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Chapter 161 Alchemy

Lin Chen slipped into Yang Yuemin’s room, and seeing her in a state of unconsciousness, he slowly began
to undo her clothing, an idea forming in his mind.

After the events in the Mire Dragon Marsh Secret Realm, Lin Chen had confirmed that the Yin Sha Qi
could not inflict any harm on his body.

It could even serve as nourishment for Lin Chen’s breakthrough in cultivation, he contemplated whether
he could absorb the Yin Sha Poison within Yang Yuemin’s body into his own and then use the Primordial
Transformation Art to refine it.

With that thought, Lin Chen had already made his decision and placed his hand on Yang Yuemin’s skin.

As Lin Chen’s palm rested on Yang Yuemin’s abdomen and the Primordial Transformation Art was
activated, a pale yellow Spiritual Power was slowly transferred into Yang Yuemin’s body, rushing directly
towards her dantian through her meridians.

If an ordinary martial artist touched Yang Yuemin’s body, they would have felt an ice-cold, bone-piercing
sensation at the contact point, and if they probed with Spiritual Power, they would have been affected
by the Yin Sha Poison, which would disrupt their own Spiritual Power and affect their condition.

However, when Lin Chen’s Spiritual Power probed into Yang Yuemin’s body, such a situation did not
occur.

Far from eroding Lin Chen’s Spiritual Power, the Yin Sha Poison seemed to meet its nemesis, fleeing in all
directions.

Seeing this, Lin Chen increased the input of his Spiritual Power somewhat, turning it into a strong
suction force that firmly attracted the Yin Sha Poison within Yang Yuemin’s body and then absorbed it
into his own.

"It really works!"



Hum—

As Lin Chen continued to absorb the Yin Sha Poison from Yang Yuemin’s body, once the poison entered
his body, it was swiftly refined by the Primordial Transformation Art. Lin Chen’s aura became stronger
and stronger, and his cultivation was nearing the Seventh Layer of the Spirit Gathering Realm.

Whoosh—

Lin Chen retracted his Spiritual Power and looked over Yang Yuemin’s body, noting that her complexion
had indeed become much rosier.

However, the poison Lin Chen absorbed was less than one-tenth of what was inside Yang Yuemin. To
completely cure her was far from enough.

Lin Chen did not continue to absorb the poison because extracting all of it would require at least three
days, and by then, his secret would no longer be concealable.

Once the secret of the Primordial Myriad Transformation Cauldron was exposed, it would surely invite
envy from others, and Lin Chen would be in danger.

Therefore, Lin Chen did not continue to absorb the poison from Yang Yuemin’s body.

The Dragon Whisker Polygonum had been harvested. Xu Ma’an and Zhao Rushi must have a way to
refine an antidote to treat Yang Yuemin.

As long as the antidote was refined, Yang Yuemin would be out of danger.

Seeing that Yang Yuemin’s condition, both internally and on the surface of her body, had improved
much more than before after having the poison absorbed by himself, Lin Chen was reassured and then
quietly left the room to return to his own residence.



Once back at his place, Lin Chen immediately sat down in meditation, and with the operation of the
Primordial Transformation Art, flames rose vigorously within his body, enveloping the toxins and soon
refining them into the purest energy.

Hum—

Lin Chen had not expected that refining these Yin Sha Poisons would cause his cultivation to break
through to the Seventh Layer of the Spirit Gathering Realm.

After advancing to the Seventh Layer of the Spirit Gathering Realm, Lin Chen took out the herbal
materials from his Space Ring.

Currently, Lin Chen possessed countless herbal materials, enough to refine an inexhaustible supply of
elixirs, indeed to be consumed as if they were mere beans.

He threw in Spirit Stones, activated the Pill Spirit Array, and then tossed in a large amount of herbs,
allowing it to begin the elixir refining process on its own.

However, now Lin Chen had a new dilemma—after his cultivation had advanced, the ordinary Spirit
Gathering Pill was no longer sufficient for him.

It seems he would have to visit the Spiritual Treasure Pavilion to look for more pill recipes at some point.
With his contribution value reaching a staggering one hundred thousand points, he could certainly
exchange for many high-grade pill recipes.

After Lin Chen had added a large batch of herbal materials for the Pill Spirit Array to refine elixirs, he
then took out the Spirit Crystal Stone from the Primordial Myriad Transformation Cauldron Space.

This high-grade supreme material is something that artifact refiners dream of.

A lifetime dream of an artifact refiner is to create a world-renowned magic artifact, and to refine a high-
quality magic artifact, Spirit Crystal Stone is undoubtedly essential.



However, Lin Chen’s artifact refining skills are almost non-existent for now, and he does not need this
Spirit Crystal Stone at the moment. But in the legacy contained within the Primordial Myriad
Transformation Cauldron Space, there is an artifact refining legacy. It seems he will have to spend time
studying it later...

As Lin Chen was contemplating the spoils of his trip to the secret realm, on Crimson Dawn Peak of the
Ninth Peak.

In Zhao Rushi’s alchemy room, flames writhed like serpents, the brightness scorching hot.

Zhao Rushi sat dishevelled in front of the alchemy furnace, her face looking extremely uncomfortable.
Her exceedingly charming face was now marked with quite a bit of soot.

Beside Zhao Rushi’s Pill Furnace were numerous Heavenly and Earthly Treasures, all of which were
Second Tier or higher-grade medicinal herbs. The Third Tier Dragon Whisker Polygonum was also among
them.

But at this moment, only half of the Dragon Whisker Polygonum remained compared to when Lin Chen
handed it over to Xu Ma’an; much more than half had been used.

It turns out Zhao Rushi was following the secret sect records to use the Dragon Whisker Polygonum to
refine the Taiging Longwu Pill for Yang Yuemin. However, this one Polygonum was only enough to refine
three batches of elixir materials.

Zhao Rushi had already failed twice, and now only one batch of materials was left.

If she failed again, there would be no cure for Yang Yuemin’s poison.

Thus, Zhao Rushi was now caught in a dilemma.

Although Zhao Rushi was the highest-level alchemist of the Jade Cauldron Sect, the Taiging Longwu Pill
was a Fourth-Grade elixir, and she found the refining process exceedingly difficult.



Zhao Rushi stared at the medicinal herbs before her, unsure what to do, and at this moment, Wang Yilin
walked into the alchemy room...



