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The same principle applied.  

 

Elixir poison was weak and had little impact on a cultivator’s  

 

foundation.  

 

However, over time, if elixir poison accumulated too much, it could completely collapse a cultivator’s 

foundation.  

 

The medicinal pills produced by the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron could remove 100% of the toxins from 

medicinal pills, eliminating any  

 

concerns.  

 

It took Nash four hours to refine eight second-grade Rejuvenation  

 

Pills that could restore true energy.  

 

Just adjusting the flame had consumed 80% of his true energy.  

 

The eight translucent medicinal pills lay quietly in Nash’s palm. A  

 

satisfied smile played on Nash’s lips.  

 

Melody and Ken stared intently at the medicinal pills in Nash’s hand.  

 



“Are these… medicinal pills?” Melody’s mouth felt dry.  

 

The medicinal pills she had consumed before were like lumps of mud.  

 

Nash’s medicinal pills were crystal clear and emitted a delightful  

 

medicinal fragrance.  

 

“This is a top-grade Rejuvenation Pill, which can restore the peak  

 

state of cultivation for anyone below the Mystique Loyalty Realm with  

 

just one pill!”  

 

Nash explained with excitement in his eyes.  

 

It was his first time refining pills. Although it was with the Divine. Farmer’s Cauldron’s help, he still 

succeeded.  

 

Plus, it was a top-quality medicinal pill without any impurities.  

 

“Is it really that amazing?”  

 

Melody looked at Nash skeptically.  

 

Nash smiled but did not answer. He picked up one of the medicinal.  

 

pills and swallowed it.  

 



The medicinal pill turned into a warm flow in his throat, spreading throughout his body. Within less than 

a minute, his true energy had  

 

fully recovered.  

 

His originally pale face became rosy, with rejuvenated eyes.  

 

Melody naturally could sense the changes in Nash’s body, and her  

 

eyes gradually lit up.  

 

With such a medicinal pill, it was like having an extra life!  

 

Just imagine, in a battle against an opponent of equal strength, there  

 

might come a time when both sides had exhausted their true energy  

 

and were equally injured.  

 

By taking a Rejuvenation Pill, one could instantly return to one’s peak  

 

state… How desolate would the opponent feel?  

 

“Mr. Nash… I want…” Melody blushed as she spoke.  

 

Nash’s eyelids twitched. “What nonsense are you talking about? I  

 

have a wife!”.  

 



Melody rolled her eyes at Nash. “I meant I want one Rejuvenation Pill!”  

 

Nash patted his chest. “You should finish your sentences. Otherwise, people might misunderstand!”  

 

Then, he continued, “To refine fifth-grade medicinal pills, I need a fifth- grade elixir fire, and the 

formation to activate a fifth-grade elixir fire  

 

consumes a lot of true energy.  

 

“The remaining seven medicinal pills are probably not enough, so I need to refine two more batches of 

Rejuvenation Pills!”  

 

I  

 

Melody smiled playfully. “Let’s satisfy your needs first. After all, I have plenty of time to exploit you in 

the future.”  

 

Nash continued with his alchemy. Melody, with a yawn, asked, “Do you need any help? If not, I’ll go take 

a nap.”  

 

“Go rest; there’s nothing you can help with at the moment.”  

 

Following the previous steps, Nash threw several pieces of medicinal  

 

stone into the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron.  

 

Melody walked away with her hands behind her back.  

 

Nash then said, “Oh… Hera is about to go to work. Can you escort her  

 



for me?”  

 

They still had no leads on the fire at Baroque’s server room, and  

 

Duncan’s motive for killing Kai was unknown.  

 

He was worried about Hera’s safety.  

 

“Got it.” Melody made an okay gesture.  

 

She could not help but envy Hera.  

 

When would she find a boyfriend who would care about her like Nash  

 

cared for Hera?  

 

“Ken, you should take a break tool”  

 

“I’m not tired,” Ken immediately replied.  

 

He was well aware of his position. He belonged to Finn, and Finn  

 

belonged to Mr. Nash.  

 

His status was even lower than Melody’s and Finn’s, and now that. Finn’s life hung by a thread, he could 

not afford to rest.  

 

Nash glanced at Ken and smiled. “There’s a spare bed over there. If  

 



you get tired, don’t treat yourself as an outsider.”  

 

Nash treated his people as friends, regardless of whether it was Finn, Melody, or Ken. They were all 

equal in his eyes.  

 

“Understood, Mr. Nash,” Ken replied, feeling touched by Nash’s words.  

 

At that moment, the basement communicator suddenly lit up.  

 

Maria’s voice sounded. “Mr. Calcraft… There’s a Mr. Duerson here  

 

looking for you!” 


