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Refreshed from a night’s sleep, Long Chen went directly to the treasure tower region. That was the core 
region of Pill Yang Prefecture. 
 
“Scram! If you don’t want to die, then get out of the way!” 
 
Suddenly, rumbling came from behind him. A huge carriage was speeding in his direction and was about 
to crash into him. 
 
It was a Six-Horn Bull, an early Xiantian Magical Beast. It was three hundred meters long, and it was 
pulling an extremely imposing carriage without any restraint. 
 
This was an official path set by the Pill Tower, and ordinary people wouldn’t even dare step onto it. Long 
Chen had originally been at the side, and he wasn’t at all in the way of someone rushing down the 
street. But the bull was still rushing straight toward him, so its master was obviously thinking of 
intentionally killing Long Chen. 
 
“Fuck, as expected, no matter where I go, I run into idiots.” 
 
BOOM! 
 
Long Chen extended a single hand and caught one of the bull’s horns. It immediately came to a sudden 
stop. 
 
However, while the bull had stopped, eight figures shot out of the carriage from the inertia. They let out 
startled cries as they shot through the carriage and tumbled across the ground. 
 
“Where did this blind idiot come from?! Do you want to die?!” A white-robed man crawled up from the 
ground and roared at Long Chen. 
 
He had only just finished shouting when the sky darkened. A huge bull along with a carriage came 
smashing down on him, which caused him to turn green in fright. Those people immediately scattered. 
 
The Six-Horn Bull fainted from the collision, and the grand carriage was blown to pieces. A powerful qi 
wave sent all those people flying. 
 
“Bastard, you are courting death! If you have any guts” 
 
POW! 
 
A large hand viciously slapped across that person’s face, directly breaking his jaw and making him vomit 
blood. 
 
“Try to keep your mouth cleaner.” Long Chen icily stared at them, not able to understand why these 
idiots would want to kill him. 
 
He hadn’t released any of his aura, and he seemed just like an ordinary person. Was this a case of 
indiscriminately attacking anyone they saw? 
 



 
If it was that they found him displeasing to look at, Long Chen could accept that. But it was his back that 
had been facing them. Could it be that his back was also displeasing to look at? 
 
“Who are you?! How dare you block Pill Tower’s disciples from registering! Don’t you know that only 
disciples registering with the Pill Tower can walk on this path?!” raged one of them. 
 
They were all Xiantian experts, but their auras were exceedingly weak. Now that one of them said this, 
Long Chen understood. 
 
These people were alchemists, and alchemists had weak physical bodies just like soul cultivators. When 
they went out, they either used a carriage or a flying Magical Beast. It was no wonder just a single 
collision made them appear so miserable. 
 
“This path is a route only disciples registering with the Pill Tower can use, so that’s why when you saw 
me walking on the side of the road, you wanted to kill me? Because of the rule that only registering 
disciples can use this path, even if you kill someone breaking the rule, it’ll be fine? So directing your 
Magical Beast to crash into me was for amusement?” sneered Long Chen. 
 
“So what?! This is Pill Yang Prefecture, and all the rules are set up by the Pill Tower! You broke the rules, 
so even if we kill you, you deserve it!” 
 
Pow! 
 
That person’s vision darkened as a hand slapped across his face. Long Chen disliked this kind of person, 
who failed to be pretentious but then continued acting, the most. 
 
That person was sent flying by Long Chen’s slap, vomiting blood. He crashed into several people and 
then fainted. 
 
These people were both startled and furious. They hadn’t expected that anyone would dare so publicly 
go against the Pill Tower in their territory. 
 
“Idiot, if you can walk this path, then I can too. If you want to push me again, I’ll slap all your teeth to 
the ground.” Just like that, Long Chen strutted away. 
 
Those people were still dizzy from being struck. Suddenly one of them asked, “He’s also someone who 
came to register?” 
 
“So what! Damnit, whether or not he’s registering, we’ll definitely get him back for bullying us! Look at 
that coarse brute, he might be physically strong, but he’s definitely trash at alchemy! When the time 
comes, we’ll play him to death!” said the first one who had spoken with Long Chen. 
 
“Brother Ba, your mount has passed out, and it seems that its injuries are heavy. What do you want to 
do with it?” asked one of them. 
 
“What can we do? That useless beast. Kill it, and tonight, I’ll treat you to beef.” 
 
These people staggered up. Another one of them opened their spiritual space and released a Blackrock 
Devil Leopard. 



 
 
Although they weren’t Beast Tamers, their Spiritual Strength was exceedingly powerful, and controlling 
a steed was no problem. They jumped onto the leopard’s back and continued on their way. 
 
But sitting on a leopard’s back was definitely not as comfortable as sitting in a carriage, especially with 
eight of them. Furthermore, it was a bit embarrassing. However, their ability to be pretentious had 
already been destroyed by Long Chen, and they could only travel like this. 
 
When they once more encountered Long Chen along the path, they deliberately detoured around him. 
Only once Long Chen was far in the distance did one of them arrogantly shout, “Brat, just wait! Once we 
get to the Pill Tower, I’ll properly humiliate you!” 
 
Long Chen’s expression sank and he raised his foot as if he was about to give chase. Those people 
shrieked in terror and whipped the leopard, fleeing for their lives. 
 
“Damnit, is it that they’re unlucky, or that I’m unlucky? How do I keep running into idiots like these?” 
Long Chen was speechless. 
 
At the same time, he was filled with confidence in this operation of his. The Pill Tower was definitely a 
livelier place than anywhere else. That was because Long Chen saw that these alchemists were all idiots 
who considered themselves greater than anyone else and liked to look down on others. 
 
On the way, he encountered dozens of carriages carried by Magical Beasts that shot by like lightning. 
There were several times when they got close to Long Chen, wanting to frighten him, as if seeing Long 
Chen’s face contorted in fear was an exceptionally amazing thing. But Long Chen ignored them. 
 
Other than that first wave, the rest weren’t so senseless as to really go kill an unarmed and defenseless 
weakling. 
 
Their luck was not bad. If they had tried to kill Long Chen, their ending would be no better than the 
previous people. 
 
The thing that surprised Long Chen was that these people were all Xiantian experts, and the flame 
energy fluctuations coming from them were extremely strong. They had to be powerful alchemists. 
 
From that appearance, it seemed they were all Pill Emperors. Originally, Long Chen had been planning 
on concealing his alchemy arts to the Pill King level, but now it seemed he didn’t need to. 
 
After over two hours of travel, a huge city gate appeared in front of him. Those people in carriages all 
descended far away from here and walked over. They took out their identity badges at the inner city 
gates. 
 
Many guards were carefully going through people’s badges before letting them through. When it was 
Long Chen’s turn, he gave them the tablet that grandmaster Yun Qi had entrusted to him. 
 
When the guard saw Long Chen’s badge, his pupils shrank slightly. He examined Long Chen, but he 
didn’t say anything, and he let him through. 
 



 
That discovery startled Long Chen. Was his badge different from other people’s? But before he could 
figure it out, he was swept up by the crowd. 
 
Long Chen hadn’t expected for there to be this many people. There were actually hundreds of people 
already. He saw a great deal of excitement on their faces, as if this registration was something they had 
been looking forward to for a long time. 
 
He suddenly felt that something was wrong. It seemed this tablet wasn’t like he thought it was. There 
were no Pill Kings present. They were all Pill Emperors. 
 
Following the crowd, he eventually reached a large group of over a thousand people. There were young 
and old, large and small. 
 
There was a black stone thirty meters tall ahead. Ancient runes had been carved into the stone, and 
Long Chen didn’t know what it did. 
 
In front of the black stone was an elder with a brush who was conducting some sort of registration. 
 
“Name?” 
 
“Zhu Deyong.” 
 
“Origin?” 
 
“Yi Prefecture’s alchemy guild.” 
 
“Take the test.” 
 
After recording this information, he emotionlessly pointed to the stone. There was a small set of stairs 
for people to walk up to it. 
 
When that person reached the stone, its countless runes lit up, bathing that person in light. Ancient 
characters appeared on it. 
 
The elder nodded. “Eighty-seven years old meets the standard. Next is the strength of your soul. Press 
your hand on the red button and send in your Spiritual Strength.” 
 
The registrant listened and placed his hand on the red button. A small portal appeared in front of him. 
That wasn’t a true portal, but just something for him to send his Spiritual Strength in. 
 
Buzz… A line of words appeared on the stone. 
 
“First tier Xuan class. Disqualified.” 
 
The elder drew a large ‘x’ over. That person could only sadly leave. 
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Following that person’s failure, quite a few people’s hearts clenched. Another person went up to take 
the test. 
 
Ten people took the test in a row. There were five fails and five passes. Long Chen saw that the 
requirements were that you had to be under one hundred years old and have reached the Earth class in 
Spiritual Strength. 
 
Furthermore, if you passed, you would be given a ranking based on your age and soul energy. So far, the 
only rankings he had seen were Acceptable and Excellent. 
 
As time passed, some failed and left. Suddenly, Long Chen saw a familiar figure. Wasn’t that the fellow 
he had viciously slapped? 
 
This person also saw Long Chen lined up behind him. His group had long since started pointing at him 
with disdainful and provocative expressions. After being taught a lesson by Long Chen, they were 
planning on getting revenge here. 
 
In his group, several people failed in a row. This test was not the same as their ordinary tests. They had 
passed the ordinary tests, but now that they came here, they were still washed out. 
 
“Name?” asked the elder again. 
 
It had finally come to the turn of the person Long Chen had slapped. He confidently replied: 
 
“Gou Jiba.”[1] 
 
The elder’s expression immediately sank, and he slapped that person across the face. “Fuck your 
mother! How dare you waste my time!” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


