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Chapter 871: Trial Begins

The Second Ring area is vast, and it took quite some time to reach the First Ring area from here.

When Chen Yu arrived at the site of the Bloodthirsty Trial, the Three Young Ancestors and their retinues
were already there, seemingly just waiting for him.

This made Chen Yu feel slightly embarrassed, but he didn’t think much of it.

They all reside in the First Ring, while Chen Yu is in the Second Ring, so arriving late was quite normal.

The camps of the Three Young Ancestors were originally observing each other, probing for each other’s
details,

But at this moment, as Chen Yu arrived, everyone’s gaze involuntarily fell on him.

A resident of the Second Ring, at the Late Stage of Sky Sea, participating in the Bloodthirsty Trial, was
already quite rare.

"Is this the person who defeated the Iron Blood Venerable?"



In Young Master Gu’s camp, a man covered in black scales, exuding a chilling aura, glanced over.

Chen Yu's defeat of the Iron Blood Venerable and subsequent joining of Young Master Wei’s camp gave
the impression that it was Young Master Wei’s retinue who defeated Young Master Gu’s retinue, making
Young Master Wei’s side seem stronger.

Therefore, all of Young Master Gu’s followers looked at Chen Yu with unfriendly expressions, their
hostility unhidden.

"Boss Fu, you were there during that battle, how strong is this person?"

In Long Sha Zu’s team, a Blood Man inquired.

"I can only say slightly stronger than the Iron Blood Venerable. If | were to take action, I'd take his head
within ten moves."

Fu Xue Mei swayed her jade-green serpent tail, wearing a wickedly charming smile.

"Hahaha, indeed, Boss Fu’s reputation is not for nothing."

Another person laughed.

Long Sha Zu's five followers consisted of four men and one woman, but all four male followers called Fu
Xue Mei "Boss Fu."



"Brother Jin, come quickly, the trial is about to begin."

Young Master Wei said, giving others the impression that he was much gentler than usual.

"Hmph, audacious to be late for the Bloodthirsty Trial. It’s as if the three Young Ancestors are being
disrespected."

A middle-aged man with a dark face snorted coldly.

Chen Yu remembered this person; the intelligence report sent earlier indicated that he was the
strongest retinue on Young Master Wei’s side.

Chen Yu found this person’s hostility inexplicable. Aren’t they all on the same team?

"Jin Yudong, this is your Token. It will guide you once you enter the trial."

"In the first stage of the Bloodthirsty Trial, everyone will be scattered. We need to gather as quickly as
possible to proceed to the second stage."

Young Master Wei took out a round Token and explained briefly.



Just at that moment.

"The Bloodthirsty Trial begins!"

On a blood peak in the distance, a vague blood shadow appeared at some point, its voice echoing
throughout the land.

At the same time.

A large square in front suddenly began to tremble, the patterns on it flickering with bloodlight.

A round hole appeared at the center of the square, a rich blood aura wafting out. Many members of the
Blood Race took deep breaths, revealing expressions of delight.

The hole grew larger, eventually expanding to a five-zhang diameter.

Inside was a scene of blood-colored ripples, surging like sea waves, as if it were a bottomless Blood Sea.

IIGO!"



From Young Master Gu'’s side, six people immediately moved, heading directly towards the blood-
colored ripples.

"Only two Young Ancestors and their retinues can pass the second stage, so you all need to join me as
quickly as possible!"

Young Master Wei looked at the dark-faced middle-aged man, the slender woman, Chen Yu, and others,
speaking solemnly.

With that said, he dashed out first, followed by the others, entering the blood-colored ripples.

Halfway up a distant mountain.

Ice Sun Venerate watched as Chen Yu's figure disappeared, sighing inwardly, "It would be best if this boy
dies inside."

Whoosh!

A figure darted over, heading straight for Ice Sun Venerate.



"My lord, | have found some clues."

Housekeeper Wang transmitted a message to Ice Sun Venerate: "Rumor has it that Jin Yudong was
involved in an operation to surround Chen Yu and encountered him, allowing Chen Yu to escape..."

Housekeeper Wang relayed the information he had gathered recently.

From this alone, it seemed only slightly odd, without significant doubt.

But broadening the perspective and considering Jin Yudong’s changes over time suggested a possibility.

"Could it be... this Jin Yudong is no longer the same as he once was!"

Ice Sun Venerate’s pupils suddenly shrank.

This was his bold speculation, without any concrete evidence.

Yet he believed this possibility was enormously high!

Jin Yudong might have already been replaced by Chen Yu!



Otherwise, how to explain such a vast transformation in an ordinary blood member, suddenly emerging
like a reborn butterfly, rising rapidly within months, even giving Ice Sun Venerate a hard time?

Only this explanation perfectly accounts for why when Jin Yudong encountered Chen Yu, he was only
wounded, allowing Chen Yu to escape, because the real Jin Yudong was already dead, and it was all a lie
fabricated by Chen Yu.

"My lord, should we inform the other higher-ups about this matter?"

Housekeeper Wang asked.

The matter was grave, and without firm evidence, it was best to report and thoroughly investigate Jin
Yudong to find proof.

"No need, | have already determined he is Chen Yu. Once he exits the Bloodthirsty Trial, | will personally
capture him!"

Ice Sun Venerate’s eyes shone with a sharp light, a smile playing at his lips.

He had been troubled by Chen Yu’s matter for quite some time, even to the point of regret!



Precisely for this reason, he needed to vent, wanting to personally deal with Chen Yu and settle the
matter completely!

Moreover, if he reported it, once Chen Yu was captured, others would share the reward, and his share
would be limited.

By personally capturing Chen Yu, the exorbitant bounty issued by Heart Extinguishing Emperor would be
entirely his!

Ice Sun Venerate also did not understand why the Heart Extinguishing Emperor was so focused on one
human boy, even personally issuing a bounty.

The generous bounty is enough to allow the Ice Sun Venerate to smoothly advance to the rank of King,
greatly enhancing his combat power.

"My lord, we have no conclusive evidence, Jin Yudong is now under the Young Ancestor, | fear it might
be difficult..."

The housekeeper was somewhat worried.

After all, he was the one investigating these matters, and if anything went wrong, he couldn’t escape
responsibility.



"Once | catch him, the evidence will naturally be there!"

The Ice Sun Venerate snorted coldly.

Compared to Housekeeper Wang’s cautiousness, he was more decisive and strong-willed, convinced
that Jin Yudong had been replaced by Chen Yu.

"Jin Yudong, | hope you come out alive."

The Ice Sun Venerate smiled faintly, thinking the world is truly unpredictable; just moments ago, he
wished for Chen Yu to die in the trial.

The moment Chen Yu entered the Bloodthirsty Trial, his mysterious heart began to beat faster,
conveying a sense of kinship and longing.

This feeling was akin to encountering the descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan but much stronger.

When the scene before him became clear, Chen Yu found himself in an unfamiliar space.



In front of him was a twisted, uneven blood-red wall, much like the red rocky ground beneath his feet.

This was a wide passage; after walking a distance, Chen Yu discovered it branched out in all directions,
like a maze.

The walls here were connected to the ground, made of the same material, and occasionally he could
spot some plants, all rare treasures of the Blood Path. Chen Yu only picked those of high value.

"Is this really the inside of a King-level Blood-sucking Clan descendant’s corpse?"

Chen Yu was somewhat doubtful, thinking this place was too vast.

If it truly was, then the corpse must have been modified.

Chen Yu took out a round token given to him by Young Master Wei before entering the trial.

Buzz!

The token emitted a faint blood-light and floated in a certain direction.



"If Young Master Wei wins, it could also benefit me."

Chen Yu thought to himself, deciding to do his duty.

In the Blood Race, the descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan held an extraordinary status.

Chen Yu needed a vast amount of Battle Merit Points to enter the first ring; with Young Master Wei’s
help, it might be easier.

And after entering the first ring, through Young Master Wei, he could secure a more central position.

Swish!

Chen Yu dashed forward, following the token’s guidance, preparing to meet Young Master Wei.

Of course, if he encountered precious resources along the way, he would pick them up.

At a certain point, Chen Yu discovered the corner of the wall on the left exuded a dense blood aura.



Bang!

With a flick of his finger, a strong gust tore through, shattering the blood-red rocky soil.

Inside, a half-meter long and wide blood-red stone was revealed, within which blood-light seemed to
flow, refracting an enchanting scarlet radiance.

"Blood Essence Crystal Stone?"

Chen Yu recognized this treasure.

Blood Essence Crystal Stone is a crystal formed by blood; it might contain various blood types or
minerals.

From this Blood Essence Crystal Stone, Chen Yu sensed a strong blood aura, and the longing from his
mysterious heart intensified.

"This Blood Essence Crystal Stone might contain some blood from the descendants of the Blood-sucking
Clan."

Chen Yu's face lit up with joy, preparing to dig it out.



Just then.

A cold voice rang out: "Stop, this stone is mine. Leave now, and perhaps you’ll have a chance to live!"

At the other end of the blood-colored passage, there appeared a blue lizard. It was embedded at the top
of the wall, slightly opening its mouth to spit out a blue cold mist, freezing everything around it.

"I’ll give you back the same words, leave now, and perhaps you’ll have a chance to live!"

Chen Yu glared at the blue lizard for a moment, then ignored it.

He forcefully dug with his hand and took the Blood Essence Crystal Stone.

"You're courting death, don’t you know who | am? Daring to take a treasure right under my nose."

The blue lizard snarled menacingly.

"Don’t recognize you."



Chen Yu indeed had no impression.

He had only paid attention to the three Young Ancestors and the strongest followers from the three
factions on the list back then.

Among them, there was no mention of this blue lizard.

"I've heard the rumors about you, all saying you’re extremely arrogant, but being arrogant in front of me
is your biggest mistake in life!"

It didn’t take Chen Yu seriously at all, considering itself a mid-strength follower within Long Sha Zu’s
faction.

While Chen Yu’s strength was ranked at the bottom among followers of the three factions.

Roar!

It roared, its whole body erupting with astonishing blue cold air, transforming into a boundless cold
current, rushing out.

Where the cold current passed, everything around froze, and the space was filled with ice.



"Hmph, don’t know what’s good for you."

Chen Yu snorted softly, waving his arm to stir up a wild black wind.

Instantly, endless blood-colored flames surged from the black wind, transforming into a terrifying
tornado, rushing forward.

Previously, Chen Yu worried that too many of his techniques couldn’t be used, potentially leading to
trouble and danger.

But with only himself and one enemy here, as long as he killed the enemy, even revealing his true
identity wouldn’t matter.

Bang! Pang! Boom!

The black and red flame tornado swept forth, instantly shredding the frozen current, advancing toward
the blue lizard.

"Impossible, how can your power be this strong? This flame... is the Blood Crystal Flame!"

The blue lizard screamed in horror.



Chapter 872: Reckless Attack

A layer of black and red fire tornado swept through, accompanied by a chorus of screams.

"Bastard, you’re dead."

In the black and red flames, a massive blue lizard charged out, its whole body scorched, revealing dark
red flesh.

The information it received didn’t mention that Chen Yu possessed the [Blood Crystal Flame], which
caught it off guard at the start.

The blue lizard opened its large mouth, merging a stream of blue cold air with a stream of chilling blood
into a mass.

Boom!

An aurora of dark red blood, carrying a freezing chill that could freeze everything, erupted out, freezing
the air around it into ice, as if time stood still.

Shaoyang Sword Finger!



Pew!

From Chen Yu’s ring finger, a straight Blood Flame Sword Point shot out, fiercely clashing with the dark
red blood column.

The Shaoyang Sword Finger is also a yang-attributed sword point, mighty and domineering, exceedingly
strong.

Bang!

The instant the two forces collided, a shocking explosion erupted.

In a flash, a Blood Flame Light Sword surged out, shattering the ice blood column inch by inch.

In the second confrontation, Chen Yu still held the upper hand.

"This kid’s strength is anything but ordinary."

The blue lizard marveled inwardly, feeling a bit helpless.

Wasn't it said that Chen Yu’s strength was the lowest among all the followers?



Swish!

As Chen Yu’s blow was about to completely shatter the ice blood column, the blue lizard leapt aside to
evade.

But just at that moment, Chen Yu extended another finger.

Yangming Sword Point!

Boom!

A majestic Blood Flame Light Column shot out, assisted by the power of the Spatial Realm, it surged
forth at unrivaled speed.

"Not good!"

The blue lizard’s expression changed drastically, not expecting Chen Yu to be able to execute a second
sword point technique before the first finished.

The six methods of the [Six Flames Sword Finger], each executed by different fingers.



When cultivated to a certain level, one could perform two sword points, or even three or four at the
same time, with unparalleled power.

Pew!

The Blood Flame Light Column pierced through the blue lizard’s head, taking with it a large splash of
blood.

"Damn it, you’ve destroyed my vessel, I'll take yours instead!"

A blood-red bat flew out from within the blue lizard, hissing with its mouth open.

"Give it a try!"

Chen Yu sneered with disdain.

This expression made the blood-red bat furious beyond measure, seething with rage.

But suddenly.



The blood-red bat sensed something amiss and flapped its wings to teleport.

Yet it was ultimately a step too late.

Pew!

A dark purple cold light arc swept past, piercing the blood-red bat’s wing.

This was precisely the Taiyin Sword Point!

The Shaoyang Sword Finger was a decoy, to draw the blood-red bat’s attention.

The Yangming Sword Point further attacked, injuring the blood-red bat.

At this moment, the opponent surely thought this was Chen Yu’s limit, or even believed that Chen Yu’s
sword techniques were all of this straightforwardly fierce type.

In addition, Chen Yu intentionally angered the opponent, causing the blood-red bat to let down its
guard.



Right at this time, the real killing move, the Taiyin Sword Point, was unleashed!

One could see the blood-red bat’s wing had a hole as thick as an arm, with a network of dark purple
flame spreading, instantly covering the entire wing.

At this moment, the blood-red bat’s face showed terror, its heart filled with fear.

It finally realized it had been fooled by the rumors, severely underestimating Chen Yu.

Bang Bang!

The injured wing became completely rigid, developing numerous cracks, with several fragments falling
off.

Whoosh!

The blood-red bat, heavily wounded and aware of Chen Yu’s formidable strength, immediately
retreated.

"Once I've healed, I'll definitely cut you down."



The blood-red bat uttered through gritted teeth.

"Do you really think you’ll have that chance?"

Chen Yu sneered coldly.

Earlier, he revealed the [Blood Crystal Flame] and [Six Flames Sword Finger], and it would be easy for the
Blood Race to discover his real identity with a little investigation.

Boom!

The True Yuan inside Chen Yu’s body exploded, lifting a black dragon tail that charged straight at the
blood-red bat.

Behind him, a pair of golden wings unfolded, the power of the Spatial Realm setting into motion.

Chen Yu transformed into a streak of black-gold light, rapidly closing in on the blood-red bat.

"Slash!"



Gripping the [Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword], he slashed downward fiercely.

At this moment, Chen Yu could use all his techniques without restraint, striking with all his might, which
was immensely satisfying for him, having been repressed for so long.

Slash!

The Demon Sword swept repeatedly, cutting off another segment of the blood-red bat’s other wing,
drastically reducing its speed.

"You... you’re not Jin Yudong, you're..."

The blood-red bat now realized that the person before it was definitely not Jin Yudong.

The methods used by the opponent were inexplicably strong, with little relation to the Blood Path.

Until this sword appeared, the blood-red bat suddenly remembered something, its pupils shrinking in
disbelief.

"Die!"



Chen Yu struck forth a palm, the [Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword] slicing out a dark frenzied light,
piercing the blood-red bat’s head.

"Chen... Yu!"

The blood-red bat’s body plummeted to the ground, completely dead.

Chen Yu took great pleasure in killing Blood Race creatures. Even if meeting them alone, as long as there
was an opportunity, Chen Yu would eliminate the opponent even if they didn’t attack him.

On the other hand, killing the Young Ancestor’s attendants gave Young Master Wei a higher chance of
winning, aligning with Chen Yu’s objectives, benefiting his future actions.

Next, Chen Yu followed the Token’s sensation, continuing on his urgent journey, hoping to join Young
Master Wei as soon as possible.

But just then.

His mysterious heart emitted a sensation.

"A Blood Race is approaching!"



Chen Yu's eyebrows furrowed slightly.

It seems that the venue for this Bloodthirsty Trial is not large. He had just encountered a retainer of a
Young Ancestor, and now another enemy is approaching.

"Strike first for an advantage!"

Chen Yu activated the Thousand Transformation Technique, concealing his cultivation and aura.

On the surface of his body, a strange layer of dark red patterns gradually emerged, making him look
identical to the surrounding walls and floor.

If one did not look closely, they would not notice that there was a person here at all.

Whoosh~

A cold black wind blew past.

The next moment, a tall figure appeared instantly, his body covered in black scales, exuding an
extremely dangerous aura.



"The smell of blood..."

He took a deep breath, then mumbled softly, his eerie red eyes looking towards the corpse below,
muttering softly: "Blood Wave Venerable."

Both Blood Wave Venerable and he were retainers of the Young Ancestor Gu.

"So it’s this person!"

Chen Yu's heart sank slightly.

Before the Bloodthirsty Trial, he had obtained a list.

Chen Yu had focused on the three Young Ancestors and the three strongest retainers.

This black-scaled man was precisely the strongest retainer under the Young Ancestor Gu, named "Blood
Scale Venerable."

If it were an ordinary member of the Blood Race, Chen Yu would have launched a surprise attack the
moment they appeared.



But this man’s strength was extraordinary; he was definitely a top-tier expert below the Half-step
Condensing Star Realm!

"I've even killed Half-step Kings before; why should | fear this person?"

Chen Yu made a decision in his heart.

Moreover, during the time he lurked within the Blood Race, his cultivation had broken through, and his
overall strength had greatly improved.

Even against Blood Scale Venerable, he might not be unbeatable.

Besides, Chen Yu knew that with his expertise in the Thousand Transformation Technique, it was
impossible to hide from Blood Scale Venerable’s senses, so he might as well strike first!

IIHuh?II

Blood Scale Venerable let out a light sound, his gaze glancing towards where Chen Yu was located.

Bang!



Chen Yu suddenly revealed himself, simultaneously unleashing the Secret Pattern Demon Body and the
Blood Change Demon Body, transforming into a ferocious demon and launching a reckless attack.

"Interesting, daring to ambush me."

Blood Scale Venerable’s lips curled up, showing a contemptuous smile.

He immediately attacked, his burly black-scaled arm raising a black-red stream of light, throwing a
punch.

Bang!

Chen Yu’s full-force punch collided with Blood Scale Venerable’s fist, and the terrifying power exploded,
affecting both sides.

Thud, thud, thud!

Blood Scale Venerable retreated several steps, looking at the crushed scales on his fist and the blood
seeping out, his gaze froze for a moment.

He was actually injured!



At this moment, from the chaotic storm ahead, a shadow rushed out, thrusting a sword fiercely.

Blood Scale Venerable’s eyes turned cold, and he took out a three-zhang-long ferocious giant axe,
swinging it out.

Due to his injury, he was angry, and this time he didn’t hold back.

Clang!

The sound of metal clashing repeatedly, Chen Yu and Blood Scale Venerable both retreated three steps.

Blood Scale Venerable’s eyes burst with a shocking blood light, and Half-step Primordial Power burst
forth, making the surroundings extremely oppressive.

It was at this moment that he saw Chen Yu’s lineup, and his face was filled with shock, his overwhelming
aura came to a halt.

He originally thought the enemy would be the strongest from the other two camps, at least a top-notch
expert.



But the enemy turned out to be Chen Yu!

From Chen Yu's battle with Iron Blood Venerable, could he have killed his teammate "Blood Wave
Venerable"?

No, the earlier confrontation was enough to prove the opponent had that capability.

"Jin Yudong, daring to make a move against me, you surely have enormous guts."

Blood Scale Venerable said coldly.

"You're right, | am indeed incredibly daring!"

Chen Yu laughed broadly. Without such guts, how would he have dared to infiltrate the Blood Race?

No more talking, Chen Yu wielded the Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword, slashing dozens of times.

Blood Scale Venerable’s face was gloomy and angry, swinging the giant axe up high.

Boom, bang, rumble!



Their clash shattered all the surrounding blood-colored walls, leaving devastation everywhere.

"His strength is actually comparable to mine!"

Blood Scale Venerable was shocked.

How could this be?

He himself was a top-tier expert below the Half-step King, yet Chen Yu could match his strength.

"It seems that under normal circumstances, my strength is enough to rival the top-tier experts below the
Half-step Condensing Star Realm."

Chen Yu assessed his own strength.

But his current goal was to kill Blood Scale Venerable, so he had to resort to his trump card!

Mysterious Heart!



This was the first thing Chen Yu thought of.

After all, the Mysterious Heart was related to the Blood Race and was the nemesis of Blood Race
Creatures!

Thump, thump! Thump, thump, thump!

His heart immediately entered an explosive method, and a surge of vitality flooded his entire body!

Opposite him, Blood Scale Venerable suddenly paused, the axe he wielded stopping in mid-air.

"This bloodline aura... you are..."

His eyes widened, staring intently at Chen Yu.

At this moment, he sensed an incredibly terrifying Blood Race bloodline aura emanating from Chen Yu,
invoking instinctive fear and awe, a desire to submit and worship.

Blood Scale Venerable could ascertain that this aura was the aura of a descendant of the Blood-sucking
Clan.



The Bloodline Power within him trembled, his aura plummeting instantly, and even his face turned a few
shades paler.

"Great opportunity!"

Chen Yu was overjoyed.

In the Green Cloud Secret Realm, it was precisely by relying on the deterrence of this Mysterious Heart
that he had slain a Half-step Bloodline King.

But just as Chen Yu was about to act.

Rumble!

The surrounding walls and ground trembled, the entire space seemed to shake.

In a certain part of the secret realm, a terrible bloodline aura burst forth, making all the Blood Race
beings present feel a sense of horror and crisis.

The Mysterious Heart within Chen Yu sent a strong longing, as if wanting to rush out.



At the same time, the tremors of the entire space became more intense, as if it were about to collapse.

This scene frightened Chen Yu, the entry of his heart into the explosive method caused such a
commotion, what was actually hidden in this secret realm?

Chapter 873: Consecutive Blood Race Slashes

In a certain place within the Bloodthirsty Secret Realm, the three Young Ancestors gathered together.

Behind them stood an enormous, ancient stone door, from which blood continuously seeped, flowing
down the door and into the earth.

The three Young Ancestors stood around, silently observing each other.

This was the entrance to the second trial, allowing entry to only two Young Ancestors and their
followers.

At this moment, the three Young Ancestors were all waiting for their followers to arrive, to fight for the
two places.

Whichever side’s followers arrived here first would gain a certain advantage, enabling them to pass
through the stone door ahead of the others.



Just then, the space trembled, and a loud noise erupted.

Even the ancient stone door before them quaked incessantly, with blood spraying in all directions.

The entire trial space resonated with a terrifying bloodline pressure, causing even the Bloodline Power
within the three Young Ancestors to quiver slightly at this moment.

"What happened?"

Young Master Gu frowned and then glanced at the other two Young Ancestors.

"For such a disturbance to occur in the first trial, it’s rather unusual."

Long Sha Zu mused.

"Could something have gone wrong with the Ancestor’s Blood?"

Young Master Wei’s gaze turned towards the stone door.

"Impossible."

Young Master Gu immediately denied it.



The Ancestor’s Blood was the ultimate reward of this Bloodthirsty Trial.

Although extremely rare, any drop of the Ancestor’s Blood could cause a significant leap in the bloodline
of a Blood-sucking Clan descendant, overpowering contemporaries within the Blood Race lineage.

It could even lead to "bloodline atavism," becoming a true Blood-sucking Clan member, which was not
impossible.

If there was an issue with the Ancestor’s Blood, what would be the purpose of this Bloodthirsty Trial?

"But the bloodline pressure just now clearly carried the presence of the Ancestor’s Blood."

Young Master Wei sighed inwardly.

The Blood Sea Realm.

The place where the Bloodthirsty Trial was initiated, with blood energy spouting forth like a spring,
casting a blood-colored mist around it.

The disturbance in the Bloodthirsty Secret Realm alarmed all the higher-ups in this place.



"What happened in the secret realm?"

"Have the three Young Ancestors’ clashes already reached the final moment? Isn’t that too fast?"

The many leaders of the Blood Race speculated in their hearts.

The Bloodthirsty Trial was of great importance, and at this moment, even the Half-step Kings and Kings
gathered here were alarmed.

In past trials, disturbances only occurred at the final confrontation.

But this time, anomalies arose shortly after the Bloodthirsty Trial began, leaving everyone baffled.

Yet they could not inspect the trial’s interior nor interfere with it.

However, Ice Sun Venerate did not pay much attention, as he was merely waiting for the trial to end to
capture Chen Yu.



"What's going on?"

Blood Scale Venerable sensed the dreadful aura suddenly emitted by the secret realm, causing his own
bloodline to shudder and become further suppressed.

Although Chen Yu was right in front of him, Blood Scale Venerable couldn’t possibly have imagined that
the anomaly in the Bloodthirst Space was caused by Chen Yu.

"Why does your body carry the aura of a Blood-sucking Clan descendant?"

Blood Scale Venerable stared at Chen Yu, his face reflecting disbelief.

Could it be that the Chen Yu before him was actually one of the Young Ancestors in disguise?

All members of the Blood Race had an instinctive fear of Blood-sucking Clan descendants.

"Because | am your Young Ancestor."

Chen Yu smiled broadly, deliberately trying to unsettle Blood Scale Venerable.



"Impossible, this is absolutely impossible!"

Blood Scale Venerable shook his head, appearing somewhat flustered, immediately denying it.

He could only deny Chen Yu's identity as a Blood-sucking Clan descendant to justify attacking Chen Yu.

Just at this moment.

Chen Yu launched the Yangming Sword Point.

Boom!

A mighty blood flame light column erupted, directly targeting Blood Scale Venerable.

Bang!

Blood Scale Venerable positioned the giant axe in front of him to block the attack.



But suddenly, a second blood flame sword Qi stabbed from a slightly higher position, targeting his head.

Blood Scale Venerable freed a hand, gathering True Yuan into a mass, transforming into a black-red
claw, and lashed out.

Bang!

Blood light exploded, severing a finger of Blood Scale Venerable, with much blood flame adhering to his
palm, consuming his lifeblood.

"Slash!"

At this moment, Chen Yu descended from above, striking with the Demon Sword.

Clang!

Blood Scale Venerable swung the giant axe to counterattack. The two weapons clashed instantly, their
violent force impacting outward, destroying everything around.

Blood Scale Venerable was suppressed by the aura of a Blood-sucking Clan descendant exuding from
Chen Yu, allowing him to exert only about seventy percent of his strength.



Apart from this, the terrifying aura emitted by the anomaly in the Bloodthirsty Secret Realm also had a
certain effect on him.

But Chen Yu remained unaffected, and in his heart’s explosive state, his power doubled!

Therefore, in this encounter, Chen Yu held an absolute advantage.

Blood Scale Venerable’s figure kept retreating, smashing through two blood-colored walls and plunging
into the ground, with the crimson earth around him fracturing inch by inch.

"Get out!"

Blood Scale Venerable felt a strong sense of crisis and Chen Yu’s killing intent. He shouted, and his body
began to crack, with blood light erupting, as astonishing blood energy surged into the giant axe in his
hands.

Boom!

The forces from both sides collided madly, forming a black-red light cluster that swallowed everything
and continued to expand.



Swoosh!

Chen Yu retreated dozens of steps, sustaining only minor injuries, which quickly healed due to his initial
Immortal Body.

Whereas Blood Scale Venerable, with both arms completely severed, lay in a pit far away, in a pitiful
state.

"Blood Scale Venerable, you dare offend this Young Ancestor, do you know your crime?"

Chen Yu shouted angrily.

"No... you're not a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan!"

The Blood Scale Venerable’s face showed madness.

As the strongest follower of Young Master Gu, he was unwilling to stop here, he had ambitions, he
wanted to become a Condensed Star King!

"No, you’re not Jin Yudong..."



The Blood Scale Venerable suddenly realized something.

Due to the previous panic and tension, he had overlooked too many details. Now, upon careful
reflection, there were many things about Chen Yu that didn’t seem right.

"You... the method you used just now, it’s like Chen Yu..."

The Blood Scale Venerable thought of a bounty, a sky-high reward that even a Condensed Star King
would covet!

The Chen Yu from the bounty had many similarities with the Jin Yudong before him.

"To offend the Young Ancestor and slander my identity, | sentence you to death!"

Chen Yu sneered, continuing to play the role of the Young Ancestor, disturbing and infuriating the Blood
Scale Venerable.

In the next moment, he mobilized the bloodline stored in his mysterious heart.

An ancient Bloodline Power burst out from within him, an invisible gravity descended all around, causing
the ground to tremble.



Chen Yu's body size doubled, and the dark yellow Bloodline Power around him formed a massive
phantom of a Demon Bull.

This was the Wild Bull Bloodline, capable of amplifying strength and physical defense.

Boom!

Chen Yu charged suddenly, like an ancient demon bull crashing forward.

Swish!

From within the Blood Scale Venerable’s body, a bloody figure rushed out, fleeing into the distance.

The Blood Scale Venerable chose to escape!

In his heart, he feared the identity of Chen Yu as a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan, and being
severely wounded, he was no match for Chen Yu.

On the other hand, he had started to suspect Chen Yu’s true identity.



Regardless, it was best to regroup with the Young Ancestor, believing that the other Young Ancestors
wouldn’t allow a fourth descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan to appear here.

But how could Chen Yu let the Blood Scale Venerable escape.

Once again, a surge of Bloodline Power emanated from him, and a layer of green wind patterns
appeared on his skin, with his hair transforming to green as well.

This was the Green Shadow Bloodline, which could increase speed and explosiveness.

"Diel!"

With unstoppable force, Chen Yu charged in, thrusting his sword forward.

"Two types of Bloodline Power, you must be of the Blood-sucking Clan!"

Upon seeing this, the Blood Scale Venerable was terrified to the point of his soul shattering.

Descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan can devour others’ bloodlines for their own use, but at most,
they can only use one at a time.



Only a true member of the Blood-sucking Clan could possibly use two Bloodline Powers simultaneously.

At that moment, the Blood Scale Venerable’s mind seemed to be struck by ten thousand thunders, filled
with a blank confusion.

When he came to his senses, Chen Yu’s sword was already thrusting forward.

Bang!

The Blood Scale Venerable tried his utmost to resist, but he was half a step too late. Chen Yu’s Demon
Sword, with its dominating might, pierced through everything, including his body.

"I don’t want to die... Who exactly are you?"

The Blood Scale Venerable’s body fell down, lying on the ground, looking weak and fatigued.

His mind was completely scrambled, unable to comprehend the enemy before him.

IIDie!u



Chen Yu did not answer the question, sweeping his sword over the Blood Scale Venerable’s head,
claiming his life.

In the next instant, the explosion state of his heart ended, and the Wild Bull and Green Shadow
Bloodline Powers were completely exhausted.

"The strongest follower of Young Master Gu is dead, giving Young Master Wei fewer competitors and
greatly increasing the chances of victory."

Chen Yu muttered to himself.

If he were to report his battle achievements to Young Master Wei, he would gain more rewards, but it
also posed considerable risks.

Therefore, Chen Yu decided to keep this matter a secret.

Taking out the Token, he followed the sensation and set off again.

After traversing over ten miles, Chen Yu left the labyrinth and arrived at a vast blood-red wasteland.

Distant in the land.



Thunderous rumbling!

The sound of explosions was constant, and the battle was intensely fierce.

The three Young Ancestors didn’t interfere themselves; their followers were engaged in a fierce fight.

Among them, Young Ancestor Long had two followers, while Young Master Gu and Young Master Wei
only had one follower each, joining forces against Young Ancestor Long’s followers.

"Jin Yudong, come quickly to aid this Young Ancestor!"

Upon seeing Chen Yu, Young Master Wei’s face lit up with joy, immediately calling out.

The other two Young Ancestors’ expressions darkened slightly.

In this first round, whoever’s followers arrived first would have the advantage.

With Chen Yu’s involvement, the tide of the followers’ battle shifted.



Young Master Gu had only one follower, while the other two had two followers.

"Kill"

Young Master Wei immediately made a move, sending forth a slender Blood Sword with incredible
speed, seemingly unstoppable.

Puff!

This sword pierced through the throat of Young Master Gu’s follower, instantly taking his life.

This was the power of a Young Ancestor, launching a surprise attack and instantly killing a Peak of Late
Stage Sky Sea Realm Blood Race!

"You're courting death!"

Young Master Gu shouted angrily, deciding to kill Young Master Wei’s follower and also attacked Chen
Yu.

But at this moment, Young Ancestor Long appeared before Chen Yu, throwing a punch that sent massive
blood energy shaking in all directions, forming a blood pillar that blasted out.



"Damn it, those bastards, why are they so slow!"

Young Master Gu cursed furiously, retreating.

He had no idea that two among his five followers had already fallen at the hands of Chen Yu, including
the strongest, the Blood Scale Venerable.

Chapter 874: The Final Struggle

The battle situation changed in an instant, and from all directions, more figures of attendants appeared.

The entire Bloodthirsty Secret Realm was not large; as long as there was no intentional delay, anyone
could reach the Young Ancestor’s side in a short time.

But only one of Young Master Gu’s attendants appeared, and it was the weaker one.

If there were no unexpected events, it seemed that the teams of Young Master Wei and Brother Long
would pass the first checkpoint.

But as with everything, there are always unexpected events. Even at this moment, neither Young Master
Wei nor Brother Long dared to be careless.



"Younger Brother Gu, if you promise me some benefits, | will join forces with you to repel Young Master
Wei. How about it?"

Brother Long transmitted with a smile.

Young Master Gu’s face was gloomy and gave no response.

Because at the same time, Young Master Wei also transmitted similarly.

"Blood Scale Venerable has not yet appeared until now, this Young Ancestor’s grand event has already
ceased..."

Young Master Gu lamented inwardly.

If the Blood Scale Venerable appeared, perhaps there would still be a chance to fight.

Now, he was completely in a weak position, forced to flee in defeat by the two major Young Ancestors.

Young Master Gu did not agree with Brother Long’s alliance, nor did he agree with Young Master Wei.

Given his situation, even if he allied with one of them and entered the second checkpoint, did his team
have the strength to contend for the final victory with the remaining party?



In reality, allying with either side was tantamount to handing the final victory to the other.

"You two fight among yourselves; it’s best if you both perish together."

Young Master Gu cursed.

In the past, there had been such a case, where all the Young Ancestors perished in the second stage of
the Bloodthirsty Trial. As a result, the Young Ancestor who had already lost was ultimately the victor by
lying down.

"Damn Blood Scale Venerable, why haven’t you arrived yet?"

Young Master Gu was filled with rage at this moment.

If defeated while competing for qualification, he would accept it.

The crux of the issue is that his side’s strongest attendant was still absent, leaving him unable to
compete with the other two major Young Ancestors.

"Could it be that the Blood Scale Venerable already..."



Young Master Gu suddenly thought of a possibility but immediately dismissed it.

Even the strongest attendant in other Young Ancestors’ teams would find it extremely difficult to kill the
Blood Scale Venerable.

Young Master Gu left the area to search for the attendant who hadn’t arrived yet and to gather some
heavenly materials and treasures.

"It seems it’s you and me passing the first checkpoint."

Brother Long looked at Young Master Wei, giving a faint smile.

Brother Long’s vessel was a demon race transformed from a true dragon, with a tall and robust body,
dragon horns on his head, impressive and spirited, with a thick dragon tail trailing behind.

A moment ago, he had forced Young Master Gu back with one punch, the terrifying force within that
punch came from this powerful vessel.

"Brother Long, in the second stage, we’ll be enemies. It’s really troubling. Being your opponent, the odds
of winning are indeed very low."



Young Master Wei revealed a handsome smile and let out a sigh.

He was showing weakness to his enemy, hoping the opponent would let down their guard, increasing his
own odds of success.

Meanwhile, both sides’ attendants also appraised each other.

Each side had four attendants left, with the strongest ones present as well.

"Facing Brother Long’s team, Young Master Wei doesn’t have an obvious advantage, but he doesn’t
necessarily have to lose."

Chen Yu observed the enemy and said to himself.

Since he had sided with Young Master Wei, naturally, he hoped for Young Master Wei’s victory.

"Since Brother Wei is so self-aware, why not just surrender and avoid unnecessary deaths and injuries?"

Brother Long grinned.



"Hehe, it’s precisely because the enemy is strong that it’s interesting."

Young Master Wei smiled slightly.

Both sides stopped speaking and first entered the ancient stone gate.

"You are not descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan, so you need to use the Token to pass through
smoothly."

Young Master Wei turned and said.

The two Young Ancestors entered the stone gate unimpeded.

However, their attendants needed to rely on the power of the Token to pass through.

Chen Yu noticed that when other attendants went through the stone gate, the Token emitted a faint
glow, with a mysterious power inside rushing out to protect them as they passed.

Soon, only one attendant of Brother Long’s and Chen Yu remained here.



Just as Chen Yu prepared to pass through the stone gate, that attendant suddenly attacked Chen Yu,
with a cold and aggressive blood light surging forward, seemingly wanting to obliterate Chen Yu into
ashes.

Brother Long, Young Master Wei, and others passed through the stone gate and arrived in another
space.

This space wasn'’t large, with a vast Blood Sea below, and an ancient stone platform at the center, where
a spatial passage existed above.

Young Master Wei and Brother Long were each on opposite sides of this stone platform, at the
boundary positions of the entire space.

Both Young Ancestors’ attendants were also beside them.

"Where is Jin Yudong?"

Young Master Wei frowned slightly; more than ten breaths had passed, yet Jin Yudong hadn’t arrived via
transmission.



"I think he was likely bribed and betrayed you, Young Master."

The middle-aged man with a black face spoke coldly.

"No..."

Young Master Wei murmured.

Not only had Chen Yu not arrived, but one from Brother Long’s side also hadn’t come through.

The answer was obvious. Jin Yudong was definitely ambushed by the enemy’s attendant and was now
fighting someone in the first checkpoint.

"Hehe."

Brother Long gave a faint smile, revealing sharp, white teeth.

He did indeed arrange for someone to ambush the last person entering the stone gate from the enemy’s
side.



If successful, they would have a numerical advantage.

Boom boom!

Just then, the Blood Sea below surged, with waves reaching the sky.

Suddenly, countless blood-red corpses burst out of it—some from the Human Race, some from other
races, and some from the Demon Race.

Their eyes were filled with bloodlust and madness, revealing only slaughter and insanity.

Roar roar!

In an instant, the entire space was filled with endless blood corpses. Their strength couldn’t be
underestimated, mostly exuding the aura of the Late Sky Sea Realm, with some emanating Peak of Late
Stage Sky Sea Realm and even Half-step Condensing Star Realm’s terrifying aura.

The moment these blood corpses appeared, they charged towards the two camps.

"Everyone, show your full strength and help me reach the stone platform."



"If I win, everyone will be rewarded with five thousand battle merit points, and follow me to rise high in
the future!"

Young Master Wei solemnly declared.

The second round is the decisive match.

Whoever can first reach the stone platform and enter the third round will be the winner!

"Everyone, this is the round to show your value, clear the obstacles for me and reach the end!"

Young Master Long’s eyes gleamed with excitement as he shouted, releasing an incredibly fierce aura.

"Kill"

The two teams instantly moved, frantically killing enemies, heading towards the stone platform at the
center of this space.

All the followers protected their young master, advancing forward.



At the first checkpoint, Chen Yu was also fighting.

"Hmm? Faced with my sudden sneak attack, you only got hurt this little bit."

A green-robed elder exclaimed lightly.

Earlier, he had suddenly ambushed Chen Yu, and although Chen Yu immediately reacted, he was
ultimately a bit too late.

The green-robed elder’s attack hit Chen Yu with thirty percent of its power.

But Chen Yu only had some faint blood marks on his arm and shoulder.

"Old bastard, you’re courting death."

Chen Yu's expression turned slightly cold, and he started to laugh.



"Hahaha, within twenty breaths, I'll definitely kill you."

The green-robed elder laughed a few times, as if he had heard a good joke.

But just then, he noticed that the wounds on Chen Yu’s body had healed without him knowing!

This shocked him internally.

Just now, what exactly happened? He barely paid attention, and Chen Yu’s injuries were already healed.

Chen Yu waved his hand, a pitch-black demon sword flew out, attacking the green-robed elder.

Boom!

The green-robed elder’s hand showed a gold patterned great saber, he waved it lightly, slashing out a
layer of blood-energy blade, attempting to dissolve Chen Yu’s attack.

But the moment Chen Yu initiated the attack, he also moved.

His speed was not inferior to the attack of the Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword.



Boom!

Chen Yu caught up with the demon sword, and with a fierce palm strike, instantly increased the power
of this sword, creating a terrifying black storm, slaughtering out.

Striking first was to catch the enemy off guard.

Now Chen Yu's palm made the demon sword attack accelerate, avoiding the elder’s blade slash, and the
power of Chen Yu’s sword far exceeded before.

Whoosh-pow!

The sword flew out, piercing the shoulder of the green-robed elder, directly exploding it, blasting off the
entire arm, blood splattering.

"...You bastard!"

The green-robed elder’s furious roar simultaneously came through, his eyes revealed madness, intent on
chopping Chen Yu into pieces.



"Old bastard, die."

Chen Yu’s roar suddenly sounded.

The green-robed elder looked up, and at this moment, Chen Yu’s entire being was pitch black, flashing
with black magic patterns and blood-red bizarre markings, emitting an amazing corporeal pressure.

This pressure made the elder have difficulty breathing, feeling a sense of crisis.

"Impossible, how could your strength be so strong!"

The green-robed elder was incredulous, his pupils slightly trembling.

Boom!

Chen Yu punched out, his whole person like a meteor, descending from the sky, unstoppable.

Rumble!

The ground shook, a black-red storm swept across a thousand feet.



After the storm passed, this place immediately quieted down.

Whoosh!

From the dim dust, Chen Yu dashed out, heading straight for the stone gate.

A giant crater lay there, with a corpse inside, flesh and blood mangled.

"Huh?"

As Chen Yu passed through the stone gate, he noticed the token in his hand showed no signs of change.

He distinctly remembered that when others passed through the stone gate, the token would erupt with
a mysterious power, protecting the followers as they entered safely.

But Chen Yu was the last to enter the stone gate, and no one else saw this scene.



In the second round, within the blood sea space, the fierce fighting was earth-shattering!

The two young masters, along with six followers, battled madly with endless blood corpses, blood flew
everywhere, the air filled with a dense bloody mist.

"Hahaha, Brother Wei, this young master is stepping ahead."

Young Master Long laughed aloud, punching out, the three blood corpses before him were smashed
apart, turning into countless meat chunks.

"Damn it."

Young Master Wei gritted his teeth, angrily shouted, "Hurry up, kill, catch up and surpass them."

The middle-aged man with a black face and others were also very unwilling.

In terms of killing speed, they were indeed slower than Young Master Long and others by a margin.

"Once Jin Yudong is killed, the enemy will gain one more person, then we’ll be even less able to
compete."



The black-faced middle-aged man was furious, thinking Chen Yu was holding them back, and felt very
unwilling.

Young Master Long’s lips curved up, looking triumphant, as if victory was already assured.

"That old guy is too slow, dealing with one Jin Yudong, it’s been ages and he still hasn’t managed it."

Fu Xue Mei’s snake tail swept out, sending two blood corpses flying, showing a displeased look.

Suddenly.

They saw a distant red light column descend, and when the light faded, Chen Yu’s figure appeared in this
space.

The four were all stunned, somewhat dumbfounded.

How come the one walking in was Jin Yudong?

Chapter 875: Entering the Third Stage

Long Sha Zu, Fu Xue Mei, and others stared blankly at the sudden appearance of Chen Yu on the
opposite side.



Young Master Wei, the middle-aged man with a black face, and others were a bit slower to notice the
extra person behind them!

"Jin Yudong!"

Young Master Wei’s eyes lit up, showing joy.

Even the black-faced middle-aged man and slender woman, who had been disgusted with Chen Yu
before, couldn’t help but reveal a hint of delight now.

None of them expected Chen Yu to defeat Long Sha Zu’s followers and arrive here.

Although they were curious about how Chen Yu managed it, now was not the time for idle chat.

"Jin Yudong, quickly come to aid me, Young Master!"

Young Master Wei shouted with joy.

Before the trial, he didn’t have much hope for Chen Yu, but during the trial, Chen Yu surprised him
several times.

Just now, they were at a disadvantage, but Long Sha Zu’s team wasn’t far ahead.



With Chen Yu's arrival, they had the numerical advantage and might even surpass Long Sha Zu's team.

"Is this the second stage?"

Chen Yu, just arrived, looked around and focused on the central stone platform in the blood sea, where
there was a space passage.

Clearly, only one Young Ancestor could pass this stage and achieve victory in the Bloodthirsty Trial!

"What a pity, in this situation, other means can’t be revealed."

Chen Yu sighed internally.

His goal was to help Young Master Wei win. In the first stage, Chen Yu killed three members of the Blood
Race.

But in the second stage, Chen Yu could only fight as "Jin Yudong."

Invoking the Secret Pattern Demon Body, displaying the Blood Demon Hand, Chen Yu charged in.



In moments, he caught up with Young Master Wei’s team and fought alongside them, relentlessly killing
the blood corpses flooding in.

""Eagle Elder’ hasn’t come over yet; looks like he’s been dealt with by that guy."

Fu Xue Mei cursed angrily.

The other followers, including Long Sha Zu, were furious.

What seemed like certain victory had encountered a crisis upon Chen Yu'’s appearance.

Time passed, the slaughter continued nonstop.

Young Master Wei’s team gradually caught up to Long Sha Zu’s team, both equidistant from the central
stone platform.

Seeing the enemy close in, Long Sha Zu roared in anger, unleashing a fierce Ancient Dragon might.

"Kill, kill for me, burn True Yuan, reveal all your cards!"



He punched out.

Roar!

A blood-light dragon shadow burst forth, blasting the two blood corpses ahead into the air, exploding
and shattering in mid-air.

At that moment, he was drenched in blood, ferocious beyond compare, crushing each blood corpse
before him.

He glared at Chen Yu, fire in his eyes.

If not for him, victory was almost his for the taking!

The three followers in Long Sha Zu’s team also turned red-eyed, slaughtering madly.

They were furious, unwilling, killing in a frenzy without regard for anything else.

"Blood Scale Eight Claws!"



Fu Xue Mei formed a spell, and his whole body’s blood energy surged out, coalescing into eight blood-
colored arms, each ten meters long.

The eight arms thrashed wildly, tearing the blood corpses into pieces.

"Kill!"

"Kill, kill, kill!"

Everyone unleashed all their techniques, madly slaughtering without stopping, rapidly nearing the
central stone platform.

"Jin Yudong’s addition just allowed us to catch up, gaining a slight advantage, not enough to crush them
in victory."

Young Master Wei sighed internally.

After all, Chen Yu’s strength is clear; his techniques are too few, and his killing ability much lower than
other followers.



However, Young Master Wei was already satisfied; at least now, they had a fighting chance against Long
Sha Zu, seemingly holding the upper hand indirectly.

They were about to reach the central stone platform.

Young Master Wei spat out a mouthful of blood, splashing onto the Blood Sword before him.

Buzz buzz!

The Blood Sword vibrated, rippling with astonishing blood-colored Sword Intent.

"Slash!"

Young Master Wei slashed, sending forth a slender blood-colored sword light, carrying overwhelming
Sword Qi, piercing through everything, killing all the blood corpses in front.

Swish!

He exploded with speed, transforming into a blood-red shadow, rushing towards the central stone
platform.



"You won’t succeed!"

Long Sha Zu roared, a surge of blood energy bursting out, then his body enlarged, surrounded by layers
of gold-red dragon shadows, exuding an intimidating, fearsome aura.

Roar!

He roared, akin to dragon’s cry, shooting forward with ferocious momentum.

All the blood corpses attacked him frantically, breaking through his True Yuan defense. The attacks
landed on Long Sha Zu, creating deep blood marks, tearing scales, even ripping off chunks of flesh.

Boom!

Long Sha Zu ignored the obstruction, broke through all barriers, arriving at the central stone platform
bathed in blood.

The two Young Ancestors clashed instantly, Sword Qi and fist light crisscrossing, annihilating the
approaching blood corpses.

Meanwhile, the followers from both sides also neared the central stone platform.



Yet, Long Sha Zu'’s followers seemed a step slower, bringing joy to the likes of the black-faced middle-
aged man.

"Not good!"

But Young Master Wei suddenly sensed something wrong, immediately shouted: "Retreat!"

Only to see Long Sha Zu’s body quickly expand, like a balloon, exploding violently.

"Self-detonation? No, just a container detonation!"

Chen Yu took a deep breath, heart accumulating power, speeding up, quickly retreating.

Even if it was just a container detonation, the destructive power couldn’t be underestimated; Long Sha
Zu’s container was the body of a dragon-type Holy Beast, with a strong life physique.

Boom!

A golden-red destructive light sphere rapidly expanded, annihilating everything it touched.



When the explosion dissipated, within a hundred-meter radius, there was nothing left.

One of Young Master Wei’s followers was killed by the explosion, while others suffered varying degrees
of injuries.

Even Young Master Wei, who was at the Half-step Condensing Star Realm, suffered slight injuries.

"Kill them all for me!"

A roar was heard.

In the sky not far away, a bloody shadow hovered, its shape like a snake and dragon, with scaly patterns
on its body and two claws at its sides.

This blood-colored creature swam through the air, with a blood-colored crystal orb on its head, emitting
a cruel and intimidating red light.

This was precisely the true form of Long Sha Zu!

Whoosh!



He transformed into a bloody light shadow and charged toward Young Master Wei’s side.

In such close proximity to the Central Stone Platform, eliminating the other side was the only way to
safely use the space portal.

"Kill!"

Young Master Wei shouted sharply, with a glint of coldness in his eyes, and his Blood Sword shot out
fiercely.

Clang bang!

After a clash between Young Master Wei and Long Sha Zu, Long Sha Zu abandoned Young Master Wei
and killed towards the followers behind.

His target was Chen Yu!

Chen Yu’s hair stood on end.

With many techniques unusable, he had no way to counter a half-step Condensing Star descendant of
the Blood-sucking Clan.



Whoosh!

Without saying a word, Chen Yu fled away.

Young Master Wei wanted to intercept but was desperately blocked by Fu Xue Mei and another
powerful follower.

"Give me five breaths of time. Kill a few followers, and victory will be mine."

Long Sha Zu spat out a mist of blood from his mouth, pursuing Chen Yu closely.

Among peers, the strength of the Blood-sucking Clan descendants was absolutely top-notch. Long Sha
Zu’s speed surpassed Chen Yu, quickly closing the distance.

Boom!

At a certain moment, the blood crystal orb on his head shone a brilliant blood-red beam, sweeping
across, directly pressing towards Chen Yu.



At the critical moment, Chen Yu activated his realm power to obstruct and simultaneously urged his
inner armor to protect.

Bang bang bang!

The blood-red beam shattered Chen Yu’s realm field, pierced through the inner armor protection, and
hit Chen Yu’s chest.

A large hole appeared in Chen Yu’s chest, blood spurting out.

"I didn’t... die!"

Long Sha Zu's face sank.

Time was limited; he couldn’t keep chasing Chen Yu endlessly. If he did, all his followers would be killed,
leading to inevitable defeat.

After one strike, Long Sha Zu immediately slaughtered towards the black-faced middle-aged man and
others, targeting the rest of Young Master Wei’s followers.

He launched two consecutive attacks, targeting the black-faced middle-aged man and the slender
woman.



The slender woman, previously injured by a self-explosion, was killed by Long Sha Zu in one fell swoop.
The black-faced middle-aged man, though powerful, only suffered more severe injuries.

"Bastard, trying to kill me."

Chen Yu cursed angrily, not wanting Long Sha Zu to win.

His injuries were not severe and he immediately joined the battle.

On the other side.

Young Master Wei killed a follower and once again fiercely fought Long Sha Zu.

IIDie!"

Young Master Wei’s fair and handsome face turned ferocious, with the Blood Sword whirling wildly
around him, weaving a net of bloodthirsty intent.

The two half-step kings fiercely clashed, fighting to the death for victory.



Perhaps the previous self-explosion also affected Long Sha Zu, as the two were evenly matched at this
moment.

There were two followers left on each side.

The black-faced middle-aged man fought against Fu Xue Mei, falling into a disadvantage.

Chen Yu’s many techniques could not be used, facing the peak of Late Stage Sky Sea Realm blood race
strong enemy, he could only ensure not to be defeated, finding it hard to quickly secure victory.

The situation reached a stalemate.

At a certain moment, Fu Xue Mei blasted the black-faced middle-aged man a hundred yards away,
making him spit several mouthfuls of fresh blood.

"Young Ancestor, I’'m here to assist you!"

Fu Xue Mei immediately went to aid Long Sha Zu.

In the void, a massive blood-colored serpent shadow rushed towards Young Master Wei.



With Fu Xue Mei’s strength, undoubtedly among the strongest below the half-step Condensing Star,
teaming up with Long Sha Zu in one strike, they instantly gained the upper hand, repelling Young Master
Wei.

Long Sha Zu didn’t linger, turning and immediately running towards the space portal on the stone
platform.

With Fu Xue Mei’s strength, she could hold off Young Master Wei for at least two breaths of time.

"No..."

Young Master Wei shouted, charging out.

Chen Yu was closer to the Central Stone Platform, and upon seeing this, he immediately dashed out.

Long Sha Zu cannot be allowed to win!

Unleashing Spatial Realm Power to try and obstruct Long Sha Zu.

"Blood Demon Hand!"



Chen Yu's gi and blood erupted, transforming into a massive black-red hand, exerting a tremendous
suction, pulling at Long Sha Zu.

However, such a basic blood-sucking technique as Blood Demon Hand was evidently inadequate to stop
Long Sha Zu.

Chen Yu had many techniques he couldn’t use. At the moment he closed in on Long Sha Zu, he couldn’t
think of a method and thus grabbed Long Sha Zu’s tail with both hands.

"Wretch, how dare you taint this Young Ancestor’s body!"

Long Sha Zu was furious, feeling insulted to be touched in his true form by a lower blood race.

But now Long Sha Zu was eager to pass the second test and could only suppress his anger and rush out.

The body of the Blood-sucking Clan descendants was peculiar, and no matter how hard Chen Yu gripped,
he couldn’t hold on, watching Long Sha Zu'’s tail slip away from his hands.

Finally, he exerted Spatial Realm Power and his hand managed to stick to Long Sha Zu’s tail.



But by then, Long Sha Zu had already reached the space portal.

"Jin Yudong, this space portal can only be entered by the Blood-sucking Clan descendants. Get lost,
hahaha!"

He laughed loudly and jumped in.

"Victory is still mine. But this time | almost failed, Jin Yudong, | will never let you off in the future!"

Long Sha Zu was ecstatic within his heart.

However, once fully entering the space portal, he was shocked to find, Chen Yu was still holding onto his
taill

In the next moment, both Long Sha Zu and Chen Yu entered another space together.

Chapter 876: Slaying the Young Ancestor

Inside the second trial, the moment Long Sha Zu dashed into the space portal, the battle had already
ended.

According to previous instances, as long as a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan enters the third trial,
the outcome is determined, marking the end of the Bloodthirsty Trial.



Young Master Wei roared skyward, his eyes almost tearing apart.

He glared fiercely at the middle-aged man with a black face, eyes filled with intense hatred, making the
seriously injured and weakened man tremble all over, coldness engulfing his body.

If he hadn’t been defeated by Fu Xue Mei just now, Young Master Wei would never have lost.

"Lost!"

Young Master Wei could only accept reality, while the two followers on Long Sha Zu'’s side laughed
heartily.

But suddenly.

Everyone discovered that Chen Yu, who was blocking Long Sha Zu, had also disappeared into the space
portal.

This scene made everyone present widen their eyes, doubting whether they had seen it wrong.

The space portal of the third trial only allows one descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan to pass, and
Long Sha Zu was the qualified bloodline.

Logically, Chen Yu should have been blocked outside the space portal.



Yet how was he dragged in?

Could it be that the Bloodthirsty Trial is out of control? An accident occurred?

Swoosh!

Young Master Wei rushed over immediately, thinking that if he could also enter, the victor was yet to be
decided.

Bang!

As Young Master Wei approached the space portal, a mysterious and formidable force formed an
invisible wall, blocking him.

"What's going on here?"

Young Master Wei shouted.

"Jin Yudong was dragged in by the Young Ancestor, perhaps it was just an accident."



Fu Xue Mei pondered for a few moments.

The scene just now couldn’t be explained.

Being a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan, even Young Master Wei couldn’t enter, but Chen Yu was
dragged in by Long Sha Zu.

"Hehe, if the kid stayed here, it wouldn’t matter, but now that he’s entered the third trial, I’'m afraid the
Young Ancestor will kill him."

A member of the Blood Race who fought Chen Yu sneered.

Earlier, he let Chen Yu escape to stop the Young Ancestor, fearing that Chen Yu might succeed, in which
case Long Sha Zu would certainly want his life.

"Indeed, he’s dead for sure."

Young Master Wei sighed, having accepted the reality of defeat.

And Chen Yu, dragged into the third trial by Long Sha Zu, was surely doomed, with no chance of survival.



Chen Yu followed Long Sha Zu through the space portal, arriving in a circular space spanning ten
thousand feet, surrounded by a layer of crystal red walls.

"Bastard, why did you come over here?"

The moment Long Sha Zu arrived, he roared loudly, his body twisting as the slippery blood tail slipped
from Chen Yu’s hand.

His wide eyes stared intently at Chen Yu, emitting a beam of blood light as if to pierce through him.

This final trial can only be passed by a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan, and only one person is
allowed to pass.

Yet now, Chen Yu, an irrelevant person, had barged in.

Long Sha Zu scrutinized Chen Yu for a moment, discovering that there truly was a special aura on him
that felt familiar, but aside from that, nothing else stood out.



"Is this the third trial?"

Chen Yu was taken aback, not expecting to have come inside.

After pondering for a moment, he had an idea of why.

He remembered that when passing through the stone gate of the second trial, the other followers
needed the power of the Token to safely pass through.

However, Chen Yu was different from the others; he passed through directly.

Perhaps the entrance to the third trial shares similarities with the second.

Hence, Chen Yu passed through as well.

Ong! Ong! Ong!

At the center of this space was a gigantic blood-colored crystal sphere, radiating an enchanting and
brilliant blood-red glow, exerting an overwhelming pressure that spread like waves all around.



With their arrival, the aura from within the blood-colored crystal sphere grew even stronger.

Boom! Boom!

Brilliant blood-colored light shot in all directions, causing the entire Blood Crystal Space to tremble, as if
excited and eager.

The blood light in Long Sha Zu’s eyes intensified, fixated on the blood-colored crystal sphere, his entire
bloodstream boiling.

"Ancestor’s Blood, the Blood of the main world’s Bloodline Ancestor, this is mine!"

Long Sha Zu was extremely excited.

Meanwhile, Chen Yu’s mysterious heart began to throb intensely, conveying a powerful longing as if it
wanted to burst forth.

This feeling was akin to the mysterious heart’s desire for the Blood Clan’s Holy Artifact on the battlefield
before.

That Holy Artifact was also tainted with the Ancestor’s Blood, comparatively more ancient.



But the Ancestor’s Blood in the Bloodthirsty Trial was more recent, and therefore, fresher.

"This thing will also be of great use to me."

Chen Yu thought silently.

At this moment, he had roughly understood the significance of the Bloodthirsty Trial.

The Blood Race’s competition is brutal, as it is for the descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan. The
purpose of the Bloodthirsty Trial is to nurture stronger descendants, potentially giving birth to a true
Blood-sucking Clan, which holds significant importance for the entire Blood Race.

The Blood-sucking Clan is the royal family of the Blood Race. If the Blood-sucking Clan thrives, the entire
Blood Race will become tremendously powerful.

"Jin Yudong, being here, serves you right."

Long Sha Zu glanced disdainfully at Chen Yu, as if looking at an ant, "Die."

Boom!



He opened his mouth wide, illuminating a mass of blood-colored light within, radiating a torrid heat as it
swept toward Chen Yu.

At this moment, if Chen Yu did not reveal his identity, when facing Long Sha Zu of the Half-step
Condensing Star Realm, there was only death awaiting!

And revealing his identity required keeping this confidential, or else the fate remained the same.

In a split second, Chen Yu made a decision.

||Haa|||

He shouted furiously, fully unleashing his True Yuan power, activating his Secret Pattern Demon Body to
its fullest, emanating an aura of terrifying demonic might.

Wielding the Nine Bone Demon Spirit Sword, he met Long Sha Zu’s attack.

Bang!

The sound of an explosion erupted, as the storm of demonic Qi and blood light surged outward.



Chen Yu was hit by a layer of blood light storm, retreating dozens of steps, with blood gashes appearing
on his body.

But at this moment, neither suppressing the heart nor the power of his initial Indestructible Body, the
wound on his chest slowly healed.

Iloh?ll

Long Sha Zu let out a light murmur, his eyes penetrating through everything, landing on Chen Yu.

At this moment, Chen Yu gave him an incredibly familiar and intimate feeling, and also an intense
yearning.

"You..."

Long Sha Zu's eyes narrowed slightly, the blood light slightly restrained.

The sudden change in Jin Yudong left Long Sha Zu quite surprised, making it difficult for him to
comprehend.

At this moment.



Boom!

The central blood sphere of the space started to tremble violently and then flew up, moving towards
Chen Yu.

Long Sha Zu was stunned; the Ancestor’s Blood chose Chen Yu!

"No, the Ancestor’s Blood is mine!"

Long Sha Zu roared, his killing intent strong.

"Who on earth are you?"

He could confirm that the person before him was not Jin Yudong, and it was unfathomable that this
person could make the Ancestor’s Blood approach him!

Boom Boom Boom!

Around Long Sha Zu, the Blood Sea surged violently, within it hundreds of blood-colored dragon
shadows roared toward Chen Yu.



This time, he went all out, unleashing powerful battle techniques, determined to eliminate Chen Yu.

Whoosh Whoosh!

Chen Yu spread his palms, a ball of blood flame appeared.

He then gripped his sword with both hands, and the blood flame instantly engulfed the entire Demon
Sword.

Slash! Slash! Slash!

Chen Yu's arms danced wildly, sword light crisscrossed, massive black and red sword waves flew out
furiously, clashing with the hundreds of blood-colored dragon shadows.

But the battle still favored Long Sha Zu.

He was a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan and also a Half-step Condensing Star Realm King.

"No matter who you are, you must die today!"



Long Sha Zu coldly shouted, spitting out a ray of blood-colored brilliance, like a waterfall of blood from
the heavens, rushing toward Chen Yu.

"The one dying today is you!"

Chen Yu yelled loudly.

Thud Thud! Thud Thud Thud!

His mystical heart entered a burst mode, and a vigorous vitality instantly surged throughout his body,
healing all of Chen Yu’s injuries at that moment.

"This aura... You, who are you?"

Long Sha Zu’s expression changed dramatically, full of fear.

Because at that moment, he sensed a kindred bloodline from Chen Yu, and Chen Yu seemed even
stronger, causing a slight tremor in Long Sha Zu’s own bloodline.

Yangming Sword Point, Shaoyang Sword Finger!



Chen Yu released two sword fingers in quick succession, two columns of blood flame charging forward,
clashing with the blood-colored brilliance unleashed by Long Sha Zu.

"Demon Descends the Sixth Heaven!"

After delivering a strike, Chen Yu immediately followed with a second one.

Rumble!

A shocking demonic intention condensed, transforming into a Giant Demon’s Foot hanging above Long
Sha Zu’s head, emanating a crushing demonic might.

As Chen Yu stomped down, the immense shadow of the Giant Demon Foot stomped toward Long Sha
Zu.

Bang!

The ground trembled, and ferocious demonic gi surged in all directions.

Long Sha Zu’s body was knocked back dozens of feet, shouting, "You... Chen Yu!"



At this moment, Long Sha Zu finally realized Chen Yu’s true identity.

But Chen Yu had no time to waste words with him.

In this moment, between the two, it was either you die or | die!

To survive, Long Sha Zu had to be killed!

"Step on Heaven Twice!"

Chen Yu stepped out again, the demonic aura of the Blood Crystal Space instantly condensed,
transforming once more into a Giant Demon Foot shadow, and the demonic might was even stronger.

During his three-year seclusion in the Green Cloud Secret Realm, Chen Yu had understood the second
level of "Demon Descends the Sixth Heaven," Step on Heaven Twice!

Bang!

The Giant Demon Foot shadow descended once more, blasting Long Sha Zu a hundred feet away, his
whole body dimmed with blood-colored light.



"Damn it, you dared to enter the Blood Race!"

Long Sha Zu roared with anger.

Chen Yu infiltrated the Blood Race, even deceiving Long Sha Zu, who felt mocked.

And now, Chen Yu even wanted to seize the Ancestor’s Blood that belonged to him!

Long Sha Zu was unwilling to let it go, activating his bloodline, his body swelling ten times larger, like a
gigantic dragon of blood light, charging at Chen Yu.

Chen Yu's gaze turned grim.

The half-step king of the Blood-sucking Clan’s descendants indeed was extraordinary, far surpassing any
enemy Chen Yu had ever faced in resilience.

But an unexpected scene occurred.



When Long Sha Zu, the descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan, activated his bloodline power and
approached a certain range from Chen Yu, his activated bloodline power began to tremble, becoming
chaotic.

Instantly, Long Sha Zu’s form returned to normal, his face dazed.

"The mystical heart in burst mode has a powerful suppression on the bloodline of the Blood-sucking
Clan’s descendants."

Chen Yu's face was overjoyed.

Seizing the opportunity, he waved his hand, the "Burning Sky Demon Halberd" appeared, a violent black
flame power instantly engulfing the entire space.

"Slash!"

Chen Yu struck out at the fastest speed, a hundred-foot-long black-golden flame shadow cleaving
downward.

"No... mysterious weapon!"

Long Sha Zu screamed desperately.



His activated bloodline secret technique suddenly failed, leaving him unguarded, directly struck by Chen
Yu’s mysterious weapon power.

And Chen Yu was still in his blood-demon transformation and heart-burst state, the power of the strike
infinitely close to a King’s attack!

Bang!

Long Sha Zu was hit directly, his body severed into two halves, the blood light dimmed across him, and a
few streams of blood leaked from the blood-red crystal bead atop his head.

When the storm subsided.

Long Sha Zu, now without a tail, fled like a small loach to the distance.

"Where do you think you’re going!"

Chen Yu shouted, charging out instantly.



He activated the Night Winged Wolf bloodline, his whole being like a pitch-black lightning bolt, rapidly
approaching Long Sha Zu.

"No... Chen Yu, spare my life, | will never reveal your identity!"

Seeing Chen Yu closing in, Long Sha Zu pleaded for mercy.

"Die!"

Chen Yu’s heart was filled with unwavering killing intent, infusing his last True Yuan into the "Burning
Sky Demon Halberd," and slashed down.

Rumble!

A massive black-golden flame light crashed down, the ensuing black flame storm engulfing half of the
Blood Crystal Space!

A couple of breaths later, the storm subsided, and the space quieted down.

Under the suction of Chen Yu’s mystical heart, a stream of blood-colored crystal surged into the heart.



It was obvious, this stream of blood-colored crystal was Long Sha Zu’s Bloodline Power!

Chapter 877: Chen Yu, surrender now

After slaying Long Sha Zu, Chen Yu’s aura suddenly weakened.

Long Sha Zu was completely different from the Half-step King he encountered before. Being a
descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan, his vitality was immensely strong, far surpassing any enemy Chen
Yu had ever seen.

Long Sha Zu had sustained injuries from a great battle, and even after being directly struck by the
Burning Sky Demon Halberd, he still didn’t perish.

If not for the mysterious heart’s suppressive effect on the Blood Race, whether Chen Yu could have slain
Long Sha Zu remained an unknown.

Chen Yu’s consciousness sank into the internal space of the mysterious heart.

Here, there was no Bloodline Power from Long Sha Zu, as Chen Yu had expected.

When absorbing the bloodline power of the Blood-sucking Clan descendants or Ancestor Bloodline, that
power would merge into the vast, desolate space within the mysterious heart.

Previously, this space was pitch-black, desolate, and dead silent.



But now, the entire space was draped in a faint red glow, pulsing rhythmically, as if breathing, like a
beating pulse.

Although Chen Yu did not directly gain any benefits, he sensed that the mysterious heart was gradually
undergoing a transformation.

Just like last time, when the mysterious heart absorbed power from the Blood Clan’s Holy Artifact, it
allowed Chen Yu to simultaneously wield two types of Bloodline Power, greatly increasing his combat
strength.

Whoosh whoosh!

The gigantic blood-colored crystal ball at the center of the area flew towards Chen Yu. The violent blood
aura it emitted swept in waves like tsunamis, crashing against the blood crystal space walls, creating a
series of loud booms.

Yet, as this overwhelming blood aura approached Chen Yu, it all turned from violent to gentle and finally
transformed into a wisp of energy, absorbed by the mysterious heart.

When the massive blood-colored crystal ball floated before Chen Yu.

Crack!

The Blood Crystal Ball showed cracks, instantly spreading across the sphere until it finally shattered.



Inside it, a drop of crystal-red blood shot out like a tiny snake.

The blood transformed into a spirit!

This drop of Ancestor’s Blood was imbued with spirituality.

With the heart’s intense pulsation and strong suction, this spiritual Ancestor’s Blood burst into Chen Yu's
body.

That drop of blood entered the internal space of the mysterious heart.

It reformed into a drop of blood, falling into the void, seemingly merging with the entire space, stirring
up red water ripples that spread to the distant expanses.

At the same time.

With the heartbeat, it was as if a warm current spread from the heart, flowing throughout Chen Yu’s
entire body.



At this moment, subtle transformations occurred within Chen Yu’s body, his whole body tingled, and his
injuries healed in an instant, with his vitality and spirit gradually rising.

However, after ten breaths, this change ceased.

Chen Yu felt a peculiar sensation in his mind, as if his body’s transformation had reached a bottleneck,
once broken through, a qualitative change would occur.

"My cultivation has also progressed."

Chen Yu sensed his True Yuan Sea, showing a surprised expression.

Most creatures of the Blood Race can enhance their cultivation by devouring the blood of powerful
beings.

Chen Yu didn’t know such Secret Techniques and logically shouldn’t achieve this.

Perhaps it was because this drop of Ancestor’s Blood was relatively recent and highly active, containing
the essence of Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, unintentionally promoting Chen Yu’s cultivation.

After receiving the rewards of the Bloodthirsty Trial, Chen Yu’s gaze fell upon the shattered Blood
Crystal Ball.



"This should be a Blood Essence Crystal Stone, but its quality is higher than the one | obtained earlier."

Chen Yu assessed the value of this shattered Blood Crystal Ball.

Blood Essence Crystal Stones are crystallized blood, possibly mixed with other substances.

No matter what, such items are extremely precious within the Blood Race, not only for cultivation but
also for Artifact Refining, and can even be dissolved to brew Blood Brew.

Just as Chen Yu was collecting these high-quality Blood Essence Crystal Stones, he suddenly noticed
something mixed in the middle of one large Blood Essence Crystal Stone.

"What is this?"

Chen Yu picked up the Blood Essence Crystal Stone and scanned it with Spiritual Sense.

It was a dark red viscous substance, emitting a faint blood fragrance. Just inhaling a bit made Chen Yu
feel his whole body’s blood and Qi surging, significantly invigorated.

"Could this be... Blood King Marrow?"



Chen Yu wasn’t certain.

After all, Blood King Marrow is extremely precious, even within the Blood Race, it is hard to come by.

Chen Yu had never seen real Blood King Marrow, only heard about it.

Based on his assessment, the dark red viscous substance inside the Blood Essence Crystal Stone could
very well be the extraordinarily precious Blood King Marrow.

Chen Yu quickly examined other fast Blood Essence Crystal Stones and found many of such substances.

"If this truly is Blood King Marrow, then the formula Red Flame King gave me... can finally be used."

Previously, when Chen Yu received the Heavenly Moon Blood Marrow formula from Red Flame King, he
thought it would be difficult to collect all the ingredients. Occupied with many other matters, he didn’t
pay attention to it.

Unexpectedly, in the final stage of the Bloodthirsty Trial, he obtained what seemed to be Blood King
Marrow.



"This Bloodthirsty Trial far exceeded my expectations."

Chen Yu sighed.

He initially intended to help Young Master Wei secure victory, aiming to gain some benefits for himself.

Unexpectedly, he accidentally entered the third stage.

Faced with the choice between life and death, Chen Yu would definitely choose survival, even if it meant
revealing his identity to kill Long Sha Zu.

The Ancestor’s Blood fell into his hands.

Unexpectedly, the container storing the Ancestor’s Blood also held Blood King Marrow.

This Bloodthirsty Trial has been remarkably rewarding.

But the crucial question is what to do next?

The crime of slaying a Blood-sucking Clan descendant is enough to sentence him to death!



"Must | leave the Blood Race for good?"

Chen Yu murmured.

He held a Qingyun Token, which could open a spatial passage, allowing him to leave this place and enter
the Green Cloud Secret Realm.

At the moment Chen Yu obtained the Ancestor’s Blood, everyone in the Bloodthirsty Secret Realm was
transported away.

On the vast square, one figure after another was sent out.

"Who won?"

Young Master Gu looked dejected; he had failed at the first checkpoint, and later, he found the corpse
of Blood Scale Venerable.



Unimaginably, Blood Scale Venerable was killed by the followers of another Young Ancestor right at the
beginning!

The only person capable of this, it would seem, is Fu Xue Mei, as no one else could have possibly done it.

That’s why Young Master Gu least hoped for Long Sha Zu to win.

He glanced around and saw Young Master Wei.

Since Young Master Wei and he were both teleported out, it was evident that Long Sha Zu had won and
successfully entered the third checkpoint.

And judging from Young Master Wei’s expression, it was certain that he had been defeated by Long Sha
Zu.

This made Young Master Gu even more indignant and unwilling to accept.

Young Master Wei also scanned his surroundings but did not see Chen Yu.

"It seems Long Sha Zu killed him."



Young Master Wei sighed.

If he had entered the third checkpoint and encountered such a situation, he would also have crushed
the adversarial follower.

Although he had an inexplicable fondness for Chen Yu, with Chen Yu’s death, that fondness instantly
vanished.

Just a follower, after all.

"Is the Bloodthirsty Trial over?"

"Who won among the Young Ancestors?"

People all around looked towards the sky over the square, focusing on Young Master Wei, Young Master
Gu, and others.

"Where is Jin Yudong?"

Ice Sun Venerate’s eyes shot out a bloody gleam.



He was ready to capture Chen Yu the moment he was teleported out.

But Chen Yu did not appear!

"Could he have died inside?"

Ice Sun Venerate felt somewhat disappointed.

The thought of not being able to capture Chen Yu personally left a lingering anger, with no outlet.

Moreover, he could not claim that sky-high reward.

"It seems the struggle among the three Young Ancestors has ended."

"Long Sha Zu secured the final victory."

Many high-ranking members of the Blood Race had concluded.

The descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan hold an extraordinary status in the Blood Race, and many of
those present had more or less some connection with the descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan.



Therefore, the Bloodthirsty Trial, to some extent, also affected the entire Blood Sea Realm’s Blood Race.

It was very evident that with Long Sha Zu’s victory this time, those blood relatives secretly supporting
Long Sha Zu might rise with him in the future, surpassing other blood relatives.

At this moment.

Buzz! Boom!

A dense blood aura burst forth from the circular hole in the center of the square, like a pillar of light
soaring into the sky, stirring the blood-red clouds of the heavens.

Within this blood-colored pillar of light was a strong spatial fluctuation, clearly a beam of teleportation
light.

"Long Sha Zu is coming out."

"Long Sha Zu's foundation and team strength were already the strongest among the three Young
Ancestors. His victory this time is truly well-deserved."



As discussions ensued, a figure emerged from the blood-colored pillar of light.

"Welcome, Young Ancestor Long."

Many high-ranking members of the Blood Race, close to Long Sha Zu, slowly approached, uttering
congratulations.

At this moment, the blood light dissipated, and a figure was revealed.

"Who are you?"

The person who had just congratulated Long Sha Zu exclaimed in surprise.

This person was not Long Sha Zu!

"I remember this person as Young Master Wei’s follower. Why wasn’t he teleported out with Young
Master Wei, Fu Xue Mei, and others?"

"Where is Long Sha Zu?"



A commotion erupted all around.

"Jin Yudong?"

Young Master Wei’s eyes widened, unable to believe that Jin Yudong hadn’t been killed by Long Sha Zu.

What exactly happened?

"Hahaha, he’s out!"

Not far away, Ice Sun Venerate laughed loudly, taking to the air, radiating an extreme coldness.

He had thought Chen Yu had died inside the trial, but unexpectedly, Chen Yu was still alive; it was just
that he came out a bit later.

"Ice Sun Venerate, what are you going to do?"

A high-ranking individual noticed Ice Sun Venerate’s unusual behavior and immediately asked.



Ice Sun Venerate did not respond and went straight for Chen Yu, raising his palm, on which red and blue
lights swirled, exuding a biting cold, instantly plunging the surroundings into a deep winter.

"Elder Zhong, stop!"

Young Master Wei immediately shouted.

The Ice Sun Venerate, for some reason, suddenly attacked his follower.

"Jin Yudong, your true identity is Chen Yu, you can fool others but not this old man!"

Ice Sun Venerate burst into laughter, closing the distance to just ten feet away from Chen Yu, an intense
cold force freezing Chen Yu, encasing him in a layer of frost!

"What? He is Chen Yu!"

"Chen Yu!"

These two names, like a bomb, shocked everyone.



Though hard to believe, if Jin Yudong truly was Chen Yu, capturing him would yield a sky-high reward.

Chen Yu looked at Ice Sun Venerate, a bit surprised inside, not expecting his true identity to be noticed
by the other.

"Chen Yu, surrender now!"

Ice Sun Venerate sneered, the pressure of the half-step Condensing Star Realm bearing down like a
tsunami.

Chapter 878: Young Master Yu

"Chen Yu, surrender now!"

Ice Sun Venerate sneered, and the aura of his Half-step Condensing Star Realm came crashing down like
a tsunami.

The entire plaza instantly froze over with a layer of frost, even the blood mist in the air was frozen solid.

At this moment, Young Master Wei did not intervene anymore.

Once he intervened, and it was later proven that Jin Yudong was indeed Chen Yu, then Young Master
Wei would also be affected.



The other high-ranking members were shocked, but seeing Ice Sun Venerate’s decisive action, most had
already believed that Jin Yudong was Chen Yu.

They only regretted that the huge bounty would soon fall into Ice Sun Venerate’s hands.

Seeing Chen Yu in the midst of winter, about to be frozen into an ice sculpture.

At this moment, Chen Yu finally spoke: "Ice Sun Venerate, you are impudent, how dare you lay a hand
on me!"

That cold shout, full of momentum, formed a sound wave that shattered much of the ice.

Even Ice Sun Venerate was momentarily stunned.

Facing death, he still refuses to admit it?

Although he was convinced that Jin Yudong was Chen Yu, without definitive proof, he wasn’t a hundred
percent certain. Chen Yu’s words now made him hesitate a bit.

But since he had already made a move, he couldn’t back down, or it would make him a laughingstock.

"This elder will capture you today, lurker, do you have anything else to say?"



Ice Sun Venerate roared, unleashing a storm of ice and snow.

Swish!

He arrived beside Chen Yu, waved his hand, and a red and blue glow surged out, drawing a circle around
Chen Yu, rapidly rising and solidifying into ice.

In an instant, Chen Yu was trapped in a cylindrical ice prison.

Ice Sun Venerate is not weak, with hopes of rising to King, and this casually crafted ice prison would be
hard to break even for those at the Peak of Late Stage Sky Sea Realm.

"Hahaha, Elder Zhong, do you know the consequences of acting against me?"

Chen Yu laughed, glaring at Ice Sun Venerate, as a majestic aura erupted from him.

Everyone around focused their gaze, somewhat puzzled by the scene.

Ice Sun Venerate claimed that Jin Yudong was Chen Yu, logically supported by clues and evidence, yet Jin
Yudong was too composed.



"Do tell, what consequences will this elder face?"

Ice Sun Venerate showed a playful expression.

He admired Chen Yu’s acting, able to maintain composure even now.

Even if, by a long shot, Jin Yudong wasn’t Chen Yu, as a Blood Clan Elder, he would at most face a light
penalty. What severe consequence could there be?

"Slandering the Young Ancestor, imprisoning the Young Ancestor, the crime is punishable by death!"

Chen Yu’s face was stern, his voice resolute.

The Young Ancestor?

This statement astonished everyone, including Young Master Gu and Young Master Wei, whose eyes
focused, faces a bit solemn.

The identity of a Young Ancestor is so noble, yet Chen Yu dared to claim himself as one.



"A Young Ancestor? Hahaha, first pretending to be a Blood Race member, now trying to disguise as a
Blood-sucking Clan heir?"

Ice Sun Venerate laughed, he had suspected Jin Yudong had some ace up his sleeve but didn’t expect
him to pretend to be a Young Ancestor, what foolishness.

"Hmph, speaking nonsense, do not tarnish the identity of the Bloodline Young Ancestor!"

From the distant mountaintop came an angry roar.

The entire world seemed to tremble, and an unparalleled pressure spread out.

Obviously, this was a Blood Clan King.

Chen Yu's claim of being a Young Ancestor angered the Blood Clan King.

But at the next moment.

Thud! Thud! Thud thud! Thud!



Chen Yu's mysterious heart entered a bursting state, a surge of vibrant vitality, accompanied by an
unusual heat, flooded his entire being.

Ordinary people might not feel much, but every Blood Race member present had their bloodline
trembling at this moment.

A fear and reverence from the depths of their bloodline surfaced.

"This aura..."

"Impossible, it’s the aura of a Blood-sucking Clan heir!"

Cries of shock erupted.

Even Young Master Wei and Young Master Gu in the sky widened their eyes.

From Chen Yu, they sensed a strong aura of shared bloodline.

Facing the bloodline aura emanating from Chen Yu, their own bloodlines quivered, submitting.



At this moment, the noisy surroundings fell silent.

Everyone stared intently at Chen Yu, shock, wonder, and fear in their eyes.

The most fearful was Ice Sun Venerate.

"No... this isn’t real."

Ice Sun Venerate’s body stiffened, retreating two steps helplessly.

Wasn’t Jin Yudong’s true identity Chen Yu?

As a human, it was impossible for Chen Yu to possess Blood-sucking Clan heir bloodline.

Chen Yu’s lips curved into a faint smile.

He didn’t return to the Green Cloud Secret Realm because he had a way out of his predicament.

That was, to become the Bloodline Young Ancestor!



As a Young Ancestor, killing another Young Ancestor in the trial was not a crime.

"Jin Yudong, why do you possess the bloodline of a Blood-sucking Clan heir?"

A deep voice came forth.

It was the same Blood Clan King who had reproached Chen Yu, though now his tone was much calmer.

Swish!

A gigantic purple figure instantly appeared in the sky.

It was a purple giant wolf, its fur like purple crystals, splendid and beautiful, with gleaming eyes
radiating purple light.

Ice Sun Venerate focused intently on Jin Yudong, equally puzzled in his heart.

Even if Jin Yudong is not Chen Yu, he is just an ordinary member of the Blood Race. As an elder, even if
he wronged Jin Yudong, it doesn’t matter.



But how could Jin Yudong possess the bloodline of a Blood-sucking Clan descendant?

"Because in the Bloodthirsty Trial, | was the final victor and obtained the Ancestor’s Blood."

Chen Yu answered simply and directly, without worry.

He had been in the Blood Race for a long time and knew some basic things.

The Blood Race has countless branches, among which the Blood-sucking Clan is the royal family.

However, all Blood Race members actually originate from the royal family.

Therefore, as long as there is enough opportunity, even ordinary Blood Race members have the
potential to transform into descendants of the Blood-sucking Clan.

It’s just that this probability is really too low, with no more than twenty such cases in the Blood Race’s
history.

You must know that the Blood Race was once a dominant force in the main world, with an incredibly
large and longstanding existence.



"What? He is the winner of the Bloodthirsty Trial?"

"What about Long Sha Zu?"

As soon as these words were spoken, everyone’s attention was drawn back to the Bloodthirsty Trial.

Until now, Long Sha Zu had not appeared.

"Did Long Sha Zu lose to this kid?"

Young Master Wei gasped, unable to believe it.

Only their group knew that Chen Yu and Long Sha Zu had entered the third round.

But they all assumed Chen Yu would be killed and Long Sha Zu would win.

But the result turned out to be Chen Yu’s victory.



Long Sha Zu has not appeared until now, probably because he is already...dead!

This result is simply incredible, making it hard for them to accept.

"Ice Sun Venerate, didn’t you doubt my identity? Do you still think my true identity is Chen Yu?"

Chen Yu looked at Ice Sun Venerate and sneered.

Ice Sun Venerate shivered all over; although he did not understand how Chen Yu achieved victory in the
Bloodthirsty Trial, he didn’t have time to think about it.

"No, | wouldn’t dare!"

Ice Sun Venerate immediately shook his head.

The identity of the Young Ancestor is far nobler than his position as an elder of the Half-step Condensing
Star Realm.

"Do you still want to capture the Young Ancestor?"



Chen Yu continued to ask.

"No, my sins deserve death, please forgive me, Young Ancestor."

Ice Sun Venerate knelt down directly, a dignified Half-step King at this moment kneeling in front of Chen
Yu, looking terrified and panicked, begging for mercy.

At the same time.

The ice prison confining Chen Yu instantly disappeared without a trace.

"To insult the Young Ancestor and imprison him as an elder, you should know what the consequences
will be!"

Chen Yu appeared indifferent.

He suspected that Ice Sun Venerate was the one who had spread rumors against him deliberately
before.

Ice Sun Venerate had taken a fancy to Chen Yu’s Blood Brew, so their relationship should count as good.



Ice Sun Venerate’s sudden revelation of Chen Yu’s true identity and attempt to capture him made it
clear that Ice Sun Venerate was secretly investigating him, planning to take action against him.

Since this is the case, he had no reason to be polite to Ice Sun Venerate.

"Young Ancestor, please have mercy; | was confused for a moment."

"It was my servant; he privately investigated you. He said your behavior might be imitated by Chen Yu,
which is why | acted against the Young Ancestor!"

Ice Sun Venerate trembled and immediately blamed Housekeeper Wang.

"Master!"

Behind him, Housekeeper Wang’s face turned ashen.

He had long expected that if things went wrong, he couldn’t escape responsibility, but he didn’t expect
Ice Sun Venerate to shove all the blame onto him.

"You worthless servant, how dare you slander the Young Ancestor? As the elder, | will end you now!"



Ice Sun Venerate, with a mad and fierce demeanor, slammed his palm, forming a blood-blue icy storm
that surged outward.

Rumble!

The storm of icy coldness rolled over Housekeeper Wang, turning him into an ice sculpture, torn into
countless ice shards, leaving no remains!

To save his own life, Ice Sun Venerate slaughtered the housekeeper who had followed him for hundreds
of years on the spot.

"Ice Sun Venerate, don’t think you can just find a scapegoat to solve the problem."

Chen Yu's expression was ice-cold, his attitude firm.

If it was another matter, Ice Sun Venerate’s behavior would maybe let him escape relation, enduring
minor punishment at most.

But Chen Yu's current identity is different; he is a descendant of the Blood-sucking Clan. He is the Young
Ancestor, and his word is law.

"No, Young Master Yu, please have mercy. Considering our prior relationship, spare me."



Ice Sun Venerate showed despair.

"Kill!"

Unmoved, Chen Yu softly uttered a word.

He had just become the Young Ancestor; he must establish authority and instill fear.

Moreover, Ice Sun Venerate must have investigated Chen Yu thoroughly; he knew too much, eliminating
him would resolve future troubles completely.

In the sky above, the purple giant wolf suddenly spoke: "Ice Sun Venerate, defying authority, slandering
the Young Ancestor, imprisoning him, such crimes deserve execution."

Previously, he had also reprimanded Chen Yu; being a King, he wasn’t afraid of Chen Yu, but didn’t want
to create hostility with a Young Ancestor over this issue.

Therefore, at this moment, he was the first to stand out in support of Chen Yu’s decision.

Swish! Swish! Swish!



All of a sudden, three Half-step Kings rushed out from the surroundings; they were all Law Enforcement
Elders.

The three Law Enforcement Elders instantaneously captured Ice Sun Venerate, controlling him.

"Congratulations to Young Master Yu on achieving victory in the Bloodthirsty Triall"

The three Law Enforcement Elders slightly bowed, pressing Ice Sun Venerate down.

Chapter 879: Master Blood Brewer

The Bloodthirsty Trial has concluded, with results that were completely unexpected.

A mere attendant has turned the tables on the formidable Long Sha Zu, reversing fate to become a
Young Ancestor.

The strongest attendant of Young Master Wei, a middle-aged man with a black face, is now in a daze,
with confusion and loss in his eyes.

Once, he and Chen Yu were both attendants of Young Master Wei, and he had looked down on Chen Yu,
but now, in the blink of an eye, Chen Yu has become a Young Ancestor who he can only look up to.



"Why does such good fortune not fall to me?"

He roared internally with unwillingness, not daring to even look at Chen Yu, fearing that he might bear a
grudge.

Even Ice Sun Venerate of the Half-step Condensing Star Realm, after offending Chen Yu, was sentenced
to death.

For Chen Yu to kill him, it would be effortless.

Young Master Gu also stared fixedly at Chen Yu. Previously, he believed that, apart from Fu Xue Mei, no
one could have killed Blood Scale Venerable in the first round.

But now he feels that Chen Yu is more suspicious than Fu Xue Mei.

Young Master Gu always thought that if not for the first-round death of Blood Scale Venerable, he would
have had a great chance of winning the Bloodthirsty Trial.

And now, Chen Yu is very likely the one who killed Blood Scale Venerable and has gained the Ancestor’s
Blood, becoming the biggest winner.

This made Young Master Gu’s heart extremely unbalanced.

Whoosh! Whoosh!



All around, members of the Blood Race hierarchy approached Chen Yu.

"Congratulations, Young Master Yu."

"Young Master Yu, having defeated Long Sha Zu in this trial, your future achievements will surely be
extraordinary."

Many from the higher-ups came to offer congratulations.

Although Chen Yu is a newly crowned Young Ancestor, the potential he exhibited was extraordinary.

Moreover, Chen Yu currently doesn’t have any supporters; forming good relations with the new Young
Ancestor at this time would undoubtedly be a timely help. When Chen Yu achieves great success in the
future, they too could reap more rewards.

With a faint smile on his face, Chen Yu responded to the flatteries of many higher-ups.

Killing a Young Ancestor was originally a capital offense.



But now that Chen Yu had become a Young Ancestor, it was no longer a crime; it became an
achievement instead.

"Why do | feel like the Blood Race is more suited for me?"

He thought with a smile in his heart.

With his current status, he stood at the pinnacle within the Blood Race, a person no one would dare
provoke.

Compared to being a traitor in the Great Yu Realm, this treatment was poles apart.

However, Chen Yu would not forget his true identity and mission.

Though he was doing well within the Blood Race, he ultimately wasn’t a creature of the Blood Race, and
one day his identity would be exposed. By then, the entire Blood Race wouldn’t spare him.

"Young Master Yu, I’'m the elder responsible for all sorts of matters in the first ring. Given your new
status, you can now move directly into the first ring area."

An old man of the Demon Race, carrying a tortoise shell on his back, walked beside Chen Yu, saying
quietly with a smile.



"Where is this Young Ancestor’s cave estate?"

Chen Yu asked calmly.

"In the core area of the first ring, Young Master Yu can choose any cave estate at will, and even rebuild if
desired."

The tortoise-shell old man smiled.

Regarding his new cave estate, Chen Yu didn’t rush to make a decision.

He needed first to observe the terrain of the first ring area to choose the most advantageous position
for himself since he had a purpose in infiltrating the Blood Race.

"In three days, this Young Ancestor will move to the first ring area. I'll consult the elder then."

Chen Yu provided his response.

"No problem, the Young Ancestor can move in whenever convenient."



With some lighthearted banter from the higher-ups, Chen Yu left there and returned to the second ring
area.

Since the Bloodthirsty Trial took place within the first ring area, and the Blood Race of the second ring
couldn’t freely enter the first ring, the results of the Bloodthirsty Trial hadn’t spread throughout the
second ring area yet.

First, Chen Yu found Tong Guang, the Bull Horn Alien Race member who had initially ingratiated himself
with him.

"Brother Jin, you’re back?"

Tong Guang was overjoyed to see Chen Yu.

Times have changed; Chen Yu is now an attendant of Young Master Wei, yet he personally came to visit.

"Do you know the result of the Bloodthirsty Trial?"



Tong Guang carefully observed Chen Yu’s expression, noting that he seemed to be in a good mood.

Could it be that in the Bloodthirsty Trial, Young Master Wei had outturned the other two Young
Ancestors and achieved victory?

If that were true, Chen Yu would certainly rise to power, and it was fortunate that he had maintained
good relations with Chen Yu earlier.

"The Bloodthirsty Trial took an unexpected turn; the ultimate victor is me."

Chen Yu grinned, stating the truth.

Tong Guang was dumbfounded for a few moments, then dryly laughed, "Brother Jin sure knows how to
joke, hahaha!"

He thought Chen Yu was joking, but inwardly felt that it wasn’t funny at all, yet he still played along,
pretending it was amusing.

"I’ll soon be entering the first ring area. | wanted to ask if Mr. Tong knows much about it."

Chen Yu didn’t elaborate on that issue further, lest it appear as if he were boasting.



"The first ring area!"

Tong Guang looked at Chen Yu with envy.

He believed that it must be Young Master Wei who had won the Bloodthirsty Trial, which explained why
Chen Yu was in such a good mood.

And Young Master Wei was truly generous, as he had utilized his authority to allow Chen Yu to move to
the first ring area.

Following this, Tong Guang shared his general knowledge about the first ring area.

The first ring area was even larger than the second ring.

Those residing within were all high-ranking members of the Blood Sea Realm, along with some
forbidden zones that typically couldn’t be entered.

In the very core of the first ring area, resides the highest-ranking power among the Blood Race in the
Blood Sea Realm.



Through some understanding, Chen Yu learned that matters related to warfare are primarily led by the
Destruction Universe Palace, covering a hundred-mile radius, belonging to a military secret zone.

"If one wishes to steal the relevant intelligence, this is the place to start."

Chen Yu thought to himself.

Besides, if he wants to understand the connection between the mystical heart and the Blood Race, he
probably has to go to Blood Saint Island.

Blood Saint Island is located at the core of the first ring area and is the most secretive place in the entire
Blood Sea Realm.

Regarding this place, Tong Guang doesn’t know much either.

After gathering the intelligence, Chen Yu took his leave.

Back at his cave mansion in the second ring, after brief tidying, he prepared to head to the area within
the first ring for a field investigation.

He hadn’t walked far when Chen Yu suddenly remembered that before participating in the trial, he had
submitted a bottle of Blood Brew and didn’t yet know how many Battle Merit Points it could be
exchanged for.



So, he slightly altered his route and headed to the Blood Vault.

When Chen Yu arrived, the attendants here immediately recognized: "Master Jin, please come in,
Master Zheng has been waiting for you here for a long time."

"Master Zheng is waiting for me?"

Chen Yu was slightly puzzled, as he did not know this so-called Master Zheng.

Inside the Blood Vault, there were many rooms and attics of various sizes. It was extremely quiet here,
with everything running orderly.

"This way, please."

The attendant led Chen Yu, passing through a long distance, to a relatively spacious and luxurious
palace.

Inside, many members of the Blood Race had already gathered, all surrounding an elegant woman
dressed in a red dress.



"Master Zheng, please appraise my Blood Brew."

A Blood Race member took out a jade bottle and handed it up.

The elegant red-clothed woman lightly dipped a drop, tasted it slightly, and coldly said, "Jinyuan, your
Blood Brew technique has made no progress at all. Don’t bother bringing me such things in the future!"

The scolded Blood Race member nodded with utmost respect, "Yes, yes!"

"Who is this Master Zheng? Why is she looking for me?"

Chen Yu inquired through transmission to the attendant.

"This Master Zheng is a master-level Blood Brewing Master in the Blood Sea Realm. The Blood Brew she
crafts can be exchanged for five hundred Battle Merit Points per tael. Many high-level individuals within
the first ring are fond of her Blood Brew and the Master Zheng herself."

The attendant briefly explained and then whispered, "Master Zheng, Jin Yudong is here."

In the face of a master-level Blood Brewing Master, other Blood Brewing Masters do not count as true
masters.



"Oh? Jin Yudong is here?"

Master Zheng lifted her head, and the crowd around her immediately parted, allowing Master Zheng's
gaze to fall smoothly on Chen Yu.

At the same time, the other Blood Brewing Masters also looked towards Chen Yu, carefully observing
him.

They all knew that Master Zheng had stayed here for so long entirely to wait for one person.

"Are you Jin Yudong?"

Master Zheng'’s beautiful eyes carefully examined Chen Yu.

Originally, she thought that someone who could brew Blood Brew of such calibre must be an elderly
Blood Brewing Master.

Moreover, the fact that he went to participate in the Bloodthirsty Trial means among the younger
generation of the Blood Race, it would be rare to find someone possessing such cultivation strength and
profound brewing skills.



For this reason, Master Zheng was somewhat astonished when she saw Chen Yu, questioning his
identity.

"Indeed, what matters does Master Zheng seek me for?"

Chen Yu smiled faintly and asked.

"l tasted your Blood Brew and think you are a talent with the potential for promotion to Master Blood
Brewer. Now I’'m giving you an opportunity: from now on, work with me, and | guarantee that within
twenty years, you will stand at the position of a master-level Blood Brewer."

Master Zheng spoke confidently and with extreme composure.

All the surrounding Blood Brewing Masters, upon hearing these words, widened their eyes in disbelief.

To work with Master Zheng means seeing her every day, and this is also an opportunity to advance to
the master-level Blood Brewer position.

All the Blood Brewing Masters present were extremely tempted.

At this moment, as they looked at Chen Yu, their eyes were full of envy and resentment.



Why doesn’t such a golden opportunity fall to them?

"I don’t need this opportunity, let it go to other Blood Brewing Masters."

Chen Yu smiled, directly refusing.

Though the status of a Blood Brewer is noble among the Blood Race, it was the path Chen Yu intended
to take before.

But now, his identity as the Young Ancestor surpasses that of a Blood Brewer.

For example, now he can choose a cave mansion freely in the first ring area without paying Battle Merit
Points.

"You refused?"

Master Zheng'’s expression froze slightly, her brows knitted, asking in a deep voice.

She suspected if she heard wrong, or if Chen Yu didn’t grasp what she said; otherwise, how could her
words be met with a refusal?



"Ungrateful, Master Zheng values you so much, yet you refused."

"Truly foolish."

Many Blood Brewing Masters sneered and mocked disdainfully.

But secretly, they were delighted to see this scene. With Chen Yu’s refusal of Master’s invitation, there
might be a chance for them to be chosen by Master Zheng.

"l do not wish to be a Blood Brewer now, nor do | intend to brew Blood Brew in the future."

Chen Yu added another sentence.

Being a Bloodline Young Ancestor, why bother being a Blood Brewer or brewing Blood Brew?

However, upon hearing these words, Master Zheng struggled to maintain her composure internally.

With such profound brewing craftsmanship, Chen Yu, at this moment, claimed he would not brew
anymore, making it sound as if being a Blood Brewer was an insignificant profession.



"What if | insist that you work for me?"

Master Zheng stood up, exuding a powerful aura of authority like an unrivaled queen, making one dare
not look directly but only comply.

Chapter 880: Conquered

In the grand hall, many Blood Brewing Masters dispersed.

They all realized that Master Zheng was angry; in such a situation, it’s best not to get too close, lest they
get caught in the crossfire.

Master Zheng slowly walked out, her figure tall and her appearance glamorous, exuding an air of
elegance and nobility with every move.

"What if | insist you work for me?"

Master Zheng approached Chen Yu, her presence even more commanding, repeating the question once
more.

"This kid must have incredible luck for Master Zheng to regard him so highly. This is an excellent
opportunity to learn Blood Brewing techniques and get close to Master Zheng."



"He should hurry and agree; offending Master Zheng won’t end well."

The surrounding Blood Brewing Masters sighed inwardly.

"You don’t have what it takes."

Chen Yu snickered.

As a dignified Young Ancestor, how could he be an assistant to a Blood Brewing Master?

However, the news of Chen Yu becoming a Young Ancestor had yet to spread within the second ring,
and most people were unaware.

Thus, upon hearing Chen Yu’s words, everyone looked at him as if he were an idiot.

Blood Brew Masters in the Blood Sea Realm are very few and hold high status, and Master Zheng’s
connections are extraordinary.

"Don’t think that just because you are the Young Ancestor’s follower, you are impressive. If | take action,
| could persuade the Young Ancestor to give up on you as a follower; by then, without backing, you
won'’t be able to stand here."

Master Zheng laughed disdainfully and proudly.



She was truly angry at this moment.

She personally invited him, yet got rejected. So many Blood Brewing Masters fought tooth and nail to
work by her side.

Chen Yu not only didn’t know what was good for him but also claimed she wasn’t capable, stirring
Master Zheng’s competitiveness.

She decided that today she must make Chen Yu submit completely.

But just at this moment.

"Outrageous!"

Chen Yu shouted fiercely, like a sudden thunderclap.

All the Blood Brewing Masters in the hall trembled, genuinely frightened.

After all, no one expected anyone would shout like this here, in front of Master Zheng.



Even Master Zheng was stunned by Chen Yu’s shout, her aura waning.

When she realized what had happened, she was even angrier that Chen Yu dared accuse her of being
outrageous!

However.

Before Master Zheng could speak, Chen Yu continued, "How dare you, to insult this Young Ancestor!"

At the moment after, there was a brief silence in the hall, then suddenly a burst of laughter broke out.

"Hahaha, Young Ancestor? Did he say he’s the Young Ancestor?"

"Is this kid out of his mind?"

Everyone laughed with amusement.

The number of Young Ancestors in the entire Blood Sea Realm, their appearances and names, were well-
known to all Blood Race members present.



"Haha, Jin Yudong, did you go mad after participating in a Bloodthirsty Trial? To spout such nonsense."

"Could it be you still want to say you won at the Bloodthirsty Trial and awakened the bloodline of a
Blood-sucking Clan descendant, becoming the new Young Ancestor?"

Master Zheng also laughed sensationally.

Whether Chen Yu was crazy or not, Chen Yu's actions and words just now were extremely displeasing to
her; this matter couldn’t just end like this.

Chen Yu was slightly stunned; this woman clearly didn’t know what had transpired in the Bloodthirsty
Trial, yet guessed so accurately.

Suddenly.

A voice came from outside the hall: "What’s so amusing that you’re all laughing?"

An overwhelming aura spread, causing everyone’s body to tremble involuntarily, with their blood
seemingly frozen.

The laughter in the hall immediately ceased, and all Blood Brewing Masters’ expressions subtly changed.



"Beast Blood King, my lord!"

"Greetings to the Beast Blood King!"

The Blood Brewing Masters immediately knelt and paid their respects.

It was known that they were the dignified Blood Brewing Masters of the Blood Sea Realm, yet they all
knelt and bowed together, indicating that the visitor was not of ordinary status.

However, Chen Yu felt the aura seemed somewhat familiar.

The next moment, a massive purple wolf flew in, its eyes like purple crystals, emitting radiant purple
light.

This massive purple wolf had some interactions with Chen Yu during the Bloodthirsty Trial, being none
other than the Condensed Star King!

"Father, why have you come?"

Master Zheng immediately flew over.



"The Bloodthirsty Trial you didn’t attend, hearing you are here, | came to take a look. Also, to inspect the
state of the Blood Vault."

The purple wolf’s stern expression softened a bit and spoke slowly.

"Father, something interesting happened here just now. Let me tell you about it."

Master Zheng had a face full of smiles, glancing at Chen Yu ambiguously.

"Alright."

The purple wolf responded. Earlier, it hadn’t come in but heard the laughter in the hall and thought
something interesting must have occurred.

However, its gaze lightly scanned the hall and then fixed on Chen Yu.

"Young Master Yu, what are you doing here?"

The purple wolf inquired.



This was the core grand hall of the Blood Vault, a place generally where Blood Brewing Masters
gathered.

However, as soon as the purple wolf’s words were uttered, everyone in the hall immediately widened
their eyes, their bodies stiffen on the spot.

Even Master Zheng's expression froze, glancing at Chen Yu, then awkwardly asked, "Father, what are
you saying? Young Master Yu... who is that?"

At this moment, Master Zheng suddenly had an ominous feeling; she recalled Chen Yu'’s earlier words.

"This is Young Master Yu, who participated in the Bloodthirsty Trial, achieved final victory, successfully
awakened the bloodline of the Blood-sucking Clan descendants, and became the biggest winner of this
Bloodthirsty Trial."

The purple giant wolf said with a faint smile.

Even with his kingly status, he had to humble himself in the presence of the Young Ancestor.

The young ancestors who had won the Bloodthirsty Trial in the past invariably broke through to become
Condensed Star Kings in the future. In his eyes, Chen Yu would inevitably become a king, and by then,
ordinary Blood Clan Kings would also have to be respectful in his presence.



As the purple giant wolf narrated, the grand hall suddenly fell silent, a chilling atmosphere spread out.

All the Blood Brewing Masters felt a chill run down their spines. They had mocked Chen Yu earlier, and
the consequences of insulting the Young Ancestor were unimaginable!

Master Zheng's face alternated between red and white, feeling extremely embarrassed inside.

What he just said thoughtlessly had actually all come true!

After the purple giant wolf finished speaking, sensing that the atmosphere was off, his experience led
him to a guess.

"Xiu Jing, what happened here just now?"

The purple giant wolf’s face grew stern, questioning Master Zheng "Zheng Xiujing".

Feeling that her father was already angry, the previously assertive Master Zheng now resembled a
mouse who had seen a cat, not daring to speak.



The rest of the Blood Brewing Masters in the grand hall began to tremble. If the Beast Blood King found
out about what happened earlier, they would all be finished too.

"Lord Beast Blood King, it was nothing, really. Earlier Master Zheng said she wanted to follow Young
Master Yu, to go through fire and water, to share his burdens and solve his problems."

"But considering Master Zheng’s noble status, as the daughter of Lord Beast Blood King, how could I let
her do such things, so | refused."

Chen Yu said with a playful smile.

Earlier, Master Zheng had asked Chen Yu to follow her orders.

Now, Chen Yu said it was Master Zheng who wanted to follow him.

Listening to this, Master Zheng'’s face turned a bright red with embarrassment, but she did not refute
him. After all, her behavior earlier was truly disgraceful, and she had offended Chen Yu.

Chen Yu did not take the opportunity to hit her when she was down but offered her a way out, so she
naturally had no face to contradict him.

"Young Master Yu is extraordinarily heroic, Xiu Jing is willing to follow by your side."



Master Zheng said in a little-girl tone.

Chen Yu was taken aback, surprised at how cooperative Master Zheng was.

He spoke up to defuse the situation, considering the relationship between Master Zheng and the Beast
Blood King. If he made things difficult for Master Zheng, it would put the Beast Blood King in a tough
spot.

Chen Yu had just become a Young Ancestor, and among all Young Ancestors, he had the weakest
foundation.

The Beast Blood King held an unusual status among the Blood Race’s high echelons, and establishing a
connection with him could benefit Chen Yu.

"Don’t mind her, Young Master Yu, my daughter usually likes to joke around."

The Beast Blood King said indifferently.

"I have matters to attend to, so I'll take my leave."



With that, Chen Yu left.

"Everyone, leave."

The Beast Blood King commanded coldly, and all the Blood Brewing Masters hurriedly dispersed, leaving
only the Beast Blood King and Master Zheng in the hall.

"Xiu Jing, what exactly happened just now?"

The Beast Blood King asked coldly.

So, Zheng Xiujing recounted everything that had happened.

"It’s fortunate that Young Master Yu didn’t hold you accountable; otherwise, even as your father, |
would have a hard time shielding you."

The Beast Blood King sighed.

His daughter had many good qualities, but she was too proud, too assertive.



Among the Blood Race, countless men pursued her, yet she found none of them appealing.

"Father, could you tell me about the Bloodthirsty Trial?"

Zheng Xiujing said softly.

Thus, the Beast Blood King detailed the events of the Bloodthirsty Trial.

Upon finishing, he noticed something off in his daughter’s expression.

"Father, | want to become Young Master Yu’s follower."

Zheng Xiujing said shyly, lowering her head.

"You... have you fallen for Young Master Yu?"

The Beast Blood King was somewhat dumbfounded.

His daughter’s standards were exceptionally high, and she found no one appealing.



Could it be that his daughter, who had never suffered a setback since childhood, was now captivated by
another man and conquered by him instead?

However, if Zheng Xiujing truly could unite with Young Master Yu, it would be a good thing.

"Earlier, Young Master Yu didn’t hold you accountable and made up a lie. | suspect he might have some
feelings for you as well..."

The Beast Blood King speculated.

After leaving the Blood Vault, Chen Yu didn’t think too much and quickly arrived at the one-ring area
again.

This time, he was conducting an on-the-ground investigation to select a cultivation cave-dwelling.

After a long time, he identified a cave-dwelling located behind the Destruction Universe Palace, very
close to the core of the one-ring, with an abundantly dense Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi.



Three days later, the news of the birth of a new Young Ancestor spread throughout the two-ring and
even three-ring areas.

Tong Guang was stunned for a moment upon hearing this.

When Chen Yu had told him the truth initially, he thought Chen Yu was joking, fortunately, Chen Yu was
magnanimous and didn’t hold it against him.

Chen Yu’s story was simply an inspiring tale of an unknown figure rising rapidly, revered as an idol by
many in the peripheral blood clan.

Chen Yu knew nothing of this.

After entering the one-ring, he began collecting materials for the Heavenly Moon Blood Marrow.

As a Young Ancestor, he had tremendous authority and abundant cultivation resources. Ordinary
precious materials could be acquired directly. Some particularly valuable ones could be obtained at a
fifty percent discount by redeeming Battle Merit Points.

In less than half a month, Chen Yu had gathered all the materials.

On this day, he closed the cave-dwelling and took out the Moon Spirit Ore Mother, Blood King Marrow,
and other precious materials to start concocting the Heavenly Moon Blood Marrow.






