
SOVEREIGN 751 

Chapter 751: Living Is Worse Than Dying 

 

When he saw Duan Ling Tian walking over step by step, every step Duan Ling Tian strode out seemed as 

if it stepped onto Zhao Ming’s chest, causing Zhao Ming’s countenance to become even paler. 

Not long ago, the violet clothed young man before his eyes was like an ant that couldn’t withstand a 

single blow before him. 

However, at this moment, it was instead he himself that was no different to an ant before the young 

man. 

Just like Tang Huo being unable to wrap his head around it, Zhao Ming was the same. 

How could Duan Ling Tian possess such a formidable strength in a short few years of time, exactly what 

fortuitous encounters has he obtained? 

Even if Duan Ling Tian possessed the assistance of the 10,000 Year Stalactite Milk, it was impossible for 

Duan Ling Tian to improve so quickly in a short few years of time. 

This was something that Zhao Ming could be sure of. 

Unknowingly, Duan Ling Tian was already standing before Zhao Ming, and he looked at Zhao Ming with a 

cold and indifferent expression. "Zhao Ming, all those years ago, I thought that you turned to the Azure 

Forest Tri-Sect after all the higher-ups and disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect were killed and the 

Seven Star Sword Sect was almost annihilated..." 

"If it was like that, even though I would feel that you were ungrateful, yet I wouldn’t hate you. After all, 

everyone has their own ideals!" 

"However, never had I imagined that you actually resolutely betrayed the Seven Star Sword Sect at the 

moment our Seven Star Sword Sect was in a stalemate with the Azure Forest Tri-Sect, and you first 

backstabbed Elder Xuan before joining forces with the higher-ups of the Azure Forest Tri-Sect to kill the 

Sect Leader!" Duan Ling Tian spoke word by word. 

As he finished speaking, only frightful coldness remained within Duan Ling Tian’s eyes, and his 

exceedingly icy cold gaze stared fixedly at Zhao Ming, causing Zhao Ming to feel as if he’d fallen into a 

pity of ice. 

"Your actions incurred the hate of both men and the heavens! Are you worthy of the sect that fostered 

you? Are you worthy of your master?" Duan Ling Tian’s voice was chilly as everyone single word of his 

struck the heart, and every single word seemed to have transformed into a sharp blade that bore 

fiercely into Zhao Ming’s heart, causing Zhao Ming’s body to trembled as his expression turned unsightly 

to the extreme. 

Actually, after being overwhelmed with rage and backstabbing Elder Xuan who he’d got along with for 

many years before joining forces with the experts of the Azure Forest Tri-Sect to kill the Sect Leader, 

Linghu Jin Hong, he felt regretful in his heart. 



Especially later on when although he was accepted into the Azure Forest Tri-Sect and became a 

Guardian Elder of the Azure Forest Tri-Sect, causing his status to become even more lofty. 

But every night when he dreamed, he would frequently dream of Elder Xuan and Linghu Jin Hong 

demanding their lives. 

Not only that, he would frequently dream of the master that had brought him to the Seven Star Sword 

Sect and fostered him to become someone without the slightest holding back, and his master would be 

angered to the point of spitting blood and passing away every single time. 

All of this had become his nightmare. 

After taking a deep breath, the eyes of Zhao Ming who’d already realized that it was impossible for him 

to survive today flickered with a fierce light, and he stared fixedly at Duan Ling Tian. "Duan Ling Tian, it’s 

all because of you that I betrayed the sect! It’s you that harmed my son and even harmed my grandson 

to the point of becoming a monster that was neither a man nor woman." 

"If it wasn’t for you, how could I have been overwhelmed by rage and commit such an act of betraying 

the sect?" Zhao Ming gnashed his teeth. 

"You’re still shifting the blame even at a time like this?" Duan Ling Tian sneered, and then he said word 

by word. "Do you dare say that if the Seven Star Sword Sect was about to be annihilated and you had 

the chance to survive, you wouldn’t turn to the Azure Forest Tri-Sect?" 

"Even if I, Duan Ling Tian, have done something, what does it have to do with the sect? What does it 

have to do with the other people from the sect? Just come at me! Why did you harm Elder Xuan? Why 

did you hurt the Sect Leader?" As he finished speaking, Duan Ling Tian was enraged to the extreme, and 

his gaze was like blades that seemed to want to slice Zhao Ming into pieces. 

Zhao Ming had a dark expression yet remained silent. 

Every single word Duan Ling Tian spoke had struck him in the heart and were logical, causing him to be 

speechless. 

"Right, I still have to tell you one thing... Those two grandsons of your that are neither men nor women 

were killed by Elder Peng not long ago," said Duan Ling Tian to Zhao Ming. 

Zhao Ming’s expression went ominous when he heard this. 

Even though he’d already found out about the news of the Azure Forest Tri-Sect’s annihilation from the 

conversation between Duan Ling Tian and Tang Huo, he still felt that his grandsons ought to be able to 

escape calamity. 

Yet Duan Ling Tian’s words now had caused the last trace of hope that remained in his heart to be 

completely shattered. 

"Duan Ling Tian, I’ll kill you!" Zhao Ming’s eyes were crimson red. He seemed to have gone mad as he 

pounced towards Duan Ling Tian while disregarding his life, and his Origin Energy skyrocketed as Wind 

Concept followed behind his Origin Energy like a shadow. 

 



Bang! 

But his strength wasn’t much stronger than Tang Huo, and it was too weak to stand against Duan Ling 

Tian, so he was directly kicked flying by a casual kick of Duan Ling Tian’s. 

Duan Ling Tian’s gaze went cold when he saw Zhao Ming who fell to the ground wanted to stand up. 

Whirlwind! 

Duan Ling Tian had already seemed to have transformed into a gust of wind before Zhao Ming, and he 

blew over to arrive before Zhao Ming in the blink of an eye. 

Bang! 

Another kick stomped down fiercely onto Zhao Ming’s face, causing the back of his head to smash 

fiercely onto the ground, causing him to become dizzy. 

A humiliation! 

Downright humiliation! 

"AH!!" Zhao Ming was knocked down to the point his consciousness was dazed and blurry, and he only 

realized that his dignity had already been completely trampled upon by Duan Ling Tian when he 

recovered from his dazed feeling. 

Instantly, he roared madly. "Even if I must die today, I’ll make you pay the price!" 

Zhao Ming pounced at Duan Ling Tian like a madman, and he seemed as if he wanted to take Duan Ling 

Tian down with him. 

Swish! 

Right at this moment, a swift Tempest Point gave rise to a wave of piercing howls as it tore through the 

sky, and it carried out a strand of fresh blood after it penetrated one of Zhao Ming’s legs. 

The leg of Zhao Ming who intended to stand up went weak, and he collapsed on the ground in an 

extremely sorry state. 

"This is what you owe Elder Xuan." At the same time, Duan Ling Tian’s cold and indifferent voice entered 

clearly into Zhao Ming’s ears. 

"I’ll kill you!" Zhao Ming gritted his teeth as he supported his body up, and then the Origin Energy on his 

body raged as he soared up into the sky with the intention of fighting Duan Ling Tian with his life. 

Swish! 

Another Tempest Point flashed out through the sky. 

But, the Tempest Point’s target this time wasn’t Zhao Ming’s limbs, nor was it Zhao Ming’s head... 

It was Zhao Ming’s Dantian! 

Swish! 



A slight swish resounded out as Zhao Ming’s Dantian was penetrated through, and the vast Origin 

Energy condensed within it seemed to have found an exit as they gushed out before vanishing in the sky 

in the blink of an eye. 

At this moment, Zhao Ming’s Dantian was like a leaking ball, and after it finished leaking, the Origin 

Energy the coiled around his body had vanished completely. 

"This is what you owe the Sect Leader." Duan Ling Tian spoke slowly with an extremely cold and 

indifferent tone. 

At the same time, after he lost the support of his Origin Energy, Zhao Ming who had been carried flying 

over ten meters by his Origin Energy had crashed fiercely onto the ground with a bang. 

"AH!!" Zhao Ming who’s lost his Origin Energy was no different than an ordinary geezer, and he fell to 

the point he emitted repeated shrill cries. 

After a while, or perhaps he’d been numbed by the pain, Zhao Ming caught his breath and glared fixedly 

at Duan Ling Tian with a gaze that was filled with hatred that was to the bone. "You... You actually 

crippled my cultivation!!" 

On Cloud Continent, the strong were respected, and the foundation of a martial artist’s existence was 

his cultivation. 

Once a cultivator’s cultivation was crippled, living was worse than dying to a cultivator. 

"You’re going to die anyway, so what if you don’t have your cultivation? Elder Ming, let it go." Duan Ling 

Tian looked Zhao Ming in the eye as he revealed a smile. 

 

This smile was no different to the smile of a devil when it entered Zhao Ming’s eyes. 

"I... I’ll kill you!" Even though his cultivation was crippled, yet Zhao Ming seemed as if he’d taken 

stimulants, and he pushed against the floor with his hands while using his remaining leg to support his 

body up before pouncing towards Duan Ling Tian once more. 

When facing an ordinary geezer pouncing over, Duan Ling Tian moved away with a casual dodge, and 

there wasn’t the slightest difficulty. 

Swish! 

Another Tempest Point whistled out and descended onto Zhao Ming’s back, right onto his backbone. 

Crack! 

As his backbone broke inch by inch, Zhao Ming let out a shrill cry, and then he collapsed onto the ground 

and fainted. 

Duan Ling Tian instead didn’t intend to let Zhao Ming off like this, and with a raise of his hand, his Origin 

Energy flashed out to directly draw out the water within the Soulcleanse Pool to fiercely slap onto Zhao 

Ming’s body. 



Zhao Ming shuddered and awoken, yet because his backbone was shattered, he was unable to support 

his body up, and he could only lay on the ground while staring hatefully at Duan Ling Tian. 

"This is what you owe all the higher-ups of the Seven Star Sword Sect." Duan Ling Tian spoke 

indifferently. 

"Duan Ling Tian, kill me!" Zhao Ming spoke with a fierce voice. At this moment, living was worse than 

dying to him, as he didn’t even have the strength to take his own life. 

This feeling caused him to feel oppressed to the point of almost suffocating. 

"Don’t worry, you won’t live for long." Duan Ling Tian’s gaze was calm. Numerous Tempest Points 

flashed out as his hand raised, and they gave rise to waves of piercing howls that were extremely jarring 

to the ear as they tore through the sky. 

Swish! Swish! Swish! 

Three Tempest Points easily entered into Zhao Ming’s arms and Zhao Ming’s remaining leg successively. 

"This is what you owe the disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect." 

"This is what you owe your master." 

"This is what you owe the sect that fostered you." Zhao Ming’s shrill cries resounded out successively, 

and he had a completely pale face as his entire body shivered. 

Every single time he was about to faint, Duan Ling Tian would splash water all over him, causing his to 

awaken and continue with the next round of torture. 

"Duan... Duan... Duan Ling Tian... Kill... Kill me... Kill me please..." Zhao Ming was even unable to speak 

smoothly now, and he spoke intermittently to Duan Ling Tian with a tone that was full of an imploring 

intention. 

"I won’t kill you." Duan Ling Tian glanced indifferently at Zhao Ming. 

Zhao Ming’s pupils constricted when he heard this. 

He won’t kill me? 

What does Duan Ling Tian want to do? 

A bad premonition arose in his heart. At this moment, the thing he regretted the most was not killing 

himself before Duan Ling Tian crippled his cultivation. 

If he killed himself earlier, then he wouldn’t have to suffer all the torture earlier. 

Now, he didn’t even have the strength to kill himself. 

"For now onwards, you’ll stay here to live and perish by yourself... Of course, you can choose to die of 

hunger." Duan Ling Tian glanced at Zhao Ming for the last time before opening the Inscription Formation 

with his Spiritual Force, and then he flew out to vanish before Zhao Ming’s eyes. 



"No... No... No!!" Zhao Ming twisted his neck about. At this moment, only his head could move, and his 

eyes were filled with boundless hatred and anger. 

His hatred and anger were practically capable of charging a hole open in the sky and breaking through 

the horizon. 

After an unknown period of time, Zhao Ming’s eyes abruptly glared wide open. 

Because he saw a figure that was completely enveloped in a black robe instantly passing through the 

barrier of the Inscription Formation before descending from the sky and appearing before his eyes. 

Chapter 752: Ninth Level Elementary Wind Concept 

 

"You’re done?" Duan Ling Tian heard Feng Wu Dao’s voice just after he left the Inscription Formation 

and returned to the gorge. 

"Yes." Duan Ling Tian lightly smiled as he nodded, and he seemed to have encountered something good, 

causing him to seem refreshed. 

"Then let’s go." Feng Wu Dao nodded, and then he once again condensed his Origin Energy into an 

enormous sword before carrying everyone including himself to flash through the sky and head directly 

towards the Darkhan Dynasty. 

On the way, Duan Ling Tian, who’d dealt with all of his trivial matters, had finally calmed his heart down 

completely. 

Duan Ling Tian held the Wind Concept Fragment as he cleared his mind and comprehended Wind 

Concept. 

Presently, the advancement of his Origin Energy had already arrived at the limits of the ninth level of the 

Void Initiation Stage under the assistance of the Rebirth Pill. 

What he had to do was to comprehend Intermediate Concept and smoothly break through to the Void 

Interpretation Stage! 

The entire journey was smooth and calm, and Duan Ling Tian’s returned smoothly to the Darkhan 

Dynasty and the Feng Clan. 

Duan Ling Tian put up temporarily in the Feng Clan Estate and silently comprehended Wind Concept. 

Of course, he would occasionally leave the Feng Clan Estate with Feng Tian Wu, and they would stroll 

about the Capital while buying some materials needed for weapons refinement, refining medicinal pills, 

and inscribing. 

So long as there was a large scale auction held in the Capital, Duan Ling Tian would go join in the fun 

with Feng Tian Wu, so he obtained quite a number of rare materials. 

Unknowingly, three months had passed. 



Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu had just left an auction house when Feng Tian Wu couldn’t help but 

ask. "Big Brother Duan, you seem to be extremely happy from obtaining that piece of strange metal 

earlier? What’s special about it?" 

"Tian Wu, when that piece of metal I obtained is combined with the materials I gathered earlier, then so 

long as I become a grade two Weapons Craftsman, I’ll be able to use them to refine a grade two spirit 

weapon!" Duan Ling Tian smiled. 

Grade two spirit weapon? 

Grade two Weapons Craftsman? 

Feng Tian Wu was slightly shocked, and in next to no time, she recalled that Duan Ling Tian was already 

a grade three Weapons Craftsman, causing her to come to a sudden understanding. 

"No wonder you’re so happy, Big Brother Duan. It turns out that it’s equivalent to having half a grade 

two spirit weapon in your possession." Feng Tian Wu was happy for Duan Ling Tian. 

"The day to depart towards the northern desert to participate in the Martial Competition of the Ten 

Dynasties is in a little more than a month away... At that time, I wonder if we have to leave with the 

others." Duan Ling Tian’s eyes flashed as he muttered to himself. 

"Big Brother Duan, you don’t want to go with them?" Feng Tian Wu asked. 

"I want to go around alone, as there’s much more freedom in this way." Duan Ling Tian smiled. 

 

Besides the various Dynasties, there was only the boundlessly vast Foreign Lands outside the Darkhan 

Dynasty. 

When he left this time, Duan Ling Tian really wanted to make stops and enjoy the view on the way to his 

heart’s content while experiencing some tempering as it was more interesting this way. 

If he followed and left with the large group, then journey wasn’t something he could decide on. 

"Then I’ll tell Father later... At that time, we won’t leave with the others," said Feng Tian Wu. 

"Okay." Duan Ling Tian replied before smiling. "Let’s return first." 

Duan Ling Tian’s mood was extremely good during these past few days because he’d already touched 

the threshold to the ninth level of Wind Concept, and he was confident he would completely 

comprehend ninth level Wind Concept in three days. 

Once he comprehended ninth level Elementary Wind Concept, then he would have the chance to touch 

the first level of Intermediate Wind Concept. At that time, his Origin Energy would smoothly transform 

into the Origin Energy that belonged solely to Void Interpretation Stage martial artists. 

While some were in delight, others were not. 

While Duan Ling Tian was feeling happy about his Wind Concept that was about to undergo a 

transformation, the Imperial Palace wasn’t calm. 



Within a beautifully decorated Audience Hall in the depths of the Imperial Palace, the Darkhan Dynasty’s 

Emperor sat upright at the top. His expression seemed gloomy as his gaze that was like a bolt of 

lightning descended onto a black clothed old man in the audience hall. "Imperial Uncle, I want to hear 

your opinion." 

The black clothed old man’s brows knit tightly as he said slowly, "I’m truly unable to wrap my head 

around this... Not to mention Imperial Brother was a careful person that wouldn’t make a move lightly 

without sufficient confidence. Even if Feng Wu Dao really followed by Duan Ling Tian’s side, he might 

not be able to protect Duan Ling Tian! According to my knowledge, Feng Wu Dao hasn’t broken through 

to the Void Transformation Stage." 

"Based on the current circumstances, something has happened to Grand Imperial Uncle... Otherwise, 

why hasn’t he returned after Duan Ling Tian has already returned for three months?" The Emperor’s 

tone was heavy. "There are only two possibilities to what happened to Grand Imperial Uncle. He was 

either killed by Feng Wu Dao or killed by another expert." 

"But, even if Feng Wu Dao caught up and broken through to the Void Transformation Stage in the past 

two years... He might not be a match for Grand Imperial Uncle. Otherwise, would the Feng Clan willingly 

be placed below our Imperial Family? So I feel the possibility that Feng Wu Dao killed Grand Imperial 

Uncle is extremely low." The Emperor finished speaking in a single breath yet his brows knit tightly 

together. 

If it wasn’t Feng Wu Dao that did it, then who was it? 

Moreover, if something had really happened to Grand Imperial Uncle, then once the news spreads, our 

Darkhan Dynasty’s Imperial Family will be in a precarious position, and we even might be replaced. 

The Emperor’s Grand Imperial Uncle was the ’God of Protection’ of the Imperial Family, and he was the 

biggest reliance of the Darkhan Dynasty’s to display might to deter all the forces around it. 

"Perhaps, Imperial Brother has encountered something that caused him to temporarily not return... I 

can’t think of anyone besides Feng Wu Dao that can threaten Imperial Brother in the Darkhan Dynasty." 

The black clothed old man continued. "No matter what, this piece of news must be locked down and 

must not be spread out." 

"Don’t worry Imperial Uncle, besides he himself, only you and I know that Grand Imperial Uncle made a 

move against Duan Ling Tian... So long and you and I don’t speak of it, then there will absolutely be no 

third person that knows of this matter," said the Emperor. 

Bang! 

In a spacious pavilion’s roomy courtyard, a young man in white clothes fiercely crushed the teacup in his 

hand to powder. 

"Big Brother." The beautiful woman that was watering the flowers nearby was startled by the young 

man in white clothes. 

"Yan, sorry. I accidentally crushed my cup." The young man in white clothes was precisely Zi Shang, and 

he squeezed out a trace of a smile that was even more unsightly than a crying expression before 

returning to his own room. 



"Big Brother..." The beautiful woman, Zi Shang’s younger sister, Zi Yan, couldn’t help but be slightly 

worried when she saw this scene, and she muttered. "You’re getting angry because of Duan Ling Tian 

again?" 

When she thought up to here, a trace of helplessness flashed within Zi Yan’s beautiful eyes. 

 

After he returned to his room, Zi Shang’s expression instantly darkened, and he grunted. "Duan Ling Tian 

is really lucky, he’s actually still alive until now... Could it be that his Majesty didn’t make a move against 

Duan Ling Tian?" 

"He left the Capital for almost two months, yet such a good opportunity was missed... Now it’s even 

more difficult to kill him!" Zi Shang was slightly infuriated as he didn’t know what the Emperor was 

doing. 

That day, after he instigated the Emperor, the Emperor had obviously aroused interest towards the 

incomplete Devilseal Tablet in Duan Ling Tian’s possession, yet Duan Ling Tian was still well and living 

after almost five months of time. 

"There’s no need to be impatient." Right at this moment, a ghastly and aged voice sounded out in Zi 

Shang’s mind. "Even if the Darkhan Dynasty’s Imperial Family doesn’t deal with him, could it be that 

you’re worried you won’t be able to find a chance in the future? 

"You’re about to leave the Darkhan Dynasty and head to the boundlessly vast Foreign Lands... Not to 

mention anything else, once you arrive at the Foreign Lands, so long as you leak the news to those 

powers of the Foreign Lands that the Devilseal Tablet in Duan Ling Tian’s possession is capable of 

providing an amplification of 100%, they would similarly be interested with the Devilseal Tablet." 

"Duan Ling Tian won’t be jumping around for long. Leak the news to the powers of the Foreign Lands 

and make them obtain that broken Devilseal Tablet. Even though it’s comparatively more difficult to 

seize it back from them in the future, it’s better than seizing it from Duan Ling Tian." The ghastly and 

aged voice continued to sound out, and it caused Zi Shang’s eyes to light up as if he was suddenly 

enlightened. 

"Elder Ghost is wise! I don’t believe that the powers of the Foreign Lands are as cowardly as the Darkhan 

Dynasty’s Imperial Family... Duan Ling Tian, wait for the great present I’m about to send your way." 

Unknowingly, the gloominess on Zi Shang’s face dispersed completely, and replacing it was a dense 

smile. 

But no matter who saw this smile, they would feel that it was slightly cold. 

Feng Clan Estate, in the estate within the estate. 

Two days had already passed since he returned from the auction that day. Duan Ling Tian hadn’t taken a 

step out of his room during these past two days, and it was even to the extent that Duan Ling Tian didn’t 

even eat. 

Whoosh! 



Suddenly, the spacious room was instantly enveloped by a gale that appeared out of thin air, and the 

gale ceaselessly swept out to cause the windows to creak and tremble intensely. 

Bang! 

Finally, the window at the side of the room was instantly pushed open by the gale, and then the gale 

seemed to have found an exit as they gushed out directly and blew the plants and flowers outside the 

window to the point of swaying. 

Right at this moment, the gale that wasn’t supplied with any more energy from behind had gradually 

died down. 

That gale that had stopped halfway was completely withdrawn by a single person within the room. 

On the bed in the room, Duan Ling Tian sat cross-legged while his body was suffused by strands of 

almost material azure energy, and the azure energy coiled around him to cause him to seem slightly 

illusory. 

Suddenly, Duan Ling Tian opened his eyes and a bright light flashed within them. 

At the same time, Duan Ling Tian’s figure slightly shook as the azure energy that coiled around his body 

whistled as they flashed out. 

Every time they flashed out, it would cause the airflow in the sky to tremble slightly and emit a wave of 

light and muffled howls. 

Whoosh! 

At the same time, everywhere the strands of material azure colored energy flashed in the sky, it would 

cause the energy of the heavens and the earth to roil. 

In the end, a phenomenon of the heavens and the earth was forcefully condensed in the sky above Duan 

Ling Tian. 

A total of nine ancient horned dragon silhouettes, and it was the symbol of ninth level Elementary 

Concept. 

"Ninth level Elementary Wind Concept... I’ve finally succeeded!" A delighted smile blood on Duan Ling 

Tian’s face as these few months of hard work wasn’t wasted in the end. 

"Now, I’m only a step away from the Void Interpretation Stage... I don’t have to worry about Origin 

Energy with the assistance of the Rebirth Pill. What I lack is comprehension of Concept." As he 

muttered, the smile on Duan Ling Tian’s face grew even more brilliant. 

Chapter 753: Azure Eyed Eagle 

 

Duan Ling Tian continued to rely on the Wind Concept Fragment to comprehend Wind Concept in the 

following days, and he noticed in the end that his improvement was slow, as if he’d encountered a 

bottleneck. 



"Perhaps I ought to stop." Duan Ling Tian thought in his heart. 

Of course, it was only Wind Concept that he stopped comprehending, but he could still comprehend 

other Concepts. 

Whoosh! 

In next to no time, Duan Ling Tian withdrew the first level Advanced Lightning Concept Fragment he’d 

obtained a few months ago after killing Bai Nan Xiang with the talisman, and he started comprehending. 

As the force of nature that represented heavenly punishment, the might of lightning was naturally 

formidable. 

Besides Ice Concept, Lightning faintly stood above the other forces of nature. 

As he held the Lightning Concept Fragment in his hand, Duan Ling Tian quickly immersed himself in the 

comprehension of lightning, and it seemed like waves of deafening thunderclaps resounded out by his 

ears. 

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! 

... 

Numerous thunderclaps practically blasted apart Duan Ling Tian’s ear drums. 

Under the assistance of the Concept Fragment, Duan Ling Tian’s Lightning Concept advanced at an 

extremely swift speed, but he would still try and take up the Wind Concept Fragment once in awhile to 

see if his comprehension of Wind Concept had returned back on the right track. 

Up until the day before leaving, the feeling when he comprehended Wind Concept in the past had 

returned after he comprehended fourth level Lightning Concept. 

When he held the Wind Concept Fragment, he felt as if he was enveloped by a gust of wind, and this 

sort of feeling was extremely wonderful and peculiar. 

At this moment, Duan Ling Tian felt as he he’d transformed into wind. 

His comprehension of Wind Concept still continued, whereas the day of departure had arrived at the 

appointed time. 

Right when Duan Ling Tian intended to head to the Imperial palace with Feng Tian Wu, she brought him 

a piece of good news. "Big Brother Duan, my father has notified the Emperor already. We three will 

head to the northern desert by ourselves, but we have to arrive at the Ancient Desert City before the 

Martial Competition of the Ten Dynasties that’s held half a year from now." 

"Ancient Desert City?" Duan Ling Tian was stunned, and then he looked curiously at Feng Tian Wu. 

"That’s where the Martial Competition of the Ten Dynasties is going to be carried out?" 

"Yes." Feng Tian Wu nodded. "The Ancient Desert City seems to be a city controlled by that power of the 

Foreign Lands that’s conducting the Martial Competition of the Ten Dynasties." 



"You said we three earlier?" Duan Ling Tian had a bewildered expression when he recalled Feng Tian 

Wu’s words from before. 

"Grandpa Kong isn’t following us this time," said Feng Tian Wu. 

Duan Ling Tian came to a sudden understanding. 

Whoosh! 

Suddenly, an enormous black figure flew over towards them from the distance to arrive above Duan Ling 

Tian and Feng Tian Wu in the blink of an eye, and waves of violent winds descended from high above in 

the sky, causing the clothes of Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu to flutter with the wind. 

"We ought to depart now." Right when Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu squinted and looked up, a 

familiar voice sounded out from high above in the sky behind the enormous creature. 

 

Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu soared up into the sky and descended onto the back of the enormous 

creature together when they heard this. 

Feng Wu Dao had been waiting there since long ago. 

"Let’s go!" Along with Feng Wu Dao’s light shout, the enormous creature beneath the three of them 

instantly transformed into a bolt of black lightning that flashed towards the north. 

In the blink of an eye, the Darkhan Dynasty’s Imperial City vanished before Duan Ling Tian’s eyes. 

"This is... An Azure Eyed Eagle?" Duan Ling Tian flashed through the memories of the Rebirth Martial 

Emperor as he looked at the enormous creature beneath his feet, and then he couldn’t help but cry out 

in shock. 

An Azure Eyed Eagle was a formidable demon beast that possessed the bloodline of a Void 

Interpretation Stage demon beast. 

When ordinary Azure Eyed Eagles matured to the limit, they would be demon beasts at the fourth, fifth, 

or sixth level of the Void Interpretation Stage, whereas, Azure Eyed Eagles with extraordinary natural 

talent would instead break through their shackles once they matured to the limit and break through to 

the seventh level of the Void Interpretation Stage. 

Even if it was an Azure Eyed Eagle with inferior natural talent, it would still be able to break through to 

the first level of the Void Interpretation Stage at least. 

"Little fellow, your judgment isn’t bad, as you’re actually able to recognize that I’m an Azure Eyed 

Eagle." Right at this moment, an aged and hoarse voice entered clearly into Duan Ling Tian’s ears. 

"Greetings, Senior." Duan Ling Tian was able to discern that this was the voice of the Azure Eyed Eagle, 

and he lightly nodded in greeting. 

As a demon beast at the Void Interpretation Stage, it was capable of speaking, and besides being unable 

to transform into human form, it was no different to humans in any other aspects, like intelligence. 



"Grandpa Qing, we haven’t seen each other for many years." Feng Tian Wu smiled as she greeted the 

Azure Eyed Eagle, and her tone was rather casual. 

"You little girl, you’ve grown more and more beautiful now." The Azure Eyed Eagle slightly turned his 

head before his sharp eyes looked concentratedly at Feng Tian Wu, and his voice was filled with 

amiableness. 

But when the Azure Eyed Eagle’s eyes descended onto Duan Ling Tian, it instead became even fiercer. 

"Little Fellow, if you dare make Little Girl Wu suffer, then I’ll surely tear you into two pieces!" As the 

Azure Eyed Eagle finished speaking, his tone was filled with ruthlessness, whereas, Duan Ling Tian didn’t 

doubt the words of the Azure Eyed Eagle. 

His Spiritual Force that stretched out had told him since long ago that this Azure Eyed Eagle just 

happened to be one of those Azure Eyed Eagles with extremely high natural talent, and its cultivation 

had already stepped into the seventh level of the Void Interpretation Stage. 

The words spoke by the Azure Eyed Eagle caused Duan Ling Tian to be slightly embarrassed for a time. 

Feng Tian Wu couldn’t watch idly by any longer and she hurriedly helped Duan Ling Tian out from the 

embarrassing situation and spoke angrily. "Grandpa Qing, if you continue talking nonsense, then I’ll 

ignore you in the future." 

"Little Girl Wu, you haven’t even got married, yet you’re already starting to help him... Looks like you’ll 

surely be completely controlled by him in the future." The Azure Eyed Eagle shook his head slightly as he 

sighed like a human. 

"Grandpa Qing, you!?" The Azure Eyed Eagle’s words caused Feng Tian Wu’s beautiful face to instantly 

flush red, and she was slightly angry and embarrassed, then she looked hurriedly at Duan Ling Tian. "Big 

Brother Duan, don’t pay attention to Grandpa Qing... He’s always liked to talk nonsense." 

Duan Ling Tian lightly smiled as he nodded and indicate that he didn’t take it to heart. 

At the same time that Feng Tian Wu heaved a sigh of relief when she saw this, she couldn’t avoid from 

revealing a slight sense of loss in the depths of her beautiful eyes. 

"Qing is my good friend, and we’ve already known each other for over 20 years." Feng Wu Dao, who’d 

remained silent all this time, spoke out to Duan Ling Tian. 

Duan Ling Tian nodded, and he was slightly surprised at the same time. Feng Wu Dao was at most a Void 

Initiation Stage martial artist 20 years ago, whereas, this Azure Eyed Eagle was most probably already at 

the Void Interpretation Stage. 

Such a great disparity was between them yet they were still able to become friends, so it may be 

assumed that there was surely a story in this. 

Azure Eyed Eagles were famous for their ruthlessness, so since he was able to become friends with Feng 

Wu Dao, he had presumably helped him with something, causing him to feel indebted in his heart. 

This was something that Duan Ling Tian was extremely easily capable of guessing through the records 

related to Azure Eyed Eagles in the memories of the Rebirth Martial Emperor. 



During the following stretch of the journey, this was verified in the conversations between him and Feng 

Tian Wu. 

Swoosh! 

 

The Azure Eyed Eagle’s speed was extremely swift, and it was at least swifter than the enormous sword 

that Feng Wu Dao condensed with Origin Energy to carry them. 

Of course, this didn’t mean that the Azure Eyed Eagle’s strength was stronger than Feng Wu Dao, but it 

was instead because Feng Wu Dao only utilized an extremely small amount of Origin Energy when he 

controlled the enormous sword, causing the enormous sword’s speed to reduce greatly and only be 

comparable to the speed of a fifth or sixth level Void Interpretation Stage martial artist. 

"Elder Qing, can you open up your Origin Energy barrier a little bit more? I want to try and sense the 

strong winds that move swiftly outside." Duan Ling Tian walked slowly to arrive behind the Azure Eyed 

Eagle’s neck, and he spoke courteously. 

"Hmm?" Feng Tian Wu was stunned, and then she said anxiously, "Big Brother Duan, Elder Qing is 

moving at full speed now, and the wind outside is extremely strong. It’s extremely difficult for you to 

resist it with your current cultivation." 

"I want to try." Duan Ling Tian smiled. 

"Qing, slow down and cooperate with him, and then increase your speed by an appropriate amount." 

Meanwhile, Feng Wu Dao spoke out, as he’d obviously discerned Duan Ling Tian’s intentions and 

intended to help Duan Ling Tian. 

"Thank you, Uncle Feng." After he noticed the Azure Eyed Eagle’s speed slowed down, Duan Ling Tian’s 

gaze lit up as he expressed his gratitude to Feng Wu Dao. 

Subsequently, the Azure Eyed Eagle slightly shrunk back the Origin Energy barrier behind his head, 

causing a large empty area to appear, and it was a space sufficient for Duan Ling Tian to temper himself 

on. 

Meanwhile, Duan Ling Tian, who stood behind the neck of the Azure Eyed Eagle, was completely 

exposed outside, and he could clearly sense the terrifying gale that assaulted his face. 

At this moment, the speed of the Azure Eyed Eagle was probably comparable to the full speed of a first 

level Void Interpretation Stage martial artist that was flying while relying solely on his Origin Energy. 

Duan Ling Tian didn’t feel too great pressure from this. 

Whoosh! 

Duan Ling Tian sat down cross-legged as the Wind Concept Fragment appeared out of thin air in his 

hand. Subsequently, he closed his eyes and comprehended Wind Concept to his heart’s content through 

the Wind Concept Fragment and the gale that assaulted his face. 



"Qing, continue speeding up!" When he saw Duan Ling Tian sit cross-legged there without moving like a 

mountain and didn’t feel any pressure, Feng Wu Dao spoke out to the Azure Eyed Eagle. 

As an experienced person, Feng Wu Dao knew clearly in his heart that only by making Duan Ling Tian 

feel pressure would it be able to help Duan Ling Tian to a greater degree. 

Early on when Duan Ling Tian spoke to the Azure Eyed Eagle, Feng Wu Dao had already guessed that 

Duan Ling Tian wanted to use this opportunity to comprehend Wind Concept, so he gave Duan Ling Tian 

a helping push. 

The wind grew stronger and stronger. 

Gradually, Duan Ling Tian felt his face almost being torn apart. 

The strong wind that assaulted his face ceaselessly blew past his ears, and the ear piercing howls of the 

wind shook his ear drums, causing him to feel extremely uncomfortable. 

But he endured it and didn’t make a sound. 

He moved his attention to the Wind Concept Fragment in his hand and attempted to forget this 

uncomfortable feeling. 

"This little fellow is really not bad." Right at this moment, the Azure Eyed Eagle spoke out with words 

that were filled with praise. "My current speed can be compared to an ordinary fourth level Void 

Interpretation Stage martial artist flying at full speed, yet he’s still enduring it forcefully. It’s already 

really good with his current cultivation." 

"Grandpa Qing, why don’t you slow down...?" Feng Tian Wu noticed Duan Ling Tian’s tensed cheeks, and 

she spoke with a worried expression. 

The Azure Eyed Eagle hadn’t replied when the nearby Feng Wu Dao had already spoken. "Qing, continue 

speeding up... Increase your speed to the extent of being comparable to a fifth level Void Interpretation 

Stage martial artist." 

Swoosh! 

As soon as Feng Wu Dao finished speaking and before Feng Tian Wu could react to what had happened, 

the Azure Eyed Eagle had already sped up once more. 

At the same time, waves of vast energy of the heavens and earth appeared between the surrounding 

clouds and mist and almost tore the clouds and mist apart before finally converging into numerous 

ancient horned dragon silhouettes. 

These ancient horned dragon silhouettes total a number of 70. 

The strength of 70 ancient horned dragons. 

This was a strength comparable to the full strength of a fifth level Void Interpretation Stage martial artist 

or demon beast. 
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The wind grew stronger and stronger, like blades that flashed towards Duan Ling Tian, leaving behind 

numerous tiny marks on Duan Ling Tian’s face. 

These were all tiny injuries sliced open by the wind. 

But every time these tiny injuries appeared, they would be completely repaired by the flickering Origin 

Energy on Duan Ling Tian’s body, and it seemed as if they’d never appeared. 

Meanwhile, strands of material azure colored energy started to rage on Duan Ling Tian’s body, and they 

accompanied his Origin Energy to seem to form gusts of clearly material azure colored gales. 

These gusts of azure colored gales coiled around Duan Ling Tian’s body and seemed to have formed into 

a layer of a protective barrier that protected Duan Ling Tian within it. 

The fierce gale continued to sweep over and assault Duan Ling Tian, and they blasted onto the azure 

colored gale and caused it to tremble. In the end, the fierce gale split apart into two and not a bit of it 

descended onto Duan Ling Tian. 

At the same time, a strange scene appeared. 

The Wind Concept that couldn’t completely conform to his Origin Energy had actually started to 

conform more and more with his Origin Energy, and it seemed as if this was urged on by the wind that 

assaulted him from ahead. 

"Speed up!" Feng Wu Dao’s noticed this change in the first possible moment, and he spoke out, causing 

the Azure Eyed Eagle to speed up once more. 

Not long after, the Azure Eyed Eagle’s speed had risen to be comparable to a sixth level Void 

Interpretation Stage martial artist. 

The wind was even stronger, and the azure colored strong winds around Duan Ling Tian’s body showed 

signs of dispersal. 

"Big Brother Duan..." Even though Feng Wu Dao’s beautiful face was still covered with worry, she was 

able to notice Duan Ling Tian’s improvement now, and the Wind Concept seemed to be silently 

improving with every passing moment. 

At the beginning, the azure colored gale that was formed from Duan Ling Tian’s Origin Energy combined 

with Wind Concept had already showed signs of dispersion, yet later on, it calmed down once more. 

At the same time, the azure colored gale became purer and purer. 

His Wind Concept had almost completely fused into his Origin Energy, and this feeling was as if it had 

transformed into wind. 

This feeling was similar to Zhan Shou Yong’s comprehension of Earth Concept and Bai Hao’s 

comprehension of Fire Concept. 

They’d comprehended ninth level Elementary Concept and were only half a step away for first level 

Intermediate Concept. 



In other words, Duan Ling Tian was moving in that direction and he wasn’t far away from them. 

If he improved a step further, the Wind Concept Duan Ling Tian had comprehended now was be able to 

completely materialize. 

The speed of the Azure Eyed Eagle was still increasing. 

Not long after, the Azure Eyed Eagle’s speed had already increased to its full speed. 

Of course, this was only his full speed when only using his seventh level Void Interpretation Stage Origin 

Energy, and he hadn’t utilized the Concept he’d comprehended. 

Otherwise, his speed would be even faster. 

But even then, the current Duan Ling Tian was still fearless towards the piercingly cold gale that 

assaulted his face because the Wind Concept that became more and more material around him had 

’swallowed’ all the wind that assaulted his face. 

"Continue." Feng Wu Dao spoke out. 

Whoosh! 

 

Fiery red energy swept out on the Azure Eyed Eagle’s body before fusing into the Origin Energy that 

surrounded him, and it seemed to have transformed into real scorching flames. 

At this moment, the Azure Eyed Eagle seemed to have transformed into a flaming bird that caused 

patches of flaming clouds to appear everywhere it passed. 

Along with the Azure Eyed Eagle speeding up, the gale increased in strength was more, whereas the 

azure colored gale that surrounded Duan Ling Tian’s body showed signs of collapsing once more, yet it 

didn’t collapse in the end, and it instead became even more flawless under the Azure Eyed Eagles 

appropriate increase in speed. 

The more flawless the azure colored gale was, it meant that the closer Duan Ling Tian’s Wind Concept 

was to becoming material. 

Time flew by. 

One month later, the azure colored gale on Duan Ling Tian’s body had finally stabilized, and then it 

gradually withdrew itself to completely fuse into his body in the end. 

Meanwhile, even if he didn’t have the protection of the azure colored energy, the terrifying gale that 

assaulted his face seemed to be unable to affect Duan Ling Tian in the slightest. 

Duan Ling Tian opened his eyes and spread upon his arms, and his face was covered in a brilliant smile 

when facing the strong winds that assaulted his face. "My concept has finally become material... 

Improving another step forward would be to attain first level Intermediate Wind Concept!" 

Even though he was only half a step away from Intermediate Concept, Duan Ling Tian knew clearly in his 

heart that this moment was the most difficult. 



"Elder Qing, thank you." Duan Ling Tian bowed towards the Azure Eyed Eagle’s head as he expressed his 

gratitude with extreme sincerity. 

This expression of thanks was from the heart. 

Because Duan Ling Tian knew that if the Azure Eyed Eagle didn’t cooperate with him, it would be 

impossible for him to allow his Wind Concept to complete the transformation to become material. 

"Little Fellow, besides Tian Wu, you’re the person with the best comprehension ability I’ve ever seen... 

But Tian Wu possesses the Fire Spirit Body, yet you don’t possess the Wind Spirit Body, so it’s truly rare 

for you to be able to so quickly comprehend Wind Concept to such an extent." The Azure Eyed Eagle 

wasn’t stingy with words of praise. 

"Elder Qing, you’re too kind." Duan Ling Tian spoke modestly. 

Subsequently, Duan Ling Tian turned around, leaving his back to face the gale that whistled over as he 

walked slowly to enter into the Azure Eyed Eagle’s Origin Energy barrier. 

"Congratulations, Big Brother Duan." Feng Tian Wu congratulated Duan Ling Tian. 

Duan Ling Tian lightly smiled as he nodded, and then he looked at Feng Wu Dao and met his gaze. The 

words of thanks that he originally wanted to speak were stopped under the indication in Feng Wu Dao’s 

gaze. 

Everything was said without speaking. 

"Where’re we now?" Duan Ling Tian looked down towards the boundless ground that ceaselessly 

flashed beneath his feet, and he asked curiously. 

"Big Brother Duan, we’ve already left the Darkhan Dynasty for over 10 days... This is the territory 

belonging to the Darming Dynasty, and we’ll be able to arrive at the Capital of Darming Dynasty in a few 

days. At that time, we’ll rest there for a bit." Feng Tian Wu was faintly exhausted as she spoke to Duan 

Ling Tian. 

"Okay." Duan Ling Tian nodded, and he never imagined that when he awoke from the state of 

comprehending Wind Concept, they were already in another Dynasty. 

Duan Ling Tian had once heard of the Darming Dynasty when he was in the Darkhan Dynasty. 

This was a Dynasty situated at the northwest of the Darkhan Dynasty, and the vastness of the area if 

occupied wasn’t the slightest bit inferior to the Darkhan Dynasty. 

Besides that, because it was even closer to the Foreign Lands than the Darkhan Dynasty, the practice of 

cultivation in the Darming Dynasty was even more formidable than the Darkhan Dynasty, and there 

were more genius martial artists born in the Darming Dynasty than the Darkhan Dynasty. 

A few days later, the Azure Eyed Eagle’s speed slowed down. 

Meanwhile, Duan Ling Tian looked down and a tiny black dot appeared within his field of vision, and 

along with the Azure Eyed Eagle getting closer, the tiny black dot became larger and larger before finally 

transforming into an enormous city that was like a colossus hibernating there. 



After the arrived outside the city, Duan Ling Tian was able to see the ancient city wall that surrounded 

the city. 

These walls emitted a feeling of ancientness at all times, and they seemed to be narrating the long 

history they existed in. 

"Qing, we’ll meet here five days from now." Feng Wu Dao notified the Azure Eyed Eagle before soaring 

up into the sky and leaving the back of the Azure Eyed Eagle first, whereas, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian 

Wu followed behind him to soar up into the sky. 

 

"Little Girl Wu, Little Fellow... See you both again in five days." The Azure Eyed Eagle’s sharp gaze 

flashed past Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu before he transformed into a ball of flames that vanished 

before their eyes. 

He only left behind the flaming clouds that were gradually becoming faint. 

"Let’s go." Duan Ling Tian’s group of three descended down from the sky and slowly walked in the 

Darming Dynasty’s Capital along its front entrance. 

After walking into the Capital of Darming Dynasty, Duan Ling Tian was able to sense the atmosphere 

here that was different to the atmosphere in the Darkhan Dynasty. The people they’d passed by all 

along the way obviously had tensed minds, and they seemed to be on guard against something at all 

times. 

Seeming to have discerned the bewilderment on Duan Ling Tian’s face, Feng Tian Wu explained. "Big 

Brother Duan, there are some people infatuated with cultivation that would frequently attack others 

arbitrarily in the Capital of Darming Dynasty, so it developed the mentality to always be on guard in the 

people of the Darming Dynasty." 

Duan Ling Tian came to a sudden understanding. "As expected of a Dynasty that’s neighboring the 

Foreign Lands. In terms of prevalence of the practice of cultivation, it’s indeed better than the Darkhan 

Dynasty." 

This was something that Duan Ling Tian had to admit. 

Duan Ling Tian’s group of three moved through the large streets in the Capital and headed towards the 

center of the Capital. 

At the same time, Duan Ling Tian sized up the surroundings with mild curiousness. 

Swoosh! 

Suddenly, a wave of ear piercing howls of the wind sounded out from afar and came closer and closer. 

Duan Ling Tian’s brows raised and couldn’t help but look ahead, and he noticed a middle aged man in 

grey clothes directly attacking two people that were walking together. 

Bang! Bang! 

Two palm strikes struck out and instantly killed the two people. 



"Third level of the Void Interpretation Stage?" Duan Ling Tian frowned as he looked at the 40 ancient 

horned dragon silhouettes in the sky above the grey clothed middle aged man as he never imagined that 

a Void Interpretation Stage martial artist would launch a sneak attack against someone on the street. 

He didn’t even utilize Concept before killing those two people, so the disparity in their strengths was 

obvious. 

"Hmm?" In next to no time, a wisp of a cold smile appeared on the corners of Duan Ling Tian’s mouth. 

Because he saw the gaze of the grey clothed middle aged man lock onto their group of three, or more 

precisely speaking, it had locked onto Feng Tian Wu. 

"What a beautiful woman! You’re mine!" The grey clothed middle aged man soared into the sky and 

flew toward them, and his eyes were filled with lust, as if Feng Tian Wu was already his. 

Presently, as he flashed over, his targets were aimed precisely at Duan Ling Tian and Feng Wu Dao. 

Obviously, as far as he was concerned, so long as he killed Duan Ling Tian and Feng Wu Dao, he would 

be able to possess Feng Tian Wu. 

Duan Ling Tian didn’t move because there was no need. 

Early on when the grey clothed middle aged man disrespected Feng Tian Wu, Duan Ling Tian had already 

noticed Feng Wu Dao’s gaze become completely piercingly cold. 

So he knew that this Uncle Feng of his was infuriated. 

Whoosh! 

The grey clothed middle aged man utilized his Concept when facing Duan Ling Tian and Feng Wu Dao. 

His Water Concept fused into his Origin Energy and was completely material, causing his entire body to 

seemed to have transformed into waves that slapped over fiercely. 

"Ninelayer Waves!" The grey clothed middle aged man shouted out explosively as his hands shook, and 

then his palms struck out. 

Instantly, the waves that slapped out towards them shot out in succession, and each was stronger than 

the previous. 

An entire nine layers of waves had ceaselessly collided with each other, causing the layer of wave at the 

front to become more and more swifter and powerful, and in the blink of an eye, it had already arrived 

before Duan Ling Tian and Feng Wu Dao. 

"Die!" The grey clothed middle aged man’s gaze was icy cold and didn’t possess the slightest emotion as 

if he’d already seen the scene of Duan Ling Tian and Feng Wu Dao being slapped to death by his palm 

strikes. 
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"F**k off!" Feng Wu Dao stood on the spot without moving like a mountain when facing the grey 

clothed middle aged man that approached menacingly, and the corners of his mouth moved slightly as 

he spat out two words unhurriedly. 

At the same time, a terrifying force that caused even the air to tremble instantly swept out with a raise 

of his hand, and it seemed as if it was assisted by the gods as it fearlessly moved to intercept the grey 

clothed middle aged man. 

Bang! 

Subsequently, an enormous bang sounded out, yet an enormous force instantly obliterated the grey 

clothed middle aged man’s attack that swept over, and the attack that was like nine layers of waves was 

completely obliterated. 

The two of them were completely not on the same level. 

Not only that, the grey clothed middle aged man approached swiftly, yet left even more swiftly. He was 

blasted flying with a casual raise of Feng Wu Dao’s hand and flew out over 10 meters, like an arrow that 

left the bow, before crashing onto the ground. 

After the grey clothed middle aged man fell to the ground, he bled from all seven apertures as his body 

trembled for a while without any reason, and then he was completely without any signs of life. 

He was utterly dead! 

Whoosh! 

On the other side, the energy of heaven and earth that had just roiled in the sky above Feng Wu Dao 

instantly vanished without a trace. 

The speed Feng Wu Dao attacked at was obvious from this, and it was fast to the point that even the 

energy of heaven and earth didn’t have enough time to react. 

Duan Ling Tian glanced indifferently at the middle aged man’s corpse, as he’d known the man was dead 

without a doubt since the moment the middle aged man attacked them. 

Especially when the middle aged man actually dared disrespect Tian Wu, that action had undoubtedly 

sped up the speed of his death. 

"Let’s go." Under Feng Wu Dao’s lead, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu followed closely to head 

forward all along the way. 

Everywhere they passed, all the people on the streets moved aside. 

These people had seen the scene that occurred earlier, the scene of a third level Void Interpretation 

Stage martial artist being killed instantly. 

These three people weren’t people that they could offend. 

"Tian Wu, you and Uncle Feng have come to the Capital of Darming Dynasty in the past?" When Duan 

Ling Tian noticed Feng Wu Dao moved familiarly to finally enter into an inn, he couldn’t help but ask 

Feng Tian Wu curiously. 



"Yes." Feng Tian Wu nodded. "I’ve come here twice with my Father, this is the third time." 

Duan Ling Tian came to a sudden understanding. 

In next to no time, Feng Wu Dao got three rooms, one for each of them. 

After notifying Feng Wu Dao and Feng Tian Wu, Duan Ling Tian returned to his room and washed up, 

washing away the fatigue from his journey, and then he opened up the window in the room. 

Outside the window was the inn’s inner courtyard, and it was an idyllic scene of birds and flowers that 

caused one to be unable to help but become calm. 

At the same time, the setting sun that descended gradually was reflected within Duan Ling Tian’s eyes. 

Duan Ling Tian’s gaze gradually became slightly dazed. 

 

"Unknowingly, it has already been over 10 years since I came to this world... When I think back to it now, 

time really does bring about change, and it feels as if everything has changed so quickly." Duan Ling Tian 

sighed. 

In his previous life, he could be said to be an emotionless machine of slaughter, whereas, in this lifetime, 

he possesses too many people he was concerned about. 

Besides that, he was similarly filled with curiosity towards this world, and at the same time he was filled 

with curiosity, he also wanted to possess strength that couldn’t be compared by another so that he 

could look down onto the universe and reign supreme. 

Only at that time would he be able to truly protect every single person that was by his side. 

If it was said that his target in the past was to become a Martial Emperor and become the strongest 

person on Cloud Continent, then he had a new target now. 

Even if he became a Martial Emperor, he still wanted to search through the mysterious world beyond 

the sea, as he wanted to know what exactly was there within the boundless sea. 

After all, even if it was the Rebirth Martial Emperor who was once the strongest expert on Cloud 

Continent, he didn’t dare enter deep into those areas to search it. 

He would carry out what the Rebirth Martial Emperor did not dare do. 

In this way, his arrival and journey in this world wouldn’t be in vain. 

"The pressing matter at hand is to become eminent in the Martial Competition of the Ten Dynasties... 

Only by revealing my worth will those powers of the Foreign Lands pay attention to me and allow me to 

join them." Duan Ling Tian’s eyes flashed as bright lights flickered within. "Besides the great treasure left 

behind by the Rebirth Martial Emperor, the next thing I must do is find Ke Er and Little Fei." 

After being separated for years, Duan Ling Tian missed his two fiancées even more deeply. 

When he returned the last time, he’d already found out from Qin Xiang about the whereabouts of those 

two fiancées of his. 



No matter if it was Ke Er or Little Fei, both of them were in a formidable sect in the Foreign Lands. 

That sect possessed a strength and influence that was unimaginable. 

So long as that sect was willing, even a powerhouse like the Darkhan Dynasty’s Imperial Family would be 

annihilated in an instant. 

The setting sun finally vanished and the veil of night started to descend. 

That night, Duan Ling Tian didn’t comprehend any Concepts, but instead lay on his bed and instead had 

a long and comfortable nap. 

This nap continued all the way until noon the next day before he finally awoke. 

"Satisfying." After he woke up, Duan Ling Tian stretched his limbs and felt refreshed. "It’s been so long 

since I had such satisfying sleep." 

Duan Ling Tian pushed open his room’s door and walked out after he washed up and changed his 

clothes, and he’d only just walked out of his room when he saw Feng Tian Wu walking over towards him. 

"Big Brother Duan, I was just about to go call you... It’s time to eat," said Feng Tian Wu to Duan Ling 

Tian. 

Feng Wu Dao’s room had a table filled with dishes, and they were still giving out steam. Obviously, 

they’d been served not long ago. 

Duan Ling Tian’s appetite couldn’t help but be aroused when he saw this table full of delicacies. 

Even though he was already capable of achieving inertia to a certain degree with his current cultivation, 

and he wouldn’t feel anything even if he didn’t eat for a long time. 

But when facing these delicacies, he was still unable to control himself. 

"Looks like you had a nice sleep." Feng Wu Dao greeted Duan Ling Tian. "Sit down and eat first... We 

won’t be staying in the Capital of Darming Dynasty for long. Let Tian Wu take you to go have a look at 

the Iceflame Pavilion after food, and you can properly experience the elegance of the number one 

restaurant in the Darming Dynasty." 

Iceflame Pavilion? 

Duan Ling Tian’s gaze flashed. 

 

Even though he’d only heard of the Iceflame Pavilion for the first time, since this Iceflame Pavilion was 

capable of being called the number one restaurant in the Darming Dynasty, then it would presumably 

have something special about it. 

After all, even if it was the Darkhan Dynasty, he’d never heard of a number one restaurant in the 

Darkhan Dynasty, because there wasn’t a single restaurant that dared claim to be number one. 

The first wasn’t something that anyone could claim to be, and if one didn’t have the ability, then one 

would only be asking for insult. 



After they finished eating, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu walked out of the inn. 

Duan Ling Tian couldn’t help but ask curiously once they’d just left the inn. "Tian Wu, on what bases 

does that Iceflame Pavilion call itself the number one restaurant in the Darming Dynasty?" 

"Big Brother Duan, the name of number one restaurant in the Darming Dynasty isn’t a name that the 

Iceflame Pavilion proclaimed by itself... It’s instead publicly acknowledged by everyone in the Darming 

Dynasty." Feng Tian Wu smiled. 

"Publicly acknowledged?" Duan Ling Tian frowned and was still slightly unable to wrap his head around 

it. "Could it be that there’s something special about that Iceflame Pavilion that causes everyone in the 

Darming Dynasty to publicly acknowledge it?" 

This was something that was extremely difficult for Duan Ling Tian to imagine. 

If it was a martial artist, then it wasn’t strange for the person to be called number one if he possessed a 

shocking strength, but wasn’t a restaurant only a place to eat and drink? 

On what basis did it make the entire Darming Dynasty publicly acknowledge it as the number one 

restaurant? 

"Big Brother Duan, you’ll know why it’s publicly acknowledge as the number one restaurant in the 

Darming Dynasty after you’ve been there." Feng Tian Wu smiled. "All those years ago when I and my 

Father arrived at the Darming Dynasty’s Capital for the first time, we’d once felt amazed by this... Yet we 

understood after we went there once, and we felt the Iceflame Pavilion deserved the name of number 

one restaurant in the Darming Dynasty." 

Duan Ling Tian laughed bitterly as Feng Tian Wu had actually kept him guessing at the critical moment. 

But he felt more and more curious towards the Iceflame Pavilion. 

"Big Brother Duan, over here." Under Feng Tian Wu’s lead, Duan Ling Tian moved through numerous 

spacious streets in the Capital of Darming Dynasty, and he seemed to have transformed into a fish that 

had returned to the water and was swimming forward freely. 

All along the way, Duan Ling Tian saw many battles, and death couldn’t be avoided in battles. 

At this moment, Duan Ling Tian once again clearly experienced the formidableness and prevalence of 

cultivating in the Darming Dynasty, and it was indeed something the Darkhan Dynasty couldn’t compare 

to. 

Of course, the Capital of the Darming Dynasty possessed patrolling city guards that maintained order, 

yet their numbers were limited, after all, and they were utterly unable to manage the numerous battles 

that occurred all around the Capital at the same time. 

Every time they headed over after obtaining the news, the person that had fought would have either 

fled or ran off to another place to look for someone else to battle. 

After half an hour, Feng Tian Wu’s figure stopped, whereas, Duan Ling Tian stopped along with her. 



At the same time, Duan Ling Tian raised his eyes to look over. With a single glance, he saw a restaurant 

that stood towering before his eyes, or more precisely speaking, this was a restaurant in the shape of a 

tower. 

This restaurant occupied a vast area, and even though the area it occupied grew smaller as it went up, 

even the highest floor was probably easily capable of accommodating over 100 people. 

In next to no time, Duan Ling Tian saw a conspicuous and large plaque with golden words on this tower 

shaped restaurant, and there were words written exquisitely atop it — Iceflame Pavilion! 

When he saw these words, Duan Ling Tian knew that they’d arrived at their destination. 

"There’s even a restaurant like this?" After he returned to his senses, Duan Ling Tian’s gaze couldn’t help 

but flash. "Even if it’s the Imperial Palace in the Capital of the Darming Dynasty, it probably doesn’t have 

a palace that’s higher than this... A restaurant with nine floors, this is too exaggerated." 

In his previous life, buildings with nine floors were everywhere, and they weren’t rarely seen. 

Yet after arriving at this world that was similar to the ancient times in his previous life, Duan Ling Tian 

had never seen a pavilion that was more than five floors high, and the Iceflame Pavilion before him was 

the tallest building he’d seen since coming to this world. 

"Tian Wu, I admit now that this restaurant is indeed capable of being called the number one restaurant 

in the Darming Dynasty based on the height of this pavilion." Duan Ling Tian said to Feng Tian Wu, "But, 

the ranking of a restaurant ought to not be based on its height, right?" 

"Big Brother Duan, I think you’re mistaken." Feng Tian Wu shook her head and smiled. "The reason this 

Iceflame Pavilion is called the number one restaurant in the Darming Dynasty isn’t because of its 

enormous tower shaped building that possesses nine floors." 

Duan Ling Tian came to an understanding when he heard this, and then he smiled. "Is that so? Then I’m 

more and more curious about it." 

Chapter 756: A Special Restaurant 

 

Two middle aged man with solemn expressions stood on either side of the entrance to the first floor of 

the Iceflame Restaurant, and they were like two guardians that stood on guard there. 

Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu walked side by side and walked in together. 

They’d only just entered through the entrance when Duan Ling Tian’s brows couldn’t help but frown 

because he noticed a trace of an extremely unusual aura. 

When his Spiritual Force stretched out, he noticed in the first possible moment that an Inscription 

Formation was set up at the entrance. 

This type of Inscription Formation was only an extremely ordinary Inscription Formation, and the Origin 

Energy within the bodies of the martial artists that passed through it would resonate with the Inscription 

Formation. 



When a martial artist obtained the acknowledgement of the Inscription Formation, the formation would 

emit a clear sound to indicate the person was welcome, whereas if it was a martial artist that didn’t 

obtain the acknowledgement of the Inscription Formation, then the formation would emit a low and 

displeasing sound that indicated rejection. 

All in all, this was an Inscription Formation that could determine a martial artist’s strength. 

"This is a restaurant, why does it have an Inscription Formation like this?" Duan Ling Tian was unable to 

wrap his head around it no matter how he racked his brains, and he walked slowly into the first floor of 

the Iceflame Pavilion with Feng Tian Wu. 

Obviously, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu had obtained the acknowledgement of the Inscription 

Formation that was set up at the entrance. 

Feng Tian Wu looked at Duan Ling Tian just after they entered through the entrance, and she asked with 

a surprised expression. "Big Brother Duan, aren’t you curious about those two sounds that sounded out 

when he just entered? Those two sounds only sounded out after we passed through the entrance." 

"Why would I be curious? Isn’t it only a simple Inscription Formation?" Duan Ling Tian shook his head 

and smiled. 

Feng Tian Wu was first stunned when she heard this, and then her beautiful face blushed slightly. "I 

forget that Big Brother Duan is a formidable Inscription Master." 

"But even though I’m not curious towards that Inscription Formation, why does a mere restaurant have 

an Inscription Formation like this set up within it? I’m extremely curious about this... Could it be that 

those martial artists whose cultivation is incapable to obtain the acknowledgement of this Inscription 

Formation are unable to enter?" Duan Ling Tian revealed a bewildered expression. 

As far as he was concerned, the Iceflame Restaurant was a restaurant no matter what. Could it be that 

martial artists with cultivations that were insufficient to obtain the acknowledgement of the Inscription 

Formation didn’t have the qualification to enter? 

Earlier, Duan Ling Tian had used his Spiritual Force to detect and feel out the Inscription Formation on 

the first floor’s entrance, and he knew that only martial artists at the first level of the Void Initiation 

Stage or above could obtain the acknowledgement of the Inscription Formation. 

In other words, a clear sound would only sound out when a martial artist at the first level of the Void 

Initiation Stage or above entered. 

If a martial artist below the Void Initiation Stage entered, then a low and displeasing sound would be 

emitted. 

"Big Brother Duan, you’ve really guessed correctly... This Iceflame Restaurant does indeed have a 

restriction. One must at least be a first level Void Initiation Stage martial artist if one wants to enter and 

drink wine." Feng Tian Wu spoke as she turned around to look at the entrance. "You ought to have 

noticed those two people that were standing outside. If there’re martial artists with cultivations below 

the Void Initiation Stage, then the martial artists would be directly kicked out by them. These two 

people are both first level Void Initiation Stage martial artists." 



Feng Tian Wu’s words caused Duan Ling Tian to be speechless. 

Even this is possible? 

What sort of restaurant is this? They’ve opened their doors, yet want to choose their customers? 

 

"Big Brother Duan, are you thinking that the Iceflame Pavilion’s actions of keeping out most of the 

customers to truly be unwise?" Feng Tian Wu seemed to have seen through Duan Ling Tian’s thoughts 

and asked with a light smile on her face. 

Duan Ling Tian nodded as he indeed felt like this. 

As far as he was concerned, the Iceflame Pavilion was only a restaurant no matter what, and since it had 

opened its doors to do business, then it couldn’t keep its customers out, right? 

In this way, their loss of profit would be extremely great. 

"Big Brother Duan, this Iceflame Pavilion is the business under the number one clan of the Darming 

Dynasty, the Zhao Clan, that provides the greatest profit." Feng Tian Wu revealed the origins of the 

Iceflame pavilion. 

"The number one clan of the Darming Dynasty?" Duan Ling Tian was slightly shocked in his heart when 

he heard this. 

He naturally knew what the words ‘number one clan in the Darming Dynasty’ meant, it represented the 

Zhao Clan possessed an extremely lofty status in the Darming Dynasty, and it was practically equal to the 

status of the Feng Clan in the Darkhan Dynasty. 

It was even to the extent that because of how dominant cultivating was in the Darming Dynasty, a 

martial artist that was even more formidable than Feng Wu Dao might exist within the Zhao Clan. 

Now, when he found out about the origins of the Iceflame Pavilion and heard that it was the business 

with the greatest profit under the Zhao Clan, Duan Ling Tian was shocked in his heart once again. 

"Could it be that there’s more than meets the eye?" Duan Ling Tian thought to himself. 

Meanwhile, Feng Tian Wu said with a smile, "Big Brother Duan, do you know that the wine in the 

Iceflame Pavilion are sold at an almost astronomical price? Even if it’s the wine in the first floor, there 

are very few martial artists below the Void Initiation Stage that’re capable of consuming it. 

"Of course, even though the Iceflame Pavilion imposed a restriction on the cultivation of its customers, if 

a martial artist below the Void Initiation Stage followed a martial artist at the Void Initiation Stage or 

above to enter the Iceflame Pavilion, then it completely conforms with the rules of the Iceflame Pavilion 

and they wouldn’t be kicked out." Feng Tian Wu finished speaking with a single breath. 

Duan Ling Tian nodded and couldn’t help but imagine in his heart. "An astronomical price? Could it be 

that the wine in this Iceflame Pavilion is capable of being priced with Origin Stones?" 

"Big Brother Duan, let’s go over there to exchange for some mid grade Origin Stones." Right at this 

moment, Feng Tian Wu’s voice sounded out and interrupted Duan Ling Tian’s thoughts. 



"Mid grade Origin Stones?" After he returned to his senses, Duan Ling Tian’s pupils constricted. 

Subsequently, he followed Feng Tian Wu to arrive before a counter at the outer area of the first floor. 

"I’ll exchange 100 mid grade Origin Stones." Feng Tian Wu readily withdrew 10,000 low grade Origin 

Stones from her Spatial Ring and spoke to the attendant behind the counter. 

Right when Duan Ling Tian was curious if the attendant would be able to produce so many mid grade 

Origin Stones, the attendant didn’t say anything before directly withdrawing 100 mid grade Origin 

Stones. "Customer, these are the Origin Stones you wanted." 

At the same time, the attendant put away the 10,000 low grade Origin Stones, his movements were 

smooth like flowing water, and it was as if he’d rehearsed it countless times over. 

"Tian Wu, you’re..." Duan Ling Tian was slightly astonished. 

"Big Brother Duan, I forget to ask for Origin Stones from my Father before coming... Can you lend me 

30,000 low grade Origin Stones?" said Feng Tian Wu to Duan Ling Tian. 

"You... You still want to exchange more?" Duan Ling Tian was slightly speechless. But he still readily 

withdrew 30,000 low grade Origin Stones and placed it on the counter. 

Meanwhile, there was slight astonishment in the eyes of the attendant behind the counter, and the 

attitude he treated Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu with underwent a tremendous change. 

People that were capable of producing 40,000 low grade Origin Stones at one go and were even two 

young people were obviously people that possessed a respected identity. 

 

"Customer, these are 300 mid grade Origin Stones, please check and accept it." The attendant slightly 

bowed to Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu. 

With a raise of her hand, Feng Tian Wu put away the 300 mid grade Origin Stones, and then she smiled 

to Duan Ling Tian. "Big Brother Duan, let’s go." 

Duan Ling Tian nodded slightly stiffly, and his mind had flown off since some time ago. 

At the beginning, he was surprised because they were capable of exchanging for mid grade Origin 

Stones in the Darming Dynasty’s Capital, yet with a quick thought, he came to an understanding. 

The Darming Dynasty neighbored the Foreign Lands, and even if the Darming Dynasty didn’t possess a 

mid grade Origin Stone Vein, there were surely a large amount of mid grade Origin Stones that flowed in 

from the Foreign Lands. 

When he thought like this, all of this wasn’t surprising. 

Subsequently, Duan Ling Tian was similarly filled with curiosity towards the reason Feng Tian Wu 

exchanged for mid grade Origin Stones, and he was curious if Feng Tian Wu had exchanged them for the 

sake of cultivating or to drink wine. 



"Even though there are many wines in some places of the Foreign Lands that are worth a few or even a 

few tens of mid grade Origin Stones, and there are even some wines that are worth a few or even a few 

tens of high grade Origin Stones... But that’s at the Foreign Lands after all, and those wines are 

comparatively special. They’re either capable of being serving as spirit fruits to improve the cultivation 

of the person that drinks the wine, or it’s able to improve the comprehension of Concept of the person 

that drinks the wine." Through the memories of the Rebirth Martial Emperor, Duan Ling Tian knew in 

detail about some special wines in the Foreign Lands. 

But, a mere Darming Dynasty required others to buy wine with mid grade Origin Stones? 

This was something that Duan Ling Tian slightly didn’t dare believe. 

"Perhaps that it’s only a comparatively special wine, and its taken as a fine and rare wine by the Zhao 

Clan to earn Origin Stones..." Duan Ling Tian thought in his heart, and for a time, he felt that the Zhao 

Clan was truly a clan of black hearted businessmen. 

They’re too black hearted! 

After they exchanged for mid grade Origin Stones at the counter, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu 

walked side by side into the hall, and only now could they be considered to have truly entered the first 

floor of the Iceflame Pavilion. 

The first floor of the Iceflame Pavilion was also the most spacious floor amongst the nine floors of the 

Iceflame Pavilion, and it was capable of accommodating a few hundreds of people without seeming 

cramped. 

When Duan Ling Tian had just entered, he noticed that more than half of the tables were filled with 

people, and there were many old people and middle aged people, whereas, there were also a few young 

people. 

Even if cultivating was prevalent in the Darming Dynasty, there were obviously few martial artists in the 

Capital that were capable of breaking through to the Void Initiation Stage at a young age. 

Presently, these people were silently savoring their wine, and the people sitting at the same table 

looked at each other yet didn’t make a sound. Obviously, they were communicating via Origin Energy. 

Because of this, even though there were almost 200 people in the first floor of the Iceflame Pavilion, yet 

it seemed exceedingly quiet. 

There were only the occasional sounds of wine cups colliding with each other and wine cups descending 

onto the table. 

"Tian Wu, could it be that there’s a rule that others can’t speak in the Iceflame Pavilion?" It was the first 

time that Duan Ling Tian had seen a restaurant that had so many people, yet was so quiet, and he 

couldn’t help but ask Feng Tian Wu via voice transmission in surprise. 

"There isn’t." Feng Tian Wu shook her head and said, "There isn’t a rule that prohibits speaking in the 

Iceflame Pavilion... But many of the people that come here more or less don’t want the contents of their 

conversations to be know by a third person, so they mostly communicate via voice transmission." 



Duan Ling Tian smiled with enlightenment. "So that’s how it is. I thought that not only does this Iceflame 

Pavilion restrict martial artists below the Void Initiation Stage from entering, it also restricts people from 

speaking." 

"How could that be possible?" Feng Tian Wu couldn’t help but laugh. 

The appearance of Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu wasn’t paid attention to by many people, yet when 

the two of them spoke and chatted in this quiet environment, their voices had instead clearly entered 

into the ears of everyone in the first floor of the Iceflame Pavilion. 

Chapter 757: Target, The Seventh Floor! 

 

Numerous gazes swept towards Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu, and some of them were faintly filled 

with surprise. 

Obviously, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu’s ages had shocked them. 

As far as they were concerned, since this pair of young man and woman were capable of coming here, 

then it indicated that one of them is at least a Void Initiation Stage martial artist. 

No matter who was the Void Initiation Stage martial artist, it was sufficient to be shocking. 

Because amongst the two of them, the violet clothed young man that was comparatively older seemed 

to only be around the age of 25. 

Even if it was the Darming Dynasty, a Void Initiation Stage martial artist at such an age was considered 

to be extremely rare. 

"I wonder from which power they’re from? They’re actually so outstanding." Many people were shocked 

in their hearts. 

"Big Brother Duan, let’s go directly to the seventh floor... Only the wine there is the true specialty wine 

of the Iceflame Pavilion." Feng Tian Wu smiled lightly to Duan Ling Tian and gestured to Duan Ling Tian 

before striding out to walk towards the nearby stairway that led to the second floor of the Iceflame 

Pavilion, and then she walked up the stairs with large strides. 

Duan Ling Tian followed closely behind. 

For a time, all the customers in the first floor of Iceflame Restaurant were petrified. 

The second floor of the Iceflame Pavilion was different to the first floor. 

On the first floor, so long as one was a Void Initiation Stage martial artist, then one could enter even if 

one was a first level Void Initiation Stage martial artist, whereas, the second floor could only be entered 

by second level Void Initiation Stage martial artists. 

Of course, if there was a second level Void Initiation Stage martial artist amongst one’s companions, 

then one could also ascend the second floor to drink wine. 

The higher the floor of the Iceflame Restaurant, the stronger the strength of the wine on it. 



Supposedly, the wine on the seventh floor and above could be compared to spirit fruits to a certain 

extent, and it was capable of tempering and improving one’s Origin Energy. 

"I didn’t hear wrongly earlier, right? That red clothed young woman that possessed unrivalled beauty 

seemed to have said she wants to ascend to the seventh floor?" 

An old man in the hall of the first floor recovered from his shock, and he couldn’t help but exclaim out 

with a low voice and was in slight disbelief. 

The Iceflame Pavilion had a total of nine floors, and every single floor required a different cultivation. 

For example, the seventh floor was place only martial artists at the seventh level of the Void Initiation 

Stage or above could enter. 

"You didn’t hear wrongly... I heard it as well." 

"I heard it too." 

... 

Instantly, many people seconded the views of the others. 

"Two people like them are really capable of ascending the seventh floor?" Some people couldn’t help 

but speak out with doubt. 

"It’s probably quite unlikely... If they’re really capable of ascending the seventh floor, then their natural 

talent is even better than Young Master Wei Yi." Some people shook their heads. 

"Right, even if it’s Young Master Wei Yi, he only broke through to the seventh level of the Void Initiation 

Stage at the age of 30... In terms of natural talent and comprehension ability, only his Majesty the 

Crown Prince can compare to Young Master Wei Yi amongst the younger generation of our Darming 

Dynasty." 

Perhaps, even Feng Tian Wu didn’t know that a single thing she said had caused the entire first floor of 

the Iceflame Pavilion to be completely bustling. 

 

Meanwhile, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu had first ascended to the second floor of the Iceflame 

Pavilion before subsequently ascending the third floor of the Iceflame Pavilion. 

"These two Inscription Formations were slightly different... The Inscription Formation on the second 

floor has a restriction at the second level of the Void Initiation Stage, whereas, the third floor’s 

Inscription Formation has a restriction at the third level of the Void Initiation Stage." Duan Ling Tian 

thought in his heart when he walked into the third floor’s hall, and he recalled the two Inscription 

Formations he’d experienced earlier. 

Meanwhile, he obtained an answer. 

If one wanted to ascend the second floor of the Iceflame Pavilion, one must be a second level Void 

Initiation Stage martial artist, whereas, if one wanted to ascend the third floor, then one must be a third 

level Void Initiation Stage martial artist. 



"In this way, the later floors can be deduced from this? So if one wanted to ascend the seventh floor of 

the Iceflame Pavilion that Tian Wu mentioned, then one must be a martial artist at the seventh level of 

the Void Initiation Stage?" Duan Ling Tian guessed this extremely easily. 

Whoosh! 

At the same time, the crowd of customers on the third floor revealed expressions of astonishment when 

they saw Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu. 

Presently, not many young people could be seen sitting alone in the third floor. 

Most of the young people had some old men or middle aged men sitting by their sides, and they were 

obviously brought up by these people. 

Otherwise, they utterly didn’t possess the qualifications to ascend here with their cultivations. 

When they saw Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu ascend the third floor and were not accompanied by a 

senior, the entire third floor of the Iceflame Pavilion was stirred. 

"My god! How old are they?" 

"This natural talent is simply heaven defying! Even if they’re compared with Young Master Wei Yi and his 

Majesty the Crown prince, they seem to be on par, right?" 

"This red clothed young woman is even younger and looks to be a little over 20... If she’s really a third 

level Void Initiation Stage martial artist, then her natural talent is simply greater than Young Master Wei 

Yi and his Majesty the Crown Prince!" 

... 

The entire third floor of the Iceflame Pavilion was bustling as the crowd of customers weren’t the 

slightest bit stingy with their words of praise towards Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu. 

Right when they thought Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu would sit down at the third floor of the 

Iceflame Pavilion, a scene that caused them to be moved once more had appeared. 

They saw the violet clothed young man and red clothed young woman had actually continued to ascend 

the stairway that led to the fourth floor. 

"The fourth floor... They actually want to go to the fourth floor!!" Along with an astonished voice 

sounding out, the entire third floor fell into deathly silence. 

The strongest customer that sat at the third floor was only at the third level of the Void Initiation Stage, 

yet when they saw two young people that weren’t more than 30 years old heading towards the fourth 

floor now, they felt that they’d simply lived their lives in vain. 

When he ascended the fourth floor and passed by the two middle aged men that were guarding at the 

sides of the stairway, Duan Ling Tian had once again sensed the existence of an Inscription Formation. 

Meanwhile, two clear sounds resounded out, and it ‘welcomed’ Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu. 



The two middle aged men that stood on guard at the entrance of the stairway at the fourth floor 

couldn’t help but glance at each other, and both of them saw astonishment in the eyes of the other. 

Obviously, they were shocked by the accomplishments Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu had obtained 

at such an age. 

Two fourth Void Initiation Stage martial artists weren’t sufficient to cause them to be moved. 

But if a title of being a little over the age of 20 and around the age of 25 were added on to the fourth 

level Void Initiation Stage martial artists, then it was sufficient to cause them to be extremely shocked. 

On the other hand, the customers on the fourth floor couldn’t help but be astonished when they saw 

Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu. 

Especially when they saw Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu continuing to walk towards the fifth floor, 

most of them were petrified and were unable to recover from their shock for a long time. 

The fifth floor had another Inscription Formation as well. 

Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu entered into it and encountered a similar treatment as before. 

 

Under numerous gazes of extreme shock, the two of them once again headed towards the sixth floor, 

causing the crowd of customers in the fifth floor to be flabbergasted. 

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! 

... 

For a time, the sound of cups falling to the ground resounded out successively. 

In next to no time, waves of wailing that were filled with deep regret resounded out right after. 

The wine in the fifth floor of the Iceflame Pavilion wasn’t cheap, and wasting it just like this had caused 

them to be unable to refrain from feeling an ache in their hearts. 

The sixth floor, at the entrance to the stairway. 

When they saw Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu ascend to the sixth floor, the two middle aged men 

that stood on guard there were slightly stunned, but they didn’t say anything. 

Being able to walk up to here indicated that one of the two young people before them surely had a 

strength at the fifth level of the Void Initiation Stage or above. 

As for if one of them was at the sixth level of the Void Initiation Stage, it instead required the Inscription 

Formation’s verification. 

When Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu walked past the stairway, two clear sounds suddenly resounded 

out at the entrance of the stairway, causing the two middle aged men to be completely stunned. 

They knew what this meant, it meant that both the young man and young woman were existences at 

the sixth level of the Void Initiation Stage or above. 



As expected, along with the arrival of Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu, the sixth floor was in an uproar. 

"Freaks!" 

"Monsters!" 

... 

Similar exclamations of shock rose and fell. 

These people that emitted the exclamations stared fixedly at Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu with 

faces that were filled with astonishment. 

"Heavens! This violet clothed young man is a sixth level Void Initiation Stage martial artist? His natural 

talent has obviously surpassed Young Master Wei Yi and his Majesty the Crown Prince... Who exactly is 

he? I’ve actually never heard of him in the past." 

"There’s a figure like this in our Darming Dynasty?" 

"Which power is actually capable of fostering such outstanding young genius? If he was born a few years 

earlier, then even if it’s Young Master Wei Yi or his Majesty the Crown Prince, they would probably be 

left extremely far behind by him." 

... 

At this moment, the gazes of the people in the sixth floor had completely locked onto Duan Ling Tian. 

They firmly believed unanimously that Duan Ling Tian was a sixth level Void Initiation Stage martial 

artist. 

As for Feng Tian Wu, they didn’t dare think about it. Because Feng Tian Wu was truly too young, so they 

thought that Feng Tian Wu was only capable of ascending the sixth floor because she had followed Duan 

Ling Tian. 

If they knew that both Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu were martial artists at the sixth level of the Void 

Initiation Stage or above, it was a mystery what their expressions would look like. 

"Young Master Wei Yi? His Majesty the Crown Prince?" Duan Ling Tian’s brows raised. All along the way, 

he’d heard these two people being mentioned more than once, and the tone the people had when they 

spoke of these two people was filled with respect. 

Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu disregarded the waves of shocked exclamations that came from 

behind them as they ascended the stairway that led to the seventh floor. 

At the same time, Duan Ling Tian couldn’t help but ask curiously. "Tian Wu, do you know who the Young 

Master Wei Yi and Crown Prince they speak of are?" 

Feng Tian Wu nodded and then said, "That Young Master Wei Yi is the number one expert in the 

younger generation of the Zhao Clan, Zhao Wei Yi. As for the Crown Prince, he’s instead the current 

Crown Prince of the Darming Dynasty’s Imperial Family, Lu Yong. 



"Zhao Wei Yi, Lu Yong, the widely known strongest experts of the Darming Dynasty’s younger 

generation... Their strengths surpass our Darkhan Dynasty’s Zhang Shou Yong, Ye Xiao, and Bai He." 

The reason Feng Tian Wu used Zhang Shou Yong, Ye Xiao, and Bai He as a comparison was because they 

were the most famous young geniuses in the Darkhan Dynasty before the Dynasty Martial Competition 

of the Darkhan Dynasty, whereas, no matter if it was Duan Ling Tian, Zi Shang, or Bai Hao, all of them 

could be considered to be black horses. 

Chapter 758: Blazer Wine 

 

Not long after, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu arrived at the seventh floor of the Iceflame Pavilion. 

After they saw Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu, the two middle aged men that stood on guard at the 

stairway to the seventh floor couldn’t help but reveal shocked expressions. 

Obviously, they’d never imagined that there would actually be two young people that ascended the 

seventh floor. 

If these two young people had seniors following by their side, then the guards wouldn’t have been 

surprised, but the problem was that there was no one following by the side of the two young people. 

In other words, there was at least a sixth level Void Initiation Stage martial artist amongst them, 

whereas, their arrival to the stairway obviously meant that they wanted to ascend the seventh floor. 

"Seventh level of the Void Initiation Stage?" The two middle aged men looked at each other and saw 

astonishment and disbelief in each other’s eyes. 

Right when they felt surprised because of this, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu had already passed 

through the entrance to the stairway. 

Just like Duan Ling Tian had guessed, the Inscription Formation here required a cultivation at the 

seventh level of the Void Initiation Stage. 

Two clear sounds resounding out caused the two middle aged men to seem as if they’d awoken from a 

dream. 

In the next moment, the astonishment on their faces grew deeper, and their eyes that were filled with 

disbelief flashed up and down from Duan Ling Tian to Feng Tian Wu while being covered in shock. 

Never had they imagined that the truth would actually be more terrifying than their imaginations. 

It wasn’t just one young person amongst the two that was at the seventh level of the Void Initiation 

Stage, but both of them. 

"One looks to be around 25... The other is even more exaggerated and looks to be only a little over 20! 

When did such monsters appear in our Darming Dynasty?" One of the middle aged men couldn’t help 

but send a voice transmission to his companion. 

"If they’re members of our Darming Dynasty, do you think they would be people that are unknown to 

the public?" The other middle aged man seemed to have guessed something. 



"What you mean is... They’re from another Dynasty?" 

"Don’t forget that the Martial Competition of the Ten Dynasties is starting in a few months, and there 

are three Dynasties that have to pass through our Darming Dynasty to head to the northern desert." 

... 

No matter what the two middle aged men exchanged in private, Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu had 

already walked into the hall on the seventh floor. 

Even though the seventh floor’s hall wasn’t as spacious as the sixth floor, yet it wasn’t cramped. 

Presently, there were a few customers scattered across the seventh floor’s hall, and they were quietly 

savoring the wine in their cups and weren’t paying the slightest bit of attention to everything in their 

surroundings. 

Duan Ling Tian and Feng Tian Wu’s appearance didn’t draw too much attention. 

"Big Brother Duan, follow me." Under Feng Tian Wu’s lead, Duan Ling Tian arrived and sat down at a 

nearby table, and the table here was extremely different from the table in an ordinary restaurant. 

Firstly, the bottom of the table was sealed up tightly as if something was stored within it. 

Secondly, there were actually ten small holes that circled together on the surface of the table, and they 

looked to be extremely unique. 

After they sat down, Feng Tian Wu smiled. "Big Brother Duan, let’s drink two cups of wine here first." 

 

"Okay." Duan Ling Tian nodded, and then he raised his head and looked around for a while before 

frowning while shouting out. "Hey! Attendant... Where’s the attendant?" 

Attendant? 

Duan Ling Tian’s words were like a stone that caused a thousand ripples, and it caused the atmosphere 

in the entire seventh floor of the Iceflame Pavilion to freeze up slightly, whereas, Duan Ling Tian’s voice 

wasn’t soft and it entered into the ears of the two middle aged men that were on guard at the stairway. 

"He... He hasn’t come to our Iceflame Pavilion in the past?" One of the middle aged men couldn’t help 

but gulp down a mouthful of saliva. 

"Pro... Probably." The other middle aged man spoke stiffly. 

After Duan Ling Tian shouted out, he noticed that the gazes of all the customers in the seventh floor 

couldn’t help but descend onto him. 

"Hmm?" Duan Ling Tian couldn’t help but be stunned when he noticed the gazes of all these people was 

slightly strange. 

Is there something on my face? 



"It’s still the first time I’ve seen someone call out for an attendant on the seventh floor of the Iceflame 

pavilion." A nearby old man laughed. 

"It’s probably his first time here... But I presume they were able to come here because of senior of theirs 

brought them here. But could it be that their seniors didn’t tell them that the Iceflame Pavilion doesn’t 

have attendants?" Another person laughed. 

"Their seniors are really something to actually leave them here and disregard them." 

"Their seniors probably sent them here before leaving." 

... 

Numerous voices entered into Duan Ling Tian’s ears, and they caused Duan Ling Tian to feel his face go 

hot. 

There’s no attendants? 

How do we drink when there are no attendants? 

"Big Brother Duan." Meanwhile, Feng Tian Wu spoke out, and her beautiful face was flushed red as 

she’d never thought that Duan Ling Tian would shout out for an attendant in the seventh floor of the 

Iceflame Pavilion. 

Earlier, she even wasn’t in time to warn Duan Ling Tian. 

"Tian Wu, there’re no attendants here... So how do we drink wine?" Duan Ling Tian couldn’t help but ask 

in a light voice. 

Feng Tian Wu didn’t answer Duan Ling Tian but instead directly withdrew ten mid grade Origin Stones 

from her Spatial Ring, and with a raise of her hand, she placed the Origin Stones into the 10 small holes 

on the surface of the table. 

In the next moment, Duan Ling Tian noticed a strand of a familiar aura being emitted. 

An Inscription Formation! 

At this moment, Duan Ling Tian flashed through the memories of the Rebirth Martial Emperor and 

finally realized what was going on. 

In the memories of the Rebirth Martial Emperor, some restaurants in the Foreign Lands didn’t have 

attendants, and if one wanted to drink wine, then one must place Origin Stones into the small holes on 

the surface of the table to activate the Inscription Formation inscribed on the table. 

After the Inscription Formation was activated, the wine would be sent up from the center of the table. 

It was similar to vending machines from the earth in his previous life, as it would automatically send out 

the drink one wanted after money was put in. 

Of course, the earth of his previous life relied on science, whereas, this world relied on Inscription 

Formations instead. 

All methods lead to the same end, and their objectives were similar. 



 

"No wonder they would say that... I’ve really made a fool of myself." Duan Ling Tian was embarrassed to 

the point of being ashamed to show his face after he found out what was going on, and he wished for 

nothing more than to drill a hole in the ground and hide there. 

Whoosh! 

Meanwhile, a faint layer of a light barrier appeared at the center of the ten Origin Stones that formed a 

circle on the table, and half of the light barrier was blue in color, the other was red. 

"Big Brother Duan, I’ll give you a jug of Blazer Wine first." Feng Tian Wu spoke as she pressed her hand 

onto the red side of the light barrier. 

Instantly, the barrier vanished and the ten Origin Stones were swallowed into the table. 

Subsequently, a light sound was emitted from the center of the table, and a tray that had a jug and 

winecup on it slowly ascended to appear before Duan Ling Tian’s eyes. 

"Blazer Wine?" Duan Ling Tian’s eyes flashed before he started to search the memories of the Rebirth 

Martial Emperor, and he quickly found out what sort of wine this was. 

Drinking down Blazer Wine was like swallowing a ball of flames, causing one’s entire body including 

one’s flesh, bones, and meridians to feel as if it was blazed by scorching flames at that moment. 

That feeling was extremely powerful and satisfying! 

"Big Brother Duan, this Blazer Wine contains extremely dense spirit energy within it, and it possesses a 

similar effect as spirit fruits, yet is inferior to spirit fruits. Of course, the greatest effect of the Blazer 

Wine is to temper one’s Origin Energy, and it’s capable of making one’s Origin Energy become even 

purer." Feng Tian Wu didn’t know that Duan Ling Tian already knew the ‘details’ of the Blazer Wine, and 

she introduced it to Duan Ling Tian as she pushed the tray towards Duan Ling Tian. 

At the same time, she placed down another 10 Origin Stones and bought another jug of Blazer Wine as 

well. 

"According to the memories of the Rebirth Martial Emperor... This Blazer Wine must be savored 

carefully. If it’s directly poured into the stomach, then it will cause a heavy injury to one’s body!" 

"However, during the second lifetime of the Rebirth Martial Emperor, he discovered a method that can 

avoid the heavy injury caused by directly pouring the Blazer Wine in to the stomach... Moreover, 

according to the memories of the Rebirth Martial Emperor, only by pouring it all down in one go would 

the Blazer Wine be strong enough and satisfying enough!" Duan Ling Tian grabbed up the wine cup and 

poured a full cup of Blazer Wine for himself. 

The Blazer Wine had a crimson red appearance, and when it was poured within a cup, it was actually still 

boiling, as if it was roiling lava. 

A dense and restrained fragrance of wine entered into Duan Ling Tian’s nose in the first possible 

moment. 



"What a nice wine!" Duan Ling Tian’s gaze lit up. Even though he couldn’t be considered to be a person 

that liked drinking, yet he was able to judge how extraordinary the Blazer Wine was from its fragrance. 

Meanwhile, Feng Tian Wu poured a cup of Blazer Wine for herself as well, and then she held up her 

wine cup and smiled lightly. "Big Brother Duan, try it." 

As she spoke, Feng Tian Wu held up the wine cup to her mouth and lightly took a sip, and it was 

precisely this sip that caused Feng Tian Wu’s face to go slightly rosy, as if it was tainted with blood. 

Not only that, Feng Tian Wu’s neck that was white like jade was slightly rosy at this moment as well. 

Duan Ling Tian nodded, and then he held up the wine cup and placed it at the side of his mouth. 

Even though he was able to gain an understanding of the Blazer Wine from the memories of the Rebirth 

Martial Emperor, but it was only limited to an understanding, and he would only know the feeling of 

drinking down the Blazer Wine after he truly drank it. 

Duan Ling Tian took a deep breath and sucked the fragrance of the Blazer Wine into his nose before 

raising his hand and completely pouring the wine in the cup into his mouth. 

He’d drunk it all in a single gulp! 

"Gulp..." Duan Ling Tian’s throat trembled as he directly swallowed the wine into his stomach, and at 

this instant, he felt as if he’d swallowed a ball of flames. 

Not only did his throat feel as if it was burned by flames, even his internal organs became scorching hot. 

In the next moment, Duan Ling Tian’s face went red, yet his heart was as clear as a mirror instead. "Sure 

enough, it’s like what was recorded in the Rebirth Martial Emperor’s memories. If this Blazer Wine is 

swallowed down in one go, it’s indeed extremely satisfying!" 

If it wasn’t for him utilizing the method the Rebirth Martial Emperor discovered and had used his Origin 

Energy to silently protect his internal organs and meridians, just that cup of Blazer Wine from before 

was sufficient to cause his internal organs to suffer a heavy injury. 

"Hu!" Duan Ling Tian’s body trembled for no reason or rhyme as he felt the Blazer Wine’s energy sweep 

through the meridians, flesh, and bones in his body, and then he fiercely heaved out a breath of air that 

was filled with the smell of wine. "This is absolutely the strongest wine I’ve had in my lifetime!" 

On the other hand, Feng Tian Wu who sat opposite Duan Ling Tian was completely dumbstruck since the 

moment she saw Duan Ling Tian swallow the Blazer Wine with a single gulp. 

"Big Brother Duan, you... Are you ok?" Feng Tian Wu spoke with a slightly dull expression. 

Chapter 759: Union Of Ice and Flame 

 

After Duan Ling Tian swallowed down a cup of Blazer Wine and spoke such casual words, the gazes of 

many of the customers on the seventh floor became slightly strange. 

This fellow is actually comparing the Blazer Wine with other wines? 



Moreover, he dared to swallow it in one go? 

After all, with the strength of the Blazer Wine and its special burning property, even an ordinary Void 

Interpretation Stage martial artist didn’t dare swallow it directly. 

"Truly an ignorant fellow. He actually dares to swallow down a cup of Blazer Wine in one go! He’s simply 

courting death!" An azure clothed middle aged man that sat at a tablet nearby Duan Ling Tian laughed in 

ridicule when he saw Duan Ling Tian’s actions, and he couldn’t refrain from mocking. 

"Based on my estimations, his internal organs have surely suffered a heavy injury now, and he’s only 

forcefully enduring before that woman and doesn’t dare reveal it... Truly an idiot that values his face 

over his life!" Another blue clothed middle aged man that sat with the azure clothed middle aged man 

couldn’t help but add on. 

The gaze he shot at Duan Ling Tian was filled with contempt, and his face even had an expression that 

said. "Kid, stop acting, I’ve seen through you since long ago." 

"Big Brother Duan, have you really been injured?" Feng Tian Wu didn’t have the time to get angry when 

she heard the sarcastic ridicule of the two middle aged men and looked at Duan Ling Tian with a worried 

expression as she spoke anxiously. "Big Brother Duan, I’m sorry, it’s all my fault! If only I told you how 

the Blazer Wine ought to be drunk since the beginning... It’s all my fault." 

Duan Ling Tian’s gaze that was slightly cold and indifferent flashed past the two middle aged men, and 

when it moved onto Feng Tian Wu, it transformed into a warm gaze. "Don’t worry, I’m fine." 

"Tian Wu, if I’m not wrong, there’s another wine that can be ordered here... That wine is called the 

Glaze Wine, right?" Duan Ling Tian recalled the other blue colored half of the light barrier that appeared 

when the Inscription Formation was activated. 

Feng Tian Wu heaved a sigh of relief when she heard Duan Ling Tian was fine, and she couldn’t help but 

be slightly shocked when she heard what Duan Ling Tian had said. "Big Brother Duan, you... How do you 

know? Could it be that you’ve come to this Iceflame Pavilion before?" 

Feng Tian Wu knew that her question was unnecessary right after she spoke of it. 

Based on Duan Ling Tian’s appearance earlier, it indicated that he’d utterly not come to this Iceflame 

Pavilion in the past. 

"Give me a jug of Glaze Wine." Duan Ling Tian lightly smiled as he spoke to Feng Tian Wu. 

Feng Tian Wu nodded, then she withdrew 10 mid grade Origin Stones before placing them into the small 

holes, and along with the 10 Origin Stones flickering with a white light, the Inscription Formation was 

activated once more. 

The light barrier that was half red and half blue appeared once more. 

This time, Feng Tian Wu pressed her hand down onto the blue side of the barrier. 

Instantly, another tray that carried a wine jug and wine cup arose from the center of the table, and then 

it was pushed by Feng Tian Wu to stop before Duan Ling Tian. 



"Big Brother Duan, this Glaze Wine and Blazer Wine are two extremes... Its strength isn’t inferior to the 

Blazer Wine, so you must not drink it like before." Feng Tian Wu warned hurriedly. 

Duan Ling Tian smiled and didn’t reply. 

He naturally knew that the strength of the Glaze Wine wasn’t inferior to the Blazer Wine. 

The Glaze Wine was similar to the Blazer Wine and contained a medicinal effect that was similar to a 

spirit fruit, yet was inferior to a spirit fruit. 

If drinking down the Blazer Wine was said to be like swallowing a ball of scorching flames, then drinking 

down the Glaze Wine was undoubtedly like swallowing a mouthful of bone piercingly cold water. 

Moreover, the extremely cold water was different to ordinary ice water. 

 

Duan Ling Tian grabbed up the wine jug and poured a cup of Glaze Wine for himself. 

The Glaze Wine was so clear that the bottom of the cup was visible, yet it emitted cold air that was 

sufficient to cause one to feel fear from the bottom of one’s heart. 

Subsequently, under the gazes of everyone present, Duan Ling Tian finished drinking the Glaze Wine in 

one gulp. 

Instantly, Duan Ling Tian’s crimson red face was covered in a layer of frost. 

Duan Ling Tian’s cheek instantly tensed up. 

At that moment, he felt cold energy pour into his body, and it was icy cold to the bone as if he’d been 

frozen into a popsicle. His internal organs, flesh, blood, and meridians were almost frozen into ice. 

Duan Ling Tian didn’t dare dally and hurriedly used the special method in the memories of the Rebirth 

Martial Emperor to utilize his Origin Energy to protect his internal organs, flesh, and meridians. 

But even then, when the Glaze Wine converged with the Blazer Wine in his stomach, it seemed to have 

caused a type of reaction, causing it to surge. 

Instantly, Duan Ling Tian felt as if blades were slicing up his stomach, and his body even couldn’t refrain 

from trembling as cold sweat broke out from his forehead. 

Only when his Origin Energy poured in and covered the Glaze Wine and Blazer Wine according to the 

method within the Rebirth Martial Emperor’s memories did Duan Ling Tian feel the pain in his stomach 

ease up. 

At that instant earlier, even though it was satisfying, but it felt like he was playing with his life at the 

end. 

"I was careless... If I used the Rebirth Martial Emperor’s method right at the beginning and then drank 

the wine, there would surely not be any problems." Duan Ling Tian returned to his senses and thought in 

his heart. 



"Big Brother Duan, are you alright?" Feng Tian Wu was stunned when she saw Duan Ling Tian 

swallowing the Glaze Wine in one go once again, and she asked anxiously. 

She was unable to wrap her head around it as she’d already specially warned Duan Ling Tian, yet why 

didn’t Duan Ling Tian listen to her? 

Isn’t he just playing with his own body’s health? 

"I’m fine." Duan Ling Tian smiled. 

But his extremely unsightly expression that hadn’t eased up and was covered in both a red and pale 

color caused others to find it difficult to believe he was fine. 

"I can be said to have widened my knowledge today... I truly never imagined that there’s actually such 

an idiot in this world! For the sake of showing off before a woman, he actually doesn’t care about being 

injured." The azure clothed middle aged man that ridiculed Duan Ling Tian earlier spoke out once more. 

"Kid, watch out, perhaps you’ll lose your life before you get the girl! At that time, you can’t even die 

happily before a woman. Hahaha!" The other blue clothed middle aged man couldn’t help but burst out 

in laughter as he finished mocking. 

"Big Brother Duan, are you really alright?" Feng Tian Wu asked once more. 

Duan Ling Tian’s expression that was unsightly to the extreme at this moment caused her to be unable 

to help from feeling nervous and perturbed. 

"I’m really fine." Duan Ling Tian withdrew his cold and indifferent gaze from the two middle aged men, 

and then he smiled to Feng Tian Wu. 

Meanwhile, his expression finally recovered slowly. 

"Kid, you’re still acting at a time like this? Perhaps this woman by your side is unable to see through 

those little tricks of yours, but I’ve seen through it since long ago!" The azure clothed middle aged man 

seemed to oppose Duan Ling Tian as he ridiculed a step further. 

"Idiot, if I were you, I’d find an empty place without people to spit out the blood... Otherwise, if you 

delay for some time longer, it’ll be useless even if you consume a grade four Great Recovery Pill!" The 

blue clothed middle aged man echoed with the azure clothed middle aged man and ridiculed. 

Feng Tian Wu was the closest to Duan Ling Tian, and when she saw Duan Ling Tian’s expression recover, 

she knew that Duan Ling Tian was fine as he’d said, and she couldn’t help but heave a sigh of relief. 

 

When she heard the two middle aged man ridicule Duan Ling Tian once more, her beautiful face was 

instantly covered with rage as she instantly stood up to glare angrily at the two people. "You two..." 

But Feng Tian Wu hadn’t finished speaking when she was interrupted by Duan Ling Tian. "Tian Wu, sit 

down and drink your wine. Probably... They’re just two clowns, there’s no need to be so angry with 

them." Duan Ling Tian’s words caused the seventh floor to become quiet. 



Subsequently, it was like a fuse had been lit, causing the two middle aged men to completely explode 

out. "Kid, say it one more time if you dare! Who did you call a clown?" 

"Kid, it looks to me that you feel your life is too long and you don’t want to live anymore!" 

The two middle aged man were completely enraged, and the robes they wore fluttered without any 

wind as if they were ready to teach Duan Ling Tian a lesson at any moment. 

Duan Ling Tian paid no attention to them instead, and he slowly stood up before raising up the wine jug 

that held the Glaze Wine and directly opened its cover. 

Under the gazes that were filled with curiosity from the crowd including Feng Tian Wu, Duan Ling Tian 

opened the cover of the wine jug that held the Blazer Wine, and then under the numerous dumbstruck 

gazes from the surroundings, Duan Ling Tian directly poured the Glaze Wine in the jug into the jug that 

contained the Blazer Wine. 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! 

... 

Instantly, the two types of wine that were mixed together had undergone a strange reaction, causing 

them to boil. 

They didn’t combine together, and instead occupied half of the wine jug and didn’t give in to the other. 

A scorching aura and icy cold aura soared up and caused the people present to feel a chill run down 

their spines. 

Since the Iceflame Pavilion was established, it wasn’t that there was no one that drank wine like this, but 

they mostly paid the price of a heavy injury. 

Even a Void Interpretation Stage expert wouldn’t dare rashly try drinking like this. 

"Big Brother Duan..." At the beginning, Feng Tian Wu hadn’t discerned what Duan Ling Tian wanted to 

do when she saw Duan Ling Tian holding up the wine jug that contained two types of strong wines that 

were mixed together, and when she reacted to it, it was already too late. 

She saw Duan Ling Tian alight the wine jug’s opening with his mouth with a raise of his hand. 

Subsequently, Duan Ling Tian directly swallowed the two types of wines that were combined together 

into his stomach. 

The Blazer Wine that was scorching like flames and the Glaze Wine that was icy cold to the extreme 

underwent a union of ice and flame within Duan Ling Tian’s body. 

At this moment, even if Duan Ling Tian was prepared since long ago and utilized the method the Rebirth 

Martial Emperor had discovered to protect his internal organs, flesh, and meridians, he still felt his 

meridians shake. 

Subsequently, his internal organs started throbbing as well. 



All of this caused Duan Ling Tian’s face to flush red once more, and then Duan Ling Tian’s face 

underwent a change and seemed to be covered in a layer of frost, causing it to be extremely pale. 

Red and white flickered indeterminately and unceasingly on Duan Ling Tian’s face. 

"Gulp." 

"Gulp..." 

For a time, only the sound of Duan Ling Tian swallowing down mouthfuls of the Blazer Wine and Glaze 

Wine that was mixed together remained in the extremely quiet seventh floor, whereas, the Origin 

Energy in Duan Ling Tian’s body that protected his internal organs and meridians were resisting the 

baptism of the vast strength of the wines now. 

At this moment, at the same time that the insides of Duan Ling Tian’s body shook, he could clearly feel 

that his Origin Energy was being ceaselessly tempered to the point of becoming extremely pure. 

Chapter 760: Like What I Did Earlier 

 

"It’s worthy of being a wine that contains a medicinal strength similar to a spirit fruit as it has allowed 

my Origin Energy to become even purer... But unfortunately, my Origin Energy is already at the limits of 

the ninth level of the Void Initiation Stage, otherwise, I could obtain a certain extent of improvement." 

At this moment, Duan Ling Tian was instead slightly enjoying it. 

Because of the Rebirth Martial Emperor’s method to utilize Origin Energy to protect his internal organs, 

it allowed him to happily swallow the Blazer Wine and Glaze Wine. 

Even if the two types of wines were mixed together to form a union of ice and flame, he was similarly 

not affected much. 

"Gulp." 

"Gulp..." 

Duan Ling Tian continued to swallow the wine within the wine jug in his hand with large gulps, and if one 

didn’t know what he was drinking, one would think that he was drinking water and not wine. 

Including Feng Tian Wu, the pupils of everyone in the seventh floor constricted when they saw Duan 

Ling Tian’s face that flickered between a red and white color was gradually returning to normal. 

Hiss! Hiss! Hiss! Hiss! Hiss! 

... 

Some of them even couldn’t refrain from gasping, whereas, those two middle aged men that were 

ridiculing Duan Ling Tian earlier were completely dumbstruck at this moment, and their expressions 

were unusually brilliant to look at. 

Finally, Duan Ling Tian finished drinking the entire contents of the wine jug in his hand. 



"Satisfying!" A bright light flashed within Duan Ling Tian’s eyes as he burped and emitted a mouthful of 

air that was densely filled with the smell of wine. 

Instantly, a wave of scorching air that carried icy coldness assaulted the face of Feng Tian Wu who sat 

opposite Duan Ling Tian, and it slapped onto her beautiful face like two gusts of winds that were of two 

extreme elements had blew past her. 

"Big Brother Duan..." Feng Tian Wu was stunned. Never had she imagined that Duan Ling Tian was so 

formidable to directly swallow the Blazer Wine and Glaze Wine that were mixed together. 

Moreover, he’d drank an entire jug full of it! 

It wasn’t only Feng Tian Wu, the other customers in the seventh floor were dumbstruck at this moment 

as well, and all of them looked at Duan Ling Tian with flabbergasted expressions. 

Exactly what sort of monster is this fellow? 

That was Blazer Wine and Glaze Wine, not a normal strong wine! 

On the other hand, the gaze of those two middle aged men that had ridiculed Duan Ling Tian repeatedly 

earlier flashed as they glanced at each other, and then they turned around and didn’t dare look at Duan 

Ling Tian again, let alone speak out with ridicule. 

Even though they felt their strengths weren’t weak, yet not to mention drinking the Blazer Wine and 

Glaze wine that was mixed together like Duan Ling Tian had done earlier, even if they were asked to 

choose only a single type to drink, they would probably suffer a heavy injury. 

At the same time that they were speechless when looking at Duan Ling Tian’s appearance of enjoyment, 

they realized a problem, and it was that since the young man dared act like this, it undoubtedly 

indicated that the young man’s strength was stronger than them! 

Both of them glanced at each other and arrived at a mutual view. 

Subsequently, both of them quietly stood up and glanced at Duan Ling Tian with a slightly perturbed 

expression, and then they couldn’t help but heave a sigh of relief before walking towards the exit when 

they noticed Duan Ling Tian seemed to be not paying attention to them. 

Meanwhile, they even didn’t want the remaining wine on their table that was worth 10 mid grade Origin 

Stones. 

Presently, they were only thinking of leaving as soon as possible, as who knew if the violet clothed 

young man who’d been repeatedly ridiculed by them earlier would want to get even with them. 

 

The movements of the two were extremely light as they were deeply afraid of alarming the others. 

Bang! 

A light sound resounded out, shocking the two of them to the point their countenance went ghastly 

pale, and at the same time they glanced at each other, their heartbeat sped up and couldn’t calm down 

for a long time. 



The sound was emitted from Duan Ling Tian casually placing the wine jug back onto the table. 

The two of them were like little children that had stolen candy, and they glanced at Duan Ling Tian once 

more to confirm Duan Ling Tian’s back was facing them before being unable to help but heave a sigh of 

relief and continuing to walk toward the exit with light movements. 

When they saw they were about to walk out of the hall, their faces revealed pleasantly surprised 

expressions as if they’d grabbed onto a lifesaving straw. 

"Stop!" But, a sudden voice entered clearly into their ears, causing them to seem as if they were struck 

by lightning, and they stood on the spot as if they were petrified. 

The two of them realized that they’d been noticed, and for a time, their hearts were filled with 

nervousness. 

"Isn’t it unfriendly if you leave without saying goodbye?" At this moment, Duan Ling Tian seemed as if 

he had eyes on the back of his body and spoke slowly. "If both of you give me face, then please sit 

down... Otherwise, I can only personally invite both of you back to your seats." 

A threat! 

An undisguised threat! 

At the same time, the other people on the seventh floor noticed that the two middle aged men that 

ridiculed Duan Ling Tian earlier actually wanted to flee. 

The gazes of most people contained a feeling of taking pleasure in their misfortune. 

Who asked you two to offend him!? 

Now you know you’ve bitten off more than you can chew, right? 

Duan Ling Tian’s words caused the two middle aged men’s bodies to tremble slightly, and then they 

looked at each other and smiled bitterly, yet they didn’t dare leave and obediently returned to their 

seats. 

"Both of you seemed to be enjoying yourselves earlier." Duan Ling Tian looked at the two middle aged 

men as his eyes narrowed and a cold light flashed within, and it just happened to be noticed by the two 

middle aged men, causing their expressions to go pale. 

"Shouldn’t both of you give me an explanation?" Even though Duan Ling Tian spoke slowly, yet it carried 

an undisputable tone, and it seemed to have transformed into two sledgehammers that smashed 

fiercely onto the chests of the two middle aged men. 

The expressions of the two middle aged men went grim as their breathing hurried and their chests rose 

and fell, and they couldn’t recover for a long time. 

"Brother, we..." The azure clothed middle aged man looked at Duan Ling Tian and was just about to 

speak when he was coldly interrupted by Duan Ling Tian. "Brother? Who’s your brother?!" 

The azure clothed middle aged man was slightly embarrassed, and even though he was angry in his 

heart, yet he didn’t dare display it. 



"Sir." The other blue clothed middle aged man took a deep breath and said to Duan Ling Tian, "We were 

only warning you kindly earlier... The Blazer Wine and Glaze Wine shouldn’t be drunk like how you did 

earlier, and it should instead be savored in small sips so that one can enjoy the endless aftertaste it 

contains." 

Duan Ling Tian suddenly started laughing, and he laughed brilliantly. 

This caused the two middle aged men to become even more nervous as they didn’t know what Duan 

Ling Tian was thinking. 

Even though Duan Ling Tian hadn’t made a move now, since he dared drink the Blazer Wine and Glaze 

Wine like that and was fine right after, it undoubtedly indicated that Duan Ling Tian’s strength was 

extremely strong. 

At the very least, he wasn’t someone they could go against. 

If Duan Ling Tian wanted to kill them, they would really be unable to resist. 

Right when the two of them felt nervous, Duan Ling Tian’s gaze descended onto Feng Tian Wu who sat 

opposite of him. "Tian Wu, give me 20 mid grade Origin Stones." 

 

Feng Tian Wu didn’t say anything when she heard this and passed over the Origin Stones to Duan Ling 

Tian when she heard him. 

"Since it’s like this... Then I hope both of you can teach me the correct method of drinking Blazer Wine 

and Glaze Wine." After he obtained the 20 Origin Stones, Duan Ling Tian walked over to the table the 

two middle aged men sat at as he spoke slowly, and it caused the expressions of the middle aged men to 

instantly go pale. 

"Sir, it’s us who didn’t know our limitations and have eyes but couldn’t recognize Mt. Tai! Sir, your way 

of drinking Blazer Wine and Glaze Wine is correct... It was us who were wrong, it was us who were 

wrong!" Never had the blue clothed middle aged man imagined that the violet clothed young man 

would reply to his words in such a way, and he explained in panic. 

"Really?" Meanwhile, Duan Ling Tian was already standing before the table the two middle aged men 

sat at, and with a raise of his hand, he placed 10 Origin Stones into the ten small holes on the table. 

In next to no time, a jug of Blazer Wine appeared before Duan Ling Tian’s eyes. 

"Yes, yes." How could the two middle aged men dare deny it, so they hurriedly agreed. 

Meanwhile, Duan Ling Tian took the wine jug that contained the Blazer Wine from the tray before 

raising his hand once more and placing the remaining 10 Origin Stones into the ten small holes. 

In next to no time, another jug of Glaze Wine appeared. 

The scene before them caused the two middle aged men to be stunned, and they who had tensed 

nerves were unable to react to what Duan Ling Tian wanted to do for some time due to their minds 

being frozen stiff. 



On the other hand, everyone including Feng Tian Wu were able to guess something, and they looked at 

the two middle aged men with gazes of pity. 

"Both of you are sure that my method of drinking wine is correct? Both of you didn’t say it for the sake 

of making me happy and deceiving me, right?" Duan Ling Tian held up the wine jug that was full of wine 

as he looked at the two middle aged men with narrowed eyes, and then he asked once more as if he 

wanted to confirm it once more. 

"No, no!" Both of them spoke out hurriedly, and they were on the verge of crying from nervousness. 

"That’s good." Duan Ling Tian nodded with satisfaction, and then he placed the wine jug that contained 

Blazer Wine before the azure clothed middle aged man before placing the wine jug that contained Glaze 

Wine before the blue clothed middle aged man. 

"Since both of you think my method of drinking Is correct... Then, please drink these two jugs of wine in 

one go just like what I did earlier, how about it?" Duan Ling Tian’s face was covered in a smile, yet this 

smile was no different to the smile of a devil when it entered the eyes of the two middle aged men. 

After the two of them reacted to what had happened, their expressions went ghastly pale as their pupils 

constricted, and their bodies trembled intensely from fear. 

Now, they really wished for nothing more than to slap themselves! 

Drink just like how this violet clothed young man did earlier? 

Wouldn’t that kill us? 

"What? Both of you think that only a single type of wine is too dull? If it’s like this, then I’ll help both of 

you add ingredients onto it! Tian Wu, give me another 20..." Duan Ling Tian spoke as he looked at Feng 

Tian Wu. 

But, he hadn’t finished speaking when the two middle aged men hurriedly interrupted him. "We’ll drink! 

We’ll drink right now!" 

What a joke! 

Even if it was only one type of wine, if they drank it by gulping it all down in one go, it would be more 

than enough to heavily injure them. 

If they were to drink two types of wine that were mixed together, then the charge from the union of ice 

and flame would most probably kill them! 

So, they didn’t dare hesitate and made a choice. 

Both of them stretched out their hands and held onto a wine jug before opening the jug’s cover. 

But after they opened the cover, their expression flickered between an ashen and livid expression, and 

the hand they held the wine jug with started to tremble yet they didn’t have the courage to drink it 

down. 

"What? Both of you want to drink the wine with extra ingredients?" When he saw both of them 

hesitating, Duan Ling Tian’s gaze went slightly cold as killing intent shot up into the sky from his body, 



and then it swept out to envelop the two middle aged men, causing them to feel as if they’d fallen into 

an icy pit. 

Because of the slaughters he’d committed in his previous life, Duan Ling Tian had developed a terrifying 

killing intent. 

Presently, when this killing intent was coupled with his aura at the ninth level of the Void Initiation 

Stage, even if it was the other unrelated people that were slightly affected, they felt strands of coldness 

arise from the depths of their hearts. 

 


