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Chapter 74: Buddhist-style Alchemy 

Xin Lin stood before the Golden Ancient Books, the four characters of the Heaven-defying Book 

shimmering brightly. 

 

Seeing this heaven-defying Life Book, Xin Lin couldn’t help but roll her eyes. 

 

She thought she had found a treasure, only to realize it was a trap. 

 

Recalling the Sealing Spirit Talisman that sealed Gui Hu, Xin Lin felt a lingering sense of unease. 

 

To avoid similar incidents, Xin Lin decided to double-check with the Heaven-defying Book before making 

the Bone Marrow Cleansing Powder. 

 

The first thing that caught her eye was still the Past Book. Beneath "The Hundredth Life of Longteng 

Xinlin" on the Past Book, and under the record of Heaven-defying Value, a few new lines of small text 

appeared, apparently recently added. 

 

"Alliance with Corpse King Gui Hu, Heaven-defying Value ??? 

 

Outwitting the assistant in Alchemy Hall, Heaven-defying Value +3, 

 

Teaching Pharmacist Zhang, learning the Basic Alchemy Method, Heaven-defying Value +5, 

 

Obtaining Top-grade Marrow Cleansing Powder, Heaven-defying Value +5," 

 

In just a few days, three mini-rebellious events occurred to Xin Lin, suddenly increasing her Heaven-

defying Value by 13 points, which was somewhat unexpected. 

 



Heaven-defying Value, a thing that consumes very quickly, but is also not difficult to earn. 

 

But why is the Heaven-defying Value for allying with Gui Hu marked with a question mark? Xin Lin was 

puzzled. 

 

And that bottle of Bone Marrow Cleansing Powder, although it’s top-grade Spiritual Medicine, it’s a pity, 

it was of no use to her after all. 

 

Xin Lin smacked her lips, flipped to another page, and saw no major changes in the Present Book, only 

that the Heaven-defying Value had already increased by 13 points. 

 

"Congratulations, life master, 13 points of Heaven-defying Value added, one dice roll chance acquired, 

would you like to use it immediately?" 

 

A small line of text emerged on the Future Book. 

 

Xin Lin gave a dry laugh. 

 

"Trying to trick my Heaven-defying Value again, no way, let’s at least wait until I successfully refine the 

Ultimate Marrow Cleansing Powder." 

 

Xin Lin wasted 20 Heaven-defying Value, "Thanks for participating" once, "Ultimate Marrow Cleansing 

Powder" once, and the third time still uncertain what could come out. 

 

"Life Book, the Ultimate Marrow Cleansing Powder isn’t defective again, is it?" 

 

Xin Lin tentatively asked. 

 

This thing is to be ingested, and Xin Lin didn’t want to risk her life. 

 

The Heaven-defying Book gave no response whatsoever. 



 

"If you remain silent, I’ll take your silence as approval." 

 

"Life Book products, guaranteed to be of fine quality." 

 

Begrudgingly, a line of text emerged on the Heaven-defying Book, then it ignored Xin Lin. 

 

Inside the dilapidated temple, Xin Lin opened her eyes. 

 

As soon as she opened her eyes, she saw Little Xinzhuo blinking, squatting in front of her. 

 

"Sister, did you get it clear, can the Ultimate Marrow Cleansing Powder help you clear your wasted 

veins?" 

 

"Three words, depends on luck." 

 

Xin Lin said irritably. 

 

The creator of the Heaven-defying Book must have been a stubborn, smug old man. 

 

Before long, Xin Lin and Little Xinzhuo set up a large iron pot in the temple, complete with a variety of 

weird herbs, Red Toad Shell and other seven or eight kinds of medicinal ingredients. 

 

Gui Hu lay on a beam nearby, watching the two youngsters bustling about, revealing a mocking smile. 

 

"Oblivious to danger." 

 

Gui Hu closed his eyes, too lazy to care about the siblings’ futile busywork. 

 



Alchemy, is not so easy. 

 

Just any old iron pot and some herbs could achieve refinement? 

 

That little one, does he really think alchemy is child’s play? 

 

He glimpsed her so-called Bone Marrow Cleansing Powder recipe out of boredom; although it detailed 

the ingredients, it neither specified the order nor the proportions. Such a recipe was downright 

nonsense. 

 

These two youngsters, they’d be lucky not to burn down the temple. 


