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Yun chujiu thought to herself, of course I walked in. Could it be that I crawled in? 

 

 

“Teacher Luo, I’m here to listen in. I’ve always admired you. I heard from others that the most standard 

pill refinement technique in Xingtian Academy is you, so I wanted to broaden my horizons. You Won’t 

reject my humble request, right?”Yun Chujiu said with twinkling eyes. 

 

 

Teacher Luo was stunned at first, then subconsciously straightened his back. The most standard alchemy 

technique? Yun Chujiu was right. Although he wasn’t a top-notch alchemist, his alchemy technique was 

still impressive. 

 

 

“Alright, if that’s the case, as long as you don’t cause trouble, I won’t pursue the matter.”Teacher Luo 

indicated that Yun chujiu could continue to stay. 

 

 

The students were all dumbfounded. How could this be possible? Did they just have to suck up to her? 

 

 

Zhu Jingtong gritted her teeth. These instructors must be afraid of the Ye family’s influence. They were 

all snobs! 

 

 

Instructor Luo pointed at another student and asked him to answer the prescription for the heart 

shattering adversity pill. 

 



 

When that student answered, Yun Chujiu silently memorized it in her heart. 

 

 

The formulas for high-grade medicinal pills were usually not passed on to the public. Only the formulas 

for medicinal pills below grade-8 were passed on in the world. Even grade-9 and grade-10 formulas were 

difficult to obtain, not to mention grade-11 formulas. The Mo family’s great elder only had a dozen or so 

formulas in his hands. 

 

 

Seeing that the student answered fluently, instructor Luo nodded his head in satisfaction and began to 

refine the clear heart and break adversity pill. 

 

 

Since refining the pill required concentration, teacher Luo did not explain and only let everyone watch 

by themselves. 

 

 

Yun Chujiu’s eyes widened as she watched. The process of refining the pill was not too special. It was 

just that the students needed to experience the timing and sequence of placing the herbs carefully. 

 

 

Teacher Luo was most likely demonstrating his alchemy skills, so every step was done perfectly. 

 

 

After about an hour, the alchemy furnace began to emit a medicinal fragrance. 

 

 



The strange grass in Yun Chujiu’s Dantian began to stir. Yun chujiu scolded it for a while before it 

became obedient. It was guai Cao. 

 

 

Yun chujiu somewhat understood the feeling of the strange grass. It was like seeing a delicacy that she 

had never eaten before. Naturally, she would drool. 

 

 

After a while, instructor Luo opened the alchemy furnace. There were nine pills at the bottom of the 

furnace. Five of them were high-grade and four were middle-grade. 

 

 

Instructor Luo was very satisfied. Normally, his pill success rate was only 80% , but today, he actually 

exceeded his standard. 

 

 

Instructor Luo told everyone the things they needed to pay attention to. Then, he asked the handyman 

to distribute the medicinal herbs and let everyone refine them. 

 

 

The medicinal herbs were all fixed in quantity. A certain jiu, who came to freeload, could only watch as 

everyone else was given the medicinal herbs, but she was the only one who didn’t have any. 

 

 

This fellow curled her lips. If she did not have any, then so be it. This young lady would practice in secret 

when she went back, just in time to avoid exposing herself. 

 

 



As there were no medicinal herbs, Yun chujiu could only watch others refine them in boredom. 

 

 

She shook her head as she watched. These people looked like they would not be able to successfully 

refine the medicine. 

 

 

For example, that boy, asking you to refine medicine was not asking you to commit suicide. Why were 

you trembling? ! 

 

 

And that girl, asking you to refine medicine was not asking you to embroider flowers. It would be 

strange if she dawdled and succeeded in refining it! 

 

 

Teacher Luo saw that Yun chujiu was continuously shaking her head and could not help but find it funny. 

This little girl was most likely just curious and thus came to seek lessons. 

 

 

He had heard from teacher Jin that this Yun Chujiu was a grade-10 alchemist. However, the difference 

between an alchemist and a grade-10 alchemist was like the difference between heaven and earth. 

Moreover, she might not really be a grade-10 alchemist. 

 

 

 


