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Chapter 168: Dodging the Eldest Senior Sister 

"Junior Sister," how can the master take him as a disciple when this little fellow is only at the Seventh 

Level of the Spirit Gathering Realm?" 

 

After Lin Chen left, Zhao Yijing looked towards Xu Lianyu with curiosity and started to inquire. 

 

Their Jade Bird Peak has always been strict in accepting disciples, and over the many years, they’ve had 

only four disciples, all of whom are female. Therefore, there must be something special about Lin Chen 

for him to become a True Disciple of Jade Bird Peak, something that caught the master’s eye. 

 

At this moment, Xu Lianyu, who was being held up by just one of Zhao Yijing’s hands, was like a little 

chicken that could no longer hop about. 

 

Who would have known that although Xu Lianyu, known as the Little Witch of Jade Cauldron Sect, was 

afraid of her Senior Sister, there was no helping it since her Senior Sister was the Great Witch who was 

even more capable of hopping about than she was. 

 

When Xu Lianyu heard Zhao Yijing’s question, she recounted everything about Lin Chen to Zhao Yijing in 

great detail. 

 

Only after learning about Lin Chen’s meritorious deeds at the time of joining Jade Cauldron Sect did 

Zhao Yijing understand that there was this connection. However, that alone wouldn’t have been 

sufficient for Lin Chen’s acceptance into Jade Bird Peak. 

 

Yet, when she heard that at the time of joining Jade Bird Peak, Lin Chen’s Cultivation was merely at the 

Third Layer of the Spirit Gathering Realm, Zhao Yijing was completely shocked. 

 

In just over half a year, this little Junior Brother had improved his Cultivation from the Third Layer of the 

Spirit Gathering Realm to the Seventh Layer. Such a cultivation talent had already surpassed any 

Heavenly Pride in the Jade Cauldron Sect. No wonder the master favored him. 

 



Xu Lianyu couldn’t help but curl her lips smugly when she saw the shocked expression on Zhao Yijing’s 

face. 

 

What shocked Zhao Yijing the most wasn’t just Lin Chen’s talent, but the fact that he was unharmed 

after taking her strike. 

 

You see, in her urgency, she had used seventy percent of her power, enough to kill a Spirit Gathering 

Realm Martial Artist on the spot, but Lin Chen had blocked her attack without sustaining any injuries. 

 

In the entire Jade Cauldron Sect, only Wang Yilin, the Little Witch of Ninth Peak, possessed such ability, 

due to her special physique which is extremely strong. Could it be that Lin Chen also possesses an Innate 

Divine Body? 

 

Regardless of whether Lin Chen is an Innate Divine Body or not, Zhao Yijing now did not want to meddle 

in that affair. At this moment, she only wanted to properly discipline Xu Lianyu, this little slip of a girl. It 

had been half a year since the last time she dealt with her, and it seemed the girl was becoming unruly 

again. Thinking this, Zhao Yijing picked up Xu Lianyu and walked towards the room. 

 

At this moment, Lin Chen’s head was in a daze. He had not expected that the room he had lived in for 

over half a year belonged to the Big Sister, and to make matters worse, he had just seen her completely 

undressed. 

 

Obviously, he couldn’t go back there now. Fortunately, the place Lin Chen had previously chosen for his 

Alchemy Room and where he had set up the Pill Spirit Array for his seclusion was not in Big Sister’s 

residence but instead at a location he had chosen at the summit of Jade Bird Peak. 

 

It seemed he needed to find a place to lie low for a while. Given the current situation, it appeared that 

the Big Sister was far from simple, managing to put even Xu Lianyu, the Little Witch, to rights. 

 

With this in mind, Lin Chen left Jade Bird Peak and headed towards the Ninth Peak, Crimson Dawn Peak. 

 

Even though Yang Yuemin had ordered Lin Chen to be confined to Jade Bird Peak for half a year, she 

didn’t specify a time. In light of the circumstances, Lin Chen didn’t dare stay on Jade Bird Peak. It would 



be better to wait for things to calm down and for the Big Sister’s anger to subside before he returned to 

continue his seclusion. 

 

Upon reaching Ninth Peak, Lin Chen went directly to Wang Yilin’s residence. 

 

"**What are you doing at my Ninth Peak?**" 

 

Zhao Rushi watched Lin Chen come to their Crimson Dawn Peak, and moreover, sticking closely to Wang 

Yilin with his actions and manners being rather intimate—pulling and tugging at each other. She even 

began to worry that her precious disciple might, at any moment, produce for her a little grand-disciple. 

 

She had no idea what sort of drug Lin Chen had given Wang Yilin to make her so infatuated with him. 

 

"I... I wish to borrow Martial Uncle’s Alchemy Room for a few days to refine a few elixirs," Lin Chen 

replied. 

 

With the Pill Spirit Array at his disposal, Lin Chen didn’t need to personally engage in refining elixirs. 

Claiming he wanted to borrow Zhao Rushi’s Alchemy Room was merely a pretext to evade his eldest 

martial sister. He couldn’t just admit that he had seen his eldest martial sister in her entirety and was 

now hiding from her to avoid trouble. 

 

**"You want to use my Alchemy Room?"** 

 

Hearing Lin Chen’s words, Zhao Rushi’s first instinct was reluctance. Although she had heard from Wang 

Yilin about Lin Chen’s alchemy skills, and that he even consumed Spirit Gathering Pills like beans, she 

worried that Lin Chen’s request was just an excuse to get close to Wang Yilin. 

 

Her little disciple, although a bit hot-tempered, was very simple-minded. Her figure and appearance 

were nearly comparable to that of Zhao Rushi, a beautiful woman herself. 

 

Hence, Zhao Rushi feared that Lin Chen had ulterior motives and that he might harm her disciple. Even if 

she flayed Lin Chen alive, it wouldn’t compensate for such damage. 

 



"Martial Uncle, I truly have come for your Alchemy Room. Didn’t I set up a formation there to assist with 

alchemy? That cost me quite a lot of materials. I want to set up a second one, but doing so would waste 

too much, so I came to disturb Martial Uncle. Please don’t look at me like that, making it seem as if I 

have other schemes," Lin Chen explained as he noticed Zhao Rushi’s peculiar gaze. 

 

It never crossed Lin Chen’s mind that Zhao Rushi was suspecting him of attempting to deceive her little 

disciple. 

 

"Alright then, I hope what you’re saying is true. Since you wish to perform alchemy, you must not be 

disturbed. Yilin, come with me," Zhao Rushi said. She reached out and pulled Wang Yilin away, fearing 

something might happen between the two in the Alchemy Room. 

 

Although Wang Yilin was very reluctant, she dared not defy her master’s command. 

 

As they were leaving, Lin Chen quietly whispered to the two women, cautioning them not to tell others 

he was here, as if he were a thief. 

 

Zhao Rushi and Wang Yilin were left confused. Before they could reply, they saw Lin Chen vanish from 

sight. He plunged into the Alchemy Room and closed the stone door behind him, as though he were 

about to refine an exceptionally important elixir. 

 

At that moment, Zhao Yijing, wearing a new yellow long dress, swiftly flew over from afar. 

 

"Niece Yijing, you’ve come out of seclusion? Seeing the stability of your aura, it seems that your 

cultivation has greatly improved," Zhao Rushi said, her face lighting up with joy upon seeing Zhao Yijing. 

She was very close to Yang Yuemin, and naturally felt delighted to see the disciple of her friend having 

made progress in cultivation. 


