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Zhao Xin and Wei Yin were really shaken. It wasn't just them; the leaders of other First Class Alliances, including Xiong Fei and Tian Dan, were also shaken!
Only they knew what Yi Qianmo's Alliance meant. If they could place their disciples into Yi Qianmo's Alliance, then all their disciples who wanted to advance to first-class could be promoted.
This precious piece of land would not be left deserted any longer.
It was only at this moment that they realized why Yi Qianmo was so bold. With such privileges, it wasn't just the disciples; even their own First Class Alliances would have to scramble and kneel before him.
Han Feng was so angry that he coughed up blood, because he knew the benefits this privilege brought. If Yi Qianmo reached agreements with the other Alliances, the Khanate Alliance would surely be left isolated!
There definitely wouldn't be any share for his Khanate Alliance in this precious land!
Sure enough, after a brief silence, Tian Dan stepped forward and said, "Taoist Friend Qianye, may I have a private word with you?"
"Tian, what are you thinking? What do you mean by a private word? Does your Qi Alliance want to monopolize the Pavilion of Prince Teng?" Xiong Fei said directly.
"What do you mean by monopolize? This is the Pavilion of Prince Teng—it belongs to Pavilion Lord Qianye!"
Tian Dan said in annoyance, "I just want to discuss cooperation with Pavilion Lord Qianye. And you—are you trying to swallow up the Pavilion of Prince Teng?"
With that accusation hanging over him, Xiong Fei quickly changed his tune: "What nonsense are you talking? I also just want to cooperate with Taoist Friend Qianye!"
Zhao Xin and Wei Yin grew anxious too. Even though Yi Qianmo had scolded them earlier, with benefits at stake, why care about face? They immediately forced out smiles.
Zhao Xin was the first to speak: "Taoist Friend Qianye, we were too hasty earlier. My Zhao Alliance supports the establishment of the Pavilion of Prince Teng. As I said before, if there's anything, you can always come to me, Zhao Xin. However, I hope Taoist Friend Qianye will consider letting my Zhao Alliance send strong disciples to join when you build the Alliance. This will ensure the Pavilion of Prince Teng's establishment goes smoothly."
"My Wei Alliance means the same," Wei Yin quickly added. "If anyone dares to attack the Pavilion of Prince Teng during its founding period, my Wei Alliance will not let them off lightly!"
As he spoke, he deliberately glanced at Han Feng, making it clear he was referring to him.
Han Feng's face turned ashen, but he had no say here. Even as the Alliance Leader of the Khanate Alliance, he was still looked down upon by the others.
At the same time, members of the other two major First Class Alliances also stepped forward, expressing their desire to cooperate with the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
The scene unfolding before them left the disciples in the Plaza speechless, especially Xian Ce. He felt like he was back at the scene in the Trial Tower.
Back then, when Yi Qianmo emerged, he faced a similar situation—only now, Yi Qianmo was even more sought after.
If before they were trying to recruit him, now several major Alliances were practically begging to cooperate with the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
As for Qianyuan, he was filled with regret. Not only had he missed the chance to advance to first-class, but his vision of the Eight Major Alliances joining forces to destroy the Pavilion of Prince Teng had not come true.
"If only I had listened to Zhuge Yu back then..." Qianyuan deeply regretted it.
As for the other disciples in the Plaza, they had all changed their minds and wanted to join the Pavilion of Prince Teng, but obviously, they had no say here.
Yi Qianmo coldly watched all this, but his mind was on the voice he had heard earlier. He couldn't shake the feeling that something wasn't right: "If that voice was going to appear, it should have happened back at the Alliance Affairs Department. Why now?"
He couldn't figure it out, but the matter at hand clearly needed to be dealt with.
The situation seemed favorable, but these so-called partners were like a pack of hungry wolves, clearly wanting to tear a piece of meat from the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
"What if I'm not willing?" Yi Qianmo said.
Zhuge Yu, standing nearby, remained silent. If Yi Qianmo compromised now, he would be disappointed. What he wanted was a Pavilion of Prince Teng free from external influence, not one controlled by outside forces. That was why he had chosen Yi Qianmo and joined the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
No one present expected Yi Qianmo to refuse outright.
But they weren't worried yet. Tian Dan immediately said, "Taoist Friend Qianye, don't dwell on what happened before. Besides, we weren't involved in it. Everything can be discussed!"
"Exactly, we've long been displeased with the Khanate Alliance's behavior. If Taoist Friend Qianye is unhappy, once the Pavilion of Prince Teng is established, you don't have to accept a single disciple from the Khanate Alliance!"
Xiong Fei quickly followed up.
"Taoist Friend Qianye, you need to think clearly. This place used to be my Zhao Alliance's old territory. It's not right for you to keep it all to yourself. If we join forces to support you, your Alliance will be established smoothly. But without our support, it will be very difficult!"
Zhao Xin said.
"Taoist Friend Qianye, a First Class Alliance requires massive resources and subordinate alliances to maintain a steady flow of talent. You have nothing. You need our help. Of course, we won't take all the spots!"
Wei Yin said, "How about this? We'll leave one-seventh of the spots for you, and the rest will go to us. In return, we'll help you establish the Alliance. What do you think?"
Everyone present watched Yi Qianmo. Such a good opportunity—no one would refuse it!
And they had made it very clear: you can't keep it all to yourself; you must give up most of it. Otherwise, they would definitely obstruct you.
At this moment, the most nervous one was Zhuge Yu. He was worried Yi Qianmo might give in. After all, the major Alliances had made their stance clear, using both carrots and sticks.
After a moment, Yi Qianmo scanned them, then looked at Wei Yin and said, "I don't think it's a good idea."
"Huh!"
The members of the major Alliances immediately furrowed their brows.
"Don't be ungrateful when we offer you face!" Wei Yin said bluntly. "Do you think you can swallow the entire Jin Alliance's territory by yourself?"
"Even if I can't swallow it, I won't give it to you!"
Yi Qianmo said, "Also, I yield to persuasion, not to force. Don't provoke me. I've said it before—I don't look for trouble, but I'm not afraid of it either. If you push me too far, not only will you get nothing from my pot, but you won't even get to keep what's in your own!"
"Dominant!"
Zhuge Yu finally breathed a sigh of relief, almost giving Yi Qianmo a thumbs-up.
Apart from Zhuge Yu, almost no one present could understand Yi Qianmo's thinking. Why would he turn down such favorable conditions and tear off the mask with the major Alliances?
"Fine, just fine!" Wei Yin said coldly. "You made this choice yourself. Don't regret it. Let's go!"
"Taoist Friend Qianye, your choice is very unwise!" Zhao Xin said icily before turning to leave.
"I hope you think it over carefully. Otherwise..." Tian Dan said gloomily, "my Qi Alliance will be waiting for you at any time!"
"Hahaha, what a complete fool! Why don't you take a piss and look at your own reflection? Can you handle such a big plate?"
Han Feng, who had been angered to the point of vomiting blood, finally recovered.
Watching them leave, Yi Qianmo said nothing, but everyone thought he was scared.
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The crowd gradually dispersed, but many still chose to stay. Most of them wanted to join the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
Some of these people came from the Plaza, while others came from scattered courtyards. Among them was Qianyuan. Zhuge Yu glanced at Yi Qianmo, waiting for him to make a decision.
The current situation was very complicated. The Qin Alliance had not sent anyone over yet, which made Zhuge Yu worried. Would the Qin Alliance really support them?
If the Qin Alliance intended to support them, they should have sent someone to show their support during the earlier situation. However, not a single leader from the Qin Alliance had come. Only some Disciples had shown up, but they were not important.
Pavilion Lord Qianye, we wish to join the Pavilion of Prince Teng!
A group of people immediately crowded around, appearing very sincere.
In their view, joining the Pavilion of Prince Teng offered great benefits. What if the Pavilion of Prince Teng succeeded in the upcoming Alliance Defending War?
If that happened, all the Disciples who joined now would be promoted to first-class.
Even though Yi Qianmo had offended several major Alliances, they still wanted to take a gamble. Precisely because Yi Qianmo had offended the major Alliances, he should accept them now!
Yi Qianmo swept his eyes over them and said coldly, Sorry, but my Pavilion of Prince Teng is not a temple. It cannot accommodate all of you Bodhisattvas. Please leave!
The expressions of those who had crowded around instantly changed. His words sounded polite, but in reality, he looked down on them!
What’s so great about it? Do you really think of yourselves as a First Class Alliance?
Exactly! First, try to defend your Alliance. Without our help, do you think you can become a First Class Alliance just by yourselves? Dream on!
You’re right. Your small temple indeed cannot accommodate us!
The group was immediately enraged. They cursed and grumbled but were unwilling to leave. After waiting for a long time and seeing that Yi Qianmo had no intention of changing his mind, they finally turned and left in anger.
Lu Wenjun smiled bitterly without saying a word. He thought to himself that this Pavilion Lord was truly no ordinary person. Not only had he offended several major Alliances, but now he had also managed to offend all these people who had not yet joined any Alliance.
If things continued like this, wouldn’t he become the public enemy of the entire outer gate?
Not far away, several dozen people remained standing. Led by Qianyuan, they were all strong in both Cultivation Base and rank. Seeing them, Zhuge Yu smiled.
If they could bring Qianyuan into the Pavilion of Prince Teng now, it would be a great help. Moreover, Zhuge Yu knew Qianyuan’s strength very well—he was among the top ranks in the entire outer gate.
Without Zhuge Yu having to take the initiative to recruit him, Qianyuan stepped forward and said, Pavilion Lord Qianye, I was rash before. Today, I came specifically to apologize.
Weren’t you here to watch the show? Yi Qianmo stared at him without any courtesy.
Qianyuan’s face darkened. Zhuge Yu quickly spoke up, Our Pavilion Lord has always been clear about gratitude and grudges. Brother Qianyuan, if you can let go of past grievances, there might still be a chance for you to join the Pavilion of Prince Teng!
Hearing this, Qianyuan immediately replied, I came here precisely because I want to join the Pavilion of Prince Teng. Please reconsider, Pavilion Lord. If you allow me to join, I will do my utmost in the upcoming Alliance Defending War and serve the Pavilion of Prince Teng faithfully!
Zhuge Yu immediately looked at Yi Qianmo, clearly trying to put in a good word for Qianyuan.
Do you remember what I said in the Plaza? Yi Qianmo stared coldly at him and said, I said that if you were unwilling to join within one hour, even if you knelt and begged me, I would not let you into the Pavilion!
Qianyuan’s face turned pale. The people behind him clenched their fists and glared angrily at Yi Qianmo. They thought to themselves that they had already humbled themselves so much, yet Yi Qianmo still refused to let go. He was truly ungrateful!
Zhuge Yu also hadn’t expected Yi Qianmo to hold a grudge to this extent. He felt helpless inside. Although Yi Qianmo had given him authority, it didn’t mean he could challenge Yi Qianmo’s authority at this moment!
Qianyuan gritted his teeth and said, I am different from them. We are sincerely joining the Pavilion of Prince Teng this time. I hope the Pavilion Lord will consider it!
Yi Qianmo was taken aback. He took a step forward and said, In my eyes, you are no different from them!
After saying this, Yi Qianmo turned and entered the Pavilion of Prince Teng, leaving everyone stunned.
Qianyuan clenched his jaw. He had thought that at this moment, Yi Qianmo would absolutely not refuse him. Even the previous humiliation was just to vent his anger.
That was why he had said, I am different from them. But he never expected Yi Qianmo’s response to be even more decisive—you are the same as them!
A scholar would rather die than be humiliated!!! Qianyuan coldly laughed as he stared at Yi Qianmo’s back. Qianye, I will repay today’s humiliation tenfold in the future. If you succeed in establishing your Alliance, I, Qianyuan, will take your surname!
Zhuge Yu approached, intending to persuade him, but Qianyuan waved his sleeve and said, Brother Zhuge, if you do not leave the Pavilion of Prince Teng, then from now on, we are enemies!
Watching Qianyuan leave, Zhuge Yu sighed and said, Our Pavilion Lord’s temperament is truly fierce and unyielding!
I like it. Huyan Xie said with a laugh.
Zhuge Yu shot him a glare, then turned and returned to the Pavilion of Prince Teng. He intended to ask what agreement the Qin Alliance had actually reached with the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
However, as soon as he stepped inside, he found Yi Qianmo standing outside the Pavilion of Prince Teng’s Main Hall, talking to an Old Man.
They had not seen this Old Man when they entered earlier.
Zhuge Yu took a closer look and noticed that the Old Man had disheveled hair, was unkempt, with wrinkled skin, and his eyes were bloodshot.
Who are you exactly? Why are you inside my Pavilion of Prince Teng? Yi Qianmo asked.
The Old Man simply stared at Yi Qianmo with a foolish grin and said, A bloody disaster... your forehead is dark, a bloody disaster... hehehe...
His laughter was eerie, sending chills down people’s spines.
Huyan Xie immediately stepped forward, grabbed the Old Man, and prepared to throw him out. But Zhuge Yu stopped him, saying, Do not be rude!
Huh? Yi Qianmo turned around and asked, Do you know him?
Not really. Zhuge Yu said, But I’ve heard of him. Back when the three families divided the Jin Kingdom, the Jin Kingdom fell, and the Jin Alliance perished with it. This place was left abandoned. The only one who remained was this old man. Some say he was a prince of the Jin Kingdom, others say he was a high official of Jin. There are many rumors. He calls himself a man of Jin and has refused to leave. Since no other Alliance occupied this place, he stayed here, acting crazy. People call him the crazy old man!
Does the Alliance of Pill Masters know about this? Yi Qianmo asked.
Of course they know. Zhuge Yu said, However, over the years, the Sect Leader of the outer gate has changed several times, but he remains the only constant. No one cares about his origins anymore!
Hmm! Yi Qianmo examined the crazy old man carefully and noticed that he had no aura about him. He then said, Since he is the former master of this place, let him stay. My Pavilion of Prince Teng is not short on resources. Provide him with good food and drink.
Huyan Xie was speechless but put the crazy old man down. The crazy old man showed no gratitude toward Yi Qianmo. Instead, he pointed at Yi Qianmo and said with a grin, Good people get no good rewards... you have a bloody disaster, a bloody disaster... hehehe...
Yi Qianmo was also speechless and saw no point in arguing with a madman. He turned and headed toward the Main Hall. After activating the Formation, he had not yet had the chance to inspect the place thoroughly.
Our Pavilion Lord is really strange. He doesn’t want those impressive Disciples outside, but instead keeps a crazy old man. Isn’t he just asking for trouble? Wang Bi said with a laugh.
You talk too much. Take him to get cleaned up. The rest of you, go and take stock of everything in the territory. Pull out the weeds... Zhuge Yu instructed.
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After returning to the Main Hall, Yi Qianmo immediately activated all the Formation Core Hubs within the Pavilion of Prince Teng. He discovered that the grand formation established here by the former Jin Alliance was not weak at all—it was, in fact, terrifying.
"It’s actually the legendary Eight Doors Golden Lock Array!"
Yi Qianmo was genuinely shocked. "If this formation were fully activated, even a powerhouse surpassing the Golden Core Stage would likely be unable to break through!"
The Eight Doors Golden Lock Array was extremely mysterious. Even in his Ancestor's memory, it was a very difficult formation to break. However, the version before him now was only a crude imitation.
If it were the complete version, let alone someone beyond the Golden Core Stage, even a powerhouse several realms higher might not be able to break it—and anyone who entered risked being crushed to pieces.
"Even this crude version of the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array required countless materials and resources to set up. The Jin Kingdom back then really was overflowing with wealth—worthy of being the number one hegemon!"
Yi Qianmo examined it carefully. "It’s just a shame—it’s been abandoned for too long. The formation was basically unmaintained. The Formation Foundation materials inside were either destroyed, stolen, or corroded. Otherwise, even if all the experts from the Eight Major Alliances came at once, we could have annihilated them all!"
The more Yi Qianmo looked, the more it pained him. Although his Ancestor was not a Formation Master skilled in formations, having reached that realm, his understanding of formations likely surpassed even specialized Formation Masters.
The Eight Doors Golden Lock Array before him was already a crude version, and after all this time and neglect, its power was now less than one-tenth of its original strength.
"Fortunately, in my Ancestor's memory, there is a Formation Diagram for the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array. Relying on that memory, if we had enough materials, we could probably restore about one-tenth of its power."
Yi Qianmo thought to himself.
Besides the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array, the Formation Core Hub of the Pavilion of Prince Teng also included the Five Elements Gathering Spirit Formation!
This Five Elements Gathering Spirit Formation was not a Defensive Formation or an attack formation but a pure Spirit Gathering Formation. It drew spirit Qi from all directions and from underground Spiritual Veins, then converted it into the spirit Qi needed for various Spiritual Roots.
For example, Yi Qianmo currently cultivated Fire Spiritual Power. The Five Elements Gathering Spirit Formation could convert the drawn spirit Qi into pure fire spirit Qi. Naturally, this made it much more convenient for cultivators to train.
However, setting up such a Five Elements Gathering Spirit Formation—even a crude, incomplete version—would consume enough resources to drain a small kingdom. At the very least, the Yan Kingdom could not afford it. Yet the Jin Kingdom, back in the Jin Alliance days, had invested in such a formation.
"The Formation Foundation has been dismantled!"
Yi Qianmo smiled bitterly. "If we still had the Formation Foundation, even I could train twice as efficiently inside this Five Elements Gathering Spirit Formation."
The Formation Foundation consisted of five treasures of the Five Elements. Only by relying on these five treasures could the Five Elements Gathering Spirit Formation unleash its true effects. As it was now, activating it could only gather a bit more spirit Qi in the Spirit Room.
After nearly half a day of effort, evening was approaching when Zhuge Yu returned and said, "As expected, the Treasure Vault of the Jin Alliance is completely empty. When the three families split back then, they cleared it out long ago. However, the Jin Alliance’s location is the best. Its Fire Array can channel Pole Fire for alchemy refining!"
"Is it the Green Spirit Flame?"
Yi Qianmo asked.
"Exactly."
Zhuge Yu replied. "Other First Class Alliances can also use the Green Spirit Flame for alchemy refining, but none have a position as good as our Pavilion of Prince Teng. This is probably the only Alchemy Refining place that can rival the Inner Sect."
"Very good!"
Yi Qianmo said. "Has everyone been assigned their tasks?"
"They've all been settled. All areas have been cleaned, with no spots missed."
Zhuge Yu said. "We should discuss the upcoming Alliance Defending War. Also, as the First Deputy Pavilion Lord, you really ought to tell me about the agreement you reached with the Qin Alliance."
Yi Qianmo did not hide it. He then recounted the agreement he had made with Ying Si.
After hearing it, Zhuge Yu wore an expression that said he had expected as much. "The Qin Alliance is willing to reinforce us on the third day. That means we only need to hold out for two days. But even those two days will be extremely difficult with our current strength."
"You are at the Fake Golden Core Realm. The attackers sent by the major alliances will also be, at most, at the Fake Golden Core Realm."
Yi Qianmo said.
"Pavilion Lord, although you broke through nine layers in a row, and I know your Cultivation Base is strong, still... please don’t underestimate the people from the major alliances. They aren’t just skilled in Alchemy Refining. With the support of Alchemical Pills, their strength definitely surpasses the average level of powerhouses from other kingdoms—some are even a whole tier above!"
Zhuge Yu said.
"For example, that Qianyuan?" Yi Qianmo said with a smile.
"I don’t want to contradict you, Pavilion Lord, but rejecting Qianyuan’s membership really is a great loss for us." Zhuge Yu smiled bitterly.
"You think highly of him—I don’t oppose that. But in my eyes, apart from his Pill Skill and Cultivation Base being stronger than others’, he really isn’t any different from them."
Yi Qianmo said. "Besides, I don’t care about his Pill Skill or Cultivation Base. As I said before, as long as you’re willing to work hard here in my Pavilion of Prince Teng—as long as you aren’t a fool, even if your aptitude is mediocre—I can make you surpass him!"
This wasn’t the first time Zhuge Yu had heard such words, but just like before, he didn’t take it to heart.
"That’s a matter for the future."
Zhuge Yu said. "The urgent issue now is the lack of Alchemical Pills. The Eight Major Alliances might engage us in a war of attrition, slowly wearing us down. Among these, Alchemical Pills are key. We need enough pills for healing and enough to restore spiritual power. Although I have some contribution points, it’s clearly not enough. Moreover, I’ve already sent people to check at the outer gate’s Pill Pavilion—all Alchemical Pills for restoring spiritual power and healing have been completely exchanged!"
"This is the doing of the major alliances, right?" Yi Qianmo asked.
"Who else could it be?"
Zhuge Yu smiled bitterly. "Sir, why not go to Ying Si? If the Qin Alliance is willing to help, we could at least solve part of the pill shortage. That would improve our chances of holding out."
"We can’t go to the Qin Alliance!"
Yi Qianmo said. "According to our agreement, they will only act on the third day. If we go to the Qin Alliance now, it will surely reveal that we are in an alliance with them, and the other alliances will definitely be on guard."
Zhuge Yu had naturally considered this point. Unfortunately, the Pavilion of Prince Teng was currently poor and bare. Even with contribution points, they couldn’t exchange for enough Alchemical Pills. And they only had three days—after three days, the alliance war must begin!
"Besides, we will start the alliance war on Houtian!" Yi Qianmo continued.
"Houtian?" Zhuge Yu’s face changed. "Wasn’t it three days?"
"I’m in a hurry!" Yi Qianmo said. "After all, we still need to set aside ten days to earn those one billion contribution points, right?"
Zhuge Yu was speechless. Finally, he understood just how insane the mission before them was.
"Even if we exchange for materials and start Alchemy Refining, two days isn’t enough time!"
Zhuge Yu said.
"Actually, we don’t lack Alchemical Pills—we only lack materials!"
Yi Qianmo said. "Tell them to prepare for Alchemy Refining. I will solve the material problem."
Zhuge Yu looked at him strangely. "Where will you get them?"
"This humble man has his own clever plans!"
Yi Qianmo said.
At the same time, in the Main Hall of the Zhao Alliance, the leaders of the seven major alliances had gathered — all except the Qin Alliance.
Several Deputy Alliance Leaders came together to discuss how to deal with the upcoming alliance war.
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Han Feng, representing the Khanate Alliance, was the only Alliance Leader Level figure present. The rest of the alliances sent Deputy Alliance Leaders.
But this place was not led by Han Feng. Instead, Zhao Xin took the lead. Han Feng sat at the very edge, feeling extremely frustrated at this moment!
The reason for his frustration was that the heads of several major alliances still had not given up on dividing up the Pavilion of Prince Teng. Zhao Xin believed that Yi Qianmo's current pride was built upon the boldness of a newborn calf unafraid of a tiger.
Therefore, Zhao Xin's strategy was simple. When the alliance war started, they would pressure the Pavilion of Prince Teng step by step, forcing Yi Qianmo to surrender under the immense pressure from the seven major alliances!
Finally, they would make Yi Qianmo a puppet Pavilion Lord, while they, the seven major alliances, would directly take control of everything inside the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
"Reporting to Deputy Alliance Leader, the Pavilion of Prince Teng sent people to the Pill Pavilion and found that all the Alchemical Pills had been exchanged..."
"Reporting to Deputy Alliance Leader, the Pavilion of Prince Teng sent people to the Treasure Vault and discovered that all materials for crafting Healing Pills and spiritual power recovery pills had been exchanged completely!"
"Reporting to Deputy Alliance Leader, the Pavilion of Prince Teng did not send anyone to the Qin Alliance, and the Qin Alliance did not send anyone into the Pavilion of Prince Teng..."
One after another, the messages came in. The Deputy Alliance Leaders' faces showed smiles, and even Han Feng breathed a sigh of relief.
Zhao Xin said, "I thought he was so tough because he had teamed up with the Qin Alliance. I never expected he wouldn’t even seek out the Qin Alliance. It’s truly baffling!"
"In my opinion, he’s just a low-born, clueless blockhead who doesn’t know any better. He thinks his own strength can solve everything, but he doesn’t realize there’s always a higher mountain!"
Xiong Fei sneered.
"Does the Qin Alliance really have no connection with him? But Ying Si clearly went to see him twice!" Tian Dan voiced some concern.
"If he could refuse us, he could also refuse Ying Si. It’s just that the Qin Alliance disdains working with us. Still, we must guard against the Qin Alliance. Given the nature of those Qin Alliance guys, if they can’t have something, they won’t let us have it either!" Wei Yin remarked.
"Right. What we should most guard against is the Qin Alliance making a sneak attack from behind!"
Han Feng said, "What if, after we pressure Qianye into submission, the Qin Alliance suddenly sends people to attack the hub and destroy it? Then we would end up with nothing!"
Everyone present looked at Han Feng. Although no one liked him, his words made sense.
"How about this—we act on two fronts at once!"
Han Feng proposed, "On one side, we pressure Qianye. If he agrees to be the puppet Pavilion Lord, then so be it. If he refuses, we simply kill him and choose someone to replace him. That Zhuge Yu seems very suitable. Didn’t he become the First Deputy Pavilion Lord? If the Pavilion Lord is killed, the First Deputy Pavilion Lord automatically inherits the position. On the other side, we allocate most of our forces to guard against the Qin Alliance. If the Qin Alliance attacks, we join forces and annihilate them!"
"Alliance Leader Han speaks well!"
Zhao Xin nodded, "Our main enemy is still the Qin Alliance. That blockhead Qianye is only secondary!"
"As long as Qianye is killed, I can help persuade Zhuge Yu to be the puppet!"
A voice came from the corner. Everyone looked and saw it was Qianyuan, who had just joined the Zhao Alliance's subordinate alliance.
"Good! Very good!"
Tian Dan said, "Let’s proceed as planned. Continue monitoring the Pavilion of Prince Teng and the Qin Alliance. If there is any movement from their side, report back immediately!"
At the same time, inside the Outer Sect Main Hall, the Grand Elder received the news.
"The seven major alliances truly leave no room for survival!"
The Grand Elder said, "The Pavilion of Prince Teng can’t produce Alchemical Pills now and can’t acquire materials for Alchemy Refining. This way, it’s certain they will be gradually worn down in the Alliance Defending War."
The Sect Leader frowned and said, "If he can’t even overcome such a small obstacle, what right does he have to receive our support?"
"But this is too difficult!"
The Grand Elder smiled bitterly, "Even if he goes out to buy materials, in the remaining two days, he won’t have enough time to produce so many pills. What’s more, the seven major alliances are powerful. If they whittle away bit by bit, for every person in the Pavilion of Prince Teng who dies, their numbers shrink. Even with enough pills, they can’t outlast the seven major alliances. The two sides are so unevenly matched it's like an elephant stepping on an ant!"
The Sect Leader said with a cold face, "Only by overcoming the difficulty does he earn the right to receive support. If he can’t, then we’ll just watch a good show. It’s not like you haven’t seen such a good show before. What, do you actually want to take him under your wing?"
The Grand Elder said nothing more.
At the same time, Yi Qianmo walked out of the Pavilion of Prince Teng and left the Alliance of Pill Masters.
The news of Yi Qianmo's departure soon reached the seven major alliances, but Zhao Xin and the others didn’t mind.
"Even if he goes out and can buy the materials he needs, it’s already too late. How many pills can he produce in two days?"
Zhao Xin said with a laugh, "Besides, the only place in the whole of Great Zhou that can supply him with so many materials is the Datong Trade Caravan, right? Too bad he seems to be on very bad terms with that shipmaster, Ye Linglong!"
"What if he buys pills directly?" Wei Yin asked.
"How could Ye Linglong let him buy pills?" Zhao Xin replied, "And even if he could buy the materials, there isn’t enough time. Let him go."
At the same time, in a deep, narrow alley within Great Zhou city, Yi Qianmo entered a mansion.
Wu Yunfan was slightly surprised to see Yi Qianmo arrive. Although Yi Qianmo had entered the Alliance of Pill Masters, only two days had passed, and the events inside the Alliance hadn’t spread yet.
"How long would it take to gather these materials?" Yi Qianmo asked.
Seeing Yi Qianmo’s urgent expression, Wu Yunfan looked over the list and said, "Why do you need so many materials? It seems there are also materials for crafting Formations here."
"I established an alliance within the Alliance of Pill Masters," Yi Qianmo explained, "These things are what the alliance and its members need."
"Hmm!"
Wu Yunfan hadn’t expected that not only had Yi Qianmo entered the Alliance of Pill Masters, but he was also thriving—even establishing an alliance.
After a moment of silence, he said, "Give me two days. In two days I can help gather everything for you."
"No, only one night!" Yi Qianmo said, "I’m in a hurry."
Wu Yunfan didn’t expect Yi Qianmo to be in such a rush, but thinking of Nannan's situation, he gritted his teeth and said, "Wait for me. I’ll personally go arrange it."
Yi Qianmo nodded and simply waited inside his mansion.
Wu Yunfan did not disappoint. After one night, he returned, carrying a storage bag and sweating profusely. "Here are the materials you asked for."
"How many spirit stones did it cost in total?" Yi Qianmo asked.
"Sixty-five million!" Wu Yunfan said, "There’s no other way. You needed them too urgently, and I had to smooth things over on all sides. Otherwise, it would have only cost half that. The hardest to find were those Formation materials. Luckily, the Datong Trade Caravan's merchant ship had just returned. Any later, and even I wouldn’t have been able to manage."
Yi Qianmo took the storage bag and pulled out his crystal card, which contained over a hundred million spirit stones—money he had earned earlier from Ye Linglong.
After the transaction was completed, Yi Qianmo said, "A great favor need not be spoken with thanks. For Nannan’s matter, I will help with all my strength!"
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It was already the next morning when he returned to the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
Zhuge Yu saw that Yi Qianmo had not returned all night and was feeling very worried. He was not afraid that Yi Qianmo would abandon his duty, but was anxious about the upcoming alliance battle.
Even a fool knew that even with enough materials, it was impossible to make enough Alchemical Pills for the battle, unless they could buy enough Alchemical Pills from outside.
But he had already asked around; all the shops outside that could provide so many Alchemical Pills refused to sell to the Pavilion of Prince Teng. It was clear that the seven major alliances had done everything they could to block all paths for the Pavilion of Prince Teng.
"Something is wrong. Even if the seven major alliances can restrict other shops, they shouldn't be able to restrict the Datong Trade Caravan!"
Zhuge Yu's face was pale. "But even the Datong Trade Caravan won't sell to us. What is going on!"
"It's because of the Feng family!"
Just then, a voice came from outside. "The Feng family influenced the Datong Trade Caravan's decision. Don't forget this is Great Zhou. I happened to offend the Feng family. While I'm inside the Alliance of Pill Masters, they can't do anything to me. But influencing things outside the Alliance of Pill Masters is easy for them!"
Zhuge Yu turned his head and saw that Yi Qianmo had returned. He asked, "Did you go out but also fail to buy Alchemical Pills?"
"No," Yi Qianmo shook his head.
Zhuge Yu immediately looked disappointed. "Then we can only fight with our lives!"
"I didn't buy Alchemical Pills, but I bought materials," Yi Qianmo took out a storage bag. "Take the materials inside and distribute them. From now on, the Pavilion of Prince Teng will close its doors to focus on Alchemy Refining!"
"Yes!"
Zhuge Yu took the storage bag and looked inside. He found it was filled with all kinds of materials. "Where did you get these? So many materials must have cost a lot!"
"It did cost a lot!"
Yi Qianmo felt a bit of pain. "But sooner or later, I will make them pay me back!"
"Then why not just buy Alchemical Pills?" Zhuge Yu asked.
"Because I couldn't buy them!" Yi Qianmo said with a bitter smile.
Wu Yunfan was only responsible for supplying materials within the Datong Trade Caravan, not for Alchemical Pills. Since the Feng family had already influenced the Datong Trade Caravan, they definitely couldn't buy Alchemical Pills, so he didn't make things difficult for Wu Yunfan.
Zhuge Yu was speechless, but he was still a little surprised by Yi Qianmo's ability. After all, being able to buy materials under these circumstances showed the strength behind him.
"Could it be that the Pavilion Lord really has some powerful force supporting him?" Zhuge Yu thought to himself.
Yi Qianmo knew what he was thinking but didn't explain. He said, "Hurry up. Wasting a moment means one less moment!"
Zhuge Yu felt a bit troubled. He said, "Even though time is short, having something is better than nothing. I will gather everyone immediately. We will make as many as we can!"
Soon, everyone gathered in the Pill Room of the Pavilion of Prince Teng. Everyone's face showed worry.
Just as Zhuge Yu was about to speak, Yi Qianmo spoke first. "I know what you are all thinking. You believe we will definitely fail in defending the alliance, right? I tell you, I also have no confidence that we will succeed in defending the alliance. But... even if we can't defend it, I won't let the seven major alliances have an easy time. This is the Alchemical Recipe for one kind of Alchemical Pill. Take it and start refining. Make as many as you can, don't worry about whether the materials are enough!"
As he spoke, Yi Qianmo raised his hand, and everyone found a Jade Slip in their hand. "Begin!"
Zhuge Yu was full of curiosity, but Yi Qianmo didn't explain. After handing out the Jade Slips, he disappeared.
Zhuge Yu opened the Jade Slip and was stunned. The Jade Slip recorded an Alchemical Recipe. They were all Pill Masters, and just by looking at the Array Alignment in the recipe, they knew it was extraordinary.
"Strong Spirit Pill? Looking at the materials, it seems to be for restoring spiritual power. But the arrangement of the Array Alignment and the use of materials... this definitely surpasses the Spirit Gathering Pill! This... where did the Pavilion Lord get this Alchemical Recipe?"
The Pill Room was in an uproar. Even Zhuge Yu couldn't hide his excitement. The sophistication of the Strong Spirit Pill's Array Alignment far exceeded many Alchemical Recipes he had seen before!
They didn't know that the Strong Spirit Pill was originally improved by Zhou Yueyue from the Spirit Gathering Pill. After Yi Qianmo obtained it, he further modified the Strong Spirit Pill's Array Alignment and replaced many materials.
It could be said that the current Strong Spirit Pill Alchemical Recipe, at this level, was not inferior to those spiritual power recovery Alchemical Pills from the Alliance of Pill Masters!
Zhuge Yu, like everyone present, was curious about where Yi Qianmo got such an Alchemical Recipe. Thinking again about the materials Yi Qianmo obtained overnight, he felt even more that there was a major power backing Yi Qianmo.
"Start refining now. Don't worry about the materials, don't worry about the quality of the Alchemical Pills. Just make them first!"
After speaking, Zhuge Yu thought to himself, "Even though these are only Alchemical Pills for restoring spiritual power, and we don't have any for healing injuries, having something is better than nothing!"
After that, all the Disciples in the Pavilion of Prince Teng began refining the Strong Spirit Pill!
At the same time, Yi Qianmo went to various places in the Pavilion of Prince Teng and began repairing the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array. The materials he had were only enough to restore one-tenth of the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array's power!
"After the improvements to the Strong Spirit Pill, given their talent, they should all be able to refine it quickly. This way, we will definitely have enough Alchemical Pills for restoring spiritual power!"
Yi Qianmo thought to himself. "That means I only need to refine the Linglong Pill for healing injuries!"
These Disciples in front of him, even someone like Huyan Xie from the Barbarian Tribes, were all Pill Masters, and they were all Pill Masters chosen from ten thousand. So Yi Qianmo wasn't worried that they would fail in their first attempt to refine the Strong Spirit Pill. With their talent, as long as they had the complete Alchemical Recipe, succeeding was just a matter of time!
It took a little over two hours for Yi Qianmo to repair most of the Formation Foundations. This was possible because he had the Formation Diagram for the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array!
"This way, with the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array at one-tenth of its power, combined with those Barbarian Warriors, it will be more than enough to give the seven major alliances a hard time!"
Yi Qianmo thought to himself. "You think it's an egg hitting a rock? Then I will make your rock smash against my iron egg!"
Just as he was about to repair the last two Formation Foundations, he suddenly felt someone watching him from behind. He immediately turned around and said, "Who is it?"
Yi Qianmo turned around but found no one there. A cold wind blew past, sending a chill down his spine, making his hair stand on end.
"Strange, I clearly felt something!"
Yi Qianmo frowned. "Could it be that there is some secret in the Pavilion of Prince Teng that I haven't discovered yet?"
He didn't think too much about it and immediately repaired the remaining two Formation Foundations, then returned to the Main Hall. When he activated the Formation again, he found that the repaired Eight Doors Golden Lock Array was much more powerful than he had imagined!
"I have the complete Formation Diagram, but when the Jin Alliance built this Formation, they didn't have the complete Formation Diagram. So now the power we can unleash is about one-fifth!"
This was something Yi Qianmo hadn't expected at first.
He immediately activated the Eight Doors Golden Lock Array and searched around the Pavilion of Prince Teng, but found nothing. "Strange, I clearly felt something behind me just now. As a Pill Master, my psychic power is so strong, it couldn't be an illusion!"
After thinking for a moment, Yi Qianmo gave up on continuing the search, as he didn't have much time left.
By noon, he finally started refining the Linglong Pill. This time, he didn't care about quality or quantity, going all out. He almost finished one batch every half hour.
If someone had been in his Pill Room at that time, they would have been very surprised. Such a speed in Alchemy Refining was almost comparable to an Inner Sect Core Disciple.
But Yi Qianmo didn't know that while he was refining Alchemical Pills, a pair of bloodshot eyes were staring intently at him, and he had no awareness of it at all.
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The next morning, Yi Qianmo's psychic power ran out, so he had to stop alchemy refining.
He recovered some psychic power and then checked the alchemical pills he made. He calculated that he made nearly three hundred Linglong Pills, including those made faster later.
"My Pavilion of Prince Teng now has one hundred and twenty disciples in total!" Yi Qianmo thought to himself.
"With three hundred Linglong Pills, it is enough to give each person two pills. Given the Linglong Pill's effect, unless the injury is fatal, most injuries can mostly heal. The extra pills can be given to Zhuge Yu for backup!"
If there were enough time, he wished he could make hundreds of batches of Linglong Pills. If each disciple had more than ten Linglong Pills, defending for three days would be easy; they could even defend for half a month without trouble.
Leaving the Pavilion Lord Building, Yi Qianmo went to the Pill Room. Alchemy refining there had also ended, and most disciples had started recovering their psychic power and spiritual power.
Seeing Yi Qianmo arrive, Zhuge Yu immediately approached him and said, "We made three thousand five hundred Strong Spirit Pills in total. The group used some to recover spiritual power, and about three thousand remain."
As he spoke, Zhuge Yu took out some Strong Spirit Pills and said, "This portion is for the Pavilion Lord."
Yi Qianmo checked them and found the Strong Spirit Pills were very high quality, mostly above Six Patterns. This surprised him.
He knew the Linglong Pills he made were around Five Patterns. Although he made them faster, this was below his usual average.
Zhuge Yu noticed his confusion and explained, "I made these. It was my first time making them, and time was short. But I knew the best material should be used for the blade's edge—the Pavilion Lord is the key combat power for defending the alliance. So I picked out the best ones. However, even a One Pattern Strong Spirit Pill is stronger than an Eight Pattern Spirit Gathering Pill. Their pills are sufficient."
Yi Qianmo nodded and gave him a storage bag, saying, "Take the alchemical pills inside and distribute them. Keep some for backup."
Zhuge Yu was stunned. He originally thought Yi Qianmo left to recover strength and stay in top condition, but he did not expect Yi Qianmo went to make alchemical pills. He could not help but smile wryly.
But this also showed that although Yi Qianmo appeared calm on the surface, he was actually very nervous about defending the alliance.
He opened the storage bag and glanced inside one of the Jade Boxes. He only meant to check the number for distribution, but when he saw the pills inside, he was dumbfounded!
"What... what are these pills?" Zhuge Yu asked.
"You don't recognize them?" Yi Qianmo asked, puzzled.
"I... I really don't know!" Even though he did not recognize them, Zhuge Yu could tell from their appearance that these pills were extraordinary
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