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​
"Sorry, he just left to chase a bandit who ran away, but he should be back soon!"
Gao Yunhan had come to the Wang Family Mansion today specifically to see Ye Dong. Upon hearing that he wasn't there, he naturally refused to leave. He gave a slight smile and said, "Then I'll have to stay here and bother you for a while, until he comes back."
...
At that moment, Ye Dong was deep in the mountains, thousands of miles away from Linhai Town. He had already searched the paths leading out of Linhai Town and saw people from the Wang family, but he didn't find Cheng Peng.
Later, he guessed that Wang Jinlu didn't just let Cheng Peng escape; he must have sent someone to take him away. The most likely route was by sea, because otherwise, even if Cheng Peng had been gone for half a day, Ye Dong would have picked up on clues with his speed.
If he couldn't find Cheng Peng, the poison in Wang Yuanqing and his brother wouldn't be cured. Also, if Cheng Peng found that Meng Sanqing's master and caused him to come for revenge, it would bring disaster to the Wang family and to Linhai Town.
But Ye Dong couldn't stay at the Wang family forever. This upset him deeply; he couldn't think of any way that worked for both sides.
Sitting on a large rock, Ye Dong suddenly touched the Flowing Flame Sword at his waist. He tapped the handle, and the blade snapped straight into the air.
This sword lived up to being a Dust Artifact: it could be hard or soft, was very sharp, and even shot out fire when Meng Sanqing controlled it. No wonder many people wanted Dust Artifacts!
As Ye Dong studied the Flowing Flame Sword closely, he remembered that since he now had a Dust Body and a Dust Artifact, it was time to train Dust Body Realm combat art. He happened to have a set of "Proud Flame Sword Art" with him. Why not try it now while he had nothing else to do?
Ye Dong recalled his grandpa saying that battle skills should match the type and attribute of your Dust Body. His Dust Body was a wide sea, which was Water Attribute, so he shouldn't train this Fire Attribute skill. But he was like a kid who just got his favorite toy; he ignored that warning.
He opened "Proud Flame Sword Art," finding six moves inside. He hadn't studied it before, but now he saw why it was for Dust Body Realm cultivators. Even the easiest move used up a huge amount of spiritual energy.
If a Tenth-Level Spirit Seal cultivator forced it, they might do one move, but it would drain almost all their spiritual energy, making a second move impossible. Also, without the right attribute Dust Body, it couldn't show the combat art's true power.
Only after entering the Dust Body Realm, with big changes inside allowing more spiritual energy storage, could one unleash combat art's strength.
The combat art guide explained things well. It showed the poses for each move and the paths for spiritual energy flow inside. Fight skills in the Spirit Seal Realm only needed blasting spiritual energy out with force.
But Dust Body Realm combat arts required spiritual energy to move through specific paths in the body before releasing out.
Take the first move, Spark Fire Burns the Plain: spiritual energy had to cross at least six meridians. The key was that it must flow smoothly without any stop. If it paused halfway, it would still fail.
Luckily, opening the Shenting Acupoint made Ye Dong's mind sharp, and he had way more spiritual energy than others at his level. After many tries, he finally got the first move right!
Instantly, his spiritual energy poured violently into the Flowing Flame Sword like a broken dam. The blade glowed with a hot red light, then burst into a thick flame. Compared to the fire Meng Sanqing made, it was ten times bigger and hotter.
As Ye Dong's spiritual energy surged, the flame flew from the sword, becoming like a huge dragon. It soared in the sky, then exploded into countless fire drops, scattering all around.
Right away, the forest near Ye Dong turned into a sea of fire!
This shocked Ye Dong because the power was way stronger than he expected. He jumped up, pushed his spiritual energy, and rushed to put out the flames. If left alone, the whole mountain might catch fire, and it would be a big mistake.
Soon, Ye Dong put out all the fire and sat back on the rock. Though the surroundings were warmer from the blaze, he ignored it and went back to studying the combat art.
After more thought, Ye Dong understood that a combat art's power could be big or small, just like controlling spiritual energy exactly. It was all up to how well the user handled it.
Then he tried again. After lighting and dousing fires a few times, he could now do the Spark Fire Burns the Plain move easily.
He could set the whole forest ablaze instantly or just burn plants within a half-meter circle!
If other Dust Body Realm experts saw how Ye Dong controlled the art, they'd be amazed. People new to the realm shouldn't manage that, and even veterans might not do it so perfectly.
He could pull it off because he was already skilled at controlling his spiritual energy.
Seeing it was late, time to go back to the Wang family. So Ye Dong happily tucked the "Proud Flame Sword Art" jade slip into his pouch and casually checked inside himself with his spiritual sense. But what he saw made him leap to his feet!
Because, at that moment, his Dust Body inside his dantian had changed: the endless sea vanished, replaced by a blue flame that was burning!
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Once a Dust Body formed, what it was settled forever. Changing was impossible. This was an established rule in the cultivation world, like a foundational truth. No one ever questioned it, and naturally, no instance of a changing Dust Body had ever occurred.
Yet now, Ye Dong’s Dust Body, originally a vast ocean, had somehow turned into a single flickering flame!
If the ocean represented the water attribute, then the flame represented fire. Not only had the type of Dust Body changed, but even its fundamental attribute had shifted. This situation was utterly bizarre. Ye Dong himself was extremely confused, completely baffled by why this had happened.
In a rush, Ye Dong wanted to summon Yao Shan and the others to ask what was going on. But the Blood Prison remained completely silent. Calculating the time, they hadn't been inside for twelve hours yet; they couldn't come out.
He sat there alone, racking his brains for a long time, but couldn't figure out any reason why. Helpless, Ye Dong could only set off towards Linhai Town with a belly full of questions, sprinting away.
Upon returning to the Wang Family compound, someone immediately informed Wang Jinqiao. However, Wang Jinqiao didn't rush to tell Gao Yunhan. He needed to tell Ye Dong about Gao Yunhan's purpose first and seek Ye Dong's opinion before deciding.
Seeing Wang Jinqiao, Ye Dong first shared his suspicions about Cheng Peng. After listening, Wang Jinqiao nodded. "Hmm, I understand. But let’s put that aside for now, Ye Dong. Someone from the Haiyun Pavilion wishes to meet you. Will you see them?"
Observing Wang Jinqiao’s attitude, Ye Dong keenly sensed that Wang Jinqiao no longer seemed too concerned about Cheng Peng's escape and the potential future revenge.
But he didn't bother pondering the reason. Every family had secrets they couldn’t share with outsiders. Perhaps the Wang Family had some other support he didn’t know about.
Actually, the Wang Family's current reliance was precisely Gao Yunhan's earlier promise to dispatch his disciples to guard Linhai Town.
A Dust Body Realm expert disdained Spirit Seal Realm cultivators, but they felt cautious towards those of the same realm. Generally, once a force produced a Dust Body Realm expert, even if they had enmity, they would try their best to avoid provoking a confrontation.
After all, while you might kill the opponent's kin below the Dust Body Realm, they could likewise kill Spirit Seal Realm disciples close to you.
Ye Dong had almost no interest in the invitation from the Haiyun Pavilion. He was about to politely decline when Wang Jinqiao continued, "Ye Dong, I advise you to see him. The one inviting you is named Jiang Qingsong. He is also a Dust Body Realm expert, having entered that realm decades ago. Moreover... he has already seen you!"
Wang Jinqiao then repeated Gao Yunhan's recounting of the events. After hearing it, Ye Dong was also a little surprised. He hadn't realized that during yesterday's tidal surge, a Dust Body Realm expert had been trailing him.
However, upon learning that Jiang Qingsong was also a Dust Body Realm expert, he pondered briefly and changed his previous stance. "Alright, I will meet this Jiang Qingsong."
Ye Dong had urgent questions desperately needing answers, especially concerning the change in his Dust Body. Rather than idly waiting for Yao Shan and the others to emerge from the Blood Prison, this chance to visit another Dust Body Realm expert was worth taking. Perhaps the old man could offer him a satisfactory explanation.
Hearing Ye Dong agree, Wang Jinqiao secretly breathed a sigh of relief. If Ye Dong met Jiang Qingsong, it could potentially bring benefits to his Wang Family too.
"Then I'll go summon Gao Yunhan."
A short while later, Gao Yunhan, led by a Wang Family servant, hurried into the main hall. His face wore a look of humble respect. He had heard from the servants that the Dust Body Realm expert had returned and was willing to see him. Naturally, he needed to show utmost deference.
Yet, when he stepped into the hall and saw only Wang Jinqiao and a youth of sixteen or seventeen, his expression froze momentarily. "Family Head Wang, has that Senior already left again?"
Wang Jinqiao hadn't told Gao Yunhan about Ye Dong's age beforehand. Even if he had, Gao Yunhan likely wouldn't have believed it. Better to say nothing and let him see for himself.
Gao Yunhan's reaction was exactly what Wang Jinqiao had expected. He smiled slightly and gestured towards Ye Dong. "This is the Ye Dong I told you about! Ye Dong, this is Brother Gao Yunhan from the Haiyun Pavilion, the Personal Disciple of Senior Jiang Qingsong!"
Gale-force astonishment swept through Gao Yunhan's mind. He struggled mightily to control his expression, preventing his utter shock from showing.
This young man, only sixteen or seventeen years old, was actually a Dust Body Realm expert!
But he also knew Wang Jinqiao would never joke about something like this.
Ye Dong remained seated. The moment Gao Yunhan entered, he recognized him as a Tenth-Level Spirit Seal cultivator. In the eyes of a Dust Body Realm expert, a Tenth-Level and a First-Level Spirit Seal held little difference.
Quietly taking a deep, steadying breath inward, Gao Yunhan quickly stepped forward and bowed deeply to Ye Dong. "This junior, Gao Yunhan, pays his respects to Senior Ye!"
A Spirit Seal Realm cultivator must humbly address themselves as "junior" before someone in the Dust Body Realm.
Though Ye Dong's status now allowed him to put on airs, his upbringing instilled good manners in him. He immediately stood up and returned the courtesy. "Brother Gao is too polite. Please, sit."
While Ye Dong was simply being respectful and approachable, Gao Yunhan found this profoundly strange. He had met several Dust Body Realm experts; all had been aloof, arrogant, and lofty figures. None were this casual. Doubt about Ye Dong's identity gnawed at him again – could Wang Jinqiao have made a mistake?
Despite his lingering suspicion, Gao Yunhan remained standing respectfully. "This junior is sent by Master, especially to invite Senior to visit our Haiyun Pavilion for a discussion."
"Indeed," Ye Dong nodded. "Grandfather Wang has informed me. Coincidentally, I also wished to pay a visit to this Senior Jiang."
Gao Yunhan hurriedly added, "Master is at our Pavilion awaiting Senior. If Senior Ye has no other pressing matters, perhaps we could depart now?"
At this point, Ye Dong looked towards Wang Jinqiao, wordlessly asking if there was anything else. Understanding the glance, Wang Jinqiao said, "Ye Dong, Brother Gao has already agreed to take Yuanqing and Yuannian to the Haiyun Pavilion to see if there's a way to cure the poison in their systems. I’ve already ordered horses prepared; we can leave anytime."
"Oh!"
Ye Dong understood why Wang Jinqiao suddenly seemed unafraid of the escaped Cheng Peng. It had to be because the Haiyun Pavilion had offered some guarantee!
"In that case, let's depart immediately!"
At Ye Dong's word, the three rose and walked out the main door. Outside, five tall, sturdy horses stood ready. Clearly, Wang Jinqiao intended to accompany them himself.
Ye Dong swung himself into the saddle. Looking towards the direction of Haiyun City, his mind churned. I wonder if that Jiang Qingsong, who reached the Dust Body Realm long ago, can help me unravel the doubts in my heart.
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Haiyun City was over two thousand kilometers from Linhai Town. Riding fine stallions at full speed, the five arrived only after most of the day.
Haiyun Pavilion, more like a noble family than a sect, stood in a hundred-acre estate east of Haiyun City. All disciples lived there.
Staring at Haiyun Pavilion, Ye Dong felt genuine envy. Resembling an ancient castle, it far surpassed the Ye Family.
Sects with Dust Body Realm masters held some influence on Vermilion Bird Continent. During the journey, Wang Jinqiao had explained Haiyun Pavilion occupied Haiyun City for over a century, its foundations beyond the Ye Family's reach.
Ye Dong believed the Ye Family would match this scale in decades.
As Jiang Qingsong’s personal disciple, Gao Yunhan led them unchallenged into Haiyun Pavilion. He seated them in the main hall, then hurried to report to his master—Sect Master Jiang Qingsong.
Approaching Jiang Qingsong’s courtyard, Gao Yunhan nearly collided with a gray-haired elder. He halted and bowed. "Respected Martial Uncle!"
Jiang Qingsong, focused on cultivation, entrusted affairs to his brother Chen Qingtai—a Tenth-Level Spirit Seal master.
Chen Qingtai frowned. "Yunhan, aren’t you too old for such haste? What’s the matter?"
Gao Yunhan rushed out, "This disciple has brought the Dust Body Realm master per Master’s order. Martial Uncle, you’d never guess—he’s under twenty!"
Chen Qingtai’s expression twisted skeptically. "A Dust Body Realm cultivator under twenty? Yunhan, surely you’ve been deceived?"
Even Gao Yunhan doubted, but he countered, "Wang Jinqiao swore to it. He and his sons are here—he wouldn’t dare lie."
After a pause, Chen Qingtai waved his sleeve. "Inform your master then. I’ll verify this myself. Hmph! Never heard of a sub-twenty Dust Body Realm cultivator!" He strode toward the main hall, intent on testing Ye Dong.
Watching him leave, Gao Yunhan dared not interfere. If Ye Dong truly was Dust Body Realm, provoking him could be disastrous. He raced to alert his master.
Chen Qingtai entered the hall, spotting Ye Dong instantly. Ye Dong’s spiritual sense revealed a Tenth-Level Spirit Seal—not the sect master. He stayed seated. Wang Jinqiao and his sons rose courteously. "Senior Chen."
One glance at Ye Dong’s youth made Chen Qingtai dismiss Gao Yunhan’s claim. He gave a perfunctory salute. "Young brother, your age?"
Both Ye Dong and Wang Jinqiao caught his hostility. Wang Jinqiao smiled coldly inwardly—this was Chen Qingtai’s mistake to make.
Ye Dong remained unruffled. Sitting straight-backed, he answered coolly. "Sixteen."
Chen Qingtai scoffed audibly. Sixteen? A Dust Body Realm master? Preposterous!
He laughed mockingly. "Young hero indeed! Guests deserve hospitality. Though we’re no major sect, stay as long as you wish. Pardon my absence." Clearly, he deemed Ye Dong unworthy of testing.
As Chen Qingtai turned to leave, Ye Dong’s icy voice halted him. "Sir, do you mistake me for a swindler seeking free meals?"
Suddenly, overwhelming pressure erupted from Ye Dong!
The vast hall filled with his aura instantly. Several Haiyun Pavilion disciples stumbled, collapsing to the floor. Despite their four to five Spirit Seal levels, they couldn’t withstand it.
Even Chen Qingtai paled, straining his spiritual energy to resist. Only the Wangs remained unaffected. Stunned, Chen Qingtai stared at the sixteen-year-old.
Ye Dong intended to humble Chen Qingtai. Tired of doubt over his youth, he needed this display.
He intensified his aura instead of relenting. Spiritual energy from his dantian surged outward as invisible might.
Air in the hall thickened into mist, squeezing out droplets suspended midair by Ye Dong’s power—a breathtaking feat.
"Thud!"
Chen Qingtai finally collapsed. Only then did Wang Jinqiao whisper, "Ye Dong, time to ease up."
Ye Dong sneered, his stare frigid. "I’m here by your sect master’s invitation—not to swindle meals!"
Trapped on the floor, Chen Qingtai burned with dread and remorse. He’d antagonized a genuine Dust Body Realm master, an unforgivable offense.
Suddenly, laughter boomed outside. "Youth breeds heroes! Brother Ye, such prodigious talent—Jiang pays belated respects!"
A breeze wafted in, breaking the stifling air. The droplets plummeted earthward.
Sensing potent spiritual energy within the wind, Ye Dong’s eyes flashed coldly. Spiritual fury burst from his nine opened acupoints.
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To intimidate Chen Qingtai, Ye Dong converted his Spiritual Energy into an invisible aura, though he held back some of his power. He only released the energy stored in his Dantian – an amount typical for a first-level Dust Body Realm cultivator.
However, as this opposing Spiritual Energy swept into the room, threatening to disperse his own aura, Ye Dong knew the other Dust Body Realm expert, Jiang Qingsong, had arrived.
Since Jiang Qingsong was now countering his aura with Spiritual Energy, Ye Dong deliberately wanted to test Jiang Qingsong's strength. Instead of pulling back, he fully unleashed all the Spiritual Energy stored within his nine Acupoints without reserve.
Instantly, the air in the hall, which had just begun to stir, froze solid once more. It seemed even time itself stopped. Several droplets of water about to hit the floor hung motionless in the air.
“Brother Ye’s Spiritual Energy is truly formidable!” Jiang Qingsong’s voice rang out as he appeared at the main hall entrance. He didn't enter but bowed deeply towards Ye Dong from the doorway. “My junior apprentice brother has caused offense. Please accept this apology on his behalf, Senior Brother Ye. I hope you won’t hold it against him.”
Jiang Qingsong was an expert who had entered the Dust Body Realm decades ago. Yet his attitude was extremely humble, even performing this deep bow to Ye Dong. This clearly showed that in their invisible contest, Ye Dong was the victor.
Only strength commands respect, and the Dust Body Realm was no exception.
Since Jiang Qingsong had shown such deference, Ye Dong couldn’t very well continue asserting his dominance. He offered a faint smile. Without any visible movement from his body, the vast currents of powerful Spiritual Energy swirling in the hall suddenly coalesced into dragon-shaped streams. These streams surged frantically back into Ye Dong’s body and vanished in an instant.
The oppressive feeling in the air vanished with them. There was a soft pattering sound as the suspended water droplets finally hit the floor. As for the disciples present, they looked as if they had just been dragged out of water. They were soaked in sweat, mouths gaping open, gasping for fresh air.
It was terrifying!
Could one person really possess such a vast quantity of Spiritual Energy within their body?
If they hadn’t experienced it themselves, they would have refused to believe it.
Chen Qingtai struggled to his feet. He glanced at Ye Dong, then gritted his teeth. His legs buckled, and he suddenly knelt before Ye Dong. “Senior Ye, please forgive this clueless junior! The fault lies entirely with me. Punishment or blame, I accept it gladly.”
Seeing Chen Qingtai kneel genuinely surprised Ye Dong. Still, it made him view Chen Qingtai a bit more favorably – the man at least owned up to his actions. Ye Dong quickly raised a hand. A stream of Spiritual Energy, gentle like a spring breeze, lifted Chen Qingtai to his feet. “Brother Chen, rise quickly. I was perhaps a bit too aggressive myself.”
Ye Dong’s reaction deepened Chen Qingtai’s blush of embarrassment. It was rare to see such a powerful Dust Body Realm expert be so approachable.
Fortunately, Jiang Qingsong stepped forward to stand before Ye Dong, smiling warmly. “Brother Ye, you and my junior apprentice brother started as adversaries, but ended up recognizing each other’s worth.”
Though Ye Dong had met Dust Body Realm masters before, this was his first encounter with another expert at the same level since reaching the Dust Body Realm himself. He couldn't help but feel a small thrill of excitement.
After all, mere days ago, he had been considered inferior to Dust Body Realm masters – a gap as vast as heaven and earth. Now, he walked as their equal!
The guests and hosts took their seats once more. After introductions, Jiang Qingsong asked Ye Dong to wait a moment. He turned to Wang Jinqiao with concern. “Master Wang, I’ve heard from Yunhan about the bandit troubles. This oversight was mine. Your house constantly stays busy; no single place ever rests truly quiet, Junior Brother. Starting today, take long-term residence in the Wang Family household. Also please watch for matters needing attention – I too shall drop by regularly on visits.”
Chen Qingtai blinked in mild surprise, then nodded firmly. “Alright.”
Hearing this, Wang Jinqiao’s heart finally settled. With Chen Qingtai – a master of the Tenth-Level Spirit Seal, no less, and the junior brother of the Haiyun Pavilion Master – standing guard at the Wang Family residence, why would he fear that Cheng Peng’s revenge? Even if a Dust Body Realm expert came, would they dare offend the Haiyun Pavilion?
After handling this matter, Jiang Qingsong turned to Wang Yuanqing and his brother. He inquired about their poison situation, then placed a hand on each man's wrist. He closed his eyes for a moment, then reopened them, his expression grave. “Do you two know what poison this is?”
“No,” they replied. “All we know is it attacks every three days. We need medicine to ease the poison’s effect.”
He gazed with worry as Jiang Qingsong fell into deep silence. If a solution remained elusive to even Jiang Qingsong’s knowledge, then truly he realized his sons’ lives were completely lost.
Nearby, Ye Dong pondered silently. He was unsure if Yao Shan might know about this poison—after all, alchemists generally held some understanding regarding poisons, even lesser ones.
His thoughts suddenly scattered as Jiang Qingsong lifted his head toward him. “Brother Ye, take a look.”
“Me?” Ye Dong was taken aback. Although he knew pill recipes, they were only the most basic enhancements. Regarding actual poisons, he was utterly clueless. Why would Jiang Qingsong ask him to look?
Jiang Qingsong offered explanation: “Brother Ye might not realize—in truth, any poison exposure can be eliminated if it remains confined outside the Dantian. Driving the victim's entire spirit energy completely from their body will carry the poison along with it. Currently, these two poisoned nephews of the Wang family bear poisoned energy present throughout their entire bodies without yet draining into the Dantian. Alone, I fear I cannot fully purge them entirely. Brother Ye, your Spiritual Energy possesses remarkable intensity far surpassing mine. Therefore, I hoped you might assist.”
Instantly, all gazes fixed onto Ye Dong. Jiang Qingsong had publicly admitted Ye Dong’s Spiritual Energy was not just potent, but far exceeded his own!
Sixteen years old, stepping into the dust Body Realm was already astounding. But now, Ye Dong seemed to stand above Jiang Qingsong even within the same realm—this pushed reality beyond what anyone present readily accepted.
Jiang Qingsong’s words suddenly triggered remembrance for Ye Dong—he recalled seeing this very detoxification process mentioned in medical texts he had read.
“Brother Jiang,” He questioned, “doesn’t this method only apply to natural poisons—venom from snakes or poisoned thorns? Both Wang uncles ingested this toxin. Can this solution even work?”
Clear astonishment flashed across Jiang Qingsong's face, obviously surprised that Ye Dong found time to delve into medical literature. But this wasn't the moment for questions. “Indeed,” he nodded. “Yet their ingested toxin originated directly from base natural substances.”
“In that case," stated Ye Dong, "allow me to try.”
Moving to stand at Wang Yuanqing's side, he imitated Jiang Qingsong's action, pressing his fingers lightly against the pulse point. Slowly, he allowed his Spiritual Sense to seep into the man's body.
Though Ye Dong’s Spiritual Sense could now separate slightly from his physical form, it remained constrained over long distances, yielding only blurry impressions. Physical contact, however, offered considerably clearer perception.
Within Wang Yuanqing's body, circulating Spiritual Energy had become visibly intertwined with dark currents—undoubtedly poison, just as expected.
Following Jiang Qingsong's instructions, he only needed to channel his own Spiritual Energy into Wang Yuanqing, thereby forcing out Yuanqing’s native energy. This process would simultaneously expel the poison.
He gathered his energy, ready to ask Jiang Qingsong how exactly to guide the purge. Suddenly, a fierce red light flared intensely deep within his Life Sea. Without warning, overwhelming suction abruptly surged forth from the Blood Prison....
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The Blood Prison’s sudden burst of powerful suction not only took Ye Dong by surprise, but also made Wang Yuanqing’s face pale drastically.
He could clearly feel the spiritual energy inside his body steadily flowing out, drawn by this suction force, directly into Ye Dong’s body.
Naturally, this included all the toxicity contained within that spiritual energy.
Feeling this influx of spiritual energy, Ye Dong initially panicked a little too.
However, he soon discovered something.
Although the Blood Prison was releasing this suction and absorbing Wang Yuanqing’s spiritual energy, when this toxin-filled energy actually reached the Blood Prison, something happened.
It was just like when cultivators absorb spiritual energy to train; they refine the energy, expelling impurities while only keeping the pure essence.
Similarly, the Blood Prison pushed the spiritual energy itself back out, but absorbed the toxins, every last bit!
Ye Dong watched as a serpent of black gas surged straight into the Blood Prison.
In mere moments, Wang Yuanqing, completely drained of his spiritual energy, collapsed to the ground.
But a look of delight spread across his face: the poison he suffered from had been completely cured.
At this point, Ye Dong finally released his wrist.
Wang Jinqiao and Jiang Qingsong, who were beside him, hurried forward to check on Wang Yuanqing’s condition.
When they saw him, both men’s expressions became extremely strange.
Jiang Qingsong, especially concerned, asked, "Brother Ye, are you alright?"
Ye Dong quickly checked himself over. He was perfectly fine.
The Blood Prison had absorbed all the toxicity; it didn’t seem to affect him at all.
Seeing everyone staring at him, waiting for an explanation, Ye Dong could only spread his hands with a bitter smile.
"Don’t look at me, I’m completely clueless too. It seems though, I can act as a temporary Antidote. Uncle Wang, give me your hand!"
Wang Yuannian hesitated, then also extended his wrist.
As Ye Dong placed his hand on it, the scene from before played out again.
After another short moment, Wang Yuannian also collapsed to the ground, completely cured.
Though they didn’t understand how, the fact that both his sons were fine was undeniable truth.
Overcome with gratitude, Wang Jinqiao nodded repeatedly at Ye Dong.
Jiang Qingsong pondered for a moment and said, "Yunhan, escort Family Head Wang and his two nephews to rest. Junior Brother, you may withdraw as well."
Everyone present understood that Jiang Qingsong wanted a private word with Ye Dong.
As for a conversation between two Dust Body Realm experts, they naturally didn’t dare linger, quickly withdrawing.
Only Jiang Qingsong and Ye Dong remained in the hall.
Jiang Qingsong looked at Ye Dong. The things he had planned to say, born from last night’s discovery, now seemed utterly inadequate after witnessing these events.
Truthfully, Jiang Qingsong’s very first thought upon discovering Ye Dong last night had been to recruit him into the Haiyun Pavilion at all costs.
While the Haiyun Pavilion had him, a Dust Body Realm expert, it was still considerably weaker than other sects. Having another would be of immense benefit.
Now, however, he knew it was impossible.
Based on Ye Dong’s age and strength, there was simply no way he could stay at the Haiyun Pavilion.
His future was boundless as the sea and sky, immeasurable!
"Brother Ye, may I ask... how long since you stepped into the Dust Body Realm?"
Ye Dong thought for a moment, then decided to tell the truth. "Just last night."
Shock surged again within Jiang Qingsong, followed by a mental bitter laugh.
A person who had only entered the Dust Body Realm less than a day ago possessed more spiritual energy than him? If he hadn’t seen it himself, he’d never have believed it even facing death.
"First, congratulations, Brother Ye! But since you only stepped into the Realm last night, I imagine you must have many questions about its nature?"
Ye Dong nodded sincerely. "Indeed there are. Brother Jiang, please advise me."
"Hoho, wouldn’t call it guidance. This old man just happened to step into this realm a little earlier than you."
"The Dust Body Realm is the forging of the Spirit Dust Body. I believe Brother Ye has already experienced the changes in your physical form."
"These changes separate us from everyone else. While there exist those of higher realms above us, the multitudes beneath us are fundamentally different from us — worlds apart."
Ye Dong could distinctly hear the note of pride, the sense of superiority, lacing Jiang Qingsong’s words.
Though he could understand it, and had felt it himself briefly, he still felt a bit awkward.
Jiang Qingsong noticed Ye Dong’s confusion on this point. He was surprised at first but quickly understood: Ye Dong was simply too young!
A sixteen-year-old boy in an ordinary family might still be playing and acting spoiled around elders.
His experiences, his understanding of life, were only just beginning. How could he possibly grasp the sense of superiority felt by Dust Body Realm experts?
Jiang Qingsong believed that decades from now, after experiencing more, Ye Dong would naturally comprehend this.
Jiang Qingsong decided not to linger on the matter of identity.
Instead, he focused on explaining more about the Dust Body Realm itself.
Just like the Spirit Seal Realm, the Dust Body Realm had ten levels. Ten Levels represented the state of perfection.
And each level manifested distinct signs marking one's progress.
Jiang Qingsong currently only knew the signs for the first four levels, as he himself was only at the Third Level Dust Body Realm.
The sign of the First Layer of Dust Body Realm: The Spirit Seal transforms into Spirit Dust, converging to form the Dust Body itself.
This stage is essentially about allowing the cultivator to become familiar with and gradually learn to control the Dust Body.
The sign of the Second Level of Mortal Body: When angry, the Dust Body manifests physically on the body's surface. It becomes visible to the naked eye!
Ye Dong remembered the Heavenly Heart Sect's Fang Yi he’d seen before.
When Fang Yi got angry, a faint wolf head had appeared on his face. That must have been this sign.
Fang Yi’s robes had three golden stars embroidered on them, so his level was likely the Third Layer Dust Body.
The sign of the Third Level Dust Body Realm: The Dust Body Phantom Crown! You can project the Dust Body outwards so that it manifests above the crown of your head!
The sign of the Fourth Level of Mortal Body: Dust Body Clone! The Dust Body can split apart, resulting in at least two clones. The upper limit... nobody knows.
The Third and Fourth-level signs were familiar to Ye Dong, having seen Old Jiu (Jiu Sou) demonstrate them.
Old Jiu’s Dust Body was a gourd. During his fight with the False Dongfang Bai, he had used both the Dust Body Phantom Crown and Dust Body Clone consecutively, eventually scaring the impostor away.
Having finished his explanation, Jiang Qingsong looked at Ye Dong. "This is all I know. I don’t know if it will be of help, Brother Ye?"
That Jiang Qingsong had been willing to explain the Dust Body Realm in such detail already filled Ye Dong with immense gratitude. "Brother Jiang, you are too humble! Hearing your explanation is worth ten years of study! It’s incredibly useful to me!"
"Haha, well then, Brother Ye, if there’s anything you still find unclear, feel free to ask. Perhaps the two of us can discuss it."
Touched by Jiang Qingsong’s genuine attitude, Ye Dong hesitated only briefly before asking, "There is indeed one puzzle I’d like to ask you about, Brother Jiang. Once the Dust Body is formed... can it ever change?"
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Jiang Qingsong clearly didn’t understand Ye Dong’s question. “Brother Ye, could you be more specific?”
Ye Dong thought for a moment. “For example, before, my Dust Body took the shape of one thing. Is there a possibility it could change to become something else?”
Jiang Qingsong’s face immediately showed shock. He knew Ye Dong wouldn’t ask without reason, so Ye Dong must have actually encountered this situation.
After thinking very carefully for a long time, Jiang Qingsong spoke. “I really haven’t heard of such a thing. But if you don’t mind, Brother Ye, could you tell me about your own Dust Body? For us in the Dust Body Realm, the form of our Dust Body doesn’t need to be a secret. After all, once anyone cultivates to the Second Level of the Mortal Body, the Dust Body manifests visibly. There’s nothing secret about it. This is mine.”
As he spoke, a glimmer of golden light suddenly appeared in Jiang Qingsong’s eyes. Then, a small pine tree about the size of a palm appeared hovering above his head.
Jiang Qingsong’s Dust Body was indeed, just like his name, a green pine tree!
The pine stood straight and vibrant, exactly like a real pine, with every needle on each branch visible.
Seeing Jiang Qingsong’s sincerity, Ye Dong decided not to hide anything either. He directly described the process of forming his Dust Body and its changes.
After hearing this, Jiang Qingsong fell into deep thought. After a long while, he spoke hesitantly. “I truly haven’t heard of such a transformation. But based on my own understanding, Brother Ye, the change seems to be only in its shape, not its nature or type. So, it should probably be considered normal?”
A change in shape?
Ye Dong didn’t understand. Jiang Qingsong then explained. “That means your Dust Body just changed from the shape of an ocean to the shape of flames. But since its color remained blue, its essence probably hasn’t changed.”
Ye Dong wasn’t entirely satisfied with this explanation, but Jiang Qingsong clearly couldn’t offer a better one. So, Ye Dong reluctantly accepted it.
After finishing their discussion about Dust Bodies, Jiang Qingsong suddenly said, “Brother Ye, since we met by fate, I’ve prepared a gift for you. Please accept it.”
With a flick of his wrist, Jiang Qingsong produced a small, plain-looking ring and held it out to Ye Dong.
Ye Dong looked at the unremarkable ring and suddenly felt a stir in his heart. He realized this ring was likely a Spatial Dust Artifact!
Ye Dong had long desired a Spatial Dust Artifact, but he also knew even the lowest level ones were extremely valuable. He waved his hand to politely decline. “I’ve done nothing to deserve such favor, Brother Jiang. I cannot accept this ring!”
Jiang Qingsong chuckled. “Refusing it would mean you think poorly of me! Besides, Brother Ye, risking your life for the sake of the Wang Family at such a young age shows great courage and a righteous heart. I deeply admire that. Please, don’t refuse.”
After a brief internal struggle, Ye Dong accepted the ring calmly. “Since Brother Jiang is so generous, I won’t refuse. If you ever need my help in the future, just call on me. I will come immediately and give my all.”
Jiang Qingsong was very satisfied with Ye Dong’s final promise, as this was his real purpose in giving the ring. Since keeping Ye Dong at Haiyun Pavilion wasn't possible, maintaining a strong connection with him was good for Haiyun Pavilion.
Exchanging one Spatial Dust Artifact for the lifelong commitment of a sixteen-year-old Dust Body Realm expert was a bargain, no matter how you looked at it.
That evening, Haiyun Pavilion naturally hosted a grand feast in Ye Dong’s honor. Jiang Qingsong personally hosted, and Wang Jinqiao, benefiting from Ye Dong’s presence, was seated at the head table. Though his sons were still too weak to move, their poison was truly cured. For the first time in days, Wang Jinqiao felt truly relieved and happy.
The feast lasted until the moon reached the middle of the night sky. After everyone had eaten and drunk their fill and retired to rest, Ye Dong suddenly felt a wave of homesickness wash over him.
Counting the days, he had been away from home for over half a month. He’d never been away this long in his life. Coupled with his age, just sixteen, it was perfectly normal to miss home.
Moreover, the Wang Family’s crisis was now resolved, and they had Haiyun Pavilion’s genuine backing, eliminating any lingering worries. Ye Dong didn't want to stay any longer and decided he should leave right away.
Ye Dong found Jiang Qingsong and Wang Jinqiao to bid them farewell. Jiang Qingsong was surprised Ye Dong wanted to leave so late but didn’t question his reasons or press him to stay. Everyone had their secrets, and as a Dust Body Realm expert, Ye Dong could come and go as he pleased without explanation.
Wang Jinqiao, however, tried hard to convince Ye Dong to stay a few more days. He even suggested traveling back to Autumn Leaf Town together. Ye Dong disagreed, pointing out the Wang Family had just survived a crisis and needed time to recover. As the Family Head, Wang Jinqiao could not leave at such a critical time.
Reluctantly, Wang Jinqiao agreed. He hastily wrote a letter for Ye Dong to deliver. Jiang Qingsong, meanwhile, prepared a large pile of lavish gifts. “These are for your family, Brother Ye.”
“Brother Jiang, I appreciate the kindness, but I really cannot accept these gifts! Besides, I couldn’t possibly carry them all!” Ye Dong hurriedly declined again.
Jiang Qingsong smiled warmly. “The ring I gave you isn’t top quality, Brother Ye, but storing these is more than enough! Haven’t you tried it yet? Why not try it now!”
Only then did Ye Dong remember: he now owned a Spatial Dust Artifact! He hadn’t actually tested it, but he knew one could access the space within using thought or Spiritual Sense.
He directed his Spiritual Sense into the ring. Instantly, a space about the size of a small room appeared before his inner eye. It wasn’t huge, but it could easily hold not only these gifts, but even the body of a Purpleflame Drakeserpent.
With no excuse left to refuse, Ye Dong stored all the gifts inside the ring. Once this was done, he cupped his hands towards the group seeing him off at the outer gate.
“Thank you all for your warm hospitality. If you ever have time, please come visit my Ye Family in Autumn Leaf Town. We will prepare the best room and warmly welcome you. Until we meet again! Farewell!”
As soon as his words finished, Ye Dong’s figure vanished before their eyes.
Watching the direction Ye Dong disappeared, Chen Qingtai couldn’t help but sigh sincerely. “Ye Dong... that name... it probably won’t take many years before it spreads across the entire Vermilion Bird Continent.”
The others nodded in vigorous agreement.
Jiang Qingsong, however, gave a faint smile. “Far beyond just the Vermilion Bird Continent!”
Everyone was stunned by his words, not understanding exactly what he meant. No one dared to ask for an explanation.
Ye Dong unleashed his Spiritual Energy without reserve. He flew like lightning across the land. For some unknown reason, the peace he had felt throughout the evening suddenly turned to restless anxiety. It felt like something bad was about to happen very soon!
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