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Chapter 21 - It is Tough to be Strong 

“Could it be that herbs of the precious grade and above can’t be directly consumed?” Qing Shui mused. 

He knew that people in his previous world actually consumed things like 100-year old ginseng with no ill 

effects! 

Qing Yi patted Qing Shui on his forehead and gently said “Herbs of the common grade can be directly 

consumed after slight processing, but of course the percentage of medicinal strength one can absorb 

would only be about 10-20%. The majority of the leftover medicinal strength will be wasted. Naturally, 

there are some exceptions to this. When herbs are aged 500 years or more, the herbs can no longer be 

consumed directly. If you ignore the safety restriction, and are set on doing so, instead of helping you, 

the herbs will cause great harm to your body. If the herbs are of Precious Grade or higher, directly 

consuming it may even lead to one’s death!” 

“Ooo, then how about the herbs that cannot be directly consumed? Maybe there is a method for us to 

absorb the medicinal essence inside of them?” Qing Shui speculated. As the thought about it, the 

alchemy profession suddenly appeared in his mind. 

“Alchemist!” 

Seeing that Qing Shui seemed to be extremely interested in the alchemy profession, Qing Yi gave a 

detailed explanation “The herbs that cannot be directly consumed will need an alchemist to concoct 

them into pills. Using various methods, after extracting the herbal essence and finally coagulating them 

into the shape of a pill, they will be able to prevent the excessive loss of medicinal strength! And thus, in 

this way it will also be more beneficial for a cultivator to consume the pill concocted, rather than the 

herb itself.” 

So that’s the reason why. Qing Shui understood it better now. Initially he thought that directly 

consuming a herb would at most only lead to a miniscule loss in the amount of energy retained. He 

originally thought that because the body wasn’t able to absorb such a large amount of energy in one go, 

the excess energy would be dispersed as waste. He never expected that for herbs graded Precious or 

higher, the excess amount of energy would cause one’s body to explode, leading to one’s death! 

“Mother, since herbs and medical ingredients can be divided into grades, what about alchemists? What 

is the difference between the pills created by a 3rd ranked alchemist and a 5th ranked one?” 

“The higher ranked an alchemist is, the better the quality of his concocted pills will be. Obviously, a 

common ranked alchemist will find it almost impossible to refine and concoct pills of the Precious 

Grade.” Qing Yi replied. 

The ranks of alchemists was somewhat similar to the classifications of herbs. It was only slightly more 

complex in comparison. Common, Precious, Jade, King, Royal, Emperor, Saint, Divine. These 8 grades of 

spiritual herbs were comparable to the 8 different alchemist ranks. The only difference was that, for 

alchemist, each rank was further divided into 10 levels. Eg. Common-Ranked Alchemist of the 10th level. 

“Hmm, it is actually the similar to [Western Fantasy]. The higher the rank of an alchemist, the higher the 

quality of concocted pills. However, I still do not know when I will be able to master the alchemy arts 



gifted to me by the Ancient Strengthening Technique. I wonder… If I concoct pills based on the ancient 

recipes from the Ancient Strengthening Technique, what grade will they be?” Qing Shui’s eyes gleamed 

with a light, he was getting more and more excited about becoming an alchemist! 

“The Situ Clan from Hundred Miles City wants to buy all the precious graded herbs from our Qing Clan. 

Could it be that they are hiding an alchemist?” Thinking back on how arrogant Situ Bu Fan acted, as well 

as that cold glance of Shi Qing Zhuang when she was introduced by Situ Bu Fan as his fiancee, Qing Shui 

could not help but clench his fist. Pieces of the puzzle began to fall in place inside his mind. “Could this 

be the reason why Qing Shi Zhuang was forcibly betrothed to Situ Bu Fan as his fiancee, despite her 

unwillingness?” 

Qing Yi looked at Qing Shui in shock. This child… his power of deductions are almost godlike… She smiled 

and rustled Qing Shui’s hair and said “Your guess is correct, the reason why the Situ Clan is so illustrious 

in Hundred Miles City is because one of Situ Nan Tian’s sons has broken through to the Jade-Ranked 

Alchemist level.” 

“Just a Jade-Ranked Alchemist, and yet he dares to be so arrogant?” Qing Shui exclaimed in displeasure. 

Hearing that, Qing Yi almost coughed out blood. Using a bit of force, she tapped Qing Shui’s head and 

said “What do you mean with ‘just a Jade-Ranked Alchemist’ `Do you think there are plenty of 

alchemists? Even in the entire Hundred Miles City, the amount of reputable alchemists can be counted 

on a single hand. Although the one named Lei from the Situ Clan has only reached the 1st level of the 

Jade-Ranked, he naturally has the ability to be arrogant!” Qing Yi giggled, half in humor and half in 

consternation at Qing Shui’s ignorance. 

Qing Shui gently shook his head and smiled, seeing Qing Yi happy made him happy too. 

Only in front of Qing Yi would Qing Shui appear to be a child… A simple and naive little child. 

“Since being an alchemist is so revered, why doesn’t the Situ Alchemist leave Hundred Miles City and go 

to some other bigger cities to develop? Why would he want to limit himself?” Qing Shui could not 

understand. 

“Hai, do you not understand the theory behind ‘one would rather be a big fish in a small pond compared 

to a small fish in a big pond’? Over there, his status is akin to a diamond. Out there in the vast world, he 

may only be a piece of stone.” Qing Yi explained. 

Qing Shui finally understood! 

“With a status of a 1st level Jade-Ranked Alchemist, he was nothing compared to the stronger 

alchemists out in the world.” Qing Shui was getting more and more excited about the prospect of 

heading out into the vast world of Kyushu. It was a pity that he still did not have sufficient strength. The 

world outside could be fascinating, but also dangerous. Qing Shui did not want to throw away his life for 

nothing! 

“Yeah, although people usually say that alchemists have terrifying might. The alchemists they are 

referring to are the alchemists that are King-Ranked or higher. Because those who are able to concoct 

King Grade or higher pills are usually Xian Tian Cultivators! 



Qing Yi’s words jolted Qing Shui out of his contemplation. “Xian Tian? A cultivator at the Xian Tian realm 

could wipe out Hundred Miles City with just a flick of his finger. Not to mention a Xian Tian Realm 

Cultivator who was also an alchemist. Just being an alchemist alone already grants one a revered status. 

In addition to the fact that he is a Xian Tian Realm Cultivator, to also be an Alchemist? Even the City Lord 

would have to show him respect!” 

Being an Alchemist is so awesome! After all, they spent every bit of their time delving into the arts of pill 

concoction, sometimes even to the point of neglecting their own cultivation! If everyone could easily 

concoct King Grade or higher level pills, how could the alchemy profession still be considered as the 

profession with the most revered status? 

“This profession truly has strict requirements needed to train in it. To produce King Grade pills or higher, 

one would need to be at the Xian Tian Realm. Only at the Xian Tian Realm will the cultivator be able to 

use their Xiantian Inner Fire to aid them in pill concoction!” Qing Shui and Qing Yi had already arrived at 

their own courtyard in the midst of their discussion. 

“Although it is exceedingly tough to breakthrough to the Xiantian Realm. If I want to reach the stage of a 

Common, Precious or Jade-Ranked alchemist, will the requirements also be as difficult? After all, in 

Hundred Miles City which has a population of over 1 million people, there are only a few Jade-Ranked 

alchemists.” Qing Shui mused. 

“The main point is that training to be an alchemist is very tough, the prerequisite is to memorize and 

understand everything inside the books , and . Just this initial step alone is considered a barrier, these 

three books restrict 80%-90% of the people who want to become an Alchemist. It is insufficient to 

merely possess determination. Memorization skills and a high level of comprehension are both 

extremely important as well!” 

“Only after completing the initial steps of memorizing and completely comprehending the essence of 

these three books will you be considered a Medical Physician. If you truly want to become an alchemist, 

you will need to seek out a master. Only with the guidance of a master alchemist will you be able to 

learn the true alchemy skills, such as essence extracting and pill concoction techniques.” 

“For pills concoction of the Common Grade to Jade Grade, the process is known as Essence Extracting. 

Only after you have reached the Xiantian Realm will you be capable of concocting King Grade level pills 

or higher with the use of Pill Concoction Techniques. 

“Oh, I see… Mother, those 3 books which you mentioned earlier, can I find them in our library?” Qing 

Shui eagerly asked. 

Chapter 22 - Helpless Lies 

“Oh, I see… Mother, those 3 books which you mentioned earlier, can I find them in our library?” Qing 

Shui eagerly asked. 

The 3 books that Qing Yi mentioned were not rare or valuable books, they could in fact be considered 

relatively common. Just from the titles of these books, one could tell that the knowledge recorded in 

them was elementary knowledge on herbs that served as the foundation of an alchemist’s knowledge. 



“Therefore, copies of these books are extremely commonplace, even commoners that do not belong to 

any clans will have a copy of them. Almost all of the adults in Qing Village have flipped through the 

contents of the 3 books, memorizing it as much as possible. After all, when they are out hunting or 

foraging in the wilds, with luck they might be able to discover valuable herbs which they might overlook 

if not for the knowledge from the books.” Qing Yi explained, with hints of curiousity in her eyes as she 

looked at Qing Shui. 

After learning from Qing Yi that the copies of <<Continental Medical Annal>>, <<10,000 Herbology 

Encyclopedia>> and the <<Herbal Combination Formula>> were extremely widespread, Qing Shui could 

confirm that the knowledge within these books was at most elementary knowledge that made up the 

foundation of an alchemist. If the books were rare and valuable, how would so many people be able to 

have access to them? 

Since Qing Shui had already decided that he wanted to become an alchemist, he decided to take the 

chance now to read the books containing information pertaining to the art of alchemy. Since there was 

nothing he could do to facilitate his breakthrough to the 4th layer of Ancient Strengthening Technique at 

the moment, Qing Shui wanted to obtain the chance to gain more insights into the art of alchemy, he 

wanted to read more and find out if the alchemy he knew from [Western Fantasy] was similar to the one 

they practiced in World of the Nine Continents. 

“Qing Shui, why the sudden interest in reading?” Qing Yi could sense that Qing Shui had a burning 

curiosity regarding the knowledge these books contained. 

“Keke, Mother, you are in the medicinal herbs business, I wish to understand more about herbs so that I 

will be able to assist you. Who knows, I may even become an alchemist in the future as well. Qing Shui 

said half-jokingly. 

“You little brat, how could it be so easy for one to become an alchemist.” Qing Yi smiled gently. 

“Nevermind, we will look towards the future, after all, a moment of oppression counts for nothing. As 

the saying goes: one must suffer before one can accomplish great things.” Qing Yi warmly said as she 

rubbed Qing Shui’s hair. Looking at Qing Yi, Qing Shui once again felt the greatness of motherly love.. 

“Mother, I am planning to leave Qing Village in the next few days. I want to see the outside world. After 

all, I’m already 15, and I have never even stepped out of Qing Village before! People would label me as a 

country bumpkin if they knew.” Qing Shui yearned for the world outside immensely. He also knew that 

bringing this topic up would cause Qing Yi to worry about him, after all, his strength was supposedly only 

at the level of 3rd grade of the Blue Lotus Art. 

Qing Yi furrowed her brows in worry and blamed herself in her heart. She blamed herself for not 

bringing Qing Shui along when she went to Hundred Miles City. Qing Yi was afraid that Qing Shui might 

become overly intrigued by the beautiful sights outside of Qing Village and refuse to return! He was 

bound to suffer and get bullied outside of Qing Village with the meager bit of strength he possessed.” 

What Qing Yi didn’t know was that Qing Shui’s mental state had already matured to the state of an adult 

a long time ago. Pain and suffering? What are those? Before true determination, those are nothing! 

Qing Shui had long since understood that, in this world where cultivation was key, the strong ruled over 

everything. Power is the most absolute authority, while strength determined a person’s status. It was 

the same throughout the ages. 



Looking at Qing Yi’s furrowed eyebrows, Qing Shui knew that she was worrying about him. This was also 

expected.. If he wanted to leave the village, he would have to come out with a reasonable excuse. 

“Mother, are you worried that I will be bullied?” Qing Shui blinked his eyes, seemingly innocently, trying 

to make the atmosphere less edgy. After all, all children are close to the heart of their parents, how 

could Qing Shui not understand Qing Yi’s worry for him. 

“Hmm, Qing Shui, how about this? Just stay here for a few months longer, after I become less busy, I will 

accompany you to tour the outside world together, alright?” Qing Yi felt bitter in her heart. After all, a 

large clan like the Qing Clan needs plenty of capital to operate. Her medicinal business in the Hundred 

Miles City was imperative to the survival of the Qing Clan. In addition, recently there had been a a huge 

business transaction taking place. Hints of hesitation appeared in her heart, because on one hand she 

wanted to accompany Qing Shui, while on the other hand, she would need to conclude this business 

transaction personally. 

Qing Shui went over and comforted Qing Yi, as he could see that Qing Yi was torn between the two 

fronts. 

“Mother, actually I am not as weak as I appear to be, I have something that I always wanted to tell you.” 

Qing Shui started to squirm uncomfortably, he could not tell the whole truth, but he needed something 

close to that, something which also sounded reasonable so as to allow Qing Yi to believe him. 

“Oh, you little brat, after you grew up you decided to play tricks on your mother uh?” Qing Shui smiled 

as slightly berated Qing Shui. “Okay, go ahead, tell me what is it that you are hiding.” 

After Qing Shui saw the smile appear on Qing Yi’s face, he knew that this was a good thing, if he could 

successfully convince Qing Yi now, he would have the chance to explore the world outside of Qing 

Village. 

“Five years ago, at the bottom of the western mountains, I met an extremely ancient man. After seeing 

me, the old man laughed and said that this was a chance meeting, he had a feeling that this must be an 

arrangement of destiny! The old man reviewed my cultivation techniques and said that the 

strengthening technique I was currently practicing was not suited for myself. After that, he taught me a 

set of strengthening techniques that would not only be able to refine my tendons and bones, but also 

massively increase my level of strength! In addition, before he left, he also imparted to me a set of fist 

techniques. Back then, I was young and ignorant and didn’t really understood much. However, I 

practiced the techniques the old man taught me and have gained some small success within the last 5 

years. Now that 5 years has passed, I regret not learning more from him. Because now that I think about 

it, he must have been a Xian Tian cultivator!” Qing Shui hurriedly sprouted out a whole bunch of crap, 

mixing in some elements of the truth. 

Qing Yi held an unbelieving gaze in her eyes as she discovered the many glaring loopholes of the story 

Qing Shui explained. However, she still silently let him finish. 

“You said that you had some small success after cultivating for 5 years, so what is your actual strength 

now?” Qing Yi appreciated that Qing Shui was trying to make her feel less worried. However, she hoped 

what Qing Shui said was true! 



“Hmm the old man didn’t say so I am not really sure what level my strength has reached. However, I can 

say for certain that currently, my strength can be counted within the top 20 of the 3rd generation 

disciples” Qing Shui didn’t dare to tell Qing Yi about his true strength. 

“Since it is like this, and seeing how confident you are, Mother shall suppress her strength to Martial 

Warrior, 6th grade and have a small competition with you.” Qing Yi said with anticipation. She could not 

wait to find out how much had Qing Shui grown in these 5 years. 

Qing Shui smiled with elation in his heart, his scheme had succeeded “If I manage to win, can mother 

grant me permission to leave Qing Village?” 

Qing Yi hesitated for awhile, looking at the confident expression on Qing Shui’s face, she was uncertain if 

she should be happy or sad. She was worried that Qing Shui might end up the victor, but she also hoped 

that he would win, proving to everyone that his strength level could be comparable to Martial Warrior, 

6th grade! The stronger he was, the better! This meant that he would have the ability to protect himself 

when he is journeying outside Qing Village. 

Qing Yi gave Qing Shui an ultimatum. “Defeat me and you will have my permission!” Although, her heart 

was thinking that if Qing Shui proved to be stronger than expected, she would just stealthily increase her 

strength accordingly. 

Qing Shui beamed, with a wide smile on his face. “Okay, I am ready!” 

Qing Yi was at the realm of Martial Commander, 8th Grade, if Qing Yi suppressed her strength to Martial 

Warrior, 6th grade, then he was absolutely certain that she would not be a match for him. 

Chapter 23 - Questions about Martial Grades 

“Very well, let me see what that ancient old man taught you!” Qing Yi laughed as she readied her stance 

for battle. 

In fact, Qing Shui had always been extremely puzzled, why was it that Qing Clan’s 3rd generation eldest 

grandson, Qing Zi, was already considered to be at the “peak” when his cultivation was only at 8th 

Grade Martial Warrior. In comparison, Qing You at 18, whose cultivation was at the peak of 7th Grade 

Martial Warrior was considered a genius. 

While the 2nd generation of Qing Clan had broken through to 8th Grade Martial Commander, and some 

had even broken through to the 9th Grade. Qing Luo’s cultivation was at 10th Grade Martial 

Commander, but he was already over a 100 years old. 

Although Qing Zi, who was already 25-26 years old was considered as the leader amongst the 3rd 

generation, he had yet to step into the Martial General realm. Even if he broke through to the Martial 

General realm in 5 years and Martial Commander realm in another 10 years of time, he would at most 

be able to reach the realm of 1st Grade Martial Commander at the age of 40+ . In comparison, the 

current 2nd generation members who were 40 years of age or older, had at the very least already 

cultivated to the realm of 8th Grade Martial Commander! 

Clearing his mind of distractions, Qing Shui knew that his speculations were right! There was definitely 

some complications with the cultivation of the 3rd generation. Either that, or the members of the 2nd 



generations were all peerless geniuses whose talents exceeded even Qing You! How could there be so 

many geniuses within the Qing Clan? How very suspicious. 

Because of the sparring session, Qing Yi brought Qing Shui to the backyard of the Qing Mansion. This 

backyard belonged to the Qing Clan. Situated within it was Qing Yi’s house and practice chamber. Other 

warehouses were also located in it. The backyard was extremely spacious, with 10 meter high walls 

surrounding it in all four directions. Far off in the distance there were a few black dogs, the size of a bull, 

lazily lying there, gazing around with vigilance, giving off the appearance of guarding something. These 

dogs were named Moriyama Tiger Mastiffs, they were similar in appearance to the Tibetan Mastiff of 

Qing Shui’s past world, albeit much bigger in size, as well as being much more muscular and ferocious! 

Sadly, in this world, there were many animals and wild beasts with traits which far exceeded these dogs. 

Therefore, the mastiffs could only be used as guard dogs in the Qing Clan. Any ferocious beasts that 

wandered past, could easily slaughter these seemingly oversized Moriyama Tiger Mastiffs for dinner. 

After all, these Mastiffs only looked deceptively strong, they were no match for any beast with true 

might. 

All these thoughts flashed through his mind in an instant, after which he looked at Qing Yi who was 

already prepared, Qing Shui then also entered into his opening stance. To demonstrate his intent, Qing 

Shui struck out with a single fist. As he struck out, just using his bodily strength, without the aid of his 

inner Qi, this seemingly slow strike actually caused a gentle wind to be generated around his fist. 

Containing tyrannical might, his fist travelled in the direction of Qing Yi. 

“Ai!” Qing Yi was thunderstruck. Hints of terror and awe flashed past her eyes. Qing Yi knew, just by 

looking at that single punch. This strike… this strike of his… actually contained power far beyond that of 

a 6th Grade Martial Warrior! 

Qing Yi wasted no time, she summoned her internal Qi and extended her right hand speedily in Qing 

Shui’s direction, trying to catch Qing Shui’s fist as it neared. 

“Keke” Qing Shui laughed slightly, just when his fist was about to come into contact with Qing Yi, he 

shifted the direction of his attack with breathtaking speed. Qing Shui’s originally tightly clenched fist 

relaxed as he extend out his index and middle finger, forming the shape of a sword as he swiftly stabbed 

at the Shao Shang, Yu Ji, Tai Yuan, Lie Que acupoints of Qing Yi’s right arm. 

Akin to a frozen statue, Qing Yi stood there mutely in shock! She discovered that her right arm was 

completely devoid of strength, and was filled with numbness! 

She would never have expected that Qing Shui had mastered such a terrifying technique, capable of 

locking the acupoints and breaking the energy channels of the opponent. Confusion rose in Qing Yi’s 

heart. This sort of martial arts, although powerful, is extremely difficult to train in. After all, it requires 

the practitioner to have a profound knowledge about the positions of all the distinct meridians, energy 

channels, and acupoints. Those who successfully mastered this were doubtlessly heaven-shaking 

geniuses with a will many times stronger than ordinary people. After all, one would be required to 

expend exceedingly tedious effort in order to master this technique. The practitioner had to take the 

reaction of the opponent into account. The speed, the amount of strength and angle of attack. All of 

these had to be calculated in a millisecond! 



“En, it appears that it was true when he said that he learnt a technique that would massively increase 

his strength. This child is full of surprises, the aura that was emanated when he performed that strike 

was extraordinary. In addition to that, the technique he performed earlier is rarely seen within 

Greencloud Continent. Qing Shui had actually made used of the moment where Qing Yi had been 

momentarily surprised to carry out his attack. 

Qing Yi was estatic! Her son had actually managed to reach the realm of <>! If his intelligence was this 

high, then there might really be the possibility of him becoming an Alchemist! 

Common-Ranked Alchemists were actually only a little bit better off when compared with a Medical 

Doctor. Using mortal fire to concoct pills, with the rate of failure much higher than success, thus the 

quality of the pills concocted were low but expensive. After all, the pills concocted succeeded only after 

a multitude of tries. The reason why there were so few alchemists was because of the cost of 

successfully grooming one, which far exceeded the fortunes of many clans. 

“Our Qing Clan does not have sufficient resources to train an Alchemist.” Qing Yi depressedly sighed. 

——————— 

“Mother, are you alright? Does your arm still feels uncomfortable?”, Qing Shui gently held Qing Yi’s right 

arm, circulating his internal Qi, which originated from the Ancient Strengthening Technique, and quickly, 

the pain and discomfort on Qing Yi’s arms dissipated. 

“Shui`er, you have grown…” when Qing Shui was transmitting his inner Qi to Qing Yi, she could feel that 

his internal strength was thick and solid. Now, Qing Yi was thoroughly convinced that the story about 

the ancient old man was true, her son did indeed have a fortuitous encounter! To her surprise, now that 

she was observing Qing Shui closely, Qing Yi could sense an unfathomably deep aura imperceptibly 

emanating out from Qing Shui. 

“Mother will allow you to leave the Qing Clan, but, you must take care to put your safety above all 

things. You are not allowed to venture too far and you must come back by the end of the year to 

participate in our Qing Clan’s coming of age ceremony!” Qing Yi rustled Qing Shui’s hair fondly. After all, 

she might not get the chance to do so again after Qing Shui departs for his travels. 

“Mother, I want to read the <> , << 10,000 Herbology Encyopedia>> and <>. After the year is over, I 

should be able to help you with your business!” Qing Shui smiled. 

“Okay, having more knowledge is always good, mother will support you. Come, let me bring you to the 

Qing Clan’s Library.” 

Hearing that Qing Yi was bringing him to the secretive Qing Clan’s Library, Qing Shui was filled with 

excitement. After all, the library was only open to those with the strength of 6th Grade, Martial Warrior 

and above. Thus, he had never been there before. 

“Mother, I have a question regarding Martial Grades!” Qing Shui thought of the question lingering in his 

heart, and decided to ask Qing Yi. 

“Just ask, Mother will not hold anything back from you.” Qing Yi smiled. 



“Why is it that our Qing Clan doesn’t really have any Martial Generals? Other than a large bunch of 

Martial Warriors, the rest of the clan are people like yourself with cultivation levels of Martial 

Commander. What does this imply? Is there some underlying circumstances that caused this to 

happen?” 

Looking at Qing Shui after hearing a question so far outside of her expectations, Qing Yi visibly paled as 

her heart shuddered. Why would he ask such a question? This kid, his intelligence is inhumane… far 

beyond the scope of geniuses! 

“Because… of a certain medicinal pill. With the exception of your grandpa and 2nd uncle, if not for that 

medicine, the rest of the 2nd generation would only be at the realm of Martial General, or at most, the 

1st grade of Martial Commander. 

“What the…? There was such a miraculous pill out there? From what mother has said, this pill could 

increase one’s cultivation level by leaps and bounds, forcibly breaking through from Martial General to 

Martial Commander!” Qing Shui felt that this was too inconceivable. How could there be such a good 

thing in the world. 

“Not only that, if your potential is high, this medicinal pill can even increase your level from Martial 

General Grade 1, directly to the peak of the HouTian Realm! Even if their potential is low, at the very 

least, for normal cultivators, this pill would still be able to increase their levels from Martial General 

Grade 1, to Martial General Grade 10.” Qing Yi explained. 

“What sort of pill could that be…? What pill could be so miraculous to the point of defying the 

heavens!?” 
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Chapter 24 - Miraculous Pill or Forbidden Medicine? 

“What sort of pill could that be…? What pill could be so miraculous, to the point of defying the 

heavens!?” 

Qing Shui felt that this was just too incredible, just what kind of pill could forcibly raise the level of one’s 

cultivation by an entire realm? An entire realm that may not even be reachable after a period of 10 

years, 20 years, or even an entire lifetime spent in cultivation! 

The art of alchemy was too terrifying… It could even beget the creation of such a pill that defies the 

order of nature, seemingly proclaiming to be in opposition to the heavens! 

“The name of this pill is known as the ‘Crippling Divine Pill’!” Traces of complexity filled Qing Yi’s eyes, as 

if she had many things in her heart, but was unsure of how to tell them to Qing Shui. 

“Mother, why does such a miraculous pill have the name of ‘Crippling Divine Pill’? This name gives the 

impression that it is a trash pill instead of a divine pill.” Qing Shui curiously asked. 

“Solely on the basis that this pill can elevate one’s level of cultivation by an entire realm, the grade of 

this pill would already classify as a Saint Grade concocted spiritual pill. However, one truly had to 



consider all avenues and carefully weigh their options before making the decision to ingest this pill as 

the side effects caused by it are irreversible and the consequences too horrifying!” Qing Yi sighed, 

sadness and helplessness was evident on her face. 

“Side effects?” although Qing Shui looked young, he understood the connotations behind the meaning 

of the more beneficial something was, the worse its side effects would be. After all, he had the 

experiences of 2 lifetimes. Qing Shui had already vaguely sensed that this pill was too good to be true, 

but he just could not put his finger on what the side effects could be. 

“Yes, and the prerequisite for ingesting this pill is that the cultivator must have already broken through 

to 10th Grade Martial Warrior, and the cultivator can be no older than 30 years of age. Depending on 

one’s potential and talent, the Crippling Divine Pill will at least forcibly raise one’s level of cultivation to 

10th Grade Martial General realm. For stronger individuals, they could possibly even breakthrough 

straight into the different grades of the Martial Commander realm! However, there is a limit. Users of 

this pill will never, in their entire life, ever be able to break through to the peak of Houtian realm. The 

highest level they can reach will be the 9th Grade of Martial Commander realm. Those who use this pill 

are forever doomed to make no breakthroughs in their cultivation, destined to be stuck at Houtian stage 

forever.” Qing Yi softly explained as she studied Qing Shui’s expressions. 

Qing Shui felt relief in his heart as he heard Qing Yi’s explanation. If such a powerful pill had no side 

effects, it would be a tragedy. Tyrannical cultivators would be as common as the clouds, ravaging the 

land as they pleased. Luckily, the future ramifications of taking this pill limited many cultivators from 

doing so, and at the same time, also restricted those who had taken the pill to be stuck on the 9th grade 

of Martial Commander. 

To be at the realm of 10th Grade Martial Warrior while at the age of 30 years or less, cultivators who 

could fulfil this conditions would not choose to use this sort of forbidden methods. Not only is the 

Crippling Divine Pill expensive, the possibility of reaching the Xiantian realm was completely severed by 

ingesting this pill. The majority of cultivators would never choose this method to increase their strength, 

for it is tantamount to destroying their future path in cultivation. 

Looking at Qing Shui, Qing Yi actually felt astonished. Regardless, she continued saying: 

“Reaching the Xiantian realm is the dream of all of mankind, but how many can reach it? That 0.1%, no, 

0.01% of hope of breaking through to the Xiantian realm was the only source of motivation which 

prevented the majority of cultivators from ingesting the Crippling Divine Pill. Even if they wanted to 

digest it, the ingredients needed to concoct the Crippling Divine Pill were extremely sparse. thus it was 

expensive to manufacture. Even with money, there was no guarantee that one could purchase it.” 

“Mother, you mean that our clan members consumed this Crippling Divine Pill, right?” Qing Shui thought 

of the question he had asked before, about why there was no Martial Generals in the Qing Clan. 

“Other than your 2nd uncle and your grandpa, the rest of the 2nd generation including myself have all 

consumed the Crippling Divine Pill.” Qing Yi mumbled softly, with traces of helplessness and 

unwillingness in her voice. 

“Does this mean that the rest of the 2nd generation will never have the chance to break into the 

Xiantian Realm? Qing Shui frantically asked, with a little sympathy and distress in his voice. 



Qing Yi grimaced, “Qing Shui, back in the days, the Qing Clan was nothing. Your grandpa ventured here 

to establish his roots, our Qing Clan then began to slowly build up its foundations, and after 20 years of 

toil it could be considered a relatively small clan. Back then, only the potential of your 2nd uncle could 

be considered above average. Your 2nd uncle had already broke through to the 2nd Grade of Martial 

General at a young age, while the rest of us were stuck at the peak of Martial Warrior, sorely unable to 

breakthrough to the 1st Grade of Martial General!” 

Qing Shui noticed that Qing Yi slowed down and guessed that there were still plenty of stories behind 

this, so he stayed silent and inclined his head to continue listening. 

“Before that, we were being greatly suppressed by the clans in Hundred Miles City. However, after your 

grandpa broke through to the peak of Houtian realm, the 4 great clans of Hundred Miles City actually 

conspired to disable your grandpa! They were afraid that the Qing Clan would somehow adversely affect 

their standings in the Hundred Miles City.” 

“Luck was on our side, your grandpa discovered their plot ahead of time and took out all of his treasured 

spiritual pills. He wanted the Qing Clan to have a ray of hope to look forward to, the possibility of 

reaching the Xiantian realm, and as such he did not allow your 2nd uncle to consume the pill. However, 

although your grandpa had the cultivation level of peak Houtian, he was only a one man, he could not 

fight against the combined efforts of the four great clans of Hundred Miles City alone.” 

“Without a choice, other than your 2nd uncle, the rest of us in the 2nd generation consumed the 

Crippling Divine Pill and broke through to the realm of Martial Commanders. After realizing what we had 

done, the members of the four great clans retreated without attacking, but it was too late, the damage 

had already been done. In the 2nd generation, all of us were stripped of the hope of cultivating to the 

Xian Tian realm with the exception of your 2nd uncle! So do you see how important the 3rd generation 

is to our Qing Clan? We would never willingly allow any of you to consume the Crippling Divine Pill.” 

“No wonder it is called the Crippling Divine Pill, the beneficial properties of it can be classified as 

mystical, almost godlike, but at the same time it is nothing but a trash pill! Especially in a large clans, 

there is no way the clan head would willingly allow his progeny to consume this type of medicine, 

thereby severing their paths to the realm of Xiantian. In addition, those who consume the pill to forcibly 

break into the realm of Martial Commander, are absolutely no match for those who cultivated by 

scratch to reach the same level. The reason behind this is that those who took the shortcut would never 

have the opportunity to experience that moment of epiphany and the tempering of their dao heart, 

compared to breaking through with efforts.” 

“So the main users of this pill will be those cultivators with limited potential, since they already know 

that they will never reach the Xiantian realm in their lifetime, they will not mind sacrificing their entire 

fortune just to exchange for a single pill.” 

The ultimate grouse of the poor was that the things they needed to work so hard for, was taken for 

granted by those born with a silver spoon in their mouth. Just like in cultivation, those who spent their 

backbreaking efforts in cultivating, would find himself outdone by a rich young master who had a single 

Crippling Divine Pill. 

“In the World of the Nine Continents, with a population of more than 10 million people, how many are 

able to successfully breakthrough to the Xiantian realm? This is why, even though the Crippling Divine 



Pill is a trash pill, it is still fiercely hoarded by large clans. That year, because of some fortuitous events, 

your grandpa managed to obtain 7 Crippling Divine Pills. We have used four of them, now there are only 

three remaining. Thus, the three remaining Crippling Divine Pills can be considered as a treasure of our 

Qing Clan.” 

“Mother, if in the past, the 2nd generation members did not consume the pill, would you all have the 

chance to step into the Xiantian Realm now?” Qing Shui could hear the disappointment when Qing Yi 

spoke. 

Looking at his expression, Qing Yi understood what Qing Shui was thinking. 

“Silly child, how could it be so easy to breakthrough to Xiantian? Breaking through to Xiantian depends 

on an individual’s karma and destiny. Xiantian means gaining insight into the way of Heavens. Without a 

sudden flash of insight, without entering that special state of enlightenment, one will never be able to 

break into the Xiantian realm! Your grandpa spent 60 years! A whole 60 years at the boundary of the 

Xiantian realm, yet he is still unable to take that single step and break through!” 

“Gaining insight, into the way of the Heavens?” Thoughts were spinning in Qing Shui’s mind as he heard 

this. 

Chapter 25 - Library of Qing Clan, Elder Lin appears! 

“Gaining insight, into the way of the Heavens?” Thoughts were spinning in Qing Shui’s mind as he heard 

this. 

Qing Shui recalled the state of enlightenment he had previously attained, and he knew well the 

tremendous benefits which originated from it. Every time one completes their meditation in a state of 

enlightenment, the benefits gained far surpassed 10 years of hard work. But other than enlightenment, 

was there no other way to gain insight into the way of the Heavens? There seemed to be no other way 

indeed. After all, gaining insight into the way of the Heavens depended on an individual’s karma and 

destiny, the majority of the cultivators would never experience that special state of enlightenment 

throughout their entire life! Some would even have an encounter similar to Qing Shui, entering that 

special state, but not at the peak of Houtian! 

Unconvinced, just as Qing Shui wanted to ask Qing Yi about other methods that would allow one to gain 

insights of the way of Heavens, Qing Yi interjected. 

“Qing Shui, we have arrived at the library!” 

Qing Shui looked down and realized that they had already reached the end of the path. In front of him, 

there was a 3 story building constructed entirely from heavy stones. A secretive and slightly oppressive 

feeling permeated the atmosphere. There were no windows in this building, even the door entrance was 

built out of thick slabs of solid rocks! 

The width of the door was roughly about 3m in length, with a height of 4m. Hanging atop the door was a 

plaque carved with 3 words , “Qing Clan’s Library”! 

The stone door to the library was tightly shut. At the end of every year, the library would only be open 

for a period of two months. During these two months, disciples with cultivation level equal to or higher 

than the 6th Grade of Martial Warrior would be able to enter the and have the opportunity to select 



from the vast collection a martial techniques that were suitable for their cultivation. During the other 

ten months, only direct descendents of the Qing Clan had the opportunity to enter. The remaining 

disciples could only enter during the last two months of the year. 

This was the first time Qing Shui had seen the library. After all, the Qing Clan still had it own rules. 

Although the collection does not consists of many rare and valuable books, there were still many martial 

techniques and heterogenous books like the 

(Continental Medical Annal) lying around. 

Other than martial techniques, there were also cultivation arts that were located in the 3rd and 2nd 

level of the library. Those relatively more common books and martial manuals with a lower grade would 

usually be placed in the 1st level. Qing Clan’s disciples who reached the required level of cultivation, are 

allowed to browse through the books and manuals, and even copy them down. The only restriction is 

that you would not be allowed to divulge the clan techniques to outsiders! 

Walking to the entrance, with an exertion of force that could not be considered light nor heavy, Qing 

Shui eagerly raised his hands and knocked 3 times on the stone door. “Boom, Boom, Boom” the sound 

reverberated across the lawn. 

After a moment, the heavy stone door opened, a senile looking old man with cloudy eyes and a head full 

of white hair appeared. Qing Shui stared mutely, the attire of this old man was totally different from 

what Qing Shui expected from someone like this. The old man looked like he could not be bothered with 

the slightest bit of personal hygiene, yet his clothes were the epitome of cleanliness. 

“Elder Lin, I brought Qing Shui over to the library to borrow some books!” Qing Yi greeted the old man 

respectfully. 

Looking at her smile, Qing Shui felt that Qing Yi had quite a deep relationship with this old man. 

“Ah, so it is you, little kiddo Qing Yi, come in, come in! It has been ages since your last visit.” Elder Lin 

warmly smiled. After saying that, he glanced at Qing Shui. The cloudy look in his eyes was replaced by an 

instance of clarity, but it quickly faded back to normal. 

“So you are Qing Shui, good… very good!” Elder Lin with a face full of smiles, praised Qing Shui twice in 

succession, Qing Shui felt very surprised, for he knew that Elder Lin rarely complimented people. Even 

Qing Zi nor the genius Qing You had never received compliments from him before. 

“Grandpa Lin, Qing Shui greets you!” Qing Shui bowed low as he respectfully greeted Elder Lin. 

“Young man, hahahahaha”, Elder Lin for God knows what reason, had his lips curl up in a smile. 

After which, Qing Shui and Qing Yi followed Elder Lin as he led them into the library. 

The moment they entered, Qing Shui realized that the space within was much larger than what he had 

previously imagined, and there was almost no natural light in the library. The only source of light was 

emitted by the few panels of Jadestone pearls attached to the wall. The light the pearls emitted was 

soft, but was sufficient for users of the library to read what they wanted to clearly. 

Past the panels of the Jadestone pearls, were rows and rows of ancient looking wooden bookshelves. 

From an initial glance, the wood materials used in construction of the bookshelves looked old and 



dilapidated, but upon closer observation, the wood was actually thick and heavy, giving observers a solid 

and durable impression. 

With that half-bent back, and that slouching posture, Elder Lin looked so old, one could almost mistake 

him for a fossil. It was said that Elder Lin had been the caretaker of the Qing Clan’s library since tens of 

years ago! 

“Elder Lin, I want to borrow some books on elementary medical knowledge for Qing Shui” Qing Yi said. 

Elder Lin slowly lumbered towards an inconspicuous corner of the library, and pulled out a few books 

that were covered with dust. He slightly patted the books to displace the dust and returned. 

During the whole process where Elder Lin was retrieving the books, Qing Shui has been constantly 

monitoring Elder Lin’s movements. He had a intuition that this keeper of the library Elder Lin was not the 

senile and confused old man he appeared to be. Qing Shui had the feeling that this old man in front of 

him was actually a terrifyingly strong expert! But after that thought flashed past his mind, Qing Shui 

silently laughed it off. After all, the strongest in the Qing Clan was Qing Luo, how strong could Elder Lin 

be? 

“For a period of 40+ years, these books have just been lying there collecting dust… There was no one 

who would even deign to look at them. Forget it you don’t need to return the books after you are done 

with them. Even if you did not borrow them today, sooner or later I would have chucked these books 

out. Since no one in the Qing Clan ever reads them, just take it then.” Elder Lin passed the books to Qing 

Shui as he said expressionlessly. 

Qing Shui felt that the Elder Lin today was very strange. The Elder Lin that everyone knew was someone 

who didn’t really talk much, preferring to spend his time in silence and solitude. But today, he was 

unexpectedly in such a talkative mood! 

Qing Shui accepted the books from Elder Lin, the more he looked, the more he still felt that Elder Lin 

was hiding his true abilities in an act of clumsiness. 

“Thank you, Grandpa Lin!” Qing Shui earnestly thanked Elder Lin. After that, Qing Shui realized that 

other than the three medical books he had initially requested, there was an additional 4th book which 

he did not request. 

Qing Shui curiously peered at the 4th book, it was titled (Basic Sword Techniques)! 

Qing Shui wanted to question Elder Lin, but who would have thought Elder Lin initiated the 

conversation. “After you are done with the four books, just toss them directly into the trash, you need 

not bother to send them back.” 

Since he was to dispose of them, Qing Shui decided that he might as well keep them; after all, with a 

title like (Basic Sword Techniques), how profound could the techniques contained in it be? But to the 

current him, he could still learn something from it! After all, Rome wasn’t build in one day, and all lakes 

and oceans originated from a single drop of water. 

Bidding their goodbyes to Elder Lin, the heavy stone door tightly closed as Qing Shui and Qing Yi left the 

library. 



Qing Yi had long regarded Elder Lin as part of her family. Despite his senile and befuddled facade, she 

knew that deep in his heart, Elder Lin treats the descendants of Qing Clan as his own flesh and blood. 

Especially Qing Yi, ever since she was young, Elder Lin would spare no expenses and dote on her. Even 

now, after the passage of so many years, Qing Yi still respected this old man just as she would have 

respected Qing Luo. 

Feeling elation in his heart, Qing Shui was holding on to the pile of books, in his previous life, he had 

been too addicted to gaming. Reading books? Visiting the library? Not a chance! Who would have 

thought that the current Qing Shui, out of his own volition, wanted to browse the Qing Clan’s library for 

books to read! 

“Humans were really unpredictably weird!” 

Chapter 26 - Continental Medical Annal 

After returning to his home in the Qing Mansion, Qing Shui placed the rest of the books on a table, and 

decided to browse through the contents of the <> first. 

“Exploring ways to a Healthy Lifestyle”, “The Organs in the Human Body”, “The Meridians and Energy 

Channels” , “Reasons on how Illnesses Occur”, “Ways to Strengthen your body during the 4 Seasons” 

were all chapters in the <>. Qing Shui continued browsing through the contents until finally he saw… 

“Method to nourish one’s vitality, Body and Spirit as one”. 

Qing Shui stopped flipping the pages as he found this chapter interesting and thus, had decided to focus 

in-depth on the above topic. 

The 5 emotions in medical terminology refers to joy, anger, anxiety, worry and fear. 

Any changes in emotions, no matter how minor, would affect the functions of the internal organs. In 

every individual, there exists a source of latent energy that when utilized correctly, could make one feel 

awake and clear-headed, in contrast, when influenced negatively, would result in one being dispirited 

and listless. This source of latent energy, in chinese medicine was also known as the 5 emotions, but 

alternatively, when the 5 emotions intermixed, they are known by another name - spirit. 

The stronger one’s spirit was, the stronger one’s mental strength would be! Everything in nature, 

follows a cycle; the absolute peak was also the absolute bottom. 

Calm your emotions leading to less desires, compose your heart and know fearlessness, quiet your mind 

and know not of fatigue, achieving a smoother flow of Spiritual Qi, no matter what desires one holds, 

one would be able to fulfill them! ”This was the oracular formula to train one’s spirit!” 

Just from this sentence, Qing Shui already felt that he had gained tremendous benefits, at the same 

time, he also understood the reasoning behind “the oceans were originally formed from a single droplet 

of water”. If he wanted to build a strong foundation, he should truly spend his time completely 

comprehending these basic bits of knowledge. 

Qing Shui continued reading about the interactions between the 5 emotions and the functions of the 

internal organs. 



“Happiness affects the heart, Anger affects the liver, Worry affects the lungs, Anxiety affects the mind, 

and Fear affects the kidneys.” The 5 emotions had an intimate relationship with the functions of the 

human body. Spirit too, was of paramount importance. The stronger the spirit, the stronger mental 

strength one would have. Remaining calm in the face of danger, handling affairs in a state of tranquility. 

These attributes would only appear in humans with strong spirits! 

At the side, as Qing Yi saw that Qing Shui was immersed in that state of concentration, happiness 

bloomed in her heart, but she shook her head helplessly. After all, the young are made of dreams, Qing 

Yi did not want her son to fall too hard. Did she err when she decided to introduce Qing Shui to the path 

of Alchemy? 

“Sigh, only after he meets some obstacles that cause him to stumble, would he know how tough the 

road ahead would be.” Qing Yi silently said to herself. 

Qing Shui continued reading in greater detail, it was as if he had forgotten that Qing Yi was still in the 

room. One could sense palpable waves of concentration emitting from Qing Shui in his intense state of 

focus as he continued reading the book. “The 5 emotions would only transmogrify into the root of 

illnesses when they are overdrafted. Excessive anger, excessive depression, etc would first cause the 

body to deteriorate, before damaging the spirit! 

Other than damaging the spirit, the negative emotions of “Anger, Anxiety, Worry, Fear” would also 

adversely affect one’s Yuan Qi. 

“Yuan Qi!” Qing Shui heightened his concentration as he came across this term. He understood that 

Yuan Qi could also be known as the Vital Essence. Vital Essence was the source of energy for humans! In 

other words, Vital Essence was also Yuan Qi, if one’s Yuan Qi was exhausted, one would lose his life! 

All of a sudden, Qing Shui inclined his head and saw Qing Yi’s doting gaze looking at him, and as he 

thought of his earlier actions, of being too engrossed in reading the book to the point of forgetting her 

existence, Qing Shui fidgeted around as he grinned awkwardly. 

“Sorry mother, this book was just too interesting to the point that I lost myself in the midst of 

concentration.” 

“Don’t worry dear, I am very happy. After all, the proverb goes :“only with great will and obsession, 

would one be able to truly accomplish great things.” It seems like our Shui`er would become a great 

doctor in the future” Qing Yi warmly smiled. In her speech, she had purposely lowered the target for 

Qing Shui. She did not want to see this headstrong child of her to feel depressed because of being 

unable to become an alchemist. After all, the entirety of Qing Clan’s fortune may not even be sufficient 

to cultivate a common-ranked alchemist. 

Qing Shui understood the meaning behind Qing Yi’s phrasing perfectly. In the past when he was 

younger, even when counting in his experiences and age from his previous world, at most Qing Shui 

could only be considered a half-grown up kid. His thoughts and mentality had not matured yet. He could 

only hate the heavens for being unjust, gifting him with a weak constitution, and placing such a huge 

obstacle on his path to cultivation. However, the Qing Shui now had learnt much from his experiences. 

Contending himself with the sneers of his family members, tempering his heart and improving his state 

of mind. The current him actually possessed a mental strength and determination far beyond the norm! 



“Mother, there is no need to worry about Shui`er, I have already grown up. Let me be the shield for you 

to rely on when you are sad or tired, and the halberd to attack your enemies should anyone dare to 

slight or bully you. No matter what mother wishes for, I would definitely accomplish it. Woe betides 

those who doubt me.” Qing Yi was extremely touched when she heard those words, she struggled to 

contained herself before happily bursting out with laughter. 

How could she be unhappy, her son had finally grown up! 

“Mother, I will be leaving tomorrow, and as promised, I won’t venture too far and will return to the Qing 

Clan before the year has ended. Mother can rest assured that I have sufficient power to protect myself.” 

Qing Shui reassured Qing Yi again and again, as he did not want Qing Yi to be worried for him. 

Qing Yi felt a warmth in her heart as she softly sighed. The thing she has dreaded most had finally come, 

and could not be put off any longer. She patted Qing Shui on his head as she lost herself in memories of 

the past. “Sigh… how fast my child grew up.” 

“Mother, you must be careful too alright, regardless of what will happen in the future, even if the Qing 

Clan loses its entire fortune, the money we lost could be slowly earned back. Please remind grandpa not 

to be impulsive, I just want all of you to be safe.” Qing Shui gravely reminded Qing Yi, with sincerity 

apparent in his eyes. 

Tears flowed down her face as Qing Yi sobbed silently. Qing Shui understood that she was involuntarily 

reminded of that man… that man who was his father, that man who had abandoned them! Looking at 

the forlorn and helpless expression on her face, Qing Shui gritted his teeth and silently vowed. “I must 

seek redress sooner or later, and quickly gain strength to accomplish the wishes in mother’s heart.” 

From the ramblings Qing Yi had let slip when he was still an infant, Qing Shui knew that his father was 

probably from an extremely powerful clan. In any case, he knew that even if he could increase his 

strength, unless he made a breakthrough to the Xiantian realm, it would still be insurmountably tough 

for him alone to clash against an ancient clan that had existed for over a thousand years. 

Chapter 27 & 28 - Off to the 1,000,000 Li Mountains 

The second morning, Qing Shui opened his eyes, a cheery smile hung upon his lips. 

Finally, Qing Shui had managed to achieve 48 cycles of qi circulation per activation of his Ancient 

Strengthening Technique, it was as if all his pores were shivering in delight. 

Since 5 years ago, Qing Shui had been stuck at the bottleneck at the peak of the 3rd heavenly layer of 

the Ancient Strengthening Technique. Throughout these past five years, he did not slack off at all. He 

still unceasingly practiced his cultivation daily, and now he finally had something to show for all his 

efforts. Since five years ago, when he was at the peak of the 3rd heavenly layer, with each activation of 

the Ancient Strengthening Technique, Qing Shui would be able to circulate his Qi up to 36 times. The 

current him, despite still being stuck on the peak of the 3rd layer, could actually cycle his Qi more than 

48 times per activation! 

Through trial and error, Qing Shui discovered that with each additional cycle of Qi Circulation, the more 

his strength would increase. This was perhaps the only consolation for him as he still could not break 

through to the 4th heavenly layer of the Ancient Strengthening Technique. Who knows, just from 



increasing his bodily strength, there may be one day he might be able to break through the bottleneck… 

Like a dying man clutching at straws to save his life, Qing Shui could not disregard the probability of that 

happening no matter how low that probability was. 

Throughout these past five years, although Qing Shui only managed to increase the number of 

circulations from 36 cycles to 48 cycles, he was required to put in efforts 100 times that of others. Just 

with this increase of 12 cycles of circulation, his strength had directly upgraded from being able to lift 

10,000 jin to 13,000 jin, an approximate 30% increase in strength! If he could cultivate to the point 

where he could circulate 108 cycles or more per activation, Qing Shui didn’t even dare to imagine how 

tyrannical his strength would be then… This way of circulating the Qi originated from the Ancient 

Strengthening Technique, it seems to Qing Shui that there exists no peak, or more accurately, no limit to 

the maximum number of cycles one could cultivate. But just only increasing 12 cycles actually took him 

five years of time… He didn’t know how long would it take for him to cultivate to the stage of 108 cycles 

or more. 

Alas, he was unable to break through to the 4th heavenly layer of the Ancient Strengthening Technique. 

If he could do so, there was no need for him to laboriously slowly increase the number of cycled 

circulations. He would directly receive a colossal upgrade in strength! After all the 4th heavenly layer 

could be considered the mid tier of the Ancient Strengthening Technique. It was an entirely different 

realm when compared to before. 

Leaping out of his bed, Qing Shui proceeded to open his door, walking towards his backyard just as the 

sun was rising. Ever since he could cultivate the Ancient Strengthening Technique, he had been the most 

diligent and dedicated cultivator in the entire Qing Clan. 

Maybe it was because of the Yin-Yang symbol inside his sea of consciousness constantly nourishing his 

spirit and soul, but Qing Shui had an excellent fortitude and mental strength when compared to others. 

His current self only required 2 hours of sleep per day. The rest of the time when Qing Shui was awake, 

almost all of it was spent in cultivation! 

Despite this, he was unable to shake off the label of trash, just why couldn’t he break through? Even 

though his true current strength could be considered at the peak of the Martial Warrior realm, this 

meager bit of strength was not even worth a fart in his eyes. Only with sufficient power, would he be 

able to do as he wishes, and protect the things he wanted to protect. 

Reincarnation - checked. 

Talent - checked 

Intelligence - checked 

Fortuitous Encounters - checked 

But why was he still unable to break through!? Just what had he done to deserve this? Qing Shui bitterly 

smiled as he arrived at the spacious courtyard. His thoughts then drifted to the various encounters he 

had after he had started cultivating the Ancient Strengthening Technique. 

Solitary Rapid Fist! 



Qing Shui knew that the Solitary Rapid Fist technique was probably one of the more profound striking 

techniques. His skill in executing the Solitary Rapid Fist had already reached an unfathomably high level, 

almost to the point of perfection. It was all thanks to that bout of enlightenment he had before, if it was 

not for that, even if he had spent 10 years training this fist technique, he would still be far away from 

the realm he was currently in! Qing Shui held extreme confidence in the Solitary Rapid Fist, and his 

confidence was well founded. If not, there would definitely be no way for Qing Yi to suffer disadvantages 

in a spar just with the exchange of a single move. Not to mention, he refrained from using his internal 

Qi. One could only imagine how terrifying his strikes would be if Qing Shui used his internal Qi to 

complement the strikes of the Solitary Rapid Fist. 

The Solitary Rapid Fist was immeasurably deep. The underlying concepts and essence behind the 

Solitary Rapid Fist were steeped in the arts of hidden weapons techniques. Both techniques shared the 

same foundation. To measure the level of profoundness would be impossible to do so accurately, as 

hidden weapon techniques would usually enable a weaker practitioner to achieve victory over a 

stronger one. 

After his reflections, Qing Shui knew that it was time to leave. He returned to his room and packed the 

[Continental Medical Annal], [10,000 Herbology Encyclopedia], [Herbal Combination Formula] and lastly, 

the [Basic Sword Techniques]. After which, he decided to write a letter and left it on top of the table. 

The contents included in the letter was him reassuring Qing Yi, and that he would be back before the 

end of the year. Beseeching her to bid farewell to the other elders on his behalf. 

Surrounding the Qing Clan, other than the rivers in the east and the south, the only other notable land 

feature was a vast plot of fertile land that was suitable for farming. If one followed the eastern river, one 

would be able to reach the Hundred Miles City. Of course, the path would not be able to lead you 

directly into the Hundred Miles City, as there were many small villages and towns situated on the road 

to Hundred Miles City. 

The Qing Clan had absolute authority over a radius of 100 Li, many of the smaller clans nearby earned a 

living by farming or hunting under the protection of the Qing Clan. 

Qing Shui departed the Qing Village and headed towards a western direction. The west of the Qing 

Village consisted of mountains and the Greenwood Forest. Further ahead of him was the Greenwood 

forest where he had met the Golden Direwolf. Qing Shui decided to proceed up the western mountains 

and traverse beyond them to reach the 1,000,000 Li Mountains. He chose this route to temper himself, 

and thus gain benefits for his cultivation. 

With a small bag on his back, Qing Shui left the Qing Clan seemingly unprepared. He only brought the 4 

books, 2 sets of clean clothes and some dried rations. As he walked towards the western mountains, he 

was ceaselessly complaining to himself again. “Lame backpack, stupid backpack, where the hell are my 

storage rings? Damn this piece of sheetty backpack!” 

The grumbling lasted for about the time an incense stick takes to burn . Qing Shui had finally reached 

the bottom of the western mountains! With the damnable backpack on his back, Qing Shui chose a path 

up the mountains after searching the nearby ground for 2 stones the size of goose eggs and equipping 

them in his hands. 



The mountainous region nearby was filled with danger. The wild beasts did not pose a threat to him, but 

if he ran into a beast of the ferocious or desolate grade, that would prove to be an entirely different 

matter. After all, he was out in the wilds, it would be safer if he was armed. 

In this world of the 9 provinces, beasts can be categorized into 4 different levels. Wild Beast, Ferocious 

Beast, Desolate Beast, Demonic Beast. The ones with the weakest attack powers would be classified as 

the wild beasts. The demonic beasts are beasts who had already formed a demonic core in them. Their 

strength could be directly inferred from their age, the longer they had lived the more terrifying their 

level of strength would be! It was said that even Xiantian cultivators would not be able to prevail over 

demonic beasts of the same level! It appeared that the golden direwolf Qing Shui met earlier was only of 

the ferocious grade. 

Qing Shui knew that cultivators who only chose to live a safe and stable life when compared to one who 

tread the perilous way, would be akin to a egg compared to a stone. Those who did not enter battle 

would not be able to go far in the long run! That was precisely why Qing Shui decided to head to the 

1,000,000 Li Mountains! He wanted to gain combat experiences, and at the same time temper his state 

of mind and find an opportunity to break through! 

Only while being out in the wilderness would one even begin to strive to gain an understanding of the 

Heavens and Earth. To comprehend the meaning of life, through contemplating the spiritual significance 

of the five elements in nature! 

Every day, other than spending his time in cultivating the Ancient Strengthening Technique, Qing Shui 

would briefly study the contents of the 4 books he brought with him. Currently, the only book which he 

was fully immersed in understanding its contents was the [Continental Medical Annal]. Qing Shui could 

not help but exclaim in wonder, the knowledge of the ancients were at the very least on par or could 

even be considered superior when compared to the modern medicine in his previous world! 

People say that a excellent practitioner of the martial arts would also be half a medical scholar as well. 

Excellent martial artists would have some knowledge on the medical arts pertaining to injuries and 

wounds, and the meridians and acupoints of the human body. Qing Shui continued reading, and was not 

surprised to find that the facts recorded in the book was actually consistent with the information he 

unlocked with the Ancient Strengthening Technique. 

————— 

Only when Qing Shui arrived at the foot of the 1,000,000 Li Mountains, did he truly know the true 

meaning of the word “spacious”. In his line of sight, as far as his eyes could see, the surrounding region 

was filled with majestic peaks and mountains, seemingly endless. 

“Xuuuu” At this instant, a light breezy mountain wind begin to rise and blew past Qing Shui. As it was the 

summer season now, the light mountain wind was a welcome change to alleviate the heat of the 

summer sun. Qing Shui begin traversing the mountain path by executing Ghostly Steps! He wanted to 

cultivate it to the point where he could unconsciously execute each step with the minimum amount of 

strength required. 

A week had passed, in this period of time, Qing Shui did not know exactly how far had he traversed. He 

only knew that he climbed five mountains and slew over 300 wild and ferocious grade beasts. Out of 



these 300 beasts, there was a particular battle with an Earthen Gigantic Elephant that filled him with 

much excitement. 

Initially, Qing Shui was nervous to be facing against such an opponent. The Earthen Gigantic Elephant 

had a body size of 5m in height and 15m in length! How would he be able to fight on equal grounds with 

it? To clash directly with it was pure madness! In terms of strength and body size, there was no way 

Qing Shui would be comparable to it, thus Qing Shui had no choice but to temporarily retreat. 

Although the elephant was colossal in size, and with a hide with the toughness of steel plates, there was 

no hindrance to its movements! With speed that one would not have expected from that massive frame 

of body, its muscles flowed together in perfect harmony as the elephant sped over to Qing Shui, causing 

tremors that shook the ground with each step it took. 

Taking measure of his opponent and his own strength, Qing Shui knew that the current him did not have 

the power to injure this ferocious beast. If he wanted to prevail, he had to use his wits instead! 

Advancing in the guise of retreat, by using the Ghostly Steps, Qing Shui led the Earthen Gigantic 

Elephant through a series of wild dances before strategically baiting it to a point near the cliff. Using his 

swiftness and agility, Qing Shui execute the Ghostly Steps to dodge the killing blow unleashed. A 

moment later, he appeared behind the elephant and with his full explosive strength, he threw a fist 

aiming at one of its massive hind legs, succeeding in his attempt to push the elephant off the cliff. 

“Kacha~” The sound of bones breaking resounded as the elephant beast plummeted with a tragic cry 

filled with rage and misery! 

After a glance at the giant corpse at the foot of the mountains, Qing Shui stared dumbly at his own 

hands, even though he a strength of 13,000 jin, it still took the entirety of his strength to deliver the 

killing blow. A smile broke out on his face as hints of savage victory filled his heart. So this was how the 

ruler of the wilds felt like. By using his own strength and wits, he had caused the Earthen Gigantic 

Elephant to be smashed beyond recognition! 

This bout had made Qing Shui appreciate the even more… If he had cultivated using normal methods, 

the strength gained from them would pale in comparison to the Ancient Strengthening Technique, and 

his defeat would be unquestionable. The was undoubtedly the strongest strengthening technique, and 

when cultivated to its zenith the refinement of his body would be comparable even to the Gods and 

Demons! 

Although he was content with the victory, there exists a more pressing problem in front of him. Qing 

Shui had already run out of drinkable water! He had also not come across any water sources or beasts in 

the last 3 days. 

“Damn, I’m in trouble. Without a water source, there would naturally be no beasts nearby, no wonder I 

had no other encounters for the past 3 days.” Wetting his parched lips with his saliva, Qing Shui 

frowned. All of a sudden, a huge shadow blotted out the sunlight. “Huh?” Qing Shui inclined his head in 

surprise, and swiftly after, his expression changed drastically for the worst. 
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Chapter 29 The Line between Life and Death 



“Huh?” Qing Shui inclined his head in surprise, and swiftly after, his expression changed drastically for 

the worst. A gargantuan shadow blotted out the sun and skies as it savagely zoomed towards him. The 

might of the wind force generated by the flapping of those huge wings was tremendously powerful, to 

the point where the huge rocks weighing a few hundred jin on the nearby ground were also chaotically 

rolling about, as if they were bereft of gravity. 

Qing Shui immediately channeled his inner Qi down towards the soles of his feet, rooting him to the 

ground. The stone hidden in his right hand was also charged to the brim with the circulated Qi from the 

Ancient Strengthening Technique. 

Qing Shui flicked the stone towards the gargantuan body of the huge flying beast and in the same 

instant, also executed the Ghostly Steps, speedily retreating to some distance away. 

Qing Shui decided to target the heart of the flying beast. He knew that with only such a small stone as a 

weapon, there was no way for him to deal huge amounts of damage to the beast; he would at most only 

be able to slightly injure it. The only solution left was to target the critical weak spots. 

“Xiu!” The stone created a terrifying sound as it soared through the air, with a speed so fast that it was 

almost to the point of breaking the sound barrier. 

“eEeeEKK!” a ear-piercing sound screeched out. Hints of undisguised humiliation and rage filled the cry 

as the gigantic creature retreated back to the air. 

Qing Shui knew that he had missed the heart of the beast, but looking at the blood showering down, 

akin to the squirting of a fountain, he knew that at the very least, he had managed to injure it. 

The current Qing Shui had already retreated to a safe distance away as he took the time to identify the 

flying beast soaring through the skies. Upon closer observation, Qing Shui was incessantly astonished! 

The wingspan of this bird was approximately 30-40m wide. The head was similar to a eagle and condor. 

Its whole body was covered with inky black feathers with only a patch of white on its head. 

“3rd Grade Desolate Beast, White-headed Inky Jade Condor!” Qing Shui breathed. He had finally 

identified the gargantuan flying bird. 

Since that time Qing Hai explained the various professions in the Continent of the 9 Provinces to him, 

Qing Shui did some light research on the beast tamer profession, and also on the descriptions of the 

various beasts that inhabited this world. 

There were a total of 4 levels of beasts. Wild < Ferocious < Desolate < Demonic. And each level could be 

split into 9 grades. In total, the ranking system for beasts could be ranked from 1st Grade to the 36th 

Grade. The White-headed Inky Jade Condor in front of him was of the 21st grade, no wonder the aura it 

emitted was so terrifying. 

Only desolate beasts who had formed a demonic core would be considered to have stepped into the 

realm of demonic beasts. Even the weakest amongst the demonic beasts had strength comparable to a 

cultivator of the Xiantian realm. The longer the demonic beast had lived, the stronger it would be, the 

disparity in strength between each grade at the demonic level could be comparable to the difference 

between Heavens and Earth! 



Qing Shui looked at the White-headed Inky Jade Condor hovering in midair, that gargantuan body was 

incomparably huge, just the size of the it’s leg could be comparable to the girth of a fully grown human 

male. 

He remembered reading in the books he researched previously that the White-headed Inky Jade Condor 

was prone to nursing grudges. The injury that Qing Shui caused it to suffer earlier was just a small 

matter. What matters here was the injury Qing Shui had caused to it’s pride! From the cold and evil glint 

in the White-headed Inky Jade Condor’s eyes, Qing Shui knew that the bird would never give up on him, 

not unless one of them died. It was just waiting for an opportunity now to catch Qing Shui off his guard. 

Transferring the stone in his left hand to his right, Qing Shui determinedly stared at the White-headed 

Inky Jade Condor. Maybe, it was the stone in Qing Shui’s hand that gave it pause and forced the giant 

condor to act out of caution. Earlier in that exchange, the condor could feel an unnatural strength 

infused in the stone that injured it. Once bitten, twice shy. Now that it knew of Qing Shui’s strength, it 

did not want to rush in blindly and possibly suffer injuries or death due to a moment of impulse! 

Licking his parched lips, Qing Shui felt a great thirst bubbling up from inside of him. He had not drank 

any water for the past three days. In these three days, there weren’t even any traces of other flying 

beasts! Now Qing Shui knew why… it was probably because of this huge condor in front of him. The 

condor must have been the predator that scared everything away. 

This can’t carry on, he needs water to sustain his life. If there were other beasts around, he could still 

drink their blood for sustenance. Coldness flashed in his eyes, “ Very well, it seems like today no matter 

what, I have to think of a way to ensure that this giant condor would not escape.” 

Despite its huge size, it seemed to be like a fish in water when it was in the air. There was no deterrence 

to its speed! The aura emitting from it was tyrannical beyond measure, possessing herculean strength, 

it’s condor claws could split mountains and crush rocks. There was also the pair of jet black wings, being 

struck by it would be akin to disintegrating into piles of dust. Also not to neglect the beak of the White-

headed Inky Jade Condor, a single peck would be sufficient to split a human-being into two. 

What a majestic presence, what overwhelming strength. Rivulets of sweats were flowing down Qing 

Shui head, as he was contemplating how best to gain victory against the condor. 

Qing Shui was somewhat nervous, but he was not afraid. Not being able to gain victory today would only 

mean that it was his destiny to die here. “If I can’t even prevail against a single desolate grade flying 

chicken, why am I still alive? The promises I made to mother was all just words filled with empty air?” 

“F*** your mother, this damnable bird is freaking annoying. If you want to fight, get down here and I 

will be happy to accompany you to the gates of hell. If you don’t want to, just F*** OFF! Why the F*** 

are you hovering in the air?!” Qing Shui cursed. 

However, it seemed that Qing Shui’s cursing was ineffective. 

After a while, Qing Shui knew that this was not the solution, he could not stand there like an idiot 

enabling this feathery bastard to anger him to death! 

After thinking for a short while, Qing Shui decided to lie flat on the ground. The remnants of the 

crumbled 100 jin rocks had been swept clean by the gale force generated by this White-headed Inky 



Jade Condor when it first swept in to attack Qing Shui earlier. However, in the same instant as he lay 

down, he also stealthily crumbled a part of the stone cliff, hiding a small stone in his left hand. 

Qing Shui closed his eyes, and took a risk. He did not believe that the refinement of his current body 

with the power of only the 3rd level of would be able to defend against the White-headed Inky Jade 

Condor’s sharp claws and pointed beak. Those were no ordinary claws or beak, very likely, even if it was 

Qing Shui, he could not withstand a single blow. 

Patience, Qing Shui did not lack. The fact that he assiduously spent all his free time in cultivating already 

proved that his will power was beyond the norm. He could be patient if he wanted to. 

Time passed as the minutes drifted by, Qing Shui squinted his eyes as he peeped out of the corner of his 

eyes. His body was tensed up, Qing Shui was prepared to to grasp any opportunity that presented itself 

to perform a one hit kill! 

“F*** it, is it even still interested in fighting? F*** its mother, staying in the same position, neither 

coming down nor flying away.” Qing Shui cursed. 

Maybe, some God heard Qing Shui’s prayers as his curses were gradually beginning to affect the bird. 

That white-headed inky jade condor slowly begin to circle nearer and nearer. 

“This cunning feathered bastard, just wait till I catch hold of it!” Qing Shui muttered hatefully. 

The White-Headed Inky Jade Condor was no fool, it appears that it was trying to test the waters. Circling 

closer and soaring out of reach. This continued on for quite some time before it apparently decided to 

go all in. With a burst of speed akin to lightning, it finally flew towards Qing Shui. 

This was the moment he had been waiting for! Qing Shui eyes snapped open, as he flicked both stones 

in his hands, aiming for the eyes of the White-Headed Inky Jade Condor! 

The distance of 10m was covered in an instant! As he flicked out the stone, Qing Shui curled up his arms 

and legs, adopting the posture of a rabbit as the Qi from the circulated and infused his body. 

“EeEKekK” 

A shrill voice cried out in shock, but the huge body of the white-headed condor didn’t even slow in the 

slightest. In fact, the speed even increased by a gear! 

At the critical moment of impact, Qing Shui’s body was akin to a carp leaping out of the water. Gathering 

Qi in his arms and legs, and borrowing the force of impact, Qing Shui violently made use of his limbs to 

bounce away. The rebound was incredible, both his arms felt like they were going to break at any 

moment. 

Because of that miss, the White-headed Inky Jade Condor was screeching in displeasure. 

Qing Shui looked down at the red patch blossoming in front of his chest, there was a wound the length 

of a foot long! Blood was unceasingly flowing out from it. Even though he managed to avoid the full 

brunt of the impact, as Qing Shui had frantically dodged, the tip of the condor’s claw still managed to 

pierce his chest. The injury was bone deep! Although he had managed to escape from certain death, he 

was still inflicted with heavy injuries! 



Looking at the blood flowing unceasingly from the wound, Qing Shui was shivering from the extreme 

pain of having his chest sliced open. Feeling bitterness in his heart, could it be that he was really going to 

lose his life today? In that instant, many things flashed past his eyes, especially thoughts of Qing Yi. 

Before he left, Qing Shui still repeatedly reassured her that he would take care of himself. He was 

extremely unwilling to die here just like this! 

Qing Shui has yet to help Qing Yi fulfil her wishes, he cannot die here. If he is dead, what would happen 

to Qing Yi? She would be bereft of support, her only flesh and blood taken away from her. Just imagining 

that scenario happening actually hurts more than getting sliced open. What will happen if others 

trampled roughshod on her? No, he gritted his teeth, he cannot die here. 

Despite his will, Qing Shui’s consciousness was starting to get fuzzy, the blood flowing out from his chest 

dyed his whole body red, and at the same time some of his blood also splashed upon the worn and 

tattered Yin-Yang Pendant that he always wore around his neck… 

Chapter 30 - Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal 

In that instant as his consciousness was fading, the Yin-Yang Pendant came into contact with blood of 

Qing Shui, after which, the pendant actually took on a dark violet hue! The Yin-Yang Pendant begin to 

emit waves of soft violet light, slowly enveloping Qing Shui, as if he was an infant that was lying in his 

mother’s embrace. From what the naked eye could see, the pendant seemed to be incessantly drinking 

in Qing Shui’s blood as the waves of violet light got stronger and stronger. 

That instant, felt as long as an eternity yet as short as a single second. In that same moment, instead of 

his fuzzy consciousness, Qing Shui actually felt extremely clear headed, little could he imagine what 

unbelievable sights would be waiting for him once he opened his eyes. 

He clearly remembered that he was in an extremely perilous situation just moments before, he was just 

about to die with a heart full of grievances and unwillingness born out of the will to protect Qing Yi. But 

what has happened exactly? The first thing Qing Shui realized when he awoke was that this was no 

longer the mountainous region he had been in just moments ago, it seems that somehow… the 

landscape had shifted. The current landscape he was in could be considered relatively cramped. The 

landscape had a circumference of roughly a 100m, just with a single glance, Qing Shui had a panoramic 

view of the entire region. 

“What am I doing here? Is this the place all humans come to after they die?” Qing Shui stood up as he 

surveyed his surroundings. He did an inspection of his own body as he suddenly exclaimed in surprise! 

“My injuries have actually healed!?” Qing Shui said in a daze, looking at the bloody and tattered clothes 

he wore, and that foot-long wound on his chest, he was certain that the fight with the White-Headed 

Inky Jade Condor was not a hallucination! However… the last thing he remembered was dying, and yet 

he was not dead! 

“Hmm, where is this place, what the hell am I doing in here?” Qing Shui surveyed his surroundings again. 

“Ah, there’s water!” Qing Shui’s lips were already chapped, his throat was dry as dust and swollen due 

to his extreme thirst. 

In the middle of this otherworldly landscape was actually a small pool of water! 



Oblivious to any danger, Qing Shui ran over and drank his fill. Only after he was satisfied, did he realize 

that the water which he just drank was unusually delicious. Not only did it sate his thirst and hunger, 

even his body seemed to be filled with a mysterious source of boundless energy. 

It was only at this moment, after his thirst was sated that Qing Shui looked clearly for the first time at 

this pond of water. The pond had a circumference and depth of about 10m, the water in it seemed to 

sparkle with the shine of crystals and it looked so pure and pristine, devoid of any pollutants. 

“Ai!” Qing Shui felt that this was a day filled with bizarre occurrences. Because now that he had come to 

his senses, he also discovered a weird looking tree, as well as a stone monument at the side of the pond. 

This stone monument had a height similar to a full grown human male and had the girth of a giant tree. 

The stone monument gave off a stately aura, just as if it was the emperor that held absolute authority in 

this otherworldly place, dictating the rules to his subjects. As Qing Shui walked in front of it, he saw that 

there were actually inscriptions on the stone monument! [Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal]… So this 

place is the realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. 

At the top of the stone monument, the words [Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal] was written in bold 

strokes in a calligraphic style. The words were extremely eye catching and emanated a mysterious aura 

that attracted Qing Shui’s attention. 

Directing his gaze downwards, Qing Shui discovered even more inscriptions. 

[The realm of the Violet jade immortal only allows entry to the sovereign of this realm. Other than the 

sovereign, no other human beings are allowed in here, unless they are already dead] 

As Qing Shui read the words… “only allows entry to the sovereign… could it be that I’m the sovereign?” 

Qing Shui was grasping at straws in the dark, he had totally no clue what was going on. Thus, he decided 

to continue reading the other inscriptions on the stone monument for now. 

[Time flows at a rate of 100:1 in the realm of the Violet jade immortal compared to the outside world] 

Upon reading this made Qing Shui jumped in excitement! Spending a 100 days in this realm was 

equivalent to a single day outside! 

After which there weren’t much inscriptions left, only a few more words at the bottom of the stone 

monument. 

[Once the first layer of the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal had been unlocked, a vigorous looking tree 

would appear in it. This tree takes a 100 years to mature, and every 100 years, it will produce 10 fruits. 

The name of the fruits this tree produce are known as the Energy Enhancing Fruits. If ingested by normal 

humans, this could increase their strength level by 500 jin. Alchemist could use this fruits for pill 

concoction as well. Note: effect of Energy Enhancing Fruits can only stack 2 times, consuming more is 

pointless.] 

And the rest of the inscriptions at the bottom of the monument are as follow: 

Effects of: 

[Unlocking the 2nd Layer of the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal], 



[Unlocking the 3rd Layer of the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal], all the way to [Unlocking 9th Layer 

of the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal] 

After Qing Shui finished reading the stone monument, he glanced at the sturdy and vigorous looking 

tree beside it. Could this be the Energy Enhancing Tree that he read about in the inscription on the stone 

monument? The tree was roughly about 2m in height, with branches the thickness akin to a steel pillar 

from his previous world. Despite the branches of the Energy Enhancing Tree being extremely short in 

length, only about 1 foot long, they still looked strong and solid. 

Qing Shui peered upwards, and saw 10 glistening blood red fruits hanging from the branches of the 

Energy Enhancing Tree, emitting an extremely alluring smell that made him salivate. Now, Qing Shui 

already had a rough idea that what the existence of this spatial realm meant to his future cultivation. A 

grin broke out on Qing Shui’s face as he thought of the future possibilities. “Within this realm, normal 

restrictions no longer apply to me! There is nothing I can’t accomplish. I don’t believe I would still be 

unable to breakthrough to the 4th layer of the Ancient Strengthening Technique!” 

“Sigh, what a pity that this realm was only usable by the one person, if not Qing Hu and Qing Bei could 

enjoy the benefits here too. Well, it’s fine that way too, I can’t let anyone know about this secret. 

Humans would already be willing to commit murder for gains significantly less valuable than this. I must 

not invite a calamity upon myself.” Qing Shui decided. 

Qing Shui did not know how much time elapsed, he had already thoroughly explored the landscape of 

the Violet Jade Immortal Realm. The spatial realm was approximately the size of 1 hectare. Looking at 

the loose purple soil beneath his sole, he felt that this space was excellent for crop planting.” 

After exploring the spatial realm, Qing Shui realized that there was no exit! How could he return to the 

world outside? 

Just at the precise moment he thought of exiting, he realized that he was already back in the 

mountainous region where he had been previously! It seems that the Violet Jade Immortal Realm was 

already attuned to his will. 

“Enter!” 

“Exit!” 

“Enter!” 

“Exit!” 

With the slightest intent of his will, he could enter and exit the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. Qing 

Shui happily experimented with it, just like a small child playing with his favourite toy. 

After that, Qing Shui silently mused for a long while, “How did this Violet Jade Immortal Realm suddenly 

appeared? And why did it choose me?” Despite his intelligence, he still had no conclusions and thus 

decided to temporarily ignore the mystery. Anyway, it was not something disadvantageous for him. 

Following which, Qing Shui inspected his attire. Laughing bitterly as he looked at the tattered clothes on 

his body, Qing Shui took a fresh set of clothes from his backpack and proceeded to change. It was at this 



moment that he realized that the Yin-Yang Pendant which he had always wore around his neck had 

disappeared! 

Qing Shui frantically did a search of the surroundings and even entered the spatial realm again, but he 

could not find any clues relating to the disappearance of the Yin-Yang Pendant! “Could the 

disappearance of the Yin-Yang Pendant be related to the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal?” 

Currently, if only Qing Shui could view his own reflection, he would have stopped the search for the 

pendant. Because, situated right in the middle of Qing Shui’s eyebrow, was a speck of violet-colored 

pearl the size of a bean. The pearl was shaped exactly like the Yin-Yang Pendant! It had somehow 

unknowingly amalgamated with Qing Shui after he fainted. 

The speck of violet pearl that destiny arranged, situated between his brows were akin to an artist adding 

the vital final touch to a masterpiece, adding on a hint of otherworldly magnetism to Qing Shui’s already 

charming eyes. Previously, Qing Shui could already be considered good looking, but now with that hint 

of magnetism, the aura he exuded could only said to be extraordinary. 

Since the pendant was missing, there was no need to keep the chain of the pendant as well. Qing Shui 

threw the chain away as he changed into a new set of clothes, and only after that, did the disappearance 

of the White-headed Inky Jade Condor occur to him. Qing Shui inclined his head, looking about. He 

finally spotted the corpse of the White-Headed Inky Jade Condor somewhere far off in the distance. 

“It died?” Qing Shui walked over, and after a brief inspection, realized that the cause of death was the 2 

stones he flicked out earlier! The 2 stones had hit their target and were lodged in the eyes of the white-

headed condor. “How terrifying, was its pride really that important? Despite being injured, it still wanted 

to perish with me.” “The impact from earlier when it tried to smash me to death must have caused the 

stones lodged in its eyes to penetrate its brain. What a tragic death!” 

“In any case, it looks like I’m having barbequed White-Headed Inky Jade Condor for dinner tonight.”  

 

 


