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Chapter 545  

 

“Never mind, I shouldn’t question your methods!”  

 

Melody suddenly felt that her doubts were unnecessary.  

 

Nash’s medical skills had always been beyond her imagination.  

 

“When you left the hospital, did you notice anything unusual?” Nash  

 

extended his hands with two threads attached, sensing the stable.  

 

pulses of both patients while continuing to weigh the medicine.  

 

“I saw a suspicious van at the hospital’s back door. The people in the  

 

car probably didn’t notice me. Also… Tonight, two people tried to  

 

steal Kai’s body from the morgue, but the security guards subdued  

 

them. I wasn’t exposed.”  

 

Melody recounted her actions tonight, her tone tinged with pride. She  

 

seemed to be hinting that Nash should praise her.  

 

“This guy is indeed cautious enough.  

 



“Fortunately, I’m one step ahead of him!”  

 

Nash’s lips curled up slightly.  

 

Melody did not get the response she wanted. Seeing Nash’s intention,  

 

she realized she had to praise his cleverness instead.  

 

Well, she was not about to indulge him!  

 

Nearly two hours passed.  

 

Ken finally returned to the basement with several stoves, sand pots,  

 

and a bag of charcoal.  

 

Since Nash needed to monitor the pulses of both patients using the pulse diagnosis by suspended thread 

technique, he had no choice but to have Ken and Melody brew the medicine.  

 

Melody placed the stoves by the wall near the exhaust fan and only started the fire after opening the 

exhaust fan.  

 

After two bowls of medicinal broth were ready, they were given to Kai and Finn to drink.  

 

Nash used the needles once again in combination with his true energy to clear the meridians and 

remove stasis within their bodies.  

 

Then, he instructed Ken and Melody to continue brewing the medicine.  

 



It was not until Kai and Finn had drunk the third bowl of medicinal broth that Nash sensed that their 

pulses had become much stronger.  

 

The dark pigmentation on Finn’s face had receded somewhat, and Kai’s pallid complexion had gained 

some color.  

 

Nash let out a slow breath. “Next, it’s time to refine pills.”  

 

Hearing Nash mention pill refining Melody and Ken, who had been. dozing off, suddenly became alert.  

 

Melody had taken medicinal pills that her grandmother had brought  

 

from the Young family.  

 

She knew the power of medicinal pills.  

 

Those medicinal pills were obtained by the Young family from  

 

robbing tombs. Her grandmother had told her that there were no  

 

alchemists in this world.  

 

Hence, she was extremely excited to hear that Nash was going to practice some alchemy.  

 

Ken was less familiar with the term, but he had only seen it on TV.  

 

This was a technique only cultivators possessed!  

 

Nash looked at the eager expressions on their faces and asked, ”  



 

What comes next might overturn your imagination. Do you want to leave?”  

 

Melody tucked her hair behind her ear with a seductive smile. “If it’s possible, I’d like to witness the 

legendary alchemy technique!”  

 

Ken, with a dry throat, said, “I… I want to witness it too.”  

 

Nash sighed slightly, then formed hand seals.  

 

True energy surged toward his forehead.  

 

Then, Nash emitted a faint white halo all over his body, and a golde light appeared on his forehead.  

 

The terrifying pressure made Melody and Ken slump, unable to stand  

 

up straight.  

 

Ken fell to  

 

cracked his knees directly, and the floor tiles under Melody’s feet  

 

Nash, at this moment, seemed like a divine being descending from  

 

the heavens.  

 

Both of them were in shock, lacking the courage to look up and meet Nash’s gaze.  

 



A rusted brass cauldron emerged from Nash’s forehead, and the air trembled, causing all the items in 

the basement to shake.  

 

Nash opened his eyes abruptly, his pupils flashing with golden light.  

 

The Divine Farmer’s Cauldron suddenly expanded to a meter in height and fell to the ground with a 

resounding thud.  

 

Melody stared blankly at the brass cauldron that appeared out of thin air, her mouth agape. “I-Isn’t this 

the small brass cauldron you took from the King of Medicine’s tomb? It’s really the Divine Farmer’s 

Cauldron?” 


