Humanity 1131

Chapter 1131 The Truth of Heaven’s Augury

The vast stellar space is not inhabited by only the human race.

There are also other more ferocious and intrusive races. One could say that any race capable of surviving
in stellar space is not one to be trifled with; those docile races have long been eliminated.

If the Nine Provinces were to quietly stand within this stellar space, there might have been a long period
of peace. After all, the Void is vast and boundless, and although the Nine Provinces planet is colossal, it
is not something easily discovered.

The human race cultivators who departed from the Nine Provinces perhaps sought greater power, but
they could never have imagined that by breaking through the Nine Provinces and making contact with
the Void, they would bring disaster upon their home planet.

At an unknown point in time, an alien race army followed their trail, stationing troops outside the Nine
Provinces World, with a great war on the brink of eruption.

This scale of conflict was something Lu Ye could not fathom. Although he had recently experienced a
human race versus Insect Race war, by comparison, the current Nine Provinces cultivators'
counteroffensive in the Great Secret Realm against the Insect Race seemed like child's play.

The ancient wars, both in scale and ferocity, far surpassed Lu Ye's understanding.

The ancient Nine Provinces cultivators were formidable, confronting one world-destroying war after
another, repelling wave upon wave of powerful enemies.

Yet every war resulted in the deaths of numerous cultivators.

Eventually, a moment arrived when the situation in the Nine Provinces became dire, with all-
encompassing fires of war sweeping the stellar space around the Nine Provinces World, as one star after
another was shattered. Enticed by the Nine Provinces' aura, invaders began a maniacal assault.



The ancient Nine Provinces cultivation world gradually became unsustainable, staring at a future of
realm collapse and human extinction.

It was in this critical moment that the remaining Nine Provinces cultivators collaboratively forged a
peculiar artifact, an artifact that appeared unremarkable, merely taking the shape of a round disc.

The Nine Provinces cultivators split into two groups: one continued to resist the invaders, and the other
remained within the Nine Provinces, jointly activating the disc artifact.

In an instant, a massive disc-shaped shadow ascended into the sky, covering the position directly above
the Nine Provinces planet. From Lu Ye's grand perspective, it appeared as though a round lid had been
placed over the gigantic Nine Provinces planet.

The disc emanated a mysterious and gentle power, enveloping the entire Nine Provinces World. Then,
the Void trembled, and in that instant, the endless myriad stars in the surrounding stellar space
dimmed.

When those myriad stars shone brightly once more, the massive Nine Provinces had vanished without a
trace!

Lu Ye was profoundly shaken, only now understanding the profound power contained within that disc; it
had actually Teleported the entire Nine Provinces away from its original location.

As for where it was Teleported to, no one in the human race at the time knew.

But it was likely the location where the Nine Provinces now resides.

The ancient Nine Provinces cultivation world, through this means, preserved its home planet, but the
price paid was grievous. Without their home planet as support, all the remaining cultivators were
slaughtered by the invaders in that battle.



Lu Ye's vision shifted once again, transitioning from that vast and grand battlefield to the current
location of the Nine Provinces. The round disc lid still existed above the Nine Provinces planet,
emanating waves of mysterious power, enveloping the entire Nine Provinces and concealing its aura.

However, the entirety of the Nine Provinces had drastically reduced in size, presumably due to the
excessive consumption of the Nine Provinces' essence caused by the previous Teleportation.

The Nine Provinces that Lu Ye now saw was the size he recognized, and he finally glimpsed some familiar
shadows within this planet.

Having left its original location, and with the disc artifact—created with the power of the entire
domain—concealing its aura, this Nine Provinces planet, though still standing in stellar space, was
difficult for alien races to discover.

It remained in this stellar space, like a wounded beast, silently licking its wounds, lasting thousands upon
tens of thousands of years.

The wars of ancient times devastated the Nine Provinces cultivation world, with the complete
annihilation of all high-level cultivators. They protected their home planet with their lives, shielding the
race on their home planet. Even when fighting to exhaustion, not a single one was willing to retreat.

Lu Ye felt deep respect, and it could be said that it was due to the sacrifices made by those selfless
ancestors that there is today's Nine Provinces. Otherwise, long ago, the Nine Provinces would have
already been destroyed, and the Nine Provinces human race of today would not exist.

In Lu Ye's contemplation, to activate the power of that disc, to allow the Nine Provinces to be
successfully Teleported from its original location, all cultivators of the Nine Provinces at that time,
regardless of their realm, contributed their power, resulting in devastating consequences.

The excessive consumption of the Nine Provinces' essence led to a drastic reduction in size, and the
extinction of ninety percent of the entire cultivation world's cultivators. The surviving ten percent were
mainly low-level cultivators.

The Nine Provinces cultivation world's heritage faced a break!



However, relying on the legacy left by the ancient ancestors, the Nine Provinces cultivation world slowly
explored and gradually established a cultivation system.

Yet under this cultivation system, the Divine Sea Realm became the limit. The reasons were the broken
heritage and the inherent issues of the Nine Provinces itself.

Lu Ye instinctively found enlightenment.

This mysterious power demonstrated to him the history of the Nine Provinces' development and
transformation, though many things he did not see, he could clearly feel it.

He finally understood why, despite closing themselves off for cultivation, the Divine Sea Realm
cultivators of the Nine Provinces could not take that final step.

And he realized even more clearly why, after reaching the Divine Sea Realm, the pace of a cultivator's
advancement slowed increasingly, as if an invisible resistance was blocking their path in cultivation.

Across the entire development of the Nine Provinces cultivation world, it can be divided into two stages.

Using the position where Nine Provinces stands in the stellar space as a node, there is the era before
Nine Provinces and the era after Nine Provinces.

The splendor of the era before Nine Provinces and the desolation of the era after Nine Provinces
undoubtedly form a striking contrast.

The perspective quickly descended, Lu Ye knew this demonstration was coming to an end here.

In an instant, his mind returned to his body, Lu Ye opened his eyes, let out a long sigh, but his mood
couldn't calm down for a long time.



"The stellar space is a very dangerous place, where the weak are eliminated and the strong survive, an
eternal truth. When one's own strength is insufficient to stand in this vast stellar space, recklessly
revealing oneself will attract numerous predators. In this vast stellar space, life forms will be born on
planets at regular intervals, and life forms will enter the stellar space, but how many can survive? And
how many will bring disaster to their home planet because they entered the stellar space? The ancient
Nine Provinces, although strong enough, made too many enemies and couldn't avoid the fate of nearly
being invaded. Nowadays, compared to the ancient times, Nine Provinces is still too immature."

A voice came from not far away.

Lu Ye looked in the direction of the voice, and saw Hua Ci standing not far away, eloquently speaking.

Lu Ye immediately recognized that she was not the real Hua Ci!

He didn't rush to talk but observed the surroundings, as he had guessed before, after walking through
the mist vortex, he indeed arrived at Xianyuan City!

However, at this moment, all the Xianyuan Guards in the entire Xianyuan City were asleep, making the
large city seem very quiet.

They were currently located in the City Lord's Residence, standing beside the soul pool.

The only one awake was the City Lord of Xianyuan City, who nodded slightly in greeting when seeing Lu
Ye's gaze, and Lu Ye clasped his fists in salutation.

Then he turned his head and looked at the "Hua Ci" beside him, frowned and said, "You should be able
to change your appearance, right?"

"Hua Ci" pursed her lips and smiled charmingly, "Just for the convenience of communicating with you,
what appearance do you want? | can do any."

"What do you originally look like?"



The figure of "Hua Ci" immediately distorted, and then transformed into a cluster of pure white spirit
light, floating in mid-air, with an ethereal voice coming from it, "I thought you liked this woman very
much."

Lu Ye said, "l like her, but that doesn't mean | want to see others turn into her appearance; you are the
Little Miracle Healer from Soaring Dragon World, right?"

||Yes.ll

"How should | address you? Heaven's Augury? Or... Heaven's Augury Compass?"

Back when he encountered this entity in the Soaring Dragon World, Lu Ye had a suspicion, but he
thought the Little Miracle Healer was a manifestation of Heaven and Earth's Will. However, it now
seems it's not as simple as he thought.

Until now, Lu Ye has had encounters with several different world's Heaven and Earth's Will, but these
were very vague, unlike the entity before him with clear subjective thinking capable of communication.

Therefore, Lu Ye believes the entity is not simply Heaven and Earth's Will.

As for the Heaven's Augury Compass...

It was the treasure crafted jointly by those human race cultivators in the era before Nine Provinces, and
it was precisely this treasure's existence that safeguarded the entire Nine Provinces, teleporting it from
its original position and concealing its presence.

Such a powerful treasure having undergone such a long passage of time, its birth of spiritual intelligence
is also expected.

So Lu Ye is now unsure about the essence of this pure white light.



The ethereal voice continued, "I am both Heaven and Earth's Will and Heaven's Augury Compass, a
fusion-born Artifact Spirit of a part of Nine Provinces' Heaven and Earth's Will."

Lu Ye roughly understood now.

At that time, the power of the Heaven's Augury Compass was triggered, and it absorbed the immense
foundation of Nine Provinces. It can be said that it almost fused with Nine Provinces completely, and
under the catalysis of a part of the Nine Provinces' Heaven and Earth's Will, the Heaven's Augury
Compass also produced its own Artifact Spirit.

This is the truth behind the Nine Provinces Heaven's Augury and also the reason for its omnipresence
and mysterious nature.

Many things became clear at this moment.

But Lu Ye still had some unclear aspects.

"What's the matter with Xianyuan City?"

This place has been fighting against the Insect Race, and from the current information available, it is
connected to the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm. However, the passage doesn't open all year round
but only opens every now and then, and each time, a large number of Insect Race come to attack. The
Xianyuan Guards of Xianyuan City have to fight the Insect Race, but because they are soul bodies and
leave their Soul Seals in the soul pool, as long as the soul pool doesn't dry up, they are virtually all
Undying Bodies.

Chapter 1132 Born of Adversity

What Lu Ye couldn't understand was, why has the situation in Xianyuan City persisted like this, and
where did the insect race in the Great Secret Realm come from? It couldn't possibly be remnants from
the era before Nine Provinces, could it?

In his observation, those invading alien armies had always been repelled by the cultivators from the era
before Nine Provinces, leaving them no chance to penetrate Nine Provinces itself.



A ethereal voice sounded: "When the ancient Nine Provinces' cultivators were creating me, they
entrusted me with two tasks: protect the Nine Provinces, protect the human race! Although | have the
ability to conceal the world's aura, preventing Nine Provinces from being discovered by formidable foes
to some extent, if the distance is too close, there's still a possibility of being discovered."

This is fairly understandable; just as when a cultivator seeks enemies, the use of Divine Sense doesn't
necessarily detect them, but perhaps with the naked eye, some situations can be observed.

The Heaven's Augury Compass merely conceals the existence of the world, not causing Nine Provinces to
vanish completely in stellar space.

So if the distance is close enough, the existence of the Nine Provinces World can still be seen.

"More than five thousand years ago, a relatively small insect hive passed near Nine Provinces, detected
its presence, and initiated an invasion, leading to a great battle. Although the Nine Provinces cultivation
world at the time eradicated that insect hive, they suffered significant losses, and also, the vital energy
of Nine Provinces had not recovered much at the time, causing my ability to conceal the world's aura to
have some flaws. To mend these flaws, the dozen major powers led by Xianyuan City made a strategic
decision to sacrifice themselves for greater integrity."

It's akin to a balloon having several holes, and the world aura of Nine Provinces leaking out, with a
possibility of being discovered by formidable foes. To plug these leaking holes, significant sacrifice is
required.

The dozen major powers, led by Xianyuan City, made this sacrifice, allowing the Heaven's Augury
Compass's ability to conceal the world's aura to be perfected.

"And to ensure they uphold this task for a prolonged period, the cultivators of these dozen major
powers all transformed into soul bodies, which is why Xianyuan City has persisted till today."

"With the existence of a dozen major powers, what about the forces besides Xianyuan City?"



If memory serves, Xianyuan City is only one of the secret realms within the Boundless Mirage Realm,
and the Boundless Mirage Realm comprises several secret realms, but only Xianyuan City contains soul
bodies, while the others do not.

Within the Spirit Stream battlefield, the secret realm entrance of the Boundless Mirage Realm
periodically opens in various locations, allowing cultivators to enter for training and exploration, with
many people gaining benefits from it.

"With my repairs to the concealment flaws, those forces gradually disappeared, because they are all
soul bodies. Their existence inherently consumes the power of the soul pool, which is ultimately limited.
The time during which all soul bodies can be supplied, compared to supplying a portion, naturally differs
greatly."

No one forced them to disappear; it was their own choice.

As soul bodies without flesh, unable to reach the upper realm, they mostly remained dormant, only
awakening during insect race invasions, fighting for a period, and sustaining this pattern for thousands
of years, day in and day out, may not have been the true wish of those soul bodies' hearts. Complete
disappearance might have been true liberation.

The reason why the soul bodies in Xianyuan City continue to exist is to act as a reserve force, preventing
any further flaw in the Heaven's Augury Compass's ability to conceal aura.

Occasional invasions of Xianyuan City by insect races occur because the soul bodies cannot remain
dormant for too long to avoid complete silencing, requiring periodic awakening to stretch their limbs.

What Lu Ye heard was a simple exposition, but the underlying truth was so heavy it suffocated him, hard
to fathom what kind of enlightenment led those dozen top major forces to make such a choice back
then.

The valiant sacrifices of the human race's strong from the era before Nine Provinces, coupled with the
selfless devotion of the dozen major forces of Xianyuan City, passed the torch from generation to
generation, with successive waves of dedication, creating the current situation.



"So not all insect races back then were completely eradicated, but a portion remained?" Lu Ye keenly
sensed something.

The ethereal voice sounded: "Indeed, born from worry and perishing in comfort, the existence of the
insect race, to some extent, ensures the Nine Provinces human race never forgets the crisis they once
faced. Therefore, | utilized the power of the human cultivation world at the time to exile a portion of the
insect race into a miniature world, which you refer to as the Insect Race Great Secret Realm, allowing
them to persist, occasionally opening passages, granting human cultivators a certain degree of training."

The insect plague in the Spirit Stream battlefield originates this way; however, because the cultivators'
strength in Spirit Stream battlefield is not high, the insect race that leaves the Great Secret Realm
remains within the limits of the Spirit Stream Realm.

Heaven's Augury couldn't possibly place overly powerful insect races into the Spirit Stream battlefield, as
that would no longer serve as training but become slaughter.

Lu Ye's voice gradually chilled: "And this time, to promote cooperation between the two factions, you
initiated an insect disaster sweeping across Nine Provinces!"

"It was the fastest, most effective method."

"Many died!"

"One of my tasks is to protect the human race. Trust me, I'm the last who wishes to see human deaths,
but your human race has the intrinsic nature of mutual strife, never ceasing in any era, and there are
always disputes and friction. The two factions have opposed each other for so many years. Without this
insect disaster, they couldn't easily ally. As the Blood Refinement World approaches, if they can't
smoothly unite, the number of deaths would only increase."

Lu Ye naturally understood this reasoning, and upon hearing it, found it difficult to argue further. After
all, it's only an Artifact Spirit born from the fusion of Heaven and Earth's Will, not a genuine human, thus
lacking comprehensive considerations.



After a moment of silence, he spoke again, "Creating the faction requires a token, that's not your true
form, is it?"

The Heaven's Augury Compass in Mount Tai's hand, although the same as what Lu Ye had seen, couldn't
possibly be the actual Heaven's Augury Compass. This entity was currently hidden above the Nine
Provinces planet, concealing the aura of the Nine Provinces.

Mount Tai certainly has no way to retrieve the real Heaven's Augury Compass.

"Of course not, that's merely something similar in form to my true essence."

"So, in this sense, was the confrontation between the two major camps orchestrated entirely by you?"

"It is the result of natural evolution," replied the ethereal voice. "As I've mentioned before, humans can
never escape their inherent nature of mutual conflict. Before the division of factions, they organized into
sects and families, opposing one another. Later, they formed cliques, resulting in one alliance after
another. Through historical evolution, these alliances united and divided, eventually forming two
opposing camps."

By this point, the confrontation between the two camps had become a normal state for the Nine
Provinces, making it impossible to trace back the grudges of their ancestors.

Lu Ye contemplated for a moment; it was really not fair to attribute this to the Nine Provinces Heaven's
Augury. If there were truly no two major camps in the Nine Provinces, could cultivators co-exist
peacefully?

Naturally, that's impossible.

Everything cultivators do is based on contention, on grabbing; where there is contention and grabbing,
there is combat.



Moreover, to put it another way, if the world were truly harmonious and cultivators friendly, what
would be the use of cultivating? They would merely be a group of individuals who understand
cultivation but are inept at combat.

If the Nine Provinces faced another crisis, could they rely on them to protect the Nine Provinces?

Appropriate conflict is not a bad thing; it makes cultivators grow stronger. As for casualties in these
conflicts, they are inevitable.

"So, why did you arrange for me to meet you this time?" Lu Ye asked.

It was certainly not a coincidence that he came from the Insect Race Great Secret Realm to Xianyuan
City to see the true form of Heaven's Augury. It was an intentional act by Heaven's Augury, even
demonstrating to him the development and changes of the Nine Provinces, allowing him to understand
the entire history of the Nine Provinces.

"Naturally, it's because of the Blood Refinement World."

"I have a general understanding of what's happening in the Blood Refinement World, and | will try to
mobilize the seniors. | believe they won't sit idly by." Lu Ye furrowed his brows and said, "Since you can
communicate with humans, why not appear in person? You don't need to do anything special, just give
the Nine Provinces cultivators some guidance or inspiration at the right time."

"I am ultimately just an artifact. Nine Provinces cultivators view me as Heaven's Augury, mysterious and
profound. | must maintain my enigma. If the mystery is absent, then there is no awe. Human nature is
complex; if my existence were exposed, | can't guarantee someone wouldn't have ulterior motives.
Besides, this is inherently your human race's matter. The role | play is merely supportive."

Hearing this, Lu Ye found it made a lot of sense.

If a treasure like the Heaven's Augury Compass were exposed, who wouldn't be tempted? It's
conceivable that someone might indeed have ulterior motives. If they could refine the Heaven's Augury
Compass for their own use, then in the Nine Provinces, it would be supremacy!



Thus, the existence of the Heaven's Augury Compass is not quite suited for exposure, and the Nine
Provinces cultivators should indeed maintain a certain level of reverence for Heaven's Augury.

"I'am human too!" Lu Ye cast a leisurely glance at it.

"Your legacy is far more precious than mine, so | don't find it inappropriate to reveal myself before you.
Should there come a day when someone can truly refine me, it would likely be only you."

"My legacy?" Lu Ye raised an eyebrow, "Where does my legacy come from? Not the Nine Provinces?"

"No! I don't know exactly where it comes from. Many years ago, a powerful human suffered severe
injury and strayed into the Nine Provinces. He later died here, leaving behind the legacy you obtained
after his death. You're not the first to receive this legacy; two people before you had received it but died
prematurely."

"What is the name of the person who left the legacy?"

"Unknown, never asked. He was stronger than anyone I've ever seen. If there had been such a
powerhouse in the Nine Provinces back then, perhaps not so many would have died, nor been forced
away from their original positions."

Lu Ye shook his head, "That's not necessarily true. Such a powerful person suffering fatal injuries
obviously implies there were others even stronger."

Heaven's Augury paused for a moment, "What you say makes sense."

Chapter 1133 The Path to the Upper Realm

Xianyuan City, City Lord's Residence, beside the soul pool, Lu Ye was communicating with Heaven's
Augury.

From a long time ago, he had realized that the Heaven's Augury of the Nine Provinces had its own
consciousness, but at that time, he simply thought this consciousness was the Heaven and Earth's Will of
the Nine Provinces. It wasn't until now that he realized there was some complex inside story.



The Heaven's Augury is the Heaven and Earth's Will of the Nine Provinces, yet not entirely. It is the
Artifact Spirit of the Heaven's Augury Compass, formed by merging a part of the Heaven and Earth's
Will.

It shoulders the heavy responsibility of protecting the Nine Provinces and the human race, silently
shielding this domain for thousands of years, striving to reduce the presence of the Nine Provinces in the
stellar space, preventing it from being noticed by the powerful of alien races.

Just from this point, its contribution is immense. If not for its concealment, over these years, perhaps
some powerful individual might have noticed the aura of the Nine Provinces, thereby bringing
devastating harm to it.

Moreover, when no one could detect it, it surely made more efforts.

For instance, the Unparalleled Continent that was once saved. If it wasn't for the Nine Provinces
Heaven's Augury sending Lu Ye and the others over, how would the cultivators of the Nine Provinces
know about the Unparalleled Continent?

It possesses the ability to protect the Nine Provinces and to monitor the nearby stellar space. It had long
detected the position of the Unparalleled Continent and learned some circumstances there, sending Lu
Ye and others over, using the Heaven's Augury Pillar to connect the two domains, rescuing the remnants
of the human race on the Unparalleled Continent.

For example, the Blood Refinement World...

Decades or even hundreds of years ago, it used methods to send those seniors to the Blood Refinement
World, making them thorns embedded in the Blood Refinement World, aiming to save the human race
there.

However, the distance between the two domains was really too far. Although it intended to rescue the
human race in the Blood Refinement World, it was beyond reach and could only wait for an opportunity.



Now, as the distance between the two domains is constantly narrowing, the opportunity is about to
arrive.

"If you seek me only for the matter of the Blood Refinement World, | can promise to do my utmost, but
ultimately, this is a confrontation with another domain. | can't guarantee how many people can be
gathered to go over, especially those in the Divine Sea Realm. Defending the Nine Provinces is their
unshakable duty, since they are Nine Provinces cultivators, but to guard another domain, they may not
be willing. Do you have any tangible benefits to offer them, something that can truly move them?" Lu Ye
spoke up.

Before perceiving the aura of the Blood Refinement World, Lu Ye considered how to recruit more
helpers because he didn't know how many people Heaven's Augury could teleport over.

But after perceiving the aura of the Blood Refinement World, he realized this worry was excessive as
Heaven's Augury already monitored the Blood Refinement World's movements and knew the two
domains were getting closer, so teleportation wasn't an issue.

The remaining problem was how many would be willing to work for the human race of another domain,
especially those in the Divine Sea Realm. They are the decisive factor in this battle. Without enough
benefits, they wouldn't be easily moved. They're not like those in the Cloud River-True Lake, who won't
miss any chance to gain battle merit.

In a sense, the intentions of those in the Divine Sea Realm determine the actions of the entire Nine
Provinces cultivators.

"I have no special benefits to offer them, unless it has to be the path to the upper realm."

Lu Ye raised an eyebrow: "Path to the upper realm?"

"Each world has its foundation. The size of a world's foundation determines its level, and further
determines the strength of the living beings within it. The ancient Nine Provinces had a massive
foundation and high level, hence it could give birth to cultivators above the Divine Sea Realm. But during
the migration, the Nine Provinces' foundation was greatly depleted, causing the world level to fall, so
after that, no more cultivators above the Divine Sea Realm were born."



Lu Ye had vaguely noticed this when observing the evolution of the Nine Provinces before, but Heaven's
Augury's explanation made him understand more thoroughly.

"After the migration, the Nine Provinces' world level only reached the True Lake Realm. In other words,
the Nine Provinces cultivation world of that era could only produce True Lake Realm cultivators."

Likewise, the Ten Thousand Beasts Domain, the Soaring Dragon World, and the Unparalleled Continent
that Lu Ye once visited, all had world levels only at the Cloud River Realm. That's why they could only
produce Cloud River Realm cultivators, due to the weak world foundation.

Of course, the Soaring Dragon World once had the Divine Sea Realm, but later the world declined. The
Unparalleled Continent also suffered the same fate, being reduced to just a fragment, leading to the loss
of its world foundation.

"After long years of accumulation, the Nine Provinces' foundation is recovering, gradually raised to the
level of the Divine Sea Realm, and Divine Sea Realm cultivators began to appear. In fact, the current
situation is the best state for a world. Divine Sea Realm cultivators, unable to leave the world, wouldn't
expose their home planet's existence, thereby not bringing disaster to their home planet."

Lu Ye shook his head: "There's no absolute in anything. If five thousand years ago, an Insect Race could
discover the existence of the Nine Provinces, in the future it's likely that stronger alien races might do
so. People must strive to be strong to stand independently; relying on others to be blind is unrealistic.
Ancestors of the ancient Nine Provinces venturing into the stellar space probably did bring calamity to
their home planet, paying a painful price. But the pursuit of greater power and higher cultivation is the
nature of a cultivator. If time rewinds, and those ancestors had another chance, | believe they still
wouldn't be confined to their home planet."

"I'm merely an Artifact Spirit, unable to understand your human complexity."

"Continue."

"This current timeline is very crucial for the Nine Provinces, because, after long years of accumulation, it
won't be long before the Nine Provinces' world level undergoes another qualitative change. By then, the
Divine Sea Realm will no longer be the limit for cultivators. They'll be able to gain higher cultivation and
regain the ability to step into the stellar space!"



"How long will 'not long' take?" Lu Ye asked.

"At the shortest, decades; at the longest, hundreds of years."

Lu Ye fell silent, cognizant that for an Artifact Spirit like Heaven's Augury, the concept of time differs
from the human experience.

Even for those in the Divine Sea Realm, decades to hundreds of years isn't considered short, but to an
Artifact Spirit that has existed for unknown eons, this period really isn't long.

"Is this the opportunity for the upper realm you mentioned?" Lu Ye was puzzled. "If so, couldn't
everyone simply wait it out instead of taking risks for the Blood Refinement World?"

"The accumulation of a world's foundation, one way is through natural accumulation, which takes a lot
of time; another way is by merging with the foundation of other domains. The Blood Refinement World
is a big world with a strong foundation. If it merges with the Nine Provinces, it won't be long before the
Nine Provinces' world level improves, opening the path to the upper realm for Nine Provinces
cultivators."

Lu Ye nodded, having finally obtained useful information: "This benefit is sufficient to make the Divine
Sea Realm cultivators of the Nine Provinces go all out."

Now there's no worry about not being able to enlist enough manpower. As soon as he spreads this
news, those in the Divine Sea Realm will surely vie to head to the Blood Refinement World. No one
wants to wait decades or hundreds of years, especially those in the Level 9, who have an urgent need for
the upper realm.

Charge into the Blood Refinement World, annihilate the Blood Race, save the human race, let the Nine
Provinces merge with the foundation of the Blood Refinement World, thereby enhancing the Nine
Provinces' world level, benefitting the cultivator community!

Lu Ye suddenly felt sympathy for those seniors who chose to go into seclusion in pursuit of higher
realms.



They sensed there was a path after the Divine Sea Realm but couldn't find a way through. Now it seems,
it wasn't their fault, nor was it a problem with their inheritance; it was due to the big environment.

The world level of the Nine Provinces is fundamentally insufficient to give birth to more advanced
cultivators.

However, for the cultivators fortunate to be born in this era, how blessed they are. They won't face the
predicaments their predecessors faced. They just need to cultivate step by step, and with sufficient
aptitude and resources, they can gain the power to break free from the Nine Provinces.

But there's one thing that puzzled Lu Ye: "Why me?"

The existence of Heaven's Augury has always been a mystery. All cultivators know of the Heaven's
Augury and can sometimes feel its presence, but no one ever communicated with it face to face like this.

There are tens of thousands of Nine Provinces cultivators. Among his generation, he might be the most
dazzling, but every era has such figures. In the previous era, the senior brother was equally brilliant.
Why wasn't it him, or other elites from past eras?

So he was somewhat perplexed, why Heaven's Augury chose him to reveal these matters, seeing how he
often received Heaven's Augury's care throughout his growth. It was evident Heaven's Augury had been
watching him from when he was very weak. It even had a direct interaction with him in the Soaring
Dragon World, manifesting as the Little Miracle Healer.

"Your inheritance is one reason. As | mentioned before, your inheritance is more valuable than mine, so
I'm not worried about exposing myself before you. Of course, the most crucial reason is timing. Even
without the Blood Refinement World, in another few decades or hundreds of years, Nine Provinces
cultivators will once again have the opportunity to tread into the stellar space. The emergence of the
Blood Refinement World will surely accelerate this process, as you humans often say, the time is ripe!
Thus, in this generation, | must find a suitable candidate to entrust with the history of the Nine
Provinces and lead its future. Naturally, that would be you, and it can only be you."

Lu Ye touched his nose: "Hearing you say that, | feel a bit pressured."



"Your inheritance allows you to grow rapidly, and your future achievements will be the greatest in the
Nine Provinces. In a sense, your future represents the future of the Nine Provinces. | am tasked with the
mission to protect the Nine Provinces, so | hope to ally with you to safeguard this star."

"I'am human, so it's naturally my duty." Lu Ye nodded, "I understand the general situation. I'll mobilize
the Nine Provinces cultivators fully. | believe they won't refuse, but | might need your assistance when
the time comes."

"Naturally, there is no problem."

Chapter 1134 Preparations

"How should | address you then?" Lu Ye suddenly realized this issue.

A sonorous voice issued from the pure spirit light: "You can call me whatever you wish."

"Hat?"

In shape, the Heavenly Machine Disk indeed resembles a hat atop the Nine Provinces, but it's
imperceptible to the naked eye; even from the starry sky outside the Nine Provinces, its actual existence
cannot be perceived.

Lu Ye clearly sensed the Heavenly Machine seemed somewhat displeased with this nickname; although
it was an artifact spirit, with no particular need for names, having sheltered the Nine Provinces human
race for so long, it knew what makes a name appealing or otherwise.

Lu Ye smiled; it seemed that the Heavenly Machine wasn't the usual cold, emotionless artifact spirit,
differing from those he'd known before.

It's a good thing—having emotions and needs means it won't be too rigid. His current experiences
certainly attested to that; were it a truly stiff artifact spirit, it probably wouldn't concern itself with so
many matters, nor lead him here to show the various changes within the Nine Provinces.



"Since you are a part of the spirit birthed by the integration of the Nine Provinces' will, let's call you
Number Nine."

"Fine!" The Heavenly Machine quickly affirmed this name; simple as it is, it's far better than 'hat'.

Through the portal opened by Number Nine, Lu Ye left Xianyuan City.

He appeared over a wild, barren land.

The insect plague had swept through the Nine Provinces for years, leaving desolation everywhere.
However, thanks to nature's spiritual energy, recovering the past environment wouldn't take just a year
or two.

Hardly had Lu Ye investigated his surroundings when he distinctly sensed several strong presences
nearby.

Simultaneously, a familiar voice reached his ears, "Yiye!"

Lu Ye turned his head and saw the sect master.

Not only was the sect master present, but also Qian Wudang, Pang Zhen, and several Department Chiefs
whom Lu Ye had seen at the grand council before.

Nian Yuexian, who had set out with him from the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, was also there.

Lu Ye pondered briefly and roughly understood the situation.

He and Nian Yuexian had stepped into the fog vortex from the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm; Lu Ye
ended up inside Xianyuan City, yet Nian Yuexian appeared directly here.



Unseeing Lu Ye and unable to contact him, Nian Yuexian was worried about his plight, and likely
summoned sect master and the others through messaging.

As Lu Ye appeared, they were clearly attempting to enter through the portal but were blocked by the
Heavenly Machine; how could they manage to go in?

Now seeing Lu Ye safely return, they all breathed sighs of relief.

Being the most noteworthy contributor to the Nine Provinces army's counterattack in the Insect Race's
Great Secret Realm, the name Lu Yiye resonates loudly not only in Bingzhou but throughout the entire
Nine Provinces as a renowned signifier—it's unthinkable for misfortune to befall the hero before the
celebration feast.

Before the crowd inquired further, Lu Ye first performed a respectful salute, "Honored ones, | have a
matter to request of you."

It's been two months since the Nine Provinces army's counteroffensive into the Insect Race's Great
Secret Realm.

The army retreated from the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, taking about a month due to the sheer
number of people, making passage inconvenient.

The month following their return witnessed Nine Provinces cultivators scurrying about to eliminate the
remaining Insect Race, and now the insect plague in the Nine Provinces is virtually resolved; perhaps a
few scattered survivors might remain but pose little challenge.

This marks the first large-scale cooperative defense against invaders by the two major factions in human
history, achieving such splendid success that it is destined for a prominent chapter in the annals, and
naturally worth celebrating.



Before Lu Ye's return, the Nine Provinces had been preparing the celebration feast, though just in
preparation stages because the greatest contributor hadn't yet appeared.

Following Lu Ye's return, the preparations rapidly accelerated and soon the celebration feast location
was finalized.

It's set in Haotian City of Bingzhou—Ten Thousand Demons Ridge anticipated this, given Lu Ye's
affiliation with the Haotian Alliance in Bingzhou, his request would hardly face rejection.

This grand banquet is not only a celebration but an opportunity for discourse among the high-ranking
members of both factions.

Having overcome the insect plague, how should the two factions interact henceforward? It's a question
worthy of contemplation.

Peaceful coexistence seems unrealistic, yet to regain their formerly adversarial stance appears hasty—
and this situation is somewhat awkward.

Thus, both parties' leaders intend, through this celebration feast, to determine future interactions—
otherwise, amid the post-battle rejuvenation of the Nine Provinces, even after a win, an extravaganza is
hardly necessary.

The date is set for ten days from now, and those invited are the top-tier Divine Sea Realm experts from
each provincial state, yet, aside from them, Haotian City in Bingzhou has specially sent invites to several
dozen sects.

This action left many people slightly puzzled, because among these dozens of sects, there were both
Haotian Alliance and Ten Thousand Demons Ridge members. Most were sects of the 3rd grade and
above, with a few being 5th-6th grade, lacking any obvious pattern.

This move not only puzzled those from Ten Thousand Demons Ridge but also left a member of the
Haotian Alliance's Elder Council from Bingzhou utterly confused.



But since it was Lu Ye's request, he could only comply.

After all, Lu Ye was the greatest hero of the recent great battle, and being so young, naturally, he had
the right to make some demands.

The number of cultivators receiving the grand banquet invitation was vast, almost encompassing the top
echelon of Nine Provinces cultivators. As for how many could actually attend, that would depend on the
cultivators' own arrangements.

The preparations in Haotian City of Bingzhou were also hectic, with numerous cultivators busy
organizing the details of the celebratory feast. It was foreseeable that at that time, Haotian City would
surely be thronged with cultivators from the Divine Sea Realm, creating a grand scene.

Qian Wudang found a moment to spare and went to the sect master to complain, "Veteran Thang, what
is this Lu Yiye up to, inviting this many people this time? Even if only half show up, it's going to be an
astonishing number. With so many from the Divine Sea Realm gathered in Haotian City, if anything
unexpected happens, we can't afford the risk."

After Lu Ye returned that day, he asked them for one thing, which was to widely invite the heroes of the
Nine Provinces to gather in Haotian City, where he would announce something significant related to the
future of the Nine Provinces.

Had anyone else said this, it might not be taken seriously, but with Lu Ye's valor from the recent battle
shining bright, they couldn't help but pay attention.

Subsequently, it was Pang Zhen and others who insisted on holding the celebratory feast in Haotian City,
using this opportunity to widely invite heroes from various quarters.

But as things continued to develop this way, even Qian Wudang was becoming anxious, for the number
of invitees was truly too high, inevitably leading to a situation where cultivators from the Divine Sea
Realm all over Nine Provinces would gather in Haotian City.

Yet, he still didn't know what Lu Ye was up to, so he could only come to seek the sect master's advice.



The sect master knew a bit more than he did, and upon hearing his concerns, said, "Don't worry, nothing
unexpected will happen."

Compared to what Lu Ye was about to announce, the internal strife within Nine Provinces was
insignificant. Take this insect disaster for instance; while internal conflicts persisted, against an external
enemy, unity and sincerity still prevailed.

Qian Wudang slyly leaned in, "Veteran Thang, any insider information? Just a little hint so | can be
mentally prepared."”

The sect master sighed and then whispered to him for a while.

After all, this matter couldn't be hidden for long. Lu Ye would publicly announce it soon, so knowing in
advance wasn't a big deal.

Qian Wudang listened, dumbfounded, "Something like this... can even happen?"

The sect master replied, "To be honest, even | can scarcely believe it, but since Yiye demands it, surely
there's a definite outcome."

"Such a matter, mere words can't be relied upon," Qian Wudang's expression was solemn.

"Yiye says he has means to prove it, and it will be evident at the celebratory feast."

"Where is he currently?" Qian Wudang planned to ask Lu Ye in person.

The sect master said, "It seems he's gone to the Loyal Heart Sect."

Qian Wudang was helpless. He couldn't possibly chase him to the Loyal Heart Sect, so he could only send
messages for news.



At this moment, Lu Ye was on a spirit mountaintop of the Loyal Heart Sect, accompanied by Nian
Yuexian, visiting Senior Sister-in-law Qiu Min.

Presently across various parts of the Nine Provinces, only within internal big sects could such lush and
verdant peaks be found, as each sect had its own cultivators guarding them. Should any Insect Race
appear, they would be immediately slain, preventing the Insect Race from damaging the sect's
foundation.

Lu Ye had been aware of Senior Sister-in-law's existence for a long time. However, because of past
grievances between the Loyal Heart Sect and the Righteous Blood Sect, he had never had the chance to
visit.

There were some things Senior Sister-in-law needed to be mentally prepared for in advance.

He had previously informed the sect master about Senior Brother being alive, and later told Mount Tai
and, on the way to the Loyal Heart Sect, had also informed Nian Yuexian. There was no reason not to
notify Senior Sister-in-law, as she was the person closest to Senior Brother.

When Nian Yuexian first heard this news, she almost couldn't stabilize her spirit force and faltered in
mid-air.

At the moment, Senior Sister-in-law's reaction wasn't much better than Nian Yuexian's. She repeatedly
confirmed with Lu Ye that he wasn't deceiving her, and as she spoke, her eyes turned red, and tears
started to fall.

Lu Ye didn't know how to comfort her, so he could only let her vent her emotions. Anyone would react
differently if told a companion presumed dead for years was actually alive and would soon be reunited
with them.

Replying briefly to Qian Wudang's message.

A moment later, finishing his transmission with Qian Wudang, Lu Ye then turned to Qiu Min, "Originally,
separated by two realms, we didn't know if we'd have another chance to meet, so when | returned,
Senior Brother advised me not to reveal that he was still alive, so as not to disturb the hearts of his kin."



Qiu Min wiped her tears gently and softly asked, "Then why are you willing to tell me now?"

Lu Ye said, "The situation has changed slightly, and soon, you will be able to reunite with Senior
Brother."

Qiu Min was startled, her eyes gleaming, "Do you mean... | can go to that Blood Refinement World? Or
perhaps he can return?"

Chapter 1135 Victory Banquet

Lu Ye nodded: "We can go to the Blood Refinement World, and Senior Brother can also return!"

Qiu Min was clearly overwhelmed by this immense surprise, even though she was in the Divine Sea
Realm, she was momentarily at a loss.

After a while, she composed herself and looked sincerely at Lu Ye: "Your Senior Brother calls you 'Junior
Brother,' so | will follow suit. Junior Brother, thank you for telling me all this."

Lu Ye said: "We're family, Sister-in-law, you're being too formal. Actually, | came here to tell you this
with a bit of selfish intent."

"Speak."

"You know the situation with my Fourth Senior Brother. Last time in the Blood Refinement World, |
didn't dare talk to Senior Brother about it. Back in the Nine Provinces, it's difficult to mention Senior
Brother in front of Fourth Senior Brother, so..."

Qiu Min immediately understood and smiled warmly: "You're considerate. Leave this matter to me. |
raised your Fourth Senior Brother single-handedly. Officially, I'm his sister-in-law, but if | ask him to call
me mother, does he dare not agree?"

Lu Ye felt a weight lift off his heart: "Then thank you, Sister-in-law."



Generational statuses ultimately became somewhat confusing...

But for cultivators, many times they cannot be confined by mortal ethics, and everyone discusses their
own matters.

Senior Sister Feng remains Senior Sister Feng, and sister-in-law remains sister-in-law.

Fourth Senior Brother and Feng Yuechan have a childhood friendship, both having affection for each
other. Ultimately, they cannot be forcibly separated due to generational concerns. Thankfully, sister-in-
law understands, so it seems Senior Brother doesn't have much objection either?

Bidding farewell to Sister-in-law, Lu Ye and Nian Yuexian embarked on the return journey to Haotian
City.

He thought he would have some peace before the celebration banquet, but as soon as he returned to
Haotian City, he was grabbed by Qian Wudang for an assignment, tasked with handling reception duties.

Helplessly, Lu Ye had to stand guard with other cultivators at the eastern position of Haotian City,
welcoming those guests from across the Nine Provinces.

Haotian City instantly became bustling and lively.

Due to distance, guests arriving from the Nine Provinces reached at different times. Those nearby,
naturally arrived earlier, especially cultivators from the neighboring provincial states who belonged to
the Haotian Alliance, having long reached here. Those farther away were still en route, though it was
thought they would arrive soon.

All rooms in Haotian City were vacated for the purpose of accommodating guests from all directions,
and even Lu Ye's small courtyard was requisitioned...



After the final battle in the Great Secret Realm of the Insect Race, he had completely established his
name across the Nine Provinces, causing the cultivation world of the Nine Provinces to recognize his
terrifying potential.

Those arriving as guests, upon finding out he would be receiving them, naturally couldn't help but praise
him, showing an inclination to become closer.

Serving as a part of the welcoming committee, Lu Ye thus achieved familiarity among many veteran
Divine Sea Realm cultivators, expanding his network significantly.

Gradually, Lu Ye sensed something was awry, as there were just too many arrivals, keeping him
exceedingly busy, having just settled one batch, he had to welcome the next...

When Qian Wudang came by for inspection, Lu Ye asked him about the situation.

Qian Wudang immediately responded irritably: "Isn't it all because of you! Some information leaked out,
so this time many more came than expected. Originally, it was estimated that if half of the invitees
came, it would be sufficient, but now not only have more than half arrived, they've come with their
families!"

"Why is everyone such a chatterbox!" Lu Ye exclaimed, though he knew some things were destined to
be revealed, he kept them hidden intentionally to avoid excessive turmoil. The Blood Refinement
World's matters should gradually spread from the upper echelons in the Nine Provinces downwards,
proceeding systematically to stabilize the populace.

"It's not my fault." Qian Wudang shrugged off responsibility. "I didn't spread it outside, but cultivators,
they all have a few friends. Also, with such a big matter, unless you tell nobody, it can't be kept secret."

Lu Ye also acknowledged the truth in his words. From another perspective, this wasn't necessarily a bad
thing; more cultivators participating in this grand event would receive firsthand information, easing
mobilization in the future.

Reception duties continued, and as the date of the celebration banquet approached, the number of
arrivals increased.



Currently, in Haotian City, it's truly filled with Divine Sea cultivators...

Consequently, Haotian City made changes to the location for the celebration banquet. Originally
planned to be held in a spacious hall accommodating hundreds, it now had to be staged outdoors in the
plaza.

Days swiftly passed, and the day of the celebration banquet arrived.

On the enormous plaza, tables were neatly arranged. From the latter part of the Hour of Mao, people
began arriving successively, finding seats. Within just one hour, the expansive plaza was entirely filled.

Several thousand Divine Sea cultivators, each representing a sect from various provincial states, most
were above Level 7 cultivators, now gathered together for such a grand event.

The crowd was large, yet it wasn't noisy. Some familiar figures sat together, exchanging only through
Mental Consciousness, while others closed their eyes to rest, sitting quietly. Each cultivator had
different personalities, thus handling things differently.

Everyone was waiting.

There weren't any sounds of gongs and drums, nor flags fluttering in the air. After all, cultivators were
different from ordinary people and didn't need such displays.

Until a certain moment, a figure swept across the sky, assuming a position.

In an instant, thousands of eyes converged upon them.

Even though Lu Ye was mentally prepared, in that moment, he couldn't help but feel a bit dazed.



What he was facing at that moment could be considered the most elite group of strong figures in the
Nine Provinces cultivation world, and for a cultivator with an unstable temperament, just standing there
would be a problem.

He stimulated the spirit force around his body to withstand that intangible pressure.

His Divine Sea Level 5 cultivation was, in the grand scheme of things, almost at the bottom tier, yet he
was truly the focal point of attention at this moment.

No one was surprised, as due to the spread of some unrealistic rumors, the cultivators gathered here
probably knew that today's celebration banquet was just a gathering under the name of Nine Provinces
Divine Sea. The real purpose was for a cosmic event rumored to affect the future of the Nine Provinces.

And the source of this rumor came from the greatest hero of the counter-attack on the Great Secret
Realm of the Insect Race. If he didn't take the stage, who would?

Everyone was curious about what kind of major event this truly was.

Lu Ye clasped his hands together in respect and, with the spirit force propelling his voice in all directions,
he spoke: "l am Lu Ye of the Righteous Blood Sect, greetings to all esteemed seniors. Today's gathering is
a momentous event for my Bingzhou and also for the Nine Provinces. On this grand occasion, | wish to
announce a matter, a matter concerning the future of the Nine Provinces and even its survival!"

Upon hearing this, everyone's expressions turned serious.

The crowd had received information only stating that the matter Lu Ye was about to announce was
related to the future of the Nine Provinces, but hadn't mentioned anything about survival.

They immediately understood that the gravity of the matter Lu Ye was about to announce might far
exceed their imaginations.

Yet, what in this world could concern the survival of the Nine Provinces? Even the insect disaster had
already been quelled.



Though puzzled in their hearts, no one interrupted, only listening. This was the most basic etiquette and
also a display of the calm and steady character of those in Divine Sea Realm.

"Before | announce this matter," Lu Ye began to talk frankly, "l wish to share an experience with the
esteemed seniors." "It was several years ago, back then | was only a True Lake Level 5 cultivator. By
chance, | ventured into a domain called Blood Refinement World. As seasoned individuals, I'm sure you
know that besides the Nine Provinces, there are other domains in the vast stellar space."

Immediately, Lu Ye briefly recounted his various experiences in the Blood Refinement World.

The struggle for survival of the human race in the Blood Refinement World, the cruelty and ruthlessness
of the Blood Race, and the Righteous Blood Sacred Land's efforts to persist in the Empyrean Sea—a
general image of an alien realm slowly spread across the hearts of the audience as Lu Ye narrated.

Many in the Divine Sea Realm listened in astonishment, for even with their knowledge and experience,
they had never encountered such a bizarre experience.

It now appeared that Lu Yiye's success at such a young age was not by chance; his experience alone
surpassed 99 percent of the cultivators present.

Quickly, Lu Ye succinctly explained the matters of the Blood Refinement World.

The vast plaza fell silent, everyone pondering the purpose behind Lu Ye's words.

A Level 9 realm cultivator sitting in the front spoke up: "Young Friend Lu, as you said, the Blood Race in
Blood Refinement World is vast in number and gathered with strong figures, especially those Sacred
Seeds. Each possesses strength surpassing ordinary Level 9. With such formidable power, how can the
Righteous Blood Sacred Land withstand?"

Lu Ye turned his head and recognized the speaker's identity as He Xiong, the leading figure of Ten
Thousand Demons Ridge in Youzhou.



In the final battle of the Great Secret Realm against the Insect Race, Lu Ye utilized the Blood River to aid
the Level 9 cultivators in fighting the enemy, coordinating encounters to some extent with them.

Youzhou was a territory directly controlled by Ten Thousand Demons Ridge. As the leading figure of a
provincial state, although He Xiong's status was comparable to Pang Zhen, his forces were much
stronger.

After all, in Bingzhou, both the Haotian Alliance and Ten Thousand Demons Ridge each occupied half.

Lu Ye smiled slightly: "The Righteous Blood Sacred Land is able to withstand the Blood Race primarily
due to geographic advantage, residing within the Empyrean Sea. Blood Race wishing to capture the
Righteous Blood Sacred Land must cross the sea, but the Blood Sea's Blood Water is like poison to
ordinary Blood Race. Once falling into it, there's no chance of survival. Under such conditions, the Blood
Race's prowess is greatly limited. Secondly, naturally, it's because of the numerous strong figures within
the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, and those strong figures... well, they're not ordinary strong figures.
Anyone among them possesses strength comparable to the Sacred Seeds!"

This statement caused an uproar throughout the plaza.

In Lu Ye's descriptions, even the Sacred Seeds were unmatched by many of the Level 9 cultivators
present, yet within the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, there existed a group of human race cultivators
comparable to Sacred Seeds, which was indeed inexplicable.

"If Blood Refinement World is dominated by Blood Race and the human race is their Blood Food, how
could there be so many strong figures among the human race?"

Chapter 1136 Tokens of Authority

If one puts themselves in their position, if they were of the Blood Race, they would definitely not allow
the human race to have too much cultivation space. So the fact that Righteous Blood Sacred Land has
many strong individuals comparable to Sacred Seeds makes it hard to believe and understand.

Lu Ye looked at the person who spoke: "Senior has sharp eyes and asks a good question. | stayed in the
Blood Refinement World for two years and saw that the human race was struggling for survival and
indeed could not produce too strong a cultivator. But what if... these strong individuals in Righteous
Blood Sacred Land were not actually born from the Blood Refinement World?"



The speaking cultivator frowned: "What do you mean by this, young friend!"

Lu Ye said aloud: "I, a young man, could enter the Blood Refinement World from the Nine Provinces, so
naturally there are others who could have done this before me." He suddenly turned his head, looked at
a certain place in the front row, and tossed something that way: "Sword Master Muk, do you recognize
this?"

The sword master of Beixuan Sword Sect, Muk Suifeng, caught the item between his fingertips. After a
brief examination, he revealed a shocked expression: "This is... a sword token?"

The so-called sword token is actually a sword tip imbued with the true intent of Beixuan Sword Sect's
Sword Dao. It has always been regarded as the sword master's token by Beixuan Sword Sect. Currently,
only Muk Suifeng himself in the entire Beixuan Sword Sect has the qualification to issue such a sword
token. It is given to friends who have made great contributions to Beixuan Sword Sect. The holder of this
sword token can request Beixuan Sword Sect to do anything within their power.

Such sword tokens have only been issued twice since the founding of Beixuan Sword Sect. One was not
used, and the other was. That time, eight hundred sword cultivators from Beixuan Sword Sect
descended Mount Tian, stirring up a colossal storm.

Beixuan Sword Sect and Righteous Blood Sect both reside in Bingzhou and are on good terms with each
other. Muk Suifeng himself is very optimistic about Lu Ye, and with the additional layer of relations from
Li Baxian, it can be said that they are natural allies of Righteous Blood Sect.

But even as allies, when it comes to something as serious as a sword master's sword token, Muk Suifeng
dares not to be careless in the slightest because he is certain that in the last four hundred years, Beixuan
Sword Sect has not issued any sword tokens.

This left Muk Suifeng quite puzzled about where Lu Ye's sword token came from.

What shocked him even more was that under his perception, the Sword Dao true intent imbued in that
sword token was indeed a true transmission of Beixuan, and its Sword Intent was even stronger than his
own.



Under the heavens, only one person could surpass him, the Beixuan Sword Master, in Sword Dao
cultivation!

That would be the fifth-generation sword master, Jian Guhong!

But even he could not determine the life and death of this senior. Since he was in secluded cultivation
unto death, naturally, it was a do-or-die situation. So even during the previous counterattack against the
Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, Muk Suifeng did not dare to disturb Jian Guhong at his place of closed-
door cultivation.

With this thought, Muk Suifeng vaguely realized and looked up at Lu Ye, who nodded slightly, affirming
his guess.

Muk Suifeng's expression changed subtly. It was hard to believe, yet he had no choice but to believe.

"Deputy Alliance Leader Pang." Lu Ye then looked at Pang Zhen and tossed something once more.

Pang Zhen took it and carefully inspected it, his expression becoming solemn as he slowly spoke: "If I'm
not mistaken, this should be the token of the third generation Sect Leader of Righteousness Sect.
However, our third generation Sect Leader has been in seclusion for many years already. Lu Yiye, where
did you get this item?"

Lu Ye replied matter-of-factly: "It was naturally handed to me by Senior Mong Jie himself."

Pang Zhen's eyelids couldn't help but twitch, feeling the same inexplicable emotion as Muk Suifeng.

Lu Ye then asked: "Which senior from Myriad Magic Sect has come?"

In a certain location on the square, an elder was momentarily stunned, then immediately stood up: "I
am Gongsun Miao from Myriad Magic Sect!"



Lu Ye tossed him an item: "Lady Moon said that Myriad Magic Sect is declining with each generation.
You must work hard not to tarnish the prestige she established back then."

Gongsun Miao caught the token, and immediately began to study it with the other Myriad Magic Sect
cultivators who had come with him.

Lu Ye continued: "Anyone from Medicine King Valley present?"

Someone immediately stood up: "Over here."

Another token was tossed over, which was a small Alchemy Furnace, along with a message: "Granny
Jiew said she doesn't have many years left to live, and this Pill Furnace has accompanied her for many
years. Let it be a memento of mourning left for the younger generations."

"Where is Canglang Sect?"

"Which senior from Tianyi Order has graced us with your presence?"

"Anyone from Qingxuan Sect here?"

One sect after another was called out, and one token after another was displayed. The previously quiet
banquet scene began to become noisy. The cultivators from the sects that received the tokens were all

studying the authenticity of the tokens while sending messages to their sects for emergency verification
of some information.



The cultivators from the sects that were not called were all eagerly watching Lu Ye, seemingly expecting
something.

It wasn't long before someone realized that the predecessors Lu Ye mentioned, who bestowed these
tokens, were all strong cultivators who had dominated an era. It could be said that the era they
belonged to was dominated by these names that had long been forgotten by the world.

Combining this with all of Lu Ye's previous words, a bold and inspiring conjecture gradually emerged in
everyone's minds.

Dozens of tokens for dozens of sects were distributed in less than half a quarter of an hour. Although
the time was short, some things could already be confirmed.

Many cultivators from the sects that received tokens sent messages to the cultivators left behind at
their sects, asking them to open up the secluded meditative spots of their predecessors, only to find
them empty, with no living or dead.

The predecessors who should have been sitting through the life-and-death barrier had disappeared
without a trace long beforehand.

This uproar continued for a long time. Lu Ye stood quietly in midair, patiently waiting. He knew that
some things, even for cultivators, were quite shocking and needed time to process.

Until a shout was heard: "Silence!"

Only then did the noise subside, and thousands of eyes once again gathered on Lu Ye, waiting for him to
give an answer.

Lu Ye's expression was solemn: "As you all guessed, the human race cultivators in the Blood Refinement
World who can rival the Sacred Seeds all come from our Nine Provinces! Over the past two hundred
years, they have gone to the Blood Refinement World at different times, and the Righteous Blood
Sacred Land was also created by them together. It is the only Pure Land for the human race in the Blood
Refinement World. With them, the Righteous Blood Sacred Land has been preserved."



Even though they had already speculated in their hearts, when this guess was confirmed by Lu Ye
himself, it still shook everyone's hearts.

Someone even shouted excitedly: "Heaven bless us, the sixth generation Sect Leader is still alive. We
unworthy descendants have shamed you!"

These words were shouted by a True Lake Level 9... from a 5th grade sect that Lu Ye had specifically
added to the invitation list.

No one knew why he did this before, but now it was clear there was this layer of significance. Thinking
carefully, the ones he specifically instructed to invite were indeed those dozens of families.

This sect had once had an extremely glorious time when the sixth generation Sect Leader was active in
the Nine Provinces. The sect's grade once rose to 1st grade, but after the sixth generation Sect Leader
gradually faded out, the talent within the sect dwindled, and the grade also gradually fell to 5th grade.
Now, suddenly learning that their former Sect Leader was still alive, it was natural for them to be
emotionally stirred and overwhelmed with joy.

Not to mention the people from this 5th grade sect, even large sects like the Righteousness Sect and
Beixuan Sword Sect, which still stand at the 1st grade, couldn't help but feel righteous indignation and
emotional agitation upon hearing that their predecessors were guarding the human race in another
domain, suffering hardship. They couldn't wait to return to their sects to gather forces and rush to the
Blood Refinement World to assist their predecessors, as a show of filial piety.

Long Bai mused: "Lu Yiye, is this what you wanted to announce? After all, this is another domain's
matter. What does it have to do with our Nine Provinces? How can it decide our Nine Provinces' future
and survival?"

Lu Ye looked gratefully at Long Bai, who asked the right question at the right time.

"As Senior Long said, this is ultimately a matter of another domain and, logically speaking, indeed has
nothing to do with our Nine Provinces. But have you thought about why those dozens of top-tier
cultivators were sent to the Blood Refinement World one after another? If it really had nothing to do
with us, all their efforts in the Blood Refinement World would be meaningless. The defense line of the
Righteous Blood Sacred Land has already shown a breach. The next large-scale offensive by the Blood



Race is sure to break the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. By then, those old predecessors will have no
shield to defend, and even if their cultivations are profound, they can't avoid being besieged to death.
So, the affairs of the Blood Refinement World are related to our Nine Provinces because... it is coming!"

Long Bai's eyelid twitched: "Who is coming?"

This statement was unclear and incomprehensible.

Although a vague thought popped into his mind, it seemed impossible the more he thought about it.

But Lu Ye's next words shattered Long Bai's faint hope: "The Blood Refinement World is coming!" He
pointed to a certain spot in the sky: "Although it's temporarily unknown how far it is from the Nine
Provinces, it is indeed approaching the Nine Provinces."

The entire audience changed color!

Even many Level 9 cultivators couldn't help but have their spirit forces surge, causing the entire banquet
scene to become extremely chaotic with spirit forces.

What Lu Ye said was too shocking, too unbelievable, already tasting of delusional ravings.

Many people turned to look at the sect master's position, implying that your disciple has gone mad, so
why don't you go up and pull him down, but the sect master merely sat quietly, eyes closed and resting.

To be honest, when Lu Ye told him about this matter before, his reaction was not much better than that
of the Divine Sea Realm people present. After confirming with Lu Ye several times, and Lu Ye made
solemn assurances, only then did he believe what he said.

After the sudden chaos was a brief silence. If Lu Ye had started by saying such a thing, probably no one
would believe it. An entire domain approaching the Nine Provinces—who would dare to believe such a
thing?



But with all the buildup before, what Lu Ye said at this moment carried some degree of credibility.
However, such a major matter couldn't just be believed based on Lu Ye's words alone.

"This concerns a serious matter, and words alone aren't enough. Lu Yiye, you say the Blood Refinement
World is approaching the Nine Provinces, but do you have any evidence?"

Chapter 1137 Evidence

If what Lu Ye says is true, then it truly concerns the survival of the Nine Provinces. As Lu Ye elaborated,
the Blood Refinement World is a domain not inferior to the Nine Provinces, and the blood clan ruling
this domain treats the human race as Blood Food. In the ideology of the blood clan, humans are the
livestock they breed, to be taken and used at will. Once such a domain comes into contact with the Nine
Provinces, it would inevitably end in an endless confrontation, leaving no chance for fortune.

But such significant matters naturally cannot rely solely on Lu Ye's words to be believed; some
convincing evidence must be presented.

The best would be to let them enter the Blood Refinement World now and witness it themselves.

Of course, Lu Ye cannot achieve such a feat; he himself cannot enter the Blood Refinement World at the
moment, but he has other preparations.

"I have a treasure named the Heaven Reflecting Mirror. When activated, it can observe millions of miles
away. Please take a look, esteemed seniors." As Lu Ye spoke, he brought forth a mirror-like treasure.

This treasure is indeed called Heaven Reflecting Mirror, and it is at the spirit treasure level. Lu Ye
exchanged considerable battle merit for it from the Hall of Battle Merits.

Its function allows it to reveal scenes from afar; as for the distance... its limit is several tens of thousands
of miles, millions of miles is simply impossible.

However, with Number Nine assisting in secret, observing millions of miles can be easily achieved.



Actually, even without this Heaven Reflecting Mirror, merely relying on Number Nine's ability would
suffice to showcase scenes from millions of miles away and thereby gain everyone's confidence. But as
Number Nine previously stated, Heaven's Augury is lofty and mysterious. Should it reveal itself before
people, cultivators might lose their sense of reverence.

Thus, Number Nine is not suitable to expose itself in public. It's best to let Nine Provinces cultivators
maintain their reverence for Heaven's Augury in the depths.

While speaking, Lu Ye had already brought out the Heaven Reflecting Mirror. The smooth mirror surface
slowly floated into the air, expanding in the wind, instantly transforming into a giant mirror. The surface
did not reflect light, appearing blurred like undulating waves.

"Activating this treasure is difficult. | ask the esteemed seniors to lend a hand and collectively inject
spirit force into it!" Lu Ye shouted again.

The actual situation is not nearly as troublesome, but allowing everyone to participate personally at this
moment enhances its credibility.

With Lu Ye first injecting spirit force into the Heaven Reflecting Mirror, several thousand Divine Sea
Realm cultivators present also made their moves; instantly, spirit force gathered like streams, forming
rivulets.

The blurry mirror surface slowly revealed some peculiar images, as if the mirror transformed into an eye
standing in stellar space somewhere far from the Nine Provinces, observing that deep stellar space.

Unfamiliar celestial bodies appeared in everyone's view, provoking an uproar throughout the crowd.

Divine Sea Realm cultivators cannot leave the Nine Provinces, and none has ever experienced the
splendor of stellar space. So upon seeing such a scene, even Level 9 cultivators felt their minds tremble,
spontaneously generating profound awe and instinctive yearning!

The images within the mirror rapidly advanced, guiding the Nine Provinces Divine Sea Realm cultivators
to witness further depths, until a certain moment when a massive, radiant celestial body suddenly
appeared in the mirror—a gigantic burning fireball. Despite knowing it's separated by millions of miles,



everyone couldn't help but feel a burning sensation, as if the next moment they would be burnt alive by
the raging flames.

Exclamations erupted in a chorus, thousands of eyes fixed on the mirror promptly moved away, with
someone shouting, "Lu Yiye, quickly shift the view, that's the sun!"

Lu Ye naturally knew that was the sun; he was intentional.

To the Nine Provinces Divine Sea Realm cultivators, the stellar space is extremely unfamiliar. Even with
the Heaven Reflecting Mirror and Number Nine's assistance, allowing them to witness the depths of
stellar space might not fully convince everyone. It's possible some may suspect Lu Ye of using some
trickery; the Heaven Reflecting Mirror is his belonging, presenting whatever scenes it wishes would be
within Lu Ye's discretion.

For cultivators, their understanding of stellar space is largely limited to two celestial bodies: the sun and
the moon. These two celestial bodies are the most familiar objects in their consciousness.

At this moment, presenting the sight of that massive sun in the Heaven Reflecting Mirror sufficiently
proves the image is genuinely from the depths of stellar space, dispelling some doubts in people's
minds.

Lu Ye adjusted seamlessly, quickly manipulating the Heaven Reflecting Mirror to shift its direction.

Only then did the cultivators slowly return their gaze, continuing to fixate on the Heaven Reflecting
Mirror, experiencing the numerous shocks brought by the endless stellar space.

Until a massive star body suddenly appeared in the Heaven Reflecting Mirror.

In their previous observations, most star bodies appeared round, regardless of size, but the star body
now appearing in the Heaven Reflecting Mirror was not round. At first glance, it looked more like a giant
gourd, narrow at the top and wide at the bottom.

The scene in the mirror was frozen on this star body.



Lu Ye's voice followed: "Ladies and gentlemen, this is the Blood Refinement World | mentioned earlier. It
is currently daytime, but if you observe at night in this direction, the brightest star is the reflection of the
Blood Refinement World. A few months ago, when | observed it, it was still inconspicuous in the stellar
space, but recently it has become brighter. If any of you are accustomed to observing celestial events at
night, you must have noticed this anomaly."

Immediately, a cultivator from the Divine Sea Realm nodded in agreement: "Indeed, in this direction, a
star has undergone significant changes recently. | was previously puzzled by this phenomenon, only to
discover it is a domain approaching!"

It wasn't just one Divine Sea Realm cultivator who observed this; several did, confirming some truths
with their words.

"Because it is getting closer, it is becoming brighter. One day, it will collide with the Nine Provinces,
spelling a catastrophic disaster for the Nine Provinces!"

As Lu Ye spoke, he raised his hand, shrinking the giant Heaven Reflecting Mirror back to its original size,
and it flew back into his hand.

Observing the stellar space like this consumes the foundations of the Nine Provinces, so it was not
sustainable to continue. Just a short glance consumed years of accumulated resources of the Nine
Provinces World.

Thousands reluctantly retracted their gaze. This brief observation not only deeply shocked their spirits
but also ignited cultivators' innate yearning for the stellar space. Especially the Level 9 cultivators, they
could feel that within the vast stellar space, there were things they longed for but could not obtain!

"Dear seniors, the great enemy approaches. The Blood Race sees the human race as Blood Food. If they
discover the existence of the Nine Provinces, they will certainly not stop. So, to resolve this calamity, we
must strike first. The enemy is in the open, we are in the dark, and we have the Righteous Blood Sacred
Land rooted within the Blood Refinement World to support us, a heaven-sent opportunity indeed. But
on how to proceed specifically, please, seniors, make the decision together."



On the vast square, no one spoke. Those sect cultivators with ancestors already in the Blood Refinement
World were eager to rush over to assist the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, but such sects only numbered
in the dozens. Across the entire Nine Provinces, the proportion was still too low, and their opinions did
not represent the whole of the Nine Provinces.

Moreover, contending with an entire domain bears risks far greater than counterattacking the Insect
Race Great Secret Realm.

Though the Insect Race caused chaos in the Nine Provinces for several years, plunging the populace into
misery, they had little spiritual intelligence. With the Nine Provinces cultivators united, they were
quickly eradicated without much effort.

But the Blood Race in the Blood Refinement World is different. Apart from looking slightly different,
they are essentially no different from the human race. Facing the Blood Refinement World means a
racial war between humans and the Blood Race, with enormous risks.

Such a major decision cannot be made hastily.

It wasn't until much later that a voice broke the silence: "Young Friend Lu, you say the Blood Refinement
World is approaching the Nine Provinces, and inevitably, the two domains will collide. But the stellar
space is vast; the probability of two star bodies colliding is still very small. Most likely, the Blood
Refinement World and the Nine Provinces will just brush past each other without any entanglement. If
so, why act rashly?"

The speaker was not cowardly but wise. Lu Ye's words assumed a massive collision between the two
domains, but what if they never intersect?

As he said, the stellar space is vast, and the probability of two star bodies colliding is small.

Rashly dragging the Nine Provinces into war would not be wise.

Many shared this thought but were hesitant to voice it.



Lu Ye nodded at these words: "Indeed, as the senior said, the probability of a collision between the
Blood Refinement World and the Nine Provinces is small. However, based on current observations, the
Blood Refinement World is directly heading towards the Nine Provinces, making some degree of
intersection very likely between the two domains. Even if, in the end, they don't intersect, and the Blood
Refinement World just passes nearby in the stellar space, for the future of the Nine Provinces cultivation
world, we cannot miss this opportunity."

"Opportunity? What do you mean by that?" queried the voice.

Lu Ye replied calmly: "This brings us to the limitations and bottlenecks of our Nine Provinces cultivation
world! Historically, the cultivation world of the Nine Provinces has always revered the Divine Sea. After
reaching the Divine Sea Realm, progress in cultivation becomes exceedingly slow until Level 9 is the
limit."

He turned to the Level 9 cultivators at the forefront: "Seniors, your current cultivation has reached its
limit, with no further progress possible. Yet, you must sense that there is a path beyond the Divine Sea,
though inaccessible. Historically, many predecessors chose to enter life-or-death seclusion after
reaching their limit, hoping to uncover that layer of mystery. To date, none have succeeded. Is it a lack
of talent? Or flaws in the cultivation technique? Neither! With the vast resources and talented
individuals of the Nine Provinces, it's impossible for so many predecessors to all lack talent. And
achieving the Divine Sea suggests that our cultivation techniques are not flawed. The failure to break
through beyond the Divine Sea is due to the limitations of our world, the Nine Provinces!"

Chapter 1138 Mobilization Assembly

"The world's deficiencies?" someone exclaimed in disbelief.

How could the world be deficient? What does that have to do with a cultivator's cultivation? Those who
would think that way are not Level 9 cultivators, because they're not at that level and don't feel it
deeply.

On the contrary, those at Level 9 showed thoughtful expressions.

Each of them wanted to unravel the mysteries beyond the Divine Sea. Although they hadn't risked their
lives in pursuit, having reached their level of cultivation, they naturally sensed some things.



It was as if there was an invisible force in this world binding them, preventing them from pursuing
higher levels of cultivation.

Nobody knew what kind of force it was because it was just a vague feeling, not clear enough to judge.

But Lu Ye's words were like a wake-up call. Not until then did the many Level 9 cultivators suddenly
realize that the force restraining them from pursuing higher cultivation levels came from the Nine
Provinces itself!

Vaguely, they all had a premonition that what Lu Ye was about to say would certainly be earth-
shattering, and might explain many things that had long puzzled them.

They immediately sat upright, focusing intently.

"Every world has its own tiers, and the height of those tiers depends on the world's essence. The limit a
cultivator can reach is directly related to the world's tiers," Lu Ye continued, sharing some insights he
received from Number Nine. Every word was as shocking as when many Divine Sea cultivators looked
through the Heaven Reflecting Mirror to see the vast stellar space.

"If a world is compared to a bottle, then the water inside is its essence. What can emerge in a small
bottle? Just some insects at best! But if it's a pond, at least fish and shrimp can survive in there. What if
it's an ocean? The Nine Provinces right now are just a small bottle, and we Divine Sea cultivators are the
insects living within. The same goes for the Blood Refinement World over there. But if we let the Nine
Provinces devour the essence of the Blood Refinement World, then this Nine Provinces bottle can
transform into a pond, and we insects will have a chance to turn into fish and shrimp, easily breaking
through the shackles of the Divine Sea Realm!"

Pairs of eyes suddenly brightened.

These words were not only exhilarating for those at Level 9 but were also inspiring for the Divine Sea
cultivators below them.



They hadn't reached Level 9 yet, but didn't everyone have the heart of a Level 9? If the situation
continued as it was, when they reached Level 9, did they have to follow the old path of isolation and
enlightenment like their predecessors?

But if Lu Ye was right, even isolation and enlightenment wouldn't help.

To solve the problem of no one in the Nine Provinces breaking through beyond the Divine Sea, they
would have to expand the essence of the Nine Provinces and turn the bottle into a pond.

"Young Friend Lu, where did you learn these things?" a Level 9 cultivator asked. These old guys who had
lived so long were clueless about this, yet how did this young man in his twenties know such shocking
words?

Yet, what Lu Ye said was extremely logical and convincing.

Lu Ye smiled without speaking, seeming profoundly mysterious.

This demeanor not only didn't arouse suspicion but further convinced people, because of the mysterious
nature of Heaven's Augury; some things cannot be spoken of directly, only sensed.

Everyone immediately understood that this matter was likely related to Heaven's Augury. Otherwise, Lu
Ye could never have known these things.

Truly someone favored by Heaven's Augury... A group of old guys felt a sourness in their hearts.

"Young Friend Lu, can the essence of one world be devoured by another?" another person asked.

"l don't know about other worlds, but the Nine Provinces can!"

The Blood World that once destroyed the Soaring Dragon World could as well, though it was
unnecessary to mention it now. Lu Ye had never understood the relationship between the Blood World
and the Blood Refinement World or if they were the same domain.



But even if they weren't the same domain, there must be some connection between these domains
because they both inhabited the Blood Race.

"Young friend, if we indeed venture on a campaign to the Blood Refinement World, what's the chance of
victory for the Nine Provinces?"

"It depends on our efforts. Moreover, the enemy is exposed while we are hidden, and with the
Righteous Blood Sacred Land supporting us, our chances of victory are not small."

"Young friend, if we venture to the Blood Refinement World, do Cloud River Realm cultivators need to
participate, or is it similar to the counterattack on the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, where only
those above the True Lake Realm take part?"

"The Blood Refinement World is vast, and the Blood Race is large, including some in the Spirit Stream
and Cloud River Realms. If we truly counterattack the Blood Refinement World, our Cloud River Realm
cultivators must also be involved. Their participation will earn them battle merit, and I'm sure they'll be
very active."

"When do we set off?"

"The time is not set, but | don't think it will be long. Therefore, all of you should prepare for battle in the
meantime."

The scene suddenly became lively, with many people asking questions, and Lu Ye answering as best as
he could.

In my heart, | couldn't help but sigh; the group of cultivators is ultimately driven by interests. Before
there were actual benefits, most cultivators weren't overly enthusiastic about the affairs of the Blood
Refinement World. Even if they paid attention, it was primarily to guard against a clash between the two
realms.



But once they learned that the foundation of the realms could be devoured, the enthusiasm of the
Divine Sea Realm cultivators was instantly aroused.

The Divine Sea Realm cultivators present included more than seventy percent of the high-level Divine
Sea cultivators from the major sects of the Nine Provincial States. In a way, their intentions represented
the intentions of the entire Nine Provinces cultivation world.

The decisions they made were also the decisions of the entire Nine Provinces cultivation world.

Though no one explicitly stated it, everyone knew that the expedition to the Blood Refinement World
had become an established fact. If anyone dared to oppose it at this time, they would certainly face
harsh criticism from everyone.

A well-organized celebration banquet completely changed its tone, turning into a pre-war mobilization
of Nine Provinces cultivators discussing the expedition to the Blood Refinement World.

The initial gathering of cultivators from the Nine Provincial States was one, to celebrate the victory in
the counterattack on the Insect Race Great Secret Realm, and two, for the upper echelons of the two
major factions to communicate face-to-face and determine how the two factions should coexist in the
future.

Now, all these matters were thrown aside, with such a large target as the Blood Refinement World in
front of them. What do the grievances between the two major factions matter?

The internal strife of the two factions was indeed fierce, but when it came to uniting against an external
foe, they were equally fierce, thanks to the accumulations made during the periods of internal strife.

At this point, it was no longer of concern to Lu Ye. Not to mention the entire Nine Provinces, even just in
the Bingzhou area, it wasn't his place to take control. After all, he was still somewhat too young.

Moreover, Lu Ye couldn't be bothered with these matters. His role was to provide the Nine Provinces
cultivation world with a target, and it wasn't his concern what they did next.



The leaders of the Nine Provincial States would discuss the matter in detail on their own.

The celebration banquet couldn't continue. Under such circumstances, who had the mind to care about
a celebration banquet? On the vast square, streams of Mental Consciousness exchanged swiftly, and
discussions were intense.

Lu Ye appropriately withdrew.

This matter, concerning the future of Nine Provinces, is not something that can be decided in a short
time. The discussions among the Divine Sea Realm cultivators will surely continue for a while before a
concrete plan can be drawn up.

But one thing is certain: once the mobilization order for war is issued, the entire Nine Provinces will
enter an era of preparing for war.

This is the first time the Nine Provinces will carry out an expedition to another domain, carrying
significant commemorative meaning. Its success or failure will determine the future development of the
Nine Provinces World.

Lu Ye originally intended to go back to his small courtyard, but then remembered that it had already
been requisitioned. For a moment, he found himself without a place to go.

After some thought, he rose into the air and flew out of Haotian City, heading towards the Righteous
Blood Sect.

Since joining the Bingzhou Guard after reaching the True Lake Realm, he had rarely had the chance to
return to the sect headquarters. With the unity across Nine Provinces now and no imminent friction
between the two major factions for the time being, he no longer needed to station at Jinglan Lake Pass.

It was a good opportunity to return to the sect headquarters for a visit.



Meanwhile, in the Dark Moon Forest Pass, his doppelganger Li Taibai found Lin Yue and handed in his
resignation.

Lu Ye felt that it wouldn't be long before he had to set out for the Blood Refinement World. By then,
with the two domains separated and his true self not in the Nine Provinces to coordinate, the
doppelganger definitely couldn't maintain operations, so he needed to recall the doppelganger before
leaving the Nine Provinces.

After all, the doppelganger still contained a section of the root of the Talent Tree.

The Talent Tree seemed to be showing signs of undergoing a second metamorphosis, and at this time,
no loss could be afforded. Reclaiming that section of the root could also facilitate a better
metamorphosis of the Talent Tree.

Lin Yue, at this moment, was communicating with someone, her expression constantly changing.
Noticing Li Taibai's intention, she was inevitably surprised: "Why is Junior Brother suddenly leaving?"

The doppelganger stated the prepared excuse: "I heard news that the Nine Provinces cultivation world is
planning an expedition to a domain called Blood Refinement World. The upper echelons of the two
major factions are discussing the plan. It appears now that it's unlikely the two factions will clash
anymore, and the insect disaster has also been resolved. | have no more reason to stay, so | wish to go
out and explore, and | hope Senior Sister will allow it."

Lin Yue had also just received all sorts of information about the Blood Refinement World, and upon
hearing this, said, "Even so, Junior Brother doesn't have to leave. If you want to cultivate, staying at the
mountain pass is just the same."

Li Taibai shook his head, saying, "Compared to Lu Yiye, my knowledge and experience are still too
limited. He's already turned around in another domain, and | haven't even ventured out of Bingzhou,
which is a real gap."

Hearing this, Lin Yue roughly understood Li Taibai's mindset. As far as she knew, Lu Yiye was now already
at the Divine Sea Level 5 realm, while Li Taibai was still at Level 4. Young people are always competitive;
these two are known as the Twin Heroes of Bingzhou, and neither would want to get left behind by the
other.



She felt some regret now because, during the counterattack on the Insect Race Great Secret Realm, she

had held him back, not letting him participate, mainly fearing Li Taibai might come to harm. After all, the
Ten Thousand Demons Ridge had finally produced a rising star who could rival Lu Yiye, and naturally, he

needed protecting.

In contrast, Lu Yiye, in the Insect Race Great Secret Realm, had achieved meritorious deeds unparalleled
in history, endearing himself to the entire Nine Provinces, his fame had already left Li Taibai far behind.

But looking at it now, it seemed she hadn't thought things through thoroughly enough.

Thinking she understood Li Taibai's mindset, Lin Yue also knew she could not prevent him; forcibly doing
so would have an adverse effect. She nodded and said, "Junior Brother is young, going out to see the
world is good too. Whenever you want to come back, just let me know, and I'll keep the position of
Mountain Pass Chief of Dark Moon Forest Pass for you."

Chapter 1139 Changes at Sect Headquarters

The vast region of Mount Ao, once lush with greenery and dense with forests, now lies barren except for
the spirit mountaintops where the foundational sites of the Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace
are located. All other areas have become desolate mountains.

The traces of the Insect Race's rampage are not something that can be repaired in a short time.

At present, there are only seven or eight spirit mountaintops of the Righteous Blood Sect that remain
unchanged. These mountaintops are within the triangular area encompassed by the sect's most
important Righteous Peak, the Bright Heart Peak where Master Yun Xuechu resides, and Lu Ye's Emerald
Bamboo Peak.

The foundation of the sect in this area is ultimately still too weak. When the insect infestation struck,
even with the assistance of manpower from Ziwei Dao Palace, they could not protect too large a
territory, and some insignificant places had to be abandoned.



Lu Ye had returned to the Righteous Blood Sect yesterday, first meeting the Second Senior Sister, then
eagerly paying respects to his master, listening to teachings under the master's guidance, and only then
returning to Emerald Bamboo Peak.

He had a wonderful sleep!

At his current level of cultivation, he no longer needs deliberate sleep. Even if exhausted, simply resting
with closed eyes would suffice for recovery. Yet, as a human, it's not easy to abandon many habits
ingrained in one's bones.

Since he was conscripted to the Justice Department several years ago, he's been running around
endlessly. First, handling various tasks, then sent to the Blood Refinement World, and upon returning to
the Nine Provinces, dealing with the insect infestation. It wouldn't be long before he might have to
return to the Blood Refinement World.

On the eve of this impending great battle, stealing half a day's leisure is not too bad.

Amber slept on his chest, while Yiyi was nowhere to be found, but likely she was with the Second Senior
Sister.

Raising a hand to lift Amber, Lu Ye stepped out of the bamboo building, stretched lazily, his gaze
unfocused in a direction, his thoughts drifting aimlessly.

Daydreaming!

After a while, Lu Ye suddenly snapped back to reality, raised his hand to gently pat his cheeks, and softly
called out, "Number Nine!"

"I'm here!" An ethereal voice immediately responded by his ear.

"The spiritual energy within the Nine Provinces is under your control, isn't it?" Lu Ye asked.



The Heaven's Augury Compass overshadows the Nine Provinces, meaning everything within it is under
its control. It's due to the Heaven's Augury Compass that there are battlefield markings for cultivators,
storing so much information, and even the merits and battle accomplishments for slaying enemies are
instantly updated.

Lu Ye used to not understand the mysteries of battlefield markings, but once he grasped the truth of
Heaven's Augury, how could he not know? This was clearly Number Nine's handiwork.

The control of spiritual energy follows the same principle.

||Yes.ll

"So, does this mean the relatively sparse spiritual energy in the Nine Provinces is intentional on your
part?"

Although both the Nine Provinces and the Blood Refinement World are large realms, there is a
fundamental difference: the distribution of spiritual energy.

In the Blood Refinement World, the spiritual energy is significantly denser. Locations with Grotto
Heaven Blessed Lands also gather much more spiritual energy compared to ordinary locations.

But the Nine Provinces are different; the local spiritual energy has always been relatively sparse. Even
the Soaring Dragon World, which Lu Ye once visited, surpasses the Nine Provinces in terms of spiritual
energy density.

This is why lower-level cultivators cluster in the Spirit Stream battlefield and the Cloud River battlefield,
as these places provide the spiritual energy cultivators need.

For those who reached the True Lake Realm, cultivation no longer requires the environment, as they
adopt a method of Borrowing Heaven's Augury. As long as there is enough merit, a passage for spiritual
energy can be opened.

This is clearly abnormal, an external force interferes.



It's hard to say if the current state of the Nine Provinces is beneficial or detrimental, but cultivators have
grown accustomed to such cultivation methods, passing it down generation after generation.

"If you need to cultivate, you must follow the rules. Before you refine me, | can't provide direct
benefits," Number Nine apparently misunderstood something, thinking Lu Ye was asking for special
treatment.

"I'have no need," Lu Ye shook his head, satisfied with his current cultivation speed. Should he choose,
his cultivation could rapidly advance. In terms of efficiency, no one in the ancient history of the Nine
Provinces can compare to him, "The Nine Provinces need it."

"How so?" Number Nine voiced its confusion.

"The Nine Provinces are currently barren and need to recover their vital energy quickly. With more
spiritual energy, the recovery would be faster, so | ask you to supplement more spiritual energy within
the Nine Provinces."

Number Nine realized, "As you wish!"

Upon its words, Lu Ye distinctly felt a tremor beneath his feet, immediately followed by a surge of
abundant spiritual energy emerging from an unknown place, spreading across the region of Mount Ao.

Simultaneously, the entire Nine Provinces experienced similar changes, causing many cultivators' faces
to change drastically.

Because the last time such a large-scale upheaval occurred, numerous ground fissures appeared across
the Nine Provinces' land, quickly followed by the insect disaster that ravaged the Nine Provinces for
years.

Thus, when cultivators once again sensed such a disturbance, they couldn't help but feel an ominous
premonition, as no one knew what was about to happen.



But soon, the cultivators noticed that as the disturbance spread, the concentration of spiritual energy in
the Nine Provinces was continuously increasing.

No one knew what this was all about, but for the human race of the Nine Provinces, it was definitely a
good thing. The increase in the concentration of spiritual energy greatly aided the recovery of vital
energy in the Nine Provinces, and even shortened the crop-growing cycles for ordinary people, allowing
them to plant the necessary crops for sustenance more quickly.

On Emerald Bamboo Peak, Lu Ye quietly sensed the changes, feeling somewhat sentimental. He never
thought that one day, with just a few words, he could trigger changes throughout the Nine Provinces.
Although it was Number Nine who accomplished all this, he had played a significant role in advancing it.

Number Nine, after all, was merely an artifact spirit. Even if it had existed for thousands of years, its
logic wasn't as meticulous as that of the human race.

It must have realized this, which might be why it sought out Lu Ye to join hands and collaborate.

In just over two hours, the concentration of spiritual energy throughout the Nine Provinces had more
than doubled, and the disturbance gradually dissipated.

Lu Ye leaped up and headed towards Righteous Peak.

There were cultivators coming and going on Mount Ao, who were from the Righteous Blood Sect.

In the past, whenever Lu Ye returned, only the sect master, Second Senior Sister, and Master Yun
Xuechu would be in the sect headquarters.

Due to cultivation reasons, disciples were usually concentrated on the Spirit Stream battlefield and the
Cloud River battlefield.

But this time, upon returning, he clearly felt that the sect headquarters had become lively, and he saw
many long-lost faces.



Ruan Lingyu, who once traveled together with Hua Ci, Kong Niu, and the first disciple he met under the
Righteous Blood Sect, Chen Yu, He Xiying, and after him and Hua Ci, the Governor of the Spirit Stream
battlefield, Guk Yang, Luo Qisheng...

Even after several years without seeing them, Lu Ye could recognize them at a glance.

All of them were at Cloud River Realm cultivation, and most were above Level 7, with the highest
cultivation being Chen Yu, who now was at Cloud River Level 9, just a step away from advancing to True
Lake.

Compared to Lu Ye, their cultivation speed was slow. Even compared to Hua Ci, they lagged behind a lot.

But this is the normal cultivation speed for ordinary cultivators. Lu Ye's exceptional cultivation efficiency
was due to the Talent Tree, and Hua Ci benefitted from her unique inheritance. Such excellent
opportunities are not something that just anyone can encounter.

Lu Ye had exchanged battlefield markings with Governors from many sects on the Spirit Stream
battlefield, but today, how many could match his cultivation pace?

Only Fourth Senior Brother and Feng Yuechan could barely keep up...

Yet it is precisely because of these numerous ordinary cultivators that the cultivation world of the Nine
Provinces has a solid foundation, bridging the generations, passing on the legacy.

Some familiar names and faces are gone forever, but that's how cultivation is, always fraught with
dangers.

According to Second Senior Sister, among the current generation of disciples, there are still quite a few
with extraordinary talent and promising futures, especially one disciple named Thang Jian, who joined
the Righteous Blood Sect with Lu. Now, he has only reached the Spirit Stream Realm, but he has already
advanced to Cloud River.



His cultivation speed seems even a bit faster than Lu Ye's was back then, likely advancing to True Lake
within a few years.

His talent and aptitude would be considered top-notch across the entire Nine Provinces, and he is
certainly worth nurturing.

Lu Ye hadn't seen this junior brother because, after solving the insect disaster problem, he returned to
cultivat on the Cloud River battlefield.

After finding Second Senior Sister on Righteous Peak and getting a meal, Lu Ye felt nostalgic.

When his cultivation was low, Second Senior Sister often found ways to cook medicinal meals for him.
Now, with his high cultivation and constant travel, such treats are rare.

Eating and sleeping are habits not easily forsaken.

Second Senior Sister asked many questions about the Blood Refinement World, and Lu Ye answered
them all one by one. Seeing her expression, it was clear she also wanted to participate in the expedition
to the Blood Refinement World.

Lu Ye understood. After all, Eldest Senior Brother was there, and Second Senior Sister wanted to
contribute her efforts, especially as she was a rare Divine Sea Realm healing cultivator. If they did
venture into Blood Refinement World, Bingzhou would definitely want to name her for the expedition,
so this was something she couldn't avoid. Having her there might save many lives in critical moments.

Lu Ye didn't stay long on Righteous Peak. After eating his fill, he wiped his mouth and returned to
Emerald Bamboo Peak.

No reason other than Qian Wudang sending a message, asking him to refine as many As-Close-As-
Siblings Array Discs as possible.



During the counterattack against the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, there were enough array discs
for use since only cultivators above the True Lake Realm level participated in that war. There were not
only enough, but there were also many extras.

But the situation during the expedition to the Blood Refinement World will be different. Even Cloud
River cultivators will need to participate, increasing the demand for the As-Close-As-Siblings Array Discs.
So for the current Nine Provinces, the more of these, the better.

Just the problem being, Lu Ye was the only one who could refine these, which naturally left him with no
choice but to take on the responsibility.

Chapter 1140 Taking the Lead

The doppelganger Li Taibai returned silently, and Lu Ye condensed a new one again. Inside the Emerald
Bamboo Peak Bamboo Pagoda, both his true self and doppelganger were tirelessly crafting the As-Close-
As-Siblings Array Disc.

He didn't know how long he could stay in the Nine Provinces, but he imagined the time wouldn't be
long. Before departing for the Blood Refinement World, he needed to contribute his strength as much as
possible.

As he was busy here, some news, pushed by certain individuals, quickly spread within the Nine
Provinces.

A certain domain called the Blood Refinement World was approaching the Nine Provinces World. In that
Blood Refinement World, there is a race called the Blood Race, who are wicked and savage, treating the
human race as Blood Food. They strengthen themselves by consuming human blood, especially the
blood of cultivators, which to the Blood Race is the perfect supplement.

Nowadays, the Blood Refinement World had already detected the presence of the Nine Provinces World
and was preparing to invade the Nine Provinces land, aiming to enslave the Nine Provinces human race.

The news immediately caused an uproar when it was released.



Initially, uninformed cultivators thought it was a rumor; the Blood Refinement World and the Blood Race
were ultimately too fantastical to be real, and who would easily believe without firsthand experience?

Not to mention those cultivators with low cultivation, Lu Ye at the celebration banquet would have
struggled to convince the high-level cultivators if it wasn't for the help of Number Nine.

But as time passed, various news flew everywhere, and respectable Level 9 cultivators stood out to
affirm the authenticity of these messages. Only then did the Nine Provinces cultivation world realize
these incredible tales were not rumors but were really about to happen.

Indeed, there was a Blood Refinement World, and it was truly approaching the Nine Provinces. That
domain housed many Blood Race members who fed on the human race, and a collision between the
Nine Provinces cultivation world and the Blood Race was inevitable.

No panic, no fear. The Nine Provinces cultivation world, from the Divine Sea Realm to the Spirit Stream
Realm, were all eagerly sharpening their blades!

Having just undergone a counterattack against the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, the morale on this
side of the cultivation world was high. Why fear another war?

It's important to note that in the counterattack against the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, only those
in the True Lake Realm and above could participate. The surviving cultivators gained richly, with
countless battle merits, but those in the Spirit Stream Realm and Cloud River Realm weren't qualified to
participate.

However, if it's a collision between cultivators from two domains, then it's an all-out war outbreak,
allowing the Spirit Stream Realm and Cloud River Realm to participate.

For cultivators, anything that can earn battle merit is something they crave!

In a short period, the entire Nine Provinces cultivation world entered a state of battle preparation;
cultivating where needed and retreating for closed-door training. Many cultivators flooded into various
Heaven's Augury Halls or Heaven's Augury Mercantile Unions to purchase necessary combat elixir pills,



talismans, and spirit and magic artifacts, leading to a roughly ten percent rise in prices across the Nine
Provinces.

This situation was unexpected for those high-level figures in the Nine Provinces who were aware of the
inside details.

They intended to first spread the news about the Blood Refinement World and Blood Race, originally
planning to mobilize battle preparations after the news fermented for a period.

Yet now it seems no mobilization is required; merely during the message spreading phase, the
cultivators are already impatiently awaiting another war.

Everyone underestimated the combative nature of the Nine Provinces cultivators.

But upon reflection, it's not surprising. From the start of their cultivation at the Spirit Stream battlefield,
Nine Provinces cultivators have endlessly participated in various forms of combat, battles that likely
permeate their entire lives, generation after generation passed down. Being combative might have
already become an intrinsic instinct in the Nine Provinces cultivators.

In the past, they could only fight against enemy faction cultivators. When the Insect disaster engulfed
the Nine Provinces, everyone unified their focus to target the Insect Race.

But too many cultivators couldn't participate in the counterattack against the Insect Race's Great Secret
Realm, feeling somewhat unsatisfied.

Now that the evil race Blood Race has emerged, it presents them an opportunity to participate!

The entire Nine Provinces cultivation world has a high battle sentiment.

Yet what needs to be publicized must still be publicized.



Gradually, more news came out stating that many human races lived in the Blood Refinement World, all
imprisoned and enslaved by the Blood Race, living like pigs and dogs.

This news, once spread, further stirred righteous indignation among the cultivators.

Though the two major camps of the Nine Provinces cultivation world are constantly in conflict, their
stance on treating ordinary people is consistent; never allowing cultivators' battles to affect ordinary
people, let alone oppressing or exploiting them.

Of course, there might be some dirt behind the scenes, but publicly, this is the attitude of cultivators
from both camps.

The Nine Provinces' ordinary people are under the protection of the cultivation world because ordinary
people are the foundation of the cultivation world. But the ordinary people in the Blood Refinement
World being raised like pigs and dogs by the Blood Race is intolerable!

Suddenly, slogans about exterminating the Blood Race and rescuing fellow human races were shouted
out.

The direction of public opinion in the entire cultivation world was overwhelmingly positive.

The rest is waiting. No one knows when the collision between the two domains will occur, when the war
will arrive, but it undoubtedly will one day.

More than a month after the celebration banquet, on a certain day, Lu Ye was crafting the As-Close-As-
Siblings Array Disc when he suddenly felt something.

What should come, finally came.

Not sudden, he had already sensed it before; this timing was somewhat within his expectation.



He handled the array disc he hadn't finished crafting, and Lu Ye reached out towards his doppelganger,
who disappeared in an instant.

"Lu Ye, are you leaving?" Yiyi, who had been cultivating beside him, suddenly opened her eyes.

Lu Ye nodded: "Ultimately, | have to go ahead first."

To embark on the expedition to the Blood Refinement World, he needed to make some preparations in
advance. It was impossible to move with the Nine Provinces cultivation world's army. The more
thoroughly he prepared, the smoother the Nine Provinces cultivation world's expedition would be.

He had already mentioned this to Yiyi earlier and did not plan to take her along. The Blood Refinement
World was not the Nine Provinces. If he brought her, he would inevitably have to bring Amber too,
which would make many actions inconvenient at times.

For this reason, he exchanged many gold-hued spirit fortune sticks from the Hall of Battle Merits to
leave for Yiyi, for her and Amber to use in cultivation.

"You must be careful," Yiyi admonished.

Lu Ye nodded, exited the door, and flew toward the Righteous Peak's direction, where he met with
Second Senior Sister Shui Yuan to hand over the As-Close-As-Siblings Array Disc he had been refining
recently.

Shui Yuan had evidently sensed something, yet silently handed over some healing pills she had refined.
There was no need for excessive advice; now Lu Ye's cultivation was already close to surpassing hers,
and in terms of strength, he was undoubtedly stronger than her. Shui Yuan was well aware of this.

Lu Ye received them and carefully put them away before heading to the Heaven's Augury Hall.

He raised his hand and pressed it on the Heaven's Augury Pillar, making the void in front of him twist.
Suddenly, some small items appeared.



Surprisingly, there were over a hundred Heaven's Augury Pillars.

Back when he was sent to the fragmented Unparalleled Continent, someone from the Heaven's Augury

Mercantile Union waited for him at the assembly point, handing him four Heaven's Augury Pillars. It was
by leveraging those four Heaven's Augury Pillars that Number Nine completely opened the link with the
Unparalleled Continent, transporting a large number of Cloud River Realm cultivators over.

The Unparalleled Continent was a piece of a world fragment, requiring only four Heaven's Augury Pillars.
However, the Blood Refinement World was a domain, necessitating a considerably larger number of
Heaven's Augury Pillars.

Even over a hundred might not be enough.

The task was clear: Lu Ye needed to proceed to the Blood Refinement World and deploy these over a
hundred Heaven's Augury Pillars throughout its various areas!

Once the time was right, the Nine Provinces cultivator army could use the transmission of the Heaven's
Augury Pillars to directly descend upon various locations in the Blood Refinement World, executing a
surprise attack like divine weapons and fairies scattering like flowers!

As Lu Ye mentioned to those senior cultivators before, the current situation between the two domains
was that the enemy is out in the open while we are hidden, so there is significant leverage in this
expedition.

After all, the Blood Refinement World would never anticipate cultivators from another domain arriving
suddenly, ensuring we catch them off guard.

Under Shui Yuan's watchful gaze, the void around Lu Ye began to distort, akin to rippling water waves,
and then Lu Ye vanished suddenly.

Lu Ye's mind lifted infinitely once again; the feeling of long-distance teleportation made him
momentarily dizzy.



No matter how many times he experienced this sensation, it was always difficult to get used to.

However, compared to before, he felt much better now.

This was not only due to his substantial cultivation improvement but also possibly because of the
massive enhancement of his physique. After refining the immense vitality of the Insect Matriarch, Lu Ye
couldn't even grasp how strong his physique had become. The empowerment of his physique and the
increase in his strength naturally mitigated the discomfort brought by teleportation.

Of course, there was undoubtedly also the reason that the two domains had drawn closer.

Counting the time, it's been about four years since Lu Ye was last sent to the Blood Refinement World,
so surely the distance between the Blood Refinement World and the Nine Provinces has shortened
significantly.

His mind stabilized abruptly, and the next moment, a vast domain came into view.

Lu Ye's brow twitched—here we go again?

Last time, he similarly overlooked the entire Blood Refinement World; upon entering, all his cultivation
was sealed, and it took great effort to recover his original power.

However, that previous experience was because Number Nine had to obscure his existence to avoid
detection by the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will.

Now, his existence had long been exposed. It shouldn't happen again...

Thinking this, Lu Ye suddenly noticed something peculiar about the Blood Refinement World's shape.

Although it wasn't his first time viewing it like this, during the last experience, he felt so bewildered he
couldn't comprehend the situation or think much about it.



Taking another look this time, he spotted some things he hadn't noticed before.

The entire Blood Refinement World's shape appeared like a gourd, narrow at the top and wide at the
bottom.

Yet, upon a closer inspection, it seemed like a torso.

A woman's torso, and one that had been decapitated and had its limbs severed.

The reason for such a notion arose mainly because Lu Ye had once traversed a large portion of the Blood
Refinement World.

The Blood Refinement World had twin Sky Supporting and Jade Pillars, the two highest peaks within the
domain. Strangely, the heights of these peaks were precisely equal, aligned with positions on the torso's
left and right sides, vividly picturesque...



