
Grasping 91 

Chapter 91 (2): Three Big Gifts? 

 

Cold Lightning Pill > Yin Lightning Pill 

 

 

Having been granted access to the high-level concoction room equipped with the third grade earth fire, 

Ning Fan was satisfied with his trip 

 

 

This time, he intended to spend half a month’s time in the concoction room to make all the needed 

Third Revolution Pills. 

 

 

Xue Qing’s respectful act was bugging Ning Fan. In the past, Xue Qing only showed respect to 

grandmaster alchemists. Could it be this old man had seen through his concoction technique? 

 

 

No, I have never revealed any of my concoction technique. He wouldn’t know about it. But if he knew 

that I’m a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, would that affect… 

 

 

Abnormal matters are always related to ‘demons’. Something must not be right here. 

 

 

Ning Fan stared at the deep green earth fire and sighed. It took him a long time to clear the worries in 

his mind. 

 

 

Counter soldiers with arms, water with an earth weir. Comparing him to Bone Sovereign, Xue Qing was 

like an ant. Even if he really had plotted against Ning Fan, he still wasn’t a threat. 



 

 

Ning Fan slapped his storage pouch and took out the Dan Fragmentation Cauldron. With a flick of his 

sleeve, all sorts of herbs—five-century-old and millennium-old—materialized. 

 

 

As his magical power improved, it became easy for him to control the Dan Fragmentation Cauldron. This 

was a high grade magical treasure and only Gold Core experts with immense magical strength could 

wield it. In other words, Ning Fan’s magical strength had reached their level even before he became a 

Gold Core expert. 

 

 

Every spiritual herb was tossed into the cauldron. After a while, medicinal fragrance filled the air. 

 

 

Third grade earth fire should be handled with great care as even a Gold Core expert could be killed by it 

if he or she was careless. But with Black Demon Flame that Ning Fan had, the earth fire was subdued 

completely. 

 

 

The the seclusion would last for a 15 days, Xue Qing still guarded outside the room like a statue. 

 

 

From time to time, he would stretched his nose to sniff and every time, he would have different kind of 

surprise and expression. 

 

 

Third Revolution Pill, Dragon Saliva Pill! 

 

 

*Hiss!* this is the peak Third Revolution Pill, Purple Golden Pill! 



 

 

En? What aroma is this? It is a Third Revolution…it smells like a pill that protects the meridian. 

 

 

Oh? This is the Flesh Regeneration Pill. This pill could heal females. Hehe, this Elder Ning really is 

dissolute. I wonder where would he use this pill… 

 

 

Impossible! There’s no doubt about this smell! It’s the Yin Lightning Pill! Old man has only seen this in 

the ancient remnant volume! 

 

 

And this is…this is! 

 

 

Anyone would admit that Xue Qing did have heaven defying sense of smell. He was able to infer Ning 

Fan’s concoction process with just the insignificant pill fragrances. 

 

 

In his heart, he had concluded that Ning Fan was a Fourth Revolution Pill Master and this time, he was 

90 percent sure about it. 

 

 

This was because no Third Revolution Pill Master had the speed and ingenious technique that Ning Fan 

had. Even the Fourth Revolution Pill Master he met before didn’t have Ning Fan’s speed and success 

rate! And because of this, his mind was racing. 

 

 

If Ning Fan was really a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, could he be the Black Devil Ning in the rumor? 

 



 

Fourth Revolution Pill Master was rarer than Nascent Soul experts. There couldn’t be two Fourth 

Revolution Pill Masters existing at the same time in Yue Country. It would be so coincidental that both of 

them were great grandfather and great grandson. 

 

 

If this was for real, Ning Fan had deceived the entire Yue Country with his lie. 

 

 

Though lies were pointless nonsense, it was still better than the fact that there’s a 17-year-old Fourth 

Revolution Pill Master. Most people would rather believe Black Devil Ning’s existence. 

 

 

Qin Yu saw through Ning Fan’s ruthless record of killings whereas Xue Qing saw through Ning Fan’s true 

concoction technique. 

 

 

This alone could tell that no one in the world of cultivation could be underestimated. Even if one acted 

with extreme caution, it couldn’t guarantee that the secret wouldn’t be revealed. 

 

 

The fortunate thing was Xue Qing wasn’t interested in Ning Fan’s identity. What interested him was his 

concoction technique and where did he learn it from. 

 

 

As Xue Qing was still waiting bitterly outside, the formation light flicked. After 15 days of silence, the 

door of the concoction room opened with a loud crash. Ning Fan walked out of the room, his body was 

filled with concentrated medicinal fragrance. 

 

 

Half a month of endless concoction had worn him out but his magical power had improved slightly 

during the process while his Qi was as composed as before. 



 

 

Similarly, he cupped his fists at Xue Qing, turned and left, but Xue Qing caught him on the sleeve. 

 

 

“Elder Ning is Fourth Revolution Pill Master!” said Xue Qing. 

 

 

“So what if I am or not?” 

 

 

Ning Fan’s glance turned cold. This Xue Qing had finally revealed his real intention, but he still wondered 

if this would be a good or a malicious one. 

 

 

“If Elder Ning is a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, old man will give three presents to Elder Ning.” 

 

 

“Oh? Ning Fan would like to see them.” 

 

 

Ning Fan’s gaze softened. It seemed that Xue Qing wasn’t hostile to him. But then, he still couldn’t figure 

out what was Xue Qing’s purpose of doing so. 

 

 

“Hehe! The first present may be seemingly far away, but it’s actually right before your eyes. If Elder Ning 

is a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, old man is willing to become Elder Ning’s furnace boy. Hehe, old man 

is also a Third Revolution Pill Master and an early Gold Core expert. Don’t you think that having a 

furnace boy like me will benefit you?” 

 



 

“Oh? Elder Xue really knows how to joke around. You are a dignified senior. How can you be this junior’s 

furnace boy? Even if Ning Fan is a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, having senior as my furnace boy won’t 

benefit to me. You may say that you just want to tender the fire but I suppose it isn’t the fire that senior 

wants to see, it’s Ning Fan’s concoction method.” 

 

 

Ning Fan smiled slightly as he had hit Xue Qing’s intention. 

 

 

“Hehe! It seems being a furnace boy isn’t enough to make Elder Ning feel touched. Ai, it seems old man 

has to go all out in order to learn greater concoction technique. If Elder Ning is really a Fourth 

Revolution Pill Master, I, Xue Qing, is willing to become Elder Ning’s disciple! Elder Ning can also control 

my life or death by planting the Restrictive Spell on me!” 

 

 

*coughing* 

 

 

This time, Ning Fan was choked by Xue Qing’s words. 

 

 

Despite knowing that this old man would have an uncommon intention, it was beyond Ning Fan’s 

imagination that this old man was willing to become his disciple just to learn concoction technique from 

him. 

 

 

From here, he learned that Xue Qing was kind of rash in making certain decisions. 

 

 

In fact, Ning Fan wasn’t too concerned about getting new disciples but it was rare to have an early Gold 

Core Third Revolution Pill Master disciple . So naturally, he wouldn’t refuse it. 



 

 

What raised his curiosity was the last two presents that Xue Qing said. 

 

 

The first present was to sell himself to Ning Fan and the other two were still unknown. 

 

 

“Hehe, master must be touched by the first present. This is good…this is good…” 

 

 

Xue Qing quickly called Ning Fan as master, fearing that he would refuse the offer, because Ning Fan was 

a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, after all. Also, he estimated that there was only one of such pill master 

in Yue Country. If he missed this chance, he would never get to improve his concoction technique 

further. 

 

 

He was too fond of alchemy like how Elder Meng Chu was passionate about his tea. 

 

 

“The second present will be… hundreds of years ago, disciple obtained a remnant scroll by chance. 

There are records about ancient concoction technique inside it, and it also has ways to advance to Fifth 

Revolution Pill Master. If master is really a Fourth Revolution Pill Master, master surely will be interested 

in this present!” 

 

 

“What? Ways to break through Fifth Revolution Pill Master?” 

 

 

This time, even Ning Fan couldn’t keep his composure. 

 



 

Though he had the inheritance of Ancient Chaos, he could only reach the Fourth Revolution level and 

felt that there was a barrier to break through to the Fifth Revolution. 

 

 

So it would be a lie to say that he didn’t want to break through to the Fifth Revolution level, because he 

couldn’t have achieve the peak of Harmonious Spirit realm in such a short period of time if it wasn’t for 

the pills he concocted. 

 

 

He never thought that Xue Qing would deliver more than he thought. Not only this old man would sell 

himself to him, he would also give away the secret of breaking through to the Fifth Revolution Pill 

Master to him. 

 

 

It may be not be a bad thing to accept this disciple. After all, he knows how to show respect to his 

master. 

 

 

Ning Fan was now expectant of the third present Xue Qing was going to say. 

 

 

For the first present, Xue Qing would sell himself to him. 

 

 

For the second, Xue Qing would present him the method of breaking through to the Fifth Revolution 

level. 

 

 

So what else would Xue Qing provide in the third gift? 

 



 

“For the third benefit, it’s a pill. No, pill isn’t the right word. To be precise, it’s a pill devil.” 

 

 

Xue Qing, for the first time, had made Ning Fan change his expression. 

 

 

“Are you sure?” 

 

 

“Absolutely!” 

 

 

It couldn’t be helped. Pill devil was a high-quality pill. Due to long years, spiritual intelligence had grown 

inside it, turning it into a demon. 

 

 

The condition for a pill to turn into a pill devil was extremely harsh. The most important condition of all 

was that the grade of the pill must be at least a Fifth Revolution pill! 

 

 

The third present was at least a Fifth Revolution pill. The only thing he wondered now was what 

cultivation base had that pill devil reached. 

 

 

If this devil’s cultivation had exceeded Gold Core realm, he wouldn’t accept it despite its preciousness 

 

 

This Xue Qing had really presented great gifts to him, making him feel that it would be a waste to not 

accept this old man as a disciple. 



 


