GED991

991 Thrilled!

Fallen Star Yard.

Anxiety overwhelmed the yard one wall away from Fang Manor.

Despite the lightning storm next door, however, Fallen Star Yard didn’t suffer any damage at all.

“What’s going on over there?” Qiuling was almost in tears. “Miss Wu is still in Fang Manor and hasn’t
come back for days... What are we going to do now?”

Chaoge blurted out. “I'm going to get Xiao Wu back!”

However, as soon as she jumped onto the wall...

Countless electric currents ran through her body.

Poor girl. She cried out and fell off the wall right away.

Frightened, Qiuling ran to help Chaoge.

However —

Crack —

Even Qiuling almost got an electric shock, and her clothes were nearly burnt.

She smelled something burning. Taking Chaoge’s hands, Qiuling saw that the latter’s palms had turned
black.

That shocked Qiuling, and she was on the verge of tears. “Wait here, Miss Chaoge. I'll go fetch some
medicine.”

However, Chaoge paid no attention to her injured hands. She only glared at the wall, the top of which
crackled with streaks of lightning.

“l can’t go in there!”

Chaoge pounded her fists on the ground, which made her draw in her breath with pain.
What should she do now? Xiao Wu was still in there.

Would Xiao Wu be alright?

At the same moment, Feng Wu —

She was equally flustered.

Staying in a house that was within range of the lightning storm, she knew better than anyone how
intense it was!

The window to Grand Secretary Fang’s room was open, and she could see that the old man was on the
verge of collapse.



Lightning tribulations usually occurred in nine cycles.

Six had taken place so far, but Grand Secretary Fang —

Feng Wu saw that the old man’s face was drained of all color, and he could barely sit up.
But each cycle was supposed to be more powerful than the previous one.

Therefore —

Feng Wu gritted her teeth. Grand Secretary Fang wouldn’t be able to make it.

If he could pull through, he would be like a phoenix reborn in fire. He would be one of the most
powerful cultivators in the empire, instead of what he was now: a man with enough connections, but
without a cultivation level high enough to convince the others.

But if he couldn’t... Feng Wu closed her eyes.
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Grand Secretary Fang’s breakthrough had to have something to do with that “Free and Easy Wandering'
manual that her beautiful master had given him. Therefore, if anything happened to Grand Secretary
Fang, Feng Wu knew that she would blame herself for it for the rest of her life.

She couldn’t let anything happen to Grand Secretary Fang!

But what could she do to help?

Just then, she heard the rumbling!

The seventh cycle had arrived!

Shit!

Feng Wu saw the lightning strike the very room which Grand Secretary Fang was in!
Crack —

The house was in a ramshackle state, as if it could collapse at any moment.

However, something seemed to block the lightning before it reached Grand Secretary Fang, reducing its
power.

It was the Taiyi formation!
Feng Wu'’s eyes lit up!
The formation was working!

Feng Wu had finished part of the Taiyi formation, which covered the area Grand Secretary Fang was in
at the moment. That was what was hindering the lightning!

Yes!

Feng Wu saw the light!



Would she be able to help Grand Secretary Fang make it through the tribulation if she finished setting
up the entire formation?

That thought excited Feng Wu!
She had finished drawing most of the Level 6 inscriptions, and there were only more than twenty to go.
Without hesitation, Feng Wu ran to her desk and started drawing.

Maybe it was because of how pressing the situation was, but Feng Wu worked faster than before as she
drew smooth strokes on the stones with her pen.

992 Alive Or Dead?!
She didn’t make a single mistake!
Feng Wu finished all twenty Level 6 inscriptions in one go without any interruptions!

And she did all that in less than 15 minutes, which was an unprecedented record in the entire Junwu
Empire.

Record-breaking or not, Feng Wu wasn’t in the mood to care about that. Her top priority now was to set
up the Taiyi formation as quickly as possible.

Feng Wu wished her master was still here as she busied herself with putting the inscribed stones in the
right positions. She was sure that her master would know how to help Grand Secretary Fang.

And he would be able to think of more than one way.
That only made Feng Wu even more determined — she had to collect all five broken star pieces!

Jun Linyuan knew the whereabouts of the second piece, which meant that she would have to go to him
later.

But Feng Wu had no time to think about that right now. She was fully occupied with the Taiyi formation!
Boom!

The eighth cycle arrived right on time!

The sheer power shook the ground, and Fang Manor threatened to collapse!

Feng Wu was thrown into the air by the impact!

She turned around to find Grand Secretary Fang covered in blood!

Blood was running out of his ears, nostrils, eyes... He seemed to have been rendered unconscious.

And the ninth cycle, which was supposed to be the most powerful one, had yet to come!

The energy it contained was the sum of the first eight cycles put together!

Feng Wu was covered in electric burns, and she swore she could smell roasting meat...



If Grand Secretary Fang couldn’t withstand the ninth cycle... Feng Wu smiled bitterly. She would be
killed, too!

So would everyone in Fang Manor!

Feng Wu only grew calmer in critical moments like these. Taking a deep breath, she chose to busy
herself with the things she could control.

She would do what she could, and leave the rest to fate.
70%, 80%, 90%...

Despite her injuries, Feng Wu ran back and forth in the manor, placing the spiritual stones with Level 6
inscriptions in the right spots.

Three more minutes to go.
Dark clouds covered the sky, giving it a gloomy appearance.

Many people in the imperial capital had climbed onto their roofs and were looking in the direction of
Fang Manor.

“Nah, Fang Manor won’t make it. | saw the house shaking during the eighth cycle.”

“| saw that, too. The house almost collapsed.”

“Fang Manor represents Grand Secretary Fang. He'll fail when the house collapses.”

“Are you saying that Grand Secretary Fang won’t be able to withstand the lightning tribulation?”

“He’s an old man, after all. The rumor is that his days are numbered. A breakthrough at this point would
be too much for him.”

“If Grand Secretary Fang succeeds, he’ll become as famous as Mr Lu, but if he fails... it’ll be his end...
sigh.”

Some rejoiced while others worried.
In the imperial palace.

Emperor Wu had always been close to Grand Secretary Fang, and it was agonizing for him to see Grand
Secretary Fang in this state.

Standing in the watchtower with his hands behind his back, Emperor Wu looked keenly in the direction
of Fang Manor.

Dark clouds had gathered above the house, and lightning flashed.
“Your Majesty, look!”

Empress Dugu, who was keeping Emperor Wu company, pointed at the sky. “I think the lightning is
gathering into a ball.”

993 The Last Moment!



The look on Emperor Wu'’s face turned even grimmer!

He had only seen a ball of lightning once before, during Jun Linyuan’s breakthrough.
More streaks of lightning were absorbed, and the ball grew bigger and more threatening.
Emperor Wu's face was so dark that it was like a stormy night!

The ninth cycle was already as powerful as the first eight cycles put together. Now that it had gathered
into a ball —

Grand Secretary Fang didn’t stand a chance.
No one would be able to help him.

A lightning tribulation was a rule set by Nature itself, and one had to go through it all by themselves.
Anyone who tried to intervene would find their efforts turning on them with power that was a hundred
times stronger than the lightning tribulation itself.

“Grand Secretary Fang is going to die...”
Everyone in the imperial capital who saw the ball of lightning shook their heads and sighed.

Regardless of how sincere their sorrowful tones were, they agreed on one thing: Grand Secretary Fang
wouldn’t be able to make it.

“Wow —"

In Fallen Star Yard.

Chaoge and the others were worried sick.
Qiuling kept darting looks at Lady Xuaniji.

It was only the other day that Lady Xuanji had turned into this human punching machine and beaten the
crap out of Feng Yanfeng. The memory was still fresh in Qiuling’s mind. All she wished now was for Lady
Xuaniji to switch into that mode again.

However, when Qiuling told Lady Xuanji what happened...

To Qiuling’s surprise, Lady Xuaniji’s eyes rolled back and she passed out.
“Ah —" That didn’t help with Qiuling’s panicked state at all!

All hell broke loose in Fallen Star Yard.

At the same time.

More streaks of lightning kept gathering in the sky above Fang Manor.
In the end, the ball was larger than the houses of the manor!

Then, it began to fall!

Feng Wu looked up at the descending ball of lightning, and her heart pounded!



Shit!

She only had one minute left!

QUICKLY!

Feng Wu could no longer feel her hands after all the electric shocks.

And it wasn’t just her hands. The numbing pain ran through her entire body.

However, fueled by sheer willpower in a critical moment like this, Feng Wu was still running around and
working on the formation.

Most of the people in Fang Manor had been struck unconscious at the first lightning strike.

Steward Fang was drifting in and out of consciousness. He wasn’t able to move a muscle, but could still
see what was going on.

Seeing that Feng Wu was still trying her best when the air was filled with arcs of electric energy, the old
man was moved to tears.

What a wonderful girl...

She could have left, for the underground tunnel was finished; she could have run back to the Feng clan
next door.

However...
She didn’t do that. Instead, she was still trying to set up the formation.

The old steward made a mental note: He would repay Miss Feng Wu’s kindness with all his might, and
give her all the help she would ever need!

It was seconds before the lightning ball hit the house!

The entire empire believed that Grand Secretary Fang was going to be killed!
Even Grand Secretary Fang himself didn’t think he could pull through.

Feng Wu leapt into the air and tossed the Heart of Frost Essence into the dry well!
The core was set and the Taiyi formation was finished!

Instantly, the inscriptions that seemed to be scattered all over the place were connected by what
seemed like an electric current, and they shone with a dazzling light!

Inscriptions floated in the air above Fang Manor.

They seemed to sense the pressure from above. As a result, a giant shield made of inscriptions
materialized in the air!

Right at that moment!

994 A Close Call



Right at that moment, the lightning struck with tremendous force!

Everyone in the imperial capital thought that Grand Secretary Fang was doomed!
Even Emperor Wu looked sorry.

At that critical moment!

The Taiyi formation was completed!

Boom!

Thud!

The lightning struck the protective shield created from the formation’s inscriptions.
Boom!

There was a blinding golden light, and the entire imperial capital rumbled!

The energy created by the impact was enough to shake heaven and earth!

It felt as if the sky was going to crack open!

Many were thrown off their feet, and fell to the floor.

“Oh my god... Grand Secretary Fang isn’t going to survive this.”

“What a pity... Our empire would have another supreme master if he makes it, but now...”

“Isn’t Grand Secretary Fang the acting principal of Imperial College? Who will take the position once he’s
gone?”

“Zuo Ming, the head of the Zuo clan, | think. He almost got that position the other day.”
The Zuo family.

Hahaha!

Zuo Ming guffawed inwardly as he watched Fang Manor get struck repeatedly by lightning.
There was nothing for him to worry about anymore!

Grand Secretary Fang was dead before Zuo Ming had even made another move!

The Zuo clan had always been lucky.

When numerous people in the imperial capital were ready to mourn or celebrate —

All of a sudden!

“Hey, look!”

Many people were still looking at Fang Manor from their roofs, and their eyes widened in disbelief!



The manor that they thought was going to collapse —

The manor that had been bent out of shape —

It...

It bounced back with a strength that no one imagined it had!
The lightning kept exploding and sparks filled the air!

But!

Fang Manor managed to block everything out!

And it was still standing!

That was it!

Many people in the imperial capital watched this in amazement.
How could this be?

That wasn’t possible!

However disbelieving they were, this was happening, and it was a fact!
They were all witnesses!

“Holy crap! Fang Manor hasn’t collapsed?!”

“| saw it go down, but it righted itself!”

“Isn’t the manor made from brick? Can it bend like a spring?”
Many people were asking similar questions.

In the imperial palace.

Emperor Wu'’s eyes lit up!

“Hahahaha —” He couldn’t help but laugh wholeheartedly. “Grand Secretary Fang made it! My empire
has one more great master now! Send him my reward!

“Wait. I'll deliver it myself! I’'m going to congratulate the new protector of my empire!” Emperor Wu was
in a great mood.

Next to him, Empress Dugu was in a foul mood.
Last time she checked, Grand Secretary Fang wasn’t on her side.
If she remembered correctly, that old man had stood up for Feng Wu on multiple occasions.

Empress Dugu clenched her fists. This wouldn’t do. She had to think of a way to win Grand Secretary
Fang’s favor.

At that thought, she quickly went back to her room, wrote a letter, and had it delivered right away.



The Zuo family —

It was Zuo Ming whose mood underwent the most radical changes during this breakthrough tonight.
Right now, his face was livid and twisted. He was furious!

Thud!

He smashed a table with his fists, turning the marble top into rubble.

The last thing he expected was for Grand Secretary Fang to make it out of this alive!

Fine, fine! We'll see about that! Zuo Ming threw another table into the air!

995 Do You Know My Beautiful Master?

Fang Manor.

When the last cycle exploded over Fang Manor, Little Phoenix, who had kept silent until then, alerted
Feng Wu. “Collect the lightning energy now. Don'’t let it go to waste! That’s the essence of all the
lightning!”

Feng Wu'’s eyes lit up. That was right!

Absorbing the energy emanated by the lightning could significantly improve the power of the Taiyi
formation!

At that thought, Feng Wu picked up a pen and began to run around in the formation, adding inscriptions
to the spiritual stones she had put down.

If Grand Secretary Fang had had his breakthrough a few days earlier, Feng Wu wouldn’t have been able
to use this collection method. Thanks to her beautiful master’s teaching in the past few days, however,
Feng Wu had made great progress in her inscriptions.

After some quick maneuvering, Feng Wu was able to collect half of the energy released by the lightning.
To everyone else, the electric currents had simply faded and dissipated in the air.

The truth, however, was that they were now stored in the inscriptions, and would shoot out when the
formation was activated, protecting all of Fang Manor.

Feng Wu was thrilled when she saw that the Taiyi formation was working properly and protecting the
house.

Little Phoenix’s reminder was a timely one. After collecting the lightning energy, she could always tell
everyone that it was left over from Grand Secretary Fang’s breakthrough the next time she used the
formation.

It would also be the perfect explanation for the shield, and she wouldn’t have to make up an excuse for
the Taiyi formation.

Just then —

Grand Secretary Fang opened his eyes.



Something flickered in them.

His clothes were in tatters and half of his beard was gone, but he was full of vigor.

Grand Secretary Fang looked out the open window and spotted Feng Wu right away.

“Xiao Wu!”

The next moment, Grand Secretary Fang was by Feng Wu'’s side, and he stared at Feng Wu in disbelief.
The look in his eyes was a mix of delight, excitement, curiosity, and astonishment.

“Xiao Wu!” Holding Feng Wu by her slim shoulders, Grand Secretary Fang said in agitation, “Who gave
you that ‘Free and Easy Wandering’ manual? Who? Tell me!”

Feng Wu tilted her head. “Just some random guy passing through.”
Grand Secretary Fang looked worked up. “Was he dressed all in white and had an ethereal feel to him?”
Feng Wu said, “Well, | suppose so.”

Grand Secretary Fang was shaking all over. Considering his age, Feng Wu was worried that he might pass
out at any moment.

She said in a hurry, “Grandpa Fang, slow down. You’re a little too excited.”

Ignoring Feng Wu’s words, Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Wu. “Was he an immortal-like young
man?”

Feng Wu said, “Well, you could say that.”

Grand Secretary Fang asked, “Was that man all powerful and looked invincible?!”

Feng Wu said, “I don’t know about that...”

Grand Secretary Fang went on. “He could destroy everything with a wave of his hand, couldn’t he?”
Feng Wu stammered, “How am | supposed to know that...”

Grand Secretary Fang cried out, “Was he called Mu Jiuzhou?!”

Feng Wu'’s heart skipped a beat!

Mu Jiuzhou?

Well, her beautiful master’s name was indeed Mu Jiuzhou, and he used to rule the continent, but how
could Grand Secretary Fang guess that right away?

Feng Wu said, “l don’t know...”

Grand Secretary Fang flushed with excitement, and even his beard trembled. “Where is he? Where is he
now?”

Feng Wu said, “l don’t know...”



Grand Secretary Fang glared at Feng Wu. “So what do you know?!”
996 Grand Secretary Fang the Fanboy?
However, the effect of his bellow was unexpected...

Grand Secretary Fang still hadn’t adapted to his new cultivation level, and didn’t have perfect control
over his own power yet. Feng Wu was blown into the air by his growl.

“Shit!”

Realizing what he had done, Grand Secretary Fang rushed over and caught Feng Wu before she hit the
ground.

He would feel so guilty if Feng Wu was hurt in the fall.
Feng Wu was equally shaken!

That was so impressive of Grand Secretary Fang! He opened his mouth, and the next thing she knew,
she was in the air.

Although... the old man was surprisingly excited.

After a lifetime in the political world, there was little that the old man hadn’t seen. Feng Wu had
thought that nothing could shake him any longer, and that he would be able to keep his composure in
any situation.

However, the old man was acting like a teenager — a fanboy, to be more precise... She wouldn’t believe
it if she wasn’t seeing it for herself.

Grand Secretary Fang put Feng Wu down in a fluster, but he didn’t seem any calmer.
“Xiao Wu, think carefully. How did you meet that elder?”

Elder? Feng Wu inwardly rolled her eyes. Her beautiful master was still a young man! He was anything
but old!

Feng Wu hesitated a little when she saw how excited Grand Secretary Fang was. However, her beautiful
master had instructed that she was the only one who could know of his existence, and that she wasn’t
to tell another soul.

Thus, Feng Wu fought back her urge to tell the old man the truth. “I saved that man’s life and he gave
me that ‘Free and Easy Wandering’ piece. But it’s for someone with pure Yang energy only, and as a girl,
I’'m anything but that. So, | thought | would give it to you.”

Grand Secretary Fang asked, “Where’s that person now? Can you find him?”

Feng Wu tilted her head. “He’ll show up again, | think... And he’ll probably come to me when he does.”
Grand Secretary Fang eyed Feng Wu suspiciously.

If that person really was Mu Jiuzhou, why would he come to this girl again?

However, Grand Secretary Fang remained hopeful.



Feng Wu didn’t want him to keep asking questions about her beautiful master, so she tried to change
the subject. “Is the method effective?”

She had asked the right question.

“Is it effective?” Grand Secretary Fang stared at her in amazement. “It’s so effective that | was able to
break through to the next cultivation level in a matter of days, even when | have one foot in the grave.
I've been at a bottleneck for years.”

Feng Wu said, “So, it’s really effective, then.”

Grand Secretary Fang said in a solemn tone, “Of course! This manual is priceless! We'll be in a lot of
trouble if others find out about it. And if our enemy hears of it, we may face a great war!”

That made Feng Wu jump!

“Is it that impressive?!” Feng Wu recalled that her beautiful master had just recited a random
paragraph. She hadn’t expected this!
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“Of course it’s that impressive!” Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Wu solemnly. “This method is
unprecedented! Nothing can compare with it!”

Feng Wu said, “Then we must keep it a secret. No one can know.”

Grand Secretary Fang still had lingering doubts. “Are you sure you'll see that master again?”

Feng Wu said, “Not any time soon, I’'m afraid. But | will when | find the second broken star piece.”
An idea struck Feng Wu all of a sudden.

Those broken star pieces were giving her a headache. However, it would be so much easier if she could
get Grand Secretary Fang to help her out.

997 All Hail His Majesty —
Grand Secretary Fang promptly agreed to ask around for information on the broken star pieces.

“By the way, what cultivation level are you at now?” Feng Wu asked curiously. “The lightning tribulation
this time was unheard of. If it wasn’t for the Taiyi formation, both of us would have been killed.”

Grand Secretary Fang gave it some thought. “Not counting those old reclusive buggers, I'm sure I’'m now
one of the top five cultivators in the Junwu Empire.”

“Only top five?”

Grand Secretary Fang threw her a dirty look. “What do you mean by ‘only’? Kiddo, there are more
capable people out there than you can imagine. Before this breakthrough, | was only in the top twenty
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Feng Wu'’s eyes lit up. “That’s such a huge improvement!”

Grand Secretary Fang said proudly, “Of course it is! I’'m more or less on the same level as Northern Feng
General now.”



Northern Feng General, aka Feng Xun’s father, was stationed in the frontier region, and was known for
his extraordinary capabilities!

“Who else is in the top five apart from the both of you?” Feng Wu asked.
Grand Secretary Fang was about to answer, when he heard footsteps outside.
He raised an eyebrow. “His Majesty is here.”

Feng Wu didn’t want to be spotted here by Emperor Wu, for she would have a lot of explaining to do.
So, she pointed at the dry well. “I’'m going home now. Talk to you later.”

After that, Feng Wu jumped into the well as swiftly as a cat and disappeared from sight.
Grand Secretary Fang looked touched as he watched Feng Wu leave.
He hadn’t expected to make such a sincere young friend at his age.

The girl could have left Fang Manor through that dry well earlier, for the lightning tribulation had
nothing to do with her. She could have left freely.

However, she had chosen to stay during that critical moment.
She had also given him the Free and Easy Wandering manual.
Not to mention that she had set up the Taiyi formation, which saved his life.

Moreover, that mysterious master had some secret connection to Feng Wu... If he really was Master Mu
Jiuzhou... Grand Secretary Fang didn’t know what to think.

If Master Mu was really alive... If that person really was him... Was that to say that he and Master Mu
could be connected through Xiao Wu?

Grand Secretary Fang was overwhelmed with excitement.
It was Master Mu!

At that moment, Emperor Wu entered the room in a hurry.
Next door, Fallen Star Yard.

The beautiful lady was ghastly pale and unconscious.

Granny Zhao was telling Qiuling off. “How could you say those scary things to the lady? What were you
thinking?!”

Qiuling looked frustrated and kept silent.

Qiuling had expected that the beautiful lady would rise up and switch into that warrior mode when she
heard that her daughter was being bullied...

However, the lady only passed out when she heard the news.

Chaoge jumped onto the wall and saw the commotion in Grand Secretary Fang’s courtyard. However,
Feng Wu was nowhere to be seen, which flustered her.



Just as she was about to jump off the wall —

Feng Wu walked out of Lady Xuanji’s room.

“Xiao Wu!”

Everyone cried out in surprise when they saw Feng Wu.

Her hair was unkempt from all the electric shocks, her face was black, and her clothes were in tatters.
She looked like a beggar.

But at least, she was still alive —

Both Chaoge and Qiuling, who were going to give Feng Wu teary hugs, cracked up when they saw the
state Feng Wu was in.

Feng Wu rolled her eyes at Qiuling. “Stop laughing already! Boil some water. | need to take a bath.”
998 Sister, | Want to Get Stronger, Too!

Once Feng Wu had cleaned herself up, Qiuling helped treat her wounds.

Seeing all the cuts on Feng Wu’s body, Qiuling burst into tears again.

Why was it always Miss Wu? She kept getting hurt, and it never seemed to end!

Hearing the sobs, Feng Wu turned around to find Qiuling weeping.

“Why are you crying?” Feng Wu rolled her eyes at her maid.

“Miss, can you try not to get hurt?” Qiuling said between broken sobs. “You’ve got amazing skin, and it’s
being ruined by all these cuts. | don’t know what to do...”

Qiuling was still feeling distraught, when she sensed spiritual essence rushing into Feng Wu.
Rumble —

There was the sound of chanting in the air.

To cultivators, that had to be the most amazing sound in the world.

As a junior cultivator herself, Qiuling recognized that sound. She covered her mouth and stared at Feng
Wu in amazement.

Meanwhile, her mistress had already entered a state of meditation.

It was midnight when Feng Wu woke up again.

Qiuling had stayed with her the entire time, in case Feng Wu needed her help.
Looking down, Feng Wu saw the scab remains that were scattered over the floor.

She was happy to see the way she looked in the mirror.



The skin on her face and her body was fair, smooth, and as translucent as white jade. The cuts were
nowhere to be seen.

Feng Wu beamed at Qiuling. “See? Problem solved.”

Feng Wu had enjoyed some personal gain from Grand Secretary Fang’s breakthrough as well. She was a
Level 6 Spiritual Grandmaster now.

She wondered what level Zuo Qingluan was at now. A Level 6 Spiritual Elder?
At that thought, the smile on Feng Wu'’s face grew cold.

She had been making progress at the fastest pace possible; it was now time for her to slow it down to a
steady pace. She needed a solid foundation, or her future cultivation might be compromised.

She would kill Zuo Qingluan eventually, but that woman was just one of the obstacles she needed to
overcome on her journey toward becoming the top cultivator of this world. She wouldn’t let Zuo
Qingluan affect her cultivation progress.

Feng Wu was still lost in her thoughts when she heard a knock on the door.
Throwing a robe over her shoulders, Feng Wu opened the door.

“Sister —”

Feng Xiaoqgi looked up at her with the eyes of an innocent boy.

So many things had happened recently, and her beautiful master’s unexpected appearance had only
added to everything. As a result, Feng Wu had neglected the other members of her family.

Feng Wu rubbed the little guy’s head. “Xiaoqi, what’s wrong?”

“Sister, | want to get stronger, too!” Feng Xiaoqi said eagerly. “You were just next door, but there was
nothing | could do to get in and help you. | felt so useless! Sister, | want to get stronger! | want to
protect you!”

An idea struck Feng Wu.

She was so busy with her own cultivation and searching for the broken star pieces that she had no time
to teach Xiaogi herself.

But Grand Secretary Fang had the time.

Didn’t he say that he was among the top five cultivators of the empire now, and was as capable as
Northern Feng General? That made him almost unmatched!

One couldn’t find a better teacher!
And she took action right away!
Taking Feng Xiaoqi’s hand, Feng Wu said, “Come, I’'m going to find you a new teacher.”

Qiuling and Granny Zhao cried out in unison. “Miss, it’s the middle of the night...”



That was the best thing about living next door. Help was only a wall away.
And she wouldn’t need to worry about Xiaogi getting kidnapped or lured away on his way to his classes.

The more she thought about it, the more excited Feng Wu was. Tossing a “we’ll be back soon” over her
shoulder, she then jumped over the wall.

999 The Little Genius
Fang Manor.
Grand Secretary Fang spent the entire afternoon talking to Emperor Wu.

He was a loyal subject, and the emperor had gone out of his way to show his appreciation for the old
man’s talent. As a result, the conversation lasted well into the night.

Emperor Wu left in a great mood and Grand Secretary Fang was just as happy.

After seeing the emperor off, Grand Secretary Fang turned around to find Feng Wu and Feng Xiaoqi in
his yard.

“| see you have really sharp ears.” Grand Secretary Fang beckoned Feng Wu over.
Little Feng Wu had become his favorite person on earth.

He had always known that the girl was a great talent worth teaching. Now that he was under the
impression that she might have met Master Mu himself, Grand Secretary Fang couldn’t control his
excitement.

Feng Wu chuckled. “You didn’t tell His Majesty about ‘Free and Easy Wandering,’ did you?”

Grand Secretary Fang rolled his eyes at Feng Wu. “Of course | didn’t. So, kiddo, what are you doing here
in the middle of the night...”

Feng Xiaoqi said, “Here’s Xiaoqi, my brother. He needs a teacher, and since you have nothing better to
do, how about giving him some instructions every now and then?”

Nothing better to do? Grand Secretary Fang wanted to roll his eyes again.
Did the girl have any idea how popular he had just become?

He was as capable as Mr Lu now. At the moment, he could even become the actual principal instead of
just the acting principal. But little Feng Wu was asking him to babysit for her?

But Grand Secretary Fang didn’t turn her down. “Alright, thanks for your faith in me. I'll give him the
instruction he needs.”

Grand Secretary Fang wasn’t all that interested in Feng Xiaoqi.

For at Feng Xiaoqi’s age, he should have already shown signs of growth. However, he was still merely a
Level 4 Spiritual Master... It was proof enough of his lack of talent.

The Feng clan had used up all its luck on a genius like Feng Wu. They couldn’t have another one.



However, Feng Wu only grinned at Grand Secretary Fang. “Are you sure you don’t want to examine your
pupil?”

Grand Secretary Fang rolled his eyes at Feng Wu. “There’s no need.”
Feng Wu asked, “Why?”

Grand Secretary Fang said, “Your clan already has you. There can’t be another one. Otherwise, it
wouldn’t be fair to all the other clans out there.”

Feng Wu chuckled. “But Xiaoqi really is a genius.”

Grand Secretary Fang said, “I don’t believe you! If he really is a genius as you say, why is he still a Level 4
Spiritual Master? You've got to be killing me!”

Feng Wu grinned.

Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Wu, finding her grin strange.

Had the girl just brought a genius to his doorstep? It couldn’t be. How could the Feng clan...
Taking Feng Xiaoqi’s hand, Grand Secretary Fang examined him.

Before his breakthrough, Grand Secretary Fang wouldn’t have been able to find out what was amazing
about Feng Xiaoqi, but now —

A moment later, Grand Secretary Fang put his hand down and stared at Feng Wu in disbelief!
He looked from Feng Wu to Feng Xiaoqi.

Poor Xiaoqi. He was completely baffled by the conversation.

He had no idea what was going on.

Grand Secretary Fang pointed at Feng Wu with a shaking finger. “T- This is unbelievable! Your family
is...”

Feng Wu smiled. “I've brought you a genius, haven’t 1?”

Grand Secretary Fang rolled his eyes at her. “If he’s not a genius, who is? He has an Ultimate Spiritual
Body! The purest kind!”

The old man didn’t know what to say.
Why was the Feng clan so lucky?
1000 Master and Pupil

“But how can this be? If the kid really has an Ultimate Spiritual Body, why hasn’t anyone found out
about it? Why is he only a Level 4 Spiritual Master?”

Feng Wu chuckled. “That’s because Xiaogi only started cultivating less than a month ago.”

The boy had gone from scratch to Level 4 in less than a month?!



Grand Secretary Fang was astonished!

It would take any regular person at least a dozen years to reach Feng Xiaoqi’s level from scratch. Those
with some talent, such as Feng Liu, also had to cultivate for years before they reached Level 5.

But Feng Xiaoqi had been able to achieve it in a month!

“You're kidding me, right?!” Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Wu.

Feng Wu smiled at Grand Secretary Fang. “I’'m not. Xiaoqi didn’t start cultivating until a month ago.”
One month...

Grand Secretary Fang shook his head with a wry smile. The Feng clan had to be blessed. Talented
youngsters just seemed to fall on their doorstep!

“Well, if you don’t find Xiaogi good enough...” Feng Wu made a gesture to leave with Feng Xiaoqi.
“Hey! Hey!” Grand Secretary Fang panicked and stopped her. “Wait. Don’t go.”

Feng Wu looked over her shoulder at Grand Secretary Fang, but the old man only reached out and took
Feng Xiaoqi’s hand.

“You can go now. Leave the kid here,” Grand Secretary Fang said decisively.
What a wonderful pupil. He wouldn’t be able to find many young men more talented than this one.

It wasn’t every day that he could find such an ideal pupil, and Grand Secretary Fang was determined that
he wouldn’t let this one slip through his fingers.

However, Feng Xiaogi threw Grand Secretary Fang’s hand off and hid behind Feng Wu.
Feng Wu chuckled.

Grand Secretary Fang’s eyes widened!

He had just become one of the top five cultivators in the empire!

Top five!

“Feng Xiaoqi, I've agreed to take you in as a pupil. Shouldn’t you be on your knees and formally
acknowledging me as your master now?” With his hands behind his back, Grand Secretary Fang raised
his chin.

Feng Xiaoqi, however, tugged at Feng Wu’s sleeve and gave her a pleading look.
Feng Wu rubbed his head. “Xiaoqgi, don’t you want a master?”
“Sister, can’t you teach me yourself?” Feng Xiaoqi sounded disappointed.

“I certainly want to, but | don’t have the time... Grand Secretary Fang is your best option now, in terms
of his cultivation and his connections.”

Grand Secretary Fang rolled his eyes at Feng Wu.



That was... direct. The girl had said those words right in front of him.
She was probably one of the few people who dared talk to him like that.
Feng Xiaoqi asked, “Sister, do you think | need a master?”

Feng Wu smiled. “If you don’t want to, there’s no harm in hanging around Grand Secretary Fang and
learning from him.”

Feng Xiaoqi said, “Yes!”
Grand Secretary Fang stared at Feng Xiaogi and Feng Wu in astonishment.

Feng Wu said apologetically, “Xiaoqi doesn’t want a master yet. In that case, I’'m afraid you’ll have to
bear with him.”

Grand Secretary Fang didn’t even want to talk to Feng Wu now, if it wasn’t for her mysterious
connection with that master, who was very likely Mu Jiuzhou.

Feng Xiaogi was too talented a boy to be left to other people. The last thing Grand Secretary Fang
wanted was to see someone else become the boy’s teacher.

With Xiaoqi figured out, Feng Wu’s mind was at ease. However, she arrived home to find Qiuling eyeing
her eagerly.

Feng Wu then recalled what she had told Qiuling about her cultivation.
She looked into Qiuling’s eyes. “You’ve made up your mind?”

Qiuling knelt down and prostrated herself at Feng Wu's feet.



