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Fang Mu was very satisfied with the toxins of the Medusa Snake Demon and the Zhen Poison Snake 

Dove. 

 

 

The toxins contained in the land came not only from the bodies of the Medusa Snake Demon and the 

Zhen Poison Snake Dove but also from a large number of other swamp dimensional creatures. 

 

 

These toxins greatly enhanced the combat capability of the Lake Flame Gemini. 

 

 

Fang Mu truly enjoyed watching the strength of his Guardian Beast increase before his eyes. 

 

 

Xi Xi and the Ling Poison King Lotus absorbed the toxins from the land together, greatly improving the 

efficiency of purifying the land. 

 

 

Feng Lin led a group of Cleaner members, piling up the toxin-rich soil near the house where Fang Mu 

was located. 

 

 

Initially, Feng Lin was cautious about the speed of replacing the soil, fearing that the toxins in the soil 

might exceed what Fang Mu could handle. 

 

 

It was only later, upon realizing they couldn’t keep up with the purification speed, that Feng Lin ordered 

to speed up the process. 



 

 

With nothing else to do, Fang Mu sat on the large leaves of the King Lotus, immersed in Life Energy, and 

began reading a book. 

 

 

It was likely from that ancient battlefield Fang Mu had explored. 

 

 

The ancient texts collected in this battlefield were mostly masterpieces. 

 

 

Fortunately, the writing from The Sixth Era had successfully been passed down to The Seventh Era. 

 

 

There hadn’t been much change in the writing, which allowed Fang Mu to read the contents of the 

ancient texts. 

 

 

The ancient text focused on a force named Gengyuan and the role it played during The Sixth Era’s 

changes. 

 

 

Fang Mu had never heard of the Gengyuan force before. 

 

 

Yet according to the ancient text, Gengyuan seemed to be some Federation’s storage department, 

responsible for hoarding civilian supplies. 

 

 



The Dragon Rising Federation also had a similar department. 

 

 

More than Gengyuan itself, Fang Mu was interested in the changes of The Sixth Era mentioned in the 

book. 

 

 

The specific details of the changes, however, were not explicitly described. 

 

 

Fang Mu always felt that the changes during The Sixth Era were key to the loss of civilization. 

 

 

After finishing the ancient text, the latter parts mostly mentioned Gengyuan’s methods for hoarding 

supplies. 

 

 

Fang Mu found the contents enlightening after reading them. 

 

 

Fang Mu realized he had fallen into a trap of only caring about high-end supply transactions. 

 

 

In reality, the stockpiling of low-end supplies was equally important. 

 

 

Gengyuan used its low-end resource reserves to ensure the survival of its Federation until the end of the 

changes. 

 

 



Fang Mu also wanted to hoard some necessary living resources. 

 

 

But he had no suitable place to store these resources at the moment. 

 

 

Using Spatial Equipment like the Purple Ice Crystal Ring could indeed store a large number of resources 

in one go. 

 

 

However, the price of one piece of spatial storage equipment was so high that the total value of the 

resources stored inside might not even match the cost of making the equipment. 

 

 

Unlike the people of The Sixth Era who didn’t lose the method for creating Diamond-grade Spirit Boxes. 

 

 

From the ancient text, Fang Mu discovered that the production cost of the Spirit Capturing Box was 

extremely low. 

 

 

If Jiang Weng really could unravel the secret of the Diamond-grade Spirit Box and replicate it, 

 

 

then Fang Mu could use these Diamond-grade Spirit Boxes to hoard resources in abundance, in 

preparation for any emergency. 

 

 

Just as Fang Mu was reflecting on a change that caused a gap in civilization, 

 



 

his phone rang. 

 

 

Fang Mu had just finished a call with his family, so this call couldn’t be from his family members. 

 

 

The only other person who might call Fang Mu’s private phone besides his family was Hu Tao. 

 

 

Since Hu Tao was calling at this time, she must have explained the situation to her parents. 

 

 

Fang Mu felt that his invitation was a stroke of fortune for Hu Tao. 

 

 

There was no reason for Hu Tao to refuse him. 

 

 

If it hadn’t been for an incident at the Cleaner Division, Fang Mu would already be waiting at the 

Mountain Manor, 

 

 

soaking in the hot springs with Shu Liangjun, while waiting for Hu Tao’s arrival. 

 

 

As soon as he answered the phone, Fang Mu heard Hu Tao’s cheerful, soft voice. 

 

 



“Fang Mu, my parents have agreed!” 

 

 

“It’s just that my dad would like you to give him a call.” 

 

 

Fang Mu was not surprised by Hu Tao’s words. 

 

 

Even if Hu Tao’s father hadn’t made such a request, Fang Mu would have called Hu Tao’s parents 

afterward to explain the situation. 

 

 

Ever since his parents’ death, Hu Tao’s parents had treated Fang Mu very well. 

 

 

In Fang Mu’s heart, they were like his own elders. 

 

 

“Hu Tao, I’ll call your uncle in a bit.” 

 

 

“I’ve got some work to do and won’t be finished until tomorrow evening!” 

 

 

“Come to the mountain villa after six o’clock tomorrow afternoon, Brother Lu will have your room set up 

in advance.” 

 

 



Hu Tao felt a little shy upon hearing this, but her voice did not reveal any hint of her shyness. 

 

 

“Okay, Fang Mu, see you tomorrow evening!” 

 

 

After hanging up the phone, Hu Tao sat excitedly on the edge of her bed. 

 

 

She turned and flopped onto the bed, burying her face in the pillow. 

 

 

After a while, Hu Tao logged onto the Battle Network and began to fight in her ranking zone, 

 

 

ready to further sharpen her combat skills. 

 

 

She definitely didn’t want to drag Fang Mu down after becoming his teammate, Hu Tao silently resolved 

before logging onto the Battle Network. 

 

 

By the time she finished her Battle Network duels, Fang Mu would probably have finished calling her 

father. 

 

 

Fang Mu was never this nervous, even when he faced off with the Beast Controlling Forces in the 

ancient battlefield. 

 

 



After calming his nerves a bit, Fang Mu dialed Hu Tao’s father’s phone number. 

 

 

Ever since he saved it during his first visit to Hu Tao’s house, this was the first time Fang Mu had taken 

the initiative to call Hu Tao’s father. 
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The phone was quickly picked up, and Fang Mu took the initiative to greet the person on the other line. 

 

“Uncle Hu, hello, this is Fang Mu.” 

 

“I’m calling to discuss the matter of inviting Hu Tao to be my teammate.” 

 

Even when Fang Mu had spoken to the Grandmaster Creator Yi Han on the phone, he hadn’t been as 

courteous as he was now. 

 

Fang Mu got straight to the point as soon as he began speaking. 

 

Hu Xu had long known that Fang Mu’s identity was extraordinary. 

 

Hu Xu was in the business of selling spiritual materials and had encountered many people of status and 

position. 

 

None of these people’s status and position could compare to Fang Mu’s, but they were all exceedingly 

arrogant. 

 

Hu Xu wouldn’t take an elder’s stance with Fang Mu just because of the courtesy shown to him. 

 

“Little Wood, I’ve heard from Hu Tao about you inviting her to be your teammate.” 

 



“It’s just that Hu Tao has limited talent, and neither her Bird Armor Puppet nor her Iron-winged Sparrow 

have received particularly high-quality cultivation.” 

 

“I’m afraid she might hold you back if she becomes your teammate.” 

 

Hu Xu spoke upfront about Hu Tao’s shortcomings. 

 

This was because Hu Xu did not want Fang Mu to invite Hu Tao just out of a moment of enthusiasm, 

without considering Hu Tao’s weaknesses and shortcomings. 

 

Fang Mu did not directly answer Hu Xu’s question. 

 

To be honest, the cultivation of Hu Tao’s Iron Winged Green Pigeon and Destiny Guardian Beast, the 

Bird Armor Puppet, had not been very good over the years. 

 

Especially from Fang Mu’s current perspective. 

 

However, these gaps could be supplemented with the resources of a high-star Creator. 

 

Furthermore, to make such improvements only required a well-resourced investment, not a lot of time. 

 

From his previous interactions with Hu Xu, Fang Mu knew that Hu Xu was a very proud person. 

 

Therefore, Fang Mu did not say that he would provide resources directly to Hu Tao. 

 

Instead, he changed the subject and refuted Hu Xu’s words from a different angle. 

 

“Uncle Hu, Hu Tao has now comprehended three mysterious patterns!” 

 

“How can you say she has limited talent when she has grasped three patterns at such a young age?” 



 

“If she’s considered to have limited talent, then what about the other geniuses? How can they even 

compete?” 

 

“Hu Tao has simultaneously comprehended two identical mysterious patterns, which gives her the 

potential to strive for a First-grade Mysterious Chapter before the age of 25.” 

 

“Truth be told, my abilities are due to the cultivation of my master.” 

 

“My master also highly values Hu Tao’s gift and is willing to invest resources in her.” 

 

Upon hearing Fang Mu’s words, Hu Xu’s heart trembled; his greatest fear was that Fang Mu’s invitation 

to Hu Tao was only due to youthful impulsiveness. 

 

Fang Mu could temporarily consider Hu Tao as a teammate. 

 

Gradually, as the disparity in their strength grew, even if Fang Mu did not mind, with Hu Tao’s pride, she 

would undoubtedly refuse to continue to hold Fang Mu back. 

 

Now that Fang Mu had put it this way, it wasn’t just about not wanting to lose Hu Tao as a partner, but 

rather that Fang Mu’s so-called master saw the potential in Hu Tao’s gift. 

 

This reassured Hu Xu. 

 

From the perspective of comprehending mysterious patterns, Hu Tao indeed stood out among her 

young peers. 

 

Looking across the whole Jinghai High School for Beast Masters, there was no precedent of a student 

having successfully comprehended three mysterious patterns before moving on to Jinghai Tianyu 

University. 

 



Having heard the answer he wanted from Fang Mu’s words, Hu Xu didn’t ask anything more about the 

matter. 

 

“Little Wood, when will you be free recently? Come home and let your Aunt Lin cook a couple of good 

meals for you.” 

 

“Your Aunt Lin has still been talking about Hu Tao recently, wondering why she doesn’t bring you 

breakfast!” 

 

Upon hearing this, Fang Mu replied with a laugh. 

 

“Uncle Hu, I have been out for training recently.” 

 

“I only returned to JA City the day before yesterday, and I will be free the night after tomorrow.” 

 

“I’ve always missed Aunt Lin’s cooking!” 

 

Having already spoken to Hu Tao’s father over the phone, Fang Mu planned to go to Hu Tao’s home for 

dinner the day after tomorrow. This would definitely help Hu Tao’s parents truly feel at ease. 

 

The day would also give Fang Mu a chance to enhance Hu Tao’s Destiny Guardian Beast, the Bird Armor 

Puppet, and the Iron-winged Sparrow. 

 

When he visited, he could also show Hu Xu and Lin Wei the improvements in Hu Tao’s Guardian Beasts. 

 

This was Fang Mu’s way of giving Hu Xu another dose of reassurance. 

 

In the following days, Hu Tao would need to meditate beside the tank that nurtured the Sacred Relics, 

the Lake Flame gourd, for at least ten hours a day. 

 

This meant that Hu Tao would have less time to return home in the future. 



 

Fang Mu and Hu Xu didn’t chat much and soon ended the call. 

 

The Covenant Servant Soul Ant Queen nesting within Fang Mu’s soul had been protesting against him 

for several days. 

 

Fang Mu hadn’t allowed the Covenant Servant Soul Ant Queen to extract his soul energy for some time 

now. 

 

Right now, he was idle and it was time for a rest. 

 

Fang Mu let the Covenant Servant Soul Ant Queen drain his soul energy completely. 

 

Fang Mu entered a state of deep sleep. 

 

The Ling Poison King Lotus and Xi Xi were still absorbing the toxins within the land. 

 

A figure of a handsome, blond young man stood beside the sleeping Fang Mu. 

 

He was dressed in an exquisite, moon-white tailcoat adorned with large gemstone accessories. 

 

He looked just like a noble scion from the medieval era. 

 

This figure was none other than Blood Clan Prince Carlos, who was under Xi Xi’s control through the 

“Electronic Butterfly.” 

 

A Blood Clan Prince controlled by the “Electronic Butterfly” was indistinguishable from a living Blood 

Clan Prince to the naked eye. 

 

While Fang Mu was asleep, he had released Blood Clan Prince Carlos to protect himself. 



 

If a threat to his safety emerged, Blood Clan Prince Carlos would react immediately. 

 

Of course, Blood Clan Prince Carlos was just the card Fang Mu played openly. 

 

If anyone tried to harm Fang Mu during his slumber, the Sequential Spirit within him and the unique 

feature “Ash-Dyed End” of the Blood of Abundance would deal with the perpetrator. 

 

Even those who stepped into the realm of Order would not be absolutely certain to survive the 

judgment of “Ash-Dyed End”! 

 

When Fang Mu awoke the next morning, he felt refreshed and invigorated. 

 

Fang Mu gave the poison crystals that Xi Xi had condensed to the Lake Flame Twins. 

 

After communicating with Feng Lin, Fang Mu learned that he would be able to leave this temporarily 

constructed base in about four hours. 

 

Feng Lin had intended to invite Fang Mu to a celebration of the pollution cleanup. 

 

Fang Mu directly refused Feng Lin’s invitation. 

 

He asked Feng Lin not to spread the word about his involvement in resolving the incident. 

 

Since Feng Lin was busy with many things, Fang Mu postponed the time for their planned meeting. 

 

After all, Fang Mu planned to stay in JA City for the near future. 

 

If he wished, there would always be an opportunity to see Feng Lin. 

 



After completely resolving the pollution issue, Fang Mu rode back to the mountainside villa in a Beast 

Car driven by He Qing. 

 

Thanks to Xi Xi’s involvement, the cleanup of the pollution was somewhat quicker than Fang Mu had 

anticipated. 

 

Fang Mu checked the time and called Shu Liangjun. 

 

It took a good while before Shu Liangjun answered the call, his tone considerably grave. 

 

“Ah Mu, I’ve finished investigating the matter you asked me to look into,” he said. 

 

“There indeed are high-tier Vampires in JA City.” 

 

“The strongest amongst these three Vampire Princes has reached the seventh tier of the Sequential 

Order.” 

 

“I’m very curious about what it is in JA City that would make the Blood Clan willingly send three Vampire 

Princes deep into the territory of the Human Federation.” 

 

“All factions within the Human Federation are extremely hostile towards dimensional creatures, and the 

Blood Clan is no exception.” 

 

“These vampires are taking risks.” 

 

“Should they be discovered by officials from the Longteng Federation and the matter gets reported up 

the chain.” 

 

“The Longteng Federation officials would certainly send strong individuals to eliminate those three 

Vampire Princes.” 

 



“The Blood Clan’s population is not thriving; most Blood Clan members sent to walk amongst the 

humans in the Human Federation are those converted from humans.” 

 

“These Pure Blood Clansmen are the clans’ most precious treasures.” 

 

Fang Mu’s eyes narrowed slightly upon hearing this. 

 

The official powers in JA City believed the previous disaster was caused by the Evil Heart Sect. 

 

The Blood Clan was considered merely a collaborator invited by the Evil Heart Sect. 

 

But it now seemed that the disaster might well have been primarily orchestrated by the Blood Clan! 

 

The Blood Clan invited the Evil Heart Sect only to cover their own intents. 

 

The Evil Heart Sect was merely the gun wielded by the Blood Clan! 

 

“Elder Shu, I want you to follow those Vampire Princes for a while and probe into the reasons why they 

remain in JA City!” 
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Fang Mu seldom asked Shu Liangjun to do anything for him. 

 

 

But now that the Blood Race’s conspiracy involved Fang Mu’s hometown, he feared that the Blood Race 

might affect JA City while pursuing their own goals. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Shu Liangjun responded with a smile, 

 



 

“No problem, these Blood Race Princes who haven’t even reached Sequence Three, are just a bunch of 

little fellows I can handle with ease.” 

 

 

“I will keep a good watch on these little fellows!” 

 

 

“Through their conversations, I’ll try to figure out the Blood Race’s purpose.” 

 

 

At this point, Shu Liangjun smacked his lips and sighed lightly. 

 

 

“If it weren’t for the need to avoid alarming the enemy prematurely, I could capture a member of the 

Blood Race for interrogation.” 

 

 

“Even if the Blood Race have tough bones, I can still pry open these little fellows’ mouths.” 

 

 

As he spoke, Shu Liangjun’s eyes narrowed slightly, reminiscing about the times he dealt with the Blood 

Race in his childhood. 

 

 

Because of his noble origins, Shu Liangjun had always stood on the shoulders of giants. 

 

 

In his hidden world clan, several high-level Blood Tribe members were enslaved as servants, Toiling 

within his family. 



 

 

For ordinary humans, the High-level Blood Tribe are powerful dominators of other worlds. 

 

 

But to some hidden world clans, they are just playthings to be manipulated at will. 

 

 

In the Beastmaster world, “power determines perspective” exists as an undeniable truth. 

 

 

Shu Liangjun knew exactly how to force a member of the Blood Race to speak. 

 

 

However, capturing these Blood Race Princes would alert the Blood Race if they found out. 

 

 

Knowing that other forces were interfering would likely stop the Blood Race from revealing their 

purposes so easily. 

 

 

When facing beings weaker than themselves, the Blood Race acts arrogantly and conceitedly. 

 

 

But when encountering stronger beings, they often show caution and fear. 

 

 

It is precisely because the High-level Blood Tribe knows fear that humans have the opportunity to 

enslave them. 



 

 

The Blood Race has a strong admiration for bloodline hierarchy. 

 

 

Commanding three Blood Race Princes of Sequence Six or Seven must be backed by a Blood Race 

Queen. 

 

 

Not all Blood Race Queens are involved with the Order, yet each of them possesses the capital to clash 

with Order Strong. 

 

 

If Shu Liangjun acted rashly and attracted a Blood Race Queen to JA City, it would bring a greater 

disaster to the city. 

 

 

A Blood Race Queen would not consider the welfare of the Human Federation when acting. 

 

 

After becoming Fang Mu’s Dao Protector, Shu Liangjun always considered Fang Mu’s interests in 

everything he did. 

 

 

Hearing Shu Liangjun say this, Fang Mu no longer focused his attention on the Blood Race lurking in JA 

City. 

 

 

Fang Mu just needed to wait for Shu Liangjun’s response. 

 



 

Once he had ascertained the Blood Race’s purpose, Fang Mu could engage in a covert struggle with 

them. 

 

 

After ending the call, just as Fang Mu was preparing to cultivate a few pots of auspicious plants, he 

received a call from Chairman Cai Gui Li of the Cyan Stone Commercial Association. 

 

 

Seeing this, a smile appeared on Fang Mu’s lips. 

 

 

It seemed that Chairman Cai had found the items he had sent him to look for! 

 

 

As Fang Mu answered the call, he heard Chairman Cai speaking with great respect on the other end, 

 

 

“Sir Jianmu, the essence blood of several Communication Beasts you asked me to find has partially been 

traded to our Cai Family by other powers.” 

 

 

“The rest are from the Communication Beasts bred by our own family.” 

 

 

“Sir Jianmu, if you could grant me one week, I should be able to acquire four more types of 

Communication Beasts’ essence blood for you.” 

 

 



After knowing Fang Mu’s request, Cai returned to Qing Shi Commercial Association and immediately 

utilized the association’s resources. 

 

 

The numbers of Communication Beasts were already few and it helped that Fang Mu only needed their 

essence blood rather than the beasts themselves. 

 

 

Otherwise, it would have been difficult for Cai to gather so much in just two days. 

 

 

Even so, the Qing Shi Commercial Association now owed many favors to other powers. 

 

 

However, using these favors to redeem himself in Fang Mu’s eyes was, in Cai’s opinion, very worthwhile. 

 

 

Fang Mu was very satisfied with Cai’s speed of work. 

 

 

“President Cai, the more essence blood of the Communication Beasts for me, the better,” Fang Mu said. 

 

 

“These ten types should also be adequate for my immediate use.” 

 

 

“You can have these ten types of essence blood sent to me first; the remaining four types can be 

delivered after you collect them!” 

 

 



Upon hearing this, Cai hurriedly responded, 

 

 

“Sir Jianmu, I have already arrived in JA City with the essence blood of these ten Communication 

Beasts.” 

 

 

“Where might you be? I will immediately bring this essence blood to you!” 

 

 

Cai was eager to please Fang Mu and had made the trip to JA City without knowing for certain whether 

Fang Mu was even there, 

 

 

just to convey the Qing Shi Commercial Association’s commitment to him. 

 

 

He also took the opportunity to inform Fang Mu that the Cyan Stone Commercial Association had 

already dealt with a group of individuals from the Nearshore Business Association. 

 

 

Initially, Cai only wanted to cooperate with Fang Mu, 

 

 

but over the course of just one week, he personally experienced the benefits that connecting with Fang 

Mu brought to the Qing Shi Commercial Association. 

 

 

Cai had now shifted his policy of developing a connection with Fang Mu to one of dependency. 

 



 

Being dependent on Fang Mu meant being affiliated with the entire Fang Family. 

 

 

The Fang Family, other than Fang Mu, also had a Grandmaster Creator’s Disciple. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Fang Mu gave Cai the address without further conversation. 

 

 

Sitting in the living room of his mountain villa, Fang Mu sipped on the chilled melon juice that Lu Xiaoyin 

had just served, while secretly pondering what kind of Communication Beast he could cultivate from the 

essence blood of these beasts! 

 

 

Practicing with the essence blood of the Communication Beast for a few days, Fang Mu waited to get 

the essence blood from the Scavenger, capable of cleansing the pollution of wild beasts. 
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Fang Mu could finally attempt to resolve the pollution issue that had been plaguing the Dragon Rising 

Federation and even all of humanity! 

 

Fang Mu had already cultivated lifeforms through the unique property of the Blood of Abundance, 

“Creation of Blood and Life.” 

 

He knew that with the ability of “Creation of Blood and Life,” he could definitely cultivate the Guardian 

Beasts he wanted. 

 

However, once such Guardian Beasts were cultivated, Fang Mu could not directly hand them over to the 

Scavengers. 

 



Once the outside world knew that the Scavengers possessed such Guardian Beasts, the Ten-thousand 

Nations Federation would surely contact the Dragon Rising Federation, 

 

hoping the Dragon Rising Federation would surrender the method of cultivating these Guardian Beasts. 

 

to ensure other human federations could also deal with land polluted by mystic beasts. 

 

This was originally a good thing, but for the Dragon Rising Federation, it was nothing short of extortion 

and would also lead to a loss of personal benefits for Fang Mu. 

 

Fang Mu felt the best method was to trade with the Dragon Rising Federation himself, under the guise 

of the Infinite Envoy of the Infinite Tower. 

 

After trading with the Dragon Rising Federation, when other federations heard the news, 

 

the Infinite Tower could then trade these pollution-cleaning Guardian Beasts with other federations and 

powers. 

 

The news that the Infinite Tower possessed at least two Grandmaster Creators had already spread. 

 

Facing such a power, even if the Eternal Mother Yongle of Bliss Palace had advanced to become a Saint 

Creator, 

 

the people of Bliss Palace would still initiate good relations with the Infinite Tower. 

 

Not long ago, the ancient battlefield opened in the Panfeng Federation had already made the Infinite 

Tower’s name resonate across the world. 

 

Countless powers were enquiring about the Infinite Tower’s news. 

 

For this reason, Shui Miao even personally called Fang Mu. 



 

Fang Mu did not dislike outsiders understanding the Infinite Tower’s information. 

 

On the contrary, Fang Mu hoped that the external forces would hear more legends about the Infinite 

Tower. 

 

Otherwise, there would have been no need for Fang Mu to fabricate the existence of the Infinite Tower 

in the first place. 

 

So, recently the Twelve Pavilion has made quite an earning from the news about the Infinite Tower. 

 

But when it comes to popularity, the major powers are still focused on the captured Yin Hanrong. 

 

It is said that Yin Hanrong has not yet returned to the Ten-thousand Nations Federation. 

 

Once Fang Mu launches Guardian Beasts capable of solving the mystic beast pollution problem, allowing 

major powers to cultivate these Guardian Beasts born from “Creation of Blood and Life,” 

 

all forces that trade for such Guardian Beasts are essentially helping Fang Mu raise his children. 

 

No matter who contracts and cultivates these Guardian Beasts created by “Creation of Blood and Life,” 

 

owing to the Blood of Abundance, Fang Mu could directly control these Guardian Beasts. 

 

Fang Mu had just drunk half a glass of chilled melon juice when Lu Xiaoyin approached him and said 

softly, 

 

“Young Master, President Cai Gui Li from the Cyan Stone Business Association wishes to meet you.” 

 

“According to him, he has already made an appointment with you!” 



 

Fang Mu smiled at Lu Xiaoyin and said, 

 

“Xiao Yin, bring President Cai here.” 

 

When Cai Gui Li came to find Fang Mu at this Mountain Manor, he knew from the first glance at the 

manor’s gate that it was certainly the work of a Grandmaster Craftsman. 

 

And the entire manor had been meticulously designed by one or two Grandmaster Creators. 

 

Internal scenery of the manor complementing each aspect, everywhere displaying the extraordinary. 

 

However, Cai Gui Li was not surprised; instead, he felt that such an arrangement was somewhat 

unworthy of Fang Mu. 

 

Instruments crafted by Grandmaster Craftsmen were considered treasures by smaller powers, but these 

items, which could be bought for millions or even tens of millions on the market, meant little to major 

powers. 

 

Fang Mu likely had not resided in this Mountain Manor for long. 

 

Upon entering the house and seeing two Heaven Fragrance Peonies on the porch’s flower stand, Cai Gui 

Li thought to himself that this was more like it! 

 

Given Qixing’s fondness for Fang Mu, how could Fang Mu’s residence lack such auspicious decorations 

for embellishment? 

 

But soon, with a twitch of Cai Gui Li’s nostrils, he recognized what the so-called auspicious item really 

was. 

 

Cai Gui Li’s wife was a loyal customer of the entire Peach Beguile brand. 



 

Having bought many Peach Beguile gift boxes and stocked them up, she used Peach Beguile’s skincare 

products to take care of herself every day. 

 

This made Cai Gui Li very familiar with the scent of Heaven Fragrance Peony. 

 

How could one forget the scent of one’s own bed partner? 

 

No wonder Peach Beguile had supported the Jianmu Commerce Association so much at the commerce 

festival; Peach Beguile’s precious materials were all provided by Fang Mu! 

 

Fang Mu was the largest shareholder in Peach Beguile. 

 

Peach Beguile’s products struck a chord with the elite women, wildly harvesting women’s wallets. 

 

It was rumored that Peach Beguile recently wanted to expand to the Outer Realm market and was 

planning to collaborate with Chang Le Pavilion. 

 

If it were facilitated by Fang Mu, a disciple of the Grandmaster Creator, it was indeed a possibility! 

 

Besides the two Heaven Fragrance Peonies at the entrance, the room was adorned with more than ten 

peony-like auspicious plants. 

 

These peony-like auspicious plants elevated the entire main house’s style. 

 

Under Lu Xiaoyin’s guidance, Chairman Cai Gui Li met Fang Mu. 

 

Upon seeing Fang Mu, Chairman Cai hurriedly stepped forward and presented a silver spiritual 

instrument of the Space Series to Fang Mu. 

 



“Sir Jianmu, this here contains the Guardian Beast Essence Blood you requested.” 

 

“Apart from this Guardian Beast Essence Blood, I have also prepared some of the Metal Spiritual 

Materials you previously mentioned.” 

 

“Our Cyan Stone Business Association is currently preparing to shift our focus to Metal Spiritual 

Materials.” 

 

“There are some very rare Metal Spiritual Materials in here, which other business associations would 

find hard to provide all at once!” 

 

Fang Mu directly used his spiritual power to investigate the resources inside this silver spiritual 

instrument. 

 

Upon inspecting, Fang Mu couldn’t help but raise his eyebrows. 

 

Fang Mu hadn’t expected that Chairman Cai would have sourced nearly two thousand kilograms of each 

of the rare spiritual materials he had mentioned. 

 

They filled the entire internal space of the silver spiritual instrument. 

 

With these Metal Spiritual Materials, Fang Mu could significantly enhance Hu Tao’s Destiny Guardian 

Beast Bird Armor Puppet and Main Battle Mystic Beast Iron Winged Green Pigeon in a short time! 

 

Fang Mu had indeed been angered by Mu Commerce Association at Chairman Cai initially. 

 

If it were not for Fang Mu who had stopped comprehending before the prodigal of Mu Commerce 

Association had started screaming, 

 

Fang Mu might have missed the chance to comprehend the Mysterious Pattern because of the 

delinquent from Mu Commerce Association. 

 



What really scared Fang Mu was the fact that the prodigal’s scream from Mu Commerce Association 

didn’t wake him up, and there was a potential conflict between Hu Tao, protected by her Beast Master 

skills, and the delinquent from Mu Commerce Association. 

 

Hu Tao would have undoubtedly been in bad shape! 

 

But soon, Fang Mu let go of his anger towards Cyan Stone Business Association. 

 

Firstly, the actions of Mu Commerce Association were genuinely none of Cyan Stone Business 

Association’s concern; Cyan Stone Business Association hadn’t instructed Mu Commerce Association. 

 

Secondly, Chairman Cai exhibited an excellent attitude in resolving the issue. 

 

Now, Chairman Cai had once again acted in such a way as to dissipate Fang Mu’s displeasure towards 

Cyan Stone Business Association. 

 

“President Cai, you’ve put in great effort!” 

 

During the conversation, Fang Mu casually tossed a bottle of 80 percent pure Life Elixir to Chairman Cai. 

 

It was considered a reward for Chairman Cai. 

 

This Life Elixir was not concocted from Life Crystals extracted by Xi Xi. 

 

Instead, it was formulated by Lu Zhong, a Master Creator attached to Fang Mu. 

 

Using a Grandmaster-level Life Potion as a reward would be too extravagant, but a Master-level Life 

Potion was appropriate as a reward, fitting Fang Mu’s stature. 

 

With this bottle of Master-level Life Potion in hand, Chairman Cai was extremely delighted. 



 

This Life Potion not only re-confirmed the generosity of Fang Mu towards his business partners but also 

made it clear to Chairman Cai that Fang Mu was no longer upset with Cyan Stone Business Association. 

 

Chairman Cai took advantage of the moment to say to Fang Mu, 

 

“Sir Jianmu, it’s been a tiring journey to The Capital for you, and the people from Mu Commerce 

Association are sick.” 

 

“This sickness has come like a falling mountain; Mu Commerce Association now has no chance to learn 

and change.” 

 

Fang Mu’s fingers tapped lightly on the table upon hearing this. 

 

“Humans consume grains, who among them doesn’t fall ill?” 

 

“Illnesses caused by grains are easy to cure, but those brought upon oneself are hard to heal!” 

 

After speaking, Fang Mu stood up and walked upstairs, displaying a gesture of seeing the guest out. 

 

Watching Fang Mu’s retreating figure, Chairman Cai made up his mind and suddenly knelt to the ground. 

 

A crisp “bang” sound followed. 

 

“Sir Jianmu, Mu Commerce Association’s allegiance to my Cyan Stone Business Association has brought 

trouble for my association.” 

 

“If our Cyan Stone Business Association could affiliate with Jianmu Commerce Association, we would 

certainly not affect Jianmu Commerce Association as Mu Commerce Association did!” 

 



“On the contrary, our Cyan Stone Business Association would become a resource that Jianmu Commerce 

Association could use at will.” 
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Not only was Lu Xiaoyin stunned by Cai Guili’s actions, but Fang Mu was also taken aback. 

 

In Lu Xiaoyin’s eyes, Cai Guili was a significant figure. 

 

Although the Cyan Stone Business Association wasn’t highly ranked among the various business 

associations, it had started cooperation and trade with external forces of the Dragon Rising Federation 

after getting involved in mineral resources in recent years. 

 

It introduced a large amount of Metal Spiritual Material into the Dragon Rising Federation. 

 

To some extent, the Cyan Stone Business Association led by Cai Guili could be considered to have 

contributed to the Dragon Rising Federation. 

 

During the process of power transactions, the introduction of resources is more beneficial to a 

federation than the outflow of resources. 

 

There was no issue with a person like Cai Guili cooperating humbly with Fang Mu. 

 

The status of Fang Mu as a Grandmaster Creator Disciple was even higher than Cai Guili’s. 

 

Moreover, Lu Xiaoyin had already determined that Fang Mu was far more than just a Grandmaster 

Creator Disciple. 

 

However, among people of the same status as Cai Guili, there were not many who, like Cai Guili, would 

completely let go of their dignity to please Fang Mu. 

 

Lu Xiaoyin looked at the tall figure of Cai Guili kneeling down and then looked up at Fang Mu who was 

stepping onto the suspended staircase. 



 

As long as Fang Mu turned around and was willing to accept the loyalty of the Cyan Stone Business 

Association led by Cai Guili, it would essentially become a subordinate power under Fang Mu. 

 

With Fang Mu’s generosity, a large amount of high-star Creator resources would flow to the Cyan Stone 

Business Association. 

 

The Cyan Stone Business Association would undoubtedly develop rapidly. 

 

After knowing that the Cyan Stone Business Association had started cooperating with Fang Mu and Yi 

Han, Lu Xiaoyin thought that it could aspire to be among the top ten business associations of the Dragon 

Rising Federation within thirty years. 

 

Now, Lu Xiaoyin had changed her mind. 

 

As long as Cai Guili’s kneeling took effect, the Cyan Stone Business Association would be able to rank 

among the top ten business associations of the Dragon Rising Federation within three years. 

 

Its future development would also not be limited by location. 

 

The association would spread its caravans across all the major federations of the world. 

 

A person like Cai Guili, who cared greatly about face, couldn’t possibly have a servile nature. 

 

Cai Guili must have made a significant resolve to act this way. 

 

Lu Xiaoyin regarded Cai Guili as a clever person adept at seizing opportunities. 

 

There Cai Guili was, kneeling before Fang Mu. 

 



If Fang Mu said nothing, the outside world would not know of this matter. 

 

As Fang Mu’s personal butler, naturally, she would speak with the same voice as Fang Mu. 

 

She would not talk about things Fang Mu chose not to mention. 

 

Fang Mu turned his head and gazed at Cai Guili, a faint smile curling up at the corner of his mouth after 

a moment’s thought. 

 

After convincing Fang Yuan to stop focusing all his thoughts on the management of the Jianmu 

Commerce Association, its operations would constantly shrink. 

 

In this situation, Fang Mu could cultivate a power to act as a glove for the Jianmu Commerce 

Association. 

 

The Cyan Stone Business Association was just eligible! 

 

If a too-small business association chose to pledge loyalty to Fang Mu, he would have to invest a large 

amount of resources. 

 

To lay out channels for this small association. 

 

He might as well find several professional teams to help Lu Bo and others continue to uphold the Jianmu 

Commerce Association’s operations! 

 

Those under Fang Mu’s command were all Master Creators, Forging Spirit Grandmasters, or Hexagram 

Beastmasters possessing Sequential one or two Guardian Beasts. 

 

Compared to these people, Cai Guili was nothing. 

 

But Cai Guili’s appearance was just right. 



 

Fang Mu gave Lu Xiaoyin a look. 

 

Seeing this, Lu Xiaoyin hurriedly bent down and helped the kneeling Cai Guili to his feet. 

 

Cai Guili had been bowing his head since he knelt down. 

 

Being assisted by Fang Mu’s butler, Cai Guili felt extremely conflicted and anxious. 

 

He had no idea what Fang Mu’s intentions were. 

 

He feared that after being helped up by Lu Xiaoyin, he would simply be sent away. 

 

If Fang Mu rejected him this time, chances are he wouldn’t have the opportunity to join Fang Mu’s ranks 

ever again! 

 

For a moment, Cai Guili felt a twinge of self-reproach. 

 

The Near Shore Commerce Association had just offended Fang Mu, and right after dealing with the 

people from Near Shore, he chose to pledge loyalty to Fang Mu, wanting to align with him. 

 

It was very possible that Fang Mu was still angry! 

 

Just then, a light and pleasant young voice sounded in his ear. 

 

“President Cai, your words have indeed moved me.” 

 

“After focusing on high-end Spiritual Materials, the Jianmu Commerce Association indeed needs a 

business power to control the channels of mid and low-end resources.” 

 



“Your loyalty with the Cyan Stone Business Association is quite timely.” 

 

“Just be clear that while your business association was able to tolerate the Near Shore Commerce 

Association’s misbehavior, I will not tolerate any unnecessary trouble caused by my commerce powers!” 

 

“If your association causes me any trouble, your fate will be worse than that of the Near Shore 

Commerce Association!” 

 

“Think it through and then give me your answer.” 

 

Having said that, Fang Mu was ready to let Cai Guili leave. 

 

Even though Cai Guili was the President of the Cyan Stone Business Association, elder councils usually 

have considerable power in such large families. 

 

Even Yi Han could not ignore the decisions of his family’s elder council at times. 

 

Cai Guili was overjoyed to hear Fang Mu’s words. 

 

Cai Guili was not afraid of Fang Mu’s demands or of being given difficult tasks to fulfill. 

 

Because in the process of making demands and assigning burdens, Fang Mu would definitely offer 

corresponding benefits to the Cyan Stone Business Association. 

 

What Cai Guili feared was Fang Mu’s rejection. 

 

Now, hearing Fang Mu say this meant Fang Mu was willing to give him the opportunity to pledge the 

Cyan Stone Business Association’s loyalty. 

 

This settled Cai Guili’s heart, with barely concealed jubilation in his eyes. 



 

Before coming to JA City, Cai Guili had just attended a banquet hosted by Yi Han for Yan Wood. 

 

Because of Fang Mu, Cai Guili had received an invitation to the banquet. 
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He even had a chance to converse briefly with Yi Han. 

 

During the conversation with Yi Han, Cai Guili mentioned the Qixing Grandmaster. 

 

When Yi Han spoke of the Qixing Grandmaster, his eyes were filled with respect, which gave Cai Guili a 

vague feeling that Yi Han seemed to rely on the Qixing Grandmaster. 

 

Speaking of the Qixing Grandmaster, Yi Han showed far more respect than for the Shuoyang 

Grandmaster. 

 

This meant that Qixing was at least a top Creation Master. 

 

If his own commerce association could rely on a top Creation Master, why worry about development? 

 

No need to cling to the Spirit Mayflies and beg other Master Creators to make ends meet anymore! 

 

“Sir Jianmu, I have made up my mind,” he said. 

 

“Our Cyan Stone Business Association is different from other forces; the Elder Council of the Cyan Stone 

Business Association is completely governed by the Family Head.” 

 

“The Family Head can make all the decisions.” 

 

“I can state right now that I am willing to lead the Cyan Stone Business Association in loyalty to you!” 



 

“If the Cyan Stone Business Association causes any trouble for you, we are willing to bear your 

punishment!” 

 

As he said these words, Cai Guili’s large body knelt down again. 

 

He prostrated with his arms forward, his head hitting the ground beneath the hanging stairs with a crisp 

sound. 

 

While giving his response to Fang Mu, Cai Guili secretly thought. 

 

After returning home, he had to strictly reorganize the internal members of his family. 

 

To ensure that after the Cyan Stone Business Association depended on Jianmu Commerce Association, 

there wouldn’t be internal issues that would backfire on them! 

 

Fang Mu, upon hearing this, stepped down from the hanging stairs and personally helped Cai Guili up 

from the ground. 

 

“President Cai, since you have sworn loyalty to me, I cannot fail to make a gesture in return,” he said. 

 

After finishing his words, Fang Mu took out a brocade box the size of a palm and handed it to Cai Guili, 

then continued. 

 

“I have other matters to attend to later; you should head back first!” 

 

“My elder brother will handle things with you after tomorrow.” 

 

Upon hearing this, Cai Guili first bowed deeply to Fang Mu, then hurriedly stepped away and left Fang 

Mu’s Mountain Manor. 

 



Fang Mu had already said he had things to do, effectively giving him the order to leave. 

 

Cai Guili couldn’t possibly stay and impose on Fang Mu for dinner. 

 

After leading the Cyan Stone Business Association to depend on Fang Mu, he had essentially become 

Fang Mu’s retainer. 

 

The relationship had become much closer than before. 

 

As he left, Cai Guili rode on the evening breeze, boarding his own Beast Car. 

 

Sitting on the Beast Car, Cai Guili felt both exhilarated and disappointed. 

 

The most precious resources Fang Mu had given him were the Grandmaster-level potions. 

 

But the brocade box Fang Mu handed him could hold at most three potions. 

 

Even if these three potions were 94 percent pure, it seemed rather meager for his loyalty with the Cyan 

Stone Business Association. 

 

Cai Guili sighed softly and opened the brocade box. 

 

Upon opening the brocade box, a fresh green glow emanated inside the Beast Car’s cabin. 

 

One of the potions swirled with green specks, indicating the Life Energy within it started to blossom. 

 

This was not some Life Elixir with 94 percent purity. 

 

Two of the Life Elixirs had a purity of 96 percent, and one even reached 98 percent! 



 

98 percent purity for a Life Elixir, this, this… this was surely within the capabilities of a Saint Creator! 

 

Monumental waves surged in Cai Guili’s heart. 

 

He speculated whether Fang Mu’s teacher, Qixing, was a seasoned top Creation Master who 

serendipitously concocted a potion with 98 percent purity, 

 

or if Qixing himself was a Saint Creator with a concealed identity. 

 

After much deliberation, Cai Guili believed Qixing must be a Saint Creator! 

 

Otherwise, how could such precious Saint Creator resources be entrusted to him? 

 

Cai Guili didn’t believe the Cyan Stone Business Association held much significance to Fang Mu. 

 

His kneeling had, unexpectedly, aligned him under a Saint Creator. 

 

To be graced by the mere shadow of a Saint Creator, what an honor it was for the Cyan Stone Business 

Association! 

 

Cai Guili’s coachman belonged to the family of Cai Guili’s mother, a talented Beast Master. 

 

Strictly speaking, he was one of Cai Guili’s cousins. 

 

The relationship between this driver and Cai Guili was excellent. 

 

After seeing the smile on Cai Guili’s face through the thin curtain, 

 



the driver couldn’t help but ask, 

 

“Master, have you reached some sort of agreement with Sir Jianmu again?” 

 

“In recent times, leaders from so many forces have been stepping through the threshold of our Cyan 

Stone Business Association.” 

 

Hearing this, Cai Guili laughed heartily. 

 

Cai Guili’s laughter drifted far away with the evening breeze. 

 

“Kai indeed has good news, but it is not merely reaching an agreement.” 

 

“Good days are coming for our Cyan Stone Business Association!” 

 

While managing the Cyan Stone Business Association, Cai Guili always felt like he was treading on thin 

ice during interactions with those powerful forces. 

 

Especially the secret forces from the Outer Realm, Cai Guili had always had to weigh whether dealings 

with these hidden powers might lead to the Cyan Stone Business Association being devoured. 

 

But now, Cai Guili could stand tall when dealing with any force. 

 

A sense of having a reliable support grew in Cai Guili’s heart. 

 

This feeling changed Cai Guili’s entire demeanor. 

 

In a situation where one force relied on another, the subordinate force, in order to express its allegiance 

to the dominant force, 

 



would send its highest quality offspring to serve within the loyal force, as a gesture of loyalty. 

 

In his own faction, Cai Boshen had already been imbued with the Spirit Mayfly, raised as the young 

family head. 

 

Cai Guili decided that during tomorrow’s meeting with Fang Yuan, he would send Cai Boshen to Fang 

Yuan’s side. 

 

Even if Fang Yuan did not take a liking to Cai Guili, he might just send Cai Boshen back after a formal 

interaction. 

 

Cai Guili’s intent was more about showing the stance of the Cyan Stone Business Association and letting 

Fang Mu know that his deference was not just when facing Fang Mu personally. 

 

He acted the same when facing other members of the Jianmu Commerce Association. 

 

After Cai Guili left, Fang Mu instructed Lu Xiaoyin, 

 

“Xiaoyin, as soon as Hu Tao arrives, come and notify me immediately.” 

 

Having said that, Fang Mu then went to his Cultivating Room and shut the large door. 

 

Fang Mu was no ordinary Creator. He did not need to worry about disturbances during the process of 

Cultivating Beasts. 

 

He would take Hu Tao out to eat once Lu Xiaoyin found him. 

 

After returning, he would begin helping Hu Tao cultivate a Guardian Beast! 

 

Having properly cultivated Hu Tao’s Guardian Beast, he could then have something to present when he 

met Hu Xu and Lin Wei tomorrow. 



 

Upon entering the Cultivating Room, Fang Mu moved all the Metal Spiritual Material from the silver 

Space Spirit Tool to the Cultivating Room. 

 

He then placed ten tubes containing essence blood on the table. 

 

Fang Mu used the Eye of Omniscience to examine the ten portions of essence blood. 

 

With one look, Fang Mu knew which ten Communication Beasts the essence blood came from. 

 

From the quality of these Communication Beasts’ essence blood, it was apparent that Cai Guili had put 

in a lot of effort into this task. 

 

Just as Fang Mu was about to summon the Blood of Abundance and let the Blood of Abundance use its 

unique Skill of Life Creation By Blood to blend and fuse the essence blood of these Communication 

Beasts, 

 

Fang Mu felt a strong sensation of swelling within the Blood of Abundance. 

 

Seeing this, Fang Mu was delighted, knowing that the Blood of Abundance was most likely about to 

evolve to the Silver Stage! 

 

The Blood of Abundance had been stuck at the Copper Level for a considerable amount of time. 

 

It was only after Fang Mu had bonded with the Spirit Mayfly, and his spiritual power was enhanced by 

the Spirit Mayfly, 

 

that the peak of the Copper Level Blood of Abundance began to show signs of ascending in rank. 

 

Fang Mu had been bonded with the Spirit Mayfly for nearly a week already. 

 



But during this week, the Blood of Abundance had been continuously brewing. 

 

Fang Mu was uncertain how much longer the Blood of Abundance needed to successfully advance in 

rank and gain a new Skill. 

 

Fang Mu was very much looking forward to the new Skill of the Blood of Abundance. 

 

The one thing about the Blood of Abundance that could reassure Fang Mu was that its advancement in 

rank was always ahead of the Fool’s Shadow. 

 

Forget about ascending to the Silver Stage, the Fool’s Shadow was still far from reaching Epic Quality! 

 

During this period, Fang Mu had not skimped on feeding the Fool’s Shadow and Blood of Abundance 

with Shadow Eye Stones and the hearts of the High-level Blood Tribe. 

 

As soon as the Blood of Abundance appeared before Fang Mu, a thick blood red fog covered the entire 

Cultivating Room. 
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The blood red fog gave off not a sense of solemnity and terror, but one of grandeur and awe. 

 

Within the blood red fog, vigorous life was fermenting. 

 

However, this blood red fog could obscure the vision of other creatures, with only Fang Mu’s gaze 

capable of penetrating it. 

 

Fang Mu’s black short hair had now turned into blood-colored long hair cascading over his shoulders. 

 

In his pupils, the black goat skull had intricate patterns appearing on its double horns. 

 



Making the spinning black goat skull look even more exquisite. 

 

In the midst of the blood red fog, the well-like Blood of Abundance pulsated rapidly like a cavity wall. 

 

Fang Mu’s stomach began to rumble loudly. 

 

The sudden surge of hunger almost made Fang Mu collapse to the ground. 

 

Fang Mu quickly took out the nutritional meals that he had stored in the Purple Ice Crystal Ring and 

began to feast away. 

 

In his past life, Fang Mu had a problem with low blood sugar, and the hunger he felt just now was more 

than ten times stronger than what a person with low blood sugar would experience during an episode. 

 

And this feeling of hunger did not subside with Fang Mu’s eating. 

 

Fang Mu’s stomach seemed to have turned into a Bottomless Pit, frantically consuming one nutrient 

meal after another. 

 

Only after stacking up a half-meter high pile of meal boxes in front of him did Fang Mu feel a slight 

easing of his hunger. 

 

The writhing speed of the Blood of Abundance slowed down a bit from before. 

 

All the hearts of the high-level Blood Tribe members were stored by Fang Mu at the bottom of the Blood 

of Abundance. 

 

The Blood of Abundance could access them at will. 

 

Taking advantage of the slowed movement of the Blood of Abundance, the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp 

wriggled out from within it. 



 

As a Beast of the Blood element, the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp had been nurtured inside the Blood of 

Abundance by Fang Mu. 

 

When it was first placed in the Blood of Abundance by Fang Mu, the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp was only 

an Origin Blood Carp fetus, with a Silver Rank Level 5 of Perfect Quality. 

 

Now, the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp had risen to a Gold Rank Level 2 of Epic Quality. 

 

After the sensation of hunger in Fang Mu’s belly subsided, he was able to use his brain to start thinking 

about issues. 

 

Fang Mu used the Eye of Omniscience to examine the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp. 

 

[Beast Name]: Origin Blood Nuwa Carp 

 

[Beast Species]: Carp family/Nuwa carp genus 

 

[Beast Level]: Gold (2/10) 

 

[Beast Element]: Blood 

 

[Beast Potential]: Platinum 

 

[Beast Quality]: Epic 

 

Skill: 

 

[Blood Sucking]: Suck the target’s blood dry of energy, condensing it into special Essence Of Blood. 

 



[Purifying Blood Blessing]: Remove substances within the target’s blood that are not inherent to it, 

simultaneously enhancing the blood metabolism capabilities of the target. 

 

[Koi Blood Regeneration]: Absorb the target’s blood and combine it with its own Nuwa Bloodline, then 

feed it back to the target. It has the effect of activating the target’s gene templates and inducing the 

regeneration of the target’s gene templates. 

 

Exclusive Traits: 

 

[Creation of Blood]: Increase the creativity of blood, allowing replication of blood with its own pure 

Blood Energy, with the replication time depending on the quality of the blood. 

 

[Heart of Koi]: Its productivity in blood creation will greatly increase, and its increase in rank will amplify 

the enhancement effect on productivity. 

 

Evolutionary Path: 

 

①: Original Blood Nuwa Female, ②: Blood River Witch Koi, ③: Blood-soaked Tyrant Carp. 

 

Fang Mu hadn’t paid attention to the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp for some time. 

 

Seeing the newly acquired skills and exclusive traits of the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp, Fang Mu’s face 

revealed an uncontrollable joy. 

 

One could say that since it caused the All-Kinds Carp to mutate, the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp had been 

bringing surprises to Fang Mu. 

 

The reason Sunset Elegant Lotus was considered by Fang Mu to be a foundational-level Guardian Beast 

was not only because its Dusk condition could increase the productivity of other creatures. 

 

More importantly, its ability to regenerate limbs was crucial. 

 



Sunset Elegant Lotus could induce the regrowth of the amputee’s limbs through its lotus root, requiring 

a very long cycle, as seen from Fang Qin’s usage results. 

 

The reason why Sunset Elegant Lotus was so slow in repairing limbs is due to the extreme difficulty for 

the body to activate the gene templates. 

 

With its Gold Level Skill [Koi Blood Regeneration], the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp could take a bit of the 

other party’s blood, combine it with its own Nuwa Blood, and feed it back to the other party. 

 

This would fully activate the other party’s gene templates and even promote the regeneration of the 

other party’s gene templates. 

 

Combined with the lotus root powder of Sunset Elegant Lotus, this could quickly lead to the regrowth of 

the severed limbs of the target. 

 

Which meant not just injuries like severed fingers could heal, but even amputated arms, legs, or damage 

to some special parts. 

 

As long as the subject was not dead, there was a possibility of recovery. 

 

The exclusive property [Heart of Koi], obtained after advancing to Epic Quality, collectively linked with 

the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp’s skills [Blood Sucking], [Koi Blood Regeneration], and the exclusive trait 

[Creation of Blood], enhancing the productivity of the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp. 

 

Fang Mu had the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp use the exclusive trait [Creation of Blood] to continuously 

replicate his own blood to brew the Blood Aged Wine. 

 

The increased speed at which the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp replicated Fang Mu’s blood through the 

exclusive trait [Creation of Blood] allowed Fang Mu to form the Covenant Blood Essence faster. 

 

On the Evolutionary Path, Fang Mu would definitely lead the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp towards evolving 

into the Original Blood Nuwa Female. 

 



From this Evolutionary Path, Fang Mu could be sure that the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp indeed had the 

potential to evolve into a Nuwa. 

 

Original Blood Nuwa Female would be a qualitative change in the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp’s Bloodline 

Transformation, activating the sparse Nuwa Bloodline within its body to replace its own carp bloodline. 

 

Becoming the dominant bloodline in itself. 

 

The second evolutionary path, Blood River Witch Koi, would likely primarily consist of Curse abilities. 
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Even the formidable cursing ability of the Blood River Witch Koi couldn’t replicate Fang Mu’s blood. 

 

The third evolutionary path, the Blood-soaked Tyrant Carp, solidly follows the lineage of the carp. 

 

Only the strongest carp bloodline can bear the name Tyrant Carp. 

 

However, the Tyrant Carp could at most reach the stage of ‘Qiulong’, not even comparable to a ‘Jiao’ 

dragon. 

 

Fang Mu wouldn’t even consider it. 

 

The Origin Blood Nuwa Carp immediately came to Fang Mu upon seeing him, showing great closeness to 

Fang Mu. 

 

But after Fang Mu had finished examining the true data of the Origin Blood Nuwa Carp, he had already 

shifted his gaze from it. 

 

He turned his head to look at the Blood of Abundance. 

 



More grooves appeared on the well walls of the Blood of Abundance, and many sockets appeared 

between the grooves of the well walls. 

 

It was as if something should be embedded in them. 

 

As Fang Mu rapidly continued to eat, the hunger in his belly gradually disappeared. 

 

The Blood of Abundance also calmed down, pulling back all the blood-red fog to the mouth of the well. 

 

Fang Mu knew that the Blood of Abundance in front of him had successfully advanced to the Silver 

Stage. 

 

Fang Mu used the Eye of Omniscience to investigate the Blood of Abundance. 

 

[Beast Name]: Blood of Abundance 

 

[Beast Species]: ??? 

 

[Beast Level]: Silver Stage (1/10) 

 

[Beast Element]: ??? 

 

[Beast Potential]: ??? 

 

[Beast Quality]: Epic 

 

Skill: 

 



[Blood Vintage]: Place one’s own blood in the abundance, and after the abundance ferments it, make 

one’s own blood have the ability to guide life evolution. The effect of evolution depends on the amount 

of blood consumed. 

 

[Blood Royal Descendants]: Use one’s own fresh blood to condense the core of blood origin. When the 

blood origin core is given to a being with the same bloodline as oneself, that being will become a Blood 

Monarch Descendant. 

 

Exclusive Traits: 

 

[Ash-Dyed End]: When subject to an attack threatening life, a judgment will be made. If the attacker has 

endured more damage in life than oneself, the judgment is invalid. 

 

If the attacker has endured less damage in life than oneself, the judgment is valid, the attack is nullified, 

and the attacker will endure all the damage oneself has suffered in life. 

 

[“Creation of Blood and Life”]: Allow the contractor’s own blood to merge with the essence blood of 

several life forms, acquiring traits from their bloodlines. Using Blood Vintage, life energy or other special 

energies like elements to create a being. This being, based on Blood Vintage with energy-infused blood 

as the consumable for advancement in stage and quality. (Contracting only requires one-tenth of the 

spiritual power it usually takes.) 

 

Innate Divine Ability: 

 

[Contract Blood]: Inject a large amount of Blood Vintage and one’s own Heartblood into the abundance. 

Once Blood Vintage and Heartblood meet the requirements, a drop of Contracting Blood is brewed. 

Contracting Blood can replace spiritual power in contracting life and induce positive transitions in the 

creature’s evolution. 

 

The Beast Species, Element, and Potential of the Blood of Abundance remained as mysterious as when it 

first appeared, all filled with ???. 

 

This made Fang Mu very curious about what kind of existence the Blood of Abundance really was. 

 



It is said that Destiny Guardian Beasts come from a person’s soul and are a manifestation of the Beast 

Master’s soul. 

 

In his past life, apart from having been a good student from a young age, never ranking second, there 

wasn’t much that was out of the ordinary. 

 

Why would his soul project such a wondrous Destiny Guardian Beast? 

 

Upon shifting his gaze to the newly acquired skills of the Blood of Abundance, a shocked expression 

appeared on Fang Mu’s face. 

 

Fang Mu suddenly felt like the Blood of Abundance made him akin to a member of the Blood Race. 

 

The Blood Race can turn other creatures into their Blood Servants through a process called ‘The First 

Embrace’. 

 

Initially, many scholars believed that vampires possessed the ability for The First Embrace because of 

toxins contained in vampire saliva. 

 

Later, through the capture and research of live vampires, it was discovered that the vampire’s ability for 

The First Embrace was by injecting their own condensed bloodline essence from special glands in their 

lower jaw into the target. 

 

This is also why Blood Servants, once embraced, remain loyal to their vampire and do not betray them 

under the seduction of higher-ranking vampires. 

 

The new skill [Blood Royal Descendants] of the Blood of Abundance allowed Fang Mu to use his own 

essence blood to consolidate the blood origin core. 

 

Then, by giving the blood core to other humans, he let them become his Blood Monarch Descendants. 

 



After becoming Blood Monarch Descendants, most would have a transformation effect similar to his 

own. 

 

Fang Mu was very clear about how strong the enhancement to one’s strength could be with a 

transformation effect similar to his own. 

 

Blood Monarch Descendants could have a physical constitution stronger than Guardian Beasts, while 

still retaining the ability to contract new Guardian Beasts. 

 

The effect of this bloodline transformation was far beyond what the newly converted members of the 

Blood Race could compare with. 

 

Fang Mu instinctively thought of his older brother and sisters. 

 

He could entirely condense a few blood cores to use for his older brother and sisters. 

 

Allowing them to fuse with the blood core. 

 

This would be akin to giving three more trump cards to Fang Yuan, Fang Qin, and Yan Wood! 

 

It would put Fang Mu at ease as the three of them represented the Dragon Rising Federation in the East 

Competition District, competing against the geniuses from other federations. 

 

Even if the Blood Monarch Descendants had powerful restraining abilities, Fang Mu could not possibly 

use such abilities to restrain his own family. 

 

Lacking sufficient Contracting Blood for use, Fang Mu simply didn’t have enough blood to condense 

more blood cores. 

 

Using them on his older brother and sisters was already a significant burden for Fang Mu. 

 



From now on, Fang Mu could control other human beings not only by using the offspring of the 

Covenant Servant Soul Ant Queen but also by using blood cores condensed from his own blood. 

 

However, blood cores were extremely precious, and not everyone was worthy of Fang Mu using his 

blood core to control them. 

 

Rather than control, it was more like a reward given by Fang Mu to his loyal subordinates. 

 

Fang Mu first had the Origin Blood Wad Carp use its skill [Blood Suck] to purify the essence blood of ten 

kinds of Communication Beasts again. 

 

The purer the Guardian Beast essence blood used, the more potential the creatures created by the 

exclusive trait “Creation of Blood and Life” would have. 

 

Among these ten kinds of Communication Beasts, Fang Mu directly excluded those whose body size 

exceeded five kilograms, like the Message Sound Rabbit and the Repeat Reading Civet Cat. 

 

The smaller the size of the Communication Beast, the better. 

 

Beasts like the Message Sound Rabbit and the Repeat Reading Civet Cat, which relied on sound to 

convey messages, lacked the element of concealment. 

 

They were no match for Communication Beasts that used soul sound transmission. 

 

The Soul Sound Powder Butterfly, Soul Hummingbird, Soul Mind Beetle, and Colorful Sound Bee, all four 

of these messenger beasts, had the ability to convey messages through spirit and soul, and were small 

enough to be carried easily. 

 

The remaining four kinds of Communication Beasts were not as good as the Message Sound Rabbit and 

Repeat Reading Civet Cat. 

 



Beasts like the Messenger Ground Bear, whose size was even larger than average bear familiars, would 

directly expose one’s whereabouts when summoned outdoors. 

 

Fang Mu planned to fuse the essence blood of the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly, Soul Hummingbird, Soul 

Mind Beetle, and Colorful Sound Bee through his unique trait “Creation of Blood and Life”. 

 

He wanted to see if he could fuse them into a Communication Beast that would satisfy him. 

 

During the fusion process, he needed to choose the essence blood of one beast as the main component. 

 

Fang Mu felt the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly was the most suitable candidate for the main component. 

 

The Soul Sound Powder Butterfly was only the size of half a palm and made absolutely no noise when 

flying. 

 

Its only drawback was that the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly was entirely gray and white in color, making 

it quite ugly. 

 

However, during the process of “Creation of Blood and Life,” certain characteristics of the Soul 

Hummingbird, the Soul Mind Beetle, and the Colorful Sound Bee would be added to the Soul Sound 

Powder Butterfly. 

 

The Colorful Sound Bee had an extremely varied range of colors—if one were to disassemble its colors, 

one could extract at least fifty to sixty different shades. 

 

If the spots on the Soul Mind Beetle’s body could be added to the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly, these 

spots would allow the butterfly to appear almost invisible when flapping its wings. 

 

The reason Fang Mu chose the Soul Hummingbird was due to its soul sound transmission ability, which 

was the strongest among these four beasts. 

 



Fang Mu had already created a Blue-Silver Mysterious Snake through “Creation of Blood and Life” 

previously. 

 

As he performed “Creation of Blood and Life” again, Fang Mu was now adept at it. 

 

Like a medieval witch brewing a potion, Fang Mu sliced open his own palm. 

 

Using his blood as a catalyst, he began to fuse the essence blood of the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly and 

the other three beasts. 

 

The essence blood purified by the Origin Blood Wad Carp became even more crystalline than before. 

Chapter 879: Butterfly of Whisper! 

 

The blood flowing from Fang Mu’s palm seemed to contain a type of magic. 

 

Upon contacting the essence blood of the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly, the Soul Hummingbird, the Soul 

Mind Beetle, and the Colorful Sound Bee, it immediately facilitated the fusion of the four types of 

essence blood. 

 

During this process, the essence blood from these different Guardian Beasts didn’t produce any 

rejection reaction. 

 

Fang Mu’s blood, after merging the essence blood of these four Communication Beasts, began to 

continuously change shape based on the genes of these beasts. 

 

Since the Soul Sound Powder Butterfly was Fang Mu’s chosen main body, the blood outlined the shape 

of a butterfly. 

 

Then, vibrant colors appeared at the tips of the butterfly wings. 

 

The wings curled backward, flapping extremely fast. 



 

This wing-flapping method and the color of the wings inherited the Bloodline of the Colorful Sound Bee. 

 

The brilliant butterfly wings cleverly produced an invisible effect while flapping. 

 

The bloodline characteristics of the Soul Mind Beetle and the Soul Hummingbird did not manifest 

outwardly but endowed this new Communication Beast with great soul power and soul transmission 

ability. 

 

Fang Mu gently lifted his hand, and the vibrant butterfly, flapping its wings like a bee, landed on the 

knuckle of Fang Mu’s ring finger. 

 

Fang Mu immediately used the Eye of Omniscience to examine the Communication Beast he had 

created. 

 

This Communication Beast, specially cultivated by himself, was named the Butterfly of Whisper. 

 

Thanks to the exclusive property of the Blood of Abundance, “Creation of Blood and Life,” it was 

possible to screen the genes of Guardian Beasts and subjectively determine which genes were 

expressed. 

 

This made the Butterfly of Whisper meet Fang Mu’s expectations. 

 

As a Communication Beast, the Butterfly of Whisper could transmit pure sound over long distances, and 

the method of transmission mainly involved soul sound. 

 

From the current performance of the Butterfly of Whisper, it could be used as a top-tier Communication 

Beast! 

 

It was in no way inferior to the Communication Beasts used within the glorious clan! 

 

Visually, the Butterfly of Whisper was clearly more impressive. 



 

Communication Beasts do not require a contract, and no Beast Master would foolishly use spiritual 

power to contract a Communication Beast. 

 

Even if, thanks to “Creation of Blood and Life,” the Communication Beasts created by Fang Mu required 

only one-tenth of the normal spiritual power to contract, there was still no need to contract them. 

 

Fang Mu had no intention of having the people to whom he had given the Butterflies of Whisper 

contract them. 

 

The skill “Butterfly Thought Network” of the Butterfly of Whisper could encrypt communication content. 

 

Only other Butterflies of Whisper could sense the transmitted content. 

 

This way, the message couldn’t be intercepted by other Communication Beasts through their soul 

sensing abilities. 

 

Since the Butterfly of Whisper could meet Fang Mu’s current needs, he simply cultivated more than ten 

Butterflies of Whisper at once. 

 

Fang Mu saw that Lu Xiaoyin had not yet come to look for him, so he took the initiative to leave the 

cultivation room. 

 

Fang Mu called She Wan over and handed her a jar containing five Butterflies of Whisper. 

 

“Sister Wan, these are the Communication Beasts we’ll use to communicate,” 

 

“Choose one to carry with you to the Capital, give three to my oldest sister, second brother, and third 

sister, and bring the last one to Yi Han,” 

 

“And help me pass a message to Yi Han,” 



 

“Tell Yi Han that the task is accomplished and to communicate with me through the Butterfly of 

Whisper.” 

 

She Wan, born into the Lu Dushe clan as a Noble Lady, considered herself well-traveled and of high 

birth. 

 

But when had such top-tier Communication Beasts become so common!? 

 

Although Fang Mu only handed five to her and left five with Lu Xiaoyin with instructions, so many high-

quality Communication Beasts must have been cultivated through special means. 

 

She Wan inwardly sighed that every additional day spent by Fang Mu’s side greatly broadened her 

horizons! 

 

She Wan kept one Butterfly of Whisper for herself and then hurried toward the Capital. 

 

Lu Xiaoyin kept one Butterfly of Whisper for herself and stored the remaining ones as reserves. 

 

When Fang Mu made an indication, she would hand them over to the individuals Fang Mu designated. 

 

He Deen, a Senior Creator, had lost all the Main Battle Mystic Beasts of Jinghai High School for Beast 

Masters while following Fang Mu’s instructions. 

 

After receiving resources from Fang Mu, he had been continuously repairing his spiritual power. 

 

His damaged spiritual power had basically healed. 

 

Fang Mu allowed He Deen to search for Guardian Beasts on his own, and Fang Mu would cover all the 

costs associated with advancing the sequential rank of the beasts selected by He Deen. 

 



For He Deen, this was an incredible opportunity. 

 

He Deen could choose Guardian Beasts that most closely matched his personal understanding of 

mystical patterns. 

 

He Deen had known early on that Fang Mu was a disciple of a Grandmaster Creator and didn’t dare to 

bow before Fang Mu. 

 

After the incident in JA City, Fang Mu headed to Lu City and then spent over a month training in the 

Panfeng Federation. 

 

During this month, Fang Mu and He Deen were completely out of contact. 

 

This made He Deen feel extremely insecure. 

 

He Deen kept in touch with Lu Xiaoyin, hoping she would frequently mention him in Fang Mu’s 

presence. 

 

He hoped to persuade Fang Mu to keep him at his side. 

 

Lu Xiaoyin felt quite helpless about this. 

 

If even a Master Creator like Lu Zhong had no chance of staying by Fang Mu’s side, how could He Deen 

possibly be kept? 

 

However, since He Deen always sought her out, and he indeed had helped Fang Mu, 

 

It was proper to mention He Deen in front of Fang Mu when He Deen requested it. 

 

“Young master, He Deen has been recuperating at the branch of the Creator’s Guild in JA City,” 



 

“His injuries are now basically healed.” 

Chapter 880: Butterfly of Whisper!_2 

 

“Do you have any plans for He Deen?” 

 

 

Fang Mu was startled by the question, realizing he had indeed forgotten about He Deen’s existence 

lately. 

 

 

He had already given He Deen’s resources to Lu Xiaoyin. 

 

 

If He Deen was willing to follow him, the best option would be for He Deen to seek a position at the 

Jianmu Commerce Association. 

 

 

Perhaps He Deen could even receive guidance from Lu Zhong, which would help him progress further. 

 

 

Currently, Fang Mu was considering another idea. 

 

 

That was to simply let Hu Tao be listed under He Deen’s name. 

 

 

As He Deen’s disciple. 

 



 

This way, not only would Hu Tao’s parents feel reassured, but He Deen could indeed provide guidance 

on Hu Tao’s studies and help improve her grades. 

 

 

As a Senior Creator, He Deen certainly had better teaching abilities than Fang Mu. 

 

 

Though this seemed like an over-qualification, Fang Mu could provide He Deen with more resources. 

 

 

As compensation to He Deen. 

 

 

“Xiaoyin, go ask Mr. He if he has had dinner yet,” Fang Mu directed. 

 

 

“If he hasn’t, ask if he is interested in joining me and Hu Tao, two students from Jinghai High School for 

Beast Masters, for dinner.” 

 

 

Hearing Fang Mu say this, Lu Xiaoyin understood that Fang Mu was planning to make greater use of He 

Deen. 

 

 

Otherwise, Fang Mu wouldn’t have invited such an irrelevant person to dine with him. 

 

 

Lu Xiaoyin felt that even if He Deen had already eaten, he would definitely say he hadn’t. 

 



 

He Deen would not miss this opportunity to interact with Fang Mu. 

 

 

It took less than five minutes for Lu Xiaoyin to return and inform Fang Mu that He Deen had not yet 

eaten. 

 

 

He was very keen to host Fang Mu and Hu Tao. 

 

 

Once Hu Tao arrived, Fang Mu had He Qing lead him and Hu Tao to the Creator’s Guild. 

 

 

After picking up He Deen, they headed to a hotpot restaurant that Hu Tao always loved. 

 

 

As the weather turned cooler on this deep autumn night, hotpot was the choice of most people. 

 

 

This hotpot restaurant was usually so crowded that Fang Mu and Hu Tao could only sit in the main hall. 

 

 

However, the restaurant’s owner recognized He Deen and immediately became more respectful, 

 

 

managing to squeeze out a private room for He Deen. 

 

 



Sitting in the private room, Fang Mu joked with He Deen. 

 

 

“We owe this treat to Mr. He, or else we wouldn’t have had the chance to sit in this private room!” 

 

 

The juice had already been brought to the table by the staff. 

 

 

Fang Mu raised his glass of watermelon juice and smilingly said to Hu Tao, 

 

 

“Hu Tao, let’s toast to Mr. He together to thank him for his generous support to Jinghai High School for 

Beast Masters!” 

 

 

Before Fang Mu, Hu Tao was unrestrained, but she was very nervous in front of He Deen, a Senior 

Creator. 

 

 

Hearing Fang Mu’s words, she quickly raised her chilled watermelon juice and said, 

 

 

“Mr. He, thank you for protecting our school!” 

 

 

Fang Mu had raised his glass, so naturally, He Deen dared not keep his glass down. 

 

 



He Deen, feeling flattered by Fang Mu’s treatment but chose not to pursue Hu Tao’s remark. 

 

 

He Deen had already received an invitation from Cui Ruochen before Fang Mu briefed Hu Tao, 

 

 

but He Deen had refused Cui Ruochen. 

 

 

Deep down, He Deen had never thought of protecting Jinghai High School for Beast Masters—it was 

purely for the sake of Fang Mu. 

 

 

“I am merely here at the invitation of Lord Fangmu, just holding to the trustee’s duty,” he said. 

 

 

After saying this, He Deen finished his glass of watermelon juice in one gulp. 

 

 

Fang Mu only drank half of his glass and then placed it back on the table. 

 

 

Immediately afterward, Fang Mu said something that made Hu Tao’s jaw drop. 

 

 

“Mr. He, would you be interested in tutoring this classmate of mine in cultural subjects?” 

 

 

“This classmate of mine will be living at my mountain manor in the future.” 



 

 

“If you are willing to tutor my classmate’s cultural studies, from now on, you will probably not be able to 

live in the Creator’s Guild anymore, but will have to stay with us at the mountain manor.” 

 

 

Hu Tao indeed had always wanted to find a tutor to systematically help her catch up on related 

knowledge about Beast observation and Spirit Material Analysis. 

 

 

Solely relying on memorization was hard to score high in examinations. 

 

 

Not everyone is a monster like Fang Mu. 

 

 

Yet, Hu Tao never imagined that such a distinguished figure as a Senior Creator would come to tutor 

her! 

 

 

To Hu Tao, people like He Deen were beyond reach on any normal day. 

 

 

Hu Tao was afraid that He Deen would disdain her, not knowing that He Deen was so thrilled by Fang 

Mu’s words that he almost lost his composure and jumped for joy. 

 

 

If teaching Hu Tao meant he could stay at the Mountain Manor, wouldn’t that mean he could stay by 

Fang Mu’s side from now on!? 

 



 

Staying by Fang Mu’s side would mean more opportunities for himself in the future. 

 

 

Lu Xiaoyin wasn’t as capable as he was, yet he became Fang Mu’s personal butler simply because Fang 

Mu favored him. 

 

 

It was said that in The Capital, even the heads of the top commerce associations would greet Lu Xiaoyin 

proactively when they saw him. 

 

 

Seeing the shocked and fearful look Hu Tao cast his way, Fang Mu smiled and winked at her. 

 

 

Just then, Hu Tao heard He Deen passionately declare, 

 

 

“If Miss Hu doesn’t mind my modest abilities, I would be delighted to sort out her courses.” 

 

 

Hu Tao was once again amazed by Fang Mu’s influence. 

 

 

A simple word from Fang Mu had a Senior Creator teaching her cultural studies! 

 

 

If word of this got out, surely no one would believe it! 

 



 

They hadn’t even started eating hotpot, and Hu Tao had mysteriously gained a new teacher. 

 

 

Fang Mu had opened up his appetite eating hundreds of nutrition meals while evolving the Blood of 

Abundance. 

 

 

Now, Fang Mu could say he was not hungry at all. 

 

 

In public, Fang Mu always restrained his appetite, never letting anyone detect a hint. 

 

 

After the meal, Fang Mu, along with Hu Tao and He Deen, rode back to the Mountain Manor in the 

Beast Car driven by He Qing. 

 

 

She Wan, who had teleported to The Capital through the Beastmaster Alliance Teleportation Array, also 

hurried back. 

 

 

On the way back, Fang Mu had already received Soul Sound Transmissions from Fang Yuan, Fang Qin, 

and Yan Wood through the Butterfly of Whisper. 

 

 

The transmissions were very clear, but because they were relayed through the soul of the Butterfly of 

Whisper, 

 

 



the tone, intonation, and emotions of the messages Fang Mu received were exactly the same. 

 

 

If a Butterfly of Whisper was lost, others could also use it to send messages to Fang Mu. 

 

 

However, Fang Mu would not be deceived by such tricks. 

 

 

Each Butterfly of Whisper was cultivated by Fang Mu using the exclusive trait “Creation of Blood and 

Life” from his Lifelong Beasmaster’s Blood of Abundance. 

 

 

Through these Butterfly of Whispers, Fang Mu could sense his surroundings and determine who was 

sending him messages. 

 

 

Aside from Fang Yuan, Fang Qin, and Yan Wood communicating with Fang Mu through Butterfly of 

Whisper, Master Yi Han also sent messages to Fang Mu through the same means. 

 

 

Having received confirmation from She Wan about the messages sent by Fang Mu, Yi Han’s anxious 

heart finally settled. 

 

 

Fang Mu, acting as an intermediary, had successfully linked him with Qixing. 

 

 

Qixing had accepted his allegiance and would also provide the resources he requested. 

 



 

The fact that Qixing could promise these resources made Yi Han even more certain of Qixing’s status as 

a Saint Creator. 

 

 

It wasn’t just him; even a Sect Master Xiao Xiang, a mid-rank Grandmaster, would willingly affiliate with 

a Saint Creator. 

 

 

Hu Tao had been to the Mountain Manor before. 

 

 

Last time, having just experienced a life and death situation, Hu Tao was not in the mood to appreciate 

Fang Mu’s Mountain Manor. 

 

 

Having visited the Sea Banquet Palace twice, Hu Tao thought its decorations and layout were the 

pinnacle of grandeur. 

 

 

Now, it seemed that the decorations and layout of the Sea Banquet Palace were no match for Fang Mu’s 

Mountain Manor! 

 

 

“Hu Tao, come with me to the cultivation room,” 

 

 

“I’ve gotten hold of many Metal Spiritual Materials, which I can use to cultivate your Destiny Guardian 

Beast.” 

 

 



Upon hearing Fang Mu’s words, Hu Tao was filled with anticipation. 

 

 

Following Fang Mu’s advice, Hu Tao had been dueling in the Battle Network’s Ranking districts for the 

past few days. 

 

 

With Hu Tao’s capability, she easily climbed to the Silver Ranks. 

 

 

However, upon reaching Silver Four, Hu Tao could no longer maintain her winning streak and began to 

experience wins and losses. 

 

 

After struggling up to Silver Three, Hu Tao found it increasingly difficult to gain an advantage in battles. 

 

 

Even when she won, it was often due to the headstrong approach she employed during the fights. 

 

 

In dueling on the Battle Network, Hu Tao inevitably came across discussions related to Jianmu. 

 

 

Hu Tao recognized at a glance that the Jianmu being discussed on the Battle Network was actually Fang 

Mu! 

 


