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Chapter 2941 Kang Zhaoming's Poison Recipe 

 

"Miracle doctor Lin said that he's letting Tianli go. Not only that, but he's letting us continue to be in 

charge of miracle doctor Guan's medicine company's business, but he specifically asked our Jingjing to 

be in charge of this matter!" Tianyi said. 

 

 

"Let Jing Jing take responsibility? Alright, I got it. " Zhenhu nodded, not saying anything else. 

 

 

Tianyi, on the other hand, paused-when did his father become so mysterious? 

 

 

Lin Yi's decision made everyone around him, including fatty Lai, drop their glasses! Not only did he not 

punish house Liu, but he also allowed them to continue working with miracle doctor Guan's medical 

company? This showed how much he doted on the Liu family! 

 

 

However, this was Lin Yi's decision. Fatty Lai didn't dare to question it even if he had doubts. Hence, 100 

million from fatty Lai's 1.5 billion was transferred to house Liu's account again for their company to start 

over. 

 

 

One hundred million to one and a half billion was a small ratio, but house Liu's morale was greatly 

boosted by the return of the genius girl, Liu Jinghan. Especially the old employees who had fought with 

Liu Jinghan-even if they didn't have a salary or bonus, they were willing to fight with her again! 

 

 

Jinghan had single-handedly made house Liu's business big, and they had full faith in her-and it was the 

same now! 

 



 

Everything was finally over, and Lin Yi could finally take a breath of relief. Lin Yi, on the other hand, had 

finally returned to his school life, going back to his days in school, in the cafeteria, and at home ... 

 

 

"You're back!" Xinyan was a little surprised to see Lin Yi in the classroom, but she still kept a faint smile 

on her face. 

 

 

"Yes, I'm back. How's your health recently? There's no problem, right?" Lin Yi asked. 

 

 

"No, ever since I took that spirit herb last time, there hasn't been any more problems." Wang Xinyan 

shook her head. 

 

 

"That's good. " Lin Yi let out a breath of relief, but he was still worried. Xinyan's condition was only 

temporary, and he didn't know how long it would last. The Jade on her was no longer working, and Lin Yi 

had to find a replacement before the effects of the lanjie Yuling grass wore off. Otherwise, Xinyan's body 

was still a ticking time bomb! 

 

 

Lin Yi sat in his familiar seat and turned around subconsciously, only to find that han Jingjing was no 

longer there! He'd always subconsciously glance at what Jingjing was doing before class, but now ... 

 

 

He wondered what the 100% success rate of han Jingjing's pill refinement research was. 

 

 

"Zhaolong hasn't been bothering you recently, has he?" Lin Yi asked after sitting down. 

 



 

"No, he didn 'T. He just called me once and asked about my physical condition." Wang Xinyan said. 

 

 

"Then what do you say?" Lin Yi asked. 

 

 

"I'm just telling the truth. After you helped me get the spirit herbs, my body has been fine." Wang 

Xinyan said. 

 

 

"Just this?" Lin Yi found it odd that Zhaolong would bring up such pointless topics on the phone. 

 

 

"And ... He asked me where I've been living recently ..." Xinyan blushed. She was a little annoyed by 

Zhaolong's question, but she was his fiancée, after all, and there was nothing she could do. 

 

 

"Hehe, I knew Zhaolong wouldn't be this bored. So this is what he's up to." "It seems like he's still not 

giving up!" Lin Yi said, enlightened. 

 

 

But thinking about it, with his current status, he definitely wouldn't give up. He had a brother who was 

an elder of the sky elixir sect, and that was a very glamorous identity! Even if he didn't like Xinyan, he 

wouldn't give in to a freelancer like Lin Yi so easily. 

 

 

As they chatted, boss Bai walked into the classroom and heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Lin Yi 

return safely. He was most afraid that the xuanchen ancestor would do something to Lin Yi during the 

heavenly elixir sect's test, making it so that Lin Yi would never return. But now, it seemed that the 

xuanchen ancestor was still the one who followed the rules. 

 



 

In fact, it was not that patriarch xuanchen did not want to, but he did not want boss Bai's opinion of him 

to affect the plan of the wood-element inheritor! One had to know that the wood-element inheritor was 

the most difficult to pass on among all inheritors, so patriarch xuanchen had to be extremely careful! 

 

 

He wanted to kill Lin Yi, but he needed a way to do it, without anyone knowing. Even boss Bai couldn't 

suspect him, and he needed to make it look like something was wrong. 

 

 

The Hidden House Zhao wanted to poison Lin Yi, and this was a good opportunity for ancestor xuanchen. 

If something happened to Lin Yi, he could completely blame it on the Hidden House Zhao. Boss Bai 

would never be able to contact him. 

 

 

Therefore, ancestor xuanchen had been working through the night in the Sutra library for the past few 

days, searching for some ancient and difficult poison recipes. Lin Yi's ability could not be 

underestimated. If Lin Yi discovered the poison, it would lose its effect. 

 

 

However, hard work paid off. After three days and three nights of hard work, patriarch xuanchen really 

found a suitable ancient poison recipe! Rather than calling it a poison recipe, it would be better to say 

that this was an alternative recipe! This recipe, after consumption, wouldn't kill anyone, but it would 

seal the strength of practitioners under Sky Class! 

 

 

In other words, the poisoned person could not use their mental cultivation technique or the true Qi in 

their body. At this time, they were just like ordinary people! Most importantly, this poison was 

incurable! Even the inventor of this poison didn't have an antidote! 

 

 

"Wahahahahaha!" Upon seeing the poison recipe, patriarch xuanchen laughed heartily.""Lin Yi, you B * 

stard, I finally found a way to kill you! Boss Bai, you didn't even dream of this, did you? If you become a 



cripple, your disciple will also become a cripple. I, xuanchen, am really an expert in creating cripples! 

Wahahahaha!" 

 

 

After obtaining the poison recipe, the first thing patriarch xuanchen did was to leave the Sutra library 

and call over his favorite disciple, Kang Zhaoming! 

 

 

"Disciple Zhaoming greets master!" Zhaoming entered and bowed deeply to the xuanchen 

ancestor."Master, is there something you need me for?" 

 

 

"En, I found the poison recipe!" As he spoke, he passed a copy of the poison recipe to Zhaoming. 

 

 

"Oh? Master, you found it so quickly? 'Congratulations, master!' Lin Yi's finally done for!" Kang 

Zhaoming took the recipe and looked at it respectfully. He immediately praised it,"Great, this is great! 

Lin Yi's poisoned, so it'll be a piece of cake for others to kill him. This way, that old man Bai or whatever 

won't suspect us!" 

Chapter 2942 Jinghan's Call 

 

"Yes, but I hope that boss Bai has never seen this poison recipe before. Otherwise, he would definitely 

be suspicious. But it's not a big problem. This poison recipe is not unique to our five elements sect, and 

the one who poisoned it is the hidden Zhao family. Boss Bai shouldn't be suspicious so easily." Said 

patriarch xuanchen. 

 

 

"This poison recipe, it's too extreme. None of the herbs are poison, and they're harmless to the human 

body, but when mixed together, they're extremely harmful to practitioners under Sky Class. No matter 

how strong and alert that Lin Yi is, it's all for nothing-he can't recognize this poison at all!" Kang 

Zhaoming praised after looking at the recipe. 

 

 



"En, give this poison recipe to the hidden you family, but don't mention my name!" "You're right," said 

patriarch xuanchen indifferently. 

 

 

"Don't worry, master-if boss Bai gets suspicious, just push it on me. Everyone knows about my enmity 

with Lin Yi anyway, and even if boss Bai finds out I did it, he can't do anything about it! After all, creating 

a poison recipe is completely within the scope of my responsibility as an elder. I can do it without 

anyone knowing. " Zhaoming said, patting his chest. 

 

 

"Yes, you can go ..." Patriarch xuanchen nodded in satisfaction. 

 

 

Zhaoming didn't waste any time. After he left the room, he called the Hidden House you! 

 

 

"Elder Kang, is there any progress with the poison?" Grandpa you saw that the call was from Kang 

Zhaoming. He picked up the phone and asked respectfully. 

 

 

"Yes, I've spent a lot of effort for this poison. You know, my position in the sky elixir sect is very 

sensitive. I can't tell the young master about this. Even if he knew, he wouldn't agree to my decision." 

Kang Zhaoming directly took all the responsibility on himself! 

 

 

"Don't worry, elder Kang, I know. Then ... You've obtained the poison?" Old master you asked carefully. 

 

 

"I got it. It's a thousand-year poison. The effect is like this ..." As he spoke, Kang Zhaoming explained the 

effects of the poison to the old man. 

 

 



"Wonderful!" Old man you was overjoyed after hearing the recipe."This is good stuff. If Lin Yi loses his 

strength, then anyone can kill him!" 

 

 

"That's right, but you have to keep your mouth shut. Don't sell me out!" Kang Zhaoming ordered. 

 

 

"Elder Kang, I know what I'm doing," Old master you said quickly. 

 

 

"Yeah." Kang Zhaoming nodded and told the old man the recipe. 

 

 

Old master you quickly and carefully recorded the contents of the poison recipe, and then quickly dialed 

old master Zhao's phone ... 

 

 

Boss Bai didn't show any special expression when he saw Lin Yi, only nodding at him before starting the 

class."Students, the final exams are coming. Although the final exams are set by our class and there's 

only one subject, it's still very difficult. I don't want to see my students taking make-up exams, so from 

now on, please listen to every word I say ..." 

 

 

Boss Bai's words made all the students in the class perk up, except for Lin Yi, who was still as relaxed as 

before-he'd been exempted from the test, and he was listening to the class out of interest! 

 

 

However, Lin Yi felt a little bored after that-from today onwards, boss Bai's class would be a detailed 

review of what he'd learned this semester, and there weren't any examples like before-there were only 

some key points, and Lin Yi had already grasped them already, so it was a little boring. 

 

 



Class finally ended, and Lin Yi said goodbye to Xinyan and boss Bai before heading home to research on 

the Jade space. 

 

 

He'd just stepped out of the school when he received a call from an unknown number from Yanjing. 

 

 

"Hello, how are you?" Lin Yi picked up the phone and could guess who it was. 

 

 

"Hello, is this Mister Lin Yi? I'm Liu Jinghan. " A nice female voice came from the other end of the phone-

it was clean and soothing, but Lin Yi was a little disappointed. This Liu Jinghan wasn't someone he was 

familiar with. 

 

 

"So it's miss Liu. You know what I've told your Liu family, right?" Lin Yi asked. 

 

 

"I know, uncle told Jinghan everything. Thank you for sparing my father's life, Mister Lin!" "I'll do my 

best to turn the situation around,"Jinghan said. 

 

 

"En, I've heard that you're a genius girl. I hope you won't disappoint me." Lin Yi didn't have any good or 

bad feelings towards Jinghan, so he didn't say anything. 

 

 

"I won't let you down, Mister Lin." Jinghan was very calm, and she didn't seem to be very excited. She 

looked like a calm and wise person. 

 

 



"Oh right, there's something fishy about your father, Liu Tianli. After you take over the company, 

investigate this when you have time. Liu Tianli is at fault, but I won't let go of the person who tricked 

him!" Lin Yi said to Jinghan. 

 

 

Of course, Lin Yi didn't have high hopes for this-Tianyi said that the company was registered in Bermuda, 

after all, and there were no leads at all. What F * cking Wolf? it had to be a fake name! 

 

 

Moreover, using such a fake name was obviously a blatant mockery and disdain! This meant that the 

person was a scammer with a motive-this type of person wouldn't leave any clues behind, and the only 

useful thing would be to wait for Tianli to wake up and ask him if he had any other clues. 

 

 

"I know, even if Mr. Lin didn't say anything, I would still investigate this." Jinghan said. 

 

 

"I won't say anything else. You, Liu family, better watch out." Lin Yi said faintly before hanging up. 

 

 

Back home, Lin Yi could finally calm down and study the creation of the Jade space! Lin Yi had always 

been looking forward to the creation of the Jade space. 

 

 

He'd already met the two requirements for the Jade space, and while he didn't have a lot of materials on 

hand, he could at least complete the first step. Lin Yi was now at the second stage of the art of Dragon 

mastery, and he could form the fire of forging! 

 

 

The flame of forging could only be formed by a cultivator who possessed the true attributes of metal, 

wood, and fire elements at the same time. This was also the prerequisite for a blacksmith! 

Chapter 2943 Forging Fire 



 

However, there were too few cultivators who wanted all three attributes to be true attributes. This was 

also the reason why blacksmiths were extinct. 

 

 

No wonder one had to be at the great circle of the second stage of the art of Dragon mastery to be able 

to become a forger. However, there was no mention of the concept of a forger in the Jade. 

 

 

The next step was to try to form the forging fire! The forging fire was not like the alchemy fire, which 

could be condensed into alchemy fires of the attributes of metal, wood, water, fire, and earth. There 

was only one type of forging fire, but it was not that easy to successfully form and condense it. 

 

 

There was a practitioner's art for the forging fire in the Jade, and Lin Yi followed it, preparing to try it for 

the first time! 

 

 

At first, Lin Yi thought that he'd fulfilled all the requirements and that it would only take a few minutes 

to form the forging fire. But when he actually did it, he realized that he'd been too naive! 

 

 

The forging fire wasn't that easy to form-it didn't have as many elements as the pill fire, but Lin Yi could 

tell from the chant that it was a fire formed from the fusion of metal, fire, and wood elements! 

 

 

On the other hand, the process of condensing a forging fire was actually very similar to that of an 

alchemy fire. However, it was slightly more difficult to fuse three types of flames together! 

 

 

The refining process was simple, and it could be said to be extremely easy! This was because the mental 

cultivation chant to condense the forging fire was actually a branch of the art of Dragon mastery. It was 



the process of transforming the omnipotent true Qi in one's body into the forging fire of the metal, fire, 

and wood attributes! 

 

 

This process was much easier than condensing a pill fire. The only difficulty was that to become a 

qualified weapon forging master, one had to be able to condense a forging fire with these three 

attributes in one's hands. 

 

 

Furthermore, if one wanted to cast a weapon, one must be able to freely control the fire of forging and 

the temperature of each attribute! This was because, during the smithing process, there were times 

when the smithing fire was required to have more metal attribute, and there were also times when it 

was required to have more fire attribute, or even more wood attribute. These were not constant 

changes, but they could change at any time according to the needs of the smithing! 

 

 

Now, not to mention Lin Yi could change the fire and temperature of one attribute at will, even 

combining metal, fire, and wood into one was a very difficult thing to do! 

 

 

Lin Yi tested it out for half a day-creating a forging fire with only one element wasn't difficult for him at 

all. All he had to do was use the chant and he'd be able to convert it, but creating a forging fire with 

three elements was a different story. 

 

 

After trying for half a day, Lin Yi was so tired that he was covered in sweat. In the end, he could only 

manage to create a forging fire with two attributes. As long as he added the third attribute, Lin Yi 

couldn't concentrate on three things at once-one of the attributes 'forging fire had to be extinguished! 

 

 

As for changing the temperature and intensity of the forging fire, Lin Yi could easily do it if it was a single 

element since he was completely controlling the art of Dragon mastery to change it. However, it was 

impossible if it was a forging fire with two elements. 

 



 

Lin Yi tried to change the temperature and fire of one attribute, but the other was guaranteed to be 

extinguished by Lin Yi's distraction, let alone three. 

 

 

Lin Yi was extremely troubled by this situation, but he couldn't do anything! 

 

 

He knew that Rome wasn't built in a day, and everything had to be done step by step, but he'd been 

training really quickly before, and that gave him the confidence to do whatever he wanted. Now that his 

confidence had been crushed, he was a little depressed. 

 

 

However, it was a good thing that Lin Yi didn't mind at all when he thought about his trashy skills in 

alchemy. 

 

 

"Elder Jiao, it's too difficult to be a blacksmith. Forging flames with three attributes and the ability to 

change the intensity and temperature of each attribute at the same time ... This is insane!" Lin Yi was 

tired after half a day, and refining the forging fire consumed a lot of stamina and Qi. So after Lin Yi used 

up all his stamina and Qi, he returned to the Jade space to replenish his lost energy. He couldn't help but 

complain when he saw elder Jiao. 

 

 

"Is it difficult? You call this difficult? Do you really not know how difficult it is to become a blacksmith?" 

Elder Jiao laughed coldly as he looked at Lin Yi in disdain."This little bit of difficulty is already difficult. A 

true forger should just die!" 

 

 

"What do you mean?" Lin Yi was a little troubled by elder Jiao's attitude-this old man never answered 

when he didn't ask, and when he did, he'd either lose his memory or be sarcastic ... 

 

 



"I haven't recovered my memory yet." Elder Jiao said. 

 

 

"Can you stop playing with me?" Lin Yi smiled bitterly. 

 

 

"However, don't you have the method to make the profound Qi necklace? There should be a forging 

master's mental cultivation chant on it, you'll know once you take a look. " Elder Jiao said. 

 

 

Lin Yi was pissed off by elder Jiao's attitude, but he knew that elder Jiao was just an image right now. It 

was pointless to argue with him, so he could only let it go. 

 

 

However, Lin Yi was still curious about what elder Jiao was saying. He opened the drawer and took out 

the refining method of the essence Necklace he got from the taganlong family's library. 

 

 

The first part was similar to the refining method of the jade pendant. It was a description of the 

materials to be prepared and a description of the blacksmith's level ... Wait, there were levels for 

blacksmiths too? Lin Yi's eyes widened as he looked at the description. 

 

 

There wasn't any introduction to the method of condensing the jade pendant. Either the art of Dragon 

mastery divided the levels of forgers into different levels from normal forgers, or the condensation of 

the Jade space could be completed by the lowest level of forgers. Therefore, there was no explanation 

on the method of condensing the jade pendant. After all, this method was only for the cultivators of the 

art of Dragon mastery, not for the forgers. 

 

 

After all, it was impossible for a forger to have the Jade Lin Yi was wearing. 

 



 

It turned out that the ranks of blacksmiths were the same as the ranks of cultivators. They were divided 

into four ranks: heaven, earth, black, and yellow. The highest was heaven rank, and the lowest was 

yellow rank. However, unlike the ranks of cultivators and alchemists, blacksmiths only had these four 

ranks! 
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As for the essence Necklace, it could be refined by a yellow rank blacksmith! 

 

 

In the appendix behind the refining method of the profound Qi necklace was the mental cultivation 

chant for yellow grade blacksmiths. 

 

 

Lin Yi looked at it curiously, but after a few glances, his face turned weird and helpless! Lin Yi only 

wanted to say one word-this was F * cking difficult! 

 

 

This forger's practitioner's Arts was extremely complicated, even more so than the most complicated 

refiner's refinement fire that Lin Yi had ever seen. Not only was it extremely long, but the way it worked 

in his body was also extremely strange! 

 

 

That was not all. There were also three methods to control the intensity and temperature of the forging 

flames of the three attributes. In other words, there were six methods because the temperature and 

intensity of the flames were two different sets of control methods! 

 

 

Lin Yi's mouth twitched. He could imagine a forger making a weapon with all sorts of mantras in his 

mouth-the slightest mistake would waste all his efforts! 

 

 



Lin Yi, on the other hand, had the art of Dragon mastery. Although he could multitask, he could change 

the intensity and temperature of the fire with his will. He didn't need to use the complicated Arts. As 

long as he changed his mind, the forging fire would change as well. 

 

 

In comparison, Lin Yi's art of Dragon mastery was really easy. If the forgers knew that there was such a 

simple method, they'd be so jealous and angry! 

 

 

Lin Yi was glad to see this-he didn't even know how lucky he was! 

 

 

"Elder Jiao, you're right, mine is considered simple!" Lin Yi said with a bitter smile. This time, he didn't 

lose his temper at all. 

 

 

"Hehe, right? Brat Lin, you're too impatient, wanting to become a forger in just a day and a half. You're 

underestimating the profession of a forger too much. Many famous forgers in history only started 

researching and exploring forgers after their lifespans of the heaven rank were extended indefinitely!" 

Elder Jiao said. 

 

 

"Alright, I was too impatient." Lin Yi nodded. He'd always had a smooth time with martial arts before, 

but this time, he was a little surprised. After thinking it through, he calmed down and focused on 

recovering his Qi, preparing to continue practicing the forging fire ... 

 

 

Chen Yushu received a text message during class. Her face changed slightly but quickly returned to 

normal! It all happened in an instant, and Mengyao didn't notice anything wrong. 

 

 

"Yaoyao sis, I need to go to the toilet!" Chen Yushu looked at Chu Mengyao with a sad face. 



 

 

"You're still in class? Are you sure you want to go now?" Mengyao was listening to class, and she blinked 

at Yushu's words. 

 

 

"Yeah, Shu can't hold it in anymore, she's going to pee in her pants ..." Yushu said, her face pale. 

 

 

"Alright, you can go then. I won't be accompanying you." Mengyao stood up, gesturing for Yushu to 

leave. 

 

 

Yushu stood up and ran out of the classroom. The lecturer only glanced at her, but didn't ask anything! 

The university's class was a long one, and a class lasted two hours. It was normal for students to go to 

the bathroom in the middle. Moreover, if a girl was on her period, she would have to go to the 

bathroom more often. The lecturer was too lazy to ask so many questions. 

 

 

However, Chen Yushu didn't walk towards the washroom after she left the classroom. Instead, she 

walked to the balcony at the end of the corridor, took out her phone and quickly dialed a number! 

 

 

The call went through quickly, and a voice that Yushu hated but didn't dare to show came through-it was 

the voice of the Hidden House Yu, Yu Yi! 

 

 

"Chen Yushu, you're pretty quick to call back this time!" Yu Yi was surprised at her speed. 

 

 

"What's the matter?" "If you want me to deal with Lin Yi, then forget it. I can't kill him," Yushu said. 



 

 

"Let's forget about Lin Yi for now! The elderly head has spoken. This matter is not something you can 

participate in. You don't have to worry about it in the future. " Yu Yi said. 

 

 

 Chen Yushu was surprised and happy at the same time. She finally let out a breath of relief. However, 

she understood that this was the result Lin Yi fought for himself. Lin Yi was strong now, he could kill Sky 

Class Masters in seconds. The Hidden House Yu giving up on Lin Yi was a wise move! 

 

 

But on the surface, Yushu only replied with an "Oh" indifferently."I see. Is there anything else?" 

 

 

"There are!" "It's the thing I told you about a long time ago,"Yu Yi said after some thought."It's time to 

bring it up, so be prepared ..." 

 

 

"Are you going to marry that young man ... And then accept the inheritance?" Yushu's heart skipped a 

beat. 

 

 

"That's right. The plan of marriage and inheritance is about to begin. Your mission is also about to 

begin!" Said Yu Yi. 

 

 

"Then ... Will you abide by our previous agreement and let my parents go so that I can meet them?" 

Chen Yushu asked after some hesitation. 

 

 

"Letting him go is naturally not a problem, but to meet him, you must at least successfully receive the 

inheritance first!" "You haven't completed your mission before you receive the inheritance!" Yu Yi said. 



 

 

"Alright ..." Chen Yushu sighed,""When are you leaving?" 

 

 

"Wait for my notice. This time, I'm just letting you be mentally prepared. It'll take a few months at least, 

and a year or two at most!" "Don't tell anyone about this, not even Lin Yi!"Yu Yi said. 

 

 

"I know ..." Chen Yushu nodded helplessly. 

 

 

"Alright, I'm hanging up." With that, Yu Yi hung up. 

 

 

Yushu was the only one left, standing on the balcony in a daze. It took a while before she came back to 

her senses, put her phone away, and walked back to the classroom ... 

 

 

Yushu's mind was in a daze for the rest of the class, and she wasn't as lively as she used to be. Mengyao, 

on the other hand, was quite confused, and she couldn't help but ask after school,"Shu, what's wrong? 

Do you have something on your mind?" 

 

 

"What's on my mind, Yao Yao? why are you asking?" Yushu grinned-she wouldn't admit it, of course. The 

inheritor wasn't a secret, but the Hidden House Yu wouldn't allow her to say anything. She wouldn't 

dare to tell anyone with her parents in the picture. 

 

 

In fact, Yu Yi was also afraid that Lin Yi would cause more trouble. Lin Yi was no longer the same as 

before, and if he strongly stopped Chen Yushu from accepting the inheritance, then Lin Yi would 



definitely be attacked by the five elements sect. However, the Hidden House Yu would also be 

implicated, so naturally, the loss outweighed the gain. 

 

 

"You don't have any?" Mengyao was confused as well-Yushu did have it, but it didn't seem like it 

anymore... 
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"Of course not ..." Chen Yushu nodded. 

 

 

"Alright," he said. Mengyao didn't say anything after hearing Yushu's words-she started suspecting if 

she'd been too sensitive before. 

 

 

"Right, Yaoyao sis, shield bro's so strong now, he's about to step into Sky Class. Have you thought about 

what we're going to do in the future?" Yushu "changed the topic" as if nothing had happened, but only 

she knew that she didn 't! 

 

 

"You're talking about ... The difference between us and Lin Yi, right?" Mengyao was smart-she knew 

what Yushu was talking about the moment she mentioned it! Lin Yi was getting stronger and stronger, 

and the gap between them was getting more and more obvious! 

 

 

If it was just a difference in strength, it would be fine. Girls were quiet, and it was fine if they didn't use 

weapons. But the problem was that Lin Yi was already Earth Class late phase, and it was only a matter of 

time before he entered Sky Class. It wouldn't be long before that happened. 

 

 

And so, the problem was that the moment a practitioner stepped into the sky Class, their appearance 

would remain forever. Although they would still grow older, they would still look the same as they did 

when they stepped into the sky Class. 



 

 

Right now, there wasn't much difference between Chu Mengyao and Chen Yushu and Lin Yi, but when 

Lin Yi was in his thirties, what would happen to them? At that time, wouldn't she turn from a young girl 

to a young married woman? 

 

 

But Lin Yi still looked like a teenager, because he would definitely step into Sky Class within two years! 

Mengyao's face darkened at the thought. There were some things that she didn't admit or think about, 

but she still cared! 

 

 

She didn't want the gap between her and Lin Yi to get bigger and bigger! 

 

 

"Yeah, even I'm a little envious of Xiaoxiao and Yun Yun sis-if there's a chance for Shu to receive the 

inheritance, she'd be so happy!" Chen Yushu replied. 

 

 

"Don't talk nonsense. Inheritance is not a good thing. Don't we still have to do something dangerous 

later?" Mengyao glared at Yushu-it was supposed to be a sad thing, but Yushu's words made it look like 

it was a happy one. 

 

 

"Yaoyao sis, I'm serious. Even if it's dangerous, it's worth it to get closer to shield bro. Yaoyao sis, why 

don't we find a chance to go for the legacy?" Yushu said. 

 

 

"Shu, you have to know that not just anyone can get the inheritance-it requires a body to work with, not 

something we can just get it if we want to." "Put away your unrealistic thoughts," Mengyao said with a 

bitter smile. "We should get Lin Yi to help us find a suitable practitioner's art for our body type." 

 



 

"Who knows, maybe some sect will take a liking to me ..." Yushu said. 

 

 

"Hehe ..." Mengyao and Yushu only realized that han Jingjing wasn't here today when they arrived at the 

parking lot. They had been in her BMW X5M to and from school all this time. They were a little 

uncomfortable when they didn't see her car or figure! 

 

 

Only then did Mengyao remember that she came to school in Lin Yi's Grand Cherokee this morning, and 

Lin Yi had told them that han Jingjing was going into isolation to research an invention, and might need 

to be in isolation for a long time. 

 

 

Lin Yi greeted Mengyao and Yushu when he saw them walking over. He'd come back from home to pick 

them up. 

 

 

"Little Chao is already in the car?" Chu Mengyao looked at the front passenger seat and saw that han 

Xiaochao was already there. 

 

 

"Yeah." Lin Yi nodded and turned to ask,"Lil Chao, how's your sister?" 

 

 

"I don't know. She never came out of the room ..." Han Xiaochao put down the book in his hand and said 

weakly. 

 

 

"Alright," he said. Lin Yi couldn't ask too many questions to a bookworm like him-he probably didn't care 

about his sister's invention at all, and it didn't make much of a difference whether or not she was 

around. 



 

 

On the way home, Lin Yi's phone rang again, and to his surprise, it was Zhao qikun! 

 

 

"Qitan, why're you calling now?" Lin Yi knew that qikun had been very busy recently-he was fighting 

with Qibing for the heir position, and the two were fighting with all their might at home. He didn't have 

the time to chat with Lin Yi. 

 

 

"Boss, it's like this. This weekend, Grandpa will be treating you to a meal at our hidden house Zhao. Of 

course, if you don't like this place, you can go to other restaurants." "Grandpa said that he wanted to 

confirm the relationship between you and the Hidden House Zhao, and also ... Confirm my position as 

the young master ..." Qikun said excitedly. 

 

 

"Oh?" Lin Yi blinked-he didn't think that the old man would've made a decision already. The old man had 

said that he'd treat him to dinner as an apology, and his attitude towards qikun had changed drastically, 

but he'd probably still be struggling for a few days. It seemed like it was settled! 

 

 

As for the fact that the old man said he could go to a restaurant, it was probably because he didn't want 

Lin Yi to think that he was in the Hidden House Zhao's territory. But with Lin Yi's strength, a mere hidden 

house Zhao wasn't a threat to him at all. Naturally, Lin Yi agreed,"This weekend? What time is it?" 

 

 

"Saturday afternoon, 11 pm. Boss, you agree?" Qikun could tell that Lin Yi had agreed. 

 

 

"En, let's go to your hidden house Zhao. I'll be there at ten." Lin Yi said. Since it was qikun's invitation, he 

had to give him face. 

 



 

After hanging up, Mengyao asked,"Do you have something on this weekend?" 

 

 

"Yeah, qikun said that the Hidden House Zhao is treating me to dinner, I have to go." "Yes?" Lin Yi 

nodded. 

 

 

"It's nothing, really. It's just that Shu and I haven't gone shopping in a long time, and we want you to 

come with us. " Mengyao said. 

 

 

"Oh, then I'll go with you guys on Sunday." Lin Yi nodded, thinking that it must've been hard on them. 

They didn't even go to the mall because they were afraid that they'd run into enemies and cause trouble 

when he wasn't at home. 

 

 

"En, right, Lin Yi, have we found our practitioner's Arts yet?" Mengyao asked casually. After all, she was 

quite concerned about Shu's suggestion. 

 

 

"Not yet ..." Lin Yi smiled bitterly. Unless he returned to the five elements sect with boss Bai one day, he 

wouldn't be able to find a large number of matching high-tier Arts. Otherwise, he wouldn't dare to let 

Chu Mengyao and Chen Yushu practice it if he just found some random street stall! 

Chapter 2946 Going To The Hongmen Banquet 

 

After all, mental cultivation techniques were different from martial arts techniques. If you cultivated 

one, you had to keep cultivating it. If you changed to another halfway, not only would the success rate 

be extremely low, but it was also easy to go berserk and completely cripple yourself. 

 

 

So Lin Yi didn't dare to let them go on the path of practitioning. 



 

 

"Shield bro, what do you think about Yaoyao sis and I finding a place to accept the legacy?" Chen Yushu 

suddenly said. 

 

 

"Inheritance? Where can i pass it on to?" Lin Yi blinked. 

 

 

"It's to go to some fire-type sect or gold-type sect to accept the inheritance. " Chen Yushu replied. 

 

 

"Shu, stop dreaming!" Mengyao said helplessly as she kicked Yushu."Even if you're crazy about strength, 

you don't have to be so unreliable!" 

 

 

"Oh ..." Chen Yushu closed her mouth in disappointment. 

 

 

Lin Yi shook his head with a smile, not taking Yushu's words seriously. After all, the Ice Palace and yellow 

Earth high sect wouldn't need to waste so much effort to find an inheritor if just anyone could get an 

inheritance. 

 

 

"Alright, let's not think about this anymore. I've already touched upon the ancient level. If there's a 

chance, I'll help you ask for a suitable mental cultivation method!" Lin Yi consoled. 

 

 

"Alright, there's no hurry." Mengyao didn't want to add to Lin Yi's burden-she acted like she didn't care, 

even though she was worried. 

 



 

"Haha ..." Lin Yi knew the miss's personality very well. He only smiled mischievously, not exposing her. 

 

 

"What are you hur-ing for?" The Miss blushed as Lin Yi saw through her. She glared at Lin Yi,"Drive 

properly!" 

 

 

"..." Lin Yi was speechless. He couldn't even smile anymore ... 

 

 

"Right, shield bro, why did that old man Zhao change his mind all of a sudden? A few days ago, Zhao 

Qibing was still showing off!" Chen Yushu thought that the Hidden House Zhao was a little weird,"There 

can't be any conspiracy, right?" 

 

 

"Shu, why are you always talking about conspiracy theories?" "Didn't house Zhao just send two hundred 

a few days ago?"Mengyao didn't think much of it. 

 

 

"Shu just thinks that there's something wrong!" Chen Yushu replied. 

 

 

"Alright, I'll be more careful then." Lin Yi nodded. Yushu's sixth sense was pretty accurate sometimes-

he'd thought that house Zhao's attitude had changed a bit too quickly, but house Zhuang, house Pi, and 

the other houses were just as quick to change their sides. 

 

 

Lin Yi asked for leave from boss Bai for the next few days. Other than sending Mengyao and the others 

to and from school, he spent the rest of his time at home practicing the forging fire. It was just that it 

wasn't something that could be achieved in a day, and Lin Yi could only calm down and practice. 

 



 

Saturday came in the blink of an eye, and Lin Yi drove to the Hidden House Zhao's Manor early in the 

morning. 

 

 

However, even if Lin Yi left at seven in the morning, it still took him more than three hours to reach the 

Hidden House Zhao's Manor on a busy weekend. 

 

 

Perhaps it was because old Zhao had already given the order, the guards on the private road in front of 

house Zhao didn't block Lin Yi's way at all. They let Lin Yi through after seeing his car, and Lin Yi saw Zhao 

qikun waiting for him at the entrance of house Zhao! 

 

 

Beside him were old Zhao and an awkward Zhao Qibing. 

 

 

"Boss!" Qikun was extremely excited when he saw Lin Yi's car. 

 

 

"Senior Lin!" Grandpa Zhao looked a little awkward, but he still cupped his fist and said seriously. This 

was a formal greeting to Lin Yi! He called Lin Yi "senior" because he wanted the Hidden House Zhao to 

acknowledge Lin Yi's identity. 

 

 

"Haha, boss Lin Yi, nice to meet you!" Qikun probably thought that there was no turning back-after the 

awkwardness, he became more friendly,"Boss Lin Yi, I heard that you came to me to break my legs? I 

wasn't there at that time, please forgive me. Do you have time today? Help me break my leg once?" 

 

 

"Qibing!" Old master Zhao frowned and glared at Qibing,"Why are you bringing this up at this time? 

Senior Lin is here to eat, if he wants to break his leg, there will be plenty of opportunities in the future. 



Our hidden house Zhao will be senior Lin's vassal family, you still have to worry about not having a 

chance?" 

 

 

Qibing fell silent after hearing what his father said, a flash of hatred in his eyes. He looked at qikun, who 

was beside him, but kept quiet. 

 

 

One had to admit that Qibing's acting was quite good-he managed to hide his anger towards old master 

Zhao and his anger towards qikun for taking away his position as the heir of the house. 

 

 

Although Qibing's resentment was fleeting, Lin Yi still caught it. However, it was easier for Lin Yi to 

understand the changes in house Zhao-it seemed that old master Zhao's heart had already changed to 

Zhao qikun's body. Otherwise, Zhao Qibing wouldn't be so resentful, even making such a request 

regardless of the situation! 

 

 

"It doesn't matter. If you want to break your legs, there will be plenty of opportunities in the future." Lin 

Yi said faintly with a wave of his hand. 

 

 

"Senior Lin, I've prepared a banquet in the banquet hall. Do you want to eat first, or do you want me to 

show you around the house and take a look at our hidden treasure vault?" Zhao Feng said. Old master 

Zhao asked. 

 

 

"Let's eat first. " Lin Yi said. The Lin Yi now wasn't that curious about the hidden houses "Treasuries 

anymore. His strength had already touched the ancient level, so Lin Yi's horizons had widened a lot. 

 

 

Plus, he'd seen most of the Hidden House Zhao's stuff at the Hidden House Summit. 



 

 

"Alright, this way please!" Zhao Yu's father nodded and made a gesture of invitation. 

 

 

Lin Yi followed the old man to the Hidden House Zhao's banquet hall and saw Zhao Guangyin busy 

ordering the disciples to serve the dishes. 

 

 

Zhao Guangyin saw Lin Yi and immediately greeted him with respect,"Senior Lin, you're here. Please 

take a seat like this!" 

 

 

With that, guangyin pointed in the direction of the chief seat to Lin Yi. 

 

 

Lin Yi didn't stand on ceremony-he came to house Zhao to take in a follower, so there was no need for 

formalities. 

 

 

After sitting down, Lin Yi found that qikun and Qibing were both standing to the side, with only old Zhao 

and guangyin sitting behind him. He couldn't help but wonder,"Qitan, why aren't you sitting?" 

 

 

"Boss, Qibing and I are the younger generation, Grandpa asked us to be waiters to serve you." "Because 

it's a family dinner, we don't want the disciples and servants to be there. Plus, it's not good for us to eat 

with Grandpa and the young master," qikun explained. 

Chapter 2947 Old Master Zhao's Decision 

 

"It's fine, it's just a meal,"Lin Yi said with a smile. We can just eat together, why do we need a waiter!" 

 



 

"Hehe, senior Lin, you don't have to say anything. As juniors, it's their duty to help serve tea." Old 

master Zhao laughed and waved his hand.""Senior Lin, let qitan pour you some wine!" 

 

 

"Alright," he said. Lin Yi didn't insist since the old man said so. They were in the Hidden House Zhao, and 

Lin Yi couldn't just ignore the old man. Things were different now, after all. House Zhao was now Lin Yi's 

subordinate family. 

 

 

"Qitan, you're in charge of pouring the wine, and Qibing, you're in charge of picking the food. There's so 

many dishes here, and we'll give them all to senior Lin. Qitan, you're also in charge of taking care of this. 

If senior Lin runs out of wine, pour it immediately!" Zhao Yu's father ordered. 

 

 

"Yes, Grandpa!" Qikun and Qibing replied at the same time. 

 

 

"Senior Lin, since it's a family dinner, we won't be too particular. Do you think we can start eating?" Old 

Zhao knew that Lin Yi didn't like the rules, so he asked directly. 

 

 

"Sure." "Let's start!"Lin Yi nodded. 

 

 

With that, Lin Yi picked up his chopsticks and put a piece of the side dish in his mouth. 

 

 

Grandpa Zhao and guangyin only picked up their chopsticks after Lin Yi did. 

 

 



Qikun didn't sit around either-he poured tea and wine for the three while Qibing was busy helping Lin Yi 

and Grandpa Zhao with food! He always took two portions each time, one for Lin Yi and the rest for 

elder Zhao. As for Zhao Guangyin, he didn't really care. 

 

 

This was understandable-it was normal for Qibing to serve Lin Yi and old man Zhao. Guangyin was the 

weakest of the two, so he could just get his own food. If Qibing were to get his food too, Lin Yi's status 

would be overshadowed. 

 

 

Old master Zhao was the head of the house, and he was an old man. Qibing did this out of respect for 

him, and it was reasonable. 

 

 

"Master Lin, I, Zhao Guangyin, propose a toast to you!" After a few bites, guangyin raised his glass and 

stood up."Before, our hidden Zhao family offended senior Lin, and we hope that senior Lin won't hold it 

against us! We didn't know who you were before, but luckily, we have a smart person in the Hidden 

House Zhao-Zhao qikun! If we can meet a wise master, I believe that the hidden Zhao family will become 

stronger and stronger under the leadership of senior Lin!" 

 

 

"You're too polite. " Lin Yi didn't have a good impression of guangyin before-he just thought that this 

guy was quite cruel, even thinking of killing Chen Xi. Now that he'd accepted qikun's hidden house Zhao, 

he didn't want to give guangyin too much face,"If Zhao Qibing could return to the Hidden House Zhao, 

Chen Xi should be able to as well, right? Would she be able to become a female clan head?" 

 

 

"Ah? "Uh ..." Guangyin didn't expect Lin Yi to ask that-it wasn't within his expectations, and he didn't 

know how to respond. 

 

 

"Light seal! Did you not hear what senior Lin said? I think Chen Xi's mother is very virtuous. She's more 

than enough to be your wife! Old man Zhao glared at guangyin. 

 



 

"Yes, yes! Senior Lin, father, I'll bring Chen Xi and her daughter back to the Hidden House Zhao 

tomorrow!" Guangyin said. 

 

 

"Senior Lin, as for the position of head ..." Hearing Lin Yi say that Chen Xi would be the female head, 

Grandpa Zhao's face looked troubled,""Actually, I've already decided at this banquet that qitan will be 

the next head of the Hidden House Zhao, Chen Xi ..." 

 

 

Old master Zhao's words made Qibing's face change. His hand shook, and the food he picked up fell to 

the ground with a "pa" sound. It was obvious that Qibing was shaking all over ... 

 

 

Lin Yi frowned slightly as he saw Qibing's condition. Could it be that the old man didn't say anything until 

the banquet? Why else would Qibing have such a reaction? 

 

 

"Qibing, what are you doing?" Old master Zhao glared at Qibing,""You can't even pick up a dish, what's 

the use of having you?" 

 

 

"Grandpa ... I'm sorry, my hand trembled ..." Zhao Qibing's face was extremely ugly, he was about to cry! 

 

 

"Hmph, don't embarrass yourself! Although I'm planning to pass the position to qitan, you're definitely 

an elder-like existence in the Hidden House Zhao. It's just that you weren't on good terms with Lin Qian 

bei before, so I didn't make you the heir to the house because I wanted to protect you, do you 

understand?" Old master Zhao snorted coldly and said,""When you become the heir to the young 

master, senior Lin will definitely be unhappy!" 

 

 



"I understand, Grandpa ..." Zhao Qibing's face was pale. 

 

 

Lin Yi looked at Qibing, deep in thought. It all seemed real, but Lin Yi felt that it was a bit unnatural! 

Since old Zhao had already treated him to a meal and made the Hidden House Zhao a subsidiary of his, 

then Zhao qikun's Ascension was unstoppable. No matter how stupid Qibing was, he should understand 

this, right? 

 

 

Why did it seem like Zhao Qibing really didn't know about the situation today, and was still fantasizing 

about him becoming the heir to the house? However, Lin Yi really couldn't tell what was going on. What 

was Qibing up to today? 

 

 

Qibing seemed to be in a good mood-he continued putting food into Lin Yi's bowl seriously after the 

scolding. His face was still a little pale, but he didn't raise any more questions. 

 

 

Qibing's speed wasn't fast, so Lin Yi would have a taste of every dish he picked up. First, he was giving 

face to house Zhao, and second, Lin Yi was really hungry. With Lin Yi's appetite, Qibing didn't pick up 

much food! 

 

 

Qibing only asked after Lin Yi had tried all the dishes,"Senior Lin, which one do you like? I'll get you 

more!" 

 

 

"Not bad. Your Zhao family's chef should be comparable to a five-star hotel. You really know how to 

enjoy life!" Lin Yi was a master chef himself, and if even he found the food to be delicious, the chef must 

be something special. 

 

 

"Hehe, I'm sorry. If senior Lin likes it, then you can come and eat more often." Old master Zhao laughed. 



 

 

Zhao Qibing saw that Lin Yi didn't say anything special, and so he started picking up the food on the 

table casually. This time, he was serving only Lin Yi, and old Zhao would be full after eating a little of 

each dish. 

Chapter 2948 Lin Yi Poisoned 

 

Lin Yi ate another round and was pretty much full,"Old master Zhao, let's talk about serious business 

now?" 

 

 

"That's right, it's time to talk about serious business!" Zhao Yu's father narrowed his eyes and smiled. 

However, his smile was very strange. 

 

 

"What are you laughing at?" Lin Yi frowned. 

 

 

"Lin Yi, how are you feeling?" Old master Zhao suddenly asked. 

 

 

Lin Yi's heart skipped a beat at the question! He'd always been called Lin Yi's senior before, and now that 

the old man was calling him Lin Yi ... Lin Yi felt that something was wrong. Plus, the old man was asking 

him how he was doing-could there be something wrong? 

 

 

"What do you mean by that?" Lin Yi looked at the old man coldly, "Don't tell me you're thinking of 

something again?" 

 

 

"Hehe, Lin Yi, it's time you pay back the debt you owe us!" Grandpa Zhao stood up and looked at Lin Yi 

with a half-smile,"Lin Yi, don't you think there's something wrong? You're poisoned!" 



 

 

"Poisoned?" "You poisoned the food?" Lin Yi asked. 

 

 

Although Lin Yi asked, he didn't believe it! After all, Lin Yi had been living in medicine pots since he was a 

child, and he was very sensitive to poison. If there was poison in the food, he would have noticed it, not 

not like now! 

 

 

Besides, Lin Yi's Jade had an alert function. If the food was really poisoned and could kill him, it would 

alert him, but Lin Yi didn't receive any alert at all. This was why he didn't believe it. 

 

 

"Not bad. You can try it. Circulate your heart cultivation and see what happens." Grandpa Zhao said 

faintly as he looked at Lin Yi. 

 

 

"The incantation to activate the heart technique?" Lin Yi subconsciously started circulating the art of 

Dragon mastery, but to his surprise, he found that he couldn't use the pure Qi in his body at all. The art 

of Dragon mastery couldn't be activated at all! 

 

 

What was going on? Lin Yi was shocked. It was like the Qi in his body was being suppressed by 

something. Not only could he not use the arts, but he also realized that he couldn't even form the most 

basic energy bomb! 

 

 

"How is it? Can't you? Have you become a soft-legged shrimp? Hahahahaha!" Grandpa Zhao knew that 

Lin Yi had fallen into the trap with one look at his face! Not to mention, the poison provided by the 

hidden you family was really useful! 

 



 

"How did you do it?" Lin Yi asked, his face dark. 

 

 

"This poison is an ancient poison. However, it's not exactly a poison. It won't kill you, nor will it affect 

your normal life. It will only suppress your strength and make you an ordinary person who can't use your 

strength!" Old master Zhao explained. 

 

 

"What? Thousand-year poison?" Lin Yi's eyes scanned the dishes on the table-he'd tried every single one 

of them, but he couldn't tell which dish had the problem! 

 

 

That's impossible. Even if it wasn't poison, as long as it would cause harm to my body, why didn't the 

Jade give me a warning? 

 

 

"That's right, thousand-year poison! You don't need to look at it. Actually, I poisoned them separately. 

Each herb is not poisonous, but when mixed together, it will become poison!" "Lin Yi, you're familiar 

with this method of poisoning, right?" Grandpa Zhao said faintly. 

 

 

"Zhao Yaowang?" Lin Yi remembered that time when he was in Songshan's first school. There was a 

student poisoning incident, and it was Zhong pinliang who used the deadly seven herbs poison Zhao 

Yaowang gave him. He put the poison into each dish one by one and mixed them together! 

 

 

"Haha, it seems like you're not stupid! You were able to detoxify the poison last time, but you can't this 

time because the poison this time has not been detoxified!" "Haha ......" Old Zhao laughed,"Lin Yi, you 

didn't even dream of this, did you?" Haha, I told Qibing to give you every dish so that you'd be poisoned 

before you knew it!" 

 

 



"I didn't expect ... Medicine King Zhao to have this ability, I didn't think much of it ..." Lin Yi didn't think 

much of it this time. After all, Medicine King Zhao had used the same method to poison people before, 

so Lin Yi naturally thought that Medicine King Zhao had gotten the poison this time! 

 

 

Lin Yi finally understood why there was no warning! This was because there was no problem with each 

of the herbs in the poison. He had consumed it separately. There was no danger when he ate each dish 

alone! 

 

 

Although the jade pendant could give an early warning of danger, it was impossible for the jade pendant 

to be so intelligent as to analyze a dish that was only poisonous when it was mixed together! Plus, 

maybe it was because the poison wasn't poison at all, but a prescription. It wouldn't bring any life-

threatening danger to Lin Yi, so the Jade didn't mention it. 

 

 

No matter what, Lin Yi still fell for it, but he was a little confused,""Old man Zhao, when Zhao Qibing put 

food on my plate, you ate it too. I only ate it because I saw you eat it. Since there's no antidote for this 

poison, why are you fine after eating it?" 

 

 

"Hahaha, idiot!" "This poison is only effective on practitioners under Sky Class," old Zhao continued,"it's 

useless for those above Sky Class-it'll dissolve on its own! Unfortunately, although I'm only sky Class 

early phase, I'm a real Sky Class master! You, on the other hand, may be able to kill a Sky Class mid 

phase in a second, but you're still an Earth Class late phase. Therefore, this poison is ineffective against 

me, but effective against you! How was it? Have you been deceived? You're going to eat just because 

you see me eat?" 

 

 

 Lin Yi's mouth twitched. He didn't think that the old man would be this evil. He smiled bitterly,"It seems 

that you don't intend to acknowledge me as your boss at all. You've been treating me as an enemy all 

along!" 

 

 



Lin Yi asked, but he was actually trying to buy time and find a way to deal with it. However, what made 

him helpless was that no matter how he tried, he couldn't find an effective solution. This poison was just 

like what old Zhao said-it couldn't be cured! 

 

 

He was an Earth Class late phase, what could he do when his strength was stuck here? 

 

 

Even if he could find a way to crack it, at the very least, he couldn't find a good one now. 

 

 

"That's right, Lin Yi-you think too highly of yourself. I'm a Sky Class master, after all-you think I'd give in 

to you?" Old master Zhao snorted coldly and said,""Today, let's settle our old and new debts together! 

Zhao Qibing, take him down!" 

 

 

"Yes! Grandpa!" Zhao Qibing finally let out a breath of air. He laughed and grabbed Lin Yi's collar from 

the back and lifted him up! 

Chapter 2949 Taking The Initiative 

 

Lin Yi was shocked! He realized that he couldn't even fight Zhao Qibing anymore! Although Lin Yi's body 

was considered strong among normal people, he had no way of fighting back against an Earth Class 

master like Zhao Qibing. 

 

 

Qikun was completely stunned-he never would've thought that his Grandpa was lying to him, always! 

Her grandfather had no intention of calling Lin Yi his boss at all. He wanted her to be the head of the 

house and wanted her to be on good terms with Lin Yi. All of this was fake! He was just using her! 

 

 

However, qikun only had his head lowered-he wasn't the impulsive Zhao qikun from before. After the 

house arrest, he'd become much more cunning and wouldn't do anything reckless. 



 

 

Qikun was thinking about how to solve this problem! With his strength, even if he fell out with old 

master Zhao, it would be useless. Other than throwing his life in vain, he would be of no use. 

 

 

However, Lin Yi couldn't use his strength now. He was like a fish on the chopping block. Even Zhao 

Qibing could easily control Lin Yi. It was impossible to expect Lin Yi to turn the tables! 

 

 

"Qitan, what do you think?" Qikun didn't say anything, but old Zhao asked with a half-smile. 

 

 

"Grandpa, as the heir to the Hidden House Zhao, qitan naturally has to put the house's interests first. 

Grandpa's decision is qitan's decision!" Qikun said. 

 

 

"Ha?" Qibing heard what qikun said and thought to himself-did he lose his mind? At a time like this, 

can't you tell it's an act? You still want to be the young master? 

 

 

However, just as Qibing was about to say something, he was interrupted by a look from his father! Old 

Zhao looked at qikun, interested,""Oh? That means, for the sake of house Zhao's hidden benefits, you 

can kill Lin Yi?" 

 

 

"Naturally!" Qikun said firmly,"house Zhao's blood flows in my veins-I'm a child of house Zhao!" 

Grandpa, although I'm a little uncomfortable with you using me to set Lin Yi up, I understand that you 

want to kill him, so I've decided to stand on your side!" 

 

 



"Is this what you really think?" Old Zhao didn't expect qikun to break up with Lin Yi like this. This was too 

dramatic! 

 

 

"I know, Grandpa, you can't pass the position of heir to the house to me with just a third-level pill, but I 

can't deny that I've started at the same level as Zhao Qibing. Although he's stronger than me after taking 

the pill, I've been to the test twice, and I have more experience than him. I also have Zhao qijiu, an 

unknown helper, so I'm not weaker than him, and I have the right to compete!" Qikun said slowly, his 

words logical and reasonable."Grandpa, I'm just asking you to give me a fair chance to compete!" 

 

 

"Haha, of course you can!" Old Zhao suddenly laughed."It's good that you think that way. We hidden 

houses follow the survival of the fittest rule. Competition is the only way to motivate you!" 

 

 

"Grandpa ..." Qibing's face changed-he didn't think that the old man would agree to qikun's request, but 

that wasn't what he said before! 

 

 

"Qibing, I know what you're thinking, but qitan's right-you and him started from the same starting point, 

and you've both contributed to the Hidden House Zhao-you can't ask others to not compete with you!" 

Old Zhao said. 

 

 

"Yes ..." Zhao Qibing said helplessly. Although he didn't know why his father changed his mind at the last 

minute, he couldn't disobey him now. He could only nod. 

 

 

Lin Yi was a bit angry at qikun's sudden change, but after calming down, he realized that there was 

something wrong! It seemed like qikun didn't know what happened today-he was kept in the dark, 

otherwise he wouldn't have been able to do that. 

 

 



Qikun, on the other hand, had betrayed them and joined the Hidden House Zhao's side-it was a little 

weird. Lin Yi knew what kind of person qikun was, and there had to be some other reason for the 

current situation. 

 

 

And so, Lin Yi didn't say anything and just watched. What happened today was a blessing, not a disaster. 

If it was a disaster, he couldn't avoid it. Since he was already poisoned, Lin Yi had no other choice but to 

get through this first. 

 

 

"Qitan, although Grandpa thinks that you're speaking the truth, in order to test you and make you truly 

qualified to be the heir of the Hidden House Zhao, you and Qibing should get rid of Lin Yi together!" Old 

Zhao said with a look. 

 

 

This was the old man's true goal-he wanted qikun to kill Lin Yi, and Lin Yi would probably be in extreme 

pain, right? How cruel it was to see his own little brother betray him and charge at him with a butcher's 

knife! 

 

 

"No problem!" Qikun said readily."Grandpa, did you really think I wanted to acknowledge him as my 

boss? I was forced to do that. You brought Zhao Qibing back to house Zhao and made him the first in 

line to the young master's position, what could I do? In order to protect myself, I had to find another 

way and call Lin Yi my boss, but I still wanted to be the head of the Hidden House Zhao! Now that I have 

this opportunity, I must cherish it! So, there's no need for Zhao Qibing to do anything, I can do it 

myself!" 

 

 

"Oh? You? Alright, go kill Lin Yi then!" Old Zhao looked at qikun in surprise, but he still nodded. 

 

 

 "Yes, thank you for giving me this chance to wash away my shame, Grandpa!" Qikun cupped his fists 

happily, "I've wanted to kill Lin Yi for a long time now-I'm a disciple of a hidden house, it's so 

embarrassing to call a freelancer my boss!" 



 

 

Qikun's words stunned Qibing-was this really Zhao qikun? Could it be that this was the real him, and the 

previous him was just an illusion? Wasn't this Zhao qikun a little too scheming? 

 

 

He'd been waiting for Lin Yi to become his boss, but he had no other choice. Was he planning to return 

to the Hidden House Zhao one day? With that thought, Qibing glanced at his Grandpa-the two had a 

tacit understanding-this side of qikun was too scary! 

 

 

"Zhao qikun, very good, very good! No wonder I've always felt that your attitude towards me was a little 

pretentious. It was all an act! It seems that I was wrong about you!" Lin Yi looked at qikun and spoke. 

 

 

Qikun paused, but then smiled coldly."Hmph, what's the use of knowing? Now that you're already at 

death's door, it's no use talking!" 

Chapter 2950 Crippling Dantian 

 

Zhao Yu's father looked at his grandson in surprise, as if he didn't know him. 

 

 

With that, qikun arrived in front of Lin Yi and raised his fist, ready to attack Lin Yi. However, he put his 

fist down after raising it! 

 

 

"Qitan, why aren't you doing anything?" Master Zhao frowned and asked. 

 

 

"Grandpa, if Lin Yi dies in our hidden house Zhao, it'll be bad for us!" Qikun said suddenly. 

 



 

"Unfavorable? What do you mean by that?" Old master Zhao looked at qikun coldly,"Could it be that 

what you said before was all a lie, and your real purpose was to let Lin Yi go?" 

 

 

Qikun's heart skipped a beat, but he kept a straight face."How is that possible? I just wanted to say that 

Lin Yi's current identity is a bit sensitive-he has followers in the ancient level, like Feng Shishang from the 

Hidden House Feng and Li Ciba from the ancient divine fist Hall. These two are Sky Class Masters, and 

we wouldn't be able to handle them if they came looking for trouble with us! Plus, there's a young sect 

master of the yellow Earth sect, earth Overlord, who received Lin Yi's favor-this person is just like his 

name, extremely overbearing, a little Overlord! If he finds out that Lin Yi died in our hidden house Zhao 

and comes for revenge, we won't be able to fight him!" 

 

 

"Oh?" Old Zhao's words were like a bucket of cold water being poured over his head-he calmed down as 

well! He wasn't an idiot-it was true that he wanted to deal with Lin Yi, but he couldn't bring himself an 

enemy he couldn't deal with just because of Lin Yi! 

 

 

Qikun's words made sense-it would be easy for an ancient sect to destroy a hidden house, so elder Zhao 

had to be on guard."Then what do you mean? Are we just going to let Lin Yi go?" 

 

 

"Of course we're not letting him go. I used to be his follower, and I know him very well. This poison is 

called a thousand-year poison, but no one can guarantee that Lin Yi can cure it. So I think we should 

cripple Lin Yi and let him go!" "Lin Yi has too many enemies," qikun said."We're not the only hidden 

house Zhao. Hidden house you, hidden house Yu, gan mountain sect, Golden Bell sect, and the everyday 

and every day sect-any one of them could easily kill Lin Yi. Why should we take the risk and be the 

villains?" 

 

 

"Cripple him?" Old Zhao's suspicions disappeared after hearing what qikun said. He nodded and 

continued,"Then How do I cripple him?" 

 



 

"We'll break all his limbs and then destroy all his meridians. This way, even if Lin Yi can break through 

the poison's restrictions, he won't be able to use his Arts!" Qikun said. 

 

 

"En, that's a good idea! As long as we spread the news of Lin Yi being disabled and poisoned, people 

would naturally come after him for revenge. We wouldn't need to stick our head out anymore. " 

"Alright!" Zhao Yu's father nodded."In that case, do it!" 

 

 

In fact, old Zhao wanted to kill Lin Yi right there and then as well, but too many people knew about this. 

If Lin Yi's Lackey really came for revenge, the Hidden House Zhao wouldn't be able to handle it. They'd 

have to settle for second best, but qikun's idea wasn't bad. 

 

 

"It's not enough to just cripple the meridians. I need to add in the dantian!" Zhao Qibing interrupted,"if 

his meridians are destroyed, the recover pill can still repair a small part of it. If it's repaired, then Lin Yi 

might have some magical way to cultivate and destroy his dantian. He won't be able to digest any pills 

then. Even if he takes the recover pill, it'll be for nothing!" 

 

 

Qikun's face changed! He'd come up with all these plans just to protect Lin Yi. He knew that Lin Yi had a 

way to quickly recover, and that was why he suggested destroying his meridians. Of course, he didn't 

know that Lin Yi's meridians couldn't be recovered without the practitioner's Arts. 

 

 

He was just following his own deduction to come up with a plan that could protect Lin Yi to the greatest 

extent and prevent Lin Yi from dying on the spot, but he didn't expect Zhao Qibing to be so wicked as to 

add a cripple to his dantian! 

 

 

Lin Yi's heart skipped a beat as well, his face turning extremely ugly! When he heard qikun talk about 

destroying his meridians, he knew that qikun didn't betray him-he just wanted to help him get out of 

danger. 



 

 

Lin Yi, on the other hand, had found a way to cure the poison! Lin Yi's inspiration came from a five-step 

strength-scattering poison he was poisoned by before. In order to resolve the level-dropping effect of 

the poison, he took a Qi-gathering pill and broke through the level limit, removing the poison. 

 

 

Now, Lin Yi could use the Qi gathering pill and break through the level limit. Once he reached Sky Class, 

then the thousand-year poison would be useless, just like how old Zhao was fine now. 

 

 

And so, Lin Yi let out a breath of relief after hearing qikun's words. As long as he could get out of here 

today, he could still save himself. 

 

 

All he needed to do was take a recover pill to repair a small part of his meridians, and then take the Qi 

gathering pill to break through the level barrier. After that, Lin Yi would be able to use the Qi in his body 

to repair his damaged body and meridians. 

 

 

What he didn't expect was for Zhao Qibing to come up with another plan, to destroy his dantian! When 

the elixir entered the practitioner's body, it would dissolve in the practitioner's dantian. If the dantian 

was destroyed, then the elixir would be useless. Lin Yi couldn't take the recover pill to recover some of 

his meridians, nor could he take the Qi gathering pill to break through the level limit. 

 

 

"Right, there's still the dantian!" Naturally, qikun couldn't argue back-he could only force himself to say 

it. 

 

 

"Hurry up and hit him. You hit his arms, I'll hit his legs!" Qibing said excitedly. 

 



 

"I'm not the only one fighting?" Qikun frowned. 

 

 

"So what if he's the one fighting? It's better to be happy together than to be happy alone!" Qibing was 

getting impatient,"are you going to fight or not?" If you don't want to fight, I'll go first!" 

 

 

With that, qikun raised his leg and sent a kick towards Lin Yi's leg! 

 

 

Lin Yi stood there, not even bothering to Dodge. He knew that even if he had the butterfly steps, he 

wouldn't be able to get out of the Hidden House without the support of pure Qi. Plus, the old man could 

easily chase him all the way to his house, and if he wasn't there, he could even use Chu Mengyao and 

Chen Yushu to force him to show up. 


