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Yi Qianmo's Beast Cage attracted the attention of many cultivators. His first match was truly stunning.
Just when everyone thought he would leave the arena, he did not. He stayed inside the Beast Cage and did not leave. As the Beast Cage closed, those watching him understood one thing: this person was planning to challenge continuously!
"Is he crazy?"
Wang Fei had been thinking about how to build a good relationship with Yi Qianmo after he came down. Seeing this, his face turned very unpleasant.
Soon after, a cultivator entered the Beast Cage. This cultivator looked similar in build to Yi Qianmo and was clearly also a newcomer to the Beast Cage.
When he saw Yi Qianmo, this cultivator trembled and was extremely cautious.
"Zhao Kingdom, Zhao Qian!" After a moment of silence, the cultivator clasped his hands in salute.
Yi Qianmo was taken aback and immediately returned the salute. But at that moment, a strong sense of danger struck him. Yi Qianmo's face changed instantly.
Zhao Qian, who had just appeared weak, now wore an extremely gloomy expression. He flashed forward to Yi Qianmo, his hands transforming into golden claws like those of an eagle, aiming to lock onto Yi Qianmo's throat. That was the unbreakable Golden Spiritual Power!
If he were caught, even with Yi Qianmo's physical body, it would be hard to endure!
But the moment the claw shot forward, a hand grabbed Zhao Qian's wrist. Terrible Fire Spiritual Power erupted from that hand, suppressing the Golden Spiritual Power.
Zhao Qian's claw stopped less than an inch from Yi Qianmo's throat, unable to advance any further!
"Impossible!"
Zhao Qian looked at Yi Qianmo in shock.
"Ambush?"
Yi Qianmo gave him a cold glance. At the same time, his right fist gathered Fire Spiritual Power and he punched Zhao Qian hard in the abdomen.
"Bang!"
With a loud noise, Zhao Qian flew out and hit the Beast Cage's railing heavily before falling to the ground.
Before he could get up, Yi Qianmo came to him, lifted his foot, and kicked his head. With two "crack" sounds, Zhao Qian struggled briefly on the ground, then lost all signs of life.
Those watching him were stunned. If the earlier exchange was a direct clash, this was quick-witted adaptability!
When Yi Qianmo returned the salute, they thought he was foolish to still observe etiquette in the Beast Cage. But they never expected Yi Qianmo to react so quickly. Faced with the ambush, his moves flowed smoothly, without any sign of panic.
It wasn't until the Martial Arena staff carried the body away that everyone reacted!
"Did I trick a monster?"
Wang Fei felt a chill in his heart.
"The aftereffects of using Repel Evil are too severe. Even if I restore my spiritual power to its peak, my Primordial Qi cannot return to its peak condition!"
Yi Qianmo thought to himself.
Wang Fei did not know this was not Yi Qianmo's peak strength. If it were, he wouldn't have given his opponent a chance to get close. Instead, the moment the opponent attempted the ambush, he would have been knocked down!
"However, even though my strength hasn't reached its peak, my body, tempered by the Sword Body, is not something cultivators at the same level can match!"
Yi Qianmo thought, "Winning ten matches in a row shouldn't be a problem!"
When the body was taken away and everyone saw Yi Qianmo still in the Beast Cage, they all gasped.
"Is this guy preparing for a third match?"
"The Beast Cage is closed; he must be fighting a third match!"
"I just checked his information. This guy is from Yan Kingdom and this is his first time in the Beast Cage for a match!"
Due to the betting, the cultivators in the stands could see Yi Qianmo's information, which included his name, origin, and level!
"Is this guy seeking death?"
Wang Fei could not believe it.
Yet what happened next left Wang Fei and those in the stands utterly dumbfounded!
In the third match, facing a cultivator at the same level, Yi Qianmo no longer defended but took the initiative to attack. The result... the result was that this cultivator was ended by Yi Qianmo with one punch!
The fourth match was also against someone at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage. The opponent had just started his move when Yi Qianmo, though acting later, somehow ended him before he could even react.
Fifth match, one punch...
Sixth match, three punches...
Seventh match, two punches...
Eighth match, three punches...
Ninth match... one punch...
By the tenth match, Yi Qianmo's Beast Cage had become the focus of the entire audience. Wang Fei, sitting in the stands, felt deep regret.
Because starting from the second match, he hadn't bet on Yi Qianmo. His initial plan was to have Yi Qianmo fight one match, then rest until the next day, spacing out the matches.
He had barely considered such a winning streak. Yet he never expected Yi Qianmo to win nine matches in a row!
If he had bet from the second match all the way to the ninth, according to the betting rules, the wager would double with each win!
But Wang Fei didn't bet, because he didn't dare. Just like when Yi Qianmo won the ninth match, he didn't leave and was about to start the tenth match!
Like Wang Fei, the others present wanted to bet but didn't dare. As in previous matches, they all believed Yi Qianmo would definitely lose this time!
"Hmm, nine consecutive wins."
Besides the audience, others were also watching the events in the Beast Cage. This included the owner of the Martial Arena. At that moment, a Red-robed Woman was watching Yi Qianmo's Beast Cage through the Formation.
"This person is called Qianye, from Yan Kingdom's Tianyuan Academy!" a guard said.
"Yan Kingdom? Tianyuan Academy?"
The Red-robed Woman frowned, "Where is he going? Why did he enter the Martial Arena to fight? I need all his information!"
Soon after, the guard brought a Jade Slip. The Red-robed Woman looked at it and could not help but frown, "Yan Kingdom actually has such a remarkable person? Tianyuan Academy? Isn't that even inferior to Yan Kingdom's Four Great Immortal Sects?"
The Jade Slip contained all of Yi Qianmo's information since boarding the ship, including the Contract he signed with Wang Fei and how Wang Fei used the Contract to register Yi Qianmo.
"If he wins this match, bring him to see me!"
the Red-robed Woman said.
Almost at the same time the Red-robed Woman left, Yi Qianmo defeated his tenth opponent. In this final match, he won most easily, using only one punch.
Wang Fei and the cultivators in the stands were filled with regret. They never thought Yi Qianmo would actually win, and so effortlessly at that!
After the tenth match ended, the Beast Cage opened. A guard entered, clasped his hands in salute, and said, "Ten matches are completed, sir. Please follow me."
Yi Qianmo was momentarily stunned and felt a bit unsatisfied. But remembering the Rules, he dismissed the thought. He immediately looked toward the stands.
But he found that Wang Fei had disappeared. Yi Qianmo frowned and said, "The monk can run, but the temple remains. Unless you jump off the ship, you brat!!!"
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When they arrived outside the arena, the guard gave Yi Qianmo a silver card. He said, "This is the crystal card of the Datong Trade Caravan. After deducting the spirit stones from the contract and the Martial Arena's commission, all the spirit stones you won are inside. With this crystal card, you can take out your spirit stones from any Datong Trade Caravan bank in any of the Seven Kingdoms on the Continent!"
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo was slightly surprised. He took the card and examined it. He found that there were special Array Patterns on it. He asked, "Will they disappear if I don't take them out?"
The guard smiled and said, "You must be joking, sir. The spirit stones inside will naturally not disappear. Besides, if you want to buy anything, as long as it's in a Datong Trade Caravan shop, you can just take the card there and buy it directly."
"You said earlier that the spirit stones in the contract were deducted. What did you mean by that?" Yi Qianmo asked.
"You signed up through the contract, so as long as you win, the spirit stones you earn will first be deducted and given to the contract holder. Once it's fully repaid, the contract will automatically be canceled!"
The guard explained.
"Very good!"
Yi Qianmo said, "Is fighting allowed on this boat?"
"This..."
The guard was speechless for a moment. He said, "Apart from the Martial Arena, fighting is forbidden in any area on the boat. If you're caught, you'll be thrown off the boat directly."
Yi Qianmo felt a bit disappointed. He had been planning to go and settle the score with Wang Fei directly.
After putting away the crystal card, Yi Qianmo was about to leave when the guard said, "Sir, please wait a moment. My master has invited you!"
"Huh?"
Yi Qianmo asked curiously, "Who is your master?"
"You don't need to know, sir. You just need to know that this trip will be beneficial and not harmful to you!" the guard said.
"Lead the way!"
Yi Qianmo nodded.
Then, the guard took Yi Qianmo away from the Martial Arena. They came to the top level of the Cloud Boat. This was also where the highest-class cabins were located.
"My master is waiting inside. You can just go in, sir!"
The guard said.
Yi Qianmo pushed the door open. He saw that the cabin in front of him was extremely luxurious. Not to mention the lower-class cabin he was staying in at the moment, even the cabins of the Tianyuan Academy could not compare.
Inside the cabin stood a woman in red. She had her back to Yi Qianmo. In front of the woman was a transparent window. Outside the window, a huge crowd looked very noisy, but inside the room, not a single sound from outside could be heard.
Yi Qianmo looked closely and found that outside the window seemed to be an Auction House. The woman was paying attention to the movements inside the Auction House.
"Did you want to see me?" Yi Qianmo asked.
The woman did not turn around. Her gaze was still fixed on the Auction House. She just replied lightly, "Wait!"
Yi Qianmo frowned. He found a chair and sat down by himself. He had to say, the chair was very soft, and sitting on it was quite enjoyable.
After waiting for a while, the woman finally turned her head. Seeing that Yi Qianmo had actually sat down, she frowned and said, "Who told you to sit?"
"Oh?"
Yi Qianmo said with a cold face, "Am I not your guest? Since I'm a guest..."
Before he could finish, the woman interrupted directly, "Who said you are my guest?"
Yi Qianmo was stunned. He didn't even bother saying goodbye. He got up and walked towards the door.
"Stop!"
The woman did not expect Yi Qianmo to have such a temper. She said, "If you walk out that door, you'll never have another chance to come in!!"
Yi Qianmo stopped.
A smile appeared on the woman's face, showing an expression that said "just as I expected." She picked up a cup from the table, poured some tea, and as she drank, she said, "It's good that you know what's good for you. I won't pursue what happened earlier. I called you here just to..."
"Sorry, I'm not interested!"
Yi Qianmo interrupted her and walked out the door.
Seeing the door slowly close, the Red-robed Woman's face immediately changed. The cup in her hand was instantly crushed to pieces. "Playing hard to get? Hmph, how ungrateful!"
After Yi Qianmo left, a guard knocked and entered. His expression was not good. He said, "Reporting, ma'am, he has already won forty matches!"
"Damn it!"
The woman slammed the table heavily and said coldly, "Is there no one who can stop him?"
"Among the Foundation Establishment Stage cultivators on the Cloud Boat, no one dares to fight him anymore. All the people we sent to ambush him were killed by him!"
The guard said with a bitter smile.
After leaving the highest-class cabin, Yi Qianmo went directly to the Marketplace and entered a Herbal Shop. A shop assistant immediately came up and asked, "What would you like, customer?"
"Spiritual Medicine, of course!" Yi Qianmo said.
"Whatever Spiritual Medicine you need, just name it. Our shop has everything you could want!" the shop assistant said confidently.
"Everything you could want?" Yi Qianmo frowned, somewhat disbelieving.
"Is this your first time on the Datong Trade Caravan's Cloud Boat, customer?"
The shop assistant noticed his doubt and said, "Don't worry, customer. Even if our shop doesn't have it right away, as long as you pay a deposit, we will definitely search for it for you and gather everything within the specified time."
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo frowned. He immediately took out a list of some materials needed for the second grade Body Origin Fixing Pill Formula. He said, "Do you have these?"
The shop assistant took it and looked. He smiled and said, "Please wait a moment, customer."
After a while, the shop assistant came out again. He was holding a tray with more than ten Jade Boxes on it. The shop assistant said, "These are the things you asked for. The total is twenty-one thousand lower grade spirit stones!"
Yi Qianmo was stunned for a moment. He was about to open the Jade Boxes to check, but the shop assistant took a step back and said, "Customer, please pay first. Don't worry, the Datong Trade Caravan is honest with everyone, young and old!"
Yi Qianmo, with a try-it-out attitude, took out the silver crystal card and gave it to him. Another shop assistant immediately ran over, took the crystal card and left, then returned and gave the crystal card back to Yi Qianmo.
Only then did the shop assistant put down the tray in his hand. He said, "Customer, feel free to check. If even one thing is wrong, our shop is willing to compensate you ten times!"
Seeing the shop assistant so confident, Yi Qianmo immediately opened the Jade Boxes and began to check them.
A moment later, Yi Qianmo fell silent. He found that the materials inside the Jade Boxes were exactly the ones he needed for the second grade Body Origin Fixing Pill. Moreover, they were not worse, but even better than what he wanted!
Seeing his surprised expression, the shop assistant continued, "Customer, rest assured. The reason the Datong Trade Caravan can operate freely across the Continent is because of its reputation."
Yi Qianmo collected all the Jade Boxes. With a try-it-out attitude, he said, "Do you have these materials?"
The materials he gave were the ones needed to refine the gold-type Building Spirit Pill.
The shop assistant looked at it and frowned slightly. He said, "Our shop has all these materials. Do you want them now, customer?"
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo was astonished. He looked at the shop assistant and asked, "Are you sure you didn't read it wrong? You have all of them?"
"All of them!" the shop assistant nodded firmly. "Do you want them now, customer?"
"How many spirit stones?"
Yi Qianmo asked.
The shop assistant calculated carefully and said, "Ninety-five thousand lower grade spirit stones."
"..." Yi Qianmo.
"It's alright if you can't afford it now, customer. As long as you earn enough spirit stones, you can come and buy them anytime. Our shop has everything you could want!"
The shop assistant said with a smile.
Yi Qianmo was left speechless. He had only wanted to test it out, but he did not expect the other party to actually have them. It was just that the price was a bit too high. This made Yi Qianmo suddenly start to miss the days when he refined pills in the Tianyuan Academy's Pill Pavilion.
"The Datong Trade Caravan is really terrifying. I had Tang Changsheng search for those materials for so long, but the Datong Trade Caravan is selling them as ordinary Spiritual Medicine!" Yi Qianmo thought in surprise. "If I open the Five Elements Spiritual Root, achieve the Five Elements Cycle, and add the power of Repel Evil, even without using the Sword Pill, I would have the ability to kill a Golden Core Stage cultivator!"
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The journey from Zhao Kingdom to Great Zhou took ten days. Yi Qianmo decided to first refine a furnace of second grade Body Origin Fixing Pill to recover his Primordial Qi and bring his strength back to its peak.
After leaving the Marketplace, Yi Qianmo went straight to the lower-class cabins to find Wang Fei. However, he discovered that although the door to Wang Fei’s cabin was open, Wang Fei himself was nowhere to be found.
"You ran fast!"
Yi Qianmo kicked the door hard and then returned to his own cabin.
Previously, Yi Qianmo had refined plenty of first grade Body Origin Fixing Pills, but he had never attempted the second grade version before. This was his first time refining a second grade Body Origin Fixing Pill.
Whether it was Fire Control, Spiritual Medicine, or Array Alignment, there were huge differences between the second grade and first grade Body Origin Fixing Pills. Still, with his Ancestor’s memories, Yi Qianmo was not worried about failing.
Inside the cabin, Yi Qianmo took out his Pill Furnace. As the Pure Spirit Fire was ignited and the furnace flames rose, he immediately threw in the ingredients.
Because this was his first time refining a Second-Grade Pill, Yi Qianmo did not rush the process, taking care to proceed as slowly as possible.
The entire process went incredibly smoothly. By the next morning, just as the Cloud Boat set sail, the pill refinement was finally completed!
He slapped the Pill Furnace, and five pills flew out—plump and of extremely fine quality.
Upon closer inspection, he found that among the five Body Origin Fixing Pills, one had six spirit lines, while the rest had four spirit lines.
"As expected, the difficulty of refining Second-Grade Pills has increased again!"
Yi Qianmo did not expect every batch to result in a Ninth-Ninth Supreme.
During the Xuanyuan Sect competition, he had performed at his absolute peak, and even then he was only refining a first grade pill, the type he was most skilled in.
After advancing to the second grade, achieving a Ninth-Ninth Supreme without extensive experience was extremely difficult, even with his Ancestor’s memories.
If one could actually produce a Ninth-Ninth Supreme right after reaching the second grade, that would truly be the level of a Pill King!
After swallowing the pill, a surge of powerful medicinal energy circulated along with his spiritual power, flowing into all his limbs and bones. The feeling of weakness inside him gradually faded away.
The second grade Body Origin Fixing Pill was more than twice as effective as the first grade version. At his current Foundation Establishment Stage strength, the first grade Body Origin Fixing Pill had become nearly useless to him.
Even first grade pills of the Ultimate Realm were only used before for restoring spiritual power. But the second grade pill was completely different.
Once he took all five second grade Body Origin Fixing Pills, Yi Qianmo’s depleted Primordial Qi finally recovered to its peak. This only made him think that using the dragon turtle egg to restore his Primordial Qi earlier had been a waste!
Even though the dragon turtle was only a Second-Rank Spirit Beast, its Bloodline was incredibly powerful, and the energy it contained went without saying.
After his Primordial Qi was restored, Yi Qianmo promptly left the cabin and headed for the Martial Arena. He had thought about going to the ship’s Pill Room to refine pills for others, but the ship was crowded and full of prying eyes.
If he displayed any talent in Alchemy Refining, combined with his strength, someone would quickly be able to uncover his identity.
The reason he said he was from Tianyuan Academy was precisely to hide in plain sight. If anyone investigated him, they would soon find out that Tianyuan Academy had no such person!
A normal person would assume Yi Qianmo wasn’t from Tianyuan Academy, and might not even be from Yan Kingdom. That way, he would actually be safer.
When he arrived at the Martial Arena, the guard was slightly startled to see him. Yesterday’s events were still fresh in the guard’s mind. Many people had won ten matches in a row in the Martial Arena.
But few like Yi Qianmo had won ten consecutive matches in their very first visit to the Martial Arena.
"Let me remind you, because you won ten matches in a row yesterday, according to the Rules, you are only allowed to challenge opponents of higher levels."
The Martial Arena guard said.
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo was not surprised. He asked, "Then if I win another ten matches in a row today, that means tomorrow I can only challenge those in an even higher stage?"
Hearing this, the guard’s expression turned odd, then he showed a hint of disdain and replied, "You’re right. If you win ten more matches in a row, you will only be able to challenge those in the late stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage. Of course, the reward for challenging a higher level will also double. This time, winning one match gives one thousand lower grade spirit stones, and it doubles from there!"
"So that means, if I win ten matches in a row, I will get over five hundred thousand spirit stones?" Yi Qianmo exclaimed happily.
"Correct!"
The guard looked at him strangely and said, "But on the condition that you win."
The implication was clear—the guard didn’t think Yi Qianmo could win another ten matches like he did the day before.
But Yi Qianmo paid no attention. He thought inwardly, "If I win ten matches today, that means I can buy gold-type and earth-type materials. That way... my Five Elements Spiritual Root should have a chance!"
"Thank you!"
Yi Qianmo clasped his hands in salute and walked into the Martial Arena.
Watching Yi Qianmo salute, the guard froze for a moment. After Yi Qianmo had left, the guard shook his head and muttered, "Totally clueless about his own limits!!!"
Once inside the Beast Cage, Yi Qianmo switched from being the defender to the challenger. His opponent was indeed a cultivator at the Foundation Establishment Stage.
This cultivator had just finished a match, and the blood on him hadn’t even dried. When he saw Yi Qianmo, who was only at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage, enter, he was puzzled and said, "Did the Formation malfunction again? How can someone at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage enter my Beast Fighting Cage?"
"It’s not malfunctioning!"
Yi Qianmo smiled.
"Oh?"
The cultivator across from him looked at him suspiciously. "Then there’s something wrong with you?"
As soon as he finished speaking, the cultivator lunged at Yi Qianmo. In an instant, he threw dozens of punches—a dense flurry of fist shadows accompanied by a thick glow of Earth Spirit Power, completely surrounding Yi Qianmo.
In the narrow Beast Fighting Cage, there was simply no room to dodge.
If this were an ordinary person, even if they blocked the punches, they would still be severely injured!
But Yi Qianmo met these punches head-on, not even using his spiritual power, and attacked directly!
"Bang! Bang! Bang!"
Fist met fist. Yi Qianmo, forced into a corner, did not retreat a single step. The dull thuds of impact were deafening.
"Bang!"
After the final punch landed, the Earth Spirit Power cultivator was knocked staggering backward.
He stared at Yi Qianmo in shock and said, "How is this possible? You didn’t even use spiritual power! How could you take hundreds of my punches?"
"I’m in excellent physical condition!"
Yi Qianmo said with a laugh, "My turn now!"
"Bang, bang..."
After several hundred consecutive punches, that cultivator was beaten to the ground, completely unable to get up.
After winning the first match, Yi Qianmo thought it would cause a stir, but he soon realized that almost no one was paying attention to him. Even those who glanced his way only took a brief look before shifting their attention elsewhere.
The entire audience’s focus was on another Beast Cage. Yi Qianmo looked over and saw a young man in black standing there, stepping on another cultivator.
That cultivator had already lost the ability to fight back, but the young man didn’t finish him off. Instead, he pressed his foot down on the cultivator’s head, gradually increasing the pressure.
He controlled it perfectly—just enough force to keep the cultivator from dying immediately, but with the increasing pressure, death was only a matter of time.
Screams mixed with cheers, pushing the atmosphere in the Martial Arena to a fever pitch.
But Yi Qianmo frowned. The Martial Arena’s Rules stated that one must kill the opponent to win. Once someone entered the Martial Arena to fight, they had to be prepared to die.
Besides being confident in his own strength, Yi Qianmo also accepted the risk of death. If he were killed, he wouldn’t blame his opponent—only himself for not being skilled enough.
But Yi Qianmo disliked cruel acts like this—tormenting the opponent and inflicting immense pain before death.
He quickly looked away and stopped watching that person, because his second opponent had arrived.
"That guy... he actually won without using spiritual power!"
Yi Qianmo didn’t know it, but not everyone was focused on the young man in black’s Beast Cage. The guard from earlier was quietly observing him.
When the guard saw Yi Qianmo completely overwhelm his opponent, he was astonished. Then his eyes lit up, and he hurriedly left the Martial Arena.
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The guard left the Martial Arena and immediately went to the highest-class cabins. He knocked on one of the doors.
"Esteemed, Fengzi has already won forty-three matches. Our last dispatched fighter has also been slain!"
A Steward stood bowing in the room, reporting the situation inside the Martial Arena. "Right now, he is brutally killing challenger cultivators in the Martial Arena. He even bragged that no one in our Martial Arena could put up a fight... He also said..."
The guard stood to the side, not daring to speak. The Red-robed Woman turned around and asked, "Said what?"
"He also said that everyone from the Datong Trade Caravan is trash!"
After saying this, the Steward immediately lowered his head.
"How dare he!"
The Red-robed Woman was furious, murderous intent flashing in her eyes. "I'll go kill him myself!"
The Steward quickly stopped her. "Esteemed, that would break the rules!"
The Red-robed Woman stopped at once. The Datong Trade Caravan's branches spanned the Seven Kingdoms. Besides immense wealth, its foundation was built on reputation and credibility. The rules they themselves had established absolutely could not be broken!
Furthermore, that cultivator named Fengzi had not broken any of the Datong Trade Caravan Martial Arena's rules. Not only could the Datong Trade Caravan not kick him off the boat, they even had to ensure his safety while he remained aboard.
After a moment of silence, the Red-robed Woman said, "But if this continues, how can my Cloud Boat's Martial Arena continue to operate? Most importantly, if this gets out, wouldn't I become a laughingstock?"
The Steward had no reply, but they truly had no other options.
According to the Rules, when first entering the Martial Arena, if one won ten matches consecutively, the bouts had to stop. When challenging again, one could only challenge fighters one minor stage higher in cultivation.
If one then won another ten consecutive matches, they could only challenge fighters yet another minor stage higher.
However, the challengers would never exceed the same major realm. That meant, someone like Yi Qianmo, at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage, if he won thirty matches in a row, the opponents he would face next would still be Foundation Establishment Stage experts, not those from the Fake Golden Core Realm or the Golden Core Stage.
The current Fengzi was at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage. He had won thirty matches undefeated, and the ones he challenged were always other Foundation Establishment Stage experts.
Generally, when such a situation occurred, the Martial Arena would attempt to intervene, directly sending their own internal experts to intercept and kill the successfully challenging fighter.
If the interception failed, then they could only try to negotiate with this cultivator.
But the Red-robed Woman had tried both methods. Especially the second method—this Fengzi made an exorbitant demand, which the Red-robed Woman directly refused.
That led to the current predicament!
As the Steward remained silent, the guard whispered, "There is one person who might... might be able to intercept and kill Fengzi."
"Huh?"
The Steward immediately looked at this guard, his brow furrowing slightly.
The Red-robed Woman turned her head to look at him and asked, "Who?"
"Qianye."
The guard said.
"Qianye?"
The Red-robed Woman found it somewhat strange. "Sounds a bit familiar, like I've heard it somewhere. Who is he?"
Hearing this might work, the guard immediately said, "It's the one from yesterday, the one who entered the Martial Arena for the first time and won ten matches in a row."
"Huh!"
The Red-robed Woman was stunned, suddenly remembering Yi Qianmo. She said coldly, "What qualifications does he have to compare with Fengzi? He only won ten matches in a row!"
Remembering Yi Qianmo's arrogant attitude from yesterday made her furious.
"He went to the Martial Arena again," the guard said, "and he's already won one match."
"What's so special about that? A win is just a win." The Steward nearby expressed dissatisfaction. "Fengzi has won forty-three matches now. No one even dares to step up and challenge him anymore!"
The Red-robed Woman also wore an indifferent expression.
The guard trembled with fear and said, "But... just now I saw him face a middle stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage cultivator. He didn't even use spiritual power and... and won!"
"Huh!"
Both the Red-robed Woman and the Steward looked at him. The Steward asked, "What did you say? He didn't use spiritual power? How is that possible!"
"Absolutely true!"
The guard said. "If he wasn't boasting, he should still be in the Beast Fighting Cage now. The two esteemed ones can go see for themselves."
"Let's go!"
The three of them immediately went to the Martial Arena.
Naturally, they didn't go to the spectator stands but to the Formation Core Hub. Here, there were countless Formation Mirror Images displaying the scenes from all the Beast Fighting Cages.
The most prominent one was naturally Fengzi's Beast Fighting Cage. That cultivator wasn't dead yet, but his head had already been stomped out of shape. His screams made the other cultivators about to enter hesitate.
Besides that, there was another Beast Fighting Cage. The Red-robed Woman's gaze fell upon this cage, where a young man was trading blows with a burly man.
The two fought back and forth. If it were just because the young man looked weaker than the burly man, it naturally wouldn't be very interesting!
However, this burly man's body shimmered with the light of Fire Spiritual Power, and his Cultivation Base was at the middle stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage. Logically, he should have been suppressing the young man!
Yet, the young man, at the initial stage of the Foundation Establishment Stage, hadn't even used spiritual power. Relying only on his physical body, he fought evenly with the burly man, even subtly suppressing him!
When the Red-robed Woman's gaze shifted to the young man's Beast Fighting Cage, the cultivators in the hub finally noticed the astonishing sight in that cage.
Just as they thought this fight would last a long time, the young man suddenly erupted, throwing a powerful punch directly at the burly man's forehead. The burly man was knocked flat to the ground and couldn't get up again!
"He's dead!"
Everyone present gulped. That seemingly ordinary punch had actually killed the cultivator instantly, which they found hard to believe.
"How many matches has he won?"
The Red-robed Woman asked gravely.
Those present weren't sure at first. After a moment, someone brought out the records. The person reading them was himself shocked: "Ni-nine... nine matches. He won ten matches yesterday...!"
"Hisss!"
Everyone present drew a sharp breath!
"After his tenth match ends, have him come see me!"
The Red-robed Woman said coldly. Although very reluctant, compared to that disgusting Fengzi, Yi Qianmo was just a bit arrogant.
As expected, Yi Qianmo's tenth match was easily won. He got what he wished for—over five hundred thousand lower grade spirit stones. He felt extremely pleased inside.
"If I keep fighting like this, after ten matches tomorrow, couldn't I earn over five million lower grade spirit stones?"
Yi Qianmo thought happily to himself.
Right then, a voice came: "Esteemed, my master requests your presence."
"Huh!"
Yi Qianmo turned his head and saw it was that guard. He frowned and said, "Is it that woman in red?"
"Correct."
The guard nodded.
"Tell her I'm busy."
Yi Qianmo said. "If she wants to see me, she can come herself!"
"......" The guard.
Yi Qianmo paid him no further mind. He left the Martial Arena and went straight to the Marketplace. Now that he had spirit stones, his gold-type Building Spirit Pill was within reach.
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Seeing Yi Qianmo leave, the guard smiled bitterly but said nothing. He sent someone to follow Yi Qianmo and went to report to the Red-robed Woman himself.
Arriving at the Herbal Shop, the same attendant from yesterday greeted him with a wide smile. "Welcome, honored customer. What can I get for you today?"
Yi Qianmo immediately presented the materials needed for the gold-type Building Spirit Pill. "I need these materials right away!"
The attendant glanced at the list and instantly remembered yesterday's events. "Please wait a moment, honored customer."
After a good while, the attendant returned holding a tray. "That will be ninety-five thousand lower grade spirit stones."
Yi Qianmo promptly took out his crystal card. Another attendant took the card and left, returning it shortly after. But Yi Qianmo did not take it back. Instead, he asked, "Can you check how many spirit stones are in here?"
The attendant was momentarily surprised, then smiled. "You can check it yourself, honored customer. Just drip some blood on the crystal card. It will bond with you, and no one else will be able to use it."
"It has that ability too!" Yi Qianmo was slightly astonished.
"After you bond with it, just channel some spiritual power into it. The Formation inside will activate, and you will be able to see the number of spirit stones," the attendant explained.
Yi Qianmo put away the crystal card, took all the herbs, and left the Herbal Shop.
The attendant signaled to the shop assistant outside and hurried to the backyard of the Herbal Shop. "Reporting to the manager, that cultivator from yesterday has returned."
"Hmm?" A voice came from the room in the backyard. "Did he come to buy herbs again?"
"Indeed. This time he spent even more spirit stones, several times more than yesterday," the attendant said.
"Go and check if he entered any pill shop to refine pills. If he did, then let it be. If not... the next time he comes, invite him in for a chat," the voice inside instructed.
"Yes, manager." The attendant nodded and left.
At the same time, Yi Qianmo returned to his cabin. Following the attendant's instructions, he tried dripping blood on the crystal card and found that it indeed bonded with his Bloodline.
As he channeled spiritual power into it, activating the Formation, a number immediately appeared on the crystal card: four hundred thirty thousand lower grade spirit stones!
He had won his first ten matches in a row and earned over fifty thousand spirit stones. After deducting the commission, he had nearly fifty thousand left. After buying the herbs, he only had twenty-some thousand remaining.
This winning streak, with the payout multiplied tenfold from the base, earned him close to five hundred thousand spirit stones. Even after deducting the commission, he still had five hundred thousand left.
Buying these herbs had cost him nearly one-fifth of that.
Seeing the number on the card, Yi Qianmo finally relaxed. He put away the crystal card, took out his Pill Furnace, and prepared to start Alchemy Refining.
He was not refining a second-grade gold-type Building Spirit Pill, but a first grade one instead. This gave him a much better chance of success.
Just as he expected, even though it was his first time refining a first-grade gold-type Building Spirit Pill, he worked at a steady pace, and the entire process went smoothly.
While Yi Qianmo was refining the Building Spirit Pill, the guard arrived at the uppermost cabin.
"What did you say? You want me to go see him?" The Red-robed Woman was furious upon hearing the guard's report. "Who does he think he is? Asking me to go to him? Is he insane?"
The guard remained silent. After all, she was the one who needed his help, not the other way around. But he only thought this to himself and did not dare say it out loud.
An awkward silence fell over the room. After a long while, the Red-robed Woman finally calmed down. "Tell me, what are the chances he can defeat Fengzi?"
"Even if there is zero chance, it is no loss for you, my lady," the guard said.
"How so?" the Red-robed Woman asked.
"Fengzi is despicable, and this man is equally annoying. Whether we use his hand to kill Fengzi or use Fengzi's hand to kill him, it benefits you either way," the guard explained. "Moreover, this man has won twenty matches in a row. He might become the next Fengzi. If we ask him to take action now, whether he succeeds or fails, it works to your advantage."
The Red-robed Woman smiled. "You are quite clever. From today onward, you are promoted to Steward of the Martial Arena. Come, accompany me to see him!"
"Thank you for your recognition, my lady. After you!" The guard was overjoyed and quickly opened the door for her.
Half an hour later, Yi Qianmo successfully refined the gold-type Building Spirit Pill. He collected eight plump, golden Alchemical Pills into a Jade Box.
Even though it was his first time refining the gold-type Building Spirit Pill, the quality of these eight pills was not low. Almost all of them had six or more spirit patterns.
Yi Qianmo took a quick look and, to avoid being disturbed, immediately activated the Restriction Seal in his room. Then he swallowed one gold-type Building Spirit Pill.
The pill dissolved the moment it entered his mouth. A surge of potent medicinal energy rapidly flooded his body. Yi Qianmo immediately circulated his spiritual power, aided by his Qi and Blood, and performed a Zhou Tian Circulation through his body.
With his previous experience, Yi Qianmo handled it with ease...
Meanwhile, the Red-robed Woman also arrived outside Yi Qianmo's cabin. This was her first time visiting the lower-class cabins. The pungent smell made her quite uncomfortable.
When she reached Yi Qianmo's cabin, a guard was waiting there. He immediately saluted upon seeing her. She gave a signal, and the guard knocked on the door.
However, there was no response from inside. The guard felt awkward and knocked again, but there was still no reaction.
The Red-robed Woman frowned. The guard who had just been promoted to Steward stepped forward and knocked several times in a row, but there was still no answer.
The three of them felt rather awkward. The Red-robed Woman frowned and asked, "Are you sure he is inside?"
"Yes," the guard replied. "I followed him and watched him enter. He never came out."
"Perhaps he is cultivating inside and has activated a Restriction Seal," the newly promoted Steward explained.
"Hmph!" the Red-robed Woman snorted coldly. "Cultivating? I think he knew I was coming and is putting on airs to raise his price!"
The two guards said nothing. Given Yi Qianmo's attitude from before, that was entirely possible.
"There is always someone brave enough under a generous reward!" the Red-robed Woman declared. "Do I need him to deal with Fengzi?"
With that, she turned and stormed off. The newly promoted Steward gave the other guard a look, signaling him to stay and wait.
An hour later, Yi Qianmo had nearly used up all the gold-type Building Spirit Pills.
However, his Metal Spiritual Root had not awakened. Not only had it not awakened, but it had not even emitted the slightest glow.
"Just as I thought," Yi Qianmo muttered with a bitter smile. He had anticipated this, as awakening his Water Spiritual Root had required far more pills than his Wood Spiritual Root and Fire Spiritual Root.
"At this rate, who knows how many pills I will need to awaken my Metal Spiritual Root!"
Yi Qianmo sighed, then deactivated the Restriction Seal.
The moment he stepped out, the guard hurried over. "Sir, my master invites you."
"Hmm?" Yi Qianmo recalled the earlier matter. "Your master is that Red-robed Woman?"
"Yes," the guard said.
"Didn't I say I was busy?" Yi Qianmo replied. "If she wants to see me, tell her to come herself!"
"But... my master came earlier and knocked, but you did not answer," the guard said with a pained expression.
"Oh, is that so?" Yi Qianmo said, patting him on the shoulder. "Then let her try again!"
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After saying that, Yi Qianmo immediately went to the marketplace. His carefree departure left the guard dumbfounded.
"You said he's going again?"
The Red-robed Woman soon got the news, then slammed the table in front of her into pieces. "Does he really think he's that important!"
"Madam, should I issue the bounty?"
The newly promoted Steward guard asked.
"Issue it!"
The Red-robed Woman said. "I refuse to believe that among nearly one hundred thousand cultivators on this ship, not one can kill Fengzi!"
At the same time, Yi Qianmo arrived at the Herbal Shop again. This time, he did not ask for the ingredients for a first grade gold-type Building Spirit Pill. Instead, he directly requested ingredients for a second grade gold-type Building Spirit Pill.
The shop assistant looked a bit troubled and said, "This might take some time."
"How long?" Yi Qianmo asked.
"A few hours," the assistant replied.
"Oh."
Yi Qianmo felt relieved and asked, "How many spirit stones in total?"
"Roughly five hundred thousand spirit stones!"
The assistant said.
Yi Qianmo immediately looked troubled because he only had a little over four hundred thousand spirit stones in hand.
"However, if you truly need it, we can offer you a discount," the assistant said.
Yi Qianmo frowned, thinking nothing comes for free. He asked, "So?"
"My manager would like to meet you," the assistant said with a smile.
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo suddenly understood. "It probably doesn't take several hours to gather these ingredients, does it?"
The assistant smiled without replying.
"Lead the way."
Yi Qianmo said.
The assistant gestured for him to follow and brought him to the back courtyard. Pointing to a room, he said, "The manager is waiting for you inside."
Yi Qianmo pushed the door open and saw an Old Man in Daoist Robes meditating inside. His Cultivation Base had actually reached the Golden Core Stage.
"You wanted to see me?" Yi Qianmo asked.
The Old Man opened his eyes, a glint flashing in them. "Are you a Pill Master?"
"Hmm!"
Yi Qianmo frowned and said, "You've mistaken me for someone else. I am not a Pill Master."
"Initially, I thought you were collecting ingredients to request a Pill Master from the Alliance of Pill Masters to perform Alchemy Refining," the Old Man said. "However, you've purchased ingredients from this small shop several times, and it doesn't seem like you're going to the Alliance of Pill Masters for that."
"And it seems you haven't gone to the Cloud Boat's Pill Room to ask a Pill Master for Alchemy Refining. That leaves only one possibility: You are a Pill Master yourself, gathering ingredients to make Alchemical Pills."
Yi Qianmo furrowed his brow and said coldly, "It's also possible that I gathered the ingredients and brought them all to the Alliance of Pill Masters for a Pill Master to refine, isn't it?"
"Hehe."
The Old Man chuckled and said, "To be honest, I mean you no harm. Regardless of where you are from or where you are
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