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Chapter 671: Lockbreaker Competition

“Oh, that’s right—Patriarch Xueshan, I’'m not too clear on what the specific responsibilities of the
thirteen captains are. Could you tell me a bit about the specific duties of the Ninth Squadron?” Lu Yin
curiously asked in a gentle tone.

These words caused Xueshan Auna to completely panic, as he had a premonition that some great
disaster was about to befall his family, and his panic caused him to involuntarily stand up. “Your
Highness, has Rocky Auna done something wrong?”

Lu Yin raised a hand and pressed down. He smiled at the older man. “Don’t overthink things, as I’'m just
asking. Of course, | have my own thoughts.”

Xueshan Auna nervously replied, “When His Majesty, Undying Yushan, originally established the
Thirteen Imperial Squadrons in the past, it was with the intention of using them to take control of the
thirteen filaments of the empire and to prevent the government officials from growing too ambitious.
However, ever since His Majesty died, the empire’s territory has expanded, and there are now also the
four ministries. The Thirteen Imperial Squadrons have gradually shifted to the Zenyu Star, and strictly
speaking, they no longer have any sort of true mission.”

Lu Yin nodded. “It looks like the Thirteen Imperial Squadrons should be given more specific roles. Does
Patriarch Xueshan have any suggestions?”

Xueshan Auna replied, “Your subject wouldn’t dare.”

Not even the four ministries had the authority to meddle with the Thirteen Imperial Squadrons, and
there was no way that Xueshan Auna would dare to speak up here, as that would be overstepping his
bounds by far.

Lu Yin smiled. “The Second Squadron has developed into an intelligence force while the Twelfth
Squadron now specializes in research and technology. However, the other squadrons don’t really have
any specific responsibilities at the moment. For the Ninth Squadron, what does Patriarch Xueshan think
of having the squadron police the corruption and abuse of power for government officials?”

Xueshan Auna’s eyes flashed, and he was momentarily stumped as he could not determine if this new
set of responsibilities would be a good or bad thing.

Investigating corrupt officials meant that the squadron would wield great authority, but Lu Yin did not
seem like someone who would hand his authority over to another so casually. So then, what did this
proposal mean?

“Patriarch Xueshan, | have decided to appoint the Ninth Squadron to oversee the empire’s bureaucracy
and to purge the corruption in its ranks. What do you think?” Lu Yin repeated his question, though a
little louder this second time.

Although Xueshan Auna had not had a chance to think this proposal through yet, he still replied, “We
will obey Your Highness’s orders.”



Satisfied with the response, Lu Yin nodded. In the end, Rocky Auna was from the Auna family, and
without Xueshan Auna’s approval, it would not be a good thing to forcibly order him around. Of course,
Lu Yin could also order Xueshan Auna to yield, but he had summoned Xueshan Auna specifically to avoid
this option as Lu Yin wanted the Auna patriarch to yield and become someone who would be willing to
block arrows for Lu Yin.

“l already have a name list prepared. Here, take a look, Patriarch Xueshan. If you agree to this proposal,
then please have Captain Rocky take action.” Lu Yin passed Xueshan Auna the namelist that Gavin had
given him earlier in the night. Most of the names had already been removed, as they still had to rely on
the merchants to revive the empire’s economy. What Lu Yin currently needed to do was punish a few
individuals and have them serve as an example for the rest.

Xueshan Auna glanced over the list of names, and everything suddenly became clear to him. Lu Yin
wanted to deal with these corrupt officials, but the Royal Regent did not want to act himself. This was
why he had mobilized the Auna family—it was to resolve this predicament. This was the same as setting
the Auna family up against all of the other government officials.

This was the same as pushing the Auna family into the depths of hell.

Xueshan Auna instinctively wanted to refuse, but when he saw Lu Yin’s grim expression, the Auna
patriarch ultimately did not reject, as he had no leeway to choose. The Auna family had deep roots in
the empire and had established many relationships with various parties and officials. This was why Lu
Yin was not comfortable leaving them alone. He would only feel at ease after forcing them to investigate
various officials for corruption; only then would he reemploy them once again. With the network that
the family had built up over the many years, they were the most suited to handle such a task.

Xueshan Auna remembered how the Auna family’s hall had fallen quiet and bleak and the various
rumors circulating about his family as well. At that point, Xueshan Auna grew determined to agree to
have Rocky Auna handle this project. “This subject understands. Rest assured, Your Highness, your
subject knows what to do.”

Lu Yin was happy with this response. “Patriarch Xueshan, rest assured, | will not let the Auna family work
for nothing. As long as the Auna family doesn’t make any fundamental mistakes, the Ninth Squadron will
always belong to the Auna clan.”

Xueshan Auna was delighted, as this was the promise that he had most wanted to hear. The Thirteen
Imperial Squadrons were incredibly influential, and so long as there was someone from the Auna family
leading one of the squadrons, their family would never collapse.

After leaving King Zishan's palace, Xueshan Auna took a deep breath. From this time onwards, the
previous Auna family would no longer exist, and a new Auna family would be born.

After Xueshan Auna left his home, Lu Yin contacted the beautiful Madam Nalan.

The enchanting figure of Madam Nalan appeared on the screen, but this time, she looked rather
exhausted. Even though she had a lethargic expression, a trace of her charm still shone through. Madam
Nalan had never once needed to act seductively as her natural charm was already overwhelming. If it
wasn’t such an innate characteristic of hers, Lu Yin would not have viewed Madam Nalan as such a



temptress. Still, at this moment, the woman’s charm had been magnified ten times, and even Lu Yin felt
a little thirsty.

“Your Highness, what’s the matter?” She smiled at Lu Yin as she licked her red lips.

Lu Yin coughed dryly. “Nothing much. | just wanted to check if your joint ventures with the aristocratic
families and the Empire are going well.”

She blinked. “My apologies, Your Highness. You will have to ask Lord Gavin about this, as I've already
handed over all matters of our ventures with the Great Yu Empire to him. Thus, | am not too clear on the
details.”

Lu Yin nodded. “So that’s how it is. I've seen the symbol of the Nalan family all across Zenyu Star, and |
had thought that you were the one giving the orders. Speaking of which, your family’s symbol is quite
appealing.”

She smiled. “That’s for sure, since it’s a symbol that’s been passed down through many years.” She
suddenly thought of something. “Your Highness, are you planning to go to Sourcepeak Planet?”

“Sourcepeak Planet?” Lu Yin paused. “Are you referring to the Lockbreaker Society’s Outerverse
headquarters?”

“Of course.”
“Why would | go there?” Lu Yin asked.

Madam Nalan felt puzzled. “Didn’t Your Highness receive news that the Lockbreaker Competition will
begin soon?”

Lu Yin shook his head. “No, what Lockbreaker Competition?”

The alluring Madam Nalan then explained, “Every ten years, the Innerverse and Outerverse will organize
a Lockbreaker Competition both to raise the position of Lockbreakers in the hearts of the commoners
and also to uncover any hidden Lockbreaking geniuses. Didn’t Your Highness receive any notification at
all?”

Lu Yin searched through his messages on his gadget and then shook his head.
“That’s strange.” She could not understand this situation.

“I’'m sorry to bother Madam Nalan so late at night. Rest well,” Lu Yin said before disconnecting. He
wanted to investigate a bit into the situation surrounding this Lockbreaker Competition.

After Lu Yin hung up the call, Madam Nalan’s smile faded, and she activated her gadget. Soon after that,
a middle-aged man appeared on her screen who respectfully bowed to her.

Her face remained frozen. “Does every place on Zenyu Star show the symbol of our Nalan family?”
He nodded. “Yes, mistress.”

“Who had you do this?” she asked sternly.



The middle-aged man was puzzled by this. “Mistress, your subordinate didn’t intentionally do this, but
there were too many aspects to our various collaborations, and we are cooperating with many different
merchants. Thus, the family wants the symbol to be shown whenever we cooperate with someone. So
at a glance, it will look like the family’s symbol is everywhere on Zenyu Star.”

She frowned. “Many aspects to the cooperation? Be specific.”

She was similar to Lu Yin, in the fact that she had assigned many tasks to others and then cleanly
washed her hands of all related matters. The Nalan family had existed for many years, and it naturally
had its own system of management. There was no need for her to directly meddle in most matters. All
she had to do was set the general direction for the family.

Initially, she had assumed that the cooperation between them and the empire would be largely geared
towards technology, resources, military equipment, and possibly communications. She had not expected
that the collaborations would also include food, clothing, and even snacks. It was no wonder why her
family’s symbol was plastered everywhere on Zenyu Star.

Lu Yin had not made such a fuss about this matter, but there was a reason to how she had survived in
the business world for so long, and she had easily sensed Lu Yin’s displeasure.

“Reduce the amount of cooperation that we have with the Empire. There might be various changes in
the Great Yu Empire during this next period,” she said. She understood Lu Yin, and while he had not
directly said anything to her, she was able to infer that he would simply take action from the Great Yu
Empire’s side. It would seem that these joint ventures had many aspects that did not seek out the
Empire’s benefits itself, but were rather benefits for more select individuals.

She answered, “Let’s see how the Great Yu Empire reacts first.”
“Yes, mistress.”

“Also, have the family show a better attitude towards the Great Yu Empire. Don’t forget—we are
indebted to Lu Yin, and without him, our family would have already been devoured by Enlighters,” she
ordered.

The middle-aged man immediately acknowledged her instructions. “Your subordinate will send these
orders down.”

Lu Yin had only mentioned something to Madam Nalan in passing, but her intelligence and experience
allowed her to easily understand the whole situation. Also, she was certain that his focus would switch
to the Lockbreaker Competition, as he was already a four star Discerning Elementary Lockbreaker. But
strangely, he had not received any notice concerning the competition so far.

Fortunately, Lu Yin was familiar with other Lockbreakers, so he was able to contact them through the
Lockbreaker network.

Also, there should be some news related to the competition on the Lockbreaker network. Lu Yin casually
entered the network to take a look, and sure enough, there were many announcements about the



Lockbreaker Competition. It would begin in twenty six days on Sourcepeak Planet, though the actual
rules were still unknown. The reward was True Insight.

This was Lu Yin’s first time hearing of True Insight, and he naturally searched for it on the net next, but
nothing came up. He finally had to use the clearance provided by his eleven Honor Points before he
managed to find anything.

True Insight was a Lockbreaker’s supreme treasure, though the network did not mention what it was
specifically. There was only one sentence in the description, which said that this treasure could only be
used by a Lockbreaker at the Boundless Advanced level.

Its value was basically priceless, and it even surpassed the value of the Secret Sidestep Technique or a
lockbreaking tool.

There was an incident recorded on the network that was cited as an example; someone had once tried
to trade a secret technique for True Insight, but the deal had been rejected by the Lockbreaker Society’s
headquarters.

This incident clearly demonstrated the value of True Insight’s value, and it showed that True Insight was
in no way inferior to a secret technique.

A secret technique was something that had been created by a Progenitor and each one had the ability to
turn the rotten into something miraculous. Lu Yin had comprehended and could use the Yu Secret Art,
and he knew full well how helpful that technique was. If True Insight could not be bought even when a
secret technique was offered, then its value was unimaginably high.

The reward for the Outerverse Lockbreaker Competition was naturally not the entire True Insight. True
Insight was made up of thirty six pages, and the entire copy was stored securely in the Lockbreaker
Society’s Neoverse headquarters. The reward for the Outerverse competition was only three pages of
True Insight.

Although it was only three pages, it was still enough to attract countless experts. The Lockbreaker
Competition was only held once every ten years, and the champion was able to obtain three pages of
the True Insight, which could then be sold for extraordinary sums.

Lu Yin studied the information for half an hour and then released a pent up breath. The entrance
qualifications for this Lockbreaker Competition was to formally be a one star Discerning Elementary
Lockbreaker. As a four star Discerning Elementary Lockbreaker, it was only reasonable that Lu Yin should
have been sent notice of the event; however, nobody had contacted him. Could the society have
forgotten about him?

He thought about it and then contacted Xi Qi. The two had met up in the Ironblood Weave during the
Astral Beast Domain’s invasion.

He tried to call her for a while, but it didn’t go through. Perhaps because it was already too late. Lu Yin
set his gadget down and began to silently recite the Stonewall Scriptures.

The next morning, Lu Yin tried to contact Xi Qi again, but he still could not get in touch with the girl.
However, Hai Qiqi arrived at his residence instead.



“True Insight? Why are you asking about that?” Hai Qiqi asked. Her visit this time was to urge Lu Yin to
take care of Old Gu De, but Lu Yin had asked her something before she could even speak.

“The Lockbreaker Competition is about to begin, and | want to participate,” Lu Yin said.
Chapter 672: Realm Of Control

When she heard what Lu Yin said, Hai Qigi looked at him in a ridiculing manner. “You? Compete? Are
you joking? Just go and play around on your own.”

Lu Yin was left speechless. That poisonous tongue of hers was really quite familiar. “I’'m a genuine four
star Discerning Elementary Lockbreaker. Do you really think that | don’t have any hope of winning?”

“Obviously. The Lockbreaker Competition is held once every ten years, and participants at the level of a
four star Discerning Elementary Lockbreaker are a dime a dozen, though there are some who are young
and others who are old. There are also Lockbreakers at the Perceptive Intermediate level. A Discerning
Elementary Lockbreaker like you wanting to take first place is simply dreaming.” Hai Qiqi rolled her eyes.

“The Innerverse and Outerverse are separated,” Lu Yin commented quietly.

Hai Qigi paused and then sighed. “That’s true, the Outerverse has been cut off from the Innerverse.
Many Lockbreakers are still in the Innerverse, and there aren’t too many left in the Outerverse. Hold on-
” She paused as she looked at Lu Yin. “Since the Outerverse has been isolated from the Innerverse,
what’s the prize? What about True Insight?”

“It’s being held at the Lockbreaker Society’s Outerverse headquarters: Sourcepeak Planet.”

Hai Qigi was stunned. “There’s really such a coincidence? Right, | recall now—during the Lockbreaker
Competition ten years ago, True Insight was stored in the Innerverse, and this time around, it’s the
Outerverse’s turn.”

She quickly understood the details, and she looked back at Lu Yin. “Your luck is pretty good for you to
even encounter a situation like this.”

“Have you watched the Lockbreaker Competition before?”
“Yep, a live broadcast. It’s very impressive.”
“Did the Sea King ever mention anything about True Insight to you?” Lu Yin asked.

Hai Qigi nodded. “Yes, that thing’s an absolute supreme treasure. Any Lockbreaker who has a few
random pages will have their power spike by several levels. The more pages that they get a hold of, the
more terrifying they’ll become. Rumor has it that if anyone completely comprehends all thirty six pages
of True Insight, then not even a powerhouse with a power level of 1,000,000 will be their opponent.
That person will also infinitely approach the power of a Progenitor. However, that’s just a rumor, and
Father doesn’t believe it.”

Lu Yin's eyes lit up. “Then there’s three pages of the True Insight over there.”
Hai Qiqi looked at Lu Yin. “Your luck’s good. Go and get some money ready.”

“For what?”



“To buy it, of course! Every year, the champion of the Lockbreaker competition sells off the three pages
that they win. You don’t actually think that you’ll become the champion, right?”

“1 plan on competing for it, but why do the champions have to sell it? That thing’s a priceless treasure.”

Hai Qiqi sneered, “Do you really think that just anybody can hold on to such a priceless treasure?
Boundless Advanced Lockbreakers aren’t allowed to compete in this competition, but True Insight is
only useful for Lockbreakers at that level. Do you think that those old monsters won’t move to grab
those pages? Let me tell you something—there was a champion from a previous competition who was
the disciple of the president of the Innerverse’s Lockbreaker Society. He didn’t sell the pages after
winning the competition, and he ended up being murdered. After that, any Lockbreaker who managed
to become the champion always sold off the three pages of True Insight or gave them to someone else.
But regardless of what they do, not one winner has kept the prize for themselves since. This has become
the tradition.

“With your current position in the Outerverse, you have a status that allows you to buy it. Of course,
there will also be many others who will try to fight you for it.”

“What if | become the champion?” Lu Yin asked.

Hai Qiqi looked at him with pure condescension. “Don’t think too much about this. Even if the
Outerverse is isolated from the Innerverse, there are still many powerful hidden Lockbreakers out here.
Any random Perceptive Intermediate Lockbreaker will definitely beat you, so taking first place is
practically impossible for you. Even the Lockbreaker Society’s Distinguished Five were defeated when
they participated.”

“Who beat them?”
“That season’s champion, of course.”

Lu Yin considered how he could get his hands on True Insight. At the present moment, only Enlighters in
the Outerverse were able to stand up to Lu Yin. If hidden powerhouses were not considered, Lu Yin
could almost be considered an uncrowned king, but those old monsters definitely would not hold back
as long as something appealing enough appeared; even the Hall of Honor might get involved.

“This season’s Lockbreaker Competition might be the worst line-up ever, as the competition was
supposed to include Lockbreakers from both the Outerverse and the Innerverse, but since the two have
been separated, there will only be a few qualified people participating. It’s just pointless,” Hai Qiqi said,
but then she turned back to Lu Yin. “Even still, there’s no way for you to take first place.”

Lu Yin frowned. “I have a lockbreaking tool, and I’'m confident in unlocking a Perceptive Intermediate
sourcebox.”

“Is that so? Then which step are you at in terms of star energy control?” Hai Qiqi looked at him with
disdain.

“Star energy control? Forcefield, I've comprehended a forcefield.”

“Hmph! | knew that you’d be clueless. You’re talking about the steps of controlling star energy for
combat, which go from dispelling impurities, to forming something substantial, to the realm of infinite



change, to changing colors, and then finally to comprehending a domain. But what I'm talking about is
the steps for measuring the star energy control that is used in lockbreaking. Lockbreakers have to unlock
sourceboxes and resolve the energies within them, so their control of star energy has to be meticulous,
and it’'s completely different from combat applications.

“The more meticulous one’s control of star energy is, the more things they can do as they please, and
the faster they’ll be at lockbreaking. The Lockbreaker Competition is about testing one’s lockbreaking
speed.”

“Give me some more details,” Lu Yin asked solemnly.

Hai Qiqi took a moment to recall the specifics before saying, “A domain is extremely useful for
lockbreaking, and that’s why many Lockbreakers hope to comprehend one, but many of them fail. Not
all Lockbreakers are domain experts, which begs the question: how do those Lockbreakers who haven’t
comprehended domains improve themselves? Naturally, it’s through their star energy control, and the
Lockbreaker Society has published six realms of control: Intricacy, Cloudwalk, Skywise, Divine Gaze,
Worldliness, and Profound Creation.

“The higher one’s realm of control, the stronger one’s control of star energy will be. Legend has it that
the Lockbreaker Society President, Geoffrey, has attained Worldliness and that his star energy is capable
of forming a world. With his star energy control in that realm, he’s able to resolve the energies of a
sourcebox extremely quickly.”

This was Lu Yin's first time hearing of such a differentiation in star energy control. Did the Lockbreaker
Society keep such information internal? All this time, he had not placed much attention on
Lockbreakers, but it was possible that he had neglected a lot of things.

“How do you know about all this?” Lu Yin could not contain his curiosity.
Hai Qiqi proudly declared, “Father is a Boundless Advanced Lockbreaker.”

“No wonder. Your domain is very powerful, and your control over star energy shouldn’t be too bad
either,” Lu Yin probed.

Hai Qiqgi was pleased. “Intricacy realm.”
“Just the Intricacy Realm?” Lu Yin's eyes grew wide.

Hai Qigi became unhappy at his reaction. “What do you mean, ‘just the Intricacy Realm?’ Do you know
how difficult it is to enter the Intricacy Realm? It's the same as using a lockbreaking tool! Let’s see if you
can emulate one without actually using one!”

Lu Yin suddenly had a better understanding, and this allowed him to make a direct observation: if
entering the Intricate Realm was the same as having an additional lockbreaking tool, then what about
the Cloudwalking Realm? And what about the highest, the Profound Creation Realm? Just the name
Profound Creation gave him a feeling of how incredible its power was.

However, this sort of control was not too helpful in combat, or else this classification system would have
been circulated everywhere.

“Could you let me experience the degree of control that the Intricacy Realm has?” Lu Yin asked.



Hai Qigi nodded. “Of course! I'll let you worship me for a while.”

Lu Yin was rendered speechless, but he still raised a hand and released his star energy. It then
materialized and transformed above his palm. It formed rain, then wind, then a snarling creature.

Hai Qiqi pressed a hand against Lu Yin’s palm, and Lu Yin saw the star energy that he had released from
his hand be invaded by a foreign thread of star energy before quickly falling apart. The entire process
was so smooth that it almost seemed as if the star energy had dissipated naturally. He intently stared at
his palm with both eyes, unleashed his domain, and even took out the Giant Emperor’s third eye with
his left hand. Only then did he see two strands of star energy encircling one another over his palm. One
of the two strands appeared lifelike, and it incessantly dissolved his star energy.

He could forcibly gather more star energy to dispel Hai Qigi’s star energy, and it would not even be that
difficult to do so. Perhaps, this was the reason why the Intricacy Realm’s degree of star energy control
did not have a great influence over fighting, as it could be easily countered. However, it was
incomparable in terms of aid when lockbreaking. If Lu Yin had such exquisite star energy control, then
his lockbreaking speed would definitely undergo a transformation.

“Alright.” Lu Yin lowered his hand and looked at Hai Qigi. “How can | cultivate my control to that
degree?”

“Just use star energy more, such as using it to control minuscule items. Father initially trained me by
having me use star energy to control seawater to write an essay, and then | had to ensure that it would
not dissipate for ten days. After that, | had to make the words smaller—the tinier the better—and
ensure that the writing still won’t dissipate. Gradually, by repeating that, you'll enter the Intricacy
Realm,” Hai Qiqgi explained. Upon mentioning the Sea King, her mood grew depressed again.

This sort of cultivation was effective, but it was extremely time consuming. Still, that was the cultivation
method that Lu Yin was the least afraid of.

He had Hai Qiqi leave and then ordered Gavin to contact Madam Nalan to purchase some sourceboxes.
In addition to that, Lu Yin also went ahead and bought some more from various places in the
Outerverse. After that, he went to a secret room in the palace, raised his hand, and brought out his die.
It was time to use Timestop again to practice, as this time, he had to cultivate his star energy control.

He screened the Ghost Monkey off, raised his hand, and summoned his die. It had been a long time
since he had last rolled it, and as usual, he placed his cosmic ring aside before starting to spin it.

The die slowly stopped, showing three pips: Enhance. The two light screens appeared.

Lu Yin had nothing to do, as this time, he had nothing that he needed to upgrade. He rolled his die again,
and this time, it stopped on four pips: Timestop. He snatched up his cosmic ring in an instant as the
scenery before his eyes changed. He had entered the Timestop Space.

It would definitely take a lot of time to cultivate his star energy control, so he immediately used more
than 400 star essence to increase the time in the space to six months. He would test it out first!



What entered one’s vision could be large or small, and not seeing something would cause one to assume
that it didn’t exist. But in reality, there existed countless structures in space that were essentially
invisible. Hai Qigi’s training method was to use star energy to control a substance that grew gradually
smaller and smaller as one trained, until it was no longer visible. Then, upon reaching that degree of
control, one could be said to have entered the Divine Gaze Realm. Did that mean that, upon attaining
that realm, even one’s normal physical vision could see the ambient star energy? Would that not rival a
domain?

Lu Yin used his star energy to simulate water that he then used to write words in the air, making sure
that the writing was very small. He wrote an essay of several thousand words, after which he continued
to control them, making the characters float in the air without dissipating. He wanted to train with Hai
Qiqgi’s cultivation method. The Sea King was a Boundless Advanced Lockbreaker, and his training method
would definitely be effective, or at the very least, it would be better than Lu Yin blindly stumbling
around on his own.

One day, two days... Five days passed.

Maintaining the writing in the air turned out to be much more difficult than what he had expected. Lu
Yin had always felt that his star energy control during battles was sufficient, but he had never tried to
manipulate star energy so meticulously for so long before. The star energy incessantly tried to dissipate,
only to gradually coalesce once again.

Ten days later, the essay written with star energy finally dissipated.

After maintaining it for ten days, Lu Yin felt more beaten than even after a round of battle. For some
reason, he felt that star energy was no longer star energy, and he had become a little numb.

Still, he continued.

This time, he maintained the writing in the air for fifteen days.

Day after day passed by, and although it wasn’t overly difficult to raise his star energy control, it proved
to be more draining than Lu Yin could have ever imagined. It was like trying to get an uncultured brute

to write by with a delicate brush that could be casually crushed. It would take a long time for the brute

to learn to control their strength.

It was an arduous process to say the least.

The scenery before Lu Yin's eyes changed, and he finally reappeared inside the secret room in King
Zishan's palace. After half a year of training in the Timestop Space, his perception of star energy had
completely transformed compared to before. His comprehension of star energy had risen to another
level, and aside from attaining the Intricacy Realm in terms of star energy control, he had unexpectedly
increased the number of stars that he could manifest with the Cosmic Art to fifty.

It seemed that the fastest way of cultivating more stars for the Cosmic Art was to observe the operation
of stars while also practicing his star energy control at the same time. Lu Yin remembered that the
Trialmaster had once said that the Cosmic Art was the most desired cultivation technique for
Lockbreakers. It seemed that the Cosmic Art could not only assist in lockbreaking, but that Lockbreakers



could also cultivate the Cosmic Art through improving their star energy control, and the rate of
cultivating with that method was quite a bit faster than when simply observing star charts.

Chapter 673: Lockbreaking

Lu Yin exited the secret room and unscreened the Ghost Monkey, after which he instantly heard it
angrily cursing.

He had cultivated for half a year in the Timestop Space, but to the outside world, just a fleeting moment
had passed.

Gavin had only just made contact with the stunning Madam Nalan on Lu Yin’s behalf.

As soon as she learned that Lu Yin wanted to buy sourceboxes, she sold three of them to Gavin, all of
which were at the five star Discerning Elementary level. The average price was 300 star essence for a
sourcebox at that level, which totaled up to 900 star essence.

For a five star Discerning Elementary sourcebox, it wasn’t a hefty price, and it could even be considered
a little low; after all, it was the most reduced price that Madam Nalan could give for a five star
Discerning Elementary sourcebox. As far as the Great Yu Empire’s treasury was concerned, 900 star
essence was equivalent to about 90 million star crystals, which was a huge expense. Despite the heavy
financial pressure, Gavin still completed the purchase.

Madam Nalan did not shirk away from this transaction. If she helped another party too often, there was
a chance that it would become a habit. She had been in the business world for a long time, and she was
well aware of when she should help someone out of charity and when she should accept their money.

After buying three sourceboxes from the Nalan family, Gavin weighed the remaining funds in the
treasury and decided that he could not buy any more sourceboxes without affecting the empire’s
finances.

At this moment, Gavin received a message from Lu Yin, and so, he hurried over to King Zishan's palace.
He felt that this summons was strange; he had only just left, so why was he being summoned back again
already? He hoped Lu Yin had not suddenly changed his mind about the sourceboxes since Gavin had
already paid for them.

“Your Highness, your subject has already purchased three five star Discerning Elementary sourceboxes
from the Nalan family for a total of 900 star essence, which is about 90 million star crystals,” Gavin
immediately reported the transaction to Lu Yin the moment he saw the Royal Regent, as he was truly
afraid that Lu Yin might have changed his mind about this matter.

Lu Yin acknowledged the purchase with a grunt and quickly retrieved 900 star essence from his cosmic
ring and passed them over to Gavin. “These sourceboxes are for my personal use, so there’s no need to
use the treasury’s resources.”

Gavin accepted the funds, as the Empire was indeed almost completely broke.

The average Discerning Elementary sourcebox usually sold for at least ten star essence, and that was
just the starting price for a sourcebox. As the sourcebox’s grade increased, the price would actually



multiply. A five star Discerning Elementary sourcebox was worth at least 300 star essence, and the Nalan
family had sold three of them to Lu Yin at a very reasonable price.

“Your Highness, should we continue to purchase more?” Gavin asked.

Lu Yin thought about the idea. “Look for sellers, and we'll see if we should buy more.”

“Yes.”

“You can leave for now. I'll be heading to Sourcepeak Planet for a while, so arrange a spacecraft for me.”

“Yes, Your Highness.”

* % %

While this was happening, a luxurious mansion on Zenyu Star had been surrounded by the Ninth
Squadron. There were many people watching the situation unfold since they all knew that this mansion
belonged to a certain influential official of the empire, and the onlookers seemed to be enjoying the
man’s misfortune.

“Rocky Auna, how audacious! You actually dare to raid my mansion! | will report this to the top!” an
elder screamed at Rocky Auna as he stared furiously at the captain.

Everyone in the mansion had been detained by the Ninth Squadron, and they were all glaring angrily at
all their captors.

Rocky Auna could only sigh to himself. The Auna family was about to step onto a path of no return. But
if they did not do this, they would gradually fade away to nothing. Thus, they could only stake
everything on this gamble and hope that His Highness would protect them.

“Apologies, my lord. You are under suspicion of colluding with merchants, corrupt behavior, and
accepting bribes. The evidence is absolute. Take him away,” Rocky Auna ordered.
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“Rocky, I'm being framed! | wish to see the Royal Regent! | wish to see the Royal Regent!” the old man

shrieked, but his voice gradually faded into the distance.
Many outside the mansion excitedly watched everything take place.

Rocky Auna’s eyes narrowed, and then he waved a hand. The mansion was sealed off as the soldiers
hurried on to the next residence.

In the short period of a single day, the Ninth Squadron raided four relatively influential families on Zenyu
Star. The merchant organizations related to these families quickly stopped their collaborative activities,
and almost all of these activities happened to be connected to the Nalan family’s joint ventures with the
empire.

A middle-aged man from the Nalan family who was responsible for the trade on Zenyu Star received the
news, and his expression quickly changed. He immediately flipped through the related agreements with
these specific merchant organizations, and he instantly discovered that they were all related to basic
resources and necessities such as food and clothing. These collaborations were not too important, but
they were still able to influence the common people’s livelihoods. What’s more, these types of joint



ventures were able to spread extensively, and they were how the Nalan family’s symbol had spread all
across Zenyu Star so easily and quickly.

The middle-aged man wiped away the sweat that had beaded up on his forehead and immediately had
the various business ventures stopped before he then requested to meet with Finance Minister Gavin.

In the Auna family’s estate, Xueshan Auna was sitting in his office with his eyes closed, deep in thought.
That night, Rocky Auna arrived to meet with him. “Patriarch, it’s finished.”

Xueshan Auna opened his eyes and raised a pen. He then struck away four names that had been written
on a piece of paper, which were the four families that had been captured during the day.

Rocky Auna watched him, bewildered by the action. “Patriarch, what is this?”

Xueshan Auna looked at the paper with a complex expression on his face. There were many names
written on the paper, and almost half of them had already been struck away. “This is a list of His Majesty
Undying Yushan’s councillors from when he was in power. Take a look.”

Rocky Auna looked over the list, and his face went pale. “The Royal Regent has removed half of them.”

Xueshan Auna raised his head and sighed. “Each new chief will select his own aides. The Royal Regent’s
methods are decisive and ruthless, and he will not allow any of his dealings to have any openings since
he has a supreme power that can suppress all others. The Empire has already completely fallen under
his control, and the Empire’s authority no longer rests solely in the hands of the Thirteen Imperial
Squadrons, as it has been divided into the four ministries and King Zishan's palace as well. You must
remember, from this day forward, that our Auna family only listens to His Highness, the Royal Regent.”

“l understand, Patriarch,” Rocky Auna answered solemnly. He felt a slight chill when he thought of the
list of names on that slip of paper.

* k¥

Within the Great Yu Empire’s imperial palace, there was a massive courtyard. In the past, Undying
Yushan had often summoned Lu Yin to this courtyard for meetings. However, after the intense battle
that had taken place on Zenyu Star, the courtyard had become rather desolate.

When Lu Yin arrived at the courtyard, he quickly ordered for people to seal off the area. He then looked
at the three sealed cases in the center of the courtyard. Each one was a different size, and they had
been laid out with a large distance between each one. Each case was made out of Spiritual Thread, and
they contained the three recently purchased five star Discerning Elementary level sourceboxes.

Aside from their star rating, the other greatest difference between sourceboxes was whether they were
harmful or harmless. Not only were harmless sourceboxes uncommon, but they were also extremely
expensive. Although the possibility of a harmless sourcebox containing a treasure inside was reduced,
such sourceboxes guaranteed the safety of any Lockbreaker who attempted to unlock them. This
allowed the Lockbreaker to raise their own experience, which was of immense value all by itself.

The Nalan family had provided him with a harmless sourcebox for winning the Astral Combat
Tournament, and it had been a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox. It was still in Lu Yin’s cosmic ring as



he had not attempted to unlock it yet; he was planning on first unlocking these three sourceboxes
before he attempted that Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox.

He walked to the closest sourcebox and then reached out to open the Spiritual Thread case. A howl
suddenly roared out without any warning, startling Lu Yin. Gavin had told him that one particular
sourcebox would release a beast’s roar that had the power to affect one’s mind. Lu Yin had mentally
prepared himself, but he had still been startled. The instance he heard the roar, he seemed to see a
boundless beast reclining in space howling at him.

He shook his head and refocused his mind. There was only a beast-shaped stone laying within the
Spiritual Thread case, and although it seemed normal, it was actually the sourcebox.

The beast’s roar reappeared in Lu Yin’s ears as he pressed a hand against the Spiritual Thread case. The
case responded with a thumping noise, as if it was shattering apart, before an even fiercer roar burst
forth from within the sourcebox. It was powerful enough to freeze space and even form a giant beast
that swatted at Lu Yin.

There was a thump as the ground quivered. A deep claw imprint had suddenly appeared.

Lu Yin was shocked, as this sourcebox’s danger was actually able to take on a physical form. He was also
certain that whatever was sealed inside the sourcebox was related to the beast that had appeared.
Anything that could become a sourcebox had existed for countless ages, and the time required to
become one was at least hundreds of thousands of years. If the item in this source box was able to
retain such might even after that much time, then this beast had definitely been a terrifying existence
when it was alive.

However, it was of no threat to Lu Yin. He had checked and seen that these three sourceboxes’ rune
lines could not threaten him.

Lu Yin raised a hand, and a gale swept out, causing the newly-formed beast to dissipate. As the image
disappeared, the roar also grew softer.

Lu Yin then walked over to the sourcebox and unleashed his domain. His eyes went wide as fifty stars
began orbiting his figure. If someone saw him at this moment, they would be astounded as Lu Yin looked
like he was the center of a small universe with all these stars revolving around him.

After some observation, Lu Yin decided to start unlocking the sourcebox from its center; there was less
energy in that part, making it relatively easier to unlock.

The Intricacy Realm implied a qualitative change in his degree of star energy control, and Lu Yin was able
to resolve the sourcebox’s energy much more smoothly than before. His technique was no longer as
crude as when he had been on the Savage Ape Planet. If he had possessed this degree of control at that
time, then he would not have been looked down upon by Casanova.

Once a lockbreaking session stepped onto the right track, it became a dull affair, especially when the
Lockbreaker knew that the sourcebox posed no threat to them.

Time passed in this dull manner during Lu Yin’s lockbreaking session.



From outside the courtyard, Kayze occasionally looked over, and he seemed rather shocked. He hadn’t
known that Lu Yin was such an incredible Lockbreaker, as he was unlocking a five star Discerning
Elementary sourcebox. Once it was successfully unlocked, wouldn’t the Royal Regent be able to
challenge the Perceptive Intermediate level? Not only was this person terrifying in his combat talent, but
even his lockbreaking talent was exceptional.

Lu Yin had not unlocked any five star Discerning Elementary sourcebox before, as this was his first time
attempting one. The complex energy composition made him feel dizzy, and he recalled his first
lockbreaking experience which had taken an entire twenty seven hours to finish. With his current
abilities, it would take him at most an hour to successfully unlock that same sourcebox.

Lu Yin estimated that he would need at least fifteen hours to finish unlocking this five star Discerning
Elementary sourcebox.

Maintaining peak concentration for fifteen hours was not easy, as he had to devote his full attention to
the task at hand and could not relax for even a single moment.

As the sky turned from black to white, Lu Yin was still focused on the beast-shaped sourcebox in front of
him. Then, there was a pop—the energy seal that had formed the surface of the sourcebox completely
vanished, and a scent reeking of blood surged forth. Lu Yin’s expression changed, and he immediately
sealed off the area around him and retreated several steps before staring at the beast corpse that had
fallen out of the sourcebox.

It was actually the same beast whose image he had seen in the air before he had started lockbreaking,
as this sourcebox had actually been sealing the creature’s corpse. Well, half of it anyways.

The fact that the creature had been sealed within a sourcebox was proof that the beast had been
amazingly powerful when it had been alive. Lu Yin slowly approached the body, as this sort of powerful
creature could be very useful just in terms of its flesh, blood, and bones.

“Seventh Bro, be careful! Don’t spoil it. This was a powerful astral beast, and it was definitely much
more ferocious than whatever Elder Lohar you met,” the monkey excitedly cautioned him.

Lu Yin carefully approached the corpse when, suddenly, a gust of wind blew through the courtyard. It
caused the remaining half of the corpse to dissipate into dust that floated into the sky, and even the
scent of blood disappeared.

The Ghost Monkey wailed, “Oh, by Monkey’s treasured blood! That was the blood of a powerful astral
beast, and now it’s gone just like that!”

Lu Yin also felt that it was a pity, as any powerhouse’s blood was something that was very valuable.

“Seventh Bro, hurry up and unlock the rest! Let’s see what other treasures are inside,” the monkey
urged Lu Yin.

Chapter 674: A Woman’s Thoughts

Lu Yin was exhausted. “l want to rest first. Also, don’t get too excited—lockbreaking is always a gamble,
and the chances of getting any kind of treasure are extremely low. Besides, the Lockbreaker Society
doesn’t judge a Lockbreaker’s ability on whether or not they get any treasures.”



“Monkey obviously knows this, but | just can’t accept it! That kind of powerful astral beast’s blood could
have been of great help to me.”

Lu Yin’s gaze trembled. “You don’t even have a physical body, but you're trying to say that the blood still
would have helped you?”

The Ghost Monkey quickly gave an explanation. “Of course! The blood of some powerhouses can even
possess a kind of inheritance or other valuable information, such as battle techniques or secret arts. It’s
just like how, when you became an Explorer, your blood also became different from others’. The more
powerful you become, the greater the possibility of certain things leaving a trace within your body. If
you one day reach the level of an Envoy, it’s possible that other people would even try to study a strand
of your hair in hopes of finding some inheritance.”

Lu Yin frowned, as he did not like those words. They sounded as if even the dead had to be studied. “So
you raided tombs to obtain the corpses of powerful astral beasts?”

“What tomb raiding? This monkey here is a proper archaeologist!” The Ghost Monkey didn’t like that
accusation.

Lu Yin did not bother with the monkey any longer. He had inferred many different things from the
monkey’s words, and his desire to quickly find a Beast Tamer to understand this monkey’s situation was
even stronger than ever.

Right, there was also the Greatsword Dynasty. Lu Yin would help them when he returned from
Sourcepeak Planet, and then he would conveniently be able to get some hidden treasures.

He rested for a day before approaching the second sourcebox. According to the information that the
Nalan Family had given Gavin, while this sourcebox was not too dangerous, one would feel an
oppressive aura that grew more intense the closer they drew to the sourcebox. This was not the same
effect as increased gravity; rather, this oppression seemed to stem from the air itself becoming several
times more dense, and it was even possible for people to pass out from excess oxygen.

There was a thump as the case of Spiritual Thread opened. Lu Yin looked at the sourcebox that appeared
to be quite ordinary. However, in the next moment, his entire body felt as if he had been suddenly
submerged within a swamp, and tremendous amounts of oxygen flooded through his body with each
breath as his mind dulled and became heavy. He immediately stopped breathing, which resolved this
sensation.

This sourcebox could only be approached by cultivators who were at least Explorers, as otherwise, the
oppressive air around the sourcebox would kill them.

This sourcebox was smaller than the first one he had opened that had been beast-shaped. Lu Yin studied
it for a moment, and then chose a position and began to lockbreak.

%k %k %k

In the Vastdearth Sect, at where the Sect Elder was in seclusion. Meng Tianlong had been waiting in this
place for several days in hopes that the elder would emerge.



Elder Angio walked over from behind Meng Tianlong and sighed. “Sect Leader, you should head back.
The Sect Elder has secluded himself for good. And even if his body is still fine, who knows how long it
will take for him to come out.”

Meng Tianlong was feeling rather down. “How’s our relationships with the other weaves?”

Elder Angio felt embarrassed. “Leader, do we really have to do this? It’ll be problematic if we provoke Lu
Yin.”

“No, this is just a friendly competition. | don’t have any intentions of overthrowing him,” Meng Tianlong
explained.

“We’ve already reached out to them, and they have all agreed. During the Alliance Conference, we’ll pull
out all sorts of elites and have them challenge members of the Great Yu Empire.”

Meng Tianlong nodded, but he did not speak any further.
“Leader, will it really be useful to handle things this way?” Elder Angio asked.

Meng Tianlong’s gaze trembled. “The establishment of this alliance may allow the Great Yu Empire to
gain benefits, but that’s because Lu Yin is the one behind them. If one day, something happens to him,
then the party to benefit the most from this alliance may not end up being the Great Yu Empire. What
we have to do right now is display our own power while also suppressing everyone from the Great Yu
Empire aside from Lu Yin.”

“So is this the reason why our sect has not resisted the alliance formation too much from the start?”
Elder Angio came to a realization.

Meng Tianlong looked up. “It’s indeed true that the Outerverse needs an alliance, but the decision-
maker should not be Lu Yin, but rather us. Once our Sect Elder awakens, our Vastdearth Sect may even
rival Lu Yin’s position within the alliance. Lu Yin is arrogant and has made too many enemies, so
something is bound to happen to him sooner or later. At that moment, the entire alliance will become
ours. Hence, we need to coordinate with him and properly arrange this alliance in preparation for our
future.”

Elder Angio left without asking the question that had been on his mind for a long time. The foundational
premise behind Meng Tianlong’s plans was that something would eventually happen to Lu Yin. But what
if nothing ever happened to the youth? Would that not mean that the alliance would always be
controlled by him? Lu Yin was still very young, and he could definitely outlive old cultivators like
themselves.

Meng Tianlong had not mentioned anything about this, and this seemed to imply that he knew that
even if the Sect Elder emerged, not even that old monster would be able to suppress Lu Yin.

When most people were overwhelmed by external pressure, they would subconsciously look for
excuses. Elder Angio felt that Meng Tianlong was searching for an excuse for the Vastdearth Sect to yield
to the alliance, though of course, it was also possible that the excuse would even prove to be true.

* k¥



In Bard Weave, there was a pavilion beneath one of the waterfalls within Evenground Palace. At this
moment, the Evenground Palace Mistress, Mu Nichang, was sitting in that pavilion along with the Young
Mistress, Doro.

“Master, what did the people from the Vastdearth Sect have to say?” Doro was curious. She always
acted very reservedly in front of all the elders and never asked too many questions, but she behaved
much more casually when she was alone with Mu Nichang.

Mu Nichang was even more casual than the younger woman. She sat there with a hand propping her
chin up as she observed the waterfall from an angle. Her current demeanor was very different from the
calmness she always exhibited in front of all the elders, and it seemed as if she was an entirely different
person. Doro had long since become accustomed to such behavior, as her master acted like a dignified
Sect Mistress to outsiders, but she acted like an ordinary young girl when all alone. No, some of her
behavior was even more puerile than that of an ordinary girl.

“What can they say? They want to ally to cause trouble for the Great Yu Empire,” Mu Nichang casually
replied as she rolled her eyes about in a beautiful manner.

Doro’s eyes went wide. “Meng Tianlong doesn’t want to keep living! He actually dares to make trouble
for Lu Yin? Lu Yin is someone who won’t even hesitate to kill an Enlighter.”

“There’s nothing to be afraid of. The power vessel that he used to kill those Enlighters has been
destroyed, so it would be impressive if he still has something that can kill Hunters,” Mu Nichang replied.

“If that’s the case, then why did Master agree to join the Great Eastern Alliance?” Doro asked.

Mu Nichang sighed. “It’s not Lu Yin’s power level itself that is terrifying, but rather his schemes and
methods that are so frightening. He schemed Darkstar Gorge into oblivion, and who knows if the brat
has any methods in place to deal with us. Every sect has had some shady dealings, and who knows if he
has our Evenground Palace’s information in his hands.”

“Master, this Lu Yin always places his own benefits first. Since he went ahead and established this
alliance, he must have his own plans as well. We can’t possibly work for him if he betrays us,” Doro
clenched a fist.

Mu Nichang grunted. “Those were my thoughts as well, but-” Her brows furrowed and she looked quite
aggravated as she suddenly paused. “I’'m not good at coming up with such schemes, so what can we
do?”

Doro also felt helpless, and both women propped their chins with their hands and stared at the waterfall
with troubled expressions.

Suddenly, Mu Nichang cried out, and she looked at Doro happily. “Master has a plan!”
“Tell me, Master!” Doro was delighted.

Mu Nichang stared at Doro, and her lips curled upwards. “You can marry Lu Yin and then you’ll become
Master’s secret informant! This way, even if Lu Yin plots against others, he’ll end up being circumvented
by the Evenground Palace. What about that?”



Doro’s mouth gaped open. “Master, even if this is just you trying to play a joke on your disciple, don’t try
to act like such a proposal is a proper plan! Your disciple won’t go along with it!”

Mu Nichang leaned forward and stared at her disciple. “You won’t go along with it? Are you sure?”

Doro nodded decisively. “Definitely not.”

“You don’t have any confidence in being able to seduce Lu Yin?”

“Of course that’s not it! That brat’s nothing but a country bumpkin—it’ll just take me a few moves to
bait him in.”

“Master doesn’t believe you.”
“Hmph! Regardless of whether you believe it or not, your disciple is quite charming.”

“If you don’t go, then Master will go myself. Then you can become the Palace Mistress, and Master will
be your secret informant.”

Distressed, Doro facepalmed. “Master, please stop joking. At most we’ll just ignore whatever Lu Yin tells
us and pretend like we never heard anything. Since Vastdearth Sect’s Meng Tianlong contacted us of his
own initiative, he’ll definitely contact the powers in the other weaves. Let him take the lead, and that
way, he can also take the fall if anything happens.”

Mu Nichang clapped. “That’s right, precious disciple! You’re smart.”

“Master, you’re really disgusting,” Doro said contemptuously, but then, her expression suddenly
changed. “Not good, someone’s coming! Get back in character.”

Mu Nichang straightened her body and rearranged her expression, suddenly regaining a solemn dignity.
Doro hurriedly stood to the side of her master in a respectful manner as an elder slowly approached the
two of them from behind. “Mistress, a guest has come for a visit.”

“Understood,” Mu Nichang answered quietly.

* k¥

Eleven hours. It took Lu Yin eleven hours to completely unlock the second sourcebox. He looked
expectantly as the outermost layer of energy shattered. There was a crack, and then Lu Yin fervently
watched the sourcebox open up. A puff of green smoke floated out, but then, there was nothing. There
was truly nothing inside the sourcebox, which was even more nauseating than what had come out of the
beast-shaped sourcebox from last time.

“Seventh Bro, your character is too rotten. Let this monkey handle the last step next time,” the Ghost
Monkey mocked Lu Yin.

Lu Yin sighed. His mood had fallen hard and fast. Eleven hours of hard work had resulted in nothing, and
all he had gained was that he had pushed his Lockbreaker ranking up to a five star Discerning
Elementary Lockbreaker.



Two sessions of successfully lockbreaking five star Discerning Elementary sourceboxes was enough to
increase his rank.

He could tell that, even though it had only been two sessions of lockbreaking, which wasn’t very much,
the experience that he had gained from these two sessions alone had been considerable. Also, he was
much more at ease when handling five star Discerning Elementary sourceboxes, which meant that it was
time to try unlocking a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox, though not before resting for a while.

Right after Lu Yin left the courtyard, he received a message informing him that Wendy Yushan had left
seclusion.

Lu Yin immediately headed over to the princess’s residence. He barged straight into Wendy Yushan’s
home without even announcing his arrival, and he found her leisurely sitting in the garden, enjoying
some tea.

Lu Yin’s sudden appearance caused Wendy Yushan to frown, and she flung out the tea from her cup at
him. It formed itself into a sharp tip that swept towards Lu Yin with enough force that it caused the void
to distort. Lu Yin raised a hand and made a grabbing motion, instantly crushing the blade formed from
tea water.

“I've told you to announce your arrival before you enter my home.” Wendy Yushan calmly looked at Lu
Yin, but there was a trace of dissatisfaction in her eyes. Still, it was only a trace as the predominant
emotion was that of helplessness.

Lu Yin walked over to Wendy Yushan with a solemn expression and told her, “I’ve told you not to go into
the Daosource Sect on your own. That place has become a battlefield, and it’s too dangerous!”

Wendy Yushan practically ignored Lu Yin and simply poured herself a cup of tea. “l know.”

“And yet you still went in?” Lu Yin frowned. He could not control his temper at this moment as he truly
valued Wendy Yushan's safety.

Wendy Yushan also felt his emotions, and her heart became warmer as she poured Lu Yin a cup of tea.
“Sorry.”

Lu Yin's anger dissipated slightly. This woman was proud and completely unyielding, and she also had a
respectable status on top of that. However, she had now apologized to him twice. To commoners, an
apology was a very normal thing, but an apology could hardly ever be heard from this woman. But now,
she had easily given such a thing to Lu Yin.

It was possible that Lu Yin was the only person in the entire universe who could teach this woman a
lesson. Their relationship had developed further and had become different. Was it as friends? Partners?
Perhaps he had already regarded her as family.

Chapter 675: A Different Feeling
Lu Yin sat down. “How was your trip this time? It looks like you didn't encounter any danger.”

Wendy Yushan hesitated a moment, but then she slowly exposed her shoulder. There was a wound on
her shoulder that had recently started recovering, but it was obvious that her entire arm had been



nearly severed. The wound didn’t just stop at her arm, and it continued, snaking down to her chest and
further beyond. Lu Yin couldn’t see exactly how far it extended.

Lu Yin could feel the danger she had met just by looking at the wound. Almost—this woman had almost
died.

“Who did it?” Lu Yin asked, his eyes suddenly ice cold.
Wendy Yushan didn’t answer.
Lu Yin stared into her eyes. “Who did it?”

Wendy Yushan focused on her tea and said, “I bumped into Nightking Zhenwu at the Budding Terrace
after entering the Daosource Sect. If one of the territory's top seeds from the Sixth Mainland hadn’t
shown up to fight him, | wouldn’t have been able to return.” She then looked at Lu Yin. “You were
right—the ruins of the Daosource Sect truly are incredibly dangerous, and | was injured on my very first
day there. | found a place to hide for more than ten days and didn’t dare to expose myself. Lu Yin, am |
completely useless?”

Lu Yin's eyes narrowed. Wendy’s wound was still so severe even after she had rested for more than ten
days. This showed just how serious her initial injury had been.

Wendy Yushan was a proud person who wouldn’t retreat even in the face of death. However, she had
ended up hiding for more than ten days, which revealed just how seriously Nightking Zhenwu had
injured her.

“How’s your injury doing now?” Lu Yin asked.
Wendy Yushan calmly answered, “I'll need half a year to fully recuperate.”

Lu Yin’s gaze sharpened. “Did Nightking Zhenwu realize who you were? What about the secret
technique? Did you not use it?”

Wendy Yushan looked at Lu Yin and then seriously answered, “Don’t rely only on that secret technique.
Other people might have one too.”

Lu Yin was shocked. “Nightking Zhenwu has a secret technique too?”

Wendy Yushan shook her head. “I’'m not sure, but even my secret technique wasn’t enough to make up
for the difference in power. As for whether or not he recognized me, what do you think?”

Lu Yin’s gaze was glacial. Wendy Yushan had joined the Myriad Swords Peak through White Knight’s
recommendation, and she was also an Outerverse Youth Councilor. Lu Yin didn’t believe that Nightking
Zhenwu hadn’t recognized her, and since he had attacked her despite knowing her identity, his intention
to kill Wendy was clear.

The Daynight clan seemed to be Lu Yin’s natural enemy. From Nightking Qingyu back on Earth to
Nightqueen Yanging in the Astral Combat Academy, the Daynight clan had always been Lu Yin's greatest
obstacle along his cultivation journey. Arbiter Zhenwu had been the reason why Lu Yin hadn’t initially
been allowed to join the Council of Astral Academy, and the Arbiter had also issued orders that allowed
Nightqueen Yanging to deal with Lu Yin with the Daynight clan’s resources. Furthermore, Arbiter



Zhenwu had also been the person who had appointed Liu Shaoge to the Outerverse Youth Council as a
councilor.

Although Lu Yin had never actually met Nightking Zhenwu, he had caused Lu Yin tremendous difficulties.
That Arbiter was truly Lu Yin’s nemesis.

Perhaps the decision regarding the massacre of those with the Lu surname had also been made by that
Arbiter.

Lu Yin's eyes flickered when he looked at Wendy Yushan’s pale face. This incident was yet another strike
against Arbiter Zhenwu.

“What are you thinking about?” Wendy Yushan asked.

Lu Yin’s expression softened. “Nothing much. Rest well, and don’t go back to the Daosource Sect for

”

now.

“Lu Yin!” Wendy Yushan called out. Lu Yin turned around and saw a gentle look on her face. She softly
said, “l thought that | was going to die at that time, and the only person | thought of was you. Promise
me that you won’t go up against Nightking Zhenwu until you are absolutely certain of defeating him.”

Lu Yin's heart skipped a beat as he looked at Wendy Yushan’s vulnerable side. He instinctively hugged
her as her scent filled his mind. “Alright, | promise you, but I'll also guarantee that I'll never forget this
incident.”

A servant nearby shattered a tea cup, and Wendy Yushan quickly shoved Lu Yin away. She turned
around and calmly said, “You can go now.”

Lu Yin felt dejected, as he had just discovered that he held special feelings for this woman.
“Oh, alright.” He then left the princess’s home.
After Lu Yin left, Wendy Yushan turned back around with a complicated expression on her face.

Lu Yin had no intention of resting after seeing Wendy’s injury. His mind was inundated with the
sensation of embracing Wendy. He had felt like he had been hugging a relative, which was entirely
different from what he felt when he held Ming Yan, but it was still a very memorable experience for him.

Lu Yin shook his head to clear his mind. He returned to the palace courtyard and took out the Perceptive
Intermediate sourcebox that he had received from the Nalan family for winning the Astral Combat
Tournament and immediately started unlocking it.

“Seventh Bro, are you sure that you should be lockbreaking right now? Do you even know what you're
doing?” the Ghost Monkey teased.

Lu Yin snapped back, “Shut up! Otherwise I'll screen you off again!”
“Ha, you disloyal person,” the monkey sneered.

Lu Yin ignored the monkey and took a deep breath. He exhaled slowly and sharpened his focus onto the
sourcebox. He saw the complex energies surrounding it and could instantly tell that they far exceeded
the level of five star Discerning Elementary sourceboxes.



“Seventh Bro, don’t say that | didn’t warn you. Accidents are more likely to happen when you’re not
focused during a lockbreaking session,” the monkey warned.

Lu Yin's eyes flashed. “I know.” He closed his eyes and remembered the scene of when he had entered
the Daynight clan’s inheritance corridor. There had been a stone tablet outside the corridor covered
with the names of the powerhouses of the Daynight clan and Nightking clan. The name in the highest
position had been Nightking Zhenwu: an imposing and arrogant man.

Lu Yin grew furious as soon as he thought of Nightking Zhenwu, but he was still too far away from the
Arbiter.

He opened his eyes and cleared his mind so that he could focus on his lockbreaking. He didn’t have the
right to think about such matters with his current strength.

Although the Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox didn’t hold any formless dangers, it was still very
difficult for Lu Yin, whose degree of star energy control was only in the Intricacy realm. Unravelling such
complex energies was very tiring.

Lu Yin was unlocking this sourcebox purely to gain more experience in lockbreaking.

Although there was a low chance of finding any sort of treasure inside a harmless sourcebox, the mere
experience of unlocking this sourcebox wasn’t something that could compare to what might be inside a
normal Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox.

Ten hours later, Lu Yin was feeling giddy and had developed a headache. He felt like he was lost in the
middle of a boundless ocean without a way to return to the shore.

After twenty hours had passed in total, Lu Yin had gone pale, and his hands were shaking. Fortunately,
the monkey yelled at him to keep Lu Yin awake; otherwise, he would have already fainted.

Huo Qingshan, Xueshan Auna, Wendy Yushan, and Peach all appeared outside the courtyard and left
one after another.

By this time, the sourcebox had shrunk to two thirds of its original size.
Lu Yin felt like his soul had left his body and that his vision had gone blurry.

The energy surrounding the Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox was too complicated, and it was very
hard to remove the energy. The convoluted conglomeration of energy resembled an endless maze, and
it completely crushed Lu Yin’s spirit.

Perhaps this was the true threat of a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox, and it might also explain why
Dao Bo was so much stronger than Charon. Although they were both five star Discerning Elementary
Lockbreakers, it wasn’t easy to unlock a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox.

Ten hours later, Lu Yin had reached the point of collapse. He really wanted to take a break, but he also
didn’t want to stop.



He hadn’t realized that the lockbreaking had become simpler compared to when he had first started
working on this sourcebox. By continuously lockbreaking for an extended period of time, he had slowly
integrated lockbreaking methods into his instincts, which showed that he was gaining experience in
lockbreaking.

“Seventh Bro, don’t give up! You just need a few more hours,” the monkey encouraged.
Lu Yin opened his eyes wide and continued staring at the sourcebox.

Two hours later, the energy surrounding the sourcebox finally shattered, and a bit of rusty metal fell out
with a clang.

Lu Yin's eyes gleamed as he carefully picked up the metal piece. He had finally obtained his reward after
thirty two straight hours of lockbreaking. He had nearly fainted during the process, but he had finally
gotten his first treasure from a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox.

Lu Yin suddenly felt dizzy as he stared at the piece of metal in his hand. He steadied himself as he sat
down on the ground, and a moment later, he was asleep.

He was too exhausted. Although lockbreaking wasn’t the same as fighting, it could sometimes be even
more tiring than fighting as lockbreaking exhausted one’s spirit. Thus, overexertion during lockbreaking
attempts could cause a person to faint.

There were stories of lockbreakers who went crazy or committed suicide after lockbreaking for too long.
Generally, most Discerning Elementary lockbreakers would make plenty of preparations before trying a
Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox. Lu Yin had unlocked a Discerning Elementary sourcebox shortly
before he had started on this Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox, and he was actually very fortunate to
have survived.

“Don’t die from this without even getting to fight Nightking Zhenwu,” the monkey teased.
People came and left the entrance of the courtyard.

Lu Yin slept for three days and only woke up on the morning of the fourth day.

When he opened his eyes, it seemed that the air around him had become much fresher.
“Seventh Bro, how are you? You're not crazy right?” the Ghost Monkey joked.

Lu Yin kneaded his temples. “I'll remember to kill you even if | do go crazy.”

“Nah, | want to enjoy my life a while longer,” the monkey said. He then reminded Lu Yin, “Check out the
piece of metal that fell out. It’s probably something good!”

Lu Yin suddenly remembered that he had received a piece of corroded metal from the Perceptive
Intermediate sourcebox.

The piece of metal was under his foot. He picked it up and carefully studied it, but there were no words
or images on it. “Is this thing something good?”

“Yeah, it took me quite some time to remember what this thing is, but let me test you first: do you know
what this thing is?” the monkey asked with a sneer.



Lu Yin gripped the fragment tightly and scratched at it. There was not a single mark on the piece of
metal, and not even the corroded bits were affected.

This metal felt like the cauldron in the ruins of the Daosource Sect. The metal of that cauldron had been
indestructible despite being almost completely corroded.

“So what is this?” Lu Yin asked.
The monkey answered, “Normal metal.”
Lu Yin frowned. “Tell me the truth.”

“That is the truth—it’s just a normal piece of metal, though there is something that’s been added into it.
Seventh Bro, look at the green spots on the metal that look like rust,” the monkey explained.

Lu Yin carefully looked at the fragment and saw the green spots. “Keep going.”
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The Ghost Monkey paused for a bit before continuing his explanation. “Those green spots are something
known as Ancient Scarlet Copper, and it is an extremely rare material. Any weapon fortified with just a
trace of Ancient Scarlet Copper will increase its hardness to an unimaginable level. Just look at this
normal piece of metal that you are unable to even scratch. It’s nothing more than an ordinary piece of
metal that’s been fused with a tiny amount of Ancient Scarlet Copper.”

“Ancient Scarlet Copper? Is that some kind of metal?”

“You can say that. The idiot who fused the Ancient Scarlet Copper with this ordinary metal must have
had a few screws loose,” the monkey said angrily.

Lu Yin’s eyes lit up. “It seems like this fragment has quite a high concentration of Ancient Scarlet
Copper.”

“Probably enough to form a piece the size of a fingernail. If you think about how rare Ancient Scarlet
Copper is, the one who forged this was incredibly generous since they used this extremely rare material.
It's a shame that it can’t be used anymore. There’s no way to extract the Ancient Scarlet Copper from
this piece of scrap anymore. To make you understand just how much of a waste | think it is, let me put it
this way: Ancient Scarlet Copper is one of the primary materials required to build items that can
withstand an Envoy’s attacks.”

“This metal can be used to create items that can withstand attacks with power levels of 500,000?” Lu Yin
asked in astonishment.

“Yep, so you now understand its value and how much of a waste it is to have used it like this. If Ancient
Scarlet Copper is used in high concentrations, then the items made from it can even withstand attacks
that have reached power levels of 700,000. I’'ve read about this material a bunch of times in
powerhouses’ journals. The Sea King’s Trident that you grabbed a hold of back then most likely has
some Ancient Scarlet Copper in it as well,” the monkey commented.

Lu Yin was all smiles as he stored the piece of metal away. He was glad to have gotten a hold of
something so valuable.



“Seventh Bro, why are you smiling? Why do you want to hang on to such a useless object?” the monkey
asked disdainfully.

“Even though | might not be able to refine it right now, | might be able to in the future,” Lu Yin said
happily. With his die and a roll of two pips, the Blackhole Disassembly would be able to easily refine the
metal. This Ancient Scarlet Copper was good stuff.

The monkey replied, “When you have the ability to refine that, you won’t have any more interest in it.
To put it bluntly, you might not even live to reach such a stage. Do you want to be buried with that
thing?”

Lu Yin immediately screened the monkey off. He did not like the way the beast was speaking to him.

After surveying his surroundings, he saw that there was one more sourcebox that he had not opened
yet. Lu Yin was in no rush, so he walked out to the courtyard and met with En Ya, Xueshan Auna, and the
others. He had polite conversations with them all, enjoyed a sumptuous meal, and after that, he finally
returned to the imperial palace’s courtyard.

He checked his gadget, and to his pleasant surprise, he saw that his Lockbreaker level had been
upgraded to five stars.

The two videos of him lockbreaking five star Discerning Elementary sourceboxes had indeed come in
handy. If he uploaded the video of him unlocking the Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox onto the
network, then there was even a possibility that he would be immediately recognized as a Perceptive
Intermediate Lockbreaker. Of course, there was only a remote possibility of that happening, as usually,
he would have to unlock at least one more Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox before leveling up again.

But Lu Yin was in no rush. His status as a five star Discerning Elementary Lockbreaker was enough for the
moment. It was a shame that unlocking a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox was not a simple
endeavor. After all, the sourcebox that he had just unlocked had actually been a harmless one.

He was thankful for his previous experience of lockbreaking in front of the Trialmaster at the Astral
Combat Academy. At that time, the Trialmaster had intimidated Lu Yin with the dangers of lockbreaking,
and if not for that lecture, his attempt to unlock a Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox would have ended
badly.

There was still one last sourcebox, and Lu Yin did not want to wait any longer, so he approached it.

According to the description of this sourcebox that Gavin had provided, it seemed to have the ability to
repel anyone who drew close to it. Lu Yin opened the Spiritual Thread case, and a strong, repulsive force
exploded from within. Lu Yin’s entire body shook for a moment before he managed to stabilize from the
blast.

This repelling force was enough to send an Explorer flying, but it was still ineffective against him.

It was time to get started! He exhaled loudly as he activated the Cosmic Art and began the lockbreaking
process.

This lockbreaking session felt much different compared to Lu Yin’s previous attempts. Not only was he
progressing faster, but he also found that he had an instinctive sense for choosing the most effective



way to neutralize the sourcebox’s energies. His actions felt like they had been practiced thousands of
times before.

A single Perceptive Intermediate sourcebox lockbreaking attempt had allowed him to make qualitative
leaps in terms of advancing his lockbreaking abilities. Even though he had not become a Perceptive
Intermediate Lockbreaker yet, he could still be considered a top level Discerning Elementary
Lockbreaker. Even Dao Bo was no longer a match for Lu Yin.

In the past, the only aspect that Lu Yin had fallen behind when compared to Dao Bo, Charon, and the
other elite young Lockbreakers was his experience. He had now caught up with them with just a single
sourcebox. That, combined with his Cosmic Art and his transformed eyes, meant that he was confident
in being able to unlock any Discerning Elementary sourcebox.

It was a pity that he did not have incredible luck. Charon had obtained the Unveiled Sword from an
unlocked sourcebox whereas Lu Yin had only managed to get a small amount of impure Ancient Scarlet
Copper which he needed to refine on his own.

The lockbreaking process for this session was smooth sailing for Lu Yin, and it took him an
unprecedented mere five hours to successfully unlock the sourcebox despite working on a five star
Discerning Elementary sourcebox.

However, once the object within the sourcebox touched the outside air, it evaporated away. It was a
stone that had an image engraved on it, but Lu Yin wasn’t able to make out the image before it
disappeared.

“Seventh Bro, you are so clumsy,” the Ghost Monkey muttered.
Lu Yin stretched his body as he checked the time. He could now head towards Sourcepeak Weave.

Lu Yin had made plans to take a trip to Sourcepeak Weave a while ago, but he had decided afterwards
that he wanted Aden to accompany him. Aden had finally arrived at the Great Yu Empire two days ago,
while Lu Yin had been sleeping, and so, the two had not managed to see each other yet.

When Lu Yin finally saw Aden, he could feel that the older man had grown stronger.

“It looks like you’ve already absorbed all your gains from the battles in Ironblood Weave,” Lu Yin said
with a laugh. During the Astral Beast Domain’s invasion, Aden had been in the vanguard of every battle.
A large bulk of the credit for the successful defense belonged to the Hunter, and he had subsequently
redeemed his Ironblood Points for resources and easily boosted his strength.

Aden sized Lu Yin up with astonishment. “Your strength has grown considerably.”
“Of course, I've already broken through and become an Explorer.”

“No, I'm not referring to that. It’s not like | haven’t seen you after you became an Explorer. Your
strength has increased remarkably after you left Ironblood Weave.”

Lu Yin chuckled, as he had constantly been absorbing star energy after his breakthrough in cultivating
the Cosmic Art, and that wasn’t even mentioning how he had improved his fine star energy control. He
had unwittingly gone through huge transformations.



“How is it for you to be back in the Great Yu Empire? Are you used to it yet?” Lu Yin asked with a smile.
The two men towered high in the starry sky as they waited for the spacecraft that would take them to
Sourcepeak Weave.

Aden laughed. “I'm not the one who wanted to come back. You wanted me back here.”

“I'm sorry about that. There’s simply no one that | can count on here in the Great Yu Empire. Leaving
someone as strong as you in Ironblood Weave is just a waste. However, | promised Elder Lohar that |
would let you go back to Ironblood Weave if war erupts there again,” Lu Yin said.

“You should know that | am a free man with no connections. The Hall of Honor has no hold over me
either, so | can go anywhere | please,” Aden declared.

Lu Yin nodded and gave him a serious look. “It's indeed your choice. You can choose to either leave or
stay.”

Aden stared at Lu Yin for a moment and then turned his head around. “What do you have planned for
me?”

“l want you to be the captain of the Great Yu Empire’s Fourth Imperial Squadron,” Lu Yin told him
seriously.

“Alright then, but let me make myself clear on one thing: | can leave as easily as | came, and at any time |
want,” Aden said.

Lu Yin nodded. “That goes without saying.”
Very soon, a radiant-grade Aurora arrived that both men boarded.

There were still ten days left before the Lockbreaker Competition, and the journey to Sourcepeak
Weave would only take five days, so Lu