
"Uncle Wang." A middle-aged man saw the Yellow-robed Elder and bowed in salute.
The Yellow-robed Elder waved his hand and walked over quickly.
Shi Yue's gaze shifted and fell on the middle-aged man.
On the middle-aged man's chest was embroidered a golden flower, the symbol of the Western Han cultivation sect, Jinhua Sect.
Shi Yue did not linger long at Gathering Elegance Residence and quickly left.
He strolled along the street, deliberately passing by the Immortal Herb Pavilion's entrance. He noticed there were more unfamiliar faces near the Immortal Herb Pavilion. These people didn't seem to be shopping; their gazes occasionally drifted towards the Immortal Herb Pavilion.
"Just as I thought. Fame is like a double-edged sword. Although I anticipated being specially watched, I didn't expect to attract so many factions," Shi Yue thought to himself.
"Who sent them isn't important. You collected so many Spirit Stones for pre-ordered Spirit Medicine. If no one was watching the Immortal Herb Pavilion, I'd really wonder if those Golden Core Stage cultivators' heads were squeezed. From the looks of it, at least one cultivation faction has its eyes on you. If it weren't for the Puppet Shadow Talisman I sold you, you wouldn't have escaped from that Golden Core Stage cultivator. Not to mention anything else, if that fourth-grade Ironwing Centipede held you up for a moment, that old guy would have caught up." Xiaoyaozi analyzed calmly.
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"Nonsense! I'm not taking your Puppet Shadow Talisman for nothing—I paid with Spirit Stones. Hmph, the Jinhua Sect—I’ll remember them! If I ever get the chance, I’ll settle things with them." Shi Yue thought darkly, a trace of cold flashing swiftly in his eyes.
He wouldn’t bother others unless they bothered him, but if anyone troubled him, he would strike back. This was Shi Yue’s guiding principle.
Soon after, Shi Yue rented a quiet little solo courtyard in a peaceful corner of the marketplace and settled there.
Once he had activated the courtyard's Restrictions, Shi Yue entered the Palm Heaven Space.
"Senior Xiaoyaozi, do you see any issue with me setting up the Triad Spirit Gathering Formation inside the Palm Heaven Space for my training?" Shi Yue asked seriously.
"That shouldn't cause any problems. The Triad Spirit Gathering Formation only speeds up drawing Spiritual Energy from the Spirit Stones; it doesn’t affect the surrounding Spiritual Energy. If you’re concerned, test it out in your rented place first. But remember, it's different from the Nine Palaces Spirit Gathering Array. That one causes huge shifts in the Spiritual Energy around you. If you use it for Foundation Building, don't do it inside the marketplace. Otherwise, I worry every Nascent Soul Cultivator there will feel it. Then you’d be in deep trouble," Xiaoyaozi reminded him.
"The Nine Palaces Spirit Gathering Array is that powerful? It could lure Nascent Soul Cultivators?" Shi Yue looked surprised.
"Of course! What kind of array did you think it was? Let me tell you, once the Nine Palaces Spirit Gathering Array activates, it draws Spiritual Energy from a hundred-mile radius. Body Cultivators with weaker Physiques can’t bear it. Luckily, you've mastered the Nine Transformations of True Spirit to the fourth layer. You should survive, though the process will be grueling. Prepare yourself mentally," Xiaoyaozi stated gravely.
Shi Yue nodded and left the Palm Heaven Space. For now, the Triad Spirit Gathering Formation seemed more practical.
The day before, Shi Yue had successfully created the tools for the Triad Spirit Gathering Formation. He’d even managed to produce a VIP Token and finished three Puppet Shadow Talismans in one go.
He pulled out dozens of pale white Formation Flags and placed them around the room’s perimeter, then buried dozens of Mid-Grade Spirit Stones in matching positions.
Once everything was arranged, he brought out a palm-sized silver Formation Disk. He cast a Spell Seal into it. The silver disk hummed to life, radiating a bright light.
Shi Yue noticed with amazement that the room’s Spiritual Energy slowly grew rich.
After fifteen minutes, the chamber was thick with unusually pure Spiritual Energy.
Shi Yue inhaled deeply, a satisfied look spreading across his face.
He pushed open the door and walked outside, scanning the courtyard for any signs that something was amiss. Satisfied nothing had changed outside, he relaxed completely. He returned to the room, dismantled the formation, and re-entered the Palm Heaven Space. There, he assembled the Triad Spirit Gathering Formation once more, but this time packed it with several hundred Mid-Grade Spirit Stones.
With everything prepared, he sat down cross-legged on a green meditation mat. He moved his mind, a stifled groan escaping his lips. His face instantly turned pale.
If anyone had used the Heavenly Eye Technique on Shi Yue now, they would’ve discovered he held no Magic Power left. The swirling energy at his Dantian had completely vanished. He’d become an ordinary mortal, having dispersed his cultivation.
"Five Elements Chaos Art—I must succeed," he whispered, taking a deep breath. Silently reciting the first layer’s mantra of the Five Elements Chaos Art, he began his cultivation anew.
A single day passed swiftly. Within that abundant Spiritual Energy environment, Shi Yue rapidly advanced to the Second Layer of Qi Refining.
Once he’d regained enough Magic Power, he pulled a small bottle of Qi Refining Powder from his Storage Pouch. Tipping out one pill and swallowing it, he shut his eyes...
Inside the Taixu Pavilion, Murong Xiaoxiao was speaking with Lin Qiao.
"Apprentice Nephew Murong, you’ve only been at Sanxin Market for a month and you want to leave already?" Lin Qiao furrowed his brow.
"Mm. Isn’t the Immortal Herb Pavilion taking orders for Thousand-Year Spirit Medicine? I thought to go tell my Great-grandfather. Besides, I have other private matters to attend to," Murong Xiaoxiao replied calmly.
In reality, she planned to return to the Taixu Sect to exchange resources for some Spirit Medicine, intending to help Shi Yue.
"Junior Sister Yang still isn’t back from her trip. Why not wait for her, then travel together? I could send word to Uncle-Master Murong explaining things here," Lin Qiao suggested.
Murong Xiaoxiao was Murong Feng’s great-granddaughter. Before she left the Taixu Sect, Murong Feng had repeatedly instructed Lin Qiao to ensure the safety of both Murong Xiaoxiao and Luo Fuhai. Anything happening to either would make Lin Qiao unable to face Murong Feng.
"That won’t be necessary. I’ll return with Senior Brother Wu and the others. It really shouldn’t be dangerous. My Great-grandfather crafted a Protective Spirit Artifact for me—it can withstand one strike from a Golden Core Stage Cultivator. Besides, I have a high-grade Escape Talisman. If worst comes to worst, I’ll use that. There’s nothing to worry about." Murong Xiaoxiao politely declined, her tone firm.
"Hmm... Alright then. But for safety's sake, I’ll accompany you part of the way," Lin Qiao thought it over carefully and proposed a compromise.
"Thank you, Uncle Lin." Murong Xiaoxiao expressed her gratitude.
"It’s no trouble. I’ll see you off once Apprentice Nephew Luo returns," Lin Qiao agreed with a nod.
Just then, loud chatter sounded at the door. Luo Fuhai and several other Taixu Sect disciples walked in.
Luo Fuhai wore a proud expression. The other disciples were all smiles.
"Uncle Lin, the Purple Heaven Sect disciples are really lacking in their Art of Talisman Creation skills. We challenged them to making three Mid-grade Talismans! They only managed two within fifteen minutes! They’re pathetic!" Luo Fuhai stated haughtily.
"That's right! The challenge involved the Firebird Talisman, Firecloud Talisman, and Firerain Talisman. Within that time limit, the Purple Heaven Sect showed the Firebird and Firecloud ones only. Junior Brother Luo here made all three! And Purple Heaven Sect is famous throughout Northern Yan for their Art of Talisman Creation? They weren't even a match for our Junior Brother Luo!" One disciple chimed in excitedly.
"Yeah! Just remembering the faces of those Purple Heaven Sect disciples makes me laugh."
Hearing this, a distinct gleam of satisfaction shone in Luo Fuhai's eyes.
"They were newly Golden Core Stage members of the Purple Heaven Sect. Their Art of Talisman Creation foundation isn’t exactly high-level. Winning against them doesn’t mean you beat the whole Purple Heaven Sect. If you faced their truly talented Talisman Makers, you might not come out on top. Apprentice Nephew Luo, better stay humble. Remember caution—avoid arrogance and impatience. That was Uncle-Master Murong’s specific advice," Lin Qiao frowned, using earnest words to guide him.
"I understand. Tomorrow, I’ll seek out Master Talisman Makers from Purple Heaven Sect and challenge them again. They can’t be that good. Brother Shi is the truly skilled one. It’s been so long since I saw him. Wonder how strong he is now? I wish I could face him again." As he finished, Luo Fuhai's expression contained a trace of regret.
"That’s enough. I need to step out. Since Junior Sister Yang hasn’t returned yet, Apprentice Nephew Luo, remain at the Taixu Pavilion from here onward. Without my order, do not leave. Lin Shizhi, the rest of you—keep an eye on Apprentice Nephew Luo. Until I’m back, Luo Fuhai must not set foot outside the Taixu Pavilion. And don't let any other Cultivators enter either. Understood?"
"Yes, Uncle Lin."
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Luo Fuhai’s face lit up with wild joy as he said, “Thank you, Uncle Lin. I won’t leave Taixu Pavilion before you return. If there’s nothing else, I’ll head back now.”
After saying this, he turned and left.
Lin Qiao gave a bitter smile and then ordered, “Alright, all of you may go now! Junior Apprentice Nephew Murong, let’s set off right away.”
Once outside Taixu Pavilion, Lin Qiao led Murong Xiaoxiao straight toward the marketplace exit.
After passing the marketplace’s no-fly zone, Lin Qiao patted the storage pouch at his waist. A palm-sized white dragon boat flew out, swelling in size against the wind.
“Let’s go! Junior Apprentice Nephew Murong, this old man will accompany you part of the way.” After saying this, Lin Qiao leaped onto the boat first.
Once Murong Xiaoxiao had boarded, Lin Qiao cast a spell seal onto the white dragon boat. Countless runes lit up across its surface, and it soared into the sky.
Before long, the white dragon boat vanished into the horizon.
...
In an elegant room on the fourth floor of Juyaju, a gaunt-faced Yellow-robed Elder was speaking with a tall Middle-aged Man.
“Senior Brother Wang, you actually lost him? That kid is only at the Early Foundation Building Stage! Even if he had a ten-li head start, he shouldn’t have escaped your search range!” The Middle-aged Man’s expression darkened, and he frowned.
“That brat used an advanced avatar talisman to fool the flying centipede’s pursuit. By the time I realized it was an avatar, I used my spiritual sense to probe the area, but I could no longer detect his aura. On my way back to the marketplace, I didn’t notice anyone suspicious either.” The Yellow-robed Elder said with regret.
“What a pity. If we could have caught that kid, we could have cut off the Zhang Family’s spirit medicine supply. Our disciples have had their eyes on Zhang Feng for a long time. Last time, we just pressured a spiritual herb shop to stop supplying the Zhang Family, but then an Immortal Herb Pavilion popped up, actually able to reserve Thousand-Year Spirit Medicine. If we weren’t worried about openly breaking ties with the Zhang Family, we would have already made a move against Zhang Feng.” The Middle-aged Man sighed.
“All because the Zhang Family produced a Nascent Soul Cultivator and joined forces with several other cultivation families. They’re shaping up to become the fifth major power in Western Han. We can only suppress them in the shadows. If we push things too far and the Zhang Family’s ancestor retaliates, Western Han would fall into internal chaos. Even though our four sects agreed to jointly suppress the Zhang Family, no one wants to be the first to openly kill their cultivators. We still can’t do that.”
The Middle-aged Man nodded grimly. “Forget it, let it go this time. Next time, we’ll act together. I don’t believe that kid can escape from the two of us.”
“Exactly, that Li Mubai is no simple matter. He probably carries heavy treasures. He crippled a Golden Core Stage cultivator using formations. If we could get our hands on that formation set, it would be perfect. Besides, he must have plenty of spirit stones and high-year spirit medicines on him.” As he finished speaking, a greedy gleam flashed in the Yellow-robed Elder’s eyes.
“By the way, were you followed on your way back? Make sure that kid doesn’t recognize you.”
“Don’t worry! As soon as I realized I’d caught an avatar talisman decoy, I immediately returned to the marketplace. That kid shouldn’t have seen me before, and even if he has, so what? He only managed to deal with a Golden Core Stage cultivator because of his formations. If I ran into him in the wild, I could crush him with one hand.”
“Li Mubai’s origins are unknown; his backer must be formidable. We still need to be careful. Even if we catch him, we must keep it secret. This time, he probably left Sanxin Market to pick up goods. We’ll have to wait until his next supply run to make our move.”
...
Time flies when you’re immersed in cultivation, and over half a month passed in the blink of an eye.
Inside the Palm Heaven Space, Shi Yue sat cross-legged on a green cushion, his eyes lightly closed. His body was enveloped in a layer of Five-Colored Spirit Light, giving off a rather unusual aura.
A moment later, Shi Yue opened his eyes, a sharp glint flashing briefly within them.
“Finally, I’ve reached the Great Perfection of Qi Refining.” Shi Yue let out a long exhale, a look of joy spreading across his face.
He had cultivated inside the Palm Heaven Space for over two years. With the help of the Triad Spirit Gathering Formation and a large number of elixirs, he had successfully advanced to the Great Perfection of Qi Refining.
Of course, setting up the Triad Spirit Gathering Formation had also consumed over two hundred thousand spirit stones.
“Kid Shi, congratulations! You can leave the marketplace now and find a hidden spot to set up the Nine Palaces Spirit Gathering Array to attempt Foundation Building. Even though you’ve prepared the Five Elements Golden Light Formation as well, for safety’s sake, you should find a secluded place far from here. Try to activate the Nine Palaces Spirit Gathering Array at night to minimize risk. If you attract a Nascent Soul Cultivator, heh, you might have no choice but to summon the Exquisite House.” Xiaoyaozi suggested.
“Summoning the Exquisite House costs five hundred thousand spirit stones each time. Unless it’s absolutely necessary, I’d rather not use it. By the way, can’t you lower the price?” Shi Yue looked at him quizzically.
Xiaoyaozi rolled his eyes and said irritably, “Nonsense! Using the Exquisite House
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