
Valkyrie Domination  

 

Chapter 10 Your name is Liang Yu? 

"Master Liang, junior Zhao Lingshan, and my father Zhao Jing, this is a letter from my 
father." Zhao Lingshan carefully took out a letter and handed it to Liang Yu, all the 
previous arrogance, all restrained. 

"It turned out to be Princess Lingshan." Liang Yu opened the letter, read it carefully, and 
looked up at Zhao Lingshan twice, and said: "I have some friendship with Lord Kang. 
Lord Kang said in the letter that you want to be me Disciple?" 

"Yes, the junior really wants to be a refiner." 

"I accept disciples. I always don't ask about your identity, but only about your talents. If 
you are not qualified, even if you are the daughter of Lord Kang, I will not accept it." 

"Junior knows." 

Zhao Lingshan nervously said, a Tier 2 refiner does have arrogant capital. 

"Well, you come with me." 

Liang Yu nodded, Zhao Lingshan hurriedly followed behind him, and Qin Fen followed 
all the way. 

Qin Chen thought for a while, and walked over slowly. 

Chen Yufei said to the rest of the onlookers: "Master Liang just said that those who 
need to find him to refine the treasure can write down the things that need to be refined 
and the price paid, and Master Liang will choose the list he wants to refine." 

As soon as Chen Yufei's voice fell, in an instant, countless guests gathered around, and 
the scene was like a vegetable market. 

In a secluded room on the side of the hall of Qidian, Liang Yu brought Zhao Lingshan 
into it. 

"What are you doing with you?" Qin Fen couldn't help frowning when he saw Qin Chen 
behind him. 



"Quiet!" Liang Yu glanced at him dissatisfied, and Qin Fen shuddered in fright, 
immediately closed his mouth and gave Qin Chen a vicious look. 

Liang Yudao: "If you want to become a craftsman, the most important thing is spiritual 
talent. Only strong spiritual power can engrave various inscriptions, runes and formation 
patterns in the treasures, so that ordinary weapons can become one. Bing Baobing. In 
other words, strong mental power is the basis for becoming a craftsman." 

"Prince Kang said in the letter that you have been practicing martial arts for a long time. 
At the age of sixteen, you are already a master at the later stage of the human level. 
Your awakened bloodline is also a third-grade bloodline. So in terms of talent, I will not 
test you again, only you After the mental power level, I promised to accept you as a 
disciple." 

Qin Chen glanced at Zhao Lingshan in surprise, and narrowed her eyes slightly: "This 
woman is not only an immortal, attractive posture, and her cultivation level is also 
staggering. She is a 16-year-old master of the advanced stage, and the awakening is 
actually a third-tier bloodline. ." 

Qin Chen was fifteen this year, and he was also a warrior at the early stage of the 
human level, so he was already called a genius. Zhao Lingshan was only one year older 
than him, but he was two levels stronger than him, and his talent was even higher than 
him. 

What's more, she also awakened the third grade bloodline. 

The bloodline is inherited in ancient times, and the strength is different. Therefore, in 
order to make it easy to divide, the bloodline masters divided all the bloodlines in the 
world into nine ranks, with the lowest rank and the highest rank. 

The third-rank bloodline is already extremely rare in a small place like the Great Qi 
State, and one in a million. 

Hearing Liang Yu affirmed his talent, Zhao Lingshan showed a hint of pride. 

In fact, the reason why she is known as one of the top ten beauties in the capital is 
because she is very beautiful and has amazing martial arts talents. 

In Tianwu Continent, martial arts are respected. Even if a woman is beautiful, if she 
does not have a strong martial arts talent, she will not attract people's attention. 

Liang Yu frowned and said, "You can test your mental power quickly." 

Zhao Lingshan reacted to her situation and hurriedly reduced her expression, followed 
Liang Yu to a gray stone pillar in the room. 



"Put your mental power into the stone pillar in front of you." 

"Yes." 

Zhao Lingshan's white and slender jade hand was like green onion roots, gently resting 
on the stone pillars in front of him, continuously injecting spiritual power into the gray 
stone pillars. 

"Wow..." 

On the surface of the gray stone pillar, a milky white light quickly lit up, slowly rising 
upward. 

With Zhao Lingshan's continuous input of mental power, the white light slowly rose, and 
finally stopped at the **** below the first scale, and stopped. 

"The first-order mental strength is not enough, let go," Liang Yu said in a flat tone. 

Zhao Lingshan released her right hand and looked at Liang Yu nervously. 

"The level of cultivation in the later stage of the human level, the mental power of less 
than the first level, is not bad." Liang Yu nodded, "Next, test the mental power talent, 
this is the most important." 

Liang Yu took Zhao Lingshan to a transparent crystal and said, "Incorporate your 
perception into this spiritual crystal, arouse the spiritual power inside, and let me see 
your spiritual talent." 

Zhao Lingshan took a deep breath, her expression was slightly nervous, and then she 
reached the transparent crystal and put her hands up. 

Then, she closed her eyes and began to arouse the mental power in it. 

"Om!" 

A ripple suddenly appeared on the transparent spiritual crystal, and a red halo suddenly 
rose up, making the entire room a gorgeous red. 

Immediately afterwards, the crimson slowly changed, turning orange again, and then 
changing from orange to yellow. 

But in the end, it didn't turn yellow and stayed in orange. 

The faint orange light set off Zhao Lingshan's brilliance, like a deity. 



"Orange talent." Liang Yu's expression was startled, a hint of light flashed in his eyes, 
revealing the color of joy. 

Qin Chen's eyes narrowed slightly, and the spiritual crystal tested not the strength of a 
person's spiritual power, but the person's spiritual talent. 

The spiritual talent is divided into seven colors, red, orange, yellow, green, blue, and 
purple. The later the color, the higher the spiritual talent. 

A crafting genius, as long as he has a high spiritual talent, even if his mental strength is 
zero at the beginning, he can reach a very high level of mental strength after cultivation 
and promotion, and become a powerful craftsman. 

On the contrary, even if the current mental power is strong, without sufficient mental 
power talent, it can only stay in the current state and cannot continue to improve. 

Zhao Lingshan's orange mental talent is excellent. In the future, he only needs to work 
hard to become a Tier 2 refiner. Even a Tier 3 refiner is not without hope. 

"Master Liang, did I pass?" Zhao Lingshan looked at Liang Yu and said nervously. 

Liang Yu smiled and said, "Passed, you will be my ninth disciple of Liang Yu from 
today." 

Zhao Lingshan was overjoyed, and quickly bowed and said, "The disciple sees the 
teacher." 

"Congratulations to Princess Lingshan, you succeeded in apprenticeship." 

Qin Fen clenched his hands and screamed in excitement. He looked excited, as if it was 
himself who succeeded. 

"Thank you Young Master Qin Fen for accompanying me to the Hall of Instruments." 
Zhao Lingshan smiled slightly. 

Qin Fen's heart was as sweet as eating honey, and he laughed and said, "Princess 
Lingshan is polite. It is my honor for Qin Fen to be with Princess Lingshan." 

Liang Yu watched the two chatting for a few words, and then faintly said: "Okay, the 
gossip is over, you two can go, Lingshan, you come with me." 

After speaking, he took Zhao Lingshan into the hall. 

"Your name is Liang Yu." Qin Chen touched his nose at this time, and suddenly spoke. 



Liang Yu stopped, frowning, and a look of anger flashed across his face. Since he 
became a craftsman, he has rarely heard such direct calls. Even those high-ranking 
officials in the capital did not dare to do so. Call him. 

 

 

 

 


