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Chapter 801: Storm Brewing 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess knew where Chen Yu had gone all these years, but it was not appropriate to 

disclose this. 

 

 

Once investigated, Chen Yu was unlikely to reveal it, and by that time, he would surely fail the 

examination. 

 

 

Therefore, she strongly appointed Chen Yu as an elder against all opposition. 

 

 

"I thought once you went to the Great Yu Realm, you would never return." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess spoke again, her emotions seemed a bit stirred. 

 

 

She herself was an outsider, naturally aware of how difficult it was to travel between two distant realms. 

 

 

Besides, the Kunyun Realm had been occupied by foreign tribes, hidden very well, it was hard to 

discover unless they intentionally exposed their location. 

 

 

"Now that you have the ability to return to the Kunyun Realm, it must be with the support of a 

superpower from the Great Yu Realm; otherwise, with your own strength, it would probably be 

impossible to return." 



 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess speculated. 

 

"That’s right, the force that sent me back is called the Evil Moon Sect." 

Chen Yu did not hide it, he spoke the truth. 

 

 

"The Evil Moon Sect, well, isn’t that interesting." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess couldn’t help but smile. 

 

 

She was not from the Evil Moon Sect, but as a protector of the Blood Moon Organization, she naturally 

knew of the connections between the Blood Moon Organization and the Evil Moon Sect. 

 

 

"Did they say anything?" 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess asked. 

 

 

"Within two years, the Evil Moon Sect will send powerful individuals to descend upon the Great Yu 

Realm to expel the foreign tribes." 

 

 

Chen Yu informed her of this point. 



 

 

"Two years?" 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess pondered, seemingly thinking about something. 

 

 

According to various intelligence gathered by the Blood Moon Organization, the Master of the Holy Land 

had been in seclusion for three years, seemingly preparing for something. 

 

 

The Saint Master might likely emerge from seclusion in the coming years, and by then, a full-scale war 

against the Blood Moon Organization was certain. 

 

 

Hopefully, the Evil Moon Sect could arrive in time, and by then, they could definitely expel the foreign 

tribes in one fell swoop. 

 

 

"This is your Identity Token." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess took out a Blood Moon Token and handed it to Chen Yu. 

 

 

With this token, Chen Yu’s status as an elder was recognized. 

 

 

Watching Chen Yu’s departing figure, the Blood Lotus Saintess sighed softly and closed her eyes. 



 

 

After leaving the Blood Moon Hall, Chen Yu was just about to leave with the others. 

 

 

"Elder Chen, I am Yu An, the Hall Master of the Blood Moon Organization in Hongyi Prefecture." 

 

 

A round-faced middle-aged man stood outside the Blood Moon Hall, seemingly waiting for Chen Yu. 

 

 

"Elder Chen is soon to take up his position in Hongyi Prefecture, let me take you there." 

 

 

Yu An said with a friendly smile. 

 

 

After all, all members of the Blood Moon Organization in Hongyi Prefecture would follow Chen Yu’s 

orders in the future, and as the Hall Master, he was also under Chen Yu’s command. 

 

 

Although this young elder did not seem to be recognized by other elders, he was still his superior. 

 

 

"Let’s go." 

 

 

Chen Yu nodded, knowing nothing about the situation in Hongyi Prefecture, having someone lead the 

way was naturally better. 



 

 

After leaving the headquarters of the Blood Moon Organization, the two headed towards Hongyi 

Prefecture. 

 

 

"Hongyi Prefecture is quite close to the Holy Land, with frequent conflicts and collisions with it. It’s even 

said that the Blood Moon Organization’s influence in Hongyi Prefecture is the spearhead of the entire 

organization." 

 

 

Yu An said with a bitter smile. 

 

 

"Just as well!" 

 

 

Chen Yu said indifferently. 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess forcefully gave him the elder position and assigned a chaotic place for him to 

manage, naturally hoping Chen Yu would make achievements. 

 

 

This was not placing Chen Yu in danger, but because the Blood Lotus Saintess believed that Chen Yu 

returning from the Great Yu Realm would certainly be extraordinary. 

 

 

And Chen Yu also hoped to expel the foreign tribes as soon as possible; this Hongyi Prefecture seemed 

just suitable for him to demonstrate his abilities. 

 



 

Yu An, however, upon hearing Chen Yu’s words, was a bit stunned. 

 

 

He secretly sighed, "Young people are so driven, but when faced with a real crisis, they’ll realize that 

staying alive is more important than anything." 

 

 

"Not only that, within Hongyi Prefecture, there are four super families, including the Shang Family. They 

are now submissive to the Holy Land. If we can turn them against, it would add strength to the Blood 

Moon Organization." 

 

 

Yu An continued speaking. 

 

 

In Hongyi Prefecture, there were numerous large and small forces, the largest among them being the 

Shang Family of the four super families. 

 

 

"The Shang Family?" 

 

 

Chen Yu thought for a moment; when he was in the No Demon Academy, he seemed to have dealt with 

people from that family. 

 

 

At their speed, after several hours, they left the Heavenly Horse Prefecture and arrived at the 

neighboring Hongyi Prefecture. 

 

 



The Blood Moon Organization’s power in the Yun Zhao Country was rather concentrated to ensure rapid 

assembly in case of emergencies. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Kunyun Sacred Land. 

 

 

In the main hall of deliberation, a dozen figures gathered, each one emitting extremely strong auras. 

 

 

Furious roars of anger were continuously heard, making the place incredibly frightening and oppressive. 

 

 

"Chen Yu has actually returned!" 

 

 

"Not only that, he killed two elders of the Holy Land and several Sky Sea Realm members of the Yun 

Zhao Country’s royal family!" 

 

 

"This scoundrel, just resurfacing, already caused us to lose several Sky Sea Realm members." 

 

 

Everyone present was incredibly furious. 

 

 



Moreover, Chen Yu would surely join the Blood Moon Organization, becoming their problem. 

 

 

"What should we do about Chen Yu? He is on the Holy Land’s top wanted list." 

 

 

Asked an elder with a hooked nose, his expression cold. 

 

 

"This matter has been handed over to the protector, we just need to wait for orders, there is no need 

for further discussion." 

 

 

Said a calm middle-aged man at the top. 

 

 

He was the Holy Land Great Elder. 

 

 

He had a deep impression of Chen Yu because it was he who picked Chen Yu out from within the Yun 

Zhao Country back then. 

 

 

On another side. 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue had indeed learned about Chen Yu’s situation, but she had not made a decision and 

instead went to the place where the Saint Master was in seclusion. 

 

 



Beside Guardian Lan Yue stood an elder of short stature who looked extremely ugly. 

 

 

The two standing together seemed like the epitome of beauty and ugliness. 

 

 

Though the short elder was ugly, he was another protector newly recruited by the Holy Land. 

 

 

"I heard the previous protector’s death is related to this kid?" 

 

 

The short elder, the Evil Cloud Guardian, asked with a grotesque grin. 

 

 

Only the Great Elder and the two protectors knew about this; to the outside, they claimed Guardian You 

Hai had vanished without reason. 

 

 

"That’s right." 

 

 

The Guardian Lan Yue nodded slightly, seemingly unwilling to communicate much with the short elder. 

 

 

Just at this moment. 

 

 

"Come in!" 



 

 

A deep, ancient voice echoed from the valley before them, causing the bodies of Guardian Lan Yue and 

Evil Cloud Guardian to tremble involuntarily. 

 

 

Inside the valley was a pool of deep blue spring water, at its center lay a jade of azure blue. 

 

 

And the Saint Master was sitting cross-legged above it, with water light flickering around, as if countless 

phantoms were flashing between reality and illusion. 

 

 

"Didn’t I say, unless it’s something important, don’t disturb me?" 

 

 

The Saint Master coldly asked. 

 

 

"Saint Master, Chen Yu has appeared." 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue immediately spoke; if the matter she spoke of today wasn’t important enough, she 

would likely face reprimand from the Saint Master. 

 

 

Voom! 

 

 



The spring water ahead undulated instantly, with ripples carrying a terrifying aura sweeping in all 

directions. 

 

 

At the same time, the Saint Master opened their eyes, the deep dark blue gaze sending chills through 

one’s body. 

 

 

Neither of them expected the Saint Master to react this way upon hearing that name. 

 

 

"The Saint Master’s cultivation has advanced once again." 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue thought to herself. 

 

 

"Not only that, as soon as the boy returned, he killed several people in the Sky Sea Realm. It seems he 

had some incredible encounters while he was gone." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian spoke. 

 

 

"It seems we must act ahead of schedule." 

 

 

The Saint Master spoke slowly. 

 

 



"Act ahead of schedule?" 

 

 

The two protectors were both taken aback. 

 

 

They naturally understood the meaning behind the Saint Master’s words, which was to initiate a full-

scale attack on the Blood Moon Organization sooner than planned. 

 

 

But why act prematurely? 

 

 

Is it an overreaction to push forward the plan to destroy the Blood Moon Organization just because of 

one Chen Yu? 

 

 

"Guardian Lan Yue, to what extent has Yu Bu Yu’s cultivation reached?" 

 

 

The Saint Master suddenly asked. 

 

 

"The Late Guiyuan Realm!" 

 

 

"Quickly elevate her cultivation to the Sky Sea Realm." 

 

 



The Saint Master stated calmly. 

 

 

"Heh heh." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian chuckled wickedly inside. 

 

 

He understood from Guardian Lan Yue, what the Saint Master intended by keeping that little girl 

around. 

 

 

"Also, send someone to test Chen Yu. I want to know his true strength." 

 

 

The Saint Master instructed once again, then waved them off, dismissing the protectors. 

 

 

"I didn’t expect him to return so soon." 

 

 

The Saint Master murmured to themselves. 

 

 

The Saint Master could predict that Chen Yu had used the Shenluo Order to summon a strong member 

of the Divine Luo Sect and left the Kunyun Realm, perhaps even ventured to the Great Yu Realm. 

 

 



Chen Yu’s return in such a short time surely involved assistance from some major forces across realms. 

 

 

The Saint Master had to prepare for the worst. 

 

 

Not only did he have to quickly eliminate Chen Yu, but also immediately contact the forces behind him 

for reinforcement. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Half a day later, Chen Yu and Yu An arrived at the Blood Moon Organization’s base in Hongyi Prefecture. 

 

 

This stronghold was hidden in a dangerous forbidden zone within the Hongyi Prefecture, identical to 

where the No Demon Academy lurked in the Poison Fog Forest. 

 

 

The arrival of an elder from the Blood Moon Organization caused an immediate uproar throughout the 

stronghold. 

 

 

"I heard this elder is none other than Chen Yu." 

 

 

"Chen Yu? The same Chen Yu who recently appeared in Yun Zhao Country and killed two elders of the 

two Holy Lands?" 

 



 

The higher-ups in the stronghold were very curious about this renowned Elder Chen Yu. 

 

 

Although Chen Yu was young, his strength likely exceeded the average elder, and combined with the 

personal endorsement by the Blood Lotus Saintess, he garnered significant attention. 

 

 

Elder Chen Yu was to be their superior, and the Blood Lotus Saintess was the leader of the Yun Zhao 

Country. 

 

 

On a square ground, Chen Yu gracefully descended. 

 

 

The surrounding top officials all fixed their gazes on the young elder. 

 

 

Given his age, if not for his astonishing strength, many of those present might not have been convinced. 

 

 

"Greetings, Squad Leader." 

 

 

The surrounding people all paid their respects. 

 

 

With a slight sweep of his Spiritual Sense, Chen Yu grasped the full extent of the stronghold’s strength. 

 



 

He was the only Sky Sea Realm Venerable here, but there were many strong individuals below the Sky 

Sea Realm. 

 

 

Among them, two Hall Masters were at the Late Stage Guiyuan Realm Peak, namely Yu An and... Cao 

Hui. 

 

 

In the crowd, Cao Hui also fixed his gaze on Chen Yu, feeling bitter inside. 

 

 

He had heard that the Blood Lotus Saintess valued Chen Yu highly, opposing all objections to appoint 

him as an elder. 

 

 

Moreover, after the meeting, the Blood Lotus Saintess had a private meeting with Chen Yu. 

 

 

To be honest, Cao Hui was quite envious. 

 

 

Yet, he also had to admit that he was no match for Chen Yu. 

 

 

"Is it him?" 

 

 

Besides Cao Hui, there was another middle-aged man in a black cloak in the crowd, who murmured 

upon seeing Chen Yu. 



Chapter 802: Probe 

 

Today, almost all members of the Blood Moon Organization in Hongyi Prefecture gathered here to 

welcome the arrival of the new elder. 

 

 

With the presence of an elder-level powerhouse, they felt somewhat more at ease. 

 

 

Next, several high-ranking members reported some important events to Chen Yu. 

 

 

The main events could be summarized as the clashes with Hongyi Royal City and matters related to the 

Shang Family. 

 

 

As the lord of the prefecture, Marquis Hongyi naturally knew his domain concealed many remnants of 

the Blood Moon Organization. The royal palace, being a force of the royal family, naturally tried its best 

to eradicate them, leading to significant clashes between both sides. 

 

 

Regarding the Shang Family, according to the presented information, most high-ranking members 

speculated that the Shang Family seemed to have a mindset of resisting the royal family and might be 

looking to recruit or ally with others. 

 

 

After listening to the many opinions, Chen Yu thought these were trivial matters. 

 

 

If all these small matters needed him to decide, wouldn’t that be maddening? 

 



 

"You should continue as before. Unless it’s something important, there’s no need to report to me." 

 

Chen Yu left this remark and returned to his residence. 

He indeed came here to make some achievements and deal a heavy blow to the Holy Land. 

 

 

He couldn’t be bothered with these trifling issues. 

 

 

He believed that by letting his subordinates act freely, enemies would surely come knocking. 

 

 

Therefore, Chen Yu felt at ease staying here, waiting for the enemy to arrive. 

 

 

"This Elder Chen doesn’t seem to manage things much." 

 

 

"That’s just as well. Although Elder Chen is strong, he certainly doesn’t understand management. If he 

were to issue random orders, it would be like sending us to our deaths." 

 

 

Most people were quite happy about Chen Yu’s laissez-faire approach. 

 

 

After all, in this world, most people don’t like being controlled and acting according to others’ orders. 

 

 



Inside the room, Chen Yu spent all his time cultivating. 

 

 

His cultivation had long reached the limit, and with some preparation, he could break through to the 

mid-stage Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

But the timing wasn’t right; he didn’t know when the enemy might attack. It wouldn’t do to be in 

secluded cultivation at such a time. 

 

 

Moreover, there was a possibility of an internal traitor within the organization. 

 

 

Therefore, Chen Yu spent his time comprehending the "Demonic Descent Six Heavens" and refining the 

"Mystical Instrument." 

 

 

"Master was right; it’s extremely difficult to refine this mystical instrument with my ability." 

 

 

Chen Yu gazed at the black Fangtian Hua Ji in front of him. 

 

 

Black flames raged on it, with demonic qi surging, emanating a domineering aura threatening the world. 

 

 

If it weren’t for Chen Yu setting up a restriction, the phenomena caused by this mystical instrument’s 

appearance would have destroyed all nearby buildings. 

 



 

"But it’s not entirely unrefinable." 

 

 

During the first stage of the Heavenly Rankings Battle, Situ Lin Yu had once given Chen Yu a secret 

technique as a token of gratitude, which could be used to quickly refine a spiritual artifact. 

 

 

Although this secret technique works best on spiritual artifacts, it is not entirely ineffective on mystical 

instruments. 

 

 

At this moment, Chen Yu felt that this secret technique had some effect. 

 

 

Within the Fangtian Hua Ji, a destructive black dragon seemed to be hidden, arrogant and domineering, 

resisting Chen Yu’s will. 

 

 

Chen Yu was unhurried, slowly wearing it down, gradually penetrating and mastering the mystical 

instrument. 

 

 

That night. 

 

 

"Elder Chen." 

 

 

Yu An’s voice came from outside. 



 

 

Chen Yu put away the Fangtian Hua Ji and immediately said, "Come in." 

 

 

Yu An, one of the two Hall Masters here, had also helped him quite a bit when he first arrived. Chen Yu 

had a good impression of him. 

 

 

The room door opened, and Yu An led a cloaked middle-aged man in. 

 

 

As soon as they entered, the hairs on their bodies stood on end, instinctive fear and trembles coursed 

through their bodies and souls. 

 

 

They were inexplicably shocked, wondering why entering Chen Yu’s room brought such a terrifying 

sense of crisis? 

 

 

Only Chen Yu knew that this was the aura left by the Fangtian Hua Ji. 

 

 

"I am ’Yu Xia,’ paying respects to Elder Chen." 

 

 

The cloaked middle-aged man bowed deeply. 

 

 

"What do you want?" Chen Yu asked calmly. 



 

 

"Elder Chen, my daughter is still in the Holy Land. Please, Elder Chen, save my daughter." 

 

 

The cloaked middle-aged man, "Yu Xia," showed a sorrowful and pleading expression. 

 

 

"Yu Bu Yu, right?" 

 

 

Chen Yu roughly guessed. 

 

 

Among the ten ancient clans, the Yu Family, Lu Family, Tang Family, and some other families had long 

allied with the Blood Moon Organization. 

 

 

Hall Master Yu An was from the Yu Family, and since this visiting middle-aged man also bore the 

surname Yu, Chen Yu surmised as much. 

 

 

"That’s right, my daughter is being enslaved and controlled by a Sacred Land Elder using a spiritual 

secret technique. I beg Elder Chen to save my daughter." 

 

 

Yu Xia spoke with some agitation. 

 

 

After all, Yu Bu Yu was currently in the Holy Land, which belonged to the enemy’s camp. 



 

 

He had also participated in the last great battle of the Holy Land, aware that the Sacred Land Alien Race 

enslaves many humans and even self-destructs to kill enemies. 

 

 

Just thinking about it made him extremely worried. 

 

 

And within the entire Blood Moon Organization, with its complex network of forces, including the three 

ancient kingdoms, few were willing to help him. 

 

 

But Chen Yu was Yu Bu Yu’s senior brother and had now reached the Sky Sea Realm. If Chen Yu were to 

prioritize this matter, there might still be hope to save his daughter. 

 

 

"Please, could you recount the situation in detail?" 

 

 

Chen Yu’s gaze concentrated slightly. 

 

 

Yu Xia then narrates everything he knows, although the information is quite limited. 

 

 

He only knew that Yu Bu Yu was taken as a disciple by the Guardian Lan Yue of the Holy Land, that her 

cultivation progressed rapidly but had never been on the battlefield, not having left the Holy Land. 

 

 



"The Holy Land is vigorously cultivating a human, it’s impossible not to put them to use." 

 

 

Chen Yu frowned slightly, feeling there might be other hidden secrets in this matter. 

 

 

Never leaving the Holy Land, how could he go to save? 

 

 

Moments later, the two from the Yu Family left, "Sorry to disturb you, Elder Chen." 

 

 

Chen Yu wasn’t too disturbed by the matter and, after calming his mind, continued refining the Xuan 

Artifact. 

 

 

Three days later. 

 

 

A familiar face, unexpectedly for Chen Yu, arrived there. 

 

 

A graceful, elegant, and serene peerless beauty stood before Chen Yu, with a perfect, exquisite jade face 

harboring a faint smile, said, "Elder Chen, Liu Xin’er will be your maid from now on." 

 

 

Chen Yu showed a strange expression, involuntarily recalling when in Chu Country, Xue Feng had once 

proposed that if Chen Yu joined the Blood Moon Organization, Liu Xin’er would become his maid. 

 

 



Unexpectedly, after so many years, Xue Feng still remembered this matter, and Chen Yu had just 

returned to the Blood Moon Organization shortly when Liu Xin’er was sent over. 

 

 

Looking at Liu Xin’er at that moment, Chen Yu felt a bit complicated inside. 

 

 

Though he had given her his first time, the two of them originally didn’t have any feelings, and their 

stance was even adversarial. 

 

 

Later, they were almost in two different worlds, with hardly any interaction. 

 

 

So for this woman he had "skin-to-skin intimacy" with, Chen Yu felt somewhat familiar yet somewhat 

unfamiliar. 

 

 

"Is there anything Elder Chen needs to be managed? Just leave it to me." 

 

 

Liu Xin’er, seeing Chen Yu staring blankly at her without speaking for a long time, pursed her lips. 

Though she felt a bit dissatisfied inside, she still spoke up proactively. 

 

 

After all, Chen Yu at this moment was already a figure of the elder level in the Blood Moon Organization. 

 

 

"Just casually tidy up the room." 

 



 

Chen Yu replied quite casually. 

 

 

After speaking, Liu Xin’er moved around, tidying up Chen Yu’s room. 

 

 

In the ensuing time, Liu Xin’er frequently visited Chen Yu’s residence. 

 

 

She fully complied with Chen Yu’s instructions, and Chen Yu noticed some slight "seduction" in Liu 

Xin’er’s attire and mannerisms. 

 

 

As a woman, the first time is always unforgettable. 

 

 

Especially since Chen Yu now was a Venerable of the Sky Sea Realm, an elder of the Blood Moon 

Organization. 

 

 

From the bottom of her heart, Liu Xin’er hoped to follow Chen Yu, staying by his side. 

 

 

"This little demon!" 

 

 

Chen Yu couldn’t help but curse inwardly. 

 



 

Due to Liu Xin’er’s diligent and complete obedience, he felt inexplicably heated a few times. 

 

 

Whenever this happened, another cold and absolutely beautiful figure appeared in his mind, gradually 

calming him. 

 

 

A month passed. 

 

 

No major events occurred, and Chen Yu’s refinement of the Xuan Artifact had finally succeeded in 

refining a tenth. 

 

 

... 

 

 

In the treacherous mountains, a patch of pale cyan mist drifted through, within it tens of thousands of 

troops quietly traversed. 

 

 

Occasional fierce beasts roamed the area, yet seemed not to notice these people, passing by them. 

 

 

"Is this the Shang Family’s town clan treasure ’Heavenly Mist Illusion Cloud Array’? It’s truly amazing." 

 

 

"It’s my first time seeing the ’Heavenly Mist Illusion Cloud Array’ as well." 

 



 

Among the troops, many whispered. 

 

 

At the very front of these teams, sat an elder in a yellow robe, on a massive Green Cloud Array Plate, 

surrounded by tadpole characters flashing, and nine small flags floating above. 

 

 

The Array Plate continuously emitted pale cyan mist, enveloping all directions, making everything within 

the mist somewhat illusory. 

 

 

This elder in yellow robe was precisely the Shang Family’s Supreme Elder, Shang Tianhong. 

 

 

Beside him were several figures, the high-level members of the Shang Family, including the Family Head. 

 

 

"Supreme Elder, these Holy Land Envoys are truly treacherous, actually having our Shang Family deal 

with the Blood Moon Organization people." 

 

 

"Our Shang Family has always maintained a neutral stand. They took the chance to make us attack the 

Blood Moon Organization, forcing us to stand on their side." 

 

 

The high-level members communicated secretly. 

 

 



Days ago, the Holy Land Envoys arrived at the Shang Family, claiming they needed to infiltrate the Blood 

Moon Organization’s base and required the use of the Shang Family’s Heavenly Mist Illusion Cloud 

Array. 

 

 

This array is the town clan treasure of the Shang Family, only capable of being activated by the Shang 

Family Patriarch and the Supreme Elder. 

 

 

Later, the Holy Land Envoys further, under the pretext of quelling rebellion, requested the Shang 

Family’s assistance. 

 

 

Facing the mighty Holy Land Envoys, they couldn’t refuse, leading to the current situation. 

 

 

"There’s no need to discuss this matter further." 

 

 

The Shang Family’s Supreme Elder, a calm yet slightly cold voice, resonated in the minds of the high-

level members. 

 

 

Soon, his gaze skimmed over several figures in front of him, finally settling on a blue-robed male. 

 

 

Among the three Holy Land Envoys, this male gave him an unfathomable, extremely dangerous feeling. 

 

 

Previously, while conversing with him, facing the other’s demands, the Supreme Elder Shang Tianhong 

had a mistaken feeling of not daring to refuse. 



 

 

In the front. 

 

 

"Ha, this foolish super family, thinking they can stay out of matters by maintaining a neutral stand." 

 

 

An elder with a hooked nose sneered in transmission. 

 

 

"Still, the Great Elder thought it through, using the pretext of borrowing the array, further coercing the 

Shang Family into action and assisting, forcing them to fight and consume with the Blood Moon 

Organization, also compelling them to stand on the Holy Land’s side." 

 

 

Another purple-haired woman, with elegant demeanor, a faint smile at her lips. 

 

 

"Just the Shang Family, this Great Elder merely did so casually. Our true purpose this time is to probe 

Chen Yu!" 

 

 

The blue-robed Great Elder, with an extraordinary demeanor, remained calm, his eyes as calm as deep 

water. 

 

 

"Though it’s just probing, since the Great Elder personally took action, can this lad still escape?" 

 

 



The hooked nose elder laughed sinisterly, ingratiatingly saying. 

Chapter 803: The Fish Falls into the Net 

 

"Though it was just a test, since the Great Elder personally took action, how can this kid escape?" 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man gave an evil smile, flattering as he spoke. 

 

 

In the heart of the Holy Land Great Elder, he originally thought the same. 

 

 

In his eyes, Chen Yu was just a mere clown. 

 

 

He still remembered the process of bringing Chen Yu to the Holy Land back then; at that time, Chen Yu 

wasn’t even worthy of a glance and could be killed effortlessly. 

 

 

But from various signs, it became apparent that Chen Yu at this moment was no longer that insignificant 

ant. 

 

 

Lan Yue Guardian entrusted him to personally handle this matter, showing the seriousness of the 

situation, so he could not fail. 

 

 

Before setting out, he received intelligence presented by the Yun Zhao Country. 

 

 



The intelligence stated that the team sent to encircle had almost been repelled by Chen Yu’s strength 

alone. 

 

The four Holy Dragon Guards were instantly killed with no resistance, and even the Yun Clan Supreme 

Elder, a Mid-stage Sky Sea Realm powerhouse, tragically died at Chen Yu’s hands. 

Upon receiving this intelligence, the Great Elder finally took this matter seriously. 

 

 

This task, seemingly simple, was anything but. 

 

 

He would handle it cautiously, never allowing himself to fail disgracefully. 

 

 

"Remember, our purpose this time is only to test Chen Yu." 

 

 

Transmitted the Great Elder. 

 

 

"Haha, Great Elder, you’re too modest." 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man laughed, not taking it to heart. 

 

 

The Holy Land Great Elder, with cultivation at the Mid-stage Sky Sea Realm, had descended from 

another realm, almost invincible among peers, able to match the Peak of Mid-stage Sky Sea 

powerhouses in the Kunyun Realm. 

 



 

It’s said that if the Great Elder’s cultivation had broken through a bit earlier, the position of another 

Guardian might have been his. 

 

 

But even if he didn’t obtain the Guardian position, there was still a significant chance he could pull down 

the Evil Cloud Guardian and take the position himself. 

 

 

"Ahead is the Blood Moon Organization’s base." 

 

 

The Shang Family Supreme Elder, Shang Tianhong, whispered. 

 

 

Meanwhile, everyone stopped moving. 

 

 

"Now begin the formation. Our target is Chen Yu. If we can trap and kill him, the Holy Land will certainly 

reward your Shang Family handsomely." 

 

 

The Great Elder turned around, his voice seemingly endowed with a mystical power, making people 

comply without daring to resist. 

 

 

His purpose was just to test Chen Yu. 

 

 



But outwardly, it was declared to kill Chen Yu and annihilate the base, so the Shang Family members 

could fight without worry. 

 

 

A moment later, outside the Blood Moon Organization base, the Shang Family and Holy Land 

powerhouses silently set up a killing array, waiting for the fish to take the bait. 

 

 

"Listen to my order, take this base!" 

 

 

The Great Elder shouted, his voice like a war drum echoing in everyone’s hearts, making them all charge 

forward. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Recently, Chen Yu had been staying in his residence, wholeheartedly refining the mysterious weapon, 

occasionally comprehending the essentials of "Sixfold Demonic Descent." 

 

 

The mysterious weapon was originally a Condensed Star King’s weapon, the difficulty of refinement was 

self-evident. 

 

 

"Sixfold Demonic Descent" was equally formidable, stumping countless elites of the Black Demon Valley. 

 

 

"Once the refinement of the mysterious weapon reached ten percent, the speed of refinement slightly 

improved." 



 

 

Chen Yu gazed at the Fangtian Hua Ji in his hand, his eyes burning with excitement. 

 

 

Such a formidable divine weapon, if fully refined, what kind of power would it possess? 

 

 

At this moment. 

 

 

"Enemy attack!" 

 

 

"Damn it, how did they suddenly get here?" 

 

 

A burst of chaotic noise, accompanied by continuous booming sounds, suddenly spread. 

 

 

"Lying in wait finally caught the rabbit." 

 

 

Chen Yu put away the Fangtian Hua Ji in front of him and slowly walked out. 

 

 

In the more than a month he had been here, he hadn’t done anything, but that didn’t mean he had no 

intentions. 

 



 

Chen Yu believed that with the Holy Land’s animosity towards him, they would definitely take action. 

 

 

Instead of searching them out himself, it’s better to wait for the enemy to come voluntarily. 

 

 

"Elder Chen, the enemy approached the base undetected, and we had no prior awareness." 

 

 

Yu An hurried over, his face slightly panicked. 

 

 

This unexpected attack by the enemy had even this Hall Master-level figure in a state of panic. 

 

 

After all, they were unaware of the enemy’s means, not knowing how they silently infiltrated. 

 

 

"Why panic." 

 

 

Chen Yu coldly shouted, soaring up. 

 

 

"Elder Chen!" 

 

 

"Elder Chen has come out!" 



 

 

The people inside the base felt reassured upon seeing Chen Yu appear. 

 

 

"Is that Chen Yu?" 

 

 

The Shang Family side, including Supreme Elder Shang Tianhong and many elders, stared at this 

illustrious prodigy. 

 

 

They could hardly imagine that the Kunyun Realm could produce such a monster; at such a young age, 

he was already at Sky Sea cultivation, with achievements of slaying several Sky Sea Realm powerhouses. 

 

 

Among the crowd, a noble and aloof white-robed woman looked up at Chen Yu, her thoughts complex. 

 

 

She was Shang Han, the Shang Family’s gifted daughter, a former student of No Demon Academy, who 

had had some unpleasant conflicts with Chen Yu in the academy. 

 

 

She still remembered Chen Yu, but Chen Yu at this moment might not even remember her. 

 

 

"Chen Yu, has the gap between us really become so vast?" 

 

 

Shang Han sighed, bowing her head. 



 

 

Chen Yu’s appearance instantly stabilized the morale on the Blood Moon Organization’s side. 

 

 

While on the Shang Family’s side, many powerhouses, including Supreme Elder Shang Tianhong, felt an 

inexplicable alarm and unease when looking at Chen Yu. 

 

 

"Just a bunch of shrimp soldiers and crab generals!" 

 

 

Chen Yu lightly smiled. 

 

 

With those words, his side felt a strong surge of confidence from Chen Yu, dispelling the previous panic. 

 

 

"This kid is so arrogant." 

 

 

Shang Tianhong snorted coldly. 

 

 

He was not willing to come here, but the entire family being insulted by such a young junior, as Supreme 

Elder, how could he swallow this anger? 

 

 

"Form the array!" 



 

 

Shang Tianhong shouted loudly. 

 

 

Immediately, the high-ranking members of the family flew out together, a total of ten strong individuals 

around the middle-late Guiyuan Realm, divided into groups of five, performing a marvelous footwork to 

form an array. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, the five Guiyuan Realm powerhouses on the left formed a large array. Above the 

formation, an ice crystal giant sword, forty zhang long, appeared, its coldness astounding, with bone-

chilling sword Qi howling in all directions. 

 

 

Above the array formed by the five on the right was a crimson giant blade. Flames rolled on the blade, 

dyeing an area nearly a hundred zhang around in crimson red. 

 

 

The ice crystal giant sword and the red fire giant blade hovered above everyone’s heads like divine 

weapons. 

 

 

"This is the Shang Family’s ’Sword and Saber Secret Formation,’ which can be used alone or in joint 

attacks, its power doubling when combined." 

 

 

Hall Master Cao Hui looked up and felt his heart tremble. 

 

 

The four super families were not ordinary players. 



 

 

"Kill!" 

 

 

Shang Tianhong gave an order. 

 

 

Boom! Whoosh! 

 

 

In the sky, the red fire giant blade swung, and the ice crystal giant sword slashed, a violent, scorching 

fire whirlwind, along with an icy, resonating beam of light, descended together. 

 

 

The area fell into the terrifying power of both ice and fire. 

 

 

"A trivial trick." 

 

 

Facing the Shang Family’s secret formation, Chen Yu sneered disdainfully, waved his hand, and stirred 

up a storm of demonic energy. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

A violent storm of pitch-black demonic Qi swept in all directions, like the roar of an unparalleled fierce 

demon, with an imposing intent that shocked all beings. 



 

 

Boom! Sizzle! 

 

 

The storm of dark demonic Qi surged forward, instantly tearing apart the ice and fire power, shattering 

it to pieces. 

 

 

"How is this possible?" 

 

 

"Just a casual strike, and it’s this strong?" 

 

 

The many elders of the Shang Family were utterly shaken. 

 

 

Some things are hard to fathom without witnessing them firsthand. 

 

 

Although they had heard before that Chen Yu was extremely powerful, they only took it slightly 

seriously. 

 

 

But now, facing an actual strike from Chen Yu, they were seared with the experience, a fear they might 

never forget. 

 

 

Rumble! 



 

 

The forces of ice and fire were forcibly torn apart, and the two major secret formations of the Shang 

Family were also destroyed in one fell swoop. 

 

 

Nearly ten top members of the Shang Family spewed blood and flew backward. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Shang Tianhong, realizing Chen Yu’s terrifying power as he struck, immediately retreated. 

 

 

The personnel on the Blood Moon Organization’s side were exhilarated upon seeing this scene! 

 

 

This is the power of Elder Chen! 

 

 

"Elder Chen, that man is the Supreme Elder of the Shang Family. If we can win him over, it would benefit 

the Blood Moon Organization." 

 

 

Cao Hui urgently transmitted this message, fearing that Chen Yu might inadvertently kill all the top 

members of the Shang Family, including the Supreme Elder. 

 

 

"Understood." 



 

 

Chen Yu responded tersely and then pursued. 

 

 

Just after leaving the outpost, Shang Tianhong stopped in front. 

 

 

At the same time, three figures descended from the cloud peak. 

 

 

"Chen Yu, today is the day you meet your end!" 

 

 

"Why not obediently surrender yourself?" 

 

 

The booming voices of a hook-nosed old man and a purple-haired woman transformed into a terrifying 

sound wave, whistling towards him. 

 

 

Between them, a blue-robed man, with a calm and cold expression, shouted, "Activate the array!" 

 

 

Rumble! 

 

 

The earth trembled, and an astounding energy wave soared into the sky! 

 



 

In an instant, the ground cracked, and three enormous steles emerged from the earth. 

 

 

The steles bore countless inscriptions and ancient texts, exuding a cold aura, like tombstones. 

 

 

The three towering tombstone-like steles filled an area nearly a thousand zhang with an aura of death, 

transforming it into a gloomy and desolate graveyard. 

 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 

 

The three Sacred Land Elders descended onto the three steles. 

 

 

Immediately, a gray-black light burst forth from each stele, connecting them to form an enclosed space. 

 

 

Chen Yu was trapped inside the array! 

 

 

Nearby, Shang Tianhong looked shocked: "What kind of array is this? It’s so terrifying, I can’t 

comprehend it at all." 

 

 

This time, in this war, their Shang Family was merely a bait, aimed to lure Chen Yu into the array. 

 



 

"I heard that long ago, when the Sacred Land explored a secret realm, they unearthed three steles 

endowed with mysterious, unfathomable power. After the Saint Master improved them, they became 

’Array Steles,’ capable of unleashing an immensely powerful kill array." 

 

 

Yu An’s heart trembled. 

 

 

"Did the Sacred Land deploy the Great Elder and even bring out these three array steles just to 

annihilate us in one fell swoop?" 

 

 

A top member displayed horror. 

 

 

"Probably not..." 

 

 

Cao Hui smiled helplessly, showing bitterness. 

 

 

The Sacred Land likely deployed such mighty forces not to destroy them, but solely to deal with Chen Yu. 

 

 

"Hahaha, a fish in a net!" 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man’s eerie laughter echoed. 

 



 

"Chen Yu, if you surrender now and join the Sacred Land, you might still have a glimmer of hope." 

 

 

The purple-haired woman sneered. 

 

 

"Haha!" 

 

 

Inside the three steles, Chen Yu glanced around, chuckling lightly: "I, this elder, have willingly stepped 

into the trap, finally luring out you three fish!" 

 

 

"What?" 

 

 

Both enemies and allies were stunned. 

 

 

It was apparent that the Sacred Land had put the Shang Family at the forefront to lure Chen Yu out. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, Chen Yu claimed he had entered the trap voluntarily, intending to draw out the three 

Sacred Land Elders! 

Chapter 804: Three Stele Death Tomb Formation 

 

In fact, Chen Yu noticed something was amiss from the beginning. 

 



 

How could a mere Shang Family have the audacity to attack the place he was guarding? 

 

 

Thus, after probing slightly, he detected that there were actually three hidden Sky Sea Realm auras 

nearby. 

 

 

Since the opponent hadn’t acted immediately, they must be waiting for the right moment. 

 

 

So, Chen Yu simply followed their setup and entered the trap they had meticulously crafted. 

 

 

Sure enough, the three fish were lured out. 

 

 

If Chen Yu had initially demonstrated his full power and annihilated the Shang Family with thunderbolts, 

the three hidden Sky Sea Realm might have fled out of fear. 

 

 

That was not what he wanted to see. 

 

 

Chen Yu came here to make a big move. 

 

"This elder voluntarily stepped into the trap, finally luring you three fish out!" 

In the moment that sentence was uttered, the treacherous mountains and ridges suddenly fell a bit 

quieter. 

 



 

Countless people turned to look, with faces full of shock and astonishment. 

 

 

Cao Hui and Yu An exchanged glances, each seeing the surprise in the other’s eyes. 

 

 

They were aware of Chen Yu’s formidable strength, yet even trapped in the array and surrounded by the 

three Great Elders of the Sacred Land, he could still say such words. 

 

 

Was this truly confidence, or just bravado? 

 

 

The Shang Family members mocked him, thinking Chen Yu was bluffing, seeking a way out. 

 

 

"Voluntarily stepping into the trap?" 

 

 

Shang Tianhong was taken aback. 

 

 

Their plan was for him to lure Chen Yu to the array position. 

 

 

Yet unexpectedly, Chen Yu claimed he’d seen through it all and intentionally walked into the trap. 

 

 



If this were true, then he was indeed a failed bait. 

 

 

"Junior, what nonsense are you spouting? You’re on the brink of death, yet you spout wild words!" 

 

 

The Sacred Land Elder, the hawk-nosed old man, immediately glared angrily. 

 

 

Then, the Great Elder spoke: "Chen Yu, this is your last chance. Oppose the Sacred Land, and your end 

will be miserable beyond imagination." 

 

 

His gaze was deep and dark, like a sea of death, seemingly calm yet hiding boundless danger. 

 

 

His voice echoed throughout, possessing a powerful, transcendent authority that instilled fear in all 

living things, compelling submission. 

 

 

Chen Yu also looked at the Great Elder, recalling how cold and stern he was when he first entered the 

Sacred Land, his ruthless means, killing without hesitation, instilling fear. 

 

 

But today’s different from the past. 

 

 

The Great Elder is still the Great Elder, but Chen Yu is no longer the same Chen Yu. 

 

 



"Hmph, those who oppose me meet a similarly miserable end!" 

 

 

Chen Yu snorted coldly. 

 

 

"Is that so?" 

 

 

The Great Elder’s brow furrowed, his face showing a hint of coldness as he asked softly. 

 

 

In the next moment, his left foot stomped fiercely on the tombstone. 

 

 

Boom! Humm! 

 

 

Engravings on the gigantic dark tombstone shone, filled with deathly aura. 

 

 

A wave of eerie, dark death energy surged forth, transforming into a shockwave that rushed towards 

Chen Yu inside. 

 

 

This was an attack from the array power, activated by the Great Elder, with formidable force capable of 

instantly decaying a vast forest. 

 

 



Whoosh! 

 

 

Chen Yu’s palm flipped, tearing through the void, unleashing a violent storm of demonic qi, shredding 

the chilling death energy in half. 

 

 

"What a powerful strike!" 

 

 

Shang Tianhong’s eyes shook slightly. 

 

 

The array power unleashed by the three tombstones was indeed strong, but within his expectations. 

 

 

However, Chen Yu shattering the array attack in one blow was beyond his expectations. 

 

 

At that moment. 

 

 

The hawk-nosed elder and the purple-clothed woman channeled True Yuan and struck the tombstones 

beneath them. 

 

 

Engravings on the other two tombstones also shone, and a chilling death energy surged out. 

 

 



"Two fists can’t withstand four hands, with the three Great Elders of the Sacred Land prolonging the 

fight, they can eventually exhaust Chen Yu to death." 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Shang Tianhong couldn’t help but sigh. 

 

 

The forces from the Blood Moon Organization were also anxious, yet unable to intervene in the battle of 

Sky Sea Realm Venerables. f 

 

 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 

 

The three towering tombstones launched another attack simultaneously, and a tide-like death black 

energy rolled out, filling the array space, as if it contained countless vengeful spirits shrieking and 

wailing, instilling terror. 

 

 

"Heh, this brat talks big, but can he back it up with strength, or will he just end up killing himself." 

 

 

The hawk-nosed elder sneered evilly. 

 

 

However. 

 

 

When the death black energy dispersed, Chen Yu within was completely unharmed! 

 



 

In fact, it would be easy for Chen Yu to block these attacks with defensive measures, but he has a minor 

immortal body, allowing instantaneous recovery even if injured. 

 

 

That’s why the scene before them unfolded. 

 

 

"Damn it, this brat is completely unscathed!" 

 

 

The hawk-nosed elder was shocked. 

 

 

The Great Elder’s eyes narrowed slightly, sensing something was amiss. 

 

 

"It seems this kid’s strength is indeed extraordinary, but at least we need to probe his full power." The 

Great Elder thought to himself. 

 

 

If they could kill Chen Yu, it would be ideal, but if not, they would not be overly concerned. 

 

 

"Tomb Skeleton Formation!" 

 

 

The Great Elder ordered. 

 



 

The three immediately started chanting spells, True Yuan pouring into the tombstones. 

 

 

In the next moment, three colossal skeleton giants, each five stories tall, crawled out from beneath the 

towering tombstones. Their fingers were like blades, and within the eye sockets of their skulls, ghostly 

green flames flickered. 

 

 

Earlier, the Three Elders only used the simplest attack against Chen Yu. 

 

 

Now, they unleashed the array power of the "Three Stele Death Tomb Formation." 

 

 

"Hehe, trivial tricks." 

 

 

Chen Yu chuckled softly, utterly uninterested in the three skeletons. 

 

 

At the same time, he should also start his counterattack. 

 

 

The first step was to break the array, as only by breaking the array could he kill. 

 

 

He immediately summoned the Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword and thrust it fiercely into the ground, 

furiously pouring True Yuan into it. 

 



 

Instantly. 

 

 

The ground trembled, and enormous, thick black bone spikes emerged from the ground. 

 

 

Except for the area where Chen Yu stood, every inch and every fraction around him sprouted bone 

spikes, growing wildly, piercing everything. 

 

 

Crack! Boom! 

 

 

The three gigantic skeletons were shattered into countless pieces before they could even approach Chen 

Yu. 

 

 

Rumble! 

 

 

Within the array, countless giant black bone spikes surged outward in all directions, causing the entire 

array to quake. 

 

 

"How could this be?" 

 

 

The purple-haired woman trembled slightly, looking incredulously at everything within the array. 

 



 

In an instant, Chen Yu had dismantled their array techniques and launched an attack on the Three Stele 

Death Tomb Formation. 

 

 

This was far from over; if they couldn’t stop Chen Yu, the array would break within five breaths! 

 

 

The three elders hadn’t anticipated that Chen Yu’s assault would be so ferocious. 

 

 

"Even at this level, it seems he’s not yet going all out." 

 

 

The Great Elder showed a solemn expression for the first time. 

 

 

Since this was the case, they had no choice but to unleash the full power of the Three Stele Death Tomb 

Formation. 

 

 

Originally, he hadn’t planned to do so, as it was just to test Chen Yu’s strength. 

 

 

If they used all the power of the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation, it would mean they intended to kill 

Chen Yu, wouldn’t it? 

 

 

"Merge with the array!" 

 



 

The Great Elder shouted, and his feet vanished into the tombstone. 

 

 

Immediately, his entire body sank, merging completely with the tombstone. 

 

 

The other two elders showed faces of struggle, hesitating greatly. 

 

 

Merging with the array could unleash the maximum power of the array, but it would also affect them 

greatly; if the time lasted too long, they might even be devoured by the tombstone. 

 

 

However, the Great Elder’s order had been given, and they could only comply, performing the secret 

technique to merge into the tombstone. 

 

 

In an instant. 

 

 

From the three towering tombstones, three gigantic phantoms suddenly emerged, unmistakably the 

three elders. 

 

 

At this moment, they exuded a death aura that deterred all living creatures, like the envoys of death. 

 

 

Within several hundred feet, the area was filled with death aura, reducing everything to decay. 

 



 

The nearby forces of the Shang Family and the Blood Moon Organization retreated en masse, not daring 

to approach too closely. 

 

 

"Hehe, these three stones are quite fitting as tombstones for the three elders." 

 

 

A mocking laugh came from within the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation. 

 

 

"You... courting death, let this elder show you the true power of the Three Stele Death Tomb 

Formation!" 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man’s face twisted slightly, and as he waved his arms, two gigantic ghostly claws 

formed before the tombstone, attacking Chen Yu. 

 

 

His own cultivation was at the early-stage Sky Sea Realm, but when merged with the array, this strike 

would make even a Venerable at the early-stage peak tremble. 

 

 

Bang! Crack! 

 

 

The bone spikes that stood in the way were utterly destroyed, and the two ghostly claws surged toward 

Chen Yu. 

 

 



"His combat power augmentation is actually this significant!" 

 

 

Chen Yu sighed internally, realizing he had underestimated the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation. 

 

 

The augmentation for the strength of the hook-nosed old man was already so powerful; the elder of the 

different race would likely be even stronger. 

 

 

"Interesting, finally, I can reveal my true skills." 

 

 

Chen Yu couldn’t help but smile. 

 

 

"What?" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the Great Elder’s face changed slightly, and an ominous feeling suddenly rose in his 

heart. 

 

 

Merged within the tombstone, he communicated with the array power, preparing to attack. 

 

 

But before he could, Chen Yu had already acted. 

 

 



He soared into the air, with inscriptions flashing on the black demonic drive, the menacing bone sword 

in his hand emitting a terrifying sound of bones grinding. 

 

 

"Break!" 

 

 

Chen Yu shouted loudly, and with one cut of his sword, a raging, earth-shattering demonic qi sword 

wave transformed into an enormous crescent, cleaving through everything. 

 

 

Since returning to the Kunyun Realm, Chen Yu had essentially only used a fraction of his power each 

time he attacked. 

 

 

This time, he held nothing back. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

The two gigantic ghostly claws were instantly split in half, dissipating into smoke. 

 

 

"No..." 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man within the tombstone suddenly sensed an overwhelming crisis, his face full of 

terror. 

 



 

He couldn’t believe that even after merging with the tombstone, with augmented strength, he was still 

no match for Chen Yu in a single move! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

With one cut of the sword, the ghost claws shattered, and the tombstone flew. 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man’s body rolled out from within the tombstone, his face pale, spewing blood, 

looking as if he had aged twenty or thirty years. 

 

 

At that moment, a dark shadow swept over. 

 

 

The hook-nosed old man’s entire body trembled violently, but he couldn’t dodge in time. 

 

 

Puff! 

 

 

The Demon Sword whistled past, and a head was sent flying, blood spurting out. 

 

 

The two forces watching from afar were all dumbfounded, their hearts shocked beyond words. 

 



 

In truth, they had no idea what had happened. 

 

 

They only saw Chen Yu, who was forced into a desperate situation, suddenly break the array and kill the 

Sacred Land Elder with a single strike; it was all too unreal. 

Chapter 805: Fall of the Alien Race 

 

"What?" 

 

 

The Great Elder couldn’t help but exclaim. 

 

 

He had just prepared to make a move. In his opinion, even if Chen Yu showed his true strength, the crow 

hook-nosed elder could hold on for a few moves. 

 

 

But who could have predicted that with just one move, everything would be crushed, shattered. 

 

 

The Three Stele Death Tomb Formation was broken, and he was forced to be expelled from the stele, 

gasping for breath. 

 

 

The Great Elder had no time to rest and saw the crow hook-nosed elder being blown dozens of yards 

away by Chen Yu. 

 

 

Soon after, 



 

 

The magic sword in Chen Yu’s hand shot out like a flying arrow, cutting off the crow hook-nosed elder’s 

head! 

 

 

Thus, the Holy Land lost another Sky Sea Realm elder. 

 

The crow hook-nosed elder died beside the tombstone, seemingly confirming what Chen Yu had said, 

these three stones would serve as their tombstones. 

"How... can he be so strong?" 

 

 

The breath of the Great Elder became rapid. 

 

 

The surroundings instantly fell silent. 

 

 

The sudden shift in the battle left some spectators unable to react to what had just happened. 

 

 

Whizz! 

 

 

The Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword, after killing, returned. 

 

 

"Perhaps I was a bit too heavy-handed." 



 

 

Chen Yu’s lips curved into a smile. 

 

 

All along, he had been suppressing his strength; after all, his opponents were too weak to warrant full 

effort. 

 

 

Perhaps it was due to the long time, he couldn’t remember how strong he was anymore. 

 

 

"The strength of this boy has been tested, and it’s definitely above mine, perhaps nearing Lan Yue or the 

Evil Cloud Guardian. We should withdraw." 

 

 

The Great Elder immediately transmitted this to the purple-clothed woman. 

 

 

He knew well the purpose of this mission, so he wouldn’t hesitate; retreat when necessary. 

 

 

Just from Chen Yu’s attack breaking the formation, he knew he was no match for Chen Yu, so there was 

no need to continue probing, otherwise, he himself would be in danger. 

 

 

"What, his strength nearly matches that of a guardian?" 

 

 

The purple-clothed woman shuddered in disbelief. 



 

 

Before the Blood Moon Organization caused trouble, the Saint Master was in closed-door cultivation for 

years, and the two guardians were responsible for daily affairs, maintaining the Holy Land’s status. 

 

 

The cultivation of the two major guardians reached the Late Sky Sea Realm, enough to sweep the three 

ancient nations and stand at the apex of the Kunyun Realm. 

 

 

But the Great Elder claimed that Chen Yu’s strength nearly matched the two guardians. 

 

 

Though hard to believe, it might be true! 

 

 

It’s unimaginable that the Yun Zhao Country has produced such a terrifying prodigy. 

 

 

Whiz! Whiz! 

 

 

The two immediately turned around, taking flight, transforming into streaks of light, quickly departing. 

 

 

"The fish caught in the net shouldn’t think about escaping." 

 

 

Chen Yu looked at the escaping Great Elder and purple-clothed woman, and on his right hand, the Blood 

Crystal Flame rapidly condensed. 



 

 

The entire Blood Moon Organization personnel saw one elder dead and two escaping, all cheering. 

 

 

"So powerful, Elder Chen’s strength is so strong!" 

 

 

"Even the Great Elder of the Holy Land is no match and fled in panic!" 

 

 

All subordinates admired Chen Yu, prostrating themselves in awe. 

 

 

Having such a powerful elder to hold down the fort, their safety is greatly enhanced, and it’s almost 

difficult to encounter any crisis. 

 

 

The Shang Family members were like lost souls. <subtxt> ~cѳm</subtxt> 

 

 

The defeat of the Holy Land envoy also meant disaster for them. 

 

 

At this moment, 

 

 

Whoosh! Boom! 

 



 

In the void, suddenly a blood-red flame beam blossomed, like a thunderbolt piercing through a piece of 

heaven and earth, the terrifying power smashing everything in its path. 

 

 

The purple-haired woman and the Great Elder, seeing that Chen Yu didn’t pursue, thought Chen Yu had 

given up. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, Chen Yu’s attack suddenly came. 

 

 

The purple-haired woman felt a strong threat and immediately exerted the power of the realm, True 

Yuan surged out, forming a True Yuan wall behind her. 

 

 

However. 

 

 

When the Yangming Sword Point pierced through, everything was futile; that thick True Yuan wall was 

like fragile paper, instantly penetrated. 

 

 

"Ah..." 

 

 

The purple-haired woman was hit in the abdomen by the "Yangming Sword Point." 

 

 

A large chunk of her clothes and the flesh of her abdomen was devoured, with her intestines falling out. 



 

 

Moreover, at the wound, the blood-red glaze flame was burning wildly, consuming the vitality of the 

flesh. 

 

 

With the purple-haired woman’s cultivation, she couldn’t suppress the power of the Blood Crystal Flame 

at all. 

 

 

Her body slowed down, screaming in agony: "Save me, Great Elder!" 

 

 

The Great Elder shuddered at the wretched state of the purple-haired woman. 

 

 

He was ready to help but his expression suddenly changed, immediately turning around to retreat. 

 

 

"Great Elder..." 

 

 

The purple-haired woman screamed hoarsely. 

 

 

Suddenly, she felt a strong demonic presence approaching. 

 

 

In an instant, Chen Yu came behind her, quietly observing her with his cold black eyes. 



 

 

"Don’t kill me, I can serve you, serve the Blood Moon Organization, don’t kill me." 

 

 

The purple-haired woman shouted in panic, her whole body trembling uncontrollably. 

 

 

Smack! 

 

 

Chen Yu’s hand suddenly slapped her on the head. 

 

 

The body of the purple-haired woman fell, her head still intact, but everything inside was shattered. 

 

 

After killing the purple-haired woman, Chen Yu exerted his speed to the fullest, and a pair of golden 

wings suddenly spread behind him. 

 

 

A faint sound of phoenix cry, accompanied by a scorching aura, resonated through heaven and earth. 

 

 

Whiz! 

 

 

As the wings flapped rapidly, Chen Yu’s speed increased further, chasing after the Great Elder. 

 



 

"It’s those wings..." 

 

 

The Great Elder saw the golden wings on Chen Yu’s back and immediately recalled some things. 

 

 

Back when Chen Yu returned from the Blood Star Realm, his gains were incredibly abundant, far 

surpassing those of other Holy Guards. 

 

 

Among them was a pair of somewhat dilapidated golden wings, which were about seventy to eighty 

percent similar to the wings now sprouting on Chen Yu’s back. 

 

 

"How is this possible? With the artifact refining standard in Kunyun Realm, it’s absolutely impossible to 

turn that broken pair of wings into a flight artifact." 

 

 

The Great Elder was tremendously shocked inside. 

 

 

Immediately, he remembered these past few years when Chen Yu had gone missing, as if he had 

vanished into thin air. 

 

 

"Could it be... he left the Kunyun Realm?" 

 

 

The Great Elder thought of a possibility. 



 

 

Up until now, only Ye Luofeng, Yi Lantian, Blood Lotus Saintess, and the Master of Holy Land knew that 

Chen Yu had returned from outside the realm. 

 

 

The Master of Holy Land kept this matter strictly confidential, not even telling the two protectors. 

 

 

Roar! 

 

 

Behind the Great Elder, a scorching demonic aura kept approaching. 

 

 

He showed a flustered expression for the first time. 

 

 

Otherwise, everything was under the Great Elder’s control no matter what happened. 

 

 

Today he finally encountered something unexpected. 

 

 

A ripple of water light pulsed around the Great Elder, and a dim blue glow appeared on the surface of 

his skin. 

 

 

In an instant. 



 

 

His skin turned dark blue, with many pale blue spots appearing on it. 

 

 

His eyes and hair all turned blue, and a pair of half-meter-long blue transparent mustaches, resembling 

tentacles, appeared on the sides of his mouth. 

 

 

"Alien race!" 

 

 

"Is this the true form of the Sacred Land alien race?" 

 

 

Many people behind were shocked to see this scene. 

 

 

Although they had heard that the high management of the Sacred Land were aliens, few had seen their 

true appearance. At least within this base and the Shang Family, not many had witnessed the true form 

of the alien race. 

 

 

After revealing his true form, the Great Elder’s speed increased somewhat, as though swimming through 

space. 

 

 

Even so, his speed was still no match for Chen Yu. 

 

 



Chen Yu possessed the [Golden Phoenix Wing] and was aided by the power of the Spatial Realm. 

 

 

At a certain moment, his Spatial Realm power extended to the Great Elder, instantly engulfing him, 

causing his speed to drop by thirty or forty percent! 

 

 

"Die!" 

 

 

Chen Yu shouted, throwing out a punch. 

 

 

Seeing the Sacred Land’s Great Elder display the alien visage reminded him of the scene when the 

Sacred Land aliens enslaved humans to self-destruct in combat, igniting a fury within him. 

 

 

This rage was infused into his punch and blasted out. 

 

 

"Damn it, I’ve been forced into this corner by this brat." 

 

 

The Great Elder’s complexion was exceedingly unpleasant. He swung his arms, and a vortex of extremely 

cold blue light appeared in the air, slowly rotating and drawing in everything ahead. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 



Chen Yu’s punch struck squarely at the center of the vortex. 

 

 

The Great Elder’s move specialized in dissipating True Yuan and force, using softness to counter 

hardness. 

 

 

Yet everything has a limit, and this move of the Great Elder was nearing its limit in its ability to use 

softness against hardness. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

Chen Yu’s fierce and domineering punch pierced through and shattered the extremely cold blue light 

vortex. 

 

 

A powerful True Yuan and force rushed toward the Great Elder. 

 

 

"Damn, how can this brat’s strength be so terrifying?" 

 

 

The Great Elder’s heart trembled, a special scale armor surfaced on his body, forming a blue-green light 

pattern as a shield ahead. 

 

 

This was his defensive technique from the high grade inner armor. 

 



 

Bang! 

 

 

The power of the punch crashed into it, shattering the blue-green light pattern, causing the Great Elder 

to stagger back several steps, a trickle of blood escaping his lips. 

 

 

"At this rate, I might very well... fall here." 

 

 

The Great Elder took a deep breath, more serious than ever. 

 

 

Then, he tapped his fingers continuously on his body, and an astonishing Water Path power erupted 

from within him, bringing a stifling oppressive force to the surroundings. 

 

 

The two mustaches on the sides of the Great Elder’s mouth unexpectedly broke off, transforming into 

two tens-of-yards-long bands of light, flickering with dark blue-purple hues. 

 

 

Swish! Swish! 

 

 

The two blue light bands, like long snakes, flashed over to Chen Yu’s side, winding around him. 

 

 

This was a secret technique only the "Blue-bearded Clan" could perform, able to bind the enemy while 

the mustaches carried poison to paralyze the opponent. 



 

 

Chen Yu didn’t anticipate the alien Great Elder having such means. 

 

 

Moreover, those two light bands were incredibly strange, like spiritual snakes, highly immune to 

ordinary True Yuan attacks, swiftly closing in and wrapping around him, while a chilling venom invaded. 

 

 

Seeing Chen Yu trapped, the Great Elder did not take the chance to counter-attack but instead turned to 

flee. 

 

 

"I never expected to encounter such a situation... truly a narrow escape." 

 

 

The Great Elder sighed. 

 

 

But suddenly. 

 

 

He sensed a chilling wind and felt a severe danger, his pores chilling and his body adopting a cautious 

defensive stance, retreating backward. 

 

 

At that moment. 

 

 

Whoosh! 



 

 

A ghostly purple beam, with an uncanny angle, pierced into his body. 

 

 

The power of the Taiyin Sword Point transformed into thousands of threads instantly navigating 

throughout the Great Elder’s body, eroding his meridians, blood, and bones. 

 

 

"No... I don’t want to die..." 

 

 

The Great Elder writhed in pain, struggling miserably, and his body fell downward. 

 

 

"To hold out for so long against me, you can indeed boast." 

 

 

Chen Yu sneered coldly, as the two blue light bands on him slowly untangled. 

 

 

Behind, members of the Blood Moon Organization and some high-ranking individuals from the Shang 

family came over to check the situation. 

 

 

The scene of the Great Elder’s body falling caught their eyes. 

Chapter 806: Lured Out 

 

The corpse of the alien Great Elder plunged from the sky, his face still etched with pain and struggle, his 

eyes reflecting intense unwillingness. 



 

 

This seems to be the first alien strongman to fall after the identity of aliens from the Holy Land’s upper 

echelon was exposed! 

 

 

Whoosh 

 

 

As the Blood Moon Organization and the Shang Family’s members arrived, they happened to witness 

this scene. 

 

 

They halted their steps, feeling a myriad of emotions, but also thrilled and excited. 

 

 

The alien high-ranking member is dead! And it’s a Holy Land Great Elder! 

 

 

This news will likely shock the entire Yun Zhao Country tomorrow, including the Kunyun Sacred Land. 

 

 

Although it will likely enrage the Holy Land with serious repercussions. 

 

 

But the death of the Great Elder is also a weakening of the Holy Land’s strength. 

 

"Elder Chen is mighty and courageous, annihilating the Holy Land Great Elder." 

"Elder Chen has rendered immense service to the Blood Moon Organization this time." 



 

 

The many high-ranking members of the Blood Moon Organization approached with excitement, their 

admiration for Chen Yu reaching a level of reverence. 

 

 

Cao Hui’s jealousy towards Chen Yu was completely dissipated, leaving only admiration. 

 

 

On the other side, the Shang Family’s Supreme Elder Shang Tianhong took a deep breath and said, "The 

Shang Family is willing to submit to the Blood Moon Organization, and I beg Elder Chen for mercy." 

 

 

In fact, the Shang Family naturally repelled aliens; however, within Yun Zhao Country, the royal forces 

are the largest, and Kunyun Sacred Land is the top force in Kunyun Realm, making even the Blood Moon 

Organization retreat several times. 

 

 

That was why the Shang Family remained neutral. 

 

 

But the actions of the three Great Elders this time pulled the Shang Family in. 

 

 

Now that one of the Holy Land’s three Great Elders is dead, unless they submit to the Blood Moon 

Organization, they may not leave unharmed. 

 

 

After making this decision, Shang Tianhong finally breathed a sigh of relief, feeling less oppressed. 

 



 

"With the current situation, the Blood Moon Organization still has considerable hope of defeating the 

odds." 

 

 

Shang Tianhong thought to himself. 

 

 

"Since that’s the case, immediately return to the Shang Family and prepare for the relocation." 

 

 

Chen Yu didn’t pay much attention, giving a simple command. 

 

 

In his plan, whether the Shang Family joins the Blood Moon Organization is no major concern. 

 

 

Now that the Shang Family has made a choice, they certainly can’t stay brazenly in Hongyi Prefecture as 

before; they must move together to within the Blood Moon Organization. 

 

 

Of course, only those who pass the assessment can truly enter the internal structure; more can only 

become peripheral members. 

 

 

"You all go back, this Elder has important matters to attend to." 

 

 

Chen Yu then instructed the Blood Moon Organization members to return to the base. 

 



 

When the Blood Moon Organization and the Shang Family members had completely disappeared. 

 

 

Wham! 

 

 

Chen Yu’s eyes subtly flashed, mobilizing his True Yuan, impacting his organs, spurting out a mouthful of 

blood violently. 

 

 

Afterward, his face instantly paled, appearing unsteady. 

 

 

"Damn it, the formation power those three just unleashed was incredibly strong, causing me serious 

injury." 

 

 

Chen Yu cursed softly. 

 

 

Once finished, he slightly closed his eyes, descending slowly, while inwardly pondering: "I wonder if I can 

lure out that big fish hidden in the shadows." 

 

 

After the mysterious heart’s transformation, many aspects have improved, including energy perception. 

 

 

Furthermore, possessing deep and powerful Spatial Realm, Chen Yu faintly sensed that a powerful 

presence was still hidden nearby. 



 

 

That’s why he staged this act. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Several miles away, in the depths of a dense forest, a small shadow emerged. 

 

 

A hideous and ferocious face suddenly appeared, looking as frightening as a ghost in the dark woods. 

 

 

That person was none other than the Evil Cloud Guardian, one of the two protectors of the Holy Land. 

 

 

He had followed the Great Elder this time with two major objectives. 

 

 

In the Holy Land, rumors said the Great Elder had the ability to snatch his protector position. 

 

 

That’s why tracking the Great Elder on an errand might reveal some handle over the Elder. 

 

 

Additionally, he had a keen interest in Chen Yu. 

 

 



Reportedly, the previous Guardian You Hai’s mysterious death was strongly linked to Chen Yu. 

 

 

Furthermore, the Master of Holy Land held Chen Yu in high regard. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian had never seen Chen Yu, so he was somewhat curious to see what this top 

prodigy of Yun Zhao Country looked like. 

 

 

But as he reached the vicinity, he overheard the commotion of battle and then saw the Great Elder slain. 

 

 

This scene made him incredibly solemn. 

 

 

The Great Elder was weaker than him, but not by much. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, the young man who killed the Great Elder was likely the legendary Chen Yu! 

 

 

"I never imagined this kid could have such strength, even the Great Elder meets such a tragic end at his 

hands; reportedly, the Great Elder went out with the ’Three Stele Death Tomb Formation,’ how did it 

come to such a result?" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian’s heart was weighed down with numerous uncertainties. 

 

 



However, with the Great Elder dead, his position threat ceased to exist, which was good news for him. 

 

 

Just then. 

 

 

The sky saw Chen Yu spew out a mouthful of blood, appearing unsteady, descending slowly. 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian’s keen ears picked up, along with the open space, hearing Chen Yu’s curses 

indistinctly. 

 

 

"He’s injured?" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian’s eyes flashed brightly, his heart rate spiking. 

 

 

Originally, Evil Cloud Guardian didn’t intend to show up, since Chen Yu could kill the Great Elder, 

certainly possessing formidable strength. 

 

 

If the odds weren’t in his favor, he might as well not act. 

 

 

But now, the situation was different. 

 

 



Chen Yu was heavily wounded! 

 

 

Naturally, given the Great Elder brought along the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation, though he won, it 

wouldn’t be without any cost. 

 

 

"If I can seize or kill this kid, I will earn great merit!" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian’s breathing hastened slightly. 

 

 

With Chen Yu having slain the Great Elder, and him presenting Chen Yu’s head instead, solely that would 

solidify his position. 

 

 

Furthermore, he believed Chen Yu had a significant opportunity; otherwise, how could he achieve such 

accomplishments. 

 

 

If I can get the treasure on Chen Yu and combine it with the reward from the Saint Master... If this action 

succeeds, it will be like killing three birds with one stone. 

 

 

"Hehe, Chen Yu, your life will be handed over to this protector." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian let out a sinister laugh. 

 



 

He never expected this to be a trap. He was certain that Chen Yu could not have discovered he was 

hiding nearby. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Chen Yu sat cross-legged in the forest; it looked as if he was healing, but in reality, he was constantly 

vigilant of his surroundings. 

 

 

"Here they come!" 

 

 

Chen Yu’s Spatial Realm Power allowed him to be aware of everything within a radius of nearly five 

hundred steps. 

 

 

Four hundred steps! 

 

 

Three hundred steps! 

 

 

... 

 

 

One hundred steps! 

 



 

The Evil Cloud Guardian approached like a specter, his smile growing wider, and his hand slightly raised, 

prepared to strike at any moment. 

 

 

Suddenly, he sensed something and glanced sharply at the ground beneath him. 

 

 

The next moment. 

 

 

Screech! 

 

 

A pitch-black, sturdy, horrifying bone spike emerged from the ground like suddenly exposed fangs, 

exuding an astonishing demonic intent. 

 

 

"...I’ve been discovered." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian’s face became somewhat grim. 

 

 

He was filled with confusion; with his late-stage Sky Sea Realm cultivation, and his bizarre movement 

technique, how could he be detected by someone injured at the peak of the early-stage Sky Sea Realm? 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian had no time to think further and dodged to one side. 

 



 

At the same time. 

 

 

Screech— 

 

 

From the ground beneath his feet, pitch-black, horrifying bone spikes continuously shot out, all around 

him. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian leaped up, soaring into the sky, narrowly avoiding the attack. 

 

 

In doing so, he was completely exposed. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

A black bone sword followed closely, stabbing toward the Evil Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian’s expression turned cold, and two dark red metal claws appeared on his hands, 

radiating a terrifying blood glow. 

 



 

Clang screech! 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian swung his claws, and a dark red, violent light streak shot out, knocking the [Nine 

Bone Demon Spirit Sword] away. 

 

 

The [Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword] flew toward the distance and returned to the hands of a young 

man. 

 

 

"Evil Cloud Guardian!" 

 

 

Upon seeing this short, hideous old man, Chen Yu’s mind immediately flashed with corresponding 

information. 

 

 

"Kid, how did you discover me?" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian let out a cold growl, feeling somewhat annoyed. 

 

 

Chen Yu stared at the person in front of him, "His cultivation has reached the late-stage of the Sky Sea 

Realm." 

 

 



The last time he fought someone at the late-stage Sky Sea Realm was on the Demon Horn Warship when 

he encountered that Blood Race black-robed elder. 

 

 

At that time, in direct combat, he was no match for the Blood Race powerhouse. 

 

 

But how could a common late-stage Sky Sea Realm cultivator from the Kunyun Realm compare to a 

Blood Race late-stage Sky Sea Realm? It’s feared the Blood Race late-stage Sky Sea Realm would defeat 

the Evil Cloud Guardian within ten moves. 

 

 

Moreover, Chen Yu wasn’t the same Chen Yu from back then. 

 

 

After participating in the Food God feast, his strength was rapidly increasing. 

 

 

"You’re so ugly; anywhere you are, you’re so different; it’s hard not to notice you." 

 

 

Chen Yu’s lips curled into a mocking smile. 

 

 

As an enemy, Chen Yu had no need to reveal his secrets to the opponent. 

 

 

Relatively, he was more adept at infuriating his enemies. 

 

 



"You scoundrel... you seek death!" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian’s eyes turned bloodshot; it was the first time he’d been openly ridiculed by a 

junior. 

 

 

Whoosh whoosh~ 

 

 

The blood aura around him surged to the sky, instantly transforming the vicinity into a bloody world. 

 

 

Swoosh screech! 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian suddenly attacked, with a fierce swing of his dark red metal claws. 

 

 

In the void, five cold, rigid blood-red beams pulsed with bloody red glow and shot toward Chen Yu. 

 

 

Facing the Evil Cloud Guardian’s attack, Chen Yu instantly activated the Secret Pattern Demon Body, and 

his arm swung fiercely, sending the [Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword] to counter. 

 

 

Boom boom boom! 

 

 



Chen Yu swung his sword several times, causing explosive booms, and those five blood-red beams were 

shattered, turning into ashes. 

 

 

"His strength seems weaker than I imagined." 

 

 

After exchanging blows, Chen Yu mumbled softly. 

 

 

At the same cultivation level, Kunyun Realm cultivators were inherently weaker compared to Great Yu 

Realm cultivators. 

 

 

Furthermore, the Blood Race creatures were a terrifying, feared species. 

 

 

Compared to the black-robed elder from the Blood People Clan, although both were at the late-stage 

Sky Sea Realm, the Evil Cloud Guardian had a substantial gap with him. 

 

 

"You..." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian was enraged, his eyebrows raised. 

 

 

Upon the first encounter, Chen Yu insulted him as ugly; now, after one exchange, Chen Yu claimed he 

was too weak. 

 



 

The Evil Cloud Guardian had never been so humiliated by a junior before; it was simply unbearable! 

 

 

But suddenly. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian sensed something was off, and Chen Yu’s behavior earlier didn’t seem like he 

was injured. 

 

 

"Could it be... this kid discovered me from the start and did all this to lure me out?" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian was startled by this thought, but quickly dismissed it as impossible. 

Chapter 807: Fierce Battle Against the Late Stage of Sky Sea 

 

Between the treacherous mountains, two figures stood facing off. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian stared at Chen Yu not far away, finding it hard to imagine that someone at the 

peak of the Early-stage Sky Sea Realm, facing a Late Stage of the Sky Sea opponent, showed no fear and 

instead had a hint of anticipation in his eyes. 

 

 

If Chen Yu wasn’t a fool, then there were only two possibilities in this situation. 

 

 

The first, Chen Yu had confidence in his own strength. 

 



 

The second, Chen Yu had previously faced a Late Stage of the Sky Sea opponent. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian hoped it was the first possibility. 

 

 

But he did not know that, in reality, both possibilities were true. 

 

 

Suddenly, the Evil Cloud Guardian made his move, the blood energy around him surged, transforming 

into a bloody world. 

 

 

Whish-whish! 

 

His metallic claws waved back and forth, gradually forming a chaotic, violent blood-red storm. 

The cold, violent blood storm released a terrifying force that destroyed everything, rolling forward, 

sweeping away all the vegetation and turning it into ashes. 

 

 

"Good timing." 

 

 

A splendid blood-red glaze flame suddenly ignited on Chen Yu’s fists. 

 

 

Swallowing Cloud Demon Fist! 

 



 

Demonic patterns surged, and with a punch, a grandiose heavy fiery punch roared out in a burst of 

furious anger, charging forward. 

 

 

"The Blood Crystal Flame is indeed as the reports described it." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian showed a trace of greed. 

 

 

He hadn’t seen Chen Yu before but was thoroughly familiar with all information about him. 

 

 

He wasn’t surprised that Chen Yu summoned the Blood Crystal Flame. 

 

 

However, as an Innate Spiritual Flame, each qualitative power enhancement of the Blood Crystal Flame 

required the devouring of a large amount of nutrients. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian didn’t believe that Chen Yu had so many precious nutrients to enhance the 

Blood Crystal Flame. 

 

 

And being at the Late Stage of the Sky Sea, he figured he could suppress the power of the Blood Crystal 

Flame. 

 

 

But as the two attacks clashed, the Evil Cloud Guardian’s expression suddenly darkened. 



 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The flaming fist struck the blood-red storm, creating an earth-shattering sound. 

 

 

Inside, a great force was released, causing the blood-red storm to tremble and dissipate slightly. 

 

 

Immediately. 

 

 

A layer of blood-colored glazed flame pounced forward, swiftly spreading across the entire blood-red 

storm. 

 

 

The two forces tangled for less than two breaths, an explosion spread, a force and flame within shot out, 

attacking the Evil Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

"What?" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian exclaimed in surprise. 

 

 

His attack, as someone in the Late Guiyuan Realm, was directly broken through by Chen Yu! 



 

 

At this moment, the Evil Cloud Guardian felt a strong sense of humiliation. 

 

 

"Courting death..." <subtxt> novel_com</subtxt> 

 

 

His face twisted in rage, teeth gritting. 

 

 

Whiz! 

 

 

Blood light exploded under the Evil Cloud Guardian’s feet, turning him into a dark red blood shadow, 

darting out, dodging the aftermath. 

 

 

At this moment, he showed the speeds typical of the Late Stage of the Sky Sea. 

 

 

At the same time, he no longer held back, the True Yuan inside him surging out, condensing onto the 

dark red metallic claws on his hands. 

 

 

"Die, die, die for me!" 

 

 

His gaze was sinister, evil qi overwhelming, striking with both claws. 



 

 

Hiss-hiss-hiss! 

 

 

From all directions, hundreds of cold and hard blood-red light stings flickered with bloody red light, 

weaving into a blood-red iron net, enveloping Chen Yu inside. 

 

 

At this moment, Chen Yu seemed like a fish under this net, with nowhere to escape. 

 

 

But suddenly, a fiery, violent force surged from within him, an ancient bloodline pressure spreading 

instantly, causing all beings to tremble instinctively. 

 

 

Golden feather patterns surfaced on Chen Yu’s skin, and a pair of golden light wings suddenly unfurled 

from his back. 

 

 

"Kill!" 

 

 

Under the net, Chen Yu seemed to transform into a phoenix bird, rushing at the blood-red iron net, the 

demon sword in his hand slashing out. 

 

 

After activating the Golden Winged Phoenix bloodline, his vitality and physique grew stronger, with 

attacks carrying fire attribute damage. 

 



 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 

 

A series of loud, dull explosions continuously sounded. 

 

 

At a certain moment, Chen Yu shattered the blood-red iron net above, soaring into the sky. 

 

 

Swish! Swish! 

 

 

Chen Yu’s figure darted back and forth in the air, incredibly fast, quickly closing in on the Evil Cloud 

Guardian. 

 

 

A massive, formless might pressed towards the Evil Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

"Such speed, even able to catch up to this Guardian." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian was astonished inside. 

 

 

Thus, the speed advantage he held as someone in the Late Stage of the Sky Sea was equalized by Chen 

Yu. 

 



 

The Evil Cloud Guardian didn’t let anger overwhelm him and engage in direct confrontation with Chen 

Yu. 

 

 

According to Holy Land data, Chen Yu, being a Body Cultivation practitioner, had formidable close 

combat abilities. 

 

 

Whiz! 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian propelled his speed to the maximum, constantly maneuvering with Chen Yu, 

believing that in a contest of endurance, he would surely last longer. 

 

 

Moreover, Chen Yu’s Bloodline Power couldn’t last long. 

 

 

The two engaged in this manner for over a dozen moves, with Chen Yu indeed in a passive position, yet 

unharmed at all. 

 

 

At a certain moment. 

 

 

As Chen Yu approached within a certain distance of the Evil Cloud Guardian, the Spatial Realm Power 

fully unfolded, and he reached out with a grab. 

 

 



Buzz-boom! 

 

 

Around the Evil Cloud Guardian, space suddenly became viscous and heavy, an invisible force enveloping 

him. 

 

 

The next moment, an invisible giant hand materialized, grabbing him firmly. 

 

 

"This is... spatial power; you actually mastered spatial power!" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian was slightly surprised, a tinge of jealousy in his heart. 

 

 

But he had no time to ponder and had to quickly break through Chen Yu’s spatial binding technique. 

 

 

Whish-whish! 

 

 

His claws waved, releasing a patch of hard blood scars. 

 

 

However, any power that entered that spatial giant hand would have its potency significantly reduced. 

 

 

Just at this moment. 



 

 

An dazzling blood flame sword light shot out from Chen Yu’s fingers. 

 

 

At the instant the Evil Cloud Guardian was trapped, he chose the Yangming Sword Point, which 

combines speed and lethality. 

 

 

Swish! Thud! 

 

 

The sword light pierced forth, instantly reaching the Evil Cloud Guardian’s front. 

 

 

He looked terrified, not expecting Chen Yu not only mastered spatial techniques but could also perform 

such formidable finger techniques, putting him in danger at this moment. 

 

 

Swish! Thud! 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian placed two pairs of dark red metal claws in front of this point to weaken its 

power. 

 

 

Some of the force from the Yangming Sword Point penetrated those dark red metal claws, stabbing into 

the Evil Cloud Guardian’s body. 

 

 



Thump! Thump! Thump! 

 

 

His figure retreated dozens of steps, leaving eight small blood holes on his chest. 

 

 

"You actually injured me." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian said in a hoarse voice, somewhat incredulously. 

 

 

He was now sure that Chen Yu pretended to be injured earlier to lure him into making a move. 

 

 

Yet, even so, he didn’t believe he would lose to Chen Yu. 

 

 

"So what if I hurt you? Most of those who oppose me ended up dead." 

 

 

Chen Yu couldn’t help but retort sarcastically. 

 

 

At this moment, he had an incomparably clear understanding of the Evil Cloud Guardian’s strength. 

 

 

If it had been during the Food God’s Banquet, he might have been difficult to oppose, but nearly two 

years had passed since its end, and Chen Yu’s power had undergone a tremendous transformation. 



 

 

"Blood Frenzy Secret Method!" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian’s gloomy face twisted. 

 

 

With a low growl, blood energy surged around him, as if transforming into a horrifying blood gas 

skeleton, merging into the Evil Cloud Guardian’s body. 

 

 

Red patterns appeared on the surface of his body, looking like a vicious skeleton overall. 

 

 

In this moment, the aura emanating from the Evil Cloud Guardian increased steeply, a violent and 

fearsome aura surged in all directions. 

 

 

Moreover, even the wounds on his body healed quickly. 

 

 

"Forcing this old man to use the secret technique that amplifies combat power, you can rest assured and 

die." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian stabbed out fiercely with a claw. 

 

 



Five thick strands of icy blood light burst out, cutting through the heavens and earth, with wild and 

fierce might, seeming to flatten everything. 

 

 

"Amplification secret technique, but you’re not the only one with it!" 

 

 

Chen Yu chuckled lightly, further mobilizing the Golden Winged Phoenix bloodline within him, which 

became fiery, as if burning and boiling. 

 

 

"Blood Burning Secret Technique, third tier!" 

 

 

Bloodline power, amplified six levels! 

 

 

Meanwhile, it rapidly consumed bloodline power as well. 

 

 

"Kill!" 

 

 

Facing the Evil Cloud Guardian’s strike, Chen Yu fearlessly confronted it head-on, simply sweeping out 

with a sword horizontally. 

 

 

Swish! Boom! 

 

 



An extremely fierce pitch-black sword light, enveloped in a layer of golden pattern flame, slashed out. 

 

 

The power unleashed by this strike shook the heavens and earth, instantly shattering the Evil Cloud 

Guardian’s attack. 

 

 

"No... you monster!" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian cursed angrily, unwilling and frustrated. 

 

 

He felt extremely aggrieved, being a dignified late-stage Sky Sea Realm, yet repeatedly having the 

situation turned around by Chen Yu, falling into a disadvantage. 

 

 

"Blood Wolf Break!" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian roared, desperately unleashing the strongest killing move. 

 

 

The blood energy in the world concentrated towards him. 

 

 

A power of Blood Dao compressed to the extreme slowly unfolded between his claws, continuously 

expanding into a violent blood light wolf head. 

 

 



To scare off a typical Sky Sea Middle Stage cultivator just by its terrifying might alone. 

 

 

"One strike to determine the victor!" 

 

 

Chen Yu’s expression was fierce and cold, his heart suddenly entered the explosive gate, and a surging 

vitality flowed through his entire body. 

 

 

Thump! Thump! Thump! 

 

 

With the heartbeat’s rhythm, Chen Yu turned into a ball of pitch-black fierce golden light, charging 

forward, the Demon Sword stabbed out. 

 

 

Returning to the Kunyun Realm, it’s been a long time since he has fought such a satisfying battle. 

 

 

Facing the late-stage Sky Sea Guardian, Chen Yu also went all out, this sword strike was his strongest 

sword ever. 

 

 

Boom! Puff! 

 

 

A pitch-black extreme light cut across the heavens and earth, piercing into that blood light wolf head, 

penetrating everything! 

 



 

Under Chen Yu’s sword, everything dissipated. 

 

 

Puff! 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian’s chest was torn open with a fist-sized wound, blood gushed out. 

 

 

His complexion turned pale, and he slightly bent over. 

 

 

"I lost..." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian looked ashen-faced, blood still flowing ceaselessly from his wound. 

 

 

Defeated by a peak early-stage Sky Sea Realm, he had lost his dignity. 

 

 

Moreover, at this moment, he was severely injured, his energy greatly depleted, unable to escape from 

Chen Yu’s hands. 

 

 

Strangely, three breaths have passed, yet Chen Yu had not killed him. 

 

 



"I’ll give you a chance to live." 

 

 

Chen Yu suddenly spoke. 

 

 

"What do you want me to do?" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian asked in a cold voice. 

 

 

No one wishes to die if they can live. 

 

 

"Submit to me!" 

 

 

Chen Yu said indifferently. 

 

 

"What?" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian suddenly raised his head, looking up at the tall and imposing figure before him. 

 

 

For some reason, he unexpectedly felt an illusion of bowing to the other’s aura and demeanor. 

 



 

"Impossible, I, the Evil Cloud Guardian, will never submit to you, this immature brat." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian instantly dispelled the earlier thought, roaring with a face filled with 

humiliation. 

Chapter 808: The Evil Cloud Guardian’s Choice 

 

"Impossible, I, Evil Cloud Guardian, will never submit to a young punk like you." 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian roared with humiliation. 

 

 

He realized Chen Yu was too skilled at insulting others. When they first met, he said he was ugly, then 

later claimed his strength was average, and now he even wanted him to submit. 

 

 

Today, Evil Cloud Guardian felt completely and thoroughly insulted from head to toe, body to soul. 

 

 

"If you do not submit, there is only one road for you, and that is death." 

 

 

Chen Yu stared coldly at Evil Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

If the opponent was willing to submit, it was naturally good, as it would mean gaining an additional 

helper. 

 



 

If he was still unwilling, Chen Yu wouldn’t waste any more words. He would kill him to ensure no future 

troubles. 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian hung his head low, showing a trace of struggle on his face. 

 

Originally, he was prepared for death, but the sudden lifeline Chen Yu offered, although demanding, 

rekindled his desire for survival. 

"Let me tell you one more thing." 

 

 

Seeing Evil Cloud Guardian’s dilemma, Chen Yu suddenly spoke, "Actually, I am returning to the Kunyun 

Realm from a great interface outside the region." 

 

 

"Great interface outside the region?" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian looked up, slightly furrowing his brows. 

 

 

He knew well, in the vast universe full of countless interfaces, Kunyun Realm could at best be considered 

a small interface. 

 

 

The Master of Holy Land, including Guardian Lan Yue, and the Great Elder, all descended from a great 

interface beyond this region. 

 

 



The cultivators from these interfaces, even at the same level of cultivation, have strength vastly 

surpassing that of anyone from Kunyun Realm. 

 

 

Furthermore, with the Holy Land now holding power and about to control the entire Kunyun Realm, he 

joined the Kunyun Sacred Land, secured the position of protector, hoping one day to follow the foreign 

races to explore other interfaces. 

 

 

But Evil Cloud Guardian never expected that Chen Yu had left the Kunyun Realm and visited a great 

interface. 

 

 

"No wonder, no wonder this kid’s strength is so terrifying. What interface did he actually go to?" 

 

 

In the eyes of Evil Cloud Guardian, some from the Blue-bearded Clan of the Holy Land had formidable 

strength, unmatched at the same level in Kunyun Realm. 

 

 

But Chen Yu, with his peak strength at the early-stage Sky Sea Realm, defeated him. What kind of 

interface did he go to? What experiences did he go through in that foreign interface? 

 

 

"Let me tell you one more thing, a powerful force that sent me back to the Kunyun Realm from the 

outside will soon send a batch of strong individuals here. By then, this place will likely have no space for 

those foreign races." 

 

 

Chen Yu sneered. 

 

 



The reason for revealing all these secrets to Evil Cloud Guardian was that he only had two outcomes 

ahead. 

 

 

Either submit to Chen Yu or die. 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian could deeply feel this. Otherwise, why would Chen Yu talk this much to him for no 

reason? 

 

 

This proved Chen Yu had the intent to kill him. 

 

 

At the same time, Evil Cloud Guardian was incredibly shocked and believed about seventy or eighty 

percent of what Chen Yu said. 

 

 

As a protector of Kunyun Sacred Land, he naturally knew the difficulty of entering Kunyun Realm from 

outside. Chen Yu’s easy return certainly had the backing of a mighty force! 

 

 

If what Chen Yu said was true, and a powerful force intervened in the Kunyun scenario, siding with the 

Holy Land would only lead to disaster. 

 

 

At this moment, Evil Cloud Guardian’s heart wavered violently. 

 

 

"Your choice is life or death!" 



 

 

Chen Yu suddenly shouted coldly, with an icy and overbearing demonic aura soaring skyward, portraying 

him as an unparalleled Demon King. 

 

 

"I choose life!" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian sighed and made his choice. 

 

 

"Good, make a blood oath with your heart and soul and sign the Contract Scroll." 

 

 

For someone like Evil Cloud Guardian, who has helped alien races and subsequently betrayed them, 

Chen Yu will not easily trust and intends to bind him with heavy shackles. 

 

 

"Yes, master." 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian fully accepted his fate. 

 

 

Compared to death, wouldn’t following Chen Yu towards victory be better? 

 

 

Once everything was in order, 



 

 

Chen Yu said, "You should return to the Holy Land first." 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian was not too surprised. Although he now submitted to Chen Yu, nobody was aware. 

 

 

To maximize his value, he surely must return to the Holy Land as an inside agent and deliver a critical 

blow to the Holy Land when the time is ripe. 

 

 

"Additionally, how much do you know about Guardian Lan Yue’s disciple?" 

 

 

Chen Yu suddenly thought of something and inquired. 

 

 

"Haha, I’m aware of a few things." 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian chuckled maliciously and recounted everything. 

 

 

After listening, Chen Yu’s face turned somber, with a fierce glint flickering in his eyes. 

 

 

He finally understood why the Holy Land aliens heavily cultivated a human yet prohibited her from 

taking any dangerous actions or even leaving the Holy Land. 



 

 

"Go back, and remember what I entrusted to you." 

 

 

Chen Yu said in a deep voice. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian took a few healing pills and, dragging his battered body, swiftly left. 

 

 

At this moment. 

 

 

A figure in blue flew to Chen Yu’s side; her posture was elegant, her face serene, precisely Liu Xin’er. 

 

 

Seeing that the people from the Blood Moon Organization had returned, but Chen Yu was missing, she 

came out to investigate. 

 

 

"Evil Cloud Guardian!" 

 

 

Liu Xin’er happened to see Evil Cloud Guardian’s rapidly disappearing figure, and her heart pounded 

intensely. 



 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian was a top-tier expert from Kunyun Sacred Land, with cultivation reaching the late 

stage of Sky Sea. 

 

 

For Liu Xin’er, he was like a towering and dangerous mountain of blades. 

 

 

"Master, Evil Cloud Guardian he..." 

 

 

Liu Xin’er looked at Chen Yu with surprise and confusion. 

 

 

Why was Evil Cloud Guardian here? 

 

 

Could it be that Chen Yu and Evil Cloud Guardian were colluding? Was Chen Yu actually a mole placed by 

the Holy Land within the Blood Moon Organization? 

 

 

If she discovered his meeting with Evil Cloud Guardian, would she be silenced by Chen Yu? 

 

 

At this moment, Liu Xin’er’s heart was in turmoil. 

 

 

"He’s already been driven away by me." 



 

 

Chen Yu said flatly. 

 

 

As for Evil Cloud Guardian having become his subordinate, Chen Yu kept this a secret for now. 

 

 

Once this news leaks, it would be a disaster for Evil Cloud Guardian who resides in the Sacred Land. 

 

 

"What? Driven away by you... master?" 

 

 

Liu Xin’er’s pretty face froze, her eyes filled with shock. 

 

 

She observed her surroundings once more, indeed, it was a scene of ruin, all the trees destroyed, the 

ground in devastation. 

 

 

This was obviously the result of an intense battle. 

 

 

Liu Xin’er, due to seeing Evil Cloud Guardian, was too shocked and fearful, thus overlooked these signs. 

 

 

On the other hand, she could not imagine that Evil Cloud Guardian was driven away by Chen Yu. 

 



 

"Let’s go." 

 

 

Chen Yu’s calm voice echoed in her ear. 

 

 

Liu Xin’er suddenly came to her senses, discovering that Chen Yu had already passed her by, heading 

back to the outpost. 

 

 

"Yes." 

 

 

Liu Xin’er immediately followed. 

 

 

Upon returning to the outpost, the members of the Blood Moon Organization were tidying up the 

territory. 

 

 

"Elder Chen." 

 

 

Along the way, greetings poured in incessantly. 

 

 

In a plaza, three black steles stood, filled with deathly aura, exceptionally ominous and terrifying. 

 



 

"Elder Chen, these three steles are also rare treasures, but it’s a pity that we don’t know the Array 

Control Technique of the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation." 

 

 

Yu An sighed on the side. 

 

 

He had personally witnessed the power of the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation, leaving a deep 

impression. 

 

 

"Maybe it will come in handy someday." 

 

 

Chen Yu said ambiguously. 

 

 

Others didn’t know, but Evil Cloud Guardian had already become his subordinate, as a Holy Land 

Protector, he would naturally also be able to activate the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation. 

 

 

After saying that, Chen Yu walked into the three steles, waved his hand, and a force of spatial power 

enveloped them, collecting them into his storage space. 

 

 

Yu An, on the side, secretly smacked his lips, staring at the Blood Snake Ring on Chen Yu’s finger, 

thinking this must be a high-quality storage space. 

 

 



These three steles were over forty zhang high and couldn’t be placed in his storage space. 

 

 

Yet Chen Yu had effortlessly stored them away. 

 

 

After returning to his room, Chen Yu sat cross-legged, recuperating. 

 

 

In the battle against Evil Cloud Guardian, he had continuously used top-quality Spiritual Artifacts, which 

consumed a lot of energy. 

 

 

At the same time, he activated the Bloodline Power, even performed the Blood Burning Secret 

Technique, which left his Golden Winged Phoenix bloodline dwindling. 

 

 

In that mysterious dark space, there was a drop of crystal-clear dragon blood, a dark wolf shadow, and a 

golden fiery phoenix bird. 

 

 

However, the golden fiery phoenix bird looked more like a little bird, with not many activations left for 

Chen Yu. 

 

 

Either find nourishment to replenish and strengthen it. 

 

 

Or seek another powerful bloodline to replace it. 

 



 

That night, the two Hall Masters of the outpost held a celebration feast, inviting Chen Yu. 

 

 

On the other side. 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian had returned to the Kunyun Sacred Land. 

 

 

Just after returning to his abode, a blue-haired woman appeared outside his hall, it was none other than 

Guardian Lan Yue. 

 

 

The residences of the two guardians were not far apart. When Evil Cloud Guardian returned, Guardian 

Lan Yue noticed something unusual about him and came over to check. 

 

 

"Evil Cloud Guardian, what did you go to do today, leaving Kunyun Mountain?" 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue asked calmly. 

 

 

But when she entered the main hall and saw Evil Cloud Guardian’s appearance, her jade lips parted 

slightly, and she took a breath. 

 

 

"What happened? How did you end up like this?" 

 



 

Guardian Lan Yue’s expression grew more solemn, and she immediately asked. 

 

 

Even though Evil Cloud Guardian’s strength was not as good as hers, he was still, after all, a Venerable at 

the Late Stage of the Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

Yet at this moment, Evil Cloud Guardian’s breath was weak, his body covered in injuries, especially a fist-

sized wound on his chest, shockingly visible. 

 

 

Who had injured Evil Cloud Guardian to such an extent? Could it be Yan Xuetian of the Blood Moon 

Organization? 

 

 

"It was Chen Yu!" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian said with a face full of resentment. 

 

 

"Chen Yu?" 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue seemed somewhat incredulous. 

 

 

Right, wasn’t the Great Elder and others dispatched a few days ago to test Chen Yu? 

 



 

That was something she instructed the Great Elder to handle. 

 

 

"The three Great Elders you sent to test Chen Yu, including the Great Elder, were all killed by him." 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian said again, his words like a bomb dropping into Guardian Lan Yue’s mind, stirring up 

huge waves. 

 

 

She trembled slightly, a look of disbelief on her face: "This is impossible, the Great Elder’s cultivation 

reached the mid-stage of the Sky Sea Realm, and he even took the Three Stele Death Tomb Formation." 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue even considered whether the Great Elder was secretly harmed by Evil Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

If it weren’t for Guardian You Hai’s death, the Saint Master would never allow a human to become a 

Guardian. 

 

 

Deep down, Guardian Lan Yue didn’t really trust Evil Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

"Ha, even I got injured like this by him, what else is impossible?" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian scoffed with a sorry expression. 

 



 

Guardian Lan Yue’s face turned serious; the severity of Evil Cloud Guardian’s injuries was threatening his 

foundation, and carelessness might take his life. Who would go to such lengths just to act? 

 

 

"This matter must be reported to the Saint Master immediately!" 

 

 

She took a deep breath, her face heavy, as she said firmly. 

Chapter 809: Mid-Stage Advancement (part 1) 

 

Above the deep valley and the dark pool, the Saint Master stood within a layer of deathly quiet dark 

blue vortex, an immensely powerful aura spreading around. 

 

 

"That’s how it is..." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian knelt on one knee, narrating the story he had already prepared. 

 

 

In fact, what he narrated wasn’t much different from what actually happened, except he changed the 

part about submitting to Chen Yu to being repelled by Chen Yu and retreating back to the Holy Land. 

 

 

The Saint Master opened his eyes, deep like a dark pool, flashing with an icy, piercing light. 

 

 

Buzz! 

 



 

Centered around him, a pattern of dark blue light, carrying a violent aura, spread outward. 

 

 

The water in the pool surged, and the surrounding stone walls echoed with crashing sounds. 

 

 

Under this power, the two guardians knelt on the ground, instinctively feeling freezing cold as fear 

invaded their bodies. 

 

The severely injured Evil Cloud Guardian could not withstand this power, retreating backward and falling 

to the ground, a trace of blood oozing from the corner of his mouth. 

"I will spare your life for now." 

 

 

The Saint Master’s ancient and icy voice echoed in the deep valley, penetrating the heart of the Evil 

Cloud Guardian. 

 

 

"Thank you, Saint Master, for your mercy in sparing my life." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian immediately bowed in gratitude, but his heart was cold. 

 

 

He was now convinced that the forces behind Chen Yu would come to the Kunyun Realm, sweeping 

away everything and expelling the alien races. 

 

 



"Saint Master, what should we do now? Chen Yu’s strength, even if not as powerful as mine, should not 

be far behind." 

 

 

The Blue Moon Guardian inquired about countermeasures. 

 

 

The addition of Chen Yu added a strong warrior to the Blood Moon Organization, while their Great Elder 

had fallen, and the Evil Cloud Guardian was also severely injured. 

 

 

Besides, a total of four Sacred Land Elders had fallen at Chen Yu’s hands. 

 

 

It could be said that at this moment, the Kunyun Sacred Land had suffered wounds, reducing the 

possibility of completely eradicating the Blood Moon Organization. 

 

 

If the Holy Land’s plan was prolonged, then the Blood Moon Organization would also gain more 

development time. 

 

 

The situation began to develop in an unfavorable direction. 

 

 

"Wait!" 

 

 

The Saint Master lightly spit out one word, yet it gave the two an overwhelming, irrefutable feeling. 

 



 

The Blue Moon Guardian understood the Saint Master’s character; at this point, if the Saint Master only 

said to wait, it must mean that the Saint Master desperately needed time, and this period was extremely 

important, with the potential to turn the tide. 

 

 

"Is it waiting for Yu Bu Yu to break through to the Sky Sea Realm?" 

 

 

The Blue Moon Guardian tentatively asked. 

 

 

However, even if she were to cultivate him with all her efforts, it would take at least more than a year 

for Yu Bu Yu to have the potential to break through to the Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian on the side narrowed his eyes, listening intently. 

 

 

"She doesn’t matter. If needed, I will use her at any time." 

 

 

The Saint Master said coldly. 

 

 

The Blue Moon Guardian was startled; the Saint Master wasn’t waiting for that, so what was he waiting 

for? 

 

 



The Evil Cloud Guardian was also puzzled; he hoped the Saint Master would wait until Yu Bu Yu broke 

through to the Sky Sea Realm. By that time, the extraterrestrial forces Chen Yu mentioned would have 

surely arrived. 

 

 

Suddenly. 

 

 

Buzz! 

 

 

In the Saint Master’s palm, a half-transparent, crystalline blue spear shaft emerged. The moment it 

appeared, a bone-chilling coldness spread like a tsunami. 

 

 

The dark water in the pool instantly froze, and everything around turned into an icy, dead silence, the 

two guardians frozen in place, unable to move. 

 

 

This freezing cold seemed to freeze the space itself, fixing everything in this moment. 

 

 

"What is this..." 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian’s body was stiff, his eyes staring unblinkingly at the spear shaft in the Saint 

Master’s hand. 

 

 

His body wasn’t just frozen; the coldness invaded his entire being, even his soul, making it cold. 



 

 

Just a spear shaft held such power, making him feel intense danger. What kind of precious artifact was 

it? 

 

 

"Isn’t this a fragment unearthed during the recent Sacred Guard’s interface crusade?" 

 

 

The Blue Moon Guardian recognized the spear tip in the Saint Master’s hand. 

 

 

"Once I completely refine it, everything will end." 

 

 

The Saint Master gathered the spear shaft back into his body, then said, "You may leave now." 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

The howling cold wind, the icy power around slowly melted away. 

 

 

After five breaths, the Evil Cloud Guardian could freely move and, along with the Blue Moon Guardian, 

left the place. 

 

 

"Is that half-broken spear a... mystical weapon?" 



 

 

The Blue Moon Guardian suddenly thought of something, her heart shocked. 

 

 

If so, with the Saint Master’s strength, combined with the "broken mystical weapon," he could indeed 

crush Yan Xuetian. 

 

 

"This isn’t good. How come the Saint Master still has such a trump card?" 

 

 

The Evil Cloud Guardian was apprehensive. 

 

 

In the deep valley. 

 

 

The Saint Master closed his eyes once again. 

 

 

"When I have refined this broken mystical weapon, I will strike first!" 

 

 

The Saint Master snorted lightly. 

 

 

He already had a strategy in mind. 

 



 

Once the broken mystical weapon was fully refined, he would strike like lightning. 

 

 

There were two targets: the first being Yan Xuetian, now entrenched in Manrong Country. 

 

 

The second was Chen Yu. 

 

 

As for whom to strike first, he hadn’t decided yet. 

 

 

But it didn’t seem to make much difference, as they would both die; it was just a matter of who died 

sooner and who later. 

 

 

... 

 

 

In just a few days, the great battle in Hongyi Prefecture spread completely, causing a sensation in Yun 

Zhao Country. 

 

 

The deaths of the three Sacred Land Elders! 

 

 

One of them was even a Great Elder of an alien race! 

 



 

At first, many thought it was a rumor, completely unbelieving. 

 

 

But the news was so shocking, and confirmed by many internal members of the Blood Moon 

Organization, that more and more people began to accept it. 

 

 

The current Holy Emperor, upon receiving this news, was even more anxious and restless. 

 

 

He immediately withdrew the order targeting the Blood Moon Organization. 

 

 

With the Blood Moon Organization’s current power in Yun Zhao Country, without the support of the 

Sacred Land, if their Yun Clan royal family went head-on, it would be seeking death. 

 

 

Meanwhile, within the Blood Moon Organization, a storm was brewing. 

 

 

This news was the most shocking to them, like a stimulant injected directly into everyone’s heart. 

 

 

"Relay the order, convene a secret meeting." 

 

 

In the Blood Moon Hall of the Heavenly Horse Prefecture, the Blood Lotus Saintess issued a secret 

command. 

 



 

"Yes!" 

 

 

The two maidens answered in unison and promptly left. 

 

 

"Chen Yu, you’re still as hard to fathom as ever..." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess murmured softly, her eyes faintly glancing upward, as if reminiscing. 

 

 

Blood Moon Organization outpost in Hongyi Prefecture. 

 

 

After the victory banquet and waiting for a few days without seeing any actions from Kunyun Sacred 

Land nor receiving any message from the Evil Cloud Guardian, Chen Yu entered closed-door training 

once more. 

 

 

He currently has two directions: refining magical artifacts and assaulting the mid-stage Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

After reaching ten percent refinement of the Fangtian Hua Ji, the speed of refining had increased 

significantly. 

 

 

This part couldn’t be rushed, it had to be done gradually. 

 



 

As for breaking through to the mid-stage Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

With Chen Yu’s cultivation foundation, even in the Kunyun Realm where the Primordial Qi is thin, he was 

fully confident. 

 

 

After all, almost a year ago, he was already qualified to break through to the mid-stage Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

"Do not see anyone, do not be disturbed by anything." 

 

 

Chen Yu gave Liu Xin’er the order, simultaneously setting the restriction to seal the entire residence. 

 

 

"What is he going to do?" 

 

 

Liu Xin’er’s bright and attractive eyes occasionally scrutinized Chen Yu’s house, full of curiosity toward 

the man. 

 

 

Inside the house, Chen Yu surrounded himself with tens of thousands of Grade Essence Stones. 

 

 

Such a large number of Grade Essence Stones could drive the Sky Sea Venerable of the Kunyun Realm 

insane. 

 



 

Chen Yu operated the "Heavenly Demon Secret Pattern Record," like a starving person who hadn’t eaten 

for days, frantically devouring the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi in the stones. 

 

 

An hour later. 

 

 

The entire house was filled with terrifying demonic aura, if not for the protective barrier, the house 

would have been gone long ago. 

 

 

"Very smooth!" 

 

 

Chen Yu thought silently, as True Yuan surged through his meridians, continuously flowing into the True 

Yuan Sea. 

 

 

The previously calm and black True Yuan Sea was now surging with waves, as if a terrifying demon was 

hidden within, about to be born. 

 

 

An hour passed. 

 

 

Even though they were cut off by the Array, people around could feel the terrifying fluctuation inside 

Chen Yu’s house, instilling inexplicable unease and fear. 

 

 



Whoosh! 

 

 

A figure dashed over, intercepted by Liu Xin’er. 

 

 

"Where’s Elder Chen? I have something important to discuss with him." 

 

 

Cao Hui smiled slightly and asked. 

 

 

"The elder is in closed-door training, seeing no one." 

 

 

Liu Xin’er said politely. 

 

 

"But, this is the order from the protector." 

 

 

Cao Hui paused, puzzled. 

 

 

In the Blood Moon Organization, the protector’s status is second only to Yan Xuetian, with the Blood 

Lotus Saintess being the leader of all Blood Moon members in Yun Zhao Country. 

 

 

Moreover, the Blood Lotus Saintess’s command was for Chen Yu to attend the meeting. 



 

 

This was an extremely important secret meeting, only elders could participate, it couldn’t be delayed. 

 

 

"Elder Chen sees no one." 

 

 

Liu Xin’er emphasized once more. 

 

 

Logically, she should side with the protector, after all, the other party is the ruler of the Blood Moon 

members in Yun Zhao Country. 

 

 

"Although I am a member of the Blood Moon Organization, I am more so her maidservant, serving him." 

Liu Xin’er used this reason to convince herself. 

 

 

"Alright, hopefully Elder Chen finishes his training soon." 

 

 

Cao Hui left with a bit of helplessness. 

 

 

But until the next morning, Chen Yu remained in closed-door training, which made the higher-ups at the 

outpost extremely anxious. 

 

 

Elsewhere. 



 

 

In the Blood Moon Hall of the Heavenly Horse Prefecture, several elders were gathered, staring at each 

other. 

 

 

"This child is too arrogant, he even dares to skip the elder meeting." 

 

 

An elder snorted coldly. 

 

 

This meeting’s central figure was Chen Yu. 

 

 

With Chen Yu absent, how could the meeting proceed? 

 

 

The higher-ups and the Blood Lotus Saintess waited in the Blood Moon Hall for an hour. 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess suddenly stood up, an overwhelming domineering aura spreading everywhere. 

 

 

"Protector, although Chen Yu has contributions for slaying the Great Elder, his arrogance is intolerable. 

Even when summoned by you personally, he refuses to come; this cannot be simply overlooked." 

 

 

The dark-skinned middle-aged man, seeing the Blood Lotus Saintess seemingly displeased, spoke 

immediately. 



 

 

"Let’s go to Hongyi Prefecture to find him." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess ignored the dark-skinned middle-aged man’s words, her calm and authoritative 

voice resounding in the hall. 

 

 

The higher-ups were all dumbfounded. 

 

 

For someone who refused to attend a meeting and ignored the superior’s orders, not only was the 

protector not angry, but even intended to travel personally. 

 

 

"This..." 

 

 

The dark-skinned middle-aged man was astonished, at a loss for words. 

 

 

"Let’s go." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess floated up. 

 

 

The elders shook their heads, stood up and followed. 



 

 

"Previously rumors said Elder Chen and the protector have an extraordinary relationship, I didn’t believe 

it then, but if you tell me now there’s nothing between them, I wouldn’t believe even if beaten to 

death." 

 

 

"What did Chen Yu do to deserve this? Making us personally rush over for the meeting." 

Chapter 810: Mid-Stage Advancement (part 2) 

 

The Blood Moon Organization’s stronghold in Hongyi Prefecture is enveloped by a massive vortex of 

Demonic Qi, wildly devouring the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi within a thousand zhang radius. 

 

 

Everyone present at this place felt an inexplicable sense of alarm and unease. 

 

 

"Elder Chen is breaking through!" 

 

 

"By rights, Elder Chen’s breakthrough is just at a small realm, yet the momentum is so terrifying, and the 

duration is quite prolonged." 

 

 

Now, almost everyone within the stronghold knew that Chen Yu was breaking through. 

 

 

Therefore, the entire stronghold activated the protective Array, leaving Chen Yu’s vicinity of a hundred 

zhang empty. 

 



 

Inside the house, Chen Yu’s path to advancement was very smooth. 

 

 

In fact, he could have completed his cultivation advancement faster. 

 

 

But Chen Yu slowed down the pace, advancing step by step. 

 

During the process of breaking through to the mid-stage Sky Sea Realm, his spiritual consciousness 

merged into the world, allowing him to deeply comprehend the mystique of the heavens and the earth, 

enhancing his insight into realms. 

This depth of insight is difficult to achieve under normal circumstances. 

 

 

A day of breaking through a realm, the effect of comprehending the Power of Heaven and Earth Realm, 

is almost equivalent to several months of usual study. 

 

 

Additionally, it is said that during a breakthrough, it’s possible to have an epiphany, understanding some 

more profound powers of realms, or perhaps achieving a very deep level of realm comprehension. 

 

 

In short, an epiphany is something one encounters but cannot seek earnestly. 

 

 

"It’s time to end." 

 

 

Chen Yu muttered in his heart. 



 

 

The expansion of the True Yuan Sea within his body had long reached the standard of the mid-stage Sky 

Sea Realm, and the quality of True Yuan far surpassed an ordinary mid-stage Sky Sea Realm. 

 

 

He immediately proceeded to the finalizing stage, gradually slowing the absorption of Heaven and Earth 

Primordial Qi, and the anomalies between heaven and earth also gradually weakened. 

 

 

At this moment. 

 

 

Outside the stronghold, several figures swiftly descended, their terrifying heavenly momentum changing 

the color of the heavens and the earth, causing everything to prostrate at their feet. 

 

 

Almost everyone felt a breathtaking momentum, turning around to look. 

 

 

"Oh no, Elder Xu, Elder Liu, and the elders from the Blood Moon Organization have all come." 

 

 

"Isn’t that... the protector?" 

 

 

Everyone glanced over and was greatly startled. 

 

 



They saw several elders of the Blood Moon Organization within Yun Zhao Country, including the 

protector, all descending together. 

 

 

Those uninformed might think something colossal happened, or why else would the rarely seen high-

level figures all show up here? 

 

 

"Is he breaking through a realm bottleneck?" 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess’s beautiful and stern eyes gazed at Chen Yu’s secluded retreat. 

 

 

"He is actually in seclusion to break through!" 

 

 

"Perhaps after the battle with the Holy Land Great Elder, he realized something, thus went into 

seclusion to break through the cultivation bottleneck." 

 

 

Upon witnessing this scene, many elders discussed with complex emotions. 

 

 

Even before breaking through, Chen Yu could slay the Holy Land Great Elder. Once he successfully 

breaks through, what level will his strength reach? 

 

 

Thinking of this, the elders who were somewhat displeased with Chen Yu in their hearts swallowed that 

dissatisfaction. 



 

 

After reaching the Sky Sea Realm, each cultivation advancement requires years and years of 

accumulation; even breaking through a small level every fifty to sixty years is not too uncommon. 

 

 

But with Chen Yu, it seems to be different. 

 

 

How old is he now? He’s already reached the Sky Sea Realm, and at this moment, he’s advancing in 

cultivation right before many Sky Sea elders, making them both envious and jealous. 

 

 

No matter what, under the current circumstances, it’s truly unwise to offend Chen Yu. 

 

 

"Greetings to all the elders and protector!" 

 

 

Cao Hui and Yu An, the two Hall Masters, immediately opened the barrier and went over to welcome 

them. 

 

 

Sweat oozed from their foreheads, and their minds were in chaos. 

 

 

"What to do, Master Yu, it must be Elder Chen not attending the meeting that enraged the elders and 

protector, who have come personally to discipline him." 

 

 



Cao Hui, newly appointed as Hall Master with little experience, was extremely flustered and transmitted 

a message to Yu An. 

 

 

"Stay calm, Elder Chen has rendered great merits and likely won’t face any issues." 

 

 

Yu An, slightly more composed, replied calmly to Cao Hui, and then, nervously, said, "Reporting to the 

protector, Elder Chen is in seclusion for breakthrough, hence defied your orders." 

 

 

At this moment, facing him were all Sky Sea giants of the Blood Moon Organization, including the Blood 

Lotus Saintess, causing Yu An’s breathing to become labored and his whole body felt as heavy as a 

mountain. 

 

 

"It’s fine, everything can be addressed after he exits seclusion." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess spoke calmly, and then walked into the stronghold. 

 

 

"Rise, Elder Chen is young and immensely potential-laden; breakthrough is significant, and being 

delayed is no issue." 

 

 

"Elder Chen, a young hero, has rendered great service to the Blood Moon Organization; how could the 

organization punish him for such a trivial matter!" 

 

 

Subsequently, several elders expressed some words. 



 

 

Cao Hui and Yu An stood in place, stunned; when they came to their senses, the protector and the elders 

had already entered the stronghold. 

 

 

The two exchanged glances, both seeing the shock and joy in each other’s eyes. 

 

 

At this moment, the anomalies completely dissipated. 

 

 

Chen Yu perceived the arrival of several Sky Sea Realm Venerables, and after ending the advancement, 

he walked out. 

 

 

At the instant they saw Chen Yu, the breaths of several Sky Sea Realm Venerables present caught, 

sensing an invisible pressure all over them. 

 

 

Moreover, they couldn’t even ascertain what level Chen Yu’s cultivation had reached. 

 

 

Only the Blood Lotus Saintess present, with the highest cultivation, could clearly discern it. 

 

 

"Congratulations to Elder Chen for another step forward in cultivation!" 

 

 

"With a prodigy like Elder Chen, the Human Race will surely repel the Sacred Land Alien Race." 



 

 

All the elders immediately congratulated and praised him. 

 

 

"It’s just a small realm breakthrough, and yet the elders came all this way to congratulate me, how 

courteous of you." 

 

 

Chen Yu said with a cheerful smile. 

 

 

He was unaware of the Blood Lotus Saintess summoning a secret meeting, thus he thought they all came 

to congratulate him. 

 

 

This made the elders show peculiar expressions; they originally came to seek accountability, yet they 

truly turned into congratulating Chen Yu now. 

 

 

In a quiet, spacious great hall, many high-level figures were gathered there. 

 

 

"The purpose of gathering everyone here is mainly to discuss the current situation and future 

arrangements." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess’s dignified, cold voice sounded. 

 

 



For the Blood Moon Organization, the current situation was still considered decent. 

 

 

Chen Yu repeatedly killed many of the Sacred Land’s elders, including the Great Elder, which to some 

extent weakened the Sacred Land and boosted the morale of the Blood Moon Organization. 

 

 

Some forces that originally looked down on the Blood Moon Organization and remained neutral also 

made their choice because of this. 

 

 

This is the good side, but there are also bad sides. 

 

 

"Chen Yu killing the Great Elder of the Sacred Land can be described as pulling a tooth from a tiger’s 

mouth. Given the temperament of the Sacred Land’s alien race, it’s absolutely impossible for them to 

swallow their anger." 

 

 

The Snow Lotus Saintess had a calm expression. 

 

 

The means of the Sacred Land should not be underestimated. 

 

 

In the last great battle with the Sacred Land, the Blood Moon Organization originally held a great 

advantage, but was ultimately defeated by the Sacred Land in one fell swoop. 

 

 

Not to mention that the current Blood Moon Organization has no advantages and should not be 

careless. 



 

 

With Chen Yu’s rise, the Sacred Land would never leave him unchecked. 

 

 

In short, the Sacred Land is very likely to take major actions soon. 

 

 

The high-ranking officials collectively fell silent, as they were very worried about the unknown major 

actions of the Sacred Land. 

 

 

"Next, everyone should remain vigilant and report any situation to me immediately." 

 

 

The Blood Lotus Saintess said solemnly. 

 

 

Faced with the uncertain major actions of the Sacred Land, they could only take precautions and strive 

to narrow the gap with the Sacred Land over time. 

 

 

After the meeting ended, the high-ranking officials left one by one. 

 

 

Before leaving, the Blood Lotus Saintess handed Chen Yu an ancient Communication Talisman. 

 

 

"You killed the Great Elder, and it’s very likely the Sacred Land will take action against you. If anything 

happens, send me a message." 



 

 

When in front of Chen Yu, the Blood Lotus Saintess shed her usual dignified and strong demeanor when 

she spoke to him. 

 

 

Chen Yu accepted the Communication Talisman and watched the Blood Lotus Saintess leave. 

 

 

This ancient Communication Talisman could directly send messages to the Blood Lotus Saintess, allowing 

her to arrive in the shortest time possible. 

 

 

"I never expected that all the high-ranking officials of the Blood Moon Organization would come here for 

a meeting." 

 

 

Yu An had an incredulous look on his face. 

 

 

Cao Hui’s gaze was slightly dazed as he stared at the Blood Lotus Saintess; he shook his head slightly, 

feeling very depressed. 

 

 

When he saw the Blood Lotus Saintess, he was very excited, but from the scene just now, he could tell 

that the relationship between the Blood Lotus Saintess and Chen Yu was not simple. He had never seen 

the Blood Lotus Saintess treat another man like this. 

 

 

After sending off the high-ranking officials of the Blood Moon Organization, Chen Yu began to go into 

seclusion to stabilize the cultivation level he just broke through to. 



 

 

In just a few days, he completed this, fully mastering the power after the breakthrough. 

 

 

Upon advancing to the mid-stage, the only changes were the quality and quantity of True Yuan and the 

deepening of the realm of intent; nothing else changed. 

 

 

In the following days, Chen Yu continued to refine the mystic weapon. 

 

 

"After advancing to the Sky Sea Middle Stage, the refining speed seems to have accelerated by a 

fraction." 

 

 

Chen Yu’s brows relaxed, revealing a smile. 

 

 

In just ten days, the Fangtian Hua Ji was refined to fifty percent. 

 

 

Although not completely refined, Chen Yu could already feel a faint connection between himself and the 

weapon. 

 

 

Chen Yu speculated that he might be able to exert some of the power of this mystic weapon. 

 

 

However, he did not blindly attempt but continued to refine it. 



 

 

... 

 

 

A month later, at the peak of Kunyun Mountain. 

 

 

An ancient and magnificent dark blue extreme icy brilliance burst forth, illuminating the sky and freezing 

the wind and clouds, causing snow and ice to descend. 

 

 

In an instant, the Kunyun Sacred Land turned into a world of ice and snow. 

 

 

"What’s going on? The weather changed all of a sudden?" 

 

 

"Impossible! Kunyun Sacred Land has never had snow since it was founded." 

 

 

On Kunyun Mountain, many Holy Guards felt the cold that penetrated their hearts and bones as they 

looked at the suddenly changed heavens and earth with only awe in their hearts. 

 

 

Swish! Swish! 

 

 

In the protectors’ residential area, two figures swiftly shot out. 



 

 

"It’s terrifying. It actually influenced the weather of the entire Kunyun Sacred Land. It seems the Saint 

Master has successfully refined that broken mystic weapon." 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue was shocked and delighted. 

 

 

As for Evil Cloud Guardian, his expression was somewhat heavy. 

 

 

The means displayed by the Saint Master at this moment made him extremely fearful, leaving his heart 

restless and uneasy. 

 

 

As the two arrived at the Saint Master’s place of seclusion. 

 

 

They saw a tall figure standing amidst a sea of blue light and ice and snow, slowly walking out from the 

mouth of the valley. 

 

 

Every movement of this person put immense pressure on both protectors, making them tense, serious, 

and respectful. 

 

 

"Welcome, Saint Master, from retreat." 

 

 



The two protectors knelt down. <subtxt> </subtxt> 

 

 

"The wait is over." 

 

 

The Saint Master spoke slowly, and the storm of ice and snow in the heavens and earth suddenly grew 

even more fierce. 

 

 

"Saint Master, what should we do next?" 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue was eagerly awaiting the Saint Master’s strategy. 

 

 

"The first step is this Saint Master will personally take action and, with lightning speed, eliminate a 

crucial person within the Blood Moon Organization." 

 

 

"As for the second step, it will be crushing and sweeping away, there’s nothing more to say." 

 

 

The Saint Master laid out his plan, simple yet proving his confidence and certainty. 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian’s eyes widened suddenly; he didn’t expect the Saint Master to plan for a thunderous 

swift attack, catching the Blood Moon Organization off guard. 

 

 



"I wonder who the Saint Master said the crucial person within the Blood Moon Organization is...?" 

 

 

Guardian Lan Yue inquired as the Blood Moon Organization had Yan Xuetian, two guardians, and many 

elite elders. 

 

 

"Yan Xuetian, or Chen Yu!" 

 

 

After a moment of contemplation, the Saint Master said. 

 

 

Though Guardian Lan Yue was surprised, he didn’t inquire further. 

 

 

"I wonder who the esteemed Saint Master has decided to target?" 

 

 

Evil Cloud Guardian’s heart was in his throat, and he asked softly. 

 


