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However, the girl was so unperturbed and at ease when she talked about it now. He couldn’t sense any 

rage in her. 

Other people would have been utterly shattered if they had been in her place. This girl, on the other 

hand, had been able to get her ability back. 

“What’s harder than becoming a genius is losing that position but being able to climb back up again.” 

Grand Secretary Fang nodded at Feng Wu in approval. 

One could only cultivate such a mentality after going through hell. 

This girl was meant to be great! 

Feng Wu smiled. “But the Zuo family has found out about my recovery, and things will only get harder 

for me.” 

After a pause, she went on. “I’m not worried about them coming after me, but I’m concerned about my 

family’s safety.” 

Grand Secretary Fang said in a solemn voice, “I might have retired from court, but many people still owe 

me large favors from over the years. I can easily find a few able men to help you with that.” 

Feng Wu’s eyes lit up. 

She was here today to talk about the Taiyi formation as well as her family’s safety. 

Grand Secretary Fang had been the head of the cabinet for years, with hundreds of subordinates under 

him. His uprightness had earned him a lot of followers, and he had an unbelievable number of 

resources. 

Feng Wu asked, “Is it possible to find some Spiritual Elders?” 

Grand Secretary Fang nodded. “Masters of that capability can’t be hired with money. However, you’re 

great in both formations and medical skills, which should be enough to get you the help you need. I’ll 

ask around.” 

Feng Wu said, “Alright.” 

It would be great if her skills in formation and medicine could attract loyal guards. 

“I’ve been meaning to ask you,” said Grand Secretary Fang, “what’s your relationship with His Royal 

Highness? Why did you kiss him when he was unconscious?” 

Grand Secretary Fang was probably the only one who could ask that question outright. 

Feng Wu smiled bitterly. “I have no idea what happened. Why does everyone know about my cultivation 

ability?” 



She had had her hands full ever since she got out of Proud Snowfield. After confronting Mu Yaoyao with 

their bet, she had been summoned by the royal family. Then came the assassination on her way back 

home from the crown prince’s residence. With everything that had happened, she was only able to 

catch her breath now. 

Grand Secretary Fang sighed in resignation at Feng Wu’s question. 

He then told Feng Wu what he had seen on the screen. 

Only then did Feng Wu see the light. 

So that was it! 

“So, everyone only got as far as seeing me kiss Jun Linyuan. They didn’t know what happened after 

that?” Feng Wu had never felt so wronged. 

Grand Secretary Fang nodded. “That’s right.” 

Feng Wu rubbed her forehead. It was all Emperor Wu’s fault. “His Majesty shouldn’t have switched off 

the screen.” 

Grand Secretary Fang asked, “What do you mean?” 

Feng Wu then described to Grand Secretary Fang what happened next in resignation. “I was giving him 

artificial respiration, not kissing him! In layman terms: I was trying to make him breathe again. Jun 

Linyuan would be long dead if I didn’t do that! What kiss? I would never kiss him willingly! I can’t believe 

it!” 

Grand Secretary Fang glanced at Feng Wu. “Every girl in the empire is in love with His Royal Highness. 

Are you sure you’re not one of them?” 

Feng Wu snapped, “Never! That guy is impossible! He’s arrogant, full of himself, narcissistic, 

unreasonable, bossy, opinionated...” 

She went on listing all his flaws. 

“In short, I’ll never fall for a man like Jun Linyuan!” 

Grand Secretary Fang found the girl’s attitude baffling. Wasn’t she trying a little too hard with her 

denial? 
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“Grandpa Fang, what did you say?” Feng Wu didn’t hear what he said. 

Grand Secretary Fang cleared his throat. “Well, I just think that if you want, there’s a shortcut you can 

take.” 

“A shortcut?” Feng Wu glanced at Grand Secretary Fang in bewilderment. 

Grand Secretary Fang nodded. “To be honest, although His Majesty is still in the prime of his life, His 

Royal Highness has become an indispensable figure. Just imagine what will happen once he takes the 

throne... That is to say, this empire will be under His Royal Highness’s control for a very long time.” 



Feng Wu frowned a little. 

Grand Secretary Fang said, “So, in layman terms, if you can become a friend of His Royal Highness, it’ll 

make your life much easier.” 

The frown on Feng Wu’s face grew bigger. 

Grand Secretary Fang said, “No one would dare touch your family, and you can stop worrying about the 

Zuo family. You don’t have to live such a hard life.” 

Feng Wu smiled. “Grandpa Fang, are you saying that I should bat my eyelashes at him and show him a 

little leg?” 

She shook her head. “I know that His Royal Highness finds me attractive, but all beauty shall fade. No 

one can guarantee that he’ll stay interested in me forever. I can only protect my family when I’m strong 

enough myself. Everyone and everything can change. At the end of the day, I can only count on myself.” 

Feng Wu had considered turning to Jun Linyuan for help, but it was too risky. 

The guy was too capricious. He did everything on a whim. He could dote on someone one moment, and 

yell at them for no reason the next. 

She never knew what she did each time to set him off. 

The idea of entrusting her and her family’s safety to the care of Jun Linyuan... Feng Wu shook her head. 

She could only trust herself to do that. 

“And there’s more to it. The main reason the Zuo family set me up back then was because of my 

marriage contract with Jun Linyuan. I’ll only bring trouble on myself if I hang out with him,” Feng Wu 

explained. 

Grand Secretary Fang darted a glance at Feng Wu. “You can be so silly sometimes.” 

“Huh?” Feng Wu was bewildered. 

Grand Secretary Fang said grumpily, “Take advantage of his influence.” 

With how smart Feng Wu was, she saw the light right away. She began to mull over Grand Secretary 

Fang’s suggestion. 

Grand Secretary Fang was reassured when he saw that Feng Wu was considering the possibility. 

Jun Linyuan had more influence than he could use, and she could borrow that, which would make her 

future much more promising. 

He just hoped that the girl wouldn’t offend Jun Linyuan deliberately anymore. 

Feng Wu scratched her head. “Well, I’ll think about that. Jun Linyuan might not let me, anyway. He’s 

stingy like that! 

“Wait —” Feng Wu smacked her forehead. 

After the long chat, she almost forgot what she was here for. 



“Grandpa Fang, do you have everything now?” That was why she had come here today. 

Fearing that her family would be in danger, she decided that she would set up the Taiyi formation as 

soon as possible. It would keep her family safe as well as help with their cultivation. 

Grand Secretary Fang had started to gather the materials after Feng Wu entered Proud Snowfield. 

Luckily, Grand Secretary Fang had pupils and old friends all over the continent, and he was very well-

connected. No matter how rare the material was, someone would be able to send it to the imperial 

capital in a matter of days. 

Grand Secretary Fang showed Feng Wu a list. 

It was from Feng Wu herself, and everything on that list had been circled with red ink. 

Grand Secretary Fang said, “Everything is here, and I placed them in the vault. Come, let’s have a look 

and see if they’ve gotten everything right.” 
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Grand Secretary Fang was a master in formations himself, and had already examined everything once. 

Sure enough, Feng Wu was thrilled when she saw the room of materials. 

She said, “Grandpa Fang, that’s everything. You must have spent a fortune to get them.” 

Grand Secretary Fang said grumpily, “Don’t you talk about money with me. I didn’t pay a cent, actually. 

All I did was dig out a few dozen spiritual stones from under my house.” 

Feng Wu chuckled. 

She and Grand Secretary Fang had grown quite close over the past few months. Since the old man 

treated her like his own pupil, she didn’t mind reciprocating this friendship. 

“To return this favor, I think I’ll prolong your life.” Feng Wu winked at him. 

Once the Taiyi formation was completed, one would be able to enjoy a longer life just by staying in it. 

The formation was that awesome. 

Feng Wu had finished designing the formation and was ready to move on to the actual work. 

There was no time to waste, and Feng Wu went back to tell her family the news. 

She would receive no visitors for the next seven days. 

Qiuling cried out, “But, miss, school starts in three days.” 

It might be a problem for other people, but Feng Wu was working for the principal of the college 

himself. All she needed was a word from the old man. 

Feng Wu waved her hand. “Don’t worry about it. Tell no one. That’s it.” 

She took Feng Tutu out of her pocket after that, then gave the infinity storage bag to the cub, so that it 

could dig the tunnel for her. 



Feng Wu had everything planned out. Although the two manors were only a wall apart, she still needed 

a tunnel between Fallen Star Yard and Fang Manor as an escape route. 

As expected, Feng Tutu moved as quickly underground as on the surface. It worked quickly, stuffing all 

the dirt into the storage bag. 

As for the mouths of the tunnel, Feng Wu had decided that one end would start under her mother’s bed 

and the other in the dry well in Grand Secretary Fang’s yard. 

The dry well would be the core of the formation, making it the safest spot in Fang Manor. 

“You want to ask for leave for four days?” Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Wu in disbelief. “Will 

that be enough?” 

“Seven days is all I need,” Feng Wu said confidently. 

However, Grand Secretary Fang wasn’t fully convinced. 

He wouldn’t be able to do it if he were to set up the Taiyi formation himself. 

In Feng Wu’s case... Grand Secretary Fang had made some calculations. No matter how expectional the 

girl was, she would still need three to five years to complete the task. 

But the girl had just told him that seven days was enough? 

Grand Secretary Fang couldn’t believe it. 

“It would usually take years, but now, seven days will be enough.” Feng Wu grinned. 

Grand Secretary Fang eyed her suspiciously. 

The girl seemed different today. She looked more alive and radiant, as if little fairies were popping out 

of her head. 

She was almost in an euphoric state. 

Almost everyone out there had turned against her; anyone else would have been crushed by the 

pressure, but this girl was glowing. That wasn’t right. 

“What aren’t you telling me? Why are you so happy?” Grand Secretary Fang asked. 

Feng Wu chuckled, but didn’t reply. 

Qiuling told Feng Wu earlier that quite a few beggars had gathered outside their house. They had heard 

that a member of the family had gotten first in Imperial College’s entrance exam, and were here for 

some good luck money. 
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Feng Wu was so happy. 

Not because she had been accepted into Imperial College, but because she could talk to her beautiful 

master again. 



Moreover, this time, she had regained her ability, as well as gotten first in Imperial College’s entrance 

exam. 

Thus, Feng Wu had instructed that every beggar who came to their door be rewarded generously. 

Grand Secretary Fang glanced at Feng Wu. The girl really was acting strangely today. Was she going to 

be alright? 

However — 

Grand Secretary Fang soon realized that he really didn’t need to worry. 

Feng Wu started working on the formation — 

The hardest part wasn’t positioning the spiritual stones, but drawing the inscriptions on them. 

The more complicated a formation was, the more difficult it was to draw the inscriptions. 

However, Grand Secretary Fang watched Feng Wu in amazement as she drew. 

Before each stroke, she would look to the right, as if she was receiving instructions from someone. 

She only paused for a few seconds each time before she nodded and started drawing. 

The extremely intricate inscription was completed in one smooth stroke! 

Such an inscription would take ordinary formation masters months to finish, given how many details it 

contained. One mistake, and one would have to start from scratch again. 

But — 

It only took Feng Wu less than a minute to finish the inscription. 

Moreover — 

“That’s a Level 5 inscription!” 

Grand Secretary Fang’s eyes popped out! 

Inscriptions came in different levels, which in turn determined the level of the formations. Most existing 

formations were Level 1 or Level 2. Level 3 formations were hard to come by, and Level 4 was almost 

unheard of! 

Take the formations which Imperial College used as an example; the cultivation formation which they 

provided to first-year students was a Level 1 formation. 

The more talented Year 1 students would live in the dormitory that had a Level 2 formation. 

However, Feng Wu had gone straight for a Level 5 formation! 

This was something that Imperial College provided to their top tutors. 

What was more, Grand Secretary Fang also noticed that — 

The Level 5 inscription was only a base, and Feng Wu was moving on to a Level 6 inscription already! 



Level 6?! 

Grand Secretary Fang opened his eyes wide and held his breath, fearing that he would accidentally 

disturb Feng Wu. 

Ten minutes later, Feng Wu was finishing up a Level 6 inscription. 

However, when she was on the last stroke — 

Shit! 

Her hand slipped and the spiritual stone shattered. 

Feng Wu was utterly frustrated. 

Frustrated? 

Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Wu in disbelief. 

What was the girl frustrated about? As far as he knew, less than a handful of people in the empire could 

actually create a Level 6 inscription. 

And one could probably only find them in some reclusive ancient family. 

No famous formation master that he knew of was able to create a Level 6 inscription yet! 

She should have anticipated this failure. 

Feng Wu looked to her right again with flickering eyes, as if she was listening to someone. She gave it 

some thought before she started drawing again. 

But she failed once more. 

And she started on another one. 

But she failed once more. 

Grand Secretary Fang sighed. The girl was too young to create a Level 6 inscription. 

Shaking his head, Grand Secretary Fang went to take his afternoon nap. 

He came back after he woke up, and was astonished by what he saw! 

He was speechless! 

For three stones with inscriptions on them lay on the table, every single one covered in a golden glow 

that was unique to a Level 6 inscription! 

He couldn’t believe it! 

The old man lunged toward the desk. 

He moved so fast that one wouldn’t believe that he was an elderly man! 

Grabbing one of the stones, he turned it over in his hands with wide open eyes! 



He even forgot to blink! 
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“I can’t believe this! I must be dreaming!” Grand Secretary Fang stared at the stones in astonishment. 

Was he really looking at Level 6 inscriptions? 

How was that even possible?! 

However, Feng Wu only looked up at Grand Secretary Fang and gave him a nod. She then closed her 

eyes and began to draw. Soon, she handed him another stone, the ink on it still wet. 

Grand Secretary Fang almost lost his balance when he saw what was on it. 

He never anticipated that Feng Wu could learn to draw a Level 6 inscription in such a short period of 

time. 

As a matter of fact — 

Feng Wu wouldn’t have been able to do it before. 

But now, she had her beautiful master with her. 

Her master used to be the ruler of this continent, and was practically a walking library. The guy was 

omniscient. 

Nothing could compare with a few instructions from her beautiful master himself. 

Feng Wu’s swift progress was a hard blow to Grand Secretary Fang. He left the room with a hand on his 

chest. 

Feng Wu watched as the old man left, then turned to her master, the ethereal beauty. 

Feng Wu asked, “Was that too much for Grand Secretary Fang?” 

Her master asked, “Are you worried about him?” 

Feng Wu said, “It’s not like that, but Grand Secretary Fang has really helped me a lot. Without him, my 

life would have been so much harder. I still feel a little guilty for not being able to repay his kindness. He 

wanted to take me in as his pupil once...” 

The last words seemed to stir her beautiful master a little. “His pupil?” 

Feng Wu raised her head, showing her smooth forehead and bright eyes. “That’s right. I’m a genius, and 

many people want me as their pupil! But —” 

Putting down her pen, Feng Wu ran over to her master and made a gesture of tugging at his wide sleeve. 

Although she couldn’t actually touch him, she still liked the feeling of that interaction. 

“But, I have a beautiful master already and you’re the only master I’ll have for as long as I live. No 

matter how impressive the others are, I won’t have any other masters! Am I right, master?” 

Feng Wu looked up at her master, waiting for his compliment. 



“You naughty thing.” 

Her beautiful master was an incredible beauty to begin with. With that smile on his face, no one could 

resist his charm! 

Feng Wu’s heart skipped a beat! 

Her master then chanted, “Is the blueness of heaven its real color? Or does it look like that just because 

it is so far off...” 

Feng Wu was confused. “What?” 

Her master recited a long passage that contained thousands of words. Feng Wu realized that it was 

something profound, but couldn’t quite understand the meaning. 

“It’s called ‘Free and Easy Wandering,’ a mental cultivation method to enhance one’s internal organs. 

It’s a gift to him.” Her beautiful master stood there, tucking his hands in his wide sleeves behind his 

back. 

He was as elegant and composed as ever, but Feng Wu seemed to detect an envious look in his eyes. 

Envious? Feng Wu rubbed her eyes. When she looked at her master again, he was still that serene man 

that she was used to. That abnormal emotion was nowhere to be found. 

Her beautiful master was always as unperturbed as the calmest water. There was no way he would feel 

envious. Such an emotion was for someone like Jun Linyuan! 

Feng Wu looked at her master with sparkling eyes. “Master, what about me? I want to learn a mental 

cultivation method, too.” 

Her master glanced at her. 

It was only a casual glance, but it was dazzling enough to take her breath away. 

Feng Wu’s beautiful master rapped her forehead with his knuckles. “You’ll get one if you finish 100 

character seals before tonight.” 

Wow! 

Her beautiful master was the best! He already had a gift ready! 

Feng Wu was delighted and nodded her head repeatedly. She happily went back to drawing inscriptions. 
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100 inscriptions before nightfall... 

Feng Wu sighed inwardly. 

At her current speed, she would only be able to achieve that if she stayed very focused the entire time 

without taking a break. 

However, she was happy to do it when her beautiful master was by her side. 



Taking a deep breath, she settled her mind and started working on the inscriptions. 

Because of her earlier injuries, drawing was a little more difficult than usual, but she gritted her teeth 

and ignored the pain. 

When she finally finished all 100 inscriptions, she was soaked in sweat and her clothes looked like they 

had just been pulled out of water. 

However, Grand Secretary Fang nearly fainted again when he saw what Feng Wu had accomplished. 

She hadn’t just created 100 inscriptions, but 100 Level 6 inscriptions. That was almost terrifying! 

Feng Wu grinned when she saw Grand Secretary Fang. She then handed him a notebook, in which she 

had transcribed the text that her master had recited to her. 

“What’s this?” Grand Secretary Fang asked. 

Feng Wu said, “It’s a gift from my master.” 

Grand Secretary Fang was surprised. “Your Master?” 

This wasn’t the first time that Feng Wu had talked about her master, but — 

“Who’s your master?” 

Feng Wu tilted her head. “I don’t want to scare you with his name...” 

Grand Secretary Fang rolled his eyes at Feng Wu. “It has been a while since someone scared me, and I 

don’t think your master can do that, unless he’s someone as incredible as Mu Jiuzhou.” 

“Mu Jiuzhou” used to be an awe-inspiring name on this continent, but so many years had passed since 

then that only the most capable cultivators remembered him now. Barely any commoners still knew 

who he was. 

Feng Wu sighed inwardly. As a matter of fact, her beautiful master was Mu Jiuzhou himself. 

Grand Secretary Fang left with the notebook, looking a little disgruntled since Feng Wu wouldn’t tell him 

who her master was. 

“Master, what shall we do next?” Feng Wu looked up at her beautiful master with reverence. 

With her beautiful master around, the air felt fresher, the flowers sweeter, and the evening glow more 

colorful. The world had turned into a fairyland. 

Studying the dark circles under Feng Wu’s eyes, her beautiful master shook his head. “Go wash your 

face and have something to eat.” 

“Yes, of course.” Feng Wu went back to Fallen Star Yard in a cheerful mood. 

Qiuling was surprised to see Feng Wu back. 

“Miss, I didn’t know you were coming back.” 

Feng Wu nodded happily. “I’m back. Please set the table. I’ll eat with my mum after I take a shower.” 



She went to the bathroom right after that. 

Qiuling and Chaoge exchanged looks in amazement. 

They had expected that Feng Wu would stay in the house next door for the next seven days without 

eating or resting, and that thought had worried them! 

To their surprise, not only did Feng Wu come back before dark, she even asked for food. 

After the shower and dinner, Feng Wu talked to her master again. 

“Master, master, what shall I do now?” 

Her beautiful master said in a calm voice, “Now, you sleep.” 

Feng Wu didn’t want to. 

She only had seven days with her master, and she didn’t want to waste the time on sleeping. 

Feng Wu pleaded with her eyes. 

“Come on. Go to bed.” Her beautiful master sat down on the edge of the bed. His wide sleeves fell to 

the floor, and the look in his eyes was as gentle as the moonlight outside. 

Feng Wu’s heart skipped a beat. 

“Yes.” 
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Feng Wu had never been this obedient, nor had she ever gone to bed before midnight. 

Seeing the light turn off in Feng Wu’s bedroom, Chaoge and Qiuling looked at each other in disbelief! 

Chaoge said, “Am I seeing things?” 

Qiuling said, “I can’t remember the last time Miss Wu went to bed before midnight. She stays up late all 

the time.” 

Chaoge said, “Was it something she ate? Why is she looking after herself all of a sudden?” 

Qiuling said, “Miss Wu used to go to bed early five years ago.” 

Qiuling and Chaoge were at a loss. They couldn’t guess what was going on with Feng Wu. 

Feng Wu woke up early the following morning to the sound of birds singing outside her room. 

Sitting up in bed, Feng Wu looked out her window. 

As expected, there stood a man dressed all in white. 

He was tall, well-proportioned, and graceful. The sight of him reminded her of a blue sky, white clouds, 

and flowing streams in the mountain. He was the epitome of relaxation. 



She had never noticed the chirping birds, but with her master under the tree, the yard had turned into a 

painting. 

Although the birds couldn’t see her beautiful master, they could sense him. Animals were sensitive that 

way. 

Her master looked over his shoulder. His fair skin looked almost transparent in the sunlight. 

“You’re awake.” 

Starting her day with the singing birds and the company of her master, Feng Wu was over the moon. She 

almost felt like singing herself. 

Just then, she heard footsteps outside. Then, someone sat down on the wall and called loudly, cupping 

their hands around their mouth. “Little Feng Wu! Little Feng Wu! Little Feng Wu —” 

They called in an unhurried tone, completely oblivious to the noise that they were making. 

Duan Chaoge rushed out of her room and scolded Feng Xun. “Xiao Wu is cultivating in seclusion and 

she’s not to be disturbed! Young Lord Feng, please leave!” 

Feng Xun kept howling. “Little Feng Wu, little Feng Wu, little Feng Wu —” 

And Xuan Yi was with him. 

It was just that Xuan Yi was sitting under the grape trellis instead of on the wall, and he was drinking. 

Feng Wu rubbed her forehead. Everyone coming and going would see Feng Xun on her wall, which could 

start another round of rumors. She already had more than enough to deal with. 

Taking a deep breath, Feng Wu reined in her temper. She needed to maintain a good image when her 

master was around. 

She only walked out of her room after she calmed down. 

Feng Xun’s eyes lit up when he spotted Feng Wu. 

However, he didn’t jump off the wall, but only sat there with his legs dangling in the air. He studied Feng 

Wu with great interest. 

Feng Wu found him ridiculous. 

“Feng Xun, what are you doing up there?” 

Feng Xun swiftly jumped off the wall and landed right in front of Feng Wu, keeping his eyes on her the 

entire time. 

He jabbed Feng Wu’s forehead with a finger. “You’ve been keeping a lot of secrets from me.” 

Feng Wu looked puzzled. “What secrets?” 

Had he found out about her beautiful master? 

“About Boss Jun! Little Feng Wu, I didn’t know you were that kind of a person!” Feng Xun grunted. 



Feng Wu buried her face in her hands. 

Not again. Feng Xun must have seen the first part of that video and thought that she had kissed Jun 

Linyuan when he was unconscious. 

She was about to explain, when Feng Xun added, “You and Boss Jun have been attracted to each other 

all this time, but you kept all of us in the dark! That’s so unfair!” 
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Attracted to each other?! 

That had to be the most shocking statement Feng Wu had ever heard in years. Involuntarily, she looked 

back at her beautiful master. The parent was watching! 

As expected, she detected a slightly displeased look in her master’s eyes. 

Feng Wu grabbed Feng Xun by his collar. “What attraction? I don’t know what you’re talking about!” 

Feng Xun found her reaction strange. “Well, you like Boss Jun and Boss Jun likes you. That’s mutual 

attraction, isn’t it?” 

Feng Wu was infuriated! 

Looking around, she saw that her master, who had been standing by the window, was gone. 

Feng Wu panicked. Did he hear that? 

“Little Feng Wu, was I wrong?” Feng Xun snorted. “You guys kept it from me all this time!” 

Feng Wu flared up. “There is no mutual attraction between me and Jun Linyuan! He doesn’t even like 

me!” 

But Feng Xun was certain of his conclusion. “He likes you.” 

Feng Wu said, “I don’t like him.” 

Feng Xun mumbled, “How can you not be in love with him? You went to his room in the middle of the 

night on our way back...” 

“Feng Xun!” Feng Wu glared at him. 

Feng Xun said, “Alright, alright. I take that back. Although, don’t you owe me another explanation?” 

Feng Wu asked, “And what might that be for?” 

Feng Xun said, “Little Feng Wu, I see that you kept mum about recovering your ability.” 

Feng Wu cleared her throat and avoided Feng Xun’s eyes. 

If he knew that she was the one who had stolen their Immortal Spiritual Fruit, which in turn enabled her 

to get her ability back... Feng Xun would probably kill her right here and right now. 

Feng Xun pressed harder. “When did you recover? I bet you already had your ability back when we met 

you in Northern Border City.” 



Feng Wu nodded repeatedly. “Yes, that’s right.” 

Feng Xun patted Feng Wu on the head. “You silly girl. It’s great news. Why did you keep it from us?” 

Feng Wu grinned. “Well, I thought I would tell you guys after I caught up to your cultivation levels.” 

“Catch up to us? Heh, that’ll never happen!” Feng Xun said arrogantly. 

Feng Wu raised her chin. “I got into Imperial College with the highest marks in both the written exam 

and the physical tryout. Could you have done that?” 

As a matter of fact, Feng Xun couldn’t. 

He had taken the entrance exam in the same year as Jun Linyuan; there was no way that he could have 

gotten first. 

Feng Xun was rendered speechless. 

He threw a dirty look at Feng Wu. “You’re such a... You know what? Forget it. I’ll see you in two days for 

the induction.” 

Feng Wu wanted to tell him that she wouldn’t be there for the induction, but Feng Xun was gone before 

she could say anything. 

He and Xuan Yi left as quickly as they had come. 

Especially Xuan Yi, who didn’t even say a word during the brief visit. However, he had kept his gaze on 

Feng Wu the entire time, a knowing look in his eyes. 

Feng Wu rubbed her head. What was that about? 

She then recalled what Feng Xun said and found it amusing. Jun Linyuan was in love with her? Feng Xun 

had to be dreaming. 

Shaking her head, Feng Wu wanted to get all the strange thoughts out of her mind. 

She then turned around to find her beautiful master behind her. 

“Master!” Feng Wu beamed at him with a wide smile that was more wonderful than spring sunshine or 

morning dew. 

Her beautiful master stood there with his hands behind his back. His wide sleeves draped down to the 

ground, which only added to his exceptional appearance. 

The look he gave Feng Wu was colder than usual. “Shouldn’t you be working on your inscriptions now?” 

Feng Wu rubbed her nose. 

Her master hadn’t changed at all. She had only enjoyed one day of his affection before he was back to 

his old aloof self. Her good day was over. 
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As expected, her beautiful master didn’t say anything else to her other than to give her the necessary 

instructions in teaching her how to draw inscriptions. 

Feng Wu worked assiduously, putting more effort into her task than she usually did. 

For the next few days, Feng Wu didn’t return to her Fallen Star Yard. She was focused solely on the 

formation. 

Her beautiful master taught her a swordplay set while she worked on the formation. 

It was the second part of Star and Moon swordplay. 

Together, the stances were known as Fallen Stars. 

However, Feng Wu had only been able to master the first three stances so far! 

But as soon as Feng Wu struck out with those three stances, she felt so much more empowered. They 

were a huge improvement from the first part of the swordplay she had learned before. 

“What a pity.” Her beautiful master heaved a sigh. 

Feng Wu paused in her practice and looked at her master in bewilderment. 

Her master looked at her affectionately. “You still need one more sword.” 

“Isn’t my Flaming Sword enough?” Feng Wu looked at the one she was holding. She thought it was good 

enough. Plus, her beautiful master had had this one specially forged for her back then. 

Her beautiful master’s eyes flickered. 

“Flaming Sword used to be enough, but now that you specialize in both fire and ice, it’s not as efficient.” 

His tone remained mild, but his suggestion wasn’t open to any doubt. 

Feng Wu agreed with him after some thought. 

The Heart of Frost Essence in fact wasn’t the most valuable thing she had obtained in Proud Snowfield 

— it was her new specialty in the ice attribute. 

Working on two attributes at the same time would slow down her cultivation speed, but the results 

would be much more impressive than if she worked on the fire attribute alone. 

“But what sword should I get?” Feng Wu was puzzled. 

She stopped making decisions when her master was around, for her beautiful master always made the 

best calls. 

He used to be the ruler of the continent, and had witnessed more in this world than anyone could 

imagine. Therefore, Feng Wu trusted him wholeheartedly. 

Her beautiful master kept his gaze on her and said in a gentle but decisive voice, “You can keep Flaming 

Sword before you reach the Spiritual Elder stage. After that, you must switch to a new one.” 

He added, “I’ve told Little Phoenix the specifics. When the time comes, it will give you instructions on 

how to find your new sword.” 



Feng Wu said, “Alright.” 

Her master went on. “I’ve also told Little Phoenix about the remaining stances. It will teach you 

everything.” 

Feng Wu said, “Alright.” 

“And in Imperial College...” 

He then drew Feng Wu an inscription in the shape of a heptagram. 

“Remember this pattern,” said her beautiful master. “If anyone gives you a hard time in Imperial 

College, take this inscription to the forbidden area behind the mountain, and someone will give you a 

hand.” 

It saddened Feng Wu to hear him talk like this. “Master, aren’t you supposed to be here for seven days? 

I thought we still had a day left.” 

Her beautiful master’s face glowed in the light. He stood there with his hands behind his back as his robe 

flapped in the wind. 

He looked so tranquil. 

And his eyes were as brooding as they were clear. 

“Silly girl, we only had six days.” He tried to pat Feng Wu’s head. 

However, he was only a shadow and couldn’t touch her. 

Something flickered in his eyes, which seldom gave away any emotions. He sighed. “Kiddo, take good 

care of yourself.” 

He then slowly faded away. 

“No!” 

Feng Wu shrieked. She tried to hold her master’s sleeve, and she trembled with sorrow. “No! No! 

Master, don’t leave me —” 

990 Breaking News! 

However, her beautiful master faded away, just like five years ago. 

“No —” 

Feng Wu dropped to her knees and burst into tears when the shadow of her master disappeared from 

between her fingers. 

Right at that moment! 

All of a sudden! 

Rumble — 

An incredible fluctuation of spiritual essence spread out from Fang Manor! 



An intense burst of spiritual essence shot up into the sky! 

Feng Wu raised her head involuntarily and looked in the direction of the house in bewilderment, her 

eyes still watery. 

What was going on? 

Was someone making a breakthrough? 

Just then! 

All of a sudden! 

Boom! 

Lightning flashes tore the sky open, and there was an ear-splitting rumbling! 

A streak of lightning struck with incredible force, aiming right for Fang Manor! 

What on earth was going on?! 

Feng Wu wasn’t the only one shocked — so was the entire imperial capital! 

Also on this side of the wall, Feng Yanfeng was sick in bed from all his previous frustrations, and the 

thunderclap made him jump. 

He bolted up in astonishment. 

Seeing streaks of lightning strike Fang Manor repeatedly, Feng Yanfeng rejoiced at first. Grand Secretary 

Fang had always been a lowkey figure, and had declined when Feng Yanfeng tried to extend his 

friendship to the old man. 

With the lightning storm taking place exclusively over Fang Manor, Feng Yanfeng believed that this was 

a punishment from God. 

However, Feng Yanfeng soon realized that wasn’t the case! 

That wasn’t right! 

If it was only a lightning storm, what was that buzzing sound? 

Wait! 

It was someone trying to make a breakthrough! 

Judging by all the noise... What cultivation level had Grand Secretary Fang been at before? 

The Zuo family. 

Zuo Ming was throwing a tantrum at home! 

He had hired Guillotine Seven to kill Feng Wu, but Feng Wu was still walking around, and that Guillotine 

Seven had disappeared! 

Guillotine Seven was supposed to be a Spiritual Elder! 



What on earth was Feng Wu’s cultivation level?! 

Just then, he heard the rumbling! 

“What was that?!” Zuo Ming rose to his feet in astonishment! 

As a capable cultivator himself, of course he recognized that sound. 

It wasn’t common lightning, but the sign of a capable cultivator making a breakthrough! 

Zuo Ming and his wife stood by the window and looked in the direction of the lightning. They frowned. 

“Is that the direction of the Feng clan?” 

Could it be Feng Wu? Zuo Ming blanched. 

No... It couldn’t be! 

Feng Wu wasn’t even a Spiritual Elder yet. She wouldn’t be able to generate such noise. 

Soon, secret guards showed up to report to Zuo Ming. “It came from Grand Secretary Fang’s residence.” 

Zuo Ming calmed down. So, the Feng clan had nothing to do with it. 

The imperial palace. 

Emperor Wu and the empress dowager were discussing Jun Linyuan’s injuries when they heard the 

rumbling. Emperor Wu bolted up! 

He knew what that was! 

“Who’s the lucky person?” Without another word, Emperor Wu climbed up the watchtower. 

There, he saw all the lightning strike Grand Secretary Fang’s house. 

That excited Emperor Wu. 

It was Grand Secretary Fang! 

Everyone had thought that he was too old to make any more progress, and that his days were 

numbered. This breakthrough was a surprise to them all! 

Emperor Wu knew what level Grand Secretary Fang had been at before, and he realized what this 

breakthrough meant. 

Grand Secretary Fang would be second only to Emperor Wu in cultivation level. 

“This is great news! The empire is going to have another capable cultivator!” Emperor Wu made a fist. 

But it wasn’t time to celebrate just yet. 

For the lightning tribulation hadn’t ended. 

All would be lost if Grand Secretary Fang couldn’t pull through. 

Emperor Wu wasn’t the only one waiting. The entire imperial capital held their breaths. 



No one dared to go anywhere near Fang Manor. 

 


