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Chapter 235 235: Six-Star Array Master, Wei Lin

As Kaelar looked at the group of array masters, he couldn't help but feel a sense of concern. Despite 
their expertise and efforts, the seal remained a puzzle to them. "Even a group of five-star array 
masters can't do anything about the seal," Kaelar said, his voice tinged with frustration. "This threat 
is far greater than anything we've faced before."

Althea turned to one of the major leaders and inquired, "Is there any news about the six-star array 
master we were hoping to find?"

Before the leader could respond, another major leader rushed into the chamber, excitement written 
all over his face. "Good news! A six-star array master has arrived!" he announced, breathless from 
haste.

The chamber fell silent as all eyes turned to the newcomer, a distinguished figure with an air of 
confidence. His name was Master Zephyr, renowned for his mastery of intricate array formations.

"Master Zephyr, we are grateful for your timely arrival," Kaelar said, a glimmer of hope in his eyes.

Master Zephyr smiled reassuringly. "I heard about the situation, and I couldn't stay idle. I'm here to 
lend my expertise and help stabilize the seal."

With Master Zephyr's arrival, the atmosphere shifted. The array masters looked to him with respect 
and admiration, knowing that his skills could make a significant difference.

Kaelar wasted no time. "Master Zephyr, we need to reinforce the seal further. The evil within the 
hand is not fully contained, and time is of the essence."

Master Zephyr nodded, his expression serious. "I understand the gravity of the situation. Let me 
examine the seal and assess its weaknesses."

As Master Zephyr studied the intricate array holding the evil hand, his fingers moved gracefully, 
drawing complex patterns in the air. The other array masters watched in awe as he made 
adjustments and enhancements.



Master Zephyr's movements were precise and graceful, his hands tracing intricate patterns with a 
speed that seemed almost supernatural. As he analyzed the seal, a faint glow emanated from his 
fingertips, indicating the flow of energy between his hands and the array.

The chamber was filled with an aura of anticipation and tension as the array masters and leaders 
observed Master Zephyr's every move. They knew that deciphering such a complex and potent seal 
would require an extraordinary level of skill and insight.

Minutes passed like hours as Master Zephyr continued his examination. He would occasionally 
pause, his brow furrowing in concentration, as if encountering a particularly challenging aspect of 
the array. But then, he would resume his movements, never wavering in his determination.

Suddenly, his hands stopped, hovering over a critical part of the seal. A flicker of disappointment 
flashed across his face, and he sighed softly. "This seal is too hard for me to decipher," he admitted, 
his voice tinged with frustration. "Its origins are unlike anything I've encountered before."

Kaelar's heart sank, but he knew that the burden couldn't solely rest on Master Zephyr's shoulders. 
"Master Zephyr, you've done more than we could have asked for," Kaelar said sincerely. "Your 
efforts have already strengthened the seal significantly."

Master Zephyr nodded, appreciating the acknowledgment. "I've identified some areas that need 
reinforcing, but the core of the seal's design remains elusive. It's unlike any cultivation formation 
I've encountered in my lifetime."

Althea stepped forward, her expression determined. "We understand, Master Zephyr. We must rely 
on our combined strength to tackle this threat. Your contribution has been invaluable."

The other array masters in the room nodded in agreement. They might not have deciphered the 
entire seal, but with Master Zephyr's guidance, they had made significant progress in fortifying it.

"We won't give up," one of the array masters declared. "The Azure Continent's fate is at stake, and 
we shall face this challenge together."

Master Zephyr's disappointment turned into resolve. "You're right," he said, his voice firm. "Even if 
I can't fully decipher this seal, I will remain by your side and lend my expertise to the best of my 
abilities."



As the disappointment settled in the room, one of the major leaders spoke up, "What do we do now, 
Sect Master Kaelar?"

Kaelar took a moment to collect his thoughts. "We will not lose hope. We must continue to seek 
help from any capable cultivator who can offer assistance. The fate of the Azure Continent hangs in 
the balance, and we cannot give up."

Just as the tension in the chamber seemed almost overwhelming, a voice rang out from the entrance. 
"Excuse me, but I heard you are in need of a six-star array master."

All heads turned, and their eyes widened in surprise as they saw a young cultivator standing there 
with an earnest expression. His robes were plain, and he seemed unassuming, but his aura exuded a 
sense of confidence.

The cultivator nodded with a small smile. "Yes, Sect Master Kaelar. I am known as Wei Lin, and I 
have studied array formations diligently for many years."

Master Zephyr, who had been watching silently, approached Wei Lin with a respectful nod. "Wei 
Lin, if you are confident in your abilities, then we welcome your aid in deciphering this seal."

Wei Lin stepped forward with a calm demeanor, contrasting with the weight of the situation at hand. 
His appearance might not have matched that of a distinguished six-star array master, but Kaelar and 
the other array masters knew better than to judge someone solely by their looks. In the world of 
cultivation, power and talent were not always apparent at first glance.

"Thank you for offering your help, Wei Lin," Kaelar said, a sense of respect in his voice. "Your 
status as a six-star array master holds great significance in our continent. Your expertise is 
invaluable to us."

Wei Lin nodded humbly, acknowledging the recognition. "I will do my best to assist," he replied 
modestly, his eyes scanning the seal as he approached it.

The other array masters, including Master Zephyr, observed Wei someone with such a reputation 
tackle the challenging seal. As Wei Lin stopped before the array, a sense of focus enveloped him, 
and Lin with curiosity. They were intrigued by the prospect of seeing someone with such a 
reputation tackle the challenging seal. As Wei Lin stopped before the array, a sense of focus 
enveloped him, and he seemed to enter a state of deep concentration.



Wei Lin started to move, and his movements were markedly different from what the array masters 
were accustomed to seeing. Instead of the precise and elegant gestures they were familiar with, Wei 
Lin's technique seemed raw and unrefined.

He extended his hand, and the array masters observed a faint glow of energy swirling around his 
fingertips. The intricate patterns that Master Zephyr and the others had drawn earlier were absent in 
Wei Lin's approach.

Zephyr furrowed his brow, intrigued and perplexed by this unconventional technique. He exchanged 
a puzzled look with some of the other array masters, trying to make sense of Wei Lin's methods.

"What is he doing?" whispered one array master to another, their curiosity piqued.

As Wei Lin continued, his hands moved with a certain fluidity that defied conventional array 
mastery. There was a sense of instinctive understanding and connection between him and the seal. It 
was as if he were not deciphering the array; instead, he seemed to be conversing with it.

Master Zephyr's eyes narrowed as he focused on Wei Lin's approach. He couldn't deny that despite 
the unconventional nature of his technique, there was a strange sense of rightness to it. The energy 
fluctuations around Wei Lin's hands seemed to synchronize with the seal, resonating in an enigmatic 
harmony.

"This is unlike any array manipulation I've ever witnessed," Zephyr murmured, intrigued by Wei 
Lin's peculiar talent.

As Wei Lin's efforts continued, the array masters and leaders watched with growing fascination. It 
was as if Wei Lin was unlocking a hidden language within the array, one that only he could 
understand. The complexity of the seal seemed to unravel in response to his crude yet profound 
technique.

Kaelar and Althea exchanged surprised glances, hope rekindling in their hearts. "Do you think he 
can decipher it?" Althea whispered to Kaelar.

Kaelar could only shrug in response, unsure of what to expect from this mysterious cultivator.



As time passed, the chamber filled with a palpable energy, the result of the unique resonance 
between Wei Lin and the seal. It was as if they were witnessing a rare and undiscovered art form of 
array manipulation.

Master Zephyr, known for his sharp perception, saw that certain parts of the seal were indeed 
becoming clearer, as if Wei Lin's unorthodox approach was chipping away at its complexities.

"He's onto something," Master Zephyr said, his voice filled with a mix of admiration and 
astonishment. "His technique may be crude, but somehow, it's effective."

The other array masters could only watch in amazement, their doubts gradually replaced by a 
growing sense of awe for Wei Lin's unique talent. It was clear that what he lacked in finesse, he 
made up for in a profound understanding of array principles.

As moments turned into minutes, Wei Lin's crude yet effective technique continued to work its 
magic. The intricate patterns on the seal began to stabilize, and the energy fluctuations became more 
controlled and aligned.

"He's doing it! He's actually deciphering the seal!" whispered one of the array masters in disbelief.

Master Zephyr nodded in agreement. "Remarkable. It's as if he's speaking the language of the array 
itself."

Just as hope began to rise in the hearts of everyone present, Wei Lin suddenly stopped. He stepped 
back from the seal, his expression one of concern and unease. The room fell silent, and all eyes 
turned to him, wondering what could have caused him to halt his progress.

"I can't continue anymore," Wei Lin said, his voice filled with disappointment. "The complexity of 
this seal is beyond anything I've encountered before. If I push any further, there is a ninety-nine 
percent chance that the seal will break, and the consequences would be catastrophic."
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