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This move, just as Li Mingyong had described earlier, perfectly countered movement-focused Battle Skills. With jagged electric pillars surrounding him on all sides, anyone trying to escape via agility had only one path—slipping through the gaps between those pillars.
But don’t think those gaps could let a thin person slide through safely. Try it, and you’d end up dead!
Because electricity crackled in those tiny spaces too. Even if just a hair touched the gap, thunderous power would rush down its length straight into the body, charring you to ash in an instant.
So truly, this "Lightning Cage Prison" left no room for escape!
Jiu Sou, the Elder, already knew its terrifying power. He wasn't fooled by Ye Dong’s quick footwork—that’s why he’d asked for clarification moments ago.
Now everyone understood: Li Mingyong never intended to let Ye Dong showcase his fancy movements. He’d aimed to make Ye Dong suffer a little punishment, no matter what!
If any ordinary Spirit Seal Realm cultivator was trapped inside this cage, the wise choice would be to surrender aloud. That way they’d avoid injury, and no one would scorn them. After all, defending against a technique of such magnitude was impossible under the Spirit Seal Realm.
Ye Dong stayed outwardly calm, but seeing the crackling pillars around him—his own hair already standing on end from the static—he couldn't help feeling anxious inside.
Surrendering? Unacceptable. Yet refusing seemed pointless...no strategy came to mind against these countless deadly threads of lightning.
A relieved smile finally appeared on Yang Bufan’s face. He’d almost cursed aloud when Li Mingyong surrendered before...
Ye Dong's thoughts raced. Could he master all 108 steps of Soaring Cloud Steps? Then maybe he could slip through unscathed. But now, with barely twelve steps learned, getting past without injury seemed hopeless.
Had he learned Proud Flame Sword Art and owned a sharp Dust Artifact sword, perhaps he could've shattered these pillars...
But those ten days? He’d spent all of them mastering footwork, not swordsmanship. Trying to cram it now was far too late.
Just as Ye Dong steeled himself to risk injury—charging blindly with his twelve-step technique—an idea flashed through his mind. Following it, a faint smile tugged his lips.
Everyone clearly saw his expression change. Especially Li Mingyong. A terrible foreboding seized him!
Could Ye Dong really counter this? Now? Trapped?
Suddenly, dense spiritual energy—visible to the naked eye—burst from Ye Dong's body. His hands simultaneously moved, swift and intricate as butterflies darting through flowers.
As he gestured, streams of white energy swirled out. In midair, each immediately became a spinning vortex!
One vortex!
Two vortices!
Three vortices!
...
Ten!
......Twenty!
In the blink of an eye, dozens of pure-energy spirals whirled around Ye Dong!
Blinking rapidly, Jiu Sou, the Elder, murmured, "This...isn’t this a basic move from that lowest-tier Qi Technique?"
Smoke Elder nodded slowly. "Seems so. If memory serves, it’s called Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers. But...these swirling spirals...and this amount of spiritual energy?"
Their sharp eyes saw true: Ye Dong was performing Qi Technique’s fourth move: Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers!
Beside them, Ye Yuanjun gaped, eyes bulging. He recognized the move instantly—he had personally witnessed Ye Dong select this laughably simple Battle Skill.
Soon, the crowd agreed: It was Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers!
After all, Qi Technique was common knowledge across Vermilion Bird Continent, infamous for its simplicity. Few bothered learning it: its strength proved pitiful, with little practical use.
Yet here stood Ye Dong, facing a Dust Body Realm expert’s ultimate attack—and he countered with the Battle Skill everyone scorned!
Yet everyone, like Smoke Elder, wondered: How could this weak move seem so powerful...?
While shock and doubt spread, Ye Dong’s circling whirlpools had multiplied—forty, fifty strong!
Now even Li Mingyong grew pale.
"BREAK!"
Ye Dong roared. Instantly, every vortex around him shot outward.
Each spiraling mass crashed into a lightning pillar. In moments, every pillar was shrouded by spiritual turbulence.
Chaos erupted over the Dueling Platform. Waves of energy clashed with streaks of light, transforming it into an alien landscape. Only a handful of powerful observers could still see clearly within this storm.
The vortexes spun so violently they tore the air itself, screaming shrilly.
And Ye Dong’s hands still flickered nonstop. Even more spiral vortices materialized from his gestures, merging seamlessly into the greater swarm.
"How...How is this possible? How many is he conjuring?!" someone gasped. "Can Ninth-Level Spirit Seal cultivation possibly contain this much spiritual power?"
Incredulity washed over everyone—especially Ninth-Level Spirit Seal cultivators. They knew starkly: while spiritual capacity might vary slightly by physique among their rank, nothing like this gap should exist!
Ye Yuntian judged soberly: if he used Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers, summoning twenty vortexes would’ve drained him completely!
Yet Ye Dong? Nearly a hundred spirals already churned about him!
Such boundless spiritual power!
True, individually, these spirals held no match for Li Mingyong’s pillars. But they compensated in number. If one vortex couldn’t break a lightning pillar? Then two struck it simultaneously. Three. Even four or five spirals converged upon one pillar, swallowing it whole!
They flooded the sky, living up to their name—Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers. Like a tidal wave claiming the heavens, the swirling masses unified into one colossal cyclone towering twenty feet tall!
The electric cage flickered weakly, consumed entirely within this swirling tempest. Under relentless crushing rotations, Li Mingyong’s technique finally began dissolving.
At the storm’s heart stood Ye Dong. His face had paled, yet his expression shone fiercely proud.
The crackling of Lightning Serpents vanished. All that remained was the raging howl of spiraling energy tearing the air apart.
CRACK!
One final, piercing snap echoed. The monumental tornado shattered the very last serpentine lightning tendril before soaring high into the heavens!
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Ye Dong delivered yet another immense surprise and shock to everyone!
The world seemed to fall into a bottomless silence!
Only after the monstrously huge spiritual energy vortex high in the sky finally dispersed, completely dissolving into the surrounding air, did everyone snap back to reality. They wore expressions of utter bewilderment, feeling as though trapped within a dream!
Li Mingyong’s most treasured, and indisputably most powerful strike – the strongest combat art he possessed – had been entirely obliterated by Ye Dong using nothing more than the most basic combat art possible!
Years later, when the young cultivators present recounted this duel to their own descendants with pride etched across their faces, they would all conclude with the same statement.
Even though combat arts indeed differed in strength, it ultimately depended on who wielded them. In the hands of someone defined as a genius, even the weakest combat art could defeat the strongest one!
Indeed, through his actions and this undeniable fact, Ye Dong shattered some deeply ingrained beliefs about cultivation held by everyone present.
Ye Dong hadn’t resorted to any trickery or clever footwork. He had purely and simply relied on his true strength to defeat Li Mingyong.
Li Mingyong stood utterly frozen in place for a solid half-minute. Then, he suddenly cupped his hands and bowed deeply towards Ye Dong. "Brother Ye," he declared, "I am completely convinced and submit to your prowess!"
Although Li Mingyong was over three decades older than Ye Dong, within the cultivation world, one's status wasn't determined by age, but by strength!
The strength displayed by Ye Dong earned him Li Mingyong’s admiration and respect. Clearly, Li Mingyong had already concluded in his heart that Ye Dong would inevitably break through the Spirit Seal Realm, condense his Dust Body, and step into the Dust Body Realm. It was merely a matter of time. That’s why he had spoken those words.
And his words struck the hearts of everyone observing like a heavy blow.
Apart from Jiu Sou, Smoke Elder, and Li Mingyong’s elder brother, everyone else present was within the Spirit Seal Realm. For them, condensing a Dust Body and advancing to the Dust Body Realm was likely the single greatest wish of their lives. Yet, they knew well the chances of achieving this dream were infinitesimally small.
However, now, this young man, Ye Dong, barely sixteen years old, had received assurance from a Dust Body Realm master! Li Mingyong believed Ye Dong would undoubtedly break through to the Dust Body Realm.
This assurance felt like a crushing blow to each person trapped within the Spirit Seal Realm.
Addressing Ye Dong as 'Brother' signified that Li Mingyong regarded him with complete equality.
A master of the Dust Body Realm treating a Spirit Seal Realm youth with such respect was unprecedented in the history of the Vermilion Bird Continent!
Faced with Li Mingyong's courtesy, Ye Dong hurriedly composed himself and returned the salute. "Senior Li, you speak far too graciously!" he replied.
"Brother Ye, please refrain from calling me 'senior'," Li Mingyong insisted. "I cannot bear the weight of those words! If you hold me in any regard, simply call me 'Brother Li' or 'Old Li'!"
Ye Dong wasn't one to stand on ceremony either. Hearing this, he nodded straightforwardly. "Very well, Brother Li. When I reach the Dust Body Realm, let us spar again!"
Had anyone else uttered such words, they would surely have been mocked. Breaking through to the Dust Body Realm was no easy task! Yet at this moment, spoken by Ye Dong, these words felt to everyone less like a boast and more like a calm statement of fact.
Naturally, no one doubted the truth in his declaration!
"Haha, I’ll be waiting to answer whenever you wish!" Li Mingyong laughed heartily.
Clasping his hands once more towards Ye Dong, Li Mingyong strode purposefully down from the Dueling Platform.
Finally, the crowd erupted anew in cheers and applause. The sound reached Yang Bufan’s ears, staining his expression sour and wiping away any trace of the brief smile he had managed.
Li Mingyong walked over to where Yang Bufan stood. He didn't say a word, merely positioning himself beside his elder brother. The two Li Brothers exchanged a look laden with shared understanding, before breaking into smiles.
Chu Xinyue beamed with sheer delight, clapping her hands enthusiastically. Ye Dong's victory seemed to feel like her own triumph.
Of course, this scene dug deeply into Yang Bufan’s pride. After casting two furious glances brimming with hatred towards Ye Dong, he wasted no words. He simply stood up and stormed out – he couldn't bear to remain in this place for a single moment longer.
The Li Brothers naturally could only offer acknowledging nods towards Jiu Sou and the others before hurriedly following Yang Bufan’s departing figure.
Their departure instantly loosened the previously tense atmosphere at the City Lord’s Manor. Seizing the moment, Di Qing stepped onto the Dueling Platform. "Esteemed guests," he called out, "the day is growing late. Let this duel mark the end of today’s formalities! Evening banquet preparations are complete. Please stay and enjoy the meal before leaving!"
"Excellent!"
The crowd flowed back into the great hall, resuming the same seating arrangements as at the midday feast – with one crucial difference. Di Qing had added another table. Seated at this table, besides Chu Xinyue, Jiu Sou, Smoke Elder, and Di Qing himself, were Ye Yuanjun and Ye Dong!
Seeing the Ye Family treated to such honor elicited no feelings of bitterness or dissent from anyone present.
Following the banquet's conclusion, Di Qing’s ascension ceremony officially reached its successful and ceremonious end. Save for the members of the Ye Family, representatives from the various other families and sects rose to offer their goodbyes to Di Qing and his advisors.
Naturally, except for the Lin Family of Autumn Leaf Town, each person made a specific point of addressing Ye Yuanjun and Ye Dong individually before leaving.
Ye Yuanjun's old heart brimmed with immense satisfaction; wrinkles spread across his smiling face. Ye Dong, too, felt obliged to respond to everyone politely with smiles. Once the last guest departed, the muscles on Ye Dong’s face felt near rigid from the effort.
Ye Yuanjun understood that Jiu Sou and Smoke Elder likely had matters to discuss with him and Ye Dong. Therefore, he turned to Ye Yuntian. "Yuntian," he instructed, "find us an inn..."
Di Qing overheard this and immediately interjected, "Grandmaster Ye," he protested warmly, "such talk wounds me! Look down on me too low? Search for an inn? I have ample space right here! Unless, of course, you find my humble manor beneath you?" The City Lord smiled broadly.
Ye Yuanjun initially hesitated, intending to refuse. Yet, he caught Ye Dong's eye. After a brief, token show of politeness, he readily accepted Di Qing's invitation.
The old man grasped the truth clearly enough: Di Qing’s respectful offer stemmed entirely from the esteem held for Ye Dong. As Ye Dong’s strength soared in the future, such situations were inevitable. Far better to simply accept graciously than attempt repeated refusals.
So Di Qing personally guided the Ye Family members to their quarters. Only when they had left did the vast hall truly empty of everyone else – leaving behind just Smoke Elder, Jiu Sou, Chu Xinyue, and the grandfather-grandson pair: Ye Yuanjun and Ye Dong.
Jiu Sou couldn’t contain his curiosity any longer. "Ye Dong," he demanded bluntly, "give an honest answer. What is your exact cultivation level now?"
Once cultivators attained the Dust Body Realm, they could condense their Spiritual Sense.
This Spiritual Sense resided within human thought – intangible and colorless. Only upon attaining a Dust Body could this mental force be cultivated and refined, elevated into true Spiritual Sense that obeyed mental commands, giving form to the formless.
The power and potential uses of Spiritual Sense were extremely profound.
With further cultivation, Spiritual Sense could be projected outward. This allowed one to survey another's internal condition, even discerning their cultivation level. However, Spiritual Sense varied in strength; generally, a stronger force could 'see' into a weaker one.
At even more advanced levels, 'Spiritual Sense Gathering the Six Consciousnesses' could occur. This meant merging the capabilities of the six senses into the Spiritual Sense itself.
What the eyes couldn't see, the ears couldn't hear, the nose couldn't smell, the body couldn't touch – all these perceptions could be achieved through refined Spiritual Sense.
Jiu Sou had already developed his Spiritual Sense. The very first time he met Ye Dong, he had cautiously employed his Spiritual Sense to probe Ye Dong's cultivation level. But he encountered nothing visually except an overwhelming expanse of piercing crimson – rendering him utterly blind to Ye Dong’s true state.
This was why his curiosity burned so fiercely. What realm had Ye Dong truly reached?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 63: The Best Possible Choice
[image: ]


​
It wasn’t actually uncommon for Spiritual Sense to be unable to see through someone’s cultivation level. After all, all Cultivators who've reached the Dust Body Realm knew that letting others easily see one’s true strength wasn’t good. Thus, various methods existed to block others’ Spiritual Sense, like cultivation techniques, magical treasures, Talismans, and so on.
However, each of these things was extremely valuable. A small family like the Ye Family certainly couldn’t possess them.
So, it was entirely thanks to the Blood Prison that Ye Dong’s cultivation couldn’t be seen by others’ Spiritual Sense!
The question Jiu Sou asked was exactly what everyone present, even Ye Yuanjun, desperately wanted to know. Naturally, everyone’s attention focused on Ye Dong.
Ye Dong smiled and said, “Actually, you just said it yourself—Ninth-Level Spiritual Seal!”
“Wrong!” Jiu Sou immediately shouted. “Earlier, in order to unleash his Lightning Chains, Thunder Cage technique, Li Mingyong suppressed his own cultivation level to the peak of the Ninth-Level Spiritual Seal. If you were only at the Ninth-Level Spiritual Seal, you couldn’t have broken that move! Plus, the amount of Spiritual Energy vortexes gathered in your Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers technique? It was probably three or four times more than any other Ninth-Level Spirit Seal master at the same stage!”
Ye Dong secretly had to admire Jiu Sou’s sharp eye. It was incredibly precise; he’d spotted with one glance that the amount of Spiritual Energy within Ye Dong’s body truly exceeded that of other masters at the same level by more than six times!
However, what he’d said was already the truth—his real level was the Ninth-Level Spiritual Seal. So, he spread his hands and said, “Then you aren’t thinking I’ve already reached the Tenth-Level Spiritual Seal, are you?”
Jiu Sou scratched his head. That couldn't be either. If Ye Dong were truly at the Tenth-Level Spiritual Seal, his Spiritual Energy wouldn’t just be doing simple materialization; it would reach a level of effortless control.
But when Ye Dong had used Qi Devours Mountains and Rivers earlier, the speed and method of his Spiritual Energy Materialization were clearly a bit immature, still a far cry from effortless control. So, he absolutely couldn’t have the Tenth-Level Spiritual Seal.
While Spiritual Energy Materialization was a hallmark of the Ninth-Level Spiritual Seal, the transition from solidification to materialization was a process. It wasn’t like breaking through to the Ninth Seal instantly made Spiritual Energy Materialization easy.
Ye Dong had only broken into the Ninth Level one day ago. Before that, he’d never attempted to shape Spiritual Energy into forms. Naturally, he seemed immature. But this was also the best proof that he had just entered the Ninth-Level Spiritual Seal!
Seeing Ye Dong smile without speaking, Jiu Sou knew Ye Dong was hiding something. But since he clearly wasn’t going to tell, Jiu Sou couldn’t force him. He swallowed his doubt and looked at Ye Yuanjun, changing the subject. “Family Head Ye, is that guest room I stayed in last time at your residence still available?”
Ye Yuanjun, lost in thought about Ye Dong, was startled by the question. After a long pause, he came back to himself and nodded. “Of course it is. What matter do you need it for, Elder Jiu Sou?”
“Nothing much, really. I just felt extremely comfortable staying at your residence last time. I simply don’t want to go back to Immortal Wine Sect! So, I’m thick-skinned enough to ask to live here permanently. I hope Family Head Ye won’t mind having me?”
Ye Yuanjun was startled again, then threw back his head and laughed. “Welcome! Of course you are welcome!”
As the Family Head of the Ye Family, Ye Yuanjun fully understood Jiu Sou’s true intent. And he genuinely welcomed it. Having a Dust Body Realm master staying at the Ye Family meant a huge boost to their security!
Ye Dong was briefly stunned too, but then he understood. He couldn’t help but look at Jiu Sou with deep gratitude. For a Dust Body Realm master to choose not to return to his Sect and willingly stay in a small family? Though it probably meant to flatter and befriend him, the kindness far outweighed mere overtures. Ye Dong truly took this debt to heart!
Smoke Elder chimed in beside them. “Jiu Sou and I have discussed it. I will take Mistress back to Immortal Wine Sect tomorrow. He will stay here at your esteemed residence to guard against possible reappearances by Yama’s Hall.”
At this moment, Chu Xinyue suddenly piped up, eyes darting. “I don’t want to go back!”
Smoke Elder frowned. “Mistress, you snuck out this time. The Sect Master was already furious. Thankfully, there have been no mishaps. If you don’t go back, the Sect Master might come personally to drag you back.”
“That’s exactly why I can’t go back! If I go back, Grandfather will never let me out again!”
Jiu Sou shot Smoke Elder a glare and hurriedly spoke in a gentle, coaxing tone. “Mistress, don’t listen to Smoke Elder. His brain’s been smoked foggy! The Sect Master wasn’t angry; he was just worried about your safety! As long as you return home safe and sound, I guarantee he’ll be laughing so hard his mouth won’t close!”
“Liar!” Chu Xinyue stuck her tongue out at Jiu Sou. “I’ll go back... on one condition! Unless... Brother Ye comes back with me!”
Ye Dong had just taken a sip of tea. Hearing Chu Xinyue’s words, he nearly sprayed it out, frantically swallowing. “Miss Chu...”
Before he could finish, Chu Xinyue cut him off. “You’re older than me, right? I call you Brother Ye; you should just call me little sister! Don’t call me Miss or big sister; it sounds awful!”
“Uh... okay... Chu... Heartmoon little sister?” Ye Dong felt really awkward with the title. “I’d really like to accompany you back, but I still have things to do here. I just can’t leave right now. So please, listen to the two elders and go back with them!”
Smoke Elder and Jiu Sou exchanged a look. A knowing smile curled on their lips. They’d watched Chu Xinyue grow up and knew her personality very well.
Chu Xinyue was fifteen this year. She could be a bit mischievous, but she wasn't unreasonable or stubborn. Now, she was refusing to go home because of Ye Dong. There was only one reason: she fancied him!
Sure, Ye Dong’s background might be lacking, but his own merits were outstanding. If he truly became Immortal Wine Sect’s son-in-law, it would be an incredible blessing for them! Therefore, right at that moment, they both turned their heads in unison to look at Ye Yuanjun. “Family Head Ye, could we speak with you privately?”
Ye Yuanjun glanced at Chu Xinyue, chuckled, and stood up. “But of course.”
Having said that, all three stood up and walked to the side, leaving Ye Dong alone facing Chu Xinyue!
Smoke Elder rubbed his hands together. “Ahem, Elder Ye, what do you think of our Mistress?”
Trying to get close, Smoke Elder even changed his form of address. But given Ye Yuanjun’s age, being called ‘brother’ was perfectly suitable.
Chu Xinyue wasn’t just stunningly beautiful; she was the granddaughter of Immortal Wine Sect’s Sect Master! How could Ye Yuanjun not like her? If this girl really could become his granddaughter-in-law, it would also be a huge joy for the Ye Family.
Ye Yuanjun nodded with a smile. “Miss Chu... in terms of family background, appearance... she’s truly the best possible choice.”
Jiu Sou nudged Smoke Elder aside and spoke directly. “Brother Ye, we’re all old fellows here now. Let’s not beat around the bush. We raised the Mistress. She’s clearly taken a liking to Ye Dong. We may not be her parents, but we can stand proxy with some authority. If Brother Ye agrees too, we’ll report this back to the Sect Master immediately! Then Brother Ye can just pick an auspicious day to come propose marriage!”
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Smoke Elder’s words were mild, but Jiu Sou was straightforward and went straight to the point.
After Ye Yuanjun had heard it, he didn’t give an immediate reply. While in established families, the marriages of the younger generations were decided by the elders, Ye Dong was, after all, the future hope of the Ye family, and he was also still very young.
For Cultivators, whose lifespans were naturally much longer than ordinary people, getting married in their thirties or forties was very common, so sixteen was indeed too early.
Therefore, after serious consideration, Ye Yuanjun said: “I appreciate your intention, and I also like Lady Chu very much. However, as you’ve both seen Dong’er’s situation, I think we should ask for his agreement first before giving you an answer. What do you think?”
“Fine, absolutely fine!” Smoke Elder quickly answered. “Such a significant matter is no joke! Naturally, it requires mutual consent and careful consideration!” He didn’t forget to shoot Jiu Sou a fierce glare as he spoke.
Jiu Sou opened his mouth to speak again, but Smoke Elder had already sent him a telepathic message: If you don’t know what to say, then stay quiet, so you can still manage half the decisions! While Ye Dong is good, this isn’t a one-off deal we can just force. She’s still young; are you afraid she won’t find a husband? Why be in such a hurry?
After being chided, Jiu Sou scratched his head, realizing he did seem overly eager, making it appear as if Chu Xinyue couldn’t get married.
Honestly, given Chu Xinyue’s qualities, if she genuinely sought a husband, the gates of the Immortal Wine Sect might well be trampled flat by hopeful suitors.
Though he admitted this inwardly, Jiu Sou refused to concede out loud: “What do you know? Settling Lady’s marriage early means cutting off certain people’s hopes sooner, especially Yang Bufan! ‘Bufan, Bufan’ – nothing special, he just annoys me!”
While those two were bickering, Ye Dong had used his best efforts. Promising to personally visit the Immortal Wine Sect within three months, he finally managed to persuade Chu Xinyue to return home with Smoke Elder tomorrow.
After everyone chatted casually for a while longer, it grew dark outside, and they all headed back to their rooms to rest. Just as Ye Dong reached his door, he heard Ye Yuanjun speak sternly: “Come to my room first!”
“Yes!”
Ye Dong knew exactly why his grandfather was summoning him, and it wasn’t something he could avoid. So, steeling himself, he followed behind Ye Yuanjun to his room.
Once inside, Ye Yuanjun gestured for Ye Dong to close the door. His face hardened. “Kneel!”
Without a word, Ye Dong knelt promptly on the floor. Ye Yuanjun flicked his wrist, and a thick black wooden stick the thickness of a wrist appeared in his hand.
Seeing this stick, Ye Dong couldn’t help but give a shiver—this was the Ye family’s Family Discipline!
He truly hadn’t expected his grandfather to bring this all the way to Yifeng City!
Ye Yuanjun sat down heavily in a chair facing Ye Dong, casually placing the Family Discipline rod on the table. “Do you know why I summoned the Family Discipline?” he asked coldly.
No trace of the domineering aura or imposing manner Ye Dong had shown on the Dueling Platform during the day remained. He hung his head so low it was almost at his knees. “I know...” he answered in a whisper barely louder than a mosquito’s hum.
Seeing Ye Dong like this brought Ye Yuanjun a significant amount of satisfaction!
Truthfully, he could never bear to genuinely wield the Family Discipline against Ye Dong. This was all to scare him—who told him to hide things so thoroughly!
“Know? Hmph! Since you know, tell me why!”
“I didn’t tell Grandpa my true cultivation level. I kept it hidden.”
“Why hide it?”
“Because... because I wanted to give you a surprise!”
If Ye Dong had looked up just then, he might have noticed the corners of Ye Yuanjun’s mouth twitching upwards uncontrollably; the old man was using great effort to stop himself from laughing out loud.
“A surprise? This was a fright! Do you know my heart almost stopped beating watching you stand alone on that Dueling Platform this afternoon? Seems to me like you didn’t take your grandfather seriously at all!”
Though the words were scolding, the deep care layered within them was clearer to Ye Dong than anyone.
If it weren’t for the immense gravity of the Blood Prison and the exceptionally wondrous nature of the Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea technique, Ye Dong truly would have spilled everything. But he also knew that revealing it would only worry his grandfather more. So, in the end, he just opened his mouth and said: “Grandfather, I know I was wrong. I willingly accept the Family Discipline!”
After speaking, Ye Dong released all the Spiritual Energy protecting his body. Closing his eyes, he prepared to endure the punishment. The Ye family ruled that no Spiritual Energy could be used to resist during the Discipline.
However, after waiting a long moment, the rod didn’t fall. Instead, he saw his grandfather’s hands appear before him, gently helping him to his feet.
Looking up and seeing the pride and relief on Ye Yuanjun’s face, Ye Dong felt his nose grow a bit sour.
“Silly boy, Grandpa was teasing you. I understand you didn’t tell me because you feared I’d worry!” Ye Yuanjun said fondly, ruffling Ye Dong’s hair. “You’ve grown up. You’re not a child anymore. You have the right to decide things for yourself now. From now on, whatever you want to do, go and do it. Just remember – no matter what, Grandpa, and our entire Ye Family, will stand behind you, supporting you!”
“I’ll remember, Grandpa!”
Ye Dong swallowed back the tears welling in his eyes and nodded firmly.
“Alright, it’s late. Off to bed; you’ve had a tiring day.”
“Okay. I’ll get going then, Grandpa. You should rest early too.”
Just as Ye Dong was about to leave, Ye Yuanjun suddenly called out: “Wait, I forgot to ask you something.”
“What is it?”
“Well... just now, both Jiu Sou and Smoke Elder wished to wed Lady Chu to you. I think she’s a fine girl too, but I didn’t agree immediately. I wanted to ask for your opinion. Are you willing?”
“What!” Ye Dong’s face registered shock. He shook his head urgently. “No, no! Grandpa, please tell them no! I’m still young! Besides, the Tianxin Sect entrance exam is less than a year away. I need to focus all my energy on cultivation. Who has time for marriage right now!”
“Heh heh!” Ye Yuanjun chuckled fondly. “Look how terrified you get! Marriage is a perfectly normal thing; you’ll face it sooner or later. Even if you don’t fancy Lady Chu, surely you’ll find a girl you like eventually. Though you are right—for now, you truly need to focus on cultivating. Hmm, I know how to answer them then. Go on and rest.”
As Ye Dong listened to his grandfather’s words, his heart stirred inexplicably. An image surfaced in his mind – a girl with lovely features, yet marred by a fierce scar across her face.
Xiang’er!
He suddenly sniffed, almost smelling Xiang’er’s unique scent.
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Chapter 65: Buying a Cauldron
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Grandpa Liu didn’t know if he had managed to save Xiang’er!
Thinking about the poison inside Xiang’er, Ye Dong naturally remembered. Before returning tomorrow, he planned to stroll around Yifeng City, buy the herbs Yao Shan had asked him to purchase and the Cauldron he needed. Then, he’d get Yao Shan to teach him alchemy quickly, aiming to become a Fourth-rank Alchemist soon. That way, he could brew the pill to delay Xiang’er's poison! If any Alchemist knew what Ye Dong was thinking now, they’d laugh themselves silly.
The conditions to become an Alchemist were extremely harsh. Even if someone met all the requirements, moving from the first rank to the fourth might seem like just two steps, but it usually took decades.
Yao Shan, a master of the Dust Body Realm, had studied the Path of Alchemy for who knows how long, and he was only third rank now. This showed just how difficult it was to advance in the Alchemist ranks. Yet Ye Dong’s thoughts were as simple as starting to learn alchemy tomorrow and becoming a Fourth-rank Alchemist in a month or two. It was downright childishly naive.
However, this couldn't really be blamed on Ye Dong. After all, most chose the path of Alchemy only after condensing their Dust Body. Since ancient times, no one at the Spirit Seal Realm had ever tried to become an Alchemist, so he genuinely didn't know these things.
Ye Dong returned to his room, closed his eyes, and began the daily cultivation he never skipped.
For Ye Dong, he’d rather keep a low profile than flaunt his strength. While fame brought many benefits, it also brought equally many troubles.
That day, he hadn’t planned on revealing his true cultivation level or strength at all. But things didn't go as planned. Li Mingyong’s challenge forced him to expose his real power.
Fortunately, the final outcome satisfied him greatly. Not only did it intimidate the other factions in Yifeng City, even Jiu Sou and Smoke Elder now looked at him with newfound respect. At least for the short term, he didn't need to worry about the Ye Family's safety!
However, this didn’t mean he could slack off. On the contrary, he needed to work even harder than before to improve his strength.
Everyone now knew he was at the Ninth-Level Spirit Seal. They surely thought he’d need several years at least to break through to the Tenth-Level Spirit Seal.
Well, he’d let them keep thinking that. Meanwhile, he would secretly rush to breakthrough to Tenth-Level Spirit Seal, even condense his Dust Body, to become a master of the Dust Body Realm.
The stronger he was, the more others would fear him. And if they feared him, naturally they’d dare not harm the Ye Family!
Before Ye Dong could even start absorbing Spiritual Energy, he heard light footsteps outside his door. Immediately after, the voice of his Third Uncle, Ye Yunteng, sounded: "Dong'er, are you asleep?"
Although Ye Yunteng was his third uncle, since childhood, he had never really liked Ye Dong. Naturally, his sons, Ye Long and Ye Hu, had followed this habit.
After the great competition of the Three Great Noble Families, Ye Long and Ye Hu had grown closer to Ye Dong, letting him feel the blood bond thicker than water. Yet, Third Uncle’s attitude toward him remained the same as before.
Now, so late at night, Third Uncle came looking for him? And listening to the footsteps, Ye Long and Ye Hu had come with him.
After a slight pause, Ye Dong vaguely guessed their purpose. He answered while walking over to open the door.
Sure enough, Ye Yunteng stood at the door with his two sons. Ye Dong smiled. "Third Uncle, Xiao Long, Xiao Hu, come in quickly."
Wearing an awkward smile, Ye Yunteng entered but didn't sit down. He stood there rubbing his hands together, seemingly unable to find the words. Ye Long and Ye Hu stood silently at his sides, staring down at their own toes.
Seeing them like this, Ye Dong knew their reason for sure. Thinking it over, he went to the table, took the teacups, and poured out two cups of tea. He picked up one and respectfully offered it with both hands to Ye Yunteng.
Ye Yunteng, somewhat flustered, took the cup. Ye Dong picked up the other cup himself and addressed his uncle. "Third Uncle, today, I offer tea instead of wine, to toast you. Also, there’s something I’ve long wanted to say. In my heart, you will always be my Third Uncle. Xiao Long, Xiao Hu, and Xiao Feng... they will always be my dearest younger brothers and sister!" After speaking, Ye Dong drained his cup of tea in one gulp.
Ye Yunteng’s lips trembled slightly. The hand holding the teacup shook too. Ye Dong's words pierced him with shame. He truly regretted deeply how he had treated his nephew before.
Hesitating only briefly, Ye Yunteng suddenly lifted his own cup and drank all the tea. He slammed the cup heavily on the table and looked straight at Ye Dong, speaking word by word. "Dong'er, I'm sorry. Thank you!"
Ye Dong chuckled, reached out and ruffled Ye Long and Ye Hu’s hair. Looking at Ye Yunteng, he said, "Third Uncle, we’re family. Talking like this is unnecessary."
Ye Yunteng gave a heavy nod. "I know. Alright, it’s late now. Dong'er, you should rest early too. Don’t only focus on cultivating. Xiao Long, Xiao Hu, hurry up and say goodbye to your Second Brother."
"Goodbye, Second Brother!" Ye Long and Ye Hu chorused.
After seeing Third Uncle and his family off, Ye Dong shut the door, a smile spreading across his face. His heart felt warm. This was family. This was the bond of kinship, closer than flesh and blood!
Not far away, inside Ye Yuanjun’s room, Ye Yuanjun quietly closed his own door too. A contented smile appeared on his face. From now on, the entire Ye Family could finally pull together as one!
However, Ye Yuanjun’s smile soon faded into worry. Because there was still one missing: Ye Yunfei!
Early the next morning, Ye Dong gathered all the savings he'd accumulated over the years. After just informing his grandfather, he slipped out of the City Lord's Manor like a thief.
The reason for sneaking out was simple: He was seriously afraid of meeting that "Chu little sister." Especially after Grandpa’s questions the night before—just thinking about seeing Chu Xinyue made him feel awkward. Better not to see her at all. Besides, today she was leaving with Smoke Elder for the Immortal Wine Sect anyway.
Only once he reached the main street did Ye Dong relax. He started strolling around leisurely.
He wasn’t unfamiliar with Yifeng City. He used to come at least once a year. And since the Ye Family had moved to Qiuye Street, he’d visited even more often. Getting lost was out of the question.
Ye Dong went straight to a herbal medicine shop, familiar with the way. He gave the names of the three herbs he needed. Since these were very common, the clerk soon had them bagged and handed them over quickly.
Next, Ye Dong went to a blacksmith’s shop, hoping to buy a good Cauldron for refining pills. But after asking at every blacksmith’s in Yifeng City, not one sold Cauldrons.
At first, Ye Dong felt confused. Why was finding a Cauldron so hard? After thinking it over carefully, he understood.
Only those who had condensed their Dust Body could potentially become Alchemists. Yifeng City and the eight towns under it had over a hundred thousand people, yet not a single master of the Dust Body Realm resided there. How could shops sell Cauldrons essential for Alchemists?
Realizing this, Ye Dong couldn't help but wryly smile. He used to think Autumn Leaf Town was big. Now he understood that even Yifeng City was just an insignificant small town. You simply couldn’t buy things needed by Dust Body Realm masters here.
If he wanted a Cauldron, he’d have to go to Yunyao City, the city closest to Yifeng!
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Chapter 66: First Arrival in Yunyao City
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If it hadn't been for meeting that Yang Bufan yesterday, Ye Dong wouldn't have even heard of Yunyao City's name. The farthest place he had ever been was only Yifeng City.
Since only Yunyao City had cauldrons for sale, Ye Dong naturally wanted to go for a look. But when he asked about the distance between Yifeng City and Yunyao City, he hesitated a little. The journey would take two days and one night, which was pretty far.
In his whole life, the farthest Ye Dong had gone alone was to the valley southwest of Autumn Leaf Town. For other places, even coming to Yifeng City, he had family with him. So he wasn't sure if he should go to Yunyao City or not.
After just thinking for a bit, Ye Dong laughed at himself: "Ye Dong, oh Ye Dong, can't you aim higher? You're sixteen years old, a grown man now. How can you be scared of a long trip? It's only two days and one night. Besides, buying the cauldron early will help Xiang'er get rid of the poison sooner. Why are you stalling? Let's go now!"
Even though he said he would go, Ye Dong didn't dare leave straight away. The round trip would take nearly five days, so he had to tell his grandfather.
When he got back to the City Lord's Manor, Chu Xinyue and Smoke Elder had already left. According to his big brother Ye Ming, because no one saw Ye Dong, Chu Xinyue had worn a stiff face before she left.
Teased by his brother, Ye Dong blushed red and quickly left to find Ye Yuanjun.
At that moment, Ye Yuanjun was drinking tea and chatting with Jiu Sou. When Ye Yuanjun heard Ye Dong's request, he paused for a moment, then hesitated.
Though Ye Dong was only sixteen, his strength wasn't much weaker than Ye Yuanjun's. So going alone to Yunyao City probably wouldn't bring big danger.
But as an elder, Ye Yuanjun always worried when the younger ones left home. He thought for a bit and asked, "Why are you going to Yunyao City?"
Ye Dong blinked and said, "Secret!"
Since the previous night, his grandfather had said Ye Dong could make his own decisions, so he said that confidently.
Still, he dared not tell the truth. In cultivation, getting distracted was bad. Especially since he hadn't formed his Dust Body yet, wanting to be an alchemist was biting off more than he could chew. If Grandfather found out, he would surely scold him.
Ye Yuanjun shook his head with a wry smile. "Fine, don't talk if you don't want to. But you've never traveled far alone before. I'll send Ming Er with you. After you learn the way, you can go solo next time."
Ye Dong was about to refuse when Jiu Sou nearby spoke up: "Brother Ye, jade needs cutting to shine. You can't watch Ye Dong forever. One day he must face things alone, and that day may
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