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Chapter 2196: Shu’s suspicion 

Yushu said as she opened the bag and took out one of them.”I like this luminous one, it’ll be very cool. 

What about you, Yaoyao sis?” 

“Get lost …” Chu Mengyao stood up and went upstairs to sleep. 

“Oh, I’m sorry, Yao Yao …” Yushu said as she handed the bag back to Lin Yi. “I’ll keep it for you. I’m going 

to sleep too …” 

“…” Lin Yi went back to his room and threw the bag into the drawer. He sat on his bed and closed his 

eyes. 

However, the speed of his cultivation was clearly much slower than before. It could not be compared to 

the past. 

Lin Yi wanted to visit han Jingjing and talk to her about the elixir, but it was getting late. He decided to 

talk about it tomorrow. 

The night passed by uneventfully, and the next morning, han Jingjing came for breakfast, still yawning. 

However, she came a lot earlier than usual, apparently knowing that Lin Yi was back and wanted to 

discuss the problem of alchemy with him. 

Lin Yi was looking for her as well, so he pulled her into the room before granny sun finished preparing 

breakfast. 

“Lin Yi bro, I spent the whole night studying the personal notes you gave me last night. Although there 

are some areas that I can learn from, there aren’t many. It’s not as useful as the personal notes you gave 

me.” “I’ve finished scanning,” Han Jing said.”I’ll return the information to you in a while.” 

“En, the information I gave you previously is basically the best information we have so far!” “Don’t let 

anyone see it, and don’t mention it, especially you Panhu,”Lin Yi said. 

“Jingjing knows. Jingjing isn’t an idiot. How could she say that!” Han Jing Jing nodded. 

“Oh right, I asked boss Bai about the multiple sets of ingredients, and this is his explanation …” With 

that, Lin Yi told han Jingjing everything. 

“I see!” “Jingjing, I’m going to gather some ingredients for a second-grade pill in a few days and try to 

refine it …” Han Jingjing nodded. 

“Oh right, here’s a small Qi gathering pill, take it-you’ll be able to reach Earth Class early phase after you 

take it, and it’ll be good for your alchemy as well.” Lin Yi gave a small Qi gathering pill to han Jingjing. 

One of the Qi gathering pills was for Han Jing Jing, and Lin Yi planned to give the other to the purple 

lightning Beast. As for the last one, he didn’t know who to give it to yet. 

“Alright,” he said. Han Jingjing took the small Qi gathering pill and swallowed it without thinking. She 

started to circulate the inner force mantra to dissolve the effects of the pill … 



The practitioner’s Arts of The Alchemist were indeed different from the rest. Han Jingjing had taken a 

small Qi gathering pill to forcefully increase her strength to break through to the earth Class, but it was 

not as painful as han xiaopo ‘s. It was as if everything had happened naturally … 

However, just as han Jingjing was about to break through the door, there was a knock on Lin Yi’s door. 

“Mr. Lin, the meal is ready. You can eat now …” Grandma sun’s voice also rang out. 

“Granny sun, wait a moment. You guys eat first.” Lin Yi looked at han Jingjing-she was at the critical 

moment of breaking through. It was easier for an Alchemist to break through compared to normal 

practitioners, but Lin Yi didn’t dare to leave. He had to protect her. 

If something happened to han Jingjing, Lin Yi would be so regretful. To Lin Yi, han Jingjing was a big 

treasure. She could move the furnace, and if something happened to it, he wouldn’t even be able to find 

it. 

Granny sun didn’t think much of Lin Yi’s words, but Mengyao and Yushu were curious. What were Lin Yi 

and Jingjing doing in the room? You’re not even going to eat breakfast? 

“Yaoyao sis, what do you think shield bro and silly Jing are doing in the room?” Chen Yushu looked at Lin 

Yi’s room sneakily and wanted to break in. 

“Let’s focus on serious business. ” Mengyao said faintly. 

“Do you think we can try out the condoms from yesterday?” Chen Yushu asked. 

“Shu, I think your thoughts are getting more and more complicated.” “Who did you learn it from?” 

Mengyao asked. 

“Yaoyao sis.” Chen Yushu replied. 

“Are you looking for a beating?” Mengyao was furious. 

“I’m with Yaoyao sis every day!” Chen Yushu replied. 

“Then why didn’t I become as stupid as you?” Mengyao asked. 

“Shu’s not stupid!” Chen Yushu replied. 

Lin Yi’s room door was pushed open as Mengyao and Yushu were arguing. Han Jingjing’s forehead was 

covered in sweat, but her face was radiant. Lin Yi, on the other hand, didn’t seem to be fazed at all. The 

two’s expressions made Yushu even more suspicious. 

“Shield bro, what were you doing with Han Jing Jing?” Chen Yushu asked. 

“Breakthrough.” Lin Yi said. 

“Argh! Have you guys broken through that layer of relationship?” Yushu’s mouth was wide open-she 

was right! 

“What relationship?” “Han Jingjing just broke through to Earth Class early phase,” Lin Yi said, confused. 

“Ah … Oh … It’s nothing,” Chen Yushu shut her mouth. 



“Come and have breakfast. I’ve left some for you!” Mengyao glared at Yushu-this girl was always causing 

trouble. 

After breakfast, the four of them drove to school. In the car, Lin Yi called qikun, but his phone was 

turned off. This made Lin Yi’s heart sink-thinking back to Qibing’s expression last night, as well as the 

fact that qikun didn’t show up at the Hidden House Summit, Lin Yi had a bad feeling. Did something 

happen to his follower? 

But in the Hidden House Zhao, only he and qijiu had a good relationship with Lin Yi-if Lin Yi went to ask 

someone else, it’d expose their relationship without a doubt, and if something really happened to qikun, 

it’d only make things worse! 

And so he couldn’t just ask the Hidden House Zhao directly-he could only place his hopes on Xiaoxiao 

from the Ice Palace, hoping that she’d be able to get some information out of qijiu. Perhaps qijiu would 

know the truth. 

But Lin Yi didn’t have Xiaoxiao’s contact number, so he turned to Mengyao and Yushu.”Did Feng 

Xiaoxiao contact you guys? Do you have a way to contact her?” 

“Ah … Feng Xiaoxiao? we did contact her, but we don’t have her contact details.” Mengyao didn’t know 

why Lin Yi would suddenly ask about Xiaoxiao. 

“Then it’s fine.” It seemed like Lin Yi had to write a letter to the town and ask manager li to give it to 

Xiaoxiao. This was the only way they agreed on. 

Lin Yi had just put down his phone when it started ringing again. (To be continued.) 

 


