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Chapter 1021 Joint Attack

In the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, all the Blood Race had set out on a campaign, leaving only Lu Ye
to guard the place alone, along with the pregnant human women sent from various cave residences.

These women couldn't be casually placed elsewhere. Before they gave birth to the Blood Embryos, they
had to be cared for here. Only after delivering the Blood Embryos could they be sent to nearby villages.

It had been a month since arriving at the Thousand Streams Blessed Land. On the second day after Lu
Ye's arrival, Dao Thirteen led a group from Bright Moon Cave Residence to meet with him, which
strengthened the power of the Thousand Streams Blessed Land. Regardless of the situation, although
the Blood Race brought by Dao Thirteen were not in the True Lake Realm, they were all the remaining
elites of the cave residences with reasonably good strength.

Subsequently, on Yu Lingfeng's command, many personnel from various cave residences were
conscripted under his banner. A few days later, the troops were gathered, and they set out for Beimin
Blessed Land.

Lu Ye did not follow in that battle, only dispatching Dao Thirteen to oversee it. The battle proceeded
relatively smoothly. After the Beimin Blessed Land lost many True Lake Realm Blood Race members,
some fled, and some surrendered. Overnight, the foundation of Thousand Streams Blessed Land was
considerably strengthened, even incorporating several True Lake Realm Blood Race members stronger
than Yu Lingfeng.

According to the rules of the Blood Race, under such circumstances, Yu Lingfeng wouldn't be able to
continue being the Blessed Land Master. However, with Dao Thirteen's intimidating presence, even
those Blood Race members stronger than Yu Lingfeng didn't dare to act recklessly.

This made them envious, wondering where Yu Lingfeng found such a powerful Blood Slave.

After capturing Beimin Blessed Land, and following approximately ten days of reorganization, the forces
of Thousand Streams Blessed Land set out once again to attack another Blessed Land.



Lu Ye stayed behind, partly to look after the human women, and partly to cultivate, as well as to think
about a way out.

At present, he can thrive in the Blood Refinement World using the Soul Taming Divine Runes, as the
targets he chooses are not strong, allowing him to control them easily.

However, if he were to encounter Blood Race members in the Divine Sea Realm, his Soul Taming might
not be effective.

Moreover, the strength of one person is limited and cannot change the grand scheme of the Blood
Refinement World.

Perhaps within the jurisdiction of the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, humans can barely live in peace,
but how many territories similar to Thousand Streams Blessed Land are there in the entire Blood
Refinement World?

Unable to change the grand scheme of the Blood Refinement World means there is no way to save the
human race in this world.

Lu Ye had been contemplating the purpose of Nine Provinces Heaven's Augury sending him to this
world, and although he had few clues, it was definitely related to the human race in this world.

Therefore, the most urgent matter is to improve his cultivation, ideally to the level of the Divine Sea
Realm.

In this way, he can control some Blood Race members in the Divine Sea Realm, and by then, he can
protect more of the human race.

For Lu Ye, the matter of cultivation is relatively simple. If not considering the consumption of the Talent
Tree's fuel, the Blood River would be the best place for cultivation.

However, because the Talent Tree's fuel consumption in the Blood River is too rapid, Lu Ye can only
abandon this method of cultivation.



Fortunately, his storage space contains a large number of Spirit Stones and elixir pills, and recently, Yu
Lingfeng brought back many Blood Crystals after returning from his conquest.

In the short term, there is no lack of cultivation resources.

Although the cultivation efficiency does not match using spirit fortune sticks in the Nine Provinces, such
cultivation avoids worrying about cultivation advancing too fast and destabilizing the foundation.

Lu Ye estimated that once the Spirit Stones and elixir pills in his possession were exhausted, his
cultivation would advance to True Lake Level 8. As for future cultivation, he could only proceed step-by-
step and, if needed, go hunt Blood Race members to obtain Blood Crystals for cultivation.

He might even enter the Blood River for cultivation; as long as the consumption of the Talent Tree's fuel
is controlled, there shouldn't be any significant issues.

The scream of a woman came from not far away, from the direction where many human women were
gathered.

Lu Ye frowned, released his Mental Consciousness, and after silently sensing for a moment, confirmed
that the woman was not in danger of dying, so he did not go to assist.

A little later, a young girl holding a freshly birthed Blood Embryo approached Lu Ye with a look of
trepidation. Placing the Blood Embryo in front of Lu Ye, she glanced at him fearfully before quickly
running away.

The young girl was chosen by Lu Ye from among the human women to be a helper.

One must admit that in the Blood Refinement World, the human race had been oppressed and enslaved
for so long that they did not know how to stand up and live with dignity.

Even with Lu Ye backing them, these human women were anxious every day.



The young girl was among the few with some courage, which is why Lu Ye chose her as an assistant in
delivering births, but even so, whenever she brought over a Blood Embryo, she dared not communicate
much with Lu Ye.

In her understanding, Lu Ye was a Blood Slave of the Blood Race, a person of the Blood Race.

To her, the Blood Race was sacred and untouchable, and even the unhatched Blood Embryos could not
be harmed even a little, so she brought them all here for Lu Ye to handle.

This inevitably made Lu Ye miss Lann Qiyue.

Before, when Lann Qiyue was in Bright Moon Cave Residence, such matters concerning the women did
not require his intervention. She alone could take care of the pregnant women, assist with deliveries,
and handle the Blood Embryos.

Looking at the Blood Embryo covered in Blood Water before him, Lu Ye expressionlessly raised his hand.
Under the surge of his spirit force, the Blood Embryo instantly turned to ash in the flames.

Continuing cultivation.

All around him were numerous Spirit Stones, with the roots of the Talent Tree probing into them, rapidly
absorbing their energy for his own use. He constantly stuffed elixir pills into his mouth, consuming them.

Occasionally, he would even chew on a Blood Crystal, crunching it audibly.

The following day, the Blood Race that had set out from the Thousand Streams Blessed Land returned
under the leadership of Yu Lingfeng. Lu Ye did not inquire about the battle results. To him, the wars
between Blood Races were just dog-eat-dog affairs. How many died was irrelevant to him, as long as he
could maintain the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, providing at least a stable living environment for
the human women gathered there.



However, judging by the number of Blood Crystals Dao Thirteen brought back, it seemed many Blood
Race members had perished in the battle.

After a moment, Yu Lingfeng also arrived, bowing respectfully: "Sir."

Lu Ye didn't even lift his eyelids.

Yu Lingfeng was unfazed, having interacted frequently with Lu Ye, he was long accustomed to Lu Ye's
attitude.

He then began to report on the current battle situation.

Our forces suffered considerable losses, but we subdued even more of the enemy Blood Race, so after
this battle, the foundation of the Thousand Streams Blessed Land not only wasn't weakened but actually
grew stronger.

After finishing his report, Yu Lingfeng did not leave, appearing somewhat hesitant.

"Is there anything else?" Lu Ye asked.

It was only then that Yu Lingfeng spoke: "Sir, there are many True Lake Realm Sacred Race members
gathered here at the Blessed Land now, many of whom have a higher cultivation than myself. Especially
those new arrivals, most of them don't respect me much and covet my position as the Blessed Land
Master. | intend to make an example of someone..."

Lu Ye knew what he wanted to do.

Yu Lingfeng definitely couldn't manage this on his own, so he needed to borrow strength.

Lu Ye turned to Dao Thirteen, who was sitting next to him, chewing on a Blood Crystal, his entire body
glowing with blood light, and instructed: "From now on, if he tells you to kill any Blood Race, you kill that
Blood Race."



"Oh," Dao Thirteen responded sullenly.

Yu Lingfeng was overjoyed: "Thank you, Sir!"

In the eyes of others, Dao Thirteen was his Blood Slave, but the true situation was only clear to himself;
Dao Thirteen was not under his control.

But as long as the Blood Race believed this to be the case, no one would dare be impudent in front of
him in the future.

"If Sir has no other instructions, | shall take my leave."

The following days were uneventful.

Many new Blood Races arrived at the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, and naturally, a reorganization
was necessary to prepare for the upcoming battles.

Such battles provided the victorious side with benefits, as they would share in the spoils of Blood
Crystals from the fallen Blood Race.

Compared to drinking Blood Race fresh blood, Blood Crystals undoubtedly provided a greater and better
enhancement for the Blood Race.

One day, while Lu Ye was cultivating, Yu Lingfeng rushed over in a panic: "Sir, something's wrong."

Lu Ye slowly opened his eyes and looked at him: "What is it?"

"News has come that the White Cloud Blessed Land, Heavenly Tower Blessed Land, and Clear Autumn
Blessed Land have united to attack our Thousand Streams Blessed Land. The allied forces of the three
are already on their way and will arrive by tomorrow at the latest."



Lu Ye's brow furrowed slightly. Although this was within his expectations, the response from these
Blessed Lands was faster than he anticipated.

In the past month, the Thousand Streams Blessed Land had successively taken over two nearby Blessed
Lands, making significant moves. It's impossible for the nearby other Blessed Lands not to have heard
the news.

Once they heard the news, there would inevitably be a response.

Initiating an attack was undoubtedly the best response, and for three to join forces at once
demonstrated the decisiveness of these Blessed Lands.

Though the Thousand Streams Blessed Land now has a strong military, it couldn't possibly hold back
three Blessed Lands attacking in unison.

Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen could certainly assist, and with the two of them, defending the Thousand
Streams Blessed Land would not be an issue.

The only problem was that with the outbreak of war, the fate of the human women in the Blessed Land
was worrisome. After all, during chaos, who would care about the lives of the human race?

Therefore, Lu Ye must ensure the safety of those human women.

"Understood, go make the arrangements yourself. Dao Thirteen will go with you; if anyone dares to
disturb the army's morale, kill them without mercy."

"Yes." Only then did Yu Lingfeng feel somewhat reassured, and he left with Dao Thirteen.

Lu Ye also stood up and headed to the place where the human women were settled; he was going to set
up a protective array there to ensure their safety as much as possible.



Additionally, there was something else he wanted to try, and this great battle was the perfect
opportunity to test its power.

For him, it didn't matter even if all the Blood Race like Yu Lingfeng perished, as long as the Thousand
Streams Blessed Land remained, he could always create another puppet.

The key was to ensure that the Blood Race's warfare didn't affect the human women.

In just two hours, Lu Ye set up a protective array.

He did not rest and continued walking around the Blessed Land, placing the array discs he had refined
over this period in various locations.

He was busy until past midnight before everything was properly arranged.

The entire Thousand Streams Blessed Land was now gearing up for war, with numerous Blood Races
gathered together, secretly preparing for the impending battle.

Chapter 1022 Lann Qiyue’s Return

The Blood Race is a combat-savvy race; this trait is deeply ingrained in their Bloodline, and they naturally
understand more than the human race.

So, upon hearing the news of the three Blessed Lands joining forces for an attack, the Thousand Streams
Blessed Land quickly prepared a response.

Yu Lingfeng continuously dispatched Blood Race members to scout the enemy's movements, and one
report after another was sent back.

By daybreak, the Allied Forces of the three Blessed Lands were only about 30 miles away from the
Thousand Streams Blessed Land.



Yu Lingfeng was also mobilizing troops here. Although his cultivation wasn't very high, he possessed a
commanding presence. Under his coordination, the arrangements on the Thousand Streams side were
well-organized.

Thanks to his prior demonstration of power through Dao Thirteen to set an example, he now gained
some prestige among the Blood Race under his command.

After another two hours, the Allied Forces of the three Blessed Lands finally arrived at the gates.

Without any verbal exchange, the Allied Forces launched a direct attack.

For the Blood Race, battling and attacking are the norm; words are unnecessary—only action matters.

The Allied Forces of the three Blessed Lands had twice the manpower of the Thousand Streams Blessed
Land, and the three Blessed Land Masters were present, boosting morale greatly.

The Allied Forces approached in a semi-encircling formation towards the Thousand Streams Blessed
Land, and soon, both sides unleashed Blood Techniques. Mysterious magics and spells that emitted
bloodlight intertwined, presenting a spectacular scene.

The Blood Race rarely employs Protective Arrays, primarily because their Blood Techniques are
extremely corrosive to such arrays. In this kind of warfare, protective arrays have limited effectiveness
and are easily eroded and broken by Blood Techniques.

The corrosive nature of Blood Techniques of the Blood Race isn't just directed at arrays; it also applies to
Spiritual Artifacts. Lu Ye confirmed this during his time in the Soaring Dragon World.

Therefore, the Blood Race seldom uses Spiritual Artifacts. Conflicts between them usually rely on the
ever-changing Blood Techniques or close-quarters combat.

The sharp claws of the Blood Race are their meticulously crafted Spiritual Artifacts.



The manpower advantage easily gave the Allied Forces of the three Blessed Lands the upper hand. The
Thousand Streams Blessed Land quickly suffered considerable casualties, as one figure after another fell
from the sky, losing their vitality.

Dao Thirteen had already charged solo into the enemy ranks. Initially, not many Blood Race members
took notice of him; just a Blood Slave, after all—hardly worth their attention.

Even though Dao Thirteen had recovered to the True Lake Realm of cultivation, it still wasn't enough to
make them regard him highly.

However, Dao Thirteen soon caught the attention of numerous True Lake Realm Blood Race members.
The reason being, his displayed strength was terrifying; even those at the same True Lake Realm, once
he got close, generally wouldn't last beyond three breaths.

In just a moment, over a dozen True Lake Realm Blood Race members had surrounded him.

Under normal circumstances, even if these Blood Race members joined forces, they wouldn't stand a
chance against Dao Thirteen, given his Divine Sea Realm foundation.

But the Blood Race's Blood Techniques are ultimately extremely profound.

Those True Lake Realm Blood Race members activated some wonderful technique, and in the blink of an
eye, formed a Blood River spanning the mid-air. Dao Thirteen fell into the Blood River, soon
disappearing from sight. Even the Blood Race members who activated the Blood River also plunged into
it, continuously battling Dao Thirteen.

Lu Ye watched this scene with some surprise, but didn't go to his aid. In his perception, Dao Thirteen's
aura remained very stable.

He had hoped Dao Thirteen would help balance the forces of both sides, but given the current situation,
Dao Thirteen could not be relied upon.



Without the constraint of Dao Thirteen, the Allied Forces of the three Blessed Lands became even more
unstoppable, and the losses of the Thousand Streams Blessed Land's Blood Race continued to grow.

Lu Ye sighed, took out the sword gourd from his storage space, and infused it with spirit force. Instantly,
streaks of Sword Qi swept forth from the sword gourd, reaping the lives of the invading enemies.

When some Blood Race members saw this, recognizing his prowess, they attempted to obstruct him.

However, even those who evaded the Sword Qi's assaults and approached him fell as lifeless bodies
when the flash of blades crossed their path.

The fierce battle continued unabated.

The Thousand Streams Blessed Land was showing signs of decline; the difference in manpower was
significant, especially with the vast disparity in the number of True Lake Realm Blood Race members.
Normally, the Thousand Streams Blessed Land couldn't possibly hold out.

After the battle lasted for two hours, less than half of the Blood Race on the Thousand Streams side
remained.

Lu Ye felt the timing was right; he produced a jade cluster from his bosom, infused spirit force into it,
and activated the previously set big array's power.

As the humming echoed, the array discs he had buried in advance resonated with each other, and an
invisible force enveloped the entire Thousand Streams Blessed Land.

Instantly, the Blood Race members of the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, pushed to the ground,
experienced a remarkably peculiar sensation.

Under the canopy of that invisible force, they found it effortless to link with the vital energy of their
nearby companions, and through this connection, they could even borrow the power within each
other's bodies.



As-Close-As-Siblings Great Array!

This was Lu Ye's prior preparation.

Besides his cultivation efforts recently, he had been studying the As-Close-As-Siblings and crafted
numerous array discs imbued with this particular spirit rune.

Using those array discs as nodes, scattered around the Blessed Land, he arranged the As-Close-As-
Siblings Great Array.

This battle presents a perfect opportunity to test how powerful this Formation can be.

This array itself carries no offensive power; it only allows Blood Race members within its sphere to link
their vital energies, borrowing strength from one another. So, with adequate coordination, the Blood
Race of the Thousand Streams side can exert force greater than their numbers might suggest.

Defending against the assault of the Allied Forces from the three Blessed Lands is naturally feasible.

The key lies in coordination.

The Blood Race of the Thousand Streams Blessed Land is experiencing this situation for the first time, so
naturally, they lacked good coordination initially.

But soon, they understood the mystery of this great array, and immediately gathered in groups of three
or five, led by the strongest Blood Race, with others following closely.

For a time, they barely managed to stabilize the situation.

However, achieving victory would not be so easy.



Moreover, Lu Ye also realized a huge flaw in the As-Close-As-Siblings Great Array he had set up—it's
indiscriminate between friend and foe.

The array is lifeless, naturally unable to distinguish between friend and foe, even if Lu Ye is controlling it.

Therefore, when enemy Blood Race falls into the array's coverage, they too quickly discerned the
mystery of As-Close-As-Siblings, and more enemy Blood Race slipped into the array under summons
from all directions.

Lu Ye frowned deeply, turning to look at the Blood River suspended in mid-air.

Dao Thirteen is trapped inside, leaving the Thousand Streams Blessed Land without its top combat
power. To win this battle, they need to get Dao Thirteen out.

Or Lu Ye could personally intervene.

But he can't leave for too long; he needs to protect the human race women in the Blessed Land. Though
he has activated a previously set up protective array for defense, if he leaves for too long, the protective
array might easily be corroded by Blood Technique.

At that time, the women's fate would be in jeopardy.

Just as Lu Ye decided to lend a hand to help Dao Thirteen get out, he suddenly sensed something
unusual.

Turning his head to look in a direction, he saw a blood-red light like a rainbow piercing the sun, rushing
swiftly.

The light was dazzling, signaling the cultivation wave from the Cloud River Realm.

The bloody light recklessly swept into the chaotic battlefield and plunged straight into the Blood River
suspended in the sky.



Lu Ye's expression turned odd.

Because in that blood light, he felt a faintly familiar aura.

This reminded him of someone.

But the matter was so bizarre that he found it hard to believe.

Suddenly, several screams echoed from the Blood River, which were not only mournful but also filled
with panic, as if encountering something extremely terrifying.

Soon after, the Blood River collapsed, and Dao Thirteen's furious figure emerged from it.

Along with a slender figure, blood-red long hair dancing in the wind. At this moment, she stretched out a
hand, her five fingers extending into sharp nails one or two meters long, piercing through the chests of
several True Lake Realm Blood Race, hanging them in the air.

It was visually apparent that the aura of those True Lake Realm Blood Race was weakening, bright blood
flowing from their wounds but not falling, instead being devoured completely by an unknown power.

The nails piercing their chests were as scarlet as a longsword, and the woman's eyes were as bright as
rubies, yet if looked closely, the ruby-like eyes contained golden pupils.

One of the True Lake Realm Blood Race looked terrified and panicked, even though his cultivation was
higher than the woman before him, he had no power to resist at this moment, only pleading: "Spare
me!"

The woman ignored him completely.

It was visible to the naked eye that the bodies of the True Lake Realm Blood Race pierced by her nails
were becoming shriveled, as if all the blood had been sucked out.



The sudden change forced both sides in the battle to halt their actions, staring in surprise and
astonishment at the woman who suddenly stormed into the battlefield.

When they clearly saw the golden light in her eyes, their faces changed drastically, filled with fear and
unease, as if witnessing something extremely terrifying.

In the silent battlefield, only Dao Thirteen vented his anger against several Blood Race, who surprisingly
showed no sign of resisting.

In mid-air, the woman's gaze swept through the entire field, stopping only when she saw Lu Ye standing
at the battle's edge, revealing a smile.

Lu Ye was stunned.

Just as this woman charged from afar, he felt her aura somewhat familiar, reminding him of someone.

Someone who should already be dead.

But he didn't expect it to actually be this person.

Although her physique has greatly changed and she now completely embodies the Blood Race,
possessing all their features, her face hasn't changed much.

Lann Qiyue!

More than a month ago, Lann Qiyue disappeared beside the Blood Pool, and Lu Ye went searching for
her just to find nothing.

A human race woman, only at the Spirit Stream Realm cultivation, falling into the Blood Pool couldn't
end well.



So Lu Ye almost concluded that Lann Qiyue had met an unfortunate fate, feeling remorse and
occasionally blaming himself during this period.

Who would have thought, after just a bit over a month, Lann Qiyue would return in this manner, and
more so in such a form.

Chapter 1023 Sacred Seed

How did Lann Qiyue become part of the Blood Clan?

Did she originally have the Blood Clan's bloodline within her?

This shouldn't be possible. The Blood Clan's bloodline is extremely powerful; when the Blood Clan
merges with the human race, what is born is always purely Blood Clan. Therefore, in this Blood
Refinement World, no human should possess the Blood Clan's bloodline.

What astonished Lu Ye even more was that in just over a month, Lann Qiyue's cultivation had advanced
from the Spirit Stream Realm to the level of the Cloud River Realm. Moreover, she killed those True Lake
Realm Blood Clans as easily as slaughtering chickens and dogs.

Several True Lake Realm Blood Clans were pierced through by her nails, which were as sharp as swords,
leaving them with no strength or courage to resist.

An indescribable aura emanated from Lann Qiyue, though not particularly powerful, yet purer than that
of typical Blood Clans.

Sensing this pure aura, combined with what he saw before him, a term suddenly leapt out of Lu Ye's
mind.

Sacred Seed!



In the Blood Refinement World, humans call the Blood Clan the Sacred Race, and that's how the Blood
Clan refers to themselves too.

However, within the Blood Clan, there is also an extremely peculiar existence known as Sacred Seeds!

Sacred Seeds are more pure Blood Clans; they enjoy an endlessly revered status among the Blood Clan.
Sacred Seeds naturally possess bloodline suppression over ordinary Blood Clans.

If, in the eyes of the human race, ordinary Blood Clans are supreme, then in the eyes of the Blood Clan,
Sacred Seeds are equally supreme.

Moreover, compared to ordinary Blood Clans, Sacred Seeds possess various unimaginable mysteries.
Just as now, Lann Qiyue's nails, as sharp as swords, penetrated those few True Lake Realm Blood Clans,
and in a short time, she drained all the blood from their bodies, turning these True Lake Realm Blood
Clans into dried corpses.

Lann Qiyue casually flicked her hand, and those dried corpses fell to the ground. Her long nails, full of
life, retracted, leaving blood-red fingertips that seemed on the verge of dripping blood.

Blood Clans love to feed on the blood of the human race, but they never consume the blood of their
kind. This is both a tradition and an instinctive self-preservation, because consuming the blood of their
kind makes the power within them impure and mixed. On the other hand, consuming Blood Crystals
doesn't have this kind of aftereffect, so Blood Clans only consume Blood Crystals among themselves.

But Sacred Seeds are unrestricted: the human race's blood is useful to Sacred Seeds, and the Blood
Clan's blood is equally useful to Sacred Seeds. In the eyes of Sacred Seeds, all life in the Blood
Refinement World can become nutrients for their own growth. In other words, even the high and
mighty Blood Clan in the Blood Refinement World is just blood food for Sacred Seeds.

They can even enter the Blood Pool at any time to cultivate without worrying about their lives being at
risk.

That's why the cultivation progression of Sacred Seeds is exceptionally fast, because they need not
worry about lacking cultivation resources.



Lann Qiyue naturally has an Innate Taoist Body. Previously, under Lu Ye's guidance, she cultivated
rapidly, advancing from Spirit Stream Level 3 to Level 7 in just a month—progress can be described as
swift. However, compared to her current achievements, these seem insignificant.

Because she is a Sacred Seed, her cultivation in the Blood Pool over this month caused a revolutionary
change in her power.

How did Lann Qiyue become a Sacred Seed? Lu Ye couldn't understand, but he knew it must have
something to do with her venturing deep into the Blood River.

In the Blood Refinement World, the birth of Sacred Seeds is closely tied to the Blood River. Some Blood
Clans are born as Sacred Seeds while some are transformed in the Blood Pool during the bloodline
cleansing process. Exactly what this mystical transformation is, Lu Ye doesn't know.

Even the Blood Clan themselves are not entirely clear.

Because the number of Sacred Seeds is very few, even in the vast Blood Refinement World, most Blood
Clans have only heard of the Sacred Seeds' name and never seen a real Sacred Seed in their lifetime.

So when a Sacred Seed suddenly appeared on this battlefield, whether it was the Blood Clan from the
Thousand Streams Blessed Land or the Allied Forces of the three families, they all stopped their actions.

Under the unique bloodline suppression of the Sacred Seed, every Blood Clan was filled with
trepidation; their blood boiled, giving them the illusion in the Mingming that they were witnessing gods,
making them instinctively want to prostrate and worship.

"Humph!" A soft sound escaped from Lann Qiyue's nasal cavity.

Many Blood Clans could no longer withstand it—whether on the ground or in the air, they dropped to
one knee, performing the grand ceremony of the Blood Clan. Every Blood Clan lowered their once proud
head, and even their gaze fell.



This is the bloodline suppression of Sacred Seeds. Lann Qiyue's current strength might not be much; any
True Lake Realm Blood Clan could easily surpass her. However, under that natural bloodline
suppression, no Blood Clan dared to act arrogantly in front of her.

Her figure flashed, landing right before Lu Ye, collecting all her majesty as she prepared to speak. But Lu
Ye raised a finger to his lips, signaling her to be silent.

Lann Qiyue understood immediately and nodded.

A fierce battle ended due to Lann Qiyue's arrival. Numerous Blood Clans were anxious and uneasy, not
daring to get up before she spoke, all half-kneeling there, their heads lowered.

Lu Ye put away his sword gourd and headed deeper into the Blessed Land, with Lann Qiyue following
closely behind.

This is not a place for conversation.

Dao Thirteen looked around somewhat testily, seeing no opponents, feeling frustrated, with hot breath
spewing from his nostrils.

Earlier, he was trapped in the Blood River. Now freed, he wanted to vent by killing some Blood Clans,
but it ended this way, leaving him with a feeling of unresolved anger and restlessness.

In the Blessed Land's backyard, at Lu Ye's dwelling, he halted his steps and turned to look at Lann Qiyue,
who followed him.

There are many things to clarify, but the most critical issue is to ascertain Lann Qiyue's stance.

Has she now transformed into a Sacred Seed, can she still remember she used to be a human?

Lann Qiyue suddenly reached out, gesturing above Lu Ye's head and sliding her hand down to her chest,
playfully smiling: "Senior Brother, you've gotten shorter."



Lu Ye's worried heart relaxed.

With that address, Lann Qiyue is still Lann Qiyue.

However, becoming a Sacred Seed has undoubtedly had a significant impact on her personality. The
Lann Qiyue of old wouldn't have behaved this way in front of him.

The current Lann Qiyue is undoubtedly more confident than before.

"You've grown taller." Lu Ye looked at her speechlessly.

The downside of the Blood Race is that they are generally taller than the human race, which is why Lu Ye
never considered using Thousand Faces to disguise himself as a Blood Race. The various external
features of the Blood Race are impossible for Thousand Faces to mimic.

"Hehe." Lann Qiyue laughed happily. In the past, she had to look up at Lu Ye, but now the situation is
reversed, making her a little smug.

"I went down to look for you and didn't find you; | thought you must have died."

"I was swept away by an undercurrent beneath the Blood Pool, to who knows where, so of course you
couldn't find me. Don't blame yourself, Senior Brother; I'm much better now than | was before."

"What happened?" Lu Ye asked.

Lann Qiyue fell into memory and, after a moment, shook her head: "To be honest, | don't know exactly
what happened. At the time, | thought | was going to die, but somehow, | grabbed a clump of golden
light, and after that, | was in a daze. When | woke up again, | was like this."

"Golden light?"



"It must be something from the Blood River, but when | woke up earlier, | looked for it specifically but
didn't find any golden light again."

This is indeed a strange matter. It seems that the birth of a Sacred Seed is directly connected to the
mysterious golden light inside the Blood River, though its exact nature remains unknown.

"I only woke up two days ago, and after leaving the Blood River, | went to Bright Moon Cave Residence,
but no one was there. | didn't know how to find you, so | wandered around and ended up near here."

What followed is clear: intense battles were happening here. Lann Qiyue sensed it and came to see,
coincidentally discovering Lu Ye's whereabouts, an unexpected gain.

"It's good that you're all right."

Over a month of self-reproach finally dissipated at this moment.

"But now that you are a Sacred Seed, it might be impossible to revert to your human form."

"This is quite nice; there's no more daily fear and worry." Lann Qiyue seemed open-minded about it.
Although her appearance had drastically changed and no longer fit the standard human aesthetics, she
had suffered too much hardship as a human, and she didn't mind living a different way. She lightly
hummed: "Now it's their turn to be worried! Senior Brother, how do you plan to deal with those guys
outside?"

When she asked this question, Lann Qiyue was full of killing intent.

"How do you want to deal with them?" Lu Ye asked in return.

Lann Qiyue replied, "I'd like to kill them all!"



She had no hesitation in killing Blood Races; none of them were innocent. They treated humans like
livestock to be taken at will and utterly deserved their fates.

After all, she had even promptly dealt with her own blood embryo when it was born and had assisted Lu
Ye in dealing with several blood embryos during their time together, inherently possessing a certain
decisiveness.

As long as Lu Ye uttered a single "yes," she wouldn't hesitate to massacre all the Blood Races outside
without batting an eye.

She wouldn't even need to do it herself; merely activating her Sacred Seed's power would ensure those
Blood Races couldn't stir any waves in front of her.

True Lake Realm Blood Races might withstand her bloodline suppression, but those in the Divine Sea
Realm definitely couldn't.

Her fierce expression faded, replaced with a bright smile: "But | know what Senior Brother wants to do,
so we can't kill them. Let's spare their lives for now." In an instant, her attitude changed, and the various
Blood Races outside gained a reprieve from death.

She looked earnestly at Lu Ye, her expression sincere: "Senior Brother, from now on, I'll help you!"

"Good." Lu Ye nodded solemnly.

"Then, Senior Brother, please rest for a while. I'll go handle the aftermath outside." Saying this, Lann
Qiyue slipped away.

Upon her return, those Blood Races outside were still half-kneeling in place, none daring to move
recklessly, each sweating and fearful, uncertain about what fate awaited them.

Lann Qiyue's tall figure stood in mid-air, surveying the scene below, as her cold voice sounded: "From
now on, | will take charge here!"



Not until her words rang out did the many Blood Races feel like they had received a great amnesty, all
shouting: "Willing to serve the Saintly Venerable!"

Those who are Sacred Seeds, regardless of their cultivation level in the Blood Refinement World, are all
Saintly Venerables. It's an honor and the Blood Race's highest respect for the Sacred Seeds.

Chapter 1024 True Lake 8th Layer

In a great battle, both sides of the Blood Race suffered significant casualties, but those who survived
were all elite.

Lann Qiyue stepped up and reorganized them. No Blood Race member dared to object, and they all
followed orders, for in the eyes of the Blood Race, being able to serve under a Sacred Seed was a dream
come true.

The territory of Thousand Streams Blessed Land expanded once more, and naturally, the range they
could protect also grew larger.

After Lann Qiyue assumed her position, the first thing she announced was that from today onwards, the
Blood Race under her command must not harm the lives of the human race in any way.

Although Yu Lingfeng had announced this once before, the effect was entirely different.

When Yu Lingfeng announced it, the Blood Race members agreed verbally, but in their hearts, they were
indifferent and didn't really take it seriously.

After all, how could there be a Blood Race that doesn't feed on Blood Food?

Some even decided to sneakily continue feeding, as long as they weren't caught on the spot it was fine.

But once this order came from the mouth of a Sacred Seed, no Blood Race member dared to disobey.



Pregnant human women were continuously sent to Thousand Streams Blessed Land for settlement, and
Lann Qiyue, who had previously handled these matters, now found it even more effortless with her
greatly increased cultivation.

She selected a few human women from among them, trained them slightly to serve as assistants, so that
these expectant mothers of the human race could be well cared for, and after they gave birth to Blood
Embryos, they were sent to nearby villages for settlement.

Lu Ye no longer had to worry about these trivial matters, he only needed to cultivate.

Time flew by, and another month had passed.

In the rear courtyard of Thousand Streams Blessed Land, in Lu Ye's sleeping quarters, air waves swept
around him, and the spirit force surging within was clearly more refined.

True Lake Level 8!

Thinking back, when he practiced cultivation using the Earth Vein of the Nameless Secret Realm, it took
two months to ascend from True Lake Level 5 to Level 7.

But since coming to the Blood Refinement World, over three months had passed, and his cultivation had
only advanced by one level.

Of course, during these three months, only two months were genuinely spent on cultivation; the first
month was spent recovering his original level of cultivation, which doesn't count.

The pace of cultivation wasn't fast, at least slower compared to before.

But compared to other human race cultivators, such an efficiency in cultivation was still terrifying.

The main contribution was the Talent Tree; with its power, Lu Ye could rapidly absorb the energy of
Spirit Stones and elixir pills for his own use, which no other human race cultivator could match.



The Spirit Stones and elixir pills he carried with him were almost used up; now, the only resources left
for his cultivation were some Blood Crystals, not many, but not too few either.

The source of the Blood Crystals was Lann Qiyue's external expansion.

During this month, she led the Blood Race of Thousand Streams Blessed Land to continuously attack
nearby Blood Race territories, and now the territory governed by Thousand Streams Blessed Land is
twice as large as it was a month ago; all humans within the jurisdiction are protected.

Lann Qiyue's cultivation progressed extremely quickly, and almost every time she returned from a
battle, Lu Ye could sense an improvement in her cultivation.

Dao Thirteen's cultivation has also seen improvements.

Of course, he is only slowly recovering his original cultivation. Now, Dao Thirteen has reached the
strength of a True Lake Level 9, just one step away from regaining the Divine Sea Realm.

Dao Thirteen's recovery was relatively slow, which was unavoidable as he couldn't absorb power from
Blood Crystals as recklessly as Lu Ye could.

Recently, the thing he did most was to keep eating, consuming the blood and meat of this realm's
demon beasts and beasts. With the body of a Divine Sea Realm physique, his appetite was naturally
immense, requiring him to consume three to five demon beasts almost daily.

Fortunately, there were Blood Race members assigned to capture demon beasts for him, so Lu Ye didn't
need to worry about it.

A little more time was needed...

In the blink of an eye, another two months passed.



It had been over five months since Lu Ye arrived in the Blood Refinement World.

Dao Thirteen's cultivation finally fully recovered, and Lu Ye knew it was time to leave here.

For five months, he had been pondering the purpose for which Nine Provinces Heaven's Augury had sent
him to this world but had yet to grasp the intent.

The only certainty was that it was related to the human race in this world.

Looking at all the secret realms Lu Ye had been through, everything he did was inseparably linked to the
fate and future of the humans in those secret realms, whether it was the Ten Thousand Beasts Domain,
the Soaring Dragon World, or the Unparalleled Continent...

He once speculated whether Nine Provinces wanted him to rescue the humans of the Blood Refinement
World?

But if that were the case, it would be an overestimation of him.

After all, he was just in the True Lake Realm, and even with Dao Thirteen as an assistant, he couldn't
achieve much in such a vast world as the Blood Refinement World.

Adding Lann Qiyue didn't help either.

He couldn't take on such a huge responsibility of saving the humans in the Blood Refinement World
unless he had the ability to destroy all the Blood Race in this world.

If it wasn't to rescue the humans of the Blood Refinement World, then why had Heaven's Augury sent
him here?

Lu Ye needed to find an answer, so he had to leave Thousand Streams Blessed Land; staying here
continuously wouldn't provide any clues.



The wait until today was precisely for Dao Thirteen to recover his cultivation; Dao Thirteen was the
greatest aid Nine Provinces granted him here. Only when Dao Thirteen fully recovered could he carry
out the next step of his plan.

As for Lann Qiyue...leaving her here to continue fighting and expanding would protect more humans, so
she couldn't be taken along. Otherwise, traveling the Blood Refinement World with a Blood Race Sacred
Seed would undoubtedly be much safer.

With a plan in mind, Lu Ye waited silently.

Since | am leaving, | naturally need to say goodbye to Lann Qiyue.

A day later, Lann Qiyue returned from her battles, and the first thing she did was to come to Lu Ye's
quarters to report the battle situation, telling Lu Ye how many Blood Race members had died this trip,
excitement overflowing in her expression.

Of course, the dead Blood Race naturally included her own subordinates, but she and Lu Ye were the
same, feeling no pity for the deaths of her followers. To her, the death of a Blood Race member meant
one more Blood Crystal in income.

Of course, to preserve her forces, not too many Blood Race members could die.

So every time she battled outside, she would control the number of Blood Race casualties, and when the
timing was right, she would then activate her Sacred Seed bloodline, decisively settling the battle.

"Senior Brother, these are the Blood Crystals we harvested this time, several hundred in total." Lann
Qiyue said as she handed Lu Ye a storage sack.

She naturally knew Lu Ye could use Blood Crystals for cultivation, but she never understood why Lu Ye
had such a peculiar ability and never asked.

"You keep them for yourself, no need to give them to me." Lu Ye declined.



"It's too easy for me to cultivate; | don't necessarily need to rely on Blood Crystals, so it's more suitable
for Senior Brother to use these."

Indeed, it was simple for her to cultivate; the Blood Race she killed in battle all became nutrients for her
growth, and she could enter the Blood River at any time to enhance herself further.

"Then I'll accept them." Lu Ye took the storage sack, as he didn't have much cultivation resources on
hand. Although a few hundred Blood Crystals were not much, they could still be a modest supplement.

After a brief pause, he said, "Junior Sister, | have something to tell you."

Lann Qiyue was momentarily stunned, then her expression abruptly changed as she quickly stood up, "I
don't want to hear it, | don't want to hear it, Senior Brother don't say it!"

"I haven't even said what it is yet." Lu Ye was a bit speechless.

"I don't want to hear it anyway!" Lann Qiyue was somewhat annoyed, stomped her foot, turned into a
streak of bloody light, and disappeared in an instant.

She was sharp as a knife, obviously realizing something.

Looking in the direction she left, Lu Ye was speechless for a moment.

Beside him, Dao Thirteen was eating a large piece of beast meat, his mouth dripping with oil, his belly
greatly puffed out, carefree.

Suddenly, screams came from the front yard, it was not clear which unfortunate Blood Race had
encountered Lann Qiyue in a bad mood and was casually destroyed by her.

The next day, as Lu Ye was meditating in cultivation, footsteps approached.



He opened his eyes to see it was Lann Qiyue.

Lu Ye smiled at her, gesturing for her to sit down.

Lann Qiyue turned her head away, standing there silently.

After a long while, she spoke, "Senior Brother, are you leaving?"

Lu Ye nodded slightly, "Yes."

Lann Qiyue turned to look at him, her eyes showing a hint of plea, "Can't you not leave? If Senior
Brother leaves, I'll be here all alone."

"There are some things | need to go out and see for myself."

"Then go!" Lann Qiyue said angrily, "If Senior Brother leaves today, I'll kill all the humans in the territory
tomorrow! I'll go kill those breeding mothers right now."

Lu Ye chuckled, "Don't say such angry words."

Lann Qiyue glared at him, "l can do it!"

"You might be able to, but you're still of the human race, once among those breeding mothers. If you
really do such a thing, you'll surely suffer torment later."

"So what?" Lann Qiyue stubbornly looked at him.

However, after only holding her gaze for three breaths, she began to falter.

"Come over and sit." Lu Ye beckoned with his hand.



Lann Qiyue moved over, sat in front of him, and after holding it in, she finally said, "Then Senior Brother,
take me with you. | am a Sacred Seed; staying by your side, | can also ensure your safety."

Lu Ye sighed, "If you leave, Thousand Streams Blessed Land will be in chaos, and those humans..."

"Why should their life or death matter to me?" Lann Qiyue's emotions suddenly became intense, "l was
originally as good as dead. It was Senior Brother who saved me, taught me cultivation, and took me to
the Blood Pool. Without Senior Brother, there would be no Lann Qiyue in this world. Senior Brother, do
not forget, | was once just a normal human; | don't want to be a Sacred Seed, or a Blessed Land Master. |
don't ask for anything else, just to be by Senior Brother's side, you can treat me as a mere servant."

Lu Ye was silent.

He suddenly realized that he had indeed taken things for granted. Before becoming a Sacred Seed, Lann
Qiyue was just a human girl oppressed by the Blood Race.

But her current identity as a Sacred Seed made Lu Ye forget the past Lann Qiyue.

"For a Sacred Seed to be my servant, that's something | can't afford." Lu Ye said slowly, "But if you really
wish so, then come with me."

Lann Qiyue looked at Lu Ye in surprise, "Really?"

Lu Ye nodded, "Indeed."

"But if we both leave, what will happen to the humans in Blessed Land?"

"I will try to make arrangements."

Perhaps there was no way to maintain the current situation in Blessed Land for long, but he could only
do his best.



Chapter 1025 Southbound

Lann Qiyue laughed, "Then | won't leave!"

Just now, she was clamoring to go with him, so why did she agree to stay when he said she could leave?

"I'm really not leaving." Lann Qiyue continued to smile, "Senior Brother is right, | was once one of those
breeding mothers, suffering endless torment and pain. Now that | have the ability to change something,
| can't sit idly by. I'll stay here and continue to expand the territory, protecting as many of the human
race as | can!"

Lu Ye was slightly enlightened, only now realizing something.

Lann Qiyue didn't actually insist on going with him; she just wanted a confirmation, a willingness to take
her along. Whether she followed him or not was unimportant once that was given.

"But Senior Brother, wait for me for three days, no, five days. Leave after five days." Lann Qiyue
pleaded.

"Alright." Lu Ye nodded, not bothering to ask what she was going to do.

Lann Qiyue left quickly, and in Lu Ye's perception, she left the Thousand Streams Blessed Land alone, but
he didn't know where she was heading.

Five days passed quickly, and Lann Qiyue returned as promised.

She looked travel-worn, clearly having rushed a long distance.

"Senior Brother." Lann Qiyue took something from her bosom and spread it open in front of Lu Ye, "This
is the rough map of this world."



Lu Ye's eyes lit up.

He had also considered creating a map of this world, but such a thing was hard to come by. He had no
way to obtain it and didn't know where Lann Qiyue found it; her five-day trip out was likely related to
this.

Looking down at the map, he immediately saw a gourd-shaped terrain pattern.

It was somewhat similar to what he saw when he first entered this realm, uplifting his spirit.

Lann Qiyue pointed at the upper position of the map, "This is where we are. Remember to head south
when you leave here, Senior Brother."

"Why head south?" Lu Ye was puzzled.

Lann Qiyue pressed her red lips together, hesitated for a moment, then spoke, "Because there is a
human race power in the south, with the strength to contend against the Blood Race there. Only by
going there can you be safe, Senior Brother."

Lu Ye's heart trembled slightly, "Are you sure?"

Lann Qiyue nodded earnestly, "l heard about it from the Blood Race just over a month ago." She laughed
naughtily, "But the Blood Race who spoke of this has been killed by me."

She clearly didn't want Lu Ye to know these things, lest he have any thoughts.

She sensed long ago that Lu Ye couldn't stay here forever, so when Lu Ye mentioned he had something
to tell her a few days ago, her reaction was so intense.

Seeing her efforts to keep him were in vain, she knew Lu Ye's mind was set on leaving.



Given this, there was no need to continue hiding information; at least she could provide Lu Ye a clear
goal and direction, so he wouldn't wander like a headless fly in the Blood Refinement World.

Lu Ye gazed at the map before him dazedly, his heart surging. This was the best news he had heard in
the five months since arriving in the Blood Refinement World.

During this time, he had witnessed too much suffering among the human race, assuming the entire
Blood Refinement World was under Blood Race dominion.

It wasn't until now that he learned there was a spark of hope among the human race in these dark
times. The confusion of five months suddenly vanished.

"Where exactly is it?" Lu Ye asked.

Lann Qiyue's slender fingers moved downwards, "Go south, Senior Brother, past the midpoint of Sky
Supporting Peak and Jade Pillar Peak. These two peaks are the highest in the Blood Refinement World.
Keep heading south."

A moment later, Lann Qiyue's finger pointed at a spot on the map, "Empyrean Sea, the human race
power resides there in the Empyrean Sea!"

Lu Ye's gaze swept across Sky Supporting Peak and Jade Pillar Peak, then to the Empyrean Sea, feeling a
strange sensation.

Why did the entire Blood Refinement World look like something?

The thought flickered by without deep consideration.

"The southern Blood Race and the human race power in the Empyrean Sea are in constant war, so be
cautious when you head there, Senior Brother."



"l understand." Lu Ye nodded slightly, taking up the map, eyes lingering on Empyrean Sea before raising
his head to look at Lann Qiyue, "What are you doing?"

Yet Lann Qiyue had run her fingers over her arm, cutting a wound, where blood swirled without spilling
out.

Strangely, her blood was not red, but golden.

Lann Qiyue reached into the wound and soon retrieved a coin-sized round jade, which shone with
golden light as if it had drunk deeply of her Sacred Blood.

After taking out the round jade, the wound on Lann Qiyue's arm wriggled and healed quickly.

This was a peculiarity of the Blood Race. They were adept at various Blood Techniques, making ordinary
flesh wounds trivial, healing rapidly. Moreover, as a Sacred Seed, Lann Qiyue's recovery ability was even
stronger than ordinary Blood Race members.

After extracting the round jade, Lann Qiyue's aura weakened significantly.

"I prepared this two months ago, originally hoping you would stay longer, Senior Brother, but since you
must go now, | can only take it out. This Sacred Blood Jade contains my aura, deterring ordinary Blood
Race, but due to my cultivation, its effect on those above the Divine Sea Realm is greatly reduced, so be
wary, Senior Brother."

With that, she handed the Sacred Blood Jade, nurtured with her own Sacred Blood, to Lu Ye.

Lu Ye felt a heavy weight in his hand.

The things prepared two months in advance... were clearly something that Lann Qiyue had always
expected Lu Ye might need if he were to leave at any time, otherwise she wouldn't have prepared such
things for her.



This further indicates that Lann Qiyue never intended to leave with him; she knew the concerns in Lu
Ye's heart, so she had to stay behind to protect the numerous human races in her jurisdiction as the
Sacred Seed.

"Senior Brother, you must take care of yourself," Lann Qiyue finally advised.

Lu Ye nodded.

Two hours later, above Thousand Streams Blessed Land, Lann Qiyue stood in mid-air, watching as Lu Ye
departed.

Once the decision to leave was made, there was no room for hesitation; there's no such thing as endless
gatherings in this world. Ever since Lann Qiyue informed him about the presence of human forces on
Empyrean Sea, Lu Ye felt that perhaps the answers to his bewildering questions over the past few
months could be found there.

Accompanying him on this journey, other than Dao Thirteen, was Yu Lingfeng.

In a place like Blood Refinement World, there were many inconveniences for two lone humans; bringing
Yu Lingfeng along served as a cover, encountering other Blood Races, they'd instinctively assume them
to be Yu Lingfeng's Blood Slaves.

But in reality, who was the slave and who was the master, was clear in each other's hearts.

Lu Ye summoned the spirit ark, piloted by Dao Thirteen.

When passing near Cangnan Village, Lu Ye pondered for a moment and asked Dao Thirteen to make a
slight detour, stopping outside Cangnan Village for a brief moment.

Under the perception of Mental Consciousness, the villagers of Cangnan Village undoubtedly had more
smiles now compared to when he first arrived here a few months ago, no longer holding that constant
look of fear.



In these few months, after Zhang Julai announced from Bright Moon Cave Residence that they would no
longer consume Blood Food, no humans had fallen victim to the Blood Race since.

Now, here in Cangnan Village, they just needed to contribute a certain amount of fresh blood within a
fixed time frame.

It's a matter beyond control; the Blood Race has a deep-seated thirst for blood, refraining them from
consuming live blood is the limit, if they can't even drink dead blood, there's no telling what kind of
trouble might arise.

On this point, even Lann Qiyue, the Sacred Seed, didn't intend to change it, mainly because it couldn't
be changed.

After observing briefly outside Cangnan Village, the group set off once again.

With Dao Thirteen piloting the spirit ark, the speed was still quite fast, and within a day, they were out
of Thousand Streams Blessed Land's jurisdiction.

Heading southward this time, Lu Ye wasn't in a hurry; after all, the journey was long, and rushing was
futile.

At present, he was located in the northern region of Blood Refinement World, while Empyrean Sea was
towards the south; to reach Empyrean Sea meant crossing half of Blood Refinement World's expanse.

Even with Dao Thirteen piloting the spirit ark, it wasn't something that could be reached within a few
days; Lu Ye estimated that this trip would take several months at the least.

Moreover, he wasn't just traversing.

Occasionally encountering Blood Races along the way, he would swiftly eliminate them.



For Lu Ye now, Blood Crystals from the Blood Race were the only cultivation resource available, so he
couldn't let them go.

Previously, while in Thousand Streams Blessed Land, he had thought of searching for Earth Veins for
cultivation, after all, if he managed to find Earth Veins that gathered spirit force, his cultivation could
advance swiftly.

But after multiple searches, he came up empty-handed.

Eventually, he arrived at a frustrating conclusion.

The Blood River was indeed the Earth Vein of Blood Refinement World; though it could be found
everywhere, it couldn't be refined casually, which was quite a pity.

Five days after leaving the jurisdiction of Thousand Streams Blessed Land, the group arrived at another
Blessed Land's location.

Yu Lingfeng took the lead, followed closely by Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen, posing as Blood Slaves.

Not yet close to the Blessed Land, a patrolling Blood Race blocked their path and asked loudly, "Where
are you from? What are you here for?"

Yu Lingfeng spoke as previously instructed by Lu Ye, "We are homeless and have come specially to seek
refuge, we hope for announcement."

The Blood Race scrutinized Yu Lingfeng suspiciously, but seeing that he didn't seem to be feigning, he
then said, "Wait here."

He turned and went inside to report.

In no time, a Blood Race of higher status and cultivation came out, exchanged a few words with Yu
Lingfeng, and promptly led him inside.



Shortly after, in the assembly hall of this Blessed Land, True Lake Realm Blood Races with somewhat
notable identities gathered together, seated on either side.

The foundation of this Blessed Land was pretty good, stronger than the Thousand Streams Blessed Land
back then.

The one sitting in the top position was naturally the Blessed Land Master of this place.

Blood Race frequently battled amongst each other, and there were always some defeated Blood Races
with nowhere to go, forced to seek refuge with those deemed capable, hence none of the Blood Races
present doubted Yu Lingfeng's previous statement, all assuming he was truly here for refuge.

Moreover, Yu Lingfeng's displayed cultivation of True Lake Level 8 was not to be underestimated.

If the Blessed Land truly had one more Blood Race like this, its foundation would indeed be
strengthened.

In general, the Blood Race here was quite welcoming to Yu Lingfeng's arrival.

Chapter 1026 Blood Food Ceremony

However, just a moment later, the hall was filled with corpses, blood flowing everywhere.

Lu Ye sat on the throne belonging to the Blessed Land Master of this land, playing with the Sacred Blood
Jade given to him by Lann Qiyue before his departure. Yu Lingfeng stood respectfully by his side,
trembling with fear.

With the skills of Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen, it wasn't particularly difficult to kill all the Blood Race
members here, but it wouldn't have been this easy. After all, these were True Lake Realm Blood Race
members, and facing life-threatening danger, they would have resisted to some extent.



With the suppression of the Sacred Blood Jade, it was different. When Lu Ye offered up this Sacred
Blood Jade, every Blood Race member present froze as if struck by lightning. Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen
attacked quickly, killing the Blood Race members in an instant.

Only the Blessed Land Master remained alive, caught by Dao Thirteen and made to kneel before Lu Ye.

Lu Ye raised his hand, pointing at the Blessed Land Master's forehead, activating his Mental
Consciousness.

A moment later, Dao Thirteen released him. Lu Ye retrieved the Sacred Blood Jade, and the Blessed Land
Master, who had been implanted with the Soul Taming Psyche, stood up respectfully.

Lu Ye gave a few simple instructions, then left with Dao Thirteen and Yu Lingfeng.

The reason he didn't kill the Blessed Land Master wasn't out of mercy, but because he needed him to
stay alive to continue ruling this Blessed Land and provide as much protection as possible to the human
race within it.

As he traveled southward, each time he passed a Blessed Land, Lu Ye would use the same method—
killing a group of Blood Race members, collecting Blood Crystals, and leaving the local Blessed Land
Master alive implanted with the Soul Taming Divine Runes.

If possible, Lu Ye would have preferred to implant the Soul Taming Divine Runes in the minds of those in
the Divine Sea Realm.

In the Blood Refinement World, the Blood Race gathering places are divided into three levels. The
lowest is the cave residence, ruled by Cloud River Realm Blood Race; next is the Blessed Land, held by
True Lake Realm Blood Race; and above that is the Grotto Heaven, stationed by Divine Sea Realm Blood
Race.

The master of the cave residence is called the cave residence master, the master of the Blessed Land is
the Blessed Land Master, and the master of the Grotto Heaven is the Heavenly Venerable.



If he could tame a Heavenly Venerable, the benefits would naturally surpass that of taming a mere
Blessed Land Master.

However, even with the Sacred Blood Jade in hand, Lu Ye didn't dare to recklessly charge into a Grotto
Heaven where a Divine Sea Realm Blood Race resided. The risks were too great; Divine Sea Realm Blood
Race members weren't easily tamed. It was a stroke of luck that he was successful in implanting the Soul
Taming Psyche in Dao Thirteen.

Dao Thirteen fell into a coma, and Lu Ye used the Mental Consciousness Destruction Sword to break
through Dao Thirteen's psyche defense, achieving a successful strike.

So despite knowing the benefits of taming a Heavenly Venerable-level Blood Race, Lu Ye didn't act
rashly.

Continuing southward, along the way, nearly every Blessed Land Master was implanted with the Soul
Taming Divine Runes and received Lu Ye's instructions.

Until one day, the group ascended a towering peak.

The cold wind was biting, chilling to the bone.

Looking around, mist churned, and smoke wavered, as if no longer in the mortal world.

Sky Supporting Peak, one of the two highest peaks in the Blood Refinement World, was marked on the
map Lann Qiyue had given to Lu Ye.

The other peak is Jade Pillar Peak.

It is said that these two peaks are generally of the same height and, when viewed from the sky, they
appear to be half-circular in shape, symmetrically aligned on the map of the Blood Refinement World,
truly peculiar.



Whether they are of the same height or symmetrically aligned, Lu Ye didn't know and had no interest in
finding out, as he couldn't possibly make a trip to Jade Pillar Peak for a comparison.

He was just passing by this place.

It's been nearly two months since he departed from the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, and according
to the map, he's only traveled about thirty percent of the journey.

In other words, it will take at least another four months to reach the Empyrean Sea.

Truly, the road ahead is long and arduous.

Not lingering here, the group soon set off again, crossing Sky Supporting Peak and entering the vast
Yunluo Plain.

From the map, the entire Yunluo Plain is incredibly vast, taking up almost half of the Blood Refinement
World, and the Empyrean Sea is located in the lower central part of the plain.

It's an inland sea.

A few days later, in a Blood Race-gathered Blessed Land, the discussion hall was filled with the corpses
of various Blood Race members. Yu Lingfeng silently collected Blood Crystals from the fallen, while Lu Ye
sat on the Blessed Land Master's throne, playing with the Sacred Blood Jade in hand. The Blessed Land
Master knelt before him, constantly nodding in agreement as Lu Ye communicated instructions.

Having done this many times, the group of three was quite skilled at it, and almost every time they
arrived at a Blessed Land, a similar scene unfolded.

After giving his orders, Lu Ye got up to leave.

Unexpectedly, the Blessed Land Master, who had been implanted with the Soul Taming Divine Runes,
suddenly spoke: "Holy Envoy, please stay."



He didn't quite understand Lu Ye's origins, but seeing the round jade of Sacred Seed he held, he
assumed Lu Ye was under some Saintly Venerable's command, hence he instinctively called him Holy
Envoy. As for why a human was chosen as a Holy Envoy by a Saintly Venerable, it was not his place to
question.

"What is it?" Lu Ye turned his head to look at him.

The Blood Race member spoke: "May | ask if the Saintly Venerable is willing to subdue more Blessed
Land Masters?"

Lu Ye squinted slightly: "What do you mean?"

The Blood Race member said: "Recently, the Blessed Land Master of Yellow Dome Blessed Land
advanced to the Divine Sea, so he has widely invited various Blessed Land Masters to gather, intending
to host a grand Blood Food ceremony. Many Blessed Land Masters will be attending to show support.”

Lu Ye listened, his eyebrows raised.

Over the past two months, he has enslaved quite a few Blood Race Blessed Land Masters using the Soul
Taming Divine Runes, but the efficiency remains low.

However, this was just something he did in passing while on the road, so he wasn't overly concerned
about the results.

Now, with such an opportunity where numerous Blessed Land Masters are gathering, he can certainly
join in the excitement.

The reason he hasn't rashly sought trouble with Heavenly Venerable-level Blood Races during this time
is the plethora of uncertainties; before his cultivation truly steps into the Divine Sea Realm, recklessly
targeting a Divine Sea Realm Blood Race carries significant risks.

But if it's just a newly promoted Divine Sea Realm Blood Race, it can be entirely dealt with.



Not to mention, many Blessed Land Masters would be there to support as well.

Participating in this Blood Food Grand Ceremony could yield more gains than his efforts in the past two
months. Spending a few days to ensure more humans receive protection is entirely worthwhile.

"Did they invite you?" Lu Ye asked.

The Blood Race replied, "The one from Yellow Dome Blessed Land and | have some old ties."

"Very well!" Lu Ye nodded with satisfaction, "What's your name?"

The Blood Race hurriedly replied, "Jin De."

Due to his old ties with the person from Yellow Dome Blessed Land, Jin De had originally planned to set
off today to pay a visit. Unexpectedly, Lu Ye came looking for him, and now his subordinates in the True
Lake Realm were nearly wiped out, leaving him all alone.

There wasn't much to prepare, so shortly after, Jin De led Lu Ye and the others away.

Yellow Dome Blessed Land wasn't far from here but not close either, taking about a day's journey
altogether.

By the second day, the group arrived at Yellow Dome Blessed Land.

From afar, they saw that the Yellow Dome Blessed Land looked festive and cheerful, with many Blood
Races bustling about, arranging the necessaries for the grand ceremony.

As it was not yet the day of the grand ceremony, the guests had not arrived.



When Jin De led Lu Ye and the others to land, a blood acquaintance greeted him with a wide smile,
"Brother Jin De, how come you're so early? The grand ceremony is still two days away."

Jin De replied, "Brother Wen's promotion to the Divine Sea is a monumental event; how could | arrive
late? Besides, | came to see if there's anything | can help with."

The master of Yellow Dome Blessed Land is called Wen Yufeng, younger than Jin De in age.

The Blood Race person laughed, "Brother Jin De is thoughtful." Then reminded, "But Brother Jin De
should address him as Heavenly Venerable."

Jin De was taken aback, then burst into laughter, "Yes, yes, Heavenly Venerable Wen."

Even though they were acquainted, the status between Divine Sea and True Lake is different; calling him
Brother Wen now would be inappropriate.

While the two Blood Races were conversing, Lu Ye's gaze drifted to the side, where numerous humans,
all with panicked expressions, were imprisoned. Without exception, they all had cultivation, and most
were young human girls around the ages of sixteen or seventeen.

There were quite a number of them, probably about three to four hundred.

To gather so many young girls with cultivation, Yellow Dome Blessed Land must have put in considerable
effort. These girls were evidently prepared as Blood Food for the upcoming grand ceremony, to be
enjoyed by the Blood Races attending to celebrate.

Lu Ye secretly rejoiced, thankful that Jin De had mentioned this earlier; otherwise, he might have missed
the grand ceremony, and these girls would have faced a truly dreadful fate.

At the same time, he felt a bit of sorrow, for this was merely what he could see and intervene in; how
much more lay unseen, beyond his reach, in this vast Blood Refinement World?



"These two humans are...?" The Blood Race curiously glanced at Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen, especially Dao
Thirteen, whose sturdy build and abundant blood Qi particularly attracted the Blood Race's attention. As
back in Bright Moon Cave Residence, Sun Miaozhu had taken a liking to him at first sight.

Jin De laughed, "These are gifts | brought for the Heavenly Venerable, these two Blood Slaves have
rather high cultivation."

The Blood Race understood quickly and immediately smiled, "Brother Jin De is thoughtful. The Heavenly
Venerable will undoubtedly be pleased."

"Where is the Heavenly Venerable?" Jin De asked, "l wish to present them to the Heavenly Venerable
immediately."

"In the sleeping hall, meditating in preparation for the grand ceremony in two days." The Blood Race
gestured, "Brother Jin De, follow me."

Typically, it wouldn't be proper to disturb the Heavenly Venerable at this time, but since Jin De was
delivering a gift, there was no way to stop him.

The party followed behind the Blood Race towards the back courtyard of the Blessed Land.

Soon, they arrived at a sleeping hall, and the Blood Race went inside to announce their presence. After
obtaining Wen Yufeng's permission, they came out to invite them in: "The Heavenly Venerable invites
you in!"

"Much obliged," Jin De nodded slightly and led Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen inside the sleeping hall.

Upon entering, they immediately saw a Blood Race sitting cross-legged, it was the master of Yellow
Dome Blessed Land, Wen Yufeng.

With his recent promotion to Divine Sea, Yellow Dome Blessed Land would certainly rise in status, likely
ascending to Yellow Dome Grotto Heaven. Whether or not they could maintain their standing would
depend on Wen Yufeng's abilities.



This was also why he held a Blood Food Grand Ceremony, to win over the nearby Blessed Land Masters
by using the ceremony; otherwise, why would he go through so much effort to prepare so many
premium Blood Foods?

"Greetings, Heavenly Venerable," Jin De stepped forward to pay respects.

Wen Yufeng opened his eyes and said with a smile, "Brother Jin De, no need for formalities. We've been
friends for many years. Although I've ascended to the Divine Sea earlier, you'll have your day too. Let's
keep our old titles."

Chapter 1027 Sacred Land Summons

Jin De immediately put on a moved expression: "Heavenly Venerable's generous favor, Jin De is deeply
grateful, the past is the past, the future is the future. From now on, any commands from the Heavenly
Venerable, Jin De will fully comply."

This was him making a statement.

Wen Yufeng was quite pleased with his attitude and glanced at Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen standing behind
him: "l heard these are the gifts you prepared for me?"

"Yes." Jin De nodded, stepped aside to clear the way, "These two blood slaves have quite considerable
cultivation. | carefully selected them."

"Oh?" Wen Yufeng smiled slightly, but wasn't particularly impressed. After all, in his view, no matter
how much Jin De selects, he couldn't bring forth any good Blood Food. However, Dao Thirteen's
abundant blood Qi slightly piqued his interest, "You say so, they surely must have substantial cultivation.
What are their cultivation levels?"

Jin De spoke: "The Heavenly Venerable wants to see your cultivation levels, why not demonstrate?"

As soon as the words dropped, Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen moved, with the Empyrean Sea realm's pressure
suddenly enveloping the room, causing the smile on Wen Yufeng's face to freeze.



In his view, these two blood slaves in front of him at most had Cloud River realm cultivation. If that were
the case, it would already be a significant gift.

But he never expected Dao Thirteen to be of the Divine Sea realm, and the pressure was so intense it
left him with a feeling of apprehension, causing his breathing to momentarily falter.

Before he could react, Dao Thirteen's Mental Consciousness boomed forward.

Wen Yufeng felt as if he was struck by an invisible hammer, his head flung backward, revealing a pain-
stricken expression.

At the same time, Lu Ye activated the Sacred Blood Jade.

Instinctively wanting to resist, Wen Yufeng felt even more horrified, as it seemed his entire Bloodline
was being suppressed, while the power he attempted to mobilize instantly dissipated.

However, back when Lann Qiyue handed the Sacred Blood Jade to Lu Ye, she mentioned its effects
might not have great deterrence against the Divine Sea realm Blood Race due to her limited cultivation.

It appears to be true now. The moment the Sacred Blood Jade appeared, it did momentarily suppress
Wen Yufeng but he quickly forcefully broke free.

Taking advantage of this fleeting moment, Dao Thirteen stepped forward, grasped Wen Yufeng's mouth
to prevent him from crying out, and with the other hand seized his shoulder, lifted him high, and
slammed him onto the ground.

With a thunderous crash, the sleeping hall shook, and despite Wen Yufeng's ascension to the Divine Sea,
he was left dizzy from the blow.

This was not the end, as from start to finish, Dao Thirteen's Mental Consciousness constantly surged,
transforming into an invisible force that struck against Wen Yufeng's psyche, leaving him dizzy and his
psyche shaken.



Wen Yufeng's body bounced on the ground, then was pinned down by Dao Thirteen in a half-kneeling
position, unable to move.

Lu Ye quickly stepped forward, raised a hand to touch Wen Yufeng's forehead, letting his Mental
Consciousness flow.

Moments later, Lu Ye, looking somewhat fatigued, gave Dao Thirteen a signal, and Dao Thirteen
released the restrained Wen Yufeng.

Wen Yufeng awkwardly got up, staggering and shaking his head, evidently not yet recovered from the
previous incident.

Lu Ye also gently shook his head.

It remained somewhat challenging.

For him, killing Wen Yufeng was simple, as Dao Thirteen's cultivation surpassed Wen Yufeng by far, even
ten of Wen Yufeng wouldn't be his match.

But using Soul Taming to enslave Wen Yufeng wasn't so simple.

The main issue was Wen Yufeng's conscious resistance, so even with Dao Thirteen persistently attacking
Wen Yufeng's psyche with Mental Consciousness, it was only achieved by a narrow margin.

Lu Ye felt increasingly fortunate that when Dao Thirteen followed him into the Blood Refinement World,
he fell into a coma, and he happened to have the Mental Consciousness Destruction Sword for targeting
psyches, otherwise, it would have been impossible to plant the Soul Taming Psyche into Dao Thirteen.

Gradually coming to his senses, Wen Yufeng looked towards Lu Ye, unsure how to address him for a
moment, as his psyche was marked with Soul Taming Divine Runes, Wen Yufeng naturally could sense Lu
Ye's absolute control over him.



Jin De introduced from the side: "This is the Sacred Envoy."

Wen Yufeng hastily paid his respects: "Greetings, Sacred Envoy."

Lu Ye nodded slightly.

Just then, the Blood Race who had earlier led Jin De over rushed in hurriedly, inquiring in alarm:
"Heavenly Venerable, what happened?"

Although the previous disturbance was brief, it had sent out ripples of conflict, prompting this Blood
Race to investigate the anomaly.

Wen Yufeng waved his hand: "It's fine, you may leave."

The Blood Race responded and retreated somewhat doubtfully.

"I will be staying here for the next two days, should guests arrive, bring them here." Lu Ye instructed.

||Yes!ll

"Also, no harm is to be done to the human race here. As for those human women outside, return them
to where they were caught from after the matter is resolved."

"Understood." Wen Yufeng responded once more.

The Blood Ceremony was bustling with activity, Wen Yufeng had already sent out invitations, and as the
ceremony approached, guests arrived continually.



The Blessed Land Masters coming to offer congratulations were led to Wen Yufeng's sleeping hall and
soon left thereafter.

Over two days, approximately thirty Blessed Land Masters came.

On the day of the ceremony, guests gradually became fewer, as those meant to arrive had already done
so.

Wen Yufeng appeared, celebrating with numerous guests.

However, what puzzled the Blood Race of Yellow Dome Blessed Land was that their Heavenly Venerable
had never ordered the preparation of Blood Food. Even when they requested instruction, they were
harshly reprimanded by the Heavenly Venerable, who informed them that without his command, no
one should harm the Blood Food.

Despite the various anomalies, even though the blood clans of Yellow Dome Blessed Land couldn't make
sense of the situation, they dared not disobey the Heavenly Venerable's command.

Until the ceremony concluded, those captured as Blood Food remained unharmed, and during the
ceremony, Wen Yufeng even announced a decree prohibiting the Blood Race within his domain from
arbitrarily harming the human race, causing all the Blessed Land Masters present to unanimously
express their agreement.

The Blood Race of Yellow Dome Blessed Land was bewildered, unable to grasp what was happening in
the world...

Meanwhile, Lu Ye had already taken Dao Thirteen and Yu Lingfeng far away, thousands of miles away.

The Blood Food ceremony had allowed him to enslave a Heavenly Venerable of the Divine Sea Realm
and nearly thirty Blessed Land Masters of the True Lake Realm, reaping far greater rewards than in the
past two months.



With his command, the territories under the governance of these Blood Races would reluctantly provide
a safe living environment for the human race in the future.

However, this ultimately was a remedy that addressed the symptoms rather than the root cause.

In the short term, there would be no issues in the territories governed by the Blood Races, but no one
could guarantee they'd remain alive. Once they died, Lu Ye's command would be unenforceable, and
their subordinates among the Blood Race might not be willing to adhere to the decree, especially if they
acted covertly, leaving these Blessed Land Masters unaware.

Continuing southward.

Recently, Lu Ye's cultivation progress had been slow, mainly due to the scarcity of cultivation resources.
Although he had intermittently obtained some Blood Crystals, it was not enough for him to advance to
the True Lake Level 9.

The journey had been relatively stable.

In the blink of an eye, more than two months passed, and the journey southward was approximately
seventy percent complete. Only the last thirty percent remained to reach the Empyrean Sea.

In one of the Blessed Lands of the Blood Race, Lu Ye, Dao Thirteen, and Yu Lingfeng paused to take a
break.

Throughout the journey, the group occasionally rested in various places since continuously traveling was
quite exhausting.

During the rest, suddenly a strong voice rang out: "Where is the Blessed Land Master here?"

Lu Ye raised his brow slightly, his Mental Consciousness swept over, detecting a stranger among the
Blood Race in the Blessed Land, whose cultivation was at True Lake Level 9, equivalent to that of the
Blessed Land Master here.



The local Blessed Land Master quickly emerged to greet the newcomer, calling out, "l am the Blessed
Land Master here, but | wonder who your esteemed self might be..."

The unfamiliar Blood Race member loudly proclaimed: "By command of the Star Moon Saintly
Venerable, you are ordered to mobilize your local forces within three days and gather at Star Moon
Sacred Land within ten days."

The Blood Race Blessed Land Master immediately responded in fear: "l will obey the command!"

The unfamiliar Blood Race delivered the mandate and swiftly flew away.

Lu Ye furrowed his brows, exchanged a glance with Yu Lingfeng beside him, and gestured: "Bring him
here."

Yu Lingfeng accepted the order and proceeded.

Shortly, Yu Lingfeng returned, leading the Blood Race Blessed Land Master inside.

"Master," the Blessed Land Master greeted respectfully.

Lu Ye began, "What is the purpose of gathering forces at the Star Moon Sacred Land?"

The Blood Race Blessed Land Master explained: "Naturally, it's to launch an attack on the Empyrean Sea.
Master may not be aware, but nearly every few years, the Sacred Race launches a large-scale operation
targeting the Righteous Blood Sacred Land in the Empyrean Sea. Considering the time, it's almost due,
so the Star Moon Sacred Land is making this move."

Lu Ye furrowed his brows: "Righteous Blood Sacred Land is a human race force in the Empyrean Sea?"

"Indeed."



Lu Ye was slightly surprised; the name seemed quite apt.

He hailed from the Righteous Blood Sect, and unexpectedly, there was a force with the word "Righteous
Blood" as its prefix in the Blood Refinement World, which was also the only human race force.

Strangely, he felt a sense of familiarity.

"Is there a Sacred Seed stationed at the Star Moon Sacred Land?" Lu Ye asked.

In the Blood Refinement World, the gathering places of the Blood Race are generally divided into three
tiers: cave residence, Blessed Land, and Grotto Heaven.

However, above a Grotto Heaven, there exists a transcendent presence, which is a Sacred Land with a
Sacred Seed stationed.

If the Thousand Streams Blessed Land could continue to develop and expand, once Lann Qiyue advanced
to the Divine Sea Realm, it could become the Thousand Streams Sacred Land.

But throughout the Blood Refinement World, the number of Sacred Seeds is not large, so the number of
Sacred Lands is also limited.

Considering we're still two months away from the Empyrean Sea and forces from the Star Moon Sacred
Land are gathered here, the Blood Race's mobilization is quite extensive.

Initially, Lu Ye intended to proceed directly to the Empyrean Sea, but if the Blood Race was to embark
against the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, rushing through like this wouldn't be wise; numerous
obstacles would be inevitable on the way.

Although Dao Thirteen is in the Divine Sea Realm, there are Blood Race members in the Blood
Refinement World with higher cultivation levels and greater strength. These days, they haven't
encountered them due to Lu Ye's deliberate avoidance of areas where powerful Blood Race members
are stationed.



Now, with the Blood Race gathering forces on a large scale, the path ahead is naturally less stable.
Acting rashly could likely lead to clashes with unmatchable adversaries.

With this thought, Lu Ye had a plan, spoke: "If the Star Moon Sacred Land calls upon you to gather
forces, then gather them, and include us in the count."”

"Yes," the Blood Race Blessed Land Master responded.

Given the current situation, it's better to join forces with the Blood Race army than to take Dao Thirteen
and rush blindly. This way, they can remain inconspicuous, and act wisely upon reaching the Empyrean
Sea.

Chapter 1028 Who is She?

The Blood Race moved swiftly, and within just two days after receiving the order, Blood Race members
from various cave residences under the jurisdiction of the Blessed Land began to gather.

It wasn't the first time experiencing such an event; there were precedents for how much force each cave
residence should deploy.

Typically, each cave residence would send half of their people, leaving the remaining half to stay behind.

The higher level Blessed Land would act similarly.

This approach mainly ensures that there are Blood Race members remaining to guard their own
territory, so no matter what danger is encountered in battle, they wouldn't be completely wiped out.

Afterward, the gathered Blood Race members would rally together by units under the Blessed Land,
then converge at the Star Moon Sacred Land. Once forces were sufficiently gathered, the Star Moon
Sacred Land would orchestrate a unified command, sending troops to the Empyrean Sea to attack the
human race's Righteous Blood Sacred Land.

Two days later, Lu Ye, accompanied by Dao Thirteen and Yu Lingfeng, mingled within a group of Blood
Race members heading towards the direction of the Star Moon Sacred Land.



The contingent consisted of over two hundred Blood Race members, apart from the Blessed Land
Master, who was in the True Lake Realm, the rest were all in the Cloud River Realm.

This situation was because Lu Ye had previously slaughtered within the Blessed Land, eliminating those
in the True Lake Realm among the Blood Race. Presently, the only one in the True Lake Realm is the one
upon whom Lu Ye had planted the Soul Taming Divine Runes.

Many Blood Race members were indeed curious about the presence of two humans in the troop, but
upon slightly inquiring, learning they were the Blood Slaves of their Blessed Land Master, they lost
interest.

Along the way, they encountered other Blood Race troops also heading towards the Star Moon Sacred
Land, where their respective Blessed Land Masters met smoothly, and the two groups merged
seamlessly.

As the troop continued expanding, by the time they reached the Star Moon Sacred Land, they had
gathered around a thousand members.

The Star Moon Sacred Land was situated atop a spirit mountaintop, covering an extensive area, and it
was the only Sacred Land within hundreds of miles around that had a Sacred Seed stationed.

The Blessed Land Masters from all directions arrived as ordered, and a large number of Blood Race
members were now stationed here.

Lu Ye looked around, and saw a dense mass of Blood Race figures filling his view, from halfway up the
mountain to the foot, leaving barely a place to stand, numbering tens of thousands at least.

Their own troop had undoubtedly arrived quite late, and was forced to settle temporarily at the foot of
the mountain.

No Blood Race members came to greet them, nor anyone to instruct what to do next; the only course
was to wait.



More and more troops of Blood Race members arrived to gather, continuously augmenting the army's
strength.

Lu Ye observed quietly, feeling somewhat baffled about just how strong the foundation of the Righteous
Blood Sacred Land could be, remaining unshaken under such grand Blood Refinement World forces.

From just one Star Moon Sacred Land, tens of thousands of Blood Race members were gathered, and
the information he got from the Blessed Land Master was that four armies of similar scale existed,
controlled by four Blood Race Sacred Lands. They would launch simultaneous assaults from four
directions on the Empyrean Sea's Righteous Blood Sacred Land. The northern front was chiefly managed
by the Star Moon Sacred Land, while the southeastern and western directions had similarly potent Blood
Race armies.

In other words, in such warfare, the Blood Race would deploy at least a million troops, among which
Divine Sea Realm Blood Race members would surely abound. Could this world's only human force truly
withstand this?

What exceptional skill did the Righteous Blood Sacred Land possess that has repeatedly repelled the
Blood Race army?

In the tent, Lu Ye summoned the Blessed Land Master on whom he had planted the Soul Taming Divine
Runes, to inquire.

"My lord might not know, but in fact, the Empyrean Sea is a tremendously vast Blood Pool, also called
Blood Sea. The Righteous Blood Sacred Land is indeed situated on the archipelago at its center, quite
easy to defend but hard to attack. Moreover, the place is well-fortified, often resulting in casualties even
before our Blood Race army approaches, and even if they manage to charge forward, the human race's
strong fighters there are plenty. It's said even Sacred Seeds have suffered losses over there."

Lu Ye listened, somewhat puzzled.

The Righteous Blood Sacred Land being easy to defend but hard to attack was apparent to him, as the
Blood Refinement World's sole human force situated in the Empyrean Sea clearly valued its terrain and
topography.



The Empyrean Sea being a vast Blood Pool, also known as Blood Sea, meant that if a Blood Race member
accidentally fell into it, they'd be severely injured if not killed, thus the human side often achieved twice
the result with half the effort in defense.

Yet, this evidently wasn't the fundamental reason why the Righteous Blood Sacred Land remained
unyielding.

Lu Ye found himself unable to figure it out momentarily.

This Blessed Land Master didn't know much about the Righteous Blood Sacred Land's situation either, as
it was his first participation in the Blood Race's siege against them.

Failing to uncover more information, Lu Ye dismissed him with a wave.

As night deepened, Lu Ye stepped out of the tent and surveyed the area. Everywhere, countless
torchlights flickered, beneath which countless Blood Race figures twisted, resembling a frenzied
gathering of demons.

Suddenly, there's a tinkling sound of bells, stirring Lu Ye's senses, leading him to turn his gaze toward
the noise, furrowing his brows at the sight.

A human woman dressed in a sheer veil walked toward them, her enchanting figure faintly visible
beneath it. Her wrists and ankles carried two strings of small jingling bells, responsible for the tinkling
sound as she moved.

She walked barefoot, her hem fluttering, revealing her delicate toes that were alluring. Though she
seemed to stride upon the ground, she was actually hovering three inches above it.

The woman's attire seemed barely decent, typically arousing desires in others. Yet, strangely, upon
seeing her, Lu Ye felt no desire, instead a faint sense of terror arose.



In the depths of his mind, a Dragon's Wail erupted suddenly, and the figure before him blurred as Dao
Thirteen stepped forward to cover his view.

At that moment, Dao Thirteen was akin to a bristling cat, slightly hunched, his Divine Sea Realm aura
surging uncontrollably, snorting warm air from his nostrils, with even his gaze becoming fierce.

Lu Ye had always instructed Dao Thirteen to restrain his own aura, to avoid exposing his Divine Sea
Realm background and having a hard time explaining it to the uninformed Blood Race.

But the appearance of this woman clearly made him feel a sense of crisis, which is why he responded as
such.

"Hm?" The woman made a light sound with her nasal voice, glancing at Dao Thirteen in surprise,
seemingly not expecting a human of the Divine Sea Realm to be found in the midst of this Blood Race
army.

"What a pity." She muttered softly, shifting her gaze away, leaving one to wonder what exactly she
found regrettable.

Meanwhile, protected behind Dao Thirteen, Lu Ye looked both surprised and doubtful.

When he first saw the woman, he thought she was a Blood Slave brought by some Blood Race member.

This side had hundreds of thousands of Blood Race soldiers gathered, but not all were Blood Race; some
Blood Slaves with cultivation were present.

The human race's status in the Blood Refinement World was extremely low, but due to the Blood Seal
technique, some Blood Race members were keen on subjugating a few Blood Slaves for their own use.
Compared to other Blood Race members, Blood Slaves were considered trustworthy and could be
commanded at will.

He had seen some human Blood Slaves when he arrived here, so although surprised by the woman's
attire, he didn't think much about it.



Until a Dragon's Wail was heard in his mind.

The sound of the Dragon's Wail was due to the activation of the Twin Dragons Guarding the Sea
technique. In other words, the woman had inconspicuously applied some undetectable method to his
psyche, thus triggering the Twin Dragons Guarding the Sea defense.

Then, Dao Thirteen's instinctive reaction further made Lu Ye realize something was wrong; this woman
clearly intended to harm him.

Why?

Even more strangely, the woman just walked away, making no further attempt to strike.

Lu Ye pushed Dao Thirteen aside and looked up, seeing the woman continuing forward. Wherever she
passed, all the Blood Race stood up, gazing obsessively at her, their eyes filled with greed and
covetousness.

The woman appeared indifferent, with only a slight smile at the corners of her mouth.

Lu Ye suddenly understood, this woman wasn't intending to attack him, or rather, he wasn't her target.
Her mystical means were aimed at all the Blood Race here; he was merely caught in the crossfire.

Who is she?

What is she doing?

In a flash, Lu Ye vaguely thought of a possibility.

Just as the thought crossed his mind, he saw the woman stop walking, then slowly rise into the air,
stopping only at a height of ten Zhang. The bells on her wrists and ankles moved without wind, emitting
a jingling sound.



The sound was soft yet very penetrating.

Inside Lu Ye's mind, the Dragon's Wail resounded again, and Dao Thirteen crouched low, a beast-like
growl coming from his throat—a reaction he only had in the face of danger.

A soft, tinkling laughter came through, as crisp and pleasant as the sound of the bells, yet it was chilling.

With her hands forming a seal in front of her chest, the woman gently spoke: "A thousand trees and ten
thousand pear blossoms bloom!"

Tiny star-like lights suddenly flew from her body, shining like a constellation. These numerous lights
rapidly spread out, enveloping an area of a thousand Zhang.

In that instant, Lu Ye's skin felt a sharp pain, and his heart rang with a warning.

"Dao Thirteen!" he hurriedly shouted sternly.

Dao Thirteen immediately turned around and pounced on him, pinning him to the ground, covering him
with his sturdy form.

Almost simultaneously as Dao Thirteen shielded Lu Ye, the inconspicuous starlight suddenly blossomed,
resembling clusters of pure white pear blossoms.

What followed was a series of violent roars and explosive sounds.

Within the thousand Zhang around the woman, all Blood Race who heard the bell sound died in a daze,
one by one.

Under the luminous cover, the area shone as bright as day, but all the Blood Race were turning into
ashes and disappearing without a trace.



In Lu Ye's perception, Yu Lingfeng, in whom he had planted the Soul Taming Divine Runes, and that True
Lake Realm Blessed Land Master, also vanished without a trace.

The intense noise shook Lu Ye's eardrums painfully, and he felt silently terrified by the power of this
inexplicable magic and spells.

Such a method could not be wielded by an ordinary Divine Sea Realm being—at the very least, Lu Ye had
never seen such a technique. The aura that the mysterious woman emitted in that instant was strong
beyond what Lu Ye could believe.

Even the sect master seemed no match for this woman!

Continuous explosive sounds came from not far away, accompanied by the clear ring of the bells, clearly
indicating the woman's ongoing slaughter.

Chapter 1029 Righteous Blood human race

"Righteous Blood human race!" A shocked cry from the Blood Race echoed, followed by the sudden
elevation of Divine Sea Realm aura. In the night, many Divine Sea Realm Blood Races quickly reacted,
transforming into blood light and rushing towards the direction of the mysterious woman.

For a moment, the scene was grand, the aura chaotic.

Suddenly, the clear sound of a sword rang out, followed by a point of cold light bursting in mid-air,
splitting into thousands, striking downward.

In the dense Blood Race camp, death and injury occurred instantly, many Blood Race members hadn't
even had time to react to what was happening before they were sliced into pieces by the fierce Sword
Qi. Even the Divine Sea Realm Blood Races were screaming as they fell from the air.

Numerous sword lights ravaged through the Blood Race camp, engulfing the area with boundless
slaughter.



In the night, a figure stood in mid-air, surrounded by Sword Qi, majestic like a divine being descending
from the heavens.

Lu Ye got up awkwardly, shook his head, and looked around, seeing that within a radius of a thousand
feet, there were no survivors. The Blood Race within this range had been completely annihilated by the
mysterious woman's magic and spells.

Even Dao Thirteen's back was a bloody mess.

Note that Dao Thirteen was a Divine Sea Realm physique cultivator, with an extremely strong physique,
and the woman's magic and spells weren't directed at Dao Thirteen; he was merely affected and
suffered such injuries, indicating the terrifying power of that magic.

If he were to face her directly, Dao Thirteen would not be a match for the woman.

Looking up again, he saw an old man with white hair and beard in mid-air, wielding a sword to kill. This
was clearly a sword cultivator, his imposing Sword Intent so intense that it made people's eyes ache and
their psyche throb, as if a sharp sword could come down on their heads at any moment.

The woman and the old man were clearly together, as the old man jumped out after the woman made
her move.

And it wasn't just the two of them.

Despite the sword cultivator old man killing some Divine Sea Realm Blood Races, the numbers were too
great, and now many Blood Races were rushing towards the woman.

Though the woman was powerful, she was ultimately just a magic cultivator. In such a situation, she was
sure to be overwhelmed.

Then suddenly, another figure descended from the sky like a meteorite, landing directly in front of the
woman, causing the ground to crack.



The massive impact stirred up dust all around, spreading with a roar, forcing Lu Ye to squint his eyes.
With Insight Spirit Runes enhancing his vision, his pupils involuntarily contracted.

The suddenly appearing third figure wasn't particularly huge, but he had an overflowing and surging
blood Qi, even Dao Thirteen had to humbly admit defeat.

He raised a hand to grab a nearby Blood Race, despite the Divine Sea Realm Blood Race's desperate
struggles, it couldn't break free. With a forceful grip, he crushed the Blood Race's skull.

Then, his body moved, seemingly clumsily using his fists and feet, but every punch and kick carried
terrifying power. Any Blood Race within thirty feet of him and the woman would all explode into a mist
of blood.

The sword cultivator old man in mid-air directed his flying sword to precisely target and kill. For a
moment, none of the Divine Sea Realm Blood Races attacking the mysterious woman could achieve any
success.

With the protection of this physique cultivator and the sword cultivator, the woman could unleash her
abilities, casting her powerful spells one after another. Where she passed, Blood Race members fell in
droves, turning the Blood Race camp into a river of blood and a field of corpses.

More even grander auras rose from the peak.

The commotion here naturally alerted the strongest Blood Race members gathered at the peak, and the
auras rising now were much more powerful than the Divine Sea Realm Blood Races at the hillside and
foot of the mountain.

Then suddenly, an angry shout echoed from the peak: "How dare you!"

As the shout ended, a streak of light suddenly shot out from the peak, as fast as a thunderbolt, with
someone shouting from within the light: "Failed, retreat quickly!"



"Useless!" The sword cultivator old man glanced towards the peak, unceremoniously scolding, then
turned and shouted to the woman and the physique cultivator: "Leave!"

The woman pursed her lips into a smile, folded her hands, and gently pushed forward, releasing a vast
starlight that instantly enveloped a thousand feet.

Amidst the booming explosion and dazzling light, the woman and the physique cultivator's figures rose
into the sky.

In mid-air, the sword cultivator old man retrieved his flying sword and prepared to escape.

At that critical moment, Lu Ye shot up into the sky, heading towards the old man's direction, with Dao
Thirteen hurriedly following.

Lu Ye's unusual action naturally did not escape the sword cultivator old man's perception; in fact, the old
man had been aware of him since he appeared.

After all, under the mysterious woman's magic, all the Blood Races perished, yet Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen
remained unharmed, which naturally attracted attention.

The old man hesitated briefly, then urged his sword light to wrap around the approaching Lu Ye and Dao
Thirteen, following the woman and the physique cultivator's direction.

Lu Ye exhaled deeply.

Though wrapped within the old man's sword light, flying together, Lu Ye could clearly feel a pure Sword
Intent enveloping him. If he dared make any inappropriate move, he would instantly face the old man's
attack.

He naturally didn't dare make any inappropriate moves, and even instructed Dao Thirteen: "Don't act
rashly."



Dao Thirteen immediately calmed down.

The old man glanced at him, a thoughtful look in his eyes.

They sped forward rapidly.

Initially, there were still many powerful Blood Race members in pursuit, but the speed at which sword
cultivators flee is exceptionally quick; even the Blood Escape Technique of the Blood Race cannot match
it. Moreover, in the face of a powerful sword cultivator like the old man, the fewer Blood Race members
that catch up, the less effective it would be. Hence, moments later, those Blood Race members halted
their pursuit, helplessly watching the old man's sword light disappear from their sight.

Two hours later, the old man slowed his sword light and landed on a high peak, waiting quietly.

He didn't bother with Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen, and just sat down in meditation by himself.

Lu Ye had many questions he wanted to ask, but seeing the old man's demeanor, he hesitated to disturb
him, choosing to adapt to the situation instead.

The reason he rushed towards the old man at the last moment was to leave with this sword cultivator. If
his guess was correct, the human race experts appearing in the Blood Race's camp tonight were all from
the Righteous Blood Sacred Land.

And the angry shout from the Blood Race earlier undoubtedly confirmed Lu Ye's suspicions.

His trip was originally meant to go to the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. However, because the Blood
Race was assembling troops and the path was fraught with danger, he had no choice but to blend in as a
Blood Slave along with Dao Thirteen.

Now that there was an opportunity to escape, it was not to be missed.



Otherwise, once the Blood Race truly began attacking the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, escaping would
not be so easy.

Dao Thirteen twisted his body beside him, seemingly uncomfortable due to an injury on his back. Lu Ye
checked him and found only some superficial wounds, nothing serious, so he didn't worry about it
further.

With Dao Thirteen's physique, such injuries would heal in a few days.

In the quiet night, the space beside him slightly distorted, and then a figure revealed itself. It was
another old man with white hair and beard, short and slender in stature, but his eyes were extremely
lively.

Lu Ye's heart tightened, knowing this person was a Ghost Cultivator, and definitely the strongest Ghost
Cultivator he had encountered thus far.

Because before the other revealed himself, he hadn't noticed even the slightest trace, and even Dao
Thirteen hadn't sensed anything.

Recalling the events earlier, Lu Ye guessed that this Ghost Cultivator was likely the one who had been
shouting from the mountaintop.

A human race Ghost Cultivator going to a place swarming with Blood Race experts on the mountaintop
was obviously to assassinate the Star Moon Saintly Venerable.

Over the years, whenever the Blood Race launched a large-scale attack on the Righteous Blood Sacred
Land, the northern front was always the responsibility of the Star Moon Sacred Land. If the Star Moon
Saintly Venerable could be killed before the great battle, it would undoubtedly cause great intimidation
to the hundreds of thousands of Blood Race troops, possibly even causing their morale to collapse.

This could significantly lessen the pressure on the Righteous Blood Sacred Land in the coming battle.

But he clearly failed, hence the shout "failed".



The Sacred Seed's strength far surpasses ordinary Blood Race members, and the Star Moon Saintly
Venerable was not a newly emerged Sacred Seed like Lann Qiyue; he had long cultivated to the peak of
this world, and was not so easy to kill.

Even with the female magic cultivator, the sword cultivator, and that physique cultivator causing a
commotion in the Blood Race camp, diverting the attention of the Blood Race experts, the Ghost
Cultivator still did not succeed.

This must be the agreed gathering point for several human race experts.

The sword cultivator old man was the fastest, and even with Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen, he was the first to
arrive, followed by this Ghost Cultivator old man.

However, just as he revealed himself, two streams of light swiftly approached from a distance, quickly
landing in front of them, revealing the figures of a female and the physique cultivator.

Several pairs of eyes turned to Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen.

The Ghost Cultivator said, "Jian Guhong, why did you bring these two Blood Slaves?"

The woman chuckled softly, "These two are not ordinary Blood Slaves. The stronger one has Divine Sea
Realm cultivation, and while the other is slightly weaker, he has reached the True Lake Realm."

She had clearly sensed it clearly when Dao Thirteen activated his spirit force. At that moment, however,
she was busy fighting the Blood Race and Dao Thirteen was merely protecting Lu Ye without targeting
her, so she didn't pay him any mind.

The Ghost Cultivator old man was surprised, "A Divine Sea Realm Blood Slave? That's rare." He then
changed the topic, "But a Blood Slave is still a Blood Slave. Unless a Sacred Seed lifts the Blood Seal from
within them, even if their original master dies, their identity as a Blood Slave remains unchanged. They
will be subservient to the Blood Race for life. What's the use of bringing them along?"



The physique cultivator didn't speak, just stood by coldly watching.

Lu Ye quickly clasped his fist in a salute, "Greetings, esteemed seniors. Please be informed that we are
not Blood Slaves and have never been imprinted with a Blood Seal by the Blood Race."

This needed to be clarified, or else they might be effortlessly killed by these extraordinarily powerful
Divine Sea Realm experts, which would be a great injustice.

The Ghost Cultivator grinned, "Of course, you wouldn't admit to being Blood Slaves." Saying this, a
dagger suddenly appeared in his hand, flipping and twirling, "Come, let me send you off, and | assure
you, you won't feel a thing."

Chapter 1030 Empyrean Sea

Feeling the malice from the ghost cultivator elder, Dao Thirteen flashed and stood in front of Lu Ye, his
gaze heavy and his aura ready to burst forth.

The ghost cultivator elder's steps paused, slightly surprised.

"They are not Blood Slaves," the sword cultivator elder known as Jian Guhong slowly opened his eyes
and said.

"How can you tell?" The ghost cultivator elder tilted his head to look at him.

Jian Guhong's gaze was as sharp as a sword, looking at Dao Thirteen standing in front of Lu Ye: "This
person should be a Dao soldier!"

"Dao soldier?" Several people were momentarily stunned and carefully appraised.

After a while, the magic cultivator woman nodded slightly: "l knew there was something strange about
him; turns out he's a Dao soldier. Your eyes are truly sharp to see through his guise at a glance."



The ghost cultivator elder was stunned: "How can there be a Dao soldier in the Blood Refinement
World?" He looked at Lu Ye: "Kid, did you refine this Dao soldier?"

Dao Thirteen being a Dao soldier was something he had personally told Lu Ye, but Lu Ye truly didn't
understand what a Dao soldier actually was.

When he first heard the term, he thought it was some kind of cover armorer creation, similar to his
master's doppelganger, Little Butterfly.

But Dao Thirteen was not a cover armorer creation; he was a living person.

"No," Lu Ye shook his head honestly.

"Then why does he follow you and remain so loyal?" The ghost cultivator elder evidently found it hard to
believe.

Normally speaking, a Dao soldier only follows the commands of its own master, unwaveringly loyal. This
situation indeed felt peculiar, as he also doubted a True Lake Realm individual like Lu Ye could refine a
Dao soldier like Dao Thirteen.

"Perhaps we just hit it off?" Lu Ye naturally couldn't say it was due to the Soul Taming Psyche.

"Nonsense!" The ghost cultivator elder chuckled at his words.

"But why is there a Dao soldier in the Blood Refinement World?" The magic cultivator woman furrowed
her brow, genuinely unable to comprehend the matter.

The human race in the Blood Refinement World lacked good cultivation environments, and even those
taken as Blood Slaves by the Blood Race couldn't cultivate to a high level, so Divine Sea Realm Blood
Slaves were rare.



Not to mention an existence like Dao soldiers — it's difficult enough for the human race to cultivate;
who has the ability to refine a Dao soldier?

"That's why | brought them along," Jian Guhong slowly spoke, "The Blood Refinement World may not
have Dao soldiers, but that doesn't mean other places don't."

Upon hearing this, the bodies of several people trembled slightly.

"You mean..." The ghost cultivator elder's eyes narrowed, but Lu Ye couldn't hear what followed; he only
sensed mental consciousness fluctuations, indicating that they were communicating via audio
transmission.

During the exchange, their gazes occasionally appraised him and Dao Thirteen.

After a while, their exchange ended, and the magic cultivator woman nodded slightly: "Verifying
whether they are Blood Slaves is simple — we'll certainly encounter Blood Race on the return journey.
We'll know then."

With that, she summoned a spirit ark: "Let's go."

They flashed and landed on the spirit ark, and Lu Ye exchanged a glance with Dao Thirteen, both also
boarding.

The magic cultivator woman activated her spirit force, and the spirit ark immediately transformed into
streaks of light, ascending into the sky.

Throughout the journey, the few strong cultivators with Divine Sea Realm cultivation were deep in
thought, remaining silent. Although Lu Ye had many questions, it was not appropriate to speak at the
moment.

Along the way, they encountered a team of Blood Race, presumably heading to gather at the Star Moon
Sacred Land. At the behest of the magic cultivator woman, Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen leaped off the spirit
ark and charged into the Blood Race team, slaughtering them.



This was their method of verifying whether Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen were Blood Slaves.

As Blood Slaves, it was impossible to have any feeling of harm towards the Blood Race. In the minds of
Blood Slaves, the Blood Race was supreme.

If one dared to rampantly massacre the Blood Race, they naturally couldn't be Blood Slaves.

Having verified Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen's pure human race identities, the ghost cultivator elder's attitude
toward Lu Ye became much more amicable, and he began chit-chatting with him.

Upon learning that Lu Ye had journeyed all the way from the north, intending to seek refuge at the
Righteous Blood Sacred Land, he couldn't help but be amazed.

After all, the journey was not short, and despite Dao Thirteen having Divine Sea Realm cultivation, it was
no simple feat for two members of the human race to travel south.

"Kid, how did you manage to sneak into the Blood Race's ranks?" The ghost cultivator elder was puzzled
by this point.

Logically speaking, if Lu Ye and Dao Thirteen weren't Blood Slaves, it should be impossible for them to
remain unscathed among the Blood Race's ranks. But amidst the countless Blood Race troops, they
managed to stay safe.

"I have some mind manipulation means that made a member of the Blood Race mistakenly believe we
were his Blood Slaves," Lu Ye vaguely explained.

The ghost cultivator elder understood, casting a glance at Dao Thirteen: "No wonder he's so devoted to
you. Have you used that means on him too?"

Dao soldiers generally had low spiritual intelligence, so if Lu Ye could confuse the Blood Race, deceiving
a Dao soldier naturally wasn't an issue.
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The ghost cultivator elder then warned: "When we reach the Sacred Land, you can't use those means
freely. If | find out, | won't let you off lightly."

Lu Ye gladly replied: "Are you all from the Righteous Blood Sacred Land?"

"Authentically so."

Lu Ye's heart settled down.

The flying speed of the spirit ark was very fast. Although Dao Thirteen was also in the Divine Sea Realm,
restricted by the quality of Lu Ye's flying spirit artifact, the speed, although not slow, could not compare
to what he was witnessing now.

In terms of speed alone, the current speed of flight was naturally much faster than before.

The further ahead he went, the more desolate it became.

It was not due to the environment, but because this place was near the Empyrean Sea, where strong
cultivators of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land often ventured out to roam and look around, so no Blood
Race dared to gather nearby.

It could be said that in the surrounding area of a hundred thousand miles around the Empyrean Sea, no
Blood Race would dare to tread carelessly unless their large army was besieging the Righteous Blood
Sacred Land, making this place lively.

Days later, a vast expanse of blood-red appeared before his eyes.

The Empyrean Sea had arrived.



The sea water seemed to gather like blood water, just like the scene Lu Ye had seen in the Blood Pool
before, only this Blood Pool was excessively large.

The spirit ark did not stop, sweeping across the sky above the Blood Sea, continuing forward.

After flying for half a day's work, small dotted islands appeared like stars in a grid pattern. From afar,
these islands stood in the Blood Sea, as small as chess pieces, but upon approaching, it was evident that
the islands were not minor in size.

The archipelagos formed an oval shape, distributed over the Blood Sea, and in the middle of these
islands, a larger island stood.

On every outer island stood a giant city, with defensive structures along the city walls, bustling with
human race cultivators coming and going.

Again, it was time for the Blood Race to besiege the Sacred Land, and naturally, the human race here
was actively preparing for battle. The myriad defensive structures on the outer archipelagos were the
Righteous Blood Sacred Land's most formidable line of defense, a bastion that allowed the land to
repeatedly repel the Blood Race's attacks.

Yet, while observing silently, Lu Ye couldn't shake the feeling that things weren't that simple.

From the intelligence gathered so far, the Blood Race's army force would at least be in the millions. With
such an enormous formation, including the Saintly Venerable and many Heavenly Venerables, relying on
only this defense line might not suffice for the Righteous Blood Sacred Land.

Unless... the Righteous Blood Sacred Land had enough strong human cultivators.

Like the team led by Jian Guhong.



But can there really be so many of such strong ones? To be honest, Lu Ye was already quite surprised to
see four such strong cultivators at once. No matter how profound the foundations of the Righteous
Blood Sacred Land might be, there probably wouldn't be too many like them.

Some things were still unclear.

But the purpose of his journey had been achieved.

Starting from the Thousand Streams Blessed Land, it had been almost five months, and he finally
reached the sole human presence in this world.

The answers he sought must also be found here.

The magic cultivator woman steered the spirit ark directly toward the central big island of the
archipelago, which should be the foundation of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land.

On the big island, the human presence was evident everywhere, and many had cultivations, though
some were just ordinary people. These ordinary people did not experience the hardships faced by
outsiders; hence, they lived prosperous and happy lives.

Seeing this, Lu Ye, who had witnessed the various tribulations of the human race since arriving in this
world, couldn't help feeling a bit emotional.

Ultimately, the Righteous Blood Sacred Land could only protect a limited number of the human race.
Apart from the people here, the vast majority still lived amid great suffering.

With the emergence of a new Thousand Streams Blessed Land in the Blood Refinement World, as Lann
Qiyue's strength grows and her territory expands, inevitably, more of the human race will be protected.

Throughout his journey, he had also enslaved many Blood Race Blessed Land Masters, even a Heavenly
Venerable, which should improve the situation for humans in the regions under the control of these
subjugated Blood Races.



But ultimately, this doesn't solve the problem at its core.

The Righteous Blood Sacred Land is a beacon of hope, a spark that may one day blaze through the Blood
Refinement World, truly freeing the human race from their suffering.

The spirit ark stopped at the base of a spirit mountaintop on the central big island.

The spirit mountaintop was not high, only a hundred meters, but it was covered with a sprawling
complex of buildings, which Lu Ye guessed might be where the high authorities of the Righteous Blood
Sacred Land gathered.

"Wait here," the magic cultivator woman instructed him, stowing away the spirit ark, and along with the
other three, proceeded up the spirit mountaintop.

Returning from a mission naturally required reporting back. Although they didn't manage to kill the Star
Moon Saintly Venerable this time, they at least figured out the rough strength of the northern front.

This way, the Sacred Land could also make preparations.

Before the Sacred Master summoned Lu Ye, they couldn't casually bring him up.

Lu Ye stood quietly with Dao Thirteen at the spot, where no guards were stationed, and ordinary people
would not approach, making the two appear somewhat conspicuous.

After waiting for a long time, it got a bit dull, so he looked around and noticed a stone tablet not far
away.

Glancing over it initially without much thought, he soon returned his gaze, with a look of surprise on his
face, and walked to the stone tablet to examine it intently.

Meanwhile, at the peak, a middle-aged man stood with hands behind his back on a suspended stone,
gazing at the archipelago.



Jian Guhong and the others reached the man's back, bowing in unison, "Sacred Master."

The man turned around, revealing a handsome face, a gentle smile gracing his features, "Have you all
returned? You've worked hard."



