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First, a disciple from the Khanate Alliance was unable to prevent the medicinal liquid from mixing during the reversal process, ultimately causing the medicinal liquid to fuse together and become completely contaminated.
Then, disciples from the Qi Alliance, Zhao Alliance, Wei Alliance, Qin Alliance, and other alliance groups were also affected, with one or two disciples from each having their medicinal liquid successively contaminated.
Everyone knew that once the medicinal liquid was contaminated, even if separated, it would be very difficult to determine which spiritual medicine had been refined from its components.
Unless one possessed a reversal technique like that of the Pill King.
After the first round of traps, the remaining people quickly regained their footing, especially Huo Xiao and Jiang Qian, who noticed something was wrong right away.
"To think the array alignment inside this alchemical pill is so unique; it's a special array set up using the principles of mutual generation and restraint between spiritual medicines."
"This resulted in eight disciples falling, unable to pass, and probably unable to advance to the next round!"
"Brother Huo Xiao is truly amazing; he was able to stabilize the medicinal liquid immediately and reconstruct the array alignment right away, showing just how incredibly skilled his control over the medicinal liquid is!"
"Brother Jiang Qian is not bad either, but that Zhou Lan actually managed to control it too—that's really unbelievable!"
"Look at Qianye—has he not reversed it at all? His pill is so stable?"
The disciples outside the hall praised endlessly. For them, the competition before their eyes was a learning experience; observing others refine alchemical pills could also greatly improve their own pill skills.
But when they looked at Yi Qianmo, they noticed he had already stabilized his alchemical pill. He wasn't reversing the array alignment to reorder it; instead, he had reconstructed the array alignment immediately.
Because his speed was so fast, no one realized he had actually used his mana seal to reconstruct the array alignment in such a short time.
Even the sect leader and the grand elder didn't notice this, and they didn't suspect anything, as in their view, reconstructing the array alignment in such a short time was unimaginable.
After all, the alchemical pill was refined by someone else; even with the reversal technique, it could damage the pill's core.
And to reconstruct the array alignment, one must have flame control, which is even more difficult than refining the pill. What they didn't know was that Yi Qianmo was using the ancestor's long-life mana seal.
He could reverse the array alignment of the alchemical pill without harming it, and even if the array alignment was destroyed, he could reshape it in the shortest time.
Of course, once the medicinal liquids had mixed, even Yi Qianmo would have no solution.
Because of this, everyone present thought he either hadn't reversed it at all, or if he had, he wasn't in a hurry.
Everyone looked at him and waited, even the elder who set the question stared intently at him. Yi Qianmo's brief hesitation didn't mean he wouldn't reverse it.
He would still take the same path as everyone else, especially since the restriction seal prevented him from seeing what was happening around him.
Yet after waiting a long time, Yi Qianmo showed no intention of reversing it. The alchemical pill in his hand remained in an overlapping state between solid and liquid, making everyone watch closely, afraid they might miss something.
But just then, Yi Qianmo began to reverse it. His speed was extremely fast because he had already rearranged the array alignment, breaking the original sequence.
He quickly found a way to prevent the medicinal liquids from mixing.
Under everyone's astonished gazes, he activated his mana seal, then completely altered the pill's array alignment layer by layer. The pill spun rapidly in his hand and then decomposed into medicinal liquids.
In less than half an hour, he had separated all the medicinal liquids and quickly wrote down the names of each spiritual medicine.
Half an hour later, the medicinal liquids evaporated from his hand. Yi Qianmo put down his pen and waited leisurely!
"How is this possible? Could it be that his alchemical pill's medicinal liquids don't attract each other?"
"Everyone else's were affected by the attraction—why weren't his?"
Everyone outside the hall completely overlooked the pill reversal technique Yi Qianmo had just demonstrated and instead focused on why his medicinal liquids hadn't mixed.
No wonder, as everyone else was currently deep in thought, trying to figure out how to separate enough medicinal liquid while maintaining the original array alignment.
But Yi Qianmo had no such worries.
"What's going on?"
Ancestor of the Feng Family looked at the elder who set the question. "Didn't you say that each alchemical pill was specially made? Why didn't his medicinal liquids mix?"
"This..." The elder who set the question furrowed his brow. "I checked each alchemical pill—they were all specially refined; there can't be any problem!"
"If there's no problem, then why didn't the medicinal liquids mix when he reversed it?" another elder questioned.
If this elder hadn't had no possible connection to Yi Qianmo, they would have suspected he had leaked the question!
"Perhaps... I missed something during my check."
The elder who set the question gave a bitter smile.
"His luck is really good," the grand elder said with a smile.
He exchanged a glance with the sect leader. Although they hadn't seen Yi Qianmo reconstruct the array alignment in that instant, his reversal technique just now was incredibly smooth and astonishing, leaving even them in awe.
"So it was just good luck."
Everyone present was speechless. Han Feng and Feng Buer felt extremely upset. In such a major examination, even if an accident occurred, there could be no retake.
It was just like the entrance exam before—if a problem arose, it became part of the examination, and luck was one of those factors. However, the chance of such an issue occurring in this kind of exam was very small, yet Yi Qianmo happened to encounter it, making them feel all the more frustrated.
After Yi Qianmo finished refining, his restriction seal was quickly removed. He soon heard the discussions around him but paid no attention.
His gaze fell on the others undergoing the assessment, and seeing their dejected expressions didn't surprise him.
His attention focused particularly on Zhou Lan.
"This guy... Is his pill skill also this impressive?"
The pill skills of Huo Xiao and Jiang Qian went without saying—if they weren't strong, the Alliance of Pill Masters wouldn't have much reason to exist.
But Zhou Lan was different—having entered the Alliance of Pill Masters for less than a month, he could actually compete with top outer gate disciples like Huo Xiao, showing his talent.
Soon, Huo Xiao and the others found a solution, and their method was—
"Hmm!"
Seeing this, Yi Qianmo was a bit surprised. "Impressive, having accumulated experience in the Alliance of Pill Masters for years. This method is risky, but it truly tests a pill master's foundational skills!"
The method was simple: accelerate the reversal, separate most of the medicinal liquid the moment it starts to mix, and then identify the properties of the medicinal liquid!
An ordinary pill master could never accomplish this, but Huo Xiao and Jiang Qian were different. Both had struggled and trained in the outer gate for many years; becoming the most dazzling rising stars, their foundational skills were so solid that even Yi Qianmo felt inferior.
"This guy's foundational skills are even more solid than Huo Xiao's!"
At this point, it came down to foundational skills. Jiang Qian's speed actually surpassed Huo Xiao's, something Yi Qianmo hadn't expected.
Everyone present was also very surprised. If Yi Qianmo weren't sitting there watching the excitement, Han Feng would probably be grinning from ear to ear.
Unfortunately, Yi Qianmo's relaxed, observant posture was extremely irritating, making Han Feng unable to laugh even if he wanted to.
"No one in this round will be faster than me!"
Jiang Qian's speed was extremely fast; he almost immediately completed the pill reversal and, in the brief moment the pill was fusing, identified its properties. But he didn't rush to write them down because time was short.
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Jiang Qian was not just boasting when he showed such confidence. While Huo Xiao was out training, Jiang Qian spent the entire year practicing his Pill Skill day and night. As long as his psychic power recovered, he basically stayed in the Pill Room.
So, although he felt a bit desperate when the first round ended, he hadn't broken down yet, because he believed that as long as he worked hard enough, he would definitely advance to the Inner Sect.
The only stumbling block in front of him was Huo Xiao!
Soon, the Medicinal Liquid merged in his hands. He raised his hand and directly vaporized the liquid, then quickly started writing on the paper. In less than a moment, the paper was completely filled.
Sweating profusely, he sat down and said confidently, "If anyone is faster than me this time, I'll eat shit!"
He said this loudly. The disciples competing with him couldn't hear, but everyone watching did.
The people present immediately looked at Yi Qianmo not far away. At this moment, Yi Qianmo's expression was very strange; it was clearly like he was waiting to gloat.
But Yi Qianmo's expression right now wasn't because he wanted to gloat; he just felt a bit sorry for Jiang Qian. After all, in Yi Qianmo's view, Jiang Qian must have put in a lot of effort to have such basic skills, which was admirable.
But this was a competition. He had obtained the Ancestor's Inheritance, which was his advantage, just like how Jiang Qian had entered the sect many years before him, which was Jiang Qian's advantage.
Each had their own opportunities.
After a while, Jiang Qian's Restriction Seal was lifted. The first person he looked at was Huo Xiao. Finding that Huo Xiao was still writing, a long-lost smile appeared on his face.
"Indeed, my hard work did not go to waste!"
Jiang Qian muttered to himself.
Just as he was about to enjoy everyone's praise, he suddenly noticed that inside and outside the Main Hall, it was completely silent. This puzzled him. Could everyone be shocked by his incredible speed?
"I'm faster than Huo Xiao, so it's natural for everyone to be surprised!" Jiang Qian thought to himself.
He bowed to the five Chief Examiners, turned around confidently, and looked at the crowd outside the hall.
However, as he turned, he suddenly felt something was wrong, as if someone inside the hall was looking at him. He turned his head and saw that it was true. Someone was indeed looking at him, and that person was actually: "Qianye".
At that moment, Qianye was sitting in his own spot, crossing his legs and looking at him. Although there was no expression on his face, Jiang Qian felt a slight stir in his heart.
"Impossible!"
Jiang Qian shook his head. "This guy must have failed, so he happened to be looking in my direction. Yes, it must be a coincidence."
"You did well."
Yi Qianmo spoke, then turned and sat back down.
Hearing this, Jiang Qian almost broke down. If Yi Qianmo had failed, the Restriction Seal would still be active. But since he could hear Yi Qianmo's voice, the only possibility was that he had already finished!
"Impossible, you Little Bastard, how could you be faster than me!"
Jiang Qian said coldly.
Originally, Yi Qianmo held an attitude of respect for Jiang Qian's hard work, and he didn't plan to pursue their previous conflicts. But upon hearing "Little Bastard," his expression completely changed.
He stood up and said coldly, "Not only was I faster than you, I was nearly a quarter of an hour faster. Go eat shit!"
"Pfft!"
Jiang Qian was so angry he spat out a mouthful of Rebellious Blood. At this moment, Yi Qianmo felt no sympathy at all. In his view, if Jiang Qian had been faster and he had been slower, Jiang Qian wouldn't have shown any kindness; he might even have been worse.
Besides, just because you worked hard, does that mean first place must be yours?
Why should it!
Everyone inside and outside the Main Hall fell silent. Especially the disciples outside, who looked at Yi Qianmo with resentment and began to sympathize with Jiang Qian, feeling that Yi Qianmo was being unreasonable despite being in the right.
But they didn't consider that when Jiang Qian called Yi Qianmo "Little Bastard," his words were filled with hatred, as if he wanted to tear Yi Qianmo apart!
"Senior Brother Jiang Qian, don't pay attention to him. He was just lucky. His Alchemical Pill probably didn't even fuse properly, which is why he was so fast!"
"That's right. Benefiting from luck, even if he got first place, you are the first in our hearts."
"Someone will definitely get their comeuppance. Compared to you, he isn't worthy."
Everyone immediately spoke up to comfort him. Hearing their words, Jiang Qian wiped the blood from his mouth and finally understood what had happened.
"So that's how it is. What do you have to be proud of!"
Jiang Qian sneered. "Someone like you, if not for luck, I doubt you'd even pass."
Yi Qianmo looked at him with pity and simply ignored them, sitting there as if he hadn't heard anything.
"Little Bastard, as long as I'm here, you can forget about entering the Inner Sect. Sooner or later, you'll be kicked out of the outer gate too..."
Seeing this, Jiang Qian became even more aggressive, his words growing harsher and more venomous. Especially when he remembered the grievance of being beaten up by Yi Qianmo for no reason before, it all burst out.
Yi Qianmo, who hadn't planned to bother with him, couldn't take it anymore and said coldly, "Who was it that just said if anyone was faster than you, you'd eat shit!"
"You being faster than me by luck doesn't count as real skill," Jiang Qian said.
"But I was faster than you!"
Yi Qianmo said. "I really want to see you eat shit!"
"You just got lucky..." Jiang Qian's face turned red with anger.
"I was faster than you. Please, eat shit!" Yi Qianmo retorted.
Inside the Main Hall, only the sounds of their insults remained. After a while, Huo Xiao and the others finished writing one after another. Hearing the argument, they frowned.
After learning about the Karma between Yi Qianmo and Jiang Qian, their expressions became strange.
"Little Bastard, I'll make you know..." Jiang Qian continued cursing.
"Make me know you're the king of the Alchemy Dao?" Yi Qianmo interrupted. "Then please, Your Majesty, first fulfill your promise and eat the shit you said you would."
"You!!!" Jiang Qian was so angry he felt like vomiting blood.
"Enough!"
The Grand Elder shouted. "This is the Outer Sect Main Hall, not a Marketplace! If you want to fight, get out and do it!"
Yi Qianmo immediately fell silent. Jiang Qian put on a respectful expression and sat back down. Soon, the second round of assessment ended.
All the answer sheets were collected, and grading began.
The Qin Alliance members went first again, but this time only one passed, while two failed. Then it was Huo Xiao's turn. His answers were almost perfect, but because of time, he only got eight points.
When it was Jiang Qian's turn, the Elder who set the question directly gave him nine points, clearly very satisfied with him.
Soon, everyone's eyes fell on Yi Qianmo. Jiang Qian also looked at him, feeling somewhat unconvinced inside.
The Elders exchanged glances and finally reached a conclusion. The Elder who set the question said, "Pavilion of Prince Teng's Qianye, eight points!"
As soon as this was announced, although there was some discussion among the people inside and outside the hall, they thought it was normal. After all, Yi Qianmo's difficulty was lower than the others, so this score was appropriate.
But just as the score was announced, before they could even look at Zhou Lan's paper, Yi Qianmo stood up and said, "I'm not satisfied!"
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Everyone was astonished.
The five Chief Examiners' faces turned cold. Before the Elder who set the task could speak, the Grand Elder shouted directly, "Step down immediately, or your examination qualification will be revoked!"
Everyone present wore mocking expressions, especially Jiang Qian, who held his head high like a rooster crowing.
"Even if you revoke my exam qualification, I will speak!"
Yi Qianmo said, "Why only give me eight points?"
"..." the crowd.
No one expected Yi Qianmo to be so bold. The Grand Elder originally wanted to protect Yi Qianmo, letting him retreat wisely, as questioning the Chief Examiner at this time was very unwise.
But he didn't expect Yi Qianmo to be so unaware of the situation, making him wish to kick him out immediately.
He glanced at the Sect Leader. The Sect Leader said coldly, "Let him speak. If he can't give a valid reason, revoke his exam qualification and bar him from the next Core Grand Examination!" This was already a harsh punishment. An ordinary person would have stepped down long ago, but Yi Qianmo showed no intention of retreating.
He stepped forward, speaking confidently, "According to the rules, I was the fastest, and my answer was perfect. Why did I only get eight points, while someone slower than me got nine?"
Before the Chief Examiners could speak, Jiang Qian eagerly stepped forward and said, "Your difficulty was much lower than mine. If your Medicinal Liquid could also fuse? You probably wouldn't even pass. You got an advantage but still complain—how could there be such a shameless person like you in this world!"
"If that's the reason, then during my entrance exam, I remember the Grand Elder once said that any situation arising during the exam is part of the exam. Since it's part of the exam, why is my score lower than this shit-eating guy's?"
Everyone present fell silent. Even the five Chief Examiners pulled long faces and remained silent.
Because Yi Qianmo was right—this was the rule. Exams have always been this way; they won't be retaken for one person. Any unexpected situation must be accepted.
After all, during Alchemy Refining, unexpected situations can occur, but there's no chance for a do-over.
However, this time, in everyone's eyes, Yi Qianmo had gained an advantage, but having an advantage was also part of it!
After a long silence, the Elder who set the task stepped forward and said, "Because I am the Chief Examiner, I can give you whatever score I want!"
The entire Main Hall fell dead silent.
This was true authority. The Grand Elder looked at Yi Qianmo with disappointment. You may be sharp-tongued, but you don't hold real power—you forgot who makes the rules!
Most people present looked coldly at Yi Qianmo, their faces full of mockery, especially Jiang Qian. Who do you think you are, daring to act up in front of the Chief Examiner? Now you're stunned, right?
"So, even if I met all your requirements, you would still give me whatever score you want?" Yi Qianmo asked.
The Elder who set the task heard this but didn't fall into Yi Qianmo's trap. He was joking—the scores he gave were all reasonable. If he followed Yi Qianmo's logic, he might as well not be an Elder anymore.
"If you met all my requirements, I would give you full marks. Unfortunately, in my exam, there's no luck, only skill!"
The Elder who set the task said, "Giving you eight points was the other Chief Examiners' idea. In my opinion, you're lucky to even pass!"
"Oh!"
Yi Qianmo reached out his hand and said, "Do you still have that Alchemical Pill from earlier?"
"What, you want to try again?"
The Elder who set the task sneered, "The Alliance of Pill Masters doesn't have such a rule!"
"You, the task-setter, made a mistake. Why should I bear the consequences?"
Yi Qianmo said, "Since I bore the consequences and completed the task within the required scope, why shouldn't I get full marks?"
The Elder who set the task was speechless. He immediately threw out a Jade Box and said, "If you take the exam again, you'll fail!"
Yi Qianmo ignored him, picked up the Jade Box, took out the Alchemical Pill, and immediately began reversing it.
This time, everyone watched him closely, so they saw everything clearly.
They saw the Alchemical Pill's Array Alignment quickly collapse under reversal, but Yi Qianmo used his Mana Seal to reorganize the Array Alignment immediately and proceeded to the next step—this was exactly what happened before!
The whole process, from reversal to completion, took less than a quarter of an hour, but the Main Hall was completely silent!
Especially the Elder who set the task. He recalled the earlier process and thought of what happened before, his face instantly turning bright red.
"So... so it wasn't a problem with the Alchemical Pill, but... but because Qianye reorganized the Array Alignment the moment he reversed it. He actually... actually reorganized the Alchemical Pill's Array Alignment—what incredible Pill Skill Cultivation Base!"
Everyone in the Main Hall was utterly shocked.
Huo Xiao and Jiang Qian were dumbfounded, especially Jiang Qian—his composure completely shattered at this moment!
"Eat shit!"
Yi Qianmo stared at Jiang Qian and shouted loudly.
His voice echoed through the Main Hall, and everyone heard it clearly. This time, it wasn't luck—it was sheer skill overpowering him!
This time, no one felt sorry for Jiang Qian anymore, because Yi Qianmo won with skill and completely overpowered him.
These three words also slapped the Elder who set the task in the face. Although not directed at him, everyone could tell it was meant for him!
The five Chief Examiners didn't expect such a turn of events. They glanced at each other and began discussing.
"Qianye of the Pavilion of Prince Teng! Ten points!"
The Elder who set the task was somewhat unwilling.
But he not only didn't dare to fail Yi Qianmo, he had to give him full marks.
Though unwilling, there was nothing he could do. From start to finish, Yi Qianmo made no mistakes. They mistakenly thought Yi Qianmo relied on luck, and they missed the moment he reorganized the Array Alignment.
Besides his unwillingness, he also began to regard Yi Qianmo with extreme seriousness. Being able to reorganize the Array Alignment so quickly under those circumstances, and with his own Array Alignment at that, was beyond their imagination—even if it was just a Second-Grade Pill, it wasn't easy.
Yi Qianmo was satisfied after getting ten points.
In everyone's eyes, he was too sharp and showy, but he intended to be just that.
"With my current performance, if this Ancestor of the Feng Family doesn't do something outrageous, he really can't remove me directly from the exam list!"
Yi Qianmo thought to himself.
He didn't care about being an Inner Sect Core Disciple or not, since he was already an Inner Sect Core Disciple and didn't need their approval.
What he cared about was when this Ancestor of the Feng Family would make a move against him. He also knew how important the exam was to the Alliance of Pill Masters, so this person couldn't do anything too extreme.
Earlier, when he confronted that Elder, it was actually a test. In the face of absolute skill, even that Elder didn't dare to give him a low score.
Thinking of this, Yi Qianmo glanced at the Ancestor of the Feng Family and thought, "My trap is set, just waiting for you to jump in!"
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Just as Yi Qianmo had expected.
The Ancestor of the Feng Family felt very troubled in his heart. He originally thought that as an Inner Sect Elder and Chief Examiner, it would be an easy task to eliminate a disciple.
Yet he never expected so many changes to occur. Each time he thought the task was nearly finished, Yi Qianmo managed to turn things around.
"I underestimated him too much!"
The Ancestor of the Feng Family thought to himself, "But if this continues, I'm afraid it won't be possible..."
He glanced at Feng Buer and saw that Feng Buer was also looking at him with a worried expression, as if saying, "Ancestor, why haven't you eliminated him? Instead, he got two perfect scores!"
If this continued, wouldn't Yi Qianmo become an Inner Disciple soon?
Once Yi Qianmo became an Inner Disciple, wouldn't the Feng family be finished?
The Ancestor of the Feng Family felt stuck. He looked at Yi Qianmo and thought, "I must catch him making a real mistake to finish him with one strike. But such a mistake doesn't seem easy to find!"
As he pondered, he looked at the other Chief Examiners nearby. The Sect Leader and Grand Elder appeared calm on the surface, but they actually admired this Qianye.
The two beside him, however, had a very poor opinion of Yi Qianmo, yet they could do nothing about him.
He had indeed given hints before, but he only mentioned it vaguely, asking them to stand with him without specifying details.
"It seems I have to wait for the last question!"
The Ancestor of the Feng Family thought, "I prepared this question especially for you. I don't believe you won't fall into the trap. Once you're eliminated, it will bring great satisfaction."
Soon, the third Elder came forward to present the question. He was one of the three Inner Sect Elders. His question was simple: set up an Array Alignment.
There were no specific requirements; they just needed to create one Array Alignment.
But the simpler the task, the harder it became. The challenge lay in the fact that this Elder gave no requirements, allowing everyone to use their creativity.
The atmosphere in the Main Hall grew heavy, especially for Yi Qianmo. He wondered if this Elder had changed the question last minute to target him.
After all, in the previous two rounds, he had followed the Rules and left the other side speechless. But this time was different—without Rules, the judgment would be completely up to the examiner.
Still, he wasn't worried. With his current results, everyone knew his Pill Skill was no weaker than his Dao Arts. Even if they wanted to give a low score, they would have to consider the consequences.
"For this question, it's okay if the score is a bit lower. I don't want to scare the fish away!"
Yi Qianmo thought to himself. His main goal was to deal with the Ancestor of the Feng Family.
If he scored another perfect ten this time, the Ancestor of the Feng Family would find it hard to take extreme actions against him. He needed to strike with precision.
Only by showing a small flaw would the other dare to move against him. If he appeared perfect, the other might not dare, as it would cause too much controversy.
Thinking this, he deliberately slowed down. As for setting up the Array Alignment, he was naturally familiar with it. He had tens of thousands of Arrays in his mind, if not millions. Any one he chose could shock people.
At the same time, in the Holy Maiden Hall.
"Is this guy planning to confront the Chief Examiners all the way?"
The Black-robed Elder and Qingyi were watching the competition. Besides them, many Inner Disciples were also watching.
Yi Qianmo's performance made many Inner Disciples frown. They originally had no interest in watching, but they tuned in because of Yi Qianmo.
"That's just like his style."
Qingyi wasn't surprised at all. "He fears no powerful authority and acts according to his principles."
"Hmph."
The Black-robed Elder sneered, "I think he doesn't know when to yield. He has offended everyone. Even if he enters the Inner Sect, he will face endless troubles. Don't you realize many Inner Disciples are already watching him?"
"It's not that he doesn't know how to adapt. Maybe it's related to his past experiences."
Qingyi knew Yi Qianmo's identity, and she had looked into his background before.
"This is the Alliance of Pill Masters!"
The Black-robed Elder said.
"I know perfectly well this is the Alliance of Pill Masters."
Qingyi replied, "But in his eyes, whether it's the Alliance of Pill Masters or not makes no difference. I've always wondered what kind of Inner World he sees."
"Your Highness, have you developed feelings for him?"
The Black-robed Elder asked, "Your Highness, don't forget your status. You are not just the Holy Maiden of the Alliance of Pill Masters!"
"I know my status well enough!"
Qingyi said coldly, "You don't need to remind me. As for whether I have feelings for him, that's my business and has nothing to do with any of you."
The Black-robed Elder said no more, and the two continued watching.
The fourth question soon ended. Yi Qianmo quickly grasped the core of this question: creating an Array Alignment.
If it were just about completing an Array Alignment, it wouldn't be too difficult for anyone present. But creating one was different.
This was part of creating Alchemical Pills. Even though it was a free-form task, everyone was cautious.
As expected, Yi Qianmo's score this round wasn't low, but it wasn't high either—only eight points. However, this "not high" was relative to his previous two rounds.
The five Chief Examiners, worried that Yi Qianmo might cause trouble again, carefully examined the Array Alignment he set up several times before giving this score.
This time, Huo Xiao received a perfect ten, Jiang Qian got nine points, and strangely, even Zhou Lan received nine points!
After all scores were announced, the five Chief Examiners hesitated and glanced at Yi Qianmo. To their surprise, Yi Qianmo did not step forward this time.
For some reason, the Elder who presented the question felt relieved when he saw that Yi Qianmo didn't come out.
After the third question, the fourth question followed immediately. The fourth question was presented by the Sect Leader. Like during his entrance test, it tested Fire Control and mastery of Fire Control!
Again, they had one hour. A Restriction Seal appeared in front of everyone.
This round was the most challenging test of their actual strength. They had to perfectly control the flames erupting from the Earth Vein—and that was Pole Fire!
"To join the Inner Sect, you must perfectly master control over Pole Fire to perform Alchemy Refining. This is an essential skill for every Inner Disciple!"
The Sect Leader said, "The Pill Furnace in front of you has summoned the Pole Fire Green Spirit Flame. You must conquer it to advance to the next round!"
Gasps of surprise echoed inside and outside the Main Hall.
"Conquering" didn't mean directly conquering the Pole Fire Green Spirit Flame itself, but rather conquering the Avatar of the Green Spirit Flame inside the Pill Furnace. However, the power of this Avatar was a hundred times greater than during the entrance exam.
The slightest mistake could lead to playing with fire and getting burned.
So, while the fourth question seemed simple, it was actually the most difficult. After all, if handled poorly, the Pole Fire could cause one to burn themselves.
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None of the alchemists present were surprised by this question. Everyone knew that the fourth question would be set by the Sect Leader, and every time, it was the same topic.
In the outer gate of the Alliance of Pill Masters, there were only two places where one could access the Pole Fire Green Spirit Flame. One was the former Jin Alliance, now known as the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
The Pill Room of the Pavilion of Prince Teng channeled the Green Spirit Flame stored in the Earth Vein, but its power was not very strong—equivalent to only one-tenth of the intensity in the previous entrance examination.
The other place was the Trial Pill Room in the outer gate, which contained formations that could draw the Green Spirit Flame from the Earth Vein, graded at different levels of difficulty.
The highest difficulty level corresponded to the current examination intensity, which was one hundred times more potent than the entrance examination.
However, in the Trial Pill Room, one did not need to conquer the Green Spirit Flame—only to control it. But the present assessment required complete mastery.
The best method to conquer the Green Spirit Flame was to utilize it to refine Medicinal Liquid; successfully refining one type was sufficient.
"The final test in this question is still about one's mastery of Fire Control!"
The Disciples outside the hall were all filled with anticipation.
The previous rounds of the examination, though quite challenging for the attending Disciples, ultimately felt somewhat tedious. But controlling fire was different.
"Buzz, buzz, buzz!"
As the Restriction Seals were lifted, the Pill Furnaces of the Disciples present all began to vibrate. That was because the Pole Fire inside had already started to boil.
"According to the rules of the previous Core Grand Examination, if one fails to suppress the Green Spirit Flame inside the Pill Furnace, the flames will erupt. With the Restriction Seals in place, we on the outside won’t be harmed, but the Disciples taking the exam will not be so lucky!"
"Right, if not handled properly, it could literally be playing with fire and getting burned. Unless they withdraw immediately upon losing control and admit failure, there is no way to preserve their lives."
The cultivators outside the hall were discussing, and as the fourth round approached, many Disciples inside the hall grew anxious.
They had all visited the Trial Pill Room and encountered the Green Spirit Flame, but they hadn’t expected the sensation during the exam to be completely different from what they experienced before.
Immediately, several Disciples announced their withdrawal, even before opening their Pill Furnaces. Clearly, they knew their limitations.
Originally, only thirty Disciples had taken part in the Core Grand Examination. After the first three questions, some had been eliminated, and with these withdrawals, the number of remaining participants quickly dropped to fewer than eight.
This naturally drew mockery from many, who felt these Disciples had wasted their chance at the examination. However, those who withdrew paid no attention to the taunts.
After all, compared to their lives, what was pride? Moreover, with the experience gained from this Core Grand Examination, they would have opportunities to try again.
The remaining eight Disciples were: Yi Qianmo, Huo Xiao, Jiang Qian, and Zhou Lan. Of the remaining four, one was from the Qi Alliance, one from the Chu Alliance, and the last two were from the two major Alliances of the local powers in Great Zhou.
Jiang Qian was the first to open his Pill Furnace almost immediately. Having participated in the Core Grand Examination several times, he was very familiar with the Green Spirit Flame. Lately, he had been practicing tirelessly on controlling it.
So as soon as the Green Spirit Flame appeared, he began chanting the spell and forming hand signs, unleashing his Fire Control Technique.
Like Dao Arts, Fire Control Techniques also had their own ranks: Beginner, Intermediate, Advanced, Grandmaster, Grandmaster, and Pill King.
To advance to the Inner Sect, Jiang Qian had spent millions of contribution points at the outer gate's Scripture Pavilion to exchange for an Advanced Fire Control Technique, which he then cultivated to the peak of perfection.
When he opened his Pill Furnace, the Green Spirit Flame inside roared out, taking the form of a giant beast that seemed ready to devour all life before it.
But in an instant, Jiang Qian used his psychic power, supplemented by spiritual power, to form a Mana Seal around the Pill Furnace. It turned into a large net that trapped the green giant beast within. Amidst eerie howls resembling ghostly cries, the Green Spirit Flame was finally suppressed. But this was only its first outburst.
Not long after the suppression, the Green Spirit Flame surged out once more, this time with even greater force. Fine beads of sweat appeared on Jiang Qian's forehead, and his hands moved faster and faster as he formed the signs.
The observing Pill Masters watched in astonishment; if it were them up there, they would likely have been reduced to ashes, without any chance of controlling the Green Spirit Flame.
After three consecutive surges, Jiang Qian finally managed to push the Green Spirit Flame back into his Pill Furnace, but this was not the end—it was only the beginning.
"This Jiang Qian is impressive. He has cultivated this Advanced Fire Control Technique to its pinnacle. Completing this assessment should not be a problem for him."
"Unfortunately, his luck hasn’t been great—he keeps running into prodigies."
The five Chief Examiners began to discuss. The ones speaking were two Elders from the Inner Sect. As they talked, they glanced toward the other participants.
There were no Restriction Seals in this round, so Yi Qianmo and the others could see Jiang Qian's experience. Jiang Qian himself seemed to have no intention of hiding his methods.
After all, whoever refined the Medicinal Liquid first would get the highest score. Since everyone already knew the topic of this question, there was no need for secrecy.
Learning from his example, the others quickly opened their Pill Furnaces. First was Huo Xiao. Although he had exceptional talent and had witnessed Jiang Qian’s process, the moment the flames erupted, he was still caught off guard.
But soon, his innate talent and solid foundation began to show.
"This is a Grandmaster-level Fire Control Technique, and he has already mastered it to perfection!"
The five Chief Examiners nodded slightly, very pleased with Huo Xiao's performance.
Besides the inherent rank of the Fire Control Technique, there were also levels of cultivation: Novice, Skilled, Proficient, Mastery, and Transcendent.
Mastery was already the peak of a Grandmaster-level Fire Control Technique, just one step away from the ultimate Transcendent level.
To achieve the Transcendent level in a Grandmaster Fire Control Technique required the Cultivation Base of an Inner Disciple.
That Huo Xiao had cultivated his Grandmaster Fire Control Technique to the Mastery level showed not only his daily hard work but, more importantly, his talent.
Only at their level did talent truly become the decisive factor.
Huo Xiao had clearly lacked confidence initially, but his talent compensated for his shortcomings, allowing his Grandmaster Fire Control Technique to reach the Mastery level.
"This Zhou Lan... to think he has also reached the Mastery level. That's truly frightening. He must also be practicing a Grandmaster-level Fire Control Technique, right?"
"Definitely Grandmaster-level. Look at the glow of the Mana Seal he constructed—it’s clearly Grandmaster level. Otherwise, he couldn't have suppressed the Green Spirit Flame so quickly."
The five Chief Examiners' faces lit up with pleasant surprise.
If not for Yi Qianmo, Zhou Lan’s performance would undoubtedly have been the most stunning. He was like a dark horse, breaking through all obstacles and emerging from the pack.
Unfortunately, because Yi Qianmo had been so dazzling in the first two rounds, everyone else’s performances paled in comparison. If not for his score of only eight in the third round and his mediocre Array Alignment,
the brilliance of the eight remaining Disciples would have been completely overshadowed by him.
This also gave everyone present a sense of relief. If Yi Qianmo were truly that flawless, even the five Chief Examiners would have found it hard to believe.
When they looked at Yi Qianmo again, the five Chief Examiners frowned.
"Starting from the third question, Qianye began to stall. Well, it's impossible to be good at everything, after all. Everyone has their strongest areas. For Qianye to score full marks in the first two questions was already a Creation-level stroke of fortune."
The Disciples present also breathed a sigh of relief, because at this moment, Yi Qianmo had not even opened his Pill Furnace yet.
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Yi Qianmo admitted that, compared to the others present, his foundation in fire control was definitely weaker. He wasn't even as good as Zhou Lan, mainly because he hadn't been training for very long.
He managed to stand out in the first and second challenges primarily because of his Ancestor's Inheritance, which allowed him to leap far ahead of his opponents.
For the third challenge, he could also rely on his Ancestor's Inheritance to surpass his rivals, but the fourth challenge was different.
Fire Control Technique required continuous practice and tested one's basics, as well as the coordination between psychic power and spiritual power—it was like sharpening a sword over ten years.
This was perhaps his only weakness, but he didn't lack talent at all, because his Psychic Power Well was generated by the psychic power left behind by his Ancestor.
Currently, when refining pills, he used Pole Fire. Not to mention the Doppelganger of the Green Spirit Flame in front of him—even if its true form came, he wouldn't be afraid.
The reason he was so troubled was because he wanted to dig a trap so airtight that the Ancestor of the Feng Family would jump right into it without any warning.
Scoring only eight points in the third challenge had already eased the Ancestor of the Feng Family's first layer of caution. Still, such an old monster would never act lightly when it came to matters affecting his future.
Therefore, this fourth challenge became crucial.
"If my performance in the fourth challenge is too obvious, and the Ancestor of the Feng Family sees through it, it could backfire!"
This was Yi Qianmo's biggest worry.
Just as the Black-robed Elder said, the Elders of the Alliance of Pill Masters had climbed to high positions through many hardships and struggles—every single one was a crafty old fox.
Their skill in Pill Skill was definitely higher than his, not lower, unless it was something beyond their understanding, or else nothing could be flawless.
Therefore, putting on an act in front of them was like showing off an ax in front of a master carpenter—just asking for humiliation!
"However, with the groundwork laid in the third challenge, if I perform more sincerely in the fourth one, I should be able to get away with it!"
Yi Qianmo looked at the flames in the Pill Furnace and thought, "I can only give myself half the time, and I can't use the intimidation of Pure Spirit Fire. I have to rely entirely on my own ability!"
"Why hasn't Qianye moved yet? Is he really not capable?"
"Fire Control Technique takes time and practice. He hasn't been in the Alliance of Pill Masters for long, and getting perfect scores in the first two challenges—he should be satisfied!"
"Every person has their strengths and weaknesses. Fire Control Technique is Qianye's weak point."
"No, I think he's just scared—scared of dying in the flames. Even though he went through it once
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