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Chapter 1161 Risk 

 

Although there were various reasons, in the end, the solo kill of the Sacred Seed was accomplished. The 

fame was secondary; the actual benefits obtained were what mattered. 

 

A familiar soft exclamation came from beside his ear, carrying a hint of surprise and relief: "Senior 

Brother, you're awake." 

 

Immediately, the face of Lann Qiyue came into view. 

 

Lu Ye responded softly and closed his eyes again to check his injuries. 

 

Fortunately, there was nothing serious, and all the wounds were rapidly recovering. Given his current 

physique, it wouldn't take more than three to five days to recover almost fully. 

 

Mental Consciousness spread out, and he quickly realized his current location, which was unsurprisingly 

within the Bright Moon Cave. 

 

It seemed that after he lost consciousness, Lann Qiyue brought him here. This small gathering place 

belonging to the Blood Race held exceptionally special significance for Lann Qiyue. It was here that she 

met Lu Ye and found rebirth, so after Saintly Venerable Mok Hai's death, though she had many places to 

go, she specifically chose the Bright Moon Cave. 

 

"Junior Sister, there is something I need you to do," Lu Ye said. 

 

"Senior Brother, please tell," Lann Qiyue immediately responded solemnly. 

 

"Saintly Venerable Mok Hai is dead. You might be able to take over his territory." 

 



"Of course, I can," Lann Qiyue nodded. Not only could she accept Saintly Venerable Mok Hai's territory, 

but she could also reclaim her original lands. If she wished, she could possess the territories of two 

Sacred Seeds. 

 

Within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles, she could dominate. Ordinary blood races would not 

dare have any disobedient thoughts in the presence of a Sacred Seed. 

 

However, Lann Qiyue was previously concerned about Lu Ye's injuries and had no mind for anything 

else. 

 

"What does Senior Brother want me to do?" Lann Qiyue asked. 

 

"I need you to control the surrounding territories as much as possible, and then help me gather Spirit 

Rice. Collect as much as possible without affecting the survival of the local human race." 

 

Controlling the surrounding territories was mainly for future plans and, of course, to facilitate the 

gathering of Spirit Rice. 

 

As for collecting Spirit Rice... it was naturally to consider the mortals of the Nine Provinces who were 

suffering under the Insect Disaster. 

 

The human race's survival had been greatly oppressed by the Insect Race for years. At the very least, the 

availability of survival materials could not be guaranteed. Although four months have passed since the 

Insect Disaster, and the mortals should have resumed farming, it's hard to say how much they can 

harvest and whether it will meet their needs. 

 

In contrast, although the mortals in the Blood Refinement World lived precarious lives, constantly at risk 

of being hunted by the Blood Race, in their daily lives, they had no worries about food and clothing. 

Every human village had a large number of spirit fields nearby. 

 

Take the village of Cangnan, where Lu Ye once stayed, for example. The population was small, but the 

food reserves were substantial, enough to sustain the entire village population for a dozen years. 

 



And because the overall concentration of nature's spiritual energy in the Blood Refinement World far 

surpassed that of the Nine Provinces, the Spirit Rice grown here was of much better quality than that in 

the Nine Provinces. Long-term consumption by mortals had the effect of strengthening the body and 

could even slowly enhance the power of cultivators with low cultivation. 

 

This was something that could not be compared to the Spirit Rice cultivated in the Nine Provinces, 

because the nature's spiritual energy in the Nine Provinces was never very abundant. 

 

According to Lu Ye's estimation, the Blood Race army should be on its way to the Empyrean Sea. In other 

words, the war between the two domains was about to commence. At that time, the Nine Provinces 

Heaven's Augury would use the Heaven's Augury Pillar to establish a connection between the domains, 

and the Nine Provinces cultivators could descend like divine weapons and reach the Blood Refinement 

World. 

 

First, gather a large amount of Spirit Rice, and after the connection between the two domains is fully 

established, send the Spirit Rice to the Nine Provinces. This should alleviate the food shortage for the 

mortals of the Nine Provinces. 

 

He himself was not convenient to handle this, but Lann Qiyue stepping in was just right. 

 

This was one of the reasons he came back to find Lann Qiyue, yet unexpectedly encountered her in 

trouble. 

 

Fortunately, the final result was still perfect. 

 

"I'll do it right away," Lann Qiyue nodded quickly. With Senior Brother awake and his injuries recovering, 

there was no need for her to continue guarding here. Since Senior Brother had given instructions, she 

would certainly comply. 

 

She turned her head to the side, her voice turning cold: "Take good care of my Senior Brother, or I will 

take your life for the slightest mistake!" 

 

Not far away, leaning against the wall, Loo Chang shook in fear: "Yes!" 

 



Earlier, when he returned to the Bright Moon Cave from outside, he happened upon Lann Qiyue 

bringing Lu Ye back and nearly got killed on the spot by Lann Qiyue. 

 

Luckily, he promptly clarified his identity as Lu Ye's soul slave, escaping disaster. 

 

Lann Qiyue quickly departed, and Loo Chang released a heavy sigh of relief. During the days he'd been 

beside Lu Ye, he'd felt no pressure, as Lu Ye never treated him with harshness or strictness. But it was 

different when facing Lann Qiyue. Perhaps worrying about Lu Ye's injuries was why her mood had been 

bad these past days, creating a heavy atmosphere under which Loo Chang lived very cautiously. 

 

Several days later, Lu Ye's injuries were mostly healed under the effects of rest and the healing pill. 

 

At this moment, he was using spirit force to incinerate a corpse. 

 

The corpse of Saintly Venerable Mok Hai! 

 

When Junior Sister Lann initially brought his unconscious body back, she didn't forget to take the spoils 

of war with her. The corpse of an ordinary Blood Race member wasn't much of a prize, but a Sacred 

Seed's corpse was a different matter entirely. 

 

It burned for a full hour before the corpse of Saintly Venerable Mok Hai was completely incinerated. As 

the flames engulfed it, with the collection of spirit force, a drop of golden blood appeared in front of Lu 

Ye. 

 

Sacred Blood! 

 

In comparison, the Sacred Blood of Saintly Venerable Mok Hai was indeed smaller than the Sacred Blood 

of the female Sacred Seed who had been killed. This was also why he was suppressed by Lu Ye's 

Bloodline. 

 

Lu Ye had already refined a drop of Sacred Blood before. After devouring and refining the Sacred Blood 

of the female Sacred Seed, his own saintliness naturally surpassed that of Saintly Venerable Mok Hai, 

and he could suppress him by Bloodline. 



 

Long before he had realized that Bloodline Suppression was undoubtedly the perfect method to deal 

with Sacred Seeds after he had slain the female Sacred Seed and devoured and refined her Sacred 

Blood. 

 

If it hadn't been for the task of setting up the Heaven's Augury Pillar, he would have certainly delved 

deep into the underground Blood River to search for more Sacred Blood. Whether he would have gained 

anything was unknown, but effort makes a difference... 

 

Yet, he hadn't expected an unexpected delight at the end of this journey. 

 

His own saintliness was already strong, so what level would it enhance to if he refined the drop of 

Sacred Blood from Saintly Venerable Mok Hai? Lu Ye was very much looking forward to it. 

 

Just as he was about to proceed with refining the drop of Sacred Blood, Lu Ye sensed something and 

turned to look outside. 

 

It was Junior Sister Lann, returning in a rush. 

 

In just a few days, she had actually completed her task? 

 

Upon meeting, Lu Ye inquired and learned that Junior Sister Lann had indeed accomplished the task he 

had given her. 

 

Come to think of it, it's not too surprising. The Blood Race naturally revered Sacred Seeds. Now that 

Saintly Venerable Mok Hai was dead, and Junior Sister Lann was the only Sacred Seed in the area, how 

could the Blood Race possibly resist her? 

 

She didn't even need to deliberately do anything. She only needed to have some Blood Race members 

pass the word around, and the Heavenly Venerable Blood Race of the various Grotto Heavens would 

come flocking to her. 

 



The collection of Spirit Rice was also underway, and it wouldn't be long before some Blood Race 

members delivered the collected Spirit Rice. 

 

"Senior Brother, do you intend to refine this drop of Sacred Blood?" Junior Sister Lann noticed the drop 

of golden blood in Lu Ye's hand. The intense saintliness emanating from it even made her feel slightly 

breathless. 

 

"That's right," Lu Ye nodded. To quickly slay Sacred Seeds in the impending great battle, the fastest and 

most effective method was to elevate his own saintliness by refining more Sacred Blood. 

 

Junior Sister Lann said, "Senior Brother, Sacred Blood cannot be casually refined, especially the Sacred 

Blood of seasoned Sacred Seeds." 

 

Ever since she saw Lu Ye again, she'd had a lingering doubt: why did Lu Ye possess saintliness too? By 

rights, one gains saintliness only by refining Sacred Blood, yet the outcomes of refining Sacred Blood 

were only two: death, or transforming into a Blood Race! 

 

That was how she became a Blood Race member. 

 

But Lu Ye was different. Clearly, he remained human, yet he possessed saintliness akin to the Sacred 

Seeds. Such a phenomenon had never been seen in the entire history of the Blood Refinement World. 

 

But Senior Brother always had his own fortunes, so she didn't ask about it. 

 

However, if Senior Brother intended to refine the Sacred Blood of Saintly Venerable Mok Hai, the risk 

was substantial. 

 

"What do you mean?" Lu Ye was puzzled. The female Sacred Seed he had previously slain was also of 

seasoned status, and refining her Sacred Blood hadn't seemed inappropriate. 

 

Junior Sister Lann explained, "Even a Sacred Seed incurs immense risk when refining more Sacred Blood. 

The more intense the saintliness in the Sacred Blood, the greater the risk. Thus, for Sacred Seeds wishing 

to enhance their saintliness, the safest way is to delve into the Blood River to seek new Sacred Blood, 



rather than slaughter and seize other Sacred Seeds. Most Sacred Seeds acquire more than one drop of 

Sacred Blood, making such refinement nearly certain death. This is also why Sacred Seeds remain scarce 

throughout this world. Over history, innumerable Sacred Seeds have arisen in the Blood Refinement 

World, and while a few perished in mutual strife, most succumbed during the process of refining Sacred 

Blood." 

 

Lu Ye listened in astonishment, having been unaware of such a matter. When he realized he could 

devour more Sacred Blood to enhance his saintliness, he thought Sacred Seeds might frequently hunt 

each other, leading to their scarcity. 

 

But it turned out to be another story. 

 

It wasn't surprising Junior Sister Lann knew these things. Comparatively, she could be considered a true 

member of the Blood Race, having stayed in the Blood Refinement World for longer and naturally 

acquiring intelligence beyond Lu Ye's grasp. 

 

For instance, if Junior Sister Lann attempted to refine the Sacred Blood of Saintly Venerable Mok Hai, 

her death would be almost certain because the saintliness contained in his Sacred Blood was beyond her 

endurance. 

 

To enhance her own saintliness, she had only one path: to search for new Sacred Blood in the Blood 

River, which carried its own great risks. 

 

Not just her— even the truly seasoned Sacred Seeds wouldn't covet the drop of Sacred Blood Lu Ye held 

in his hand in the slightest. 

 

There's simply no need; risking one's life to enhance saintliness isn't worth it, as those Sacred Seeds 

discern the weight of their lives compared to saintliness. 

Chapter 1162 Intensifying Preparations 

 

It can be said that the growth of every Sacred Seed involves experiencing numerous life-and-death 

crises, as the risks undertaken during the process of refining new Sacred Blood to accumulate and 

enhance one's saintliness are immense. 

 



However, they have no choice but to take this risk, because if their saintliness is inferior to other Sacred 

Seeds, their lives would be beyond their own control. 

 

Take Lann Qiyue's current situation as an example: if not for Lu Ye's prior arrangements and timely 

arrival, she would have certainly been slain on the spot by Saintly Venerable Mok Hai, and even the 

Sacred Blood she had refined earlier would have been a gift to others. 

 

Lu Ye really had no idea about these things. 

 

But the situation seemed somewhat off, because according to Lann Qiyue, refining Sacred Blood with 

saintliness stronger than one's own was virtually a sure death. 

 

Yet Lu Ye had done such a thing before, without noticing any risk; everything went extremely smoothly. 

 

It's certainly not possible that Lann Qiyue was deceiving him; the reason things went so well for him 

could only be due to one of two possibilities: either the information Lann Qiyue received was false, or he 

himself had something unique. 

 

Lu Ye was more inclined to the latter possibility! 

 

The burning of the Talent Tree can refine away all impurities and things harmful to oneself; although 

Sacred Blood is magical enough to transform a human into one of the Blood Race, when it came to Lu 

Ye, it merely provided him with immense energy and couldn't fundamentally change his human essence, 

because the wondrous part of the Sacred Blood that was harmful to him was burned away by the Talent 

Tree. 

 

Thus thinking, it must be the burning of the Talent Tree that allowed Lu Ye to avoid the risks even a 

Sacred Seed couldn't ignore while refining Sacred Blood, since this risk could cause Lu Ye great harm. 

 

In other words, he could freely refine Sacred Blood, continuously enhancing his saintliness, and didn't 

have to bear any risk for it. 

 

As for whether this was indeed the case... he would know by trying it! 



 

With a thought, Lu Ye opened his mouth and directly threw the drop of Sacred Blood he obtained from 

Saintly Venerable Mok Hai into his mouth, swallowing it whole. 

 

Lann Qiyue was greatly alarmed: "Senior Brother!" 

 

She couldn't understand; she had already explained the taboos of refining Sacred Blood to her Senior 

Brother, so why was he still acting so recklessly? 

 

"Don't worry, I am confident!" Lu Ye softly said, then promptly closed his eyes and activated Bestial 

Gluttony Feast, refining the power of the Sacred Blood he swallowed. 

 

Time passed, and Lann Qiyue watched in tense attention. 

 

But amazingly, Lu Ye truly showed no signs of encountering any crisis; he quietly sat cross-legged there, 

with spirit force and aura surging around him, indicating a slow increase in strength, and the saintliness 

emanating from him also visibly increased. 

 

Lann Qiyue was amazed, completely unable to understand what Lu Ye had done to remain unharmed 

after swallowing such a drop of Essence Blood. 

 

She momentarily doubted whether there was an error in the information she had acquired. 

 

Just as Lu Ye began to refine that drop of Sacred Blood, the Blood Race army gathered from four 

directions of the Empyrean Sea also reached the agreed date, and under the guidance and orders of 

various Sacred Seeds, armies from four directions advanced simultaneously, swarming toward the 

Empyrean Sea like locusts. 

 

The forces were massive, the number of Sacred Seeds more than ever before, and coupled with the 

breach in the defensive line of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land from the last war, it can be said that the 

Blood Race was determined to win this war! 

 



At the same time, in the Nine Provinces cultivation world, almost all cultivators above the Divine Sea 

Realm experienced a subtle mystical sense, indicating that the day of the expedition to the Blood 

Refinement World was not far off! 

 

The source of this mystical sense was self-evident, so despite its subtlety, Divine Sea cultivators firmly 

believed in it and began making preparations increasingly hurriedly. 

 

The news was transmitted downwards from the higher-ups, and within just a few days, the vast Cloud 

River battlefield suddenly became deserted, as nearly all Cloud River Realm cultivators withdrew from 

there and returned to their respective sects. 

 

This was undoubtedly the greatest marvel in the history of the Nine Provinces since the Cloud River 

battlefield began; it had always been a stage for Cloud River Realm cultivators' activities, bustling with 

noise daily, never had there been such an empty day. 

 

At Righteous Blood Sect, on Righteous Peak, numerous cultivators gathered, led by Shui Yuan. 

 

Righteous Blood Sect currently had only four Divine Sea cultivators in total: the sect master, Yun Xuechu, 

Shui Yuan, and Lu Ye, and strictly speaking, Yun Xuechu wasn't actually a member of the Righteous 

Blood Sect; she was merely an independent cultivator, so she wouldn't participate in the expedition to 

the Blood Refinement World this time, which left her to guard the sect headquarters. 

 

Someone had to remain at home to guard against any unforeseen events. 

 

The sect master was bound to head to the Blood Refinement World, because owing to Lu Ye, his 

influence in Bingzhou had grown significantly, and he was one of the key figures in the newly formed 

Bingzhou cultivator army, not to mention it was Lu Ye who spearheaded the expedition to the Blood 

Refinement World, so he would undoubtedly participate. 

 

Yet because he was one of the leaders of the Bingzhou army battalion, he was temporarily unable to 

return to the Righteous Blood Sect and had to leave everything at the sect headquarters to be led by 

Shui Yuan. 

 



Currently, Shui Yuan was not weak in strength and was also a healing cultivator, whose role was 

irreplaceable in any large-scale battle, especially one on the level of Divine Sea healing cultivators, who 

are essential talents. 

 

The number of cultivators gathered here wasn't small, but those belonging to the Righteous Blood Sect 

comprised only a small portion, mostly from the Cloud River Realm, with only Yiyi and Giant Armor at 

the True Lake Realm level, perhaps adding Amber at most. 

 

There are more people from the Ziwei Dao Palace! 

 

As the inferior sect of the Righteous Blood Sect, the Ziwei Dao Palace has not been in the Nine Provinces 

for long, so they have not yet produced cultivators at the Divine Sea Realm. However, there are quite a 

few cultivators at the True Lake Realm level because back on the Unparalleled Continent, there were 

already many from the Ziwei Dao Palace who had reached the limit of the Cloud River Realm but could 

not break through. Upon arriving in the Nine Provinces, they gathered momentum and breakthrough to 

the True Lake Realm is now commonplace. 

 

After discussing, Pang Huanyin and Shui Yuan decided to unite the disciples of both sects, allowing them 

to complement each other's strengths and weaknesses. 

 

Nobody knew the exact timing of the great battle, so all that could be done was to gather forces and 

wait silently. 

 

In the Blood Refinement World, within the Bright Moon Cave, Lu Ye spent several days refining the 

Sacred Blood of the Saintly Venerable Mok Hai. As before, he did not feel any risk. 

 

His saintliness improved significantly, though not as much as he had imagined. 

 

It is understandable, for the enhancement of saintliness is not a simple summation but a more complex 

manifestation. The stronger the saintliness, the harder it becomes to enhance. 

 

However, Lu Ye estimated that within the current Blood Refinement World, his saintliness was among 

the strongest of all Sacred Seeds. While there might be Sacred Seeds with saintliness stronger than his, 

they would be few since the Sacred Seeds themselves are not many in number. 



 

Beyond the enhancement of saintliness, there was also an increase in cultivation. Though he hadn't 

broken through to a new realm, Lu Ye felt he had made significant progress in the Level 5 realm, due to 

the vast energy contained within each drop of Sacred Blood, greatly aiding in his enhancement of 

strength. 

 

These past days, Lann Qiyue had been nervously monitoring Lu Ye's movements from nearby, fearing he 

might have an accident. But fortunately, Lu Ye remained stable throughout. 

 

This surprised Lann Qiyue, but then she reasoned it out. As a human, her senior brother possessed 

saintliness that even exceeded that of the Saintly Venerable Mok Hai, so it wasn't surprising that refining 

Sacred Blood posed no uncontrollable risks. 

 

However, at this moment, the pressure Lann Qiyue felt facing Lu Ye grew significantly. 

 

"Congratulations, senior brother!" Lann Qiyue spoke as Lu Ye opened his eyes. 

 

Lu Ye nodded slightly, his expression void of joy or sorrow, and after a moment of contemplation, he 

turned his head to the respectful Loo Chang standing nearby: "You may leave." 

 

Loo Chang bowed and quickly exited. 

 

After he left, Lu Ye finally looked at Lann Qiyue, gestured with his hand, and said, "Sit!" 

 

Lann Qiyue obediently sat in front of Lu Ye. 

 

Lu Ye pondered momentarily and then spoke, "Since you call me senior brother, I shall, on behalf of the 

sect master of my sect, accept you as a disciple of the Righteous Blood Sect!" 

 

Lann Qiyue tilted her head with a puzzled look: "Righteous Blood Sect?" 

 



There are no sects in the Blood Refinement World, and because of the Blood Race's unique way of 

growing, even families do not exist. All Blood Race have only one mother, the underground Blood River, 

which birthed them and enabled them to grow rapidly, negating the need for families. 

 

This is why the Blood Race often adopts the name of the first human they kill, as they emerge from the 

Blood River without anyone to name them, forcing them to acquire names in this way. 

 

Lann Qiyue was previously unaware of Lu Ye's background, and Lu Ye had never shared these details 

with her. 

 

If Lann Qiyue were truly of Blood Race origin, even if some rapport was built between them, Lu Ye would 

not have divulged much, but she remained human at heart. It was purely due to a coincidental 

opportunity that she refined a drop of Sacred Blood and transformed into a Blood Race. 

 

Though her race changed, her human heart remained constant. 

 

Therefore, Lu Ye felt it was time she knew certain things. 

 

"The Righteous Blood Sect is a sect within a domain called the Nine Provinces, and I am from that 

domain called Nine Provinces!" 

 

Lu Ye narrated the circumstances of the Nine Provinces and his own origins, making Lann Qiyue's 

beautiful eyes shine with admiration. 

 

As a human born in the Blood Refinement World, she had lived under the oppression and enslavement 

of the Blood Race, constantly in fear, never imagining that another world existed—a world purely 

dominated by humans! 

 

And her most respected senior brother hailed from such a domain. 

 

A world with no Blood Race, where there was no need to live in fear; a world governed by humans, filled 

with families and sects—a world so beautiful, it filled one with longing and yearning. 

 



"In the Southern Territory, there is a Righteous Blood Sacred Land, established by the cultivators from 

the Nine Provinces. The last time I left here, it was to briefly go to the Southern Territory, where I met 

several people, then returned to the Nine Provinces. Several months ago, I came back here from the 

Nine Provinces." 

 

Lann Qiyue's heart raced wildly: "Is there mutual passage between the Blood Refinement World and the 

Nine Provinces?" 

 

If that were truly the case, that world called the Nine Provinces would be even more mesmerizing. 

Chapter 1163 Arrangements 

 

Lu Ye nodded: "It was very difficult before, but it should soon become easier. The Nine Provinces already 

know about the various situations in the Blood Refinement World and the plight of the human race 

here, so the cultivators of the Nine Provinces cultivation world are preparing an expedition to this realm. 

Considering the timing, it should be about right, and then many cultivators from the Nine Provinces will 

come here to annihilate those of the Blood Race and save the human race living under their 

enslavement. I came here in advance to serve as a guide." 

 

Lann Qiyue's face turned red with excitement, although the Blood Race's skin was naturally ruddy, she 

pressed her red lips and cautiously asked, "I'm now part of the Blood Race, is it really okay for me to join 

the Righteous Blood Sect?" 

 

Lu Ye smiled: "The Nine Provinces cultivation world doesn't have such severe racial barriers as here. 

Many sects have demon cultivator disciples, and their treatment and status are the same as those of the 

human race, so you can absolutely join our sect. Besides, your situation is special, and when the time 

comes, I will explain everything to the sect master, and I believe the sect master will accept you." 

 

Lann Qiyue's eyes reddened: "Thank you, Senior Brother." 

 

"There is a process witnessed by Heaven's Augury for admitting disciples, and you will know when the 

time comes. Once the conflict between the two realms ends, you can follow me back to the Nine 

Provinces to formalize your entry into the sect." 

 

"Mm, I'll follow Senior Brother's arrangements." 



 

Lann Qiyue felt incredibly lucky, having encountered Lu Ye here and being saved by him, gaining a new 

lease on life. Now she even had a chance to go to the Nine Provinces and join the Righteous Blood Sect. 

 

The human race in the Blood Refinement World numbered in the billions, yet she was undoubtedly the 

most special among them! 

 

Lu Ye spoke again: "There is something I need you to do right now." 

 

Lann Qiyue sat upright and listened intently: "Senior Brother, please instruct me." Learning everything 

about the Nine Provinces, finding out about the Righteous Blood Sect, and being verbally accepted into 

the sect by Lu Ye, her entire Essence Qi had transformed. 

 

Lu Ye took out an item: "I have placed something called the Heaven's Augury Pillar in Lock Horns Grotto 

Heaven, Loo Chang knows its location. You should go there now and stay stationed, when the time is 

right, that Heaven's Augury Pillar will emerge from the ground, then the Nine Provinces cultivators can 

use it to teleport over. I'm not sure who will come, but hold this item to indicate your identity and they 

will not trouble you, then you can just assist them in exterminating the Blood Race." 

 

The item he handed over was none other than his identity inscription tablet as a disciple of the 

Righteous Blood Sect, which Shui Yuan had personally given him when he returned from the Spirit 

Stream battlefield to the sect headquarters. Each disciple of the Righteous Blood Sect had one such 

inscription tablet, which recorded the basic information of the cultivator. Because it involved Heaven's 

Augury, the inscription tablet was as impossible to counterfeit as the guard token of the provincial 

guard. 

 

Lann Qiyue took the inscription tablet, nodding solemnly: "I understand. Is there anything else Senior 

Brother wants to instruct?" 

 

Lu Ye thought for a moment and said: "Unless the Nine Provinces cultivators are in mortal danger, you 

don't need to assist them in killing enemies." 

 

For the Nine Provinces cultivators, every living Blood Race member was walking battle merit, so having 

others help in killing wasn't a good thing, as it would be stealing battle merit, which was something Nine 

Provinces cultivators detested. 



 

When the time comes, Lann Qiyue only needs to leverage her saintliness and assist from the side. 

 

"Additionally, have the Blood Race send all the collected Spirit Rice to Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, and no 

matter which batch of Nine Provinces cultivators come, you must immediately declare your identity as a 

disciple of the Righteous Blood Sect and then inform them of the boundaries of your designated 

territory." 

 

Lann Qiyue nodded repeatedly, indicating that she had memorized everything. 

 

After a while, she departed swiftly, with Loo Chang following along. 

 

A moment later, Lu Ye also left Bright Moon Cave, heading straight for the nearest Blood Pool entrance. 

 

After several days of recuperation, the injuries from the battle with Saintly Venerable Mok Hai had 

already healed. This was the benefit of having a strong physique, even if injured, recovery was much 

more convenient compared to ordinary cultivators, a convenience usually exclusive to physique 

cultivators. 

 

However, given Lu Ye's current physical strength, if he claimed to be a physique cultivator, no one would 

doubt him. 

 

The Blood Pool was not far from Bright Moon Cave, and with Lu Ye's current speed, he reached it in no 

time at all. 

 

This was the place where both Zhang Julai and Lann Qiyue had once entered, but their experiences were 

entirely different, with Zhang Julai dying here while Lann Qiyue attained new life. 

 

Lu Ye came here without any other particular aim. 

 

Primarily, there wasn't sufficient time for him to return to the Empyrean Sea, and since that was the 

case, there was no need for him to rush. Once Number Nine fully establishes the connection with the 



Blood Refinement World, he would most likely be able to use the Heaven's Augury Pillar to teleport 

everywhere, making it just a moment's matter to get to the Empyrean Sea. 

 

The Blood Refinement World also wasn't suitable for cultivation, no matter how rich the nature's 

spiritual energy was. Compared to the cultivation methods in the Nine Provinces, it was distinctly 

inferior. For someone like Lu Ye, who was used to the finest spiritual sustenance, suddenly being made 

to consume unappetizing fare was hard to swallow. 

 

Thus, he intended to delve into the underground Blood River for exploration. 

 

The underground Blood River traversed the entire domain of the Blood Refinement World, with the 

Sacred Blood hidden within it, furthermore, the Blood Race relied on it for breeding and growth. He was 

eager to find out what wondrous secrets lay within. 

 

Of course, if he could conveniently find a few drops of Sacred Blood to refine during his exploration, that 

would be quite desirable. 

 

He had just arrived at the Blood Pool's entrance when a slender figure climbed out of the Blood Pool, 

drenched in red light and with a youthful appearance. 

 

It appeared to be a young Blood Race who had just matured. 

 

The Blood Embryos born here would be sent into the Blood Pool to incubate, hatching into the Blood 

Race. The young Blood Race would continue to grow within the Blood River, absorbing its nutrients, and 

upon maturity, would emerge. 

 

The entire process only took a few years, so in terms of growth time, the Blood Race matured much 

faster than the human race. Moreover, every Blood Race member emerging from the Blood River was a 

born cultivator, typically at the Spirit Stream Realm, and some exceptionally gifted could even reach the 

Cloud River Realm. 

 

This is an advantage that the human race simply cannot match. 

 



It was a coincidence that Lu Ye came here at this time; the young Blood Race in front of him had just 

matured. 

 

The moment their eyes met, the young Blood Race wore a grin, and in a hoarse voice said, "Human!" 

 

The hoarseness was likely because it was his first time speaking, and he hadn't gotten used to it yet. 

 

As he spoke, he lunged toward Lu Ye, with fangs gleaming coldly at the corners of his mouth. 

 

Lu Ye just stared at him coldly, then a flash of the blade. 

 

The young Blood Race's grin instantly froze on his face. Lu Ye moved, brushed past him, and plunged 

straight into the Blood Pool. 

 

Only when Lu Ye's figure vanished did the head of the young Blood Race roll off, and his headless corpse 

fell to the ground with a thud, eyes wide open, unable to close. 

 

Perhaps he couldn't fathom why a human would dare to strike at him... 

 

The Blood River seemed to flow with endless, thick blood eternally. Lu Ye had never thought much 

about it before, but upon entering the Blood River this time, he inexplicably recalled the strange scene 

he'd seen when overlooking the entire Blood Refinement World. 

 

The entire Blood Refinement World's shape appeared like a gourd, or like the body of a female creature 

decapitated and dismembered. 

 

If truly so, wouldn't the underground Blood River that ran through the Blood Refinement World, 

branching everywhere, be akin to the blood vessels of that female creature? 

 

The blood in the Blood River was her blood! 

 



The so-called Sacred Blood was her Essence Blood? 

 

The thought grew more horrifying. Lu Ye quickly gathered his thoughts, feeling he was overthinking. 

After all, the Blood Refinement World was so vast; how could such a gigantic life form exist? 

 

If such a being did exist, it could effortlessly destroy stars and worlds. How would it then suffer such a 

miserable fate? 

 

Suppressing his thoughts, Lu Ye sank downward. 

 

Previously, before refining the Sacred Blood, when he entered the Blood River, he had to activate the 

power of the Talent Tree to protect himself, because entering the Blood River posed great risks to 

humans. 

 

But now, bearing strong saintliness, he no longer needed the Talent Tree's protection. He could freely 

roam the Blood River like any Sacred Seed. 

 

However, if he wanted to refine the Blood River's power for himself, he would still need to consume the 

Talent Tree's fuel reserves. 

 

The Blood Pool's entrance was small but extremely deep. Lu Ye felt he had descended several thousand 

feet before reaching the bottom. During this process, he occasionally encountered some immature 

Blood Race. The closer to the exit, the larger their forms, and the further down, the smaller their forms. 

 

Every Blood Race he encountered, he slew. 

 

He would not go easy on these yet-to-mature Blood Race, nor would he be merciful because they hadn't 

stained human blood. The Blood Race inherently disregarded humans, evident from the young Blood 

Race's immediate attack upon seeing Lu Ye. 

 

This Nine Provinces cultivation world's expedition aimed to exterminate the Blood Race, so regardless of 

age or gender, if they were Blood Race, they were targets for extermination. 

 



At the bottom of the Blood Pool, Lu Ye's Mental Consciousness swept over, quickly detecting many 

Blood Embryos placed here. 

 

It was clearly no coincidence, just because this was below the Blood Pool's entrance; nearby Blood Race 

would place Blood Embryos from the Blood Pool down here. 

 

Almost every Blood Pool entrance's direct underside displayed this scene. 

 

Equally relentless, he destroyed those Blood Embryos one by one. 

 

Only then did Lu Ye start to roam and search in the Blood River. 

 

The Sacred Seeds would frequently enter the underground Blood River, not because of cultivation 

needs; the Sacred Seeds' cultivation was straightforward, reaching the Transformation Realm years after 

birth. Their frequent entering sought more Sacred Blood and stronger saintliness. 

 

Every Sacred Seed's saintliness grew in this way. That method of hunting other Sacred Seeds to seize 

their Sacred Blood wasn't advocated in the Blood Refinement World. 

 

In the Blood River, for several consecutive days, Lu Ye gained nothing. 

 

He couldn't find any magical aspect of the underground Blood River, not even a drop of Sacred Blood. 

But it wasn't surprising; if Sacred Blood were so easy to find, the number of Sacred Seeds in the Blood 

Refinement World wouldn't be so scarce. 

Chapter 1164 War Begins 

 

The last time Lu Ye obtained a drop of Sacred Blood in the Empyrean Sea, it was both a matter of luck 

and the result of his unique cultivation method. 

 

During his cultivation, he would activate the power of his Talent Tree, making his entire location 

resemble a bottomless black hole, crazily devouring everything around. 

 



That drop of Sacred Blood must have floated nearby and was drawn in as a result. 

 

If Lu Ye hadn't used that cultivation method, he wouldn't have had the chance to obtain the Sacred 

Blood. 

 

This method relies heavily on luck and also severely depletes the Talent Tree, so it's not something to be 

used casually. 

 

Currently, if Lu Ye wants to find more Sacred Blood, he can only rely on luck. Of course, searching for 

Sacred Blood is secondary; his main interest is to explore the mysteries of the Blood River. 

 

As for whether he will gain anything, it's hard to say. 

 

Time passes. 

 

In the Empyrean Sea, on the Sacred Mountain of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, top human race 

cultivators, led by Feng Wujiang, stand solemnly prepared. 

 

The Sacred Land has long been monitoring the movements of the Blood Race army, waiting for this day, 

because, according to prior plans and projections, the day the Blood Race army launches an assault on 

the Righteous Blood Sacred Land is when the opportunity for battle arises. 

 

Now, the moment has finally arrived! 

 

The Heaven's Augury Pillar that Lu Ye had left behind was long since positioned around the Empyrean 

Sea, ready to emerge when the time came, serving as the teleportation anchor for the Nine Provinces 

cultivators. 

 

Inside the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, two Heaven's Augury Pillars were also placed. 

 

In this way, some Nine Provinces cultivators can directly teleport into the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, 

bolstering the forces here. 



 

Figures of cultivators fly in from all directions of the Empyrean Sea, reporting streams of reconnaissance 

information. 

 

As time progresses, the Blood Race army draws closer to the Sacred Land, close enough for the many 

top experts to vaguely see the vast formation of the enemy forces with their ocular power. 

 

When the Blood Race army is only half a day's journey away from the Sacred Land, Feng Wujiang lightly 

exhales, turns to the many top human race cultivators, and says, "I entrust this battle to you all." 

 

Though they have the entire Nine Provinces cultivation world as a firm backing, the Righteous Blood 

Sacred Land is not without risks; they need to withstand the initial onslaught of the Blood Race army to 

buy time for the Nine Provinces cultivators to gather and teleport. 

 

Fortunately, this shouldn't be too difficult, as every time the Blood Race comes to besiege, they initially 

send a large number of miscellaneous soldiers to deplete the human race's strength. Although the final 

defense of the Sacred Land shows a breach, enduring for a while should not be a problem. 

 

As long as they can hold out until reinforcements from the Nine Provinces arrive, they can stabilize the 

situation. 

 

Everyone returns the salute and, following previously assigned positions, swiftly disperses. In an instant, 

the entire Sacred Island is engulfed in an atmosphere of killing intent. 

 

The formation of the Blood Race army becomes increasingly clear; compared to the past, their forces 

are undoubtedly much larger, and according to information heard from the Sacred Island, the number of 

Sacred Seeds accompanying the army this time cannot be compared to the past, at least double in 

number. 

 

The Blood Race is determined to thoroughly uproot the Righteous Blood Sacred Land this time. 

 

Without any pre-battle declaration or probing, when the Blood Race army arrives at their 

predetermined position, as usual, a large number of Blood Race members cast Blood Techniques, 

converging the Blood River. In an instant, the blood-red color connects heaven and earth, covering the 



blood sea above the Empyrean Sea, from which endless wails and howls of the Blood Race emerge, 

launching an attack on the Righteous Blood Sacred Land as the blood sea surged. 

 

Moments later, on the small island lines defending the Sacred Land, the formation powers were 

activated, streams of light shooting in all directions, plunging into the vast blood sea. 

 

Most of the attacks were neutralized by the power of the blood sea, but the edges of the blood sea were 

continuously eroded by the relentless onslaught, and the moment Blood Race members hiding within 

revealed themselves, they found no place to die in peace. 

 

For a time, Blood Race corpses fell like dumplings plummeting downwards. 

 

From above, the surroundings of the Sacred Island seemed to be encroached upon by four blood clouds, 

yet they were met with relentless beams of light, rendering those blood clouds unable to advance a 

single step forward. 

 

At the instant the war between the two sides commenced, the entire Sacred Island trembled violently. 

 

On the eastern and western ends of the Sacred Island, in two empty fields, two Heaven's Augury Pillars 

burst from the ground. As the Heaven's Augury Pillars broke through the soil, the spiritual energy of the 

surrounding heavens and earth was frantically devoured, seemingly about to be exhausted in an instant. 

 

It was at this moment that countless cultivators in the Nine Provinces, who had been waiting, suddenly 

opened their eyes, each receiving an epiphany. 

 

In Haotian City, the Heaven's Augury Hall had been dismantled, leaving only a bare Heaven's Augury 

Pillar standing, and around the pillar, countless cultivators sat awaiting orderly. 

 

At the closest position to the Heaven's Augury Pillar, Pang Zhen, Long Bai, and Thang Yifeng 

simultaneously stood, a low shout emanating from Pang Zhen's mouth, "Depart!" 

 

The three raised their hands and pressed against the Heaven's Augury Pillar, their figures vanishing 

instantly. 



 

Following the three of them, the Bingzhou army battalion composed of elite experts from two major 

camps came in succession, with the Heaven's Augury Pillar seemingly a black hole, causing all who 

touched it to disappear in a blink. 

 

At Righteous Blood Sect on Righteous Peak, Shui Yuan felt a revelation, "It has begun!" 

 

She turned to Pang Huanyin and said, "I'll go scout the way first, you all follow." 

 

Pang Huanyin nodded, "Senior sister, be careful." 

 

Shui Yuan raised her hand and pressed it on the Heaven's Augury Pillar. 

 

The Loyal Heart Sect's Sect Leader, who had been in seclusion for life and death matters for many years, 

had finally emerged. The reason this old Sect Leader entered seclusion was to comprehend the 

mysteries beyond the Divine Sea, but ever since Lu Ye disclosed the world's foundation issues, the top 

Divine Sea Realm experts of the Nine Provinces finally understood that their inability to break through 

their current realm wasn't due to lack of effort or talent, but the inadequacy of the world... 

 

In this light, being in seclusion for life and death seemed utterly pointless. 

 

Thus, the old Sect Leader emerged, leading the Loyal Heart Sect's cultivators; from the Cloud River 

Realm onwards, a full eighty percent would participate in this expedition. 

 

There were quite a few cultivators here, but they were not all from the Loyal Heart Sect, as some elite 

members had joined the Bingzhou army battalion. 

 

This was a choice every big sect made; not putting all the eggs in one basket, and splitting forces into 

two places was the most prudent decision. 

 

If possible, they would split forces even more, but considering they were unfamiliar with the situation in 

the Blood Refinement World and did not know the strength of the Blood Race there, it was ultimately 



decided that after dispatching a part of the elite to the battalion, the remainder would act as a whole 

sect. 

 

This choice was identical to that of the Righteous Blood Sect, except the Righteous Blood Sect merged 

forces with the Ziwei Dao Palace. 

 

Qiu Min stood quietly among the crowd, outwardly calm, but her mind was in turmoil. 

 

Ever since Lu Ye came and informed her about the Righteous Blood Sacred Land and Feng Wujiang, Qiu 

Min had been eagerly anticipating this day. Hearing is one thing, seeing is another; even though she 

knew Lu Ye wouldn't deceive her about this, she dared not easily believe until she saw Feng Wujiang 

with her own eyes. 

 

The greater the hope, the greater the disappointment, especially for her, who had long accepted Feng 

Wujiang's demise. If at this moment she were given hope only for it to shatter, the blow would be 

unimaginably heavy. 

 

A warm hand held hers. Qiu Min turned to see it was Feng Yuechan. Mother and daughter exchanged a 

glance and smiled at each other. 

 

Qiu Min looked forward to this day, just as Feng Yuechan did. She had no memory of her father because 

when Feng Wujiang was killed in action, she was still in Qiu Min's womb. From birth, she had never seen 

Feng Wujiang. 

 

But she grew up hearing the legends of Feng Wujiang and had more reverence and admiration for her 

father than anyone else. 

 

She had thought she would never have the chance to meet him in her lifetime; who would have thought 

there would be such a twist of fate? 

 

Beside them, Li Baxian's expression was extremely somber! 

 



He had always worried about one thing—whether he would be beaten to death alive when he saw his 

senior brother again! 

 

Even though he had always corrected Feng Yuechan's form of address for him, he had never truly 

considered himself a Master Uncle. They grew up together as childhood sweethearts. When his spiritual 

orifice was broken and he was stuck in the Spirit Stream Realm, Feng Yuechan even suppressed her own 

cultivation for his sake, choosing not to advance so she could stay with him on the Spirit Stream 

battlefield. 

 

To know those years were the golden era for a cultivator to advance to higher realms, how could he not 

understand Feng Yuechan's feelings toward him? 

 

But ultimately, because of the difference in seniority, he neither dared nor was willing to face his own 

heart, always thinking of delaying it, delaying further... 

 

But now he knew that he could no longer delay. 

 

He was about to meet his senior brother again; if he delayed any further, his senior brother might truly 

resort to violence. 

 

He was a sword cultivator, and in this world, there were only sword cultivators who face difficulties 

head-on, not those who flee or retreat! 

 

Li Baxian immediately made up his mind, his posture becoming much more upright, and he felt a clarity 

in his Sword Heart. 

 

Qiu Min noticed something and glanced at Li Baxian, her face showing a thoughtful expression before 

she pursed her lips and smiled. 

 

"Let's go!" she called out, leading Feng Yuechan and Li Baxian forward together. 

 

At the Nameless Peak, there was an abandoned Heaven's Augury Pillar. Many years ago, there was a 

sect here, but it was later annihilated, leaving only the Heaven's Augury Pillar behind. 



 

Mount Tai stepped towards the Heaven's Augury Pillar, a smile on his lips. 

 

Who would have thought that what Lu Ye told him would actually happen just like that? Although when 

Lu Ye came and discussed certain matters with him, he didn't think Lu Ye was lying, his instinctive 

caution still made him dare not have too many expectations and hopes. 

 

Until this moment! 

 

Yu Daiwei followed closely behind him, her face full of wonder. Having followed Mount Tai for so many 

years, she had never seen such an expression on his face, as if filled with boundless anticipation yet 

tinged with some apprehension. 

 

In her mind, Mount Tai was a man of infinite possibilities and ingenuity, and it was hard to imagine such 

a man showing this strange expression. 

 

Soon, the two arrived before the Heaven's Augury Pillar, and together they raised their hands and 

pressed them onto it. 

 

"If only you truly are still alive!" Mount Tai murmured softly, his figure vanishing without a trace. 

 

At the same time, across the Nine Provinces, in front of each sect's Heaven's Augury Pillar, one figure 

after another disappeared. In just the time it takes for one incense stick, over eighty percent of the Nine 

Provinces cultivators were gone. 

Chapter 1165 The Path Is Laid 

 

In the Empyrean Sea, on the Sacred Island, as Pang Zhen, Long Bai, and the sect master appeared, they 

immediately realized this place was no longer the Nine Provinces because the entire world's ambience 

felt completely different from the Nine Provinces. 

 

This was a completely strange world atmosphere. 

 



Not only different but the moment they appeared, endless malevolence suddenly descended, making 

them shiver, as if invisible eyes in the unknown were watching them with intense malice. 

 

On the Sacred Island, the weather changed abruptly, and the skies were filled with gathering Black 

Clouds, within the clouds, Thunderbolt lurked, and lightning flickered continually as if ready to strike at 

any moment. 

 

The three were startled, none understanding what had happened. 

 

But then, the sensation of being watched suddenly disappeared, above the Black Clouds in the sky, the 

rumbling of thunder ebbed and flowed, and a subtle perception emerged; though there was no spirit 

force fluctuation, it felt as if two mystical presences were clashing in the Nine Heavens. 

 

"It's Heavenly Punishment." A dry voice suddenly reached the ears of the three. 

 

They quickly looked over to see an elderly, hunched woman with a face full of wrinkles, looking as if on 

the brink of death. 

 

This elderly woman, in a crowd, would probably attract no extra attention, but with the information Lu 

Ye had provided earlier, how could the three not know that this woman was one of the top human 

race's masters, an existence no one could underestimate? 

 

With a thought, they roughly discerned her identity. 

 

The three promptly approached, bowing in unison, and Pang Zhen said, "Are you Granny Jiew?" 

 

Granny Jiew smiled kindly, "Indeed, it is I." 

 

The top experts of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land were currently engaged in repelling the encircling 

Blood Race army, and Granny Jiew remained here to receive the reinforcements from the Nine 

Provinces and relay some information to them. 

 



She was a healing cultivator, suitable for this task. 

 

Although they had speculated, when confirmed by her own words, Pang Zhen and the others still 

straightened their expressions; before them stood the second generation Valley Master of Medicine 

King Valley, one of the greatest healing cultivators in the history of the Nine Provinces. 

 

Regardless of their strength or status, they were among the top in the Nine Provinces, but still fell short 

in front of her. 

 

Long Bai humbly inquired, "Does the Blood Refinement World also possess Heavenly Punishment?" 

 

The Nine Provinces have Heavenly Punishment; for example, if someone breaks a Heaven's Augury vow, 

a punishment is enforced, known as Heavenly Punishment. 

 

If so, doesn't the Blood Refinement World also have something similar to the Nine Provinces Heaven's 

Augury? That would not be good news. 

 

"The Blood Refinement World has its own Heaven and Earth's Will, so naturally, there's Heavenly 

Punishment. Your coming here has prompted the punishment due to the invasion by foreign beings," 

Granny Jiew explained, "The last time young Lu Ye came, he was targeted by Heavenly Punishment as 

well, but he had a unique way to mitigate it, thus he was unharmed." 

 

"So, the current situation is..." 

 

When they arrived, they did sense the malevolence of Heaven and Earth, as if a massive crisis might 

descend at any moment, but now that feeling seemed gone. 

 

"The Nine Provinces Heaven's Augury is contending with this world's Heaven and Earth's Will." 

 

The three finally understood what was happening because the Nine Provinces Heaven's Augury was 

opposing the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will. Hence, the Blood Refinement World's 

Heaven and Earth's Will had no spare energy to unleash Heavenly Punishment; otherwise, under such 

punishment, the Nine Provinces cultivators would suffer grave casualties, beyond human resistance. 



 

While they talked, large groups of cultivators kept appearing near the Heaven's Augury Pillar, not only 

here but also at the Heaven's Augury Pillar set up on the other side of the Sacred Island. Although newly 

arrived and unclear of the situation, with no orders yet conveyed, the cultivators temporarily gathered 

together without acting rashly. 

 

Meanwhile, the sound of engagements between the Sacred Island's defense system and the encircling 

Blood Race army were perceptible from all directions. 

 

"Valley Master Jiew, since we are new here, if there's anything we can do, please instruct us," Pang Zhen 

spoke. 

 

Granny Jiew nodded, "Regarding the situation here in the Sacred Land, Lu Ye must have already briefed 

you. He brought several Heaven's Augury Pillars, besides the two placed on the Sacred Island, many are 

set around the Empyrean Sea. As you are on the Sacred Island now, I believe other positions with 

Heaven's Augury Pillars have Nine Provinces cultivators present. The Sacred Master previously 

instructed that after receiving you all, you are to immediately send messages to the Nine Provinces 

cultivators around the Empyrean Sea, allowing them to encircle from the outside. At the opportune 

time, they can coordinate with the forces here on the Sacred Island, catching the Blood Race off guard!" 

 

Pang Zhen comprehended and nodded, "That sounds good, please wait a moment, Valley Master Jiew." 

 

As they spoke, the three quickly sent out messages, with many questions posed. 

 

Previously, the Nine Provinces cultivators in the Blood Refinement World couldn't communicate so 

freely, but currently, with many Heaven's Augury Pillars erected, each serving as a relay for information 

transfer, it's as convenient to convey messages here as in the Nine Provinces. 

 

After a short while, the three of them all wore expressions of amazement. 

 

Because they discovered that among the nine major legions of the Nine Provinces, except for the 

Bingzhou army battalion that appeared directly on the Sacred Island, the other battalions from the Eight 

Great Provincial States were scattered in eight directions around the Empyrean Sea. 

 



It must be understood that each provincial state's battalion is composed of the elite from the provincial 

state's various minor sects and families, representing the most elite force of the Nine Provinces, and 

now they were all concentrated here at the Empyrean Sea. 

 

This is obviously no coincidence but a deliberate act by Heaven's Augury. 

 

Being transmitted from the Nine Provinces, they had no choice about their destination; where they 

ended up depended on which path was opened for them by Heaven's Augury. 

 

This was quite interesting; they had previously been a bit worried about what tactics to arrange upon 

reaching the Blood Refinement World, and what to do if they couldn't appear near the Empyrean Sea for 

more effective traversal. 

 

Now, those worries need not be considered at all. With Lu Ye's prior arrangements and coordination 

with Heaven's Augury, the tactical aspects were already well prepared in advance, leaving them only to 

focus on killing the enemy with all their might. 

 

It could be said that the road was already paved, and all they had to do was follow it forward. 

 

Is there anything more relaxing than this? 

 

Immediately, Pang Zhen and the others communicated to the commanders of the other battalions, 

informing them of the detailed situation. 

 

A moment later, the battalions, composed of elites from eight directions around the Empyrean Sea and 

Eight Great Provinces, made their move simultaneously, swooping towards the Empyrean Sea. In a flash, 

a flood of lights filled the sky, accompanied by a mix of treasure ships, and the momentum of the army 

was thundering. It would not take many days before they could reach the battlefield and encircle the 

Blood Race army attacking the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. 

 

"Does the Sacred Land need assistance with the defense?" inquired the sect master. 

 



Granny Jiew, understanding the implication, smiled and replied, "If you wish, you may participate a bit, 

but take care not to act too forcefully, lest we alert the enemy." 

 

The three nodded in understanding, and the sect master promptly said, "I will go take a look." With 

those words, he swiftly moved outside. 

 

Pang Zhen reacted quickly and hurried after him, "I'll also go investigate the enemy situation." 

 

Long Bai was left glaring in frustration, "I also want to go see!" Having long heard from Lu Ye that there 

were many top experts here, each able to dominate an era on their own, and now with the Blood Race 

army besieging, the scene must be quite lively. Who wouldn't want to see it firsthand as soon as 

possible? 

 

In the distance, Pang Zhen's voice came back, "Brother Long, stay behind to oversee, to prevent chaos 

within the battalion." 

 

Long Bai was almost livid, "You two scoundrels!" He could only resent that his reaction was too slow, not 

even quick enough to catch the current action. 

 

Reluctantly, he had to stay and oversee; it was an unavoidable situation. The Bingzhou army battalion 

here consisted of an amalgamation of elite forces from two great camps. Without anyone to oversee, 

who knows what trouble might occur? 

 

The invasion by the numerous cultivators from the Nine Provinces triggered a massive response from 

the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will. This was externally manifested as a Black Cloud 

overcast, thunderstorms, and a stifling atmosphere pervading the entire domain. 

 

The Blood Race powerhouse attacking the Righteous Blood Sacred Land were not blind; naturally, they 

perceived these changes, though none could understand precisely what had caused them. 

 

This was the downside of an unclear and weak Heaven and Earth's Will—it couldn't convey precise 

information. The so-called Heavenly Punishment was merely the instinctive repulsion of the invading 

lifeforms by the Heaven and Earth's Will. 

 



If the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will were clearer and stronger, though not 

necessarily to the extent of Number Nine, it might still give the Blood Race powerhouses some 

inspiration and guidance, helping them to understand what was happening with the Blood Refinement 

World currently. But the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will could not reach this level. 

 

It can be said very few Heaven and Earth's Wills can achieve this. 

 

Since the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will couldn't transmit accurate information to 

the Blood Race, they could not learn much. They continued their plan to besiege the Righteous Blood 

Sacred Land. 

 

According to their original plans and assumptions, the power at the Righteous Blood Sacred Land could 

only hold out for one or two days at most, and then the defense forces would significantly weaken. At 

that moment, it would be the time for the Blood Race army to launch an all-out assault for a life-and-

death struggle. 

 

However, the reality frustrated all the Blood Race powerhouses: the human race's defense showed no 

sign of weakening from the beginning to the end, consistently maintaining a remarkably steady state. 

 

This baffled the Blood Race since, despite the Righteous Blood Sacred Land's defense line being 

breached in one area, they seemed unable to maintain such endurance when there were no breaches 

before. 

 

What they didn't realize was that this time, it wasn't just the original forces of the Righteous Blood 

Sacred Land participating in the battle; there was also the reinforcing Bingzhou army battalion! 

 

Though a single Bingzhou army battalion, when cast into a battlefield like this, might not play a decisive 

role, it significantly aided the many veteran seniors as an auxiliary force, indeed making a substantial 

impact. 

Chapter 1166 Our Own People 

 

This is also the reason why the defense of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land has been able to remain 

stable. 

 



And this is still the result of the Bingzhou army battalion showing some restraint, as they didn't want to 

alert the enemy. Therefore, the Bingzhou battalion that came to provide reinforcements didn't exert 

their full power. 

 

But the Blood Race felt troubled because no matter how they increased the strength of their attacks, the 

Righteous Blood Sacred Land managed to miraculously withstand them. 

 

The performance of the Sacred Land gave them an unbelievable feeling and left the Sacred Seeds 

orchestrating this great war somewhat at a loss. 

 

While the great war in the Sacred Land raged like a blazing fire, Lu Ye was setting up a teleportation 

array beside the Blood Pool in the Southern Territory of the Blood Refinement World. 

 

He had spent more than half a month searching in the underground Blood River. Although he couldn't 

probe the mysteries of the Blood River, he did find a drop of Sacred Blood. 

 

Perhaps because of his current strong saintliness, during his search, he developed a particular sense for 

the Sacred Blood scattered in the underground Blood River. As long as it was within a certain range, he 

could sense it. Otherwise, in an environment like the underground Blood River, where Mental 

Consciousness is heavily suppressed, it would be impossible to probe the surroundings. 

 

By refining another drop of Sacred Blood, his saintliness slightly increased. The increase wasn't 

significant, as the stronger the saintliness, the slower the increase. 

 

However, the vast energy contained within the Sacred Blood allowed his cultivation to grow again, and 

now he wasn't far from reaching Level 6 of the Divine Sea Realm. 

 

When the Nine Provinces cultivators descended into the Blood Refinement World, he sensed it 

immediately, and roughly understood what happened, so he knew that it was time to conclude his 

exploration of the Blood River. 

 

The nearby placement of the Heaven's Augury Pillar is at the Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, and he needed 

to return there quickly. Moreover, he had already received a message from Shui Yuan. 

 



At Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, there was a teleportation array he had set up in advance. By using the 

teleportation array, he could save travel time. 

 

With his current cultivation and expertise in Array Path, setting up a teleportation array was no trouble 

at all. Soon after, it was arranged, and he stood on the array, channeling spirit force into it to activate its 

power. 

 

Amidst the spatial distortion, his figure vanished. 

 

When he reappeared, he was already inside the Lock Horns Grotto Heaven. 

 

Expanding his Mental Consciousness, he immediately detected many new presences in the area. 

 

"Junior Brother," a familiar voice called by his ear. Lu Ye looked towards the sound and saw Shui Yuan's 

smiling face. 

 

Standing next to Shui Yuan was another familiar figure, surprisingly, the Palace Master of Ziwei Dao 

Palace, Pang Huanyin. 

 

Lu Ye knew that a group of Nine Provinces cultivators would be teleported to Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, 

but he didn't expect them to be his own people. 

 

It's likely due to Number Nine's doing, otherwise, such a coincidence doesn't make sense. This saved Lu 

Ye a lot of trouble. 

 

The air was filled with the scent of blood, and many Blood Race corpses were still visible in the area, 

indicating a battle had occurred here. Given the current strength of Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao 

Palace, they wouldn't have been able to capture a Blood Race's Grotto Heaven on their own, especially 

with several Divine Sea Realm Blood Races gathered here. Yet from the Righteous Blood Sect, there was 

only Shui Yuan. 

 

But with Lann Qiyue assisting, the outcome was entirely different. 

 



Under the influence of Lann Qiyue's saintliness, the strength of all the Blood Race members was 

significantly reduced. She adhered to Lu Ye's previous instructions, only assisting the arriving Nine 

Provinces cultivators in fighting enemies and never taking action herself. With her assistance and 

protection, Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace captured Lock Horns Grotto Heaven without any 

casualties. 

 

"Senior Brother Lu!" Pang Huanyin greeted him with a smile. Although they hadn't seen each other for 

years, she was still as dashing as ever, though her cultivation seemed much more mature than before. 

 

Lu Ye smiled and returned the greeting, "Junior Sister Pang." 

 

As they spoke, a snow-white figure darted over and leaped onto Lu Ye's shoulder. It was Amber, and 

with Amber was Yiyi, who pounced over as well. 

 

After such a long retreat of diligent cultivation, both Amber and Yiyi had reached the peak of the True 

Lake Realm, almost ready to advance to the Divine Sea stage. 

 

This was thanks to the numerous gold-hued spirit fortune sticks Lu Ye had left for them when he 

departed. Without sufficient resources, even with their unique cultivation methods, they wouldn't have 

achieved such progress. 

 

A robust figure was also approaching; it was Giant Armor. He was bare-chested, with steaming blood Qi, 

as if he had just fought a battle not long ago. His body still bore some bloodstains, though judging by his 

unharmed appearance, it was clear the blood belonged to the Blood Race. 

 

Their eyes met, and Giant Armor gave a silly grin. 

 

Old companions from the same sect, meeting in a foreign land, filled Lu Ye with joy, although he found it 

strange not seeing Hua Ci. 

 

Understanding his thoughts best, Yiyi came over to explain, "Sister Hua Ci was dispatched to follow the 

Bingzhou battalion in their operations, and they should currently be in the Empyrean Sea area." 

 



Lu Ye understood; the Righteous Blood Sect currently has more than two healing cultivators, but only 

Shui Yuan and Hua Ci are noteworthy. Shui Yuan needs to lead the allied forces of the Righteous Blood 

Sect and the Ziwei Dao Palace, so Hua Ci being drafted was reasonable. 

 

"Since you're new here, how is everyone feeling?" Lu Ye asked. 

 

Shui Yuan replied, "The spiritual energy of this realm is more concentrated than that of the Nine 

Provinces. The Blood Race's Blood Technique is quite mysterious, but what baffles me is that the Blood 

Race's strength doesn't seem to match their cultivation realm. They can't manifest power 

commensurate with their realm level." 

 

Initially, upon suddenly arriving and noticing the congregation of numerous Divine Sea Blood Race 

members here, Shui Yuan was startled and feared they might suffer heavy losses. However, upon actual 

confrontation, they discovered that the Divine Sea level Blood Race members were feeble. 

 

Pang Huanyin nodded in agreement, "Is the Blood Race's strength inherently this way, or is there a 

special reason?" As she spoke, she glanced toward the direction where Lann Qiyue stood. 

 

Although Lann Qiyue had shown them the identity tablet Lu Ye had given her beforehand, allowing Shui 

Yuan and others to roughly understand that she wasn't an enemy, Lann Qiyue ultimately looked like a 

Blood Race. Before Lu Ye confirmed her identity, no one knew if she was telling the truth. 

 

During the recent battle, Lann Qiyue was quite helpful, and she had been exerting her own influence. 

This led Pang Huanyin to suspect secretly whether Lann Qiyue was manipulating their strength. 

 

Lu Ye smiled and stated, "There is nothing wrong with the Blood Race's strength. The reason they have 

weakened is thanks to Junior Sister Lann!" 

 

As he spoke, he gestured. 

 

Lann Qiyue, who had been standing alone, quickly approached. 

 



Lu Ye seriously said, "Allow me to introduce you all to Junior Sister Lann Qiyue. Originally, she was also 

of the human race, but due to certain reasons, she became part of the Blood Race, and moreover, she is 

a Sacred Seed within the Blood Race! Well, a Sacred Seed surpasses ordinary Blood Race members, and 

holds saintliness. We humans can't sense it, but for the Blood Race, it's a suppression that greatly 

hinders their power exertion." 

 

Upon his explanation, Shui Yuan and the others finally understood, and their wariness towards Lann 

Qiyue dissipated. 

 

"Second Senior Sister, I have decided to formally accept Junior Sister Lann into the sect. After I meet 

with the sect master, I will report it directly." 

 

Shui Yuan comprehended, "The old man will not object. Since you have accepted her, she will 

henceforth belong to the Righteous Blood Sect, regardless of being human or Blood Race." 

 

Lann Qiyue noticeably sighed in relief. 

 

Lu Ye then introduced her to Shui Yuan and the others, and they all exchanged salutations. 

 

This was the first time Lann Qiyue met others from the Righteous Blood Sect aside from Lu Ye, and it 

was also her first encounter with the Nine Provinces cultivators, so naturally she didn't want to leave a 

bad impression. Fortunately, she had performed well before Lu Ye arrived. 

 

Putting aside other matters, without her covert assistance, the allied forces of the Righteous Blood Sect 

and Ziwei Dao Palace would certainly suffer considerable losses. 

 

On another note, Number Nine might have known that Lu Ye arranged for Lann Qiyue to remain here, 

which is why it sent the allied forces of the Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace to this location. 

 

The other locations for Heaven's Augury Pillars weren't arranged this way. 

 

Lu Ye brought a total of around a hundred Heaven's Augury Pillars this time. Apart from the ten left at 

the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, the rest were placed throughout the Blood Refinement World. 



 

For the vast territory of the Blood Refinement World, less than a hundred Heaven's Augury Pillars 

definitely isn't plentiful. 

 

Thus, at this moment, each location where a Heaven's Augury Pillar stands is swarmed by numerous 

Nine Provinces cultivators, ensuring that each Grotto Heaven can be seized promptly, allowing forces to 

then spread outward! 

 

Lock Horns Grotto Heaven doesn't need it because there's the Sacred Seed Lann Qiyue, and the 

surrounding territory is under her control, so not much military force is needed. 

 

Although Lu Ye hadn't communicated extensively with Number Nine since arriving at the Blood 

Refinement World, through the Heaven's Augury Pillars, Number Nine could understand all of Lu Ye's 

arrangements, ensuring optimal responses when sending Nine Provinces cultivators here. 

 

For instance, it concentrated all of the Nine Provinces' nine battalions in the Empyrean Sea, aiming to 

complete the encirclement of the Blood Race army and annihilate as much of the Blood Race's power as 

possible in one battle. 

 

One could say Number Nine's spiritual intelligence is equal to that of humans, even surpassing them in 

some aspects. 

 

The power gathered at Lock Horns Grotto Heaven isn't strong compared to other Heaven's Augury Pillar 

locations, but with Lann Qiyue here, everything is resolved! 

 

For the allied forces of the Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace, this situation offers tremendous 

benefits, namely more opportunities to hunt the Blood Race and more rewards. It is foreseeable that 

after this war, the surviving cultivators of the Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace will reap 

plentiful benefits. 

 

This is likely some personal sentiment toward Lu Ye from Number Nine, also seen as a form of reward. 

Regardless, Lu Ye did a lot of preliminary work in facilitating the Nine Provinces cultivators' expedition to 

the Blood Refinement World, and effort deserves reward. 

 



While they were talking, Lu Ye noticed a group of cultivators standing silently at a distance. They didn't 

seem to be from the Righteous Blood Sect or the Ziwei Dao Palace, as the leader of these cultivators was 

clearly of the Divine Sea Realm. 

Chapter 1167 Heaven’s Augury Mercantile Union Manager 

 

The Divine Sea Realm man was portly, with a warm smile and a gentle demeanor. His clothing was 

adorned with gold and jade, more like a wealthy gentleman than a cultivator. 

 

Lu Ye suddenly understood who this person was. 

 

Seeing Lu Ye's gaze, the portly Divine Sea Realm man spread his large sleeves and floated over, landing 

in front of Lu Ye. With a broad smile, he cupped his hands in greeting, "Greetings, Young Friend Lu. I am 

Jin Fuhai of the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union, humbly holding the position of shopkeeper. I have 

been ordered here to make some handovers with you." 

 

Upon hearing this, even Shui Yuan at the side was moved. The shopkeepers of the Heaven's Augury 

Mercantile Union are not the same as those of ordinary merchants. The influence of the entire Heaven's 

Augury Mercantile Union spans across the Nine Provinces, including local territories and the Spirit 

Stream battlefield as well as the Yunxi battlefield. To say that this organization has a sky-reaching reach 

would not be an exaggeration. 

 

The Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union can also be considered as a third-party faction of the Nine 

Provinces, but its principle is harmony breeds wealth, and it never interferes or participates in the 

confrontations between the Haotian Alliance and the Ten Thousand Demons Ridge. The cultivators 

within the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union focus mainly on commerce and trade. 

 

This organization's tentacles spread throughout the Nine Provinces. Even Spirit Stream Realm cultivators 

have dealings with them, and the more one engages with them, the more one senses their mystery. 

 

The most mysterious among them are those referred to as shopkeepers. These are the most powerful 

people within the entire Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union, and they are few in number, totaling only 

ten. 

 

These individuals are not to be easily insulted, irrespective of their cultivation level, because they 

themselves represent the colossal entity of the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union. 



 

Such people are positioned at the apex of the Nine Provinces; not just anyone can meet them. Only the 

sect masters and elders of the top sects have the privilege to see them. 

 

Across the Nine Provincial States, each has a shopkeeper in charge. Apart from these nine, there is 

another who oversees the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union: the Head Manager. 

 

In history, from the Second Manager to the Ninth Manager, people have seen them. However, there is 

no record of anyone ever seeing the Head Manager. Some rumors even suggest that this Head Manager 

never existed and that the entire Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union only has nine shopkeepers. 

 

Lu Ye had naturally heard rumors about the shopkeepers of the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union 

before. He didn't pay much attention as he felt he wouldn't have deep interactions with them and saw 

no necessity in focusing on it. 

 

Now though… he roughly understood the situation regarding the Head Manager, as elusive as a divine 

dragon. 

 

For such a colossal entity like the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union to stand tall in the Nine Provinces 

for so many years, with thriving commerce and no invasion from the two major factions, it is evident 

that an extremely powerful force supports it. Such power would definitely make the two factions 

cautious; otherwise, this juicy piece would have been divided up long ago. 

 

Moreover, the goods within the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union often have seamless exchanges with 

those in the Heaven's Augury treasure vault… the situation is clear: the so-called Heaven's Augury 

Mercantile Union is undoubtedly a product secretly supported by Number Nine. 

 

The so-called Head Manager is Number Nine! 

 

Not to mention outsiders never having seen the true face of the Head Manager, even within the 

Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union, from the Second to the Ninth Manager, they have never seen him. 

 

Heaven's Augury will not easily present itself to people, just as Number Nine previously told Lu Ye. It 

wants to maintain its mystery, for only mystery can invoke awe. 



 

Jin Fuhai said he was ordered to do handovers with Lu Ye, and Lu Ye immediately knew what it was 

about. 

 

Previously, he had Lann Qiyue gather Spirit Rice from nearby human villages to send back to the Nine 

Provinces when the passage between worlds opened, to alleviate the urgent need of the mortals there. 

 

He originally had some headaches about how to send back the Spirit Rice and how to distribute it once 

there. Now that Number Nine brought in the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union, it saved him a lot of 

trouble. 

 

With people from the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union handling things here, as long as he handed 

over the Spirit Rice to them, they would naturally transport it back to the Nine Provinces. As for 

distribution issues, there was no need to worry; the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union's tentacles 

spread throughout the Nine Provinces, and they knew best where mortals urgently needed food to save 

lives. 

 

In a sense, Number Nine's order saved him many troubles. 

 

"Which rank is Manager Jin?" Lu Ye asked. 

 

Jin Fuhai beamed, "I am ranked third, responsible for commerce in Bingzhou. Should Young Friend Lu 

have any items to buy or sell in the future, feel free to contact me… Well, I wonder if Young Friend 

would mind exchanging imprints?" 

 

The individuals at the level of a shopkeeper in the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union each have 

towering eyes; no one can easily enter their sight. But Lu Ye is different; this is a command personally 

issued by the mysterious Head Manager, so how could Jin Fuhai not take it seriously? 

 

Honestly speaking, not only are there rumors outside that the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union 

doesn't really have a Head Manager, even within the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union, they, the 

shopkeepers, have sometimes doubted whether the Mercantile Union truly has such a Head Manager 

because no one has ever seen them! 

 



But this time, Jin Fuhai personally experienced the terror of the Head Manager. 

 

Because that command was directly issued through the battlefield marking, and through the trace back 

of the message, Jin Fuhai discovered that another imprint branding had mysteriously appeared in his 

battlefield marking without him ever adding it. 

 

Such a thing is utterly impossible; for an imprint branding to be preserved, it must be mutually 

exchanged, just like the proposal he presented to Lu Ye. If Lu Ye agrees, then they can exchange imprint 

brandings to facilitate future contact. 

 

An imprint branding unexpectedly appearing, unseen, is an extremely shocking occurrence, implying 

that someone left an imprint within his marking without his awareness; achieving this feat means they 

could easily take his life. 

 

What further shocked Jin Fuhai was that when he attempted to contact the other party, he found he 

couldn't do so at all. 

 

The Head Manager's power was entirely beyond his imagination. 

 

And how could he dare to disobey the commands issued by the Head Manager? 

 

Furthermore, Lu Ye himself is currently the most prominent rising star in the Nine Provinces, and 

developing a good relationship with someone like him aligns with the mercantile union's goal of profit-

seeking. 

 

Therefore, for both public and private reasons, exchanging battlefield markings with Lu Ye can only bring 

benefits, no downsides. 

 

Naturally, Lu Ye had no reason to refuse. Although he had already discerned the true face of the Store 

Manager, Number Nine often behaved business-like; someday, he might actually need to utilize the 

Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union. 

 

As the saying goes, the more friends you have, the more paths you have. 



 

They exchanged battlefield markings. 

 

Lu Ye looked up and asked, "Junior Sister Lann, where is the Spirit Rice stored?" 

 

"Follow me!" Lann Qiyue led the way. 

 

Lu Ye and Jin Fuhai hurried to catch up and soon arrived at the place where the Spirit Rice was stored. 

Bags of Spirit Rice immediately filled their view, but since time was limited, the amount gathered wasn't 

too much. However, if used sparingly, it could still relieve the urgent needs of the ordinary people in the 

Nine Provinces. 

 

As long as they get through this initial phase, more Spirit Rice can be sent back to the Nine Provinces 

over time. 

 

It was at this moment that Jin Fuhai realized what he had to hand over with Lu Ye, and he couldn't help 

but be moved, "Young Friend Lu, even while in an alien world, your heart is with the Nine Provinces 

human race. It's truly admirable. Please rest assured, Young Friend, I guarantee with the integrity of the 

Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union that this Spirit Rice will surely be delivered to where it's most 

needed." 

 

"Then I must trouble your alliance." 

 

The matter of Spirit Rice is a minor issue; how to more effectively and swiftly conquer the entire Blood 

Refinement World is what the Nine Provinces cultivation world most needs to consider now. 

 

If cultivators from other domains acted, there might not be many resources to draw upon. In such an 

enormous domain, the cultivators could only fend for themselves and do things individually. 

 

But it's different for Nine Provinces cultivators. With Number Nine, it can achieve comprehensive 

coordination. 

 



Lu Ye had some ideas before, but he had no channel to communicate them with Number Nine. There 

should be no problem now. 

 

Thus, he left Jin Fuhai and the people from the Heaven's Augury Mercantile Union to handle the Spirit 

Rice matter, lightly calling in his heart, "Number Nine!" 

 

He called out several times without any response, which made Lu Ye frown. He looked up at the sky, 

where dark clouds still covered the heavens, and the mystical battle beyond the Nine Heavens was still 

ongoing, leading Lu Ye to suspect if Number Nine was busy contending with the will of Heaven and Earth 

in this realm, unable to spare attention for a reply. 

 

But on second thought, Number Nine is just an Artifact Spirit; it shouldn't have such a problem. 

 

If so, then it's that he's calling for Number Nine the wrong way. In the Nine Provinces, Heaven's Augury 

is everywhere, so he can communicate with Number Nine anytime, anywhere. But this is ultimately the 

Blood Refinement World, and the will of Heaven and Earth here still exists. Without an intermediary, he 

cannot contact Number Nine. 

 

The so-called intermediary would be the Heaven's Augury Pillar or his own battlefield marking. 

 

He raised his hand to his battlefield marking and called again. 

 

Fortunately, this time he finally got a response from Number Nine: "I'm here!" 

 

"How is the battle going?" Lu Ye asked. 

 

He couldn't perceive the advantages or disadvantages of the clashes between the wills of Heaven and 

Earth, so he could only ask Number Nine, the one involved. 

 

"Easily managed." Number Nine's voice was calm and measured, but the tone carried a hint of disdain 

and pride. 

 



Lu Ye smiled; he hadn't realized Number Nine had this side to it. 

 

But thinking about it, if Number Nine wasn't at an advantage, Heavenly Punishment would have 

descended long ago. It's precisely because Number Nine has the upper hand that there is no Heavenly 

Punishment, allowing the Nine Provinces cultivators to invade the Blood Refinement World smoothly. 

 

"There are three things I need your help with," Lu Ye began. 

 

"Go ahead." 

 

"The first thing is about the Spirit Rice. The amount I've gathered isn't much, so I hope more cultivators 

can help collect Spirit Rice and send it back to the Nine Provinces." 

 

With the power of one person being small, collective effort is strong. If other cultivators from various 

anchoring points join in collecting Spirit Rice, the efficiency will be much higher. 

 

"That's simple – I'll assign them some Spirit Rice collection tasks!" Number Nine replied. 

 

Lu Ye nodded; it was a good idea. For Nine Provinces cultivators, only two things can ignite their 

enthusiasm: merit when cultivation is low, and battle merit as cultivation grows! 

 

As it's a task, once completed, there will naturally be rewards in this aspect, which can significantly spark 

their enthusiasm. It's expected that various transmission points will soon have a large amount of Spirit 

Rice sent back to the Nine Provinces. 

Chapter 1168 Rushing to the Battlefield 

 

"The second matter, cultivators need to go to various human settlements in the Blood Refinement 

World to guard them." 

 

In the Nine Provinces, conflicts between cultivators rarely affect ordinary people unless it's a situation 

that spirals out of control. This is because, despite their conflicts, Nine Provinces cultivators share a 

consensus that ordinary people are the cornerstone of the cultivation world. 



 

But in the Blood Refinement World, no such rule exists. Nine Provinces cultivators may have compassion 

for the lives of ordinary people, but the Blood Race does not. Injured Blood Race members need to 

recover quickly during a battle, which requires a large amount of Blood Food. 

 

Therefore, it is foreseeable that with the outbreak of battles on various battlefields, Blood Race 

members will inevitably go to those human villages and wreak havoc. 

 

In the face of the Blood Race, the humans in the Blood Refinement World have no ability to resist; even 

a single Blood Race member has the ability to wipe out a village. 

 

This matter needs to be prevented before it happens. Otherwise, if the Nine Provinces cultivation world 

conquers the Blood Refinement World only to find the place devastated, the sin would be enormous. 

 

Number Nine responded, "You've thought it through well, and I'll assign part of the cultivators the task 

of garrisoning human settlements." 

 

"The last matter, I want to go to the Empyrean Sea!" 

 

This time, Number Nine paused for a moment before responding, "As you wish!" 

 

As the words fell, Lu Ye felt a slight warmth on the battlefield marking on the back of his hand, followed 

by a burst of information in his mind. 

 

After carefully examining it, he quickly understood. 

 

As the greatest contributor to facilitating the Nine Provinces cultivation world's expedition to the Blood 

Refinement World, and having completed numerous preparatory works before the two-world war, Lu Ye 

was granted the privilege of freely using the Heaven's Augury Pillar to teleport during the war. 

 

This is essentially a reward, and it was evident that Number Nine made some adjustments within the 

bounds of its rules. 



 

The Heaven's Augury Pillar itself is capable of teleportation. Nine Provinces cultivators enter the Spirit 

Stream battlefield and Cloud River battlefield from their homeland, and they also return to the Nine 

Provinces using the teleportation of the Heaven's Augury Pillar. 

 

Therefore, logically, locations with an installed Heaven's Augury Pillar should allow mutual teleportation 

connections. 

 

However, in fact, only the cultivators of the Spirit Stream battlefield within the Nine Provinces can enjoy 

this convenience. Cultivators in the Cloud River battlefield and even in the Nine Provinces' homeland 

cannot use the Heaven's Augury Pillar for teleportation. 

 

This is clearly a restriction imposed by Number Nine. 

 

Lu Ye had been puzzled about this matter before, but he couldn't quite figure it out. Now it seems it 

might be related to the world's foundation. 

 

Teleportation consumes energy, and the higher the cultivation level and the greater the distance, the 

more energy is consumed. The energy consumed, whether from Spirit Stones or a cultivator's own spirit 

force, can be considered the world's foundation. 

 

The foundation of the Nine Provinces World is in a state of recovery, so it's naturally not wise to 

consume it excessively, as this would affect the recovery progress. Therefore, Number Nine restricted 

the teleportation between Heaven's Augury Pillars. After all, if only a few people are doing this, it 

doesn't affect the bigger picture, but given the number of Nine Provinces cultivators, if everyone had 

such a privilege, it would greatly hinder the world's foundation recovery. 

 

As for the Spirit Stream battlefield... the entire scope of the Spirit Stream battlefield is relatively small. It 

only seems vast due to the limited mobility of Spirit Stream Realm cultivators. The low strength level of 

Spirit Stream Realm cultivators means teleportation consumes minimal world foundation, so providing 

such convenience to them in the Spirit Stream battlefield doesn't have much impact. 

 

Also, teleportation using the Heaven's Augury Pillar in the Spirit Stream battlefield requires the 

consumption of merit. No one would do this casually, so although Spirit Stream Realm cultivators in the 

Spirit Stream battlefield have this convenience, very few actually use it. 



 

It might have been long ago that Number Nine established a rule prohibiting cultivators outside of the 

Spirit Stream battlefield from using the Heaven's Augury Pillar for teleportation, but since Lu Ye brought 

it up, adjustments had to be made. 

 

In any case, Lu Ye's journey to the Empyrean Sea is to contribute to the great battle, likely accelerating 

the war's progress significantly, so there's no reason for Number Nine to disagree. 

 

Having gained the privilege, Lu Ye didn't set off immediately. Instead, he flashed to an unoccupied area, 

condensed a doppelganger, and dressed it in the Crimson Dragon Battle Suit, hanging the sword gourd 

on it. Aside from the unchanged appearance, another sword cultivator was freshly forged. 

 

The two Lu Yes walked out together, leaving a group of Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace 

cultivators dumbfounded. Even Shui Yuan was extremely shocked. 

 

Yiyi leaned over to Shui Yuan's ear and whispered a few words, only then did Shui Yuan understand. She 

scrutinized the two Lu Yes up and down and found that aside from their different attire, she couldn't 

distinguish the real from the fake; she could only marvel at the profoundness of Lu Ye's doppelganger 

technique. 

 

Lu Ye stepped up to Shui Yuan and said, "Second Senior Sister, I'm heading to the Empyrean Sea. I'll 

leave matters here to you, and I'll leave a doppelganger to assist." 

 

"Take care of yourself." Shui Yuan solemnly advised. Through their communication, she now knew that 

the battle in the Empyrean Sea was crucial to deciding the outcome of the two domains' racial struggle. 

The victor would likely secure the final victory in the war. At such a critical moment, Lu Ye going to the 

Empyrean Sea was clearly to lend his strength. 

 

She wasn't worried about Lu Ye's safety. Even when he was alone, he could navigate the situation here, 

so with the Nine Provinces army now present, there was no reason he couldn't. Nonetheless, a word of 

caution was still necessary. 

 

Lu Ye nodded, "Additionally, please send out word that if anyone encounters a Sacred Seed, let the news 

spread immediately, and I'll rush there to handle it as soon as possible." 



 

Shui Yuan gravely nodded in agreement. 

 

Lu Ye then turned to Lann Qiyue, "Junior Sister, your help will be much needed here." 

 

"Rest assured, Senior Brother." 

 

Lu Ye took a step forward, arriving at the Heaven's Augury Pillar, and placed his hand on it. Instantly, his 

figure disappeared. 

 

When he reappeared, he was already within the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. 

 

With a sweep of his Mental Consciousness, he quickly perceived the situation here. 

 

War had broken out but was still in the preliminary stages of attrition. The Blood Race was using their 

less cultivated members to deplete the human forces. Every moment, a large number of Blood Race 

members died on the way to the attack. Above the Empyrean Sea, countless mutilated bodies fell like 

raindrops. 

 

This was the usual tactic of the Blood Race's army when besieging the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. The 

last time Lu Ye was here, he had experienced such a scene. 

 

If it weren't for the support of the Nine Provinces cultivation world, it would be hard to say whether the 

Righteous Blood Sacred Land could withstand it this time. However, with the Nine Provinces cultivation 

world as a backup, the defense here at the Sacred Land, while not impregnable, wasn't something easily 

breached either. 

 

This made the Blood Race's side quite distressed because, no matter how much they increased the 

intensity of their attack, the Righteous Blood Sacred Land could still hold on. 

 

A moment later, Lu Ye arrived at the defensive islet on the outskirts of the Sacred Island, where he saw 

the Senior Brother stationed there. 



 

A group surrounded the Senior Brother, many of whom were familiar faces to Lu Ye, including the sect 

master, Pang Zhen, Long Bai, as well as Mount Tai, Nian Yuexian, and others. 

 

Most were unfamiliar, but each appeared to have an ethereal Dao Bone aura, clearly strong figures from 

the major sects. 

 

Lu Ye quickly stepped forward to pay his respects. 

 

Long Bai was somewhat surprised: "Kid, where did you spring from?" 

 

They hadn't seen Lu Ye earlier and had confirmed through Feng Wujiang that Lu Ye was not within the 

Righteous Blood Sacred Land. Now that the Blood Race's army was besieging from all sides, making 

passage impossible, Lu Ye's sudden appearance seemed quite unusual. 

 

"Teleportation via Heaven's Augury Pillar," Lu Ye explained. 

 

Long Bai couldn't help but say, "Are you the heavens' favored child or something?" 

 

Everyone knew that the Heaven's Augury Pillar could teleport, but it wasn't something that could be 

easily used. This time, everyone could teleport here from the Nine Provinces due to the necessity of the 

situation. However, after arriving, it was no longer possible to use the Heaven's Augury Pillar for 

teleportation, except Lu Ye could, which made him stand out. 

 

Considering all the extraordinary and unique experiences Lu Ye had gone through over the years, such 

an occurrence happening to him didn't seem that hard to understand? 

 

"What's the situation now?" Lu Ye approached the Senior Brother to ask. 

 

Feng Wujiang briefly explained the current situation to him and continued, "The Blood Race should have 

realized something is off. I estimate they'll soon adjust their strategy, which may lead them to a 

desperate move. That could be quite disadvantageous for us." 



 

According to the original plan, in the early stage of the war, the battalions from the Eight Great 

Provincial States were to surround from outside. Before the Blood Race could react, they'd collaborate 

with the forces here at the Sacred Land for an inside-outside pincer attack to catch the Blood Race off 

guard. 

 

But if the Blood Race launched a full-scale attack early, the Sacred Land's side would have to bear all the 

pressure. 

 

It wasn't a matter of not being able to withstand it. Now, with the Bingzhou battalion joining and 

leveraging the geographical advantages along with the strength of over seventy top-tier experts, they 

could hold on, but there would definitely be significant casualties. 

 

They must persist until reinforcements from the other eight battalions arrive, which might take several 

days. 

 

From the human race's standpoint, the preferable scenario would be for the Blood Race to maintain the 

usual pace of their warfare rather than suddenly disrupt it. 

 

However, the Blood Race isn't foolish. The anomaly in the Righteous Blood Sacred Land is evident to 

them; they just can't figure out why its defensive power has suddenly increased. 

 

Failing to understand, they might very well decide to launch a direct assault to see for themselves! 

 

The Blood Race has no patience left for the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. If the roles were reversed, the 

human race in the Nine Provinces wouldn't allow a Blood Race stronghold to exist anywhere either. 

 

Messages have already been sent to the other eight battalions to speed up, but moving a battalion isn't 

as simple as wanting to move faster; it requires consideration of the whole. 

 

With no other choice, the eight battalions could only send their elite forward, leaving the rest behind. 

 



The battalions are comprised of elites from various major sects. With this kind of selection within the 

elite, none heading to the battlefield first are below the True Lake Level 5 realm. Such a force advancing 

from eight directions could directly impact the outcome of the war. 

 

Half a day after Lu Ye arrived at the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, the intensity of the Blood Race's 

attacks indeed surged dramatically. Clearly, the Blood Race also feared unnecessary delays and was 

preparing to use an overwhelming superior force to eradicate the Righteous Blood Sacred Land once 

and for all. 

 

The Blood Race originally thought the Righteous Blood Sacred Land wouldn't withstand such an assault, 

but to their shock, the Sacred Land actually held out! 

 

The reason being, the cultivators from the previously hidden Bingzhou battalion had also joined the 

defense ranks. 

Chapter 1169 Reinforcements 

 

The Bingzhou army battalion had been trying its best to hide its presence, supporting the Sacred Land 

with a gradual trickle approach, continually adding small forces into the defense lineup, fearing that the 

Blood clan army might notice something. 

 

However, after the Blood clan army suddenly intensified their attack, the Bingzhou army battalion could 

no longer remain hidden and had to rush all at once to first hold the line before discussing further 

actions. 

 

This change could not be concealed from the investigation by the Blood clan side. It is foreseeable that it 

won't take long before the Blood clan launches a full-scale attack. At that time, those appearing on the 

battlefield will not just be the cannon fodder of the Blood clan but those Blood Race cultivators with real 

strength and capability. Even the Sacred Seeds will have to come out and fight bare-chested. 

 

The old predecessors from the Sacred Land were quite worried because they knew the power of the 

Sacred Seeds. 

 

On the contrary, the strong ones on the Bingzhou army battalion's side were all eager to fight, full of war 

spirit. Using the phrase "newborn calves are not afraid of tigers" to describe them wouldn't be quite 

right, but that's roughly the state they were in. 



 

Only Lu Ye, quietly awaited, waited for an opportunity to surprise those Sacred Seeds! 

 

While the battle here was in full swing, at the Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, the allied forces of the 

Righteous Blood Sect and Ziwei Dao Palace also set off under the leadership of Shui Yuan and Pang 

Huanyin. 

 

What they needed to do was simple: wipe out all Blood Race gathering spots in this area, exterminating 

all encountered Blood Race. 

 

With Lann Qiyue overseeing, achieving this was not difficult, it just required some time. 

 

Moreover, because the Blood Race side lacked suitable communication channels, the transmission of 

information was far slower than in the Nine Provinces. 

 

If such a domain invasion were to happen in the Nine Provinces, the whole nation would be informed 

immediately, but in the Blood Refinement World here, until now, most of the Blood Race were still 

indifferent, completely unaware that numerous cultivators from another domain had already appeared 

throughout the Blood Refinement World. 

 

This gave the visitors from the Nine Provinces a chance to eliminate them one by one. Of course, the 

process might not be that smooth, but it was already difficult for the Blood Race to organize a large-

scale confrontation unless they had the ability to quickly spread the news of the great enemy invasion. 

 

The doppelganger did not go with the group action, he stayed in the Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, sitting 

quietly in front of the Heaven's Augury Pillar, waiting patiently. 

 

The Sacred Seeds in the Southern Territory mostly gathered in the Empyrean Sea, where the real body 

would handle, but the Northern Territory wasn't like this. More Sacred Seeds were scattered across 

various Sacred Lands, and the Nine Provinces cultivators were bound to encounter them. 

 

Facing strong opponents of the Sacred Seed class, ordinary cultivators were not opponents at all. Even 

those of Level 9 couldn't match, only those old predecessors had the qualification to contend with the 

Sacred Seeds. 



 

Under such circumstances, the existence of Lu Ye's doppelganger became very significant. He was 

stationed here, ready to support various places at any time, as a backup guarantee. 

 

This was also why he instructed Shui Yuan to communicate everywhere, to immediately spread the word 

upon discovering any Sacred Seed. 

 

To be safe, he had previously conducted an experiment with Lann Qiyue to confirm that even the 

doppelganger possessed the same saintliness as the main body. 

 

This was normal, after all, Lu Ye's doppelganger always possessed all the traits of the main body, 

saintliness included. It's just because there was only one Boulder Mountain Saber, so the doppelganger 

always presented himself as a sword cultivator. 

 

While waiting, the main body received a message. 

 

Lu Ye investigated, and the doppelganger immediately stood up, transmitting through the Heaven's 

Augury Pillar, arriving at a place called Grey Bamboo Grotto Heaven, which was where he had previously 

set up the Heaven's Augury Pillar. 

 

This place had clearly experienced a fierce battle, with marks of combat all around. When Lu Ye arrived, 

the area was desolate, without the slightest sign of life, as apparently all the Nine Provinces cultivators 

who came here had already dispersed. 

 

He quickly discerned the direction, soared into the sky, and flew directly to the southwest, transforming 

into a stream of red light. 

 

At the same time, tens of thousands of miles to the southwest, outside the Jade Kirin Sacred Land of the 

Blood Race, a blood river hung in the air, and from within that blood river came the sound of intense 

fighting. Judging from the noise, it wasn't just two combatants, but several. 

 

It was evident that Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable was fighting against many! 

 



Three people from the Divine Sea Realm were participating in the siege against him, one from Loyal 

Heart Sect, one from Imperial Wings Sect, and one from Burning Sky Sect. 

 

These three sects were all 2nd grade sects, with Loyal Heart Sect located in Bingzhou, Imperial Wings 

Sect in Leizhou, and Burning Sky Sect in Youzhou. 

 

These three sects, along with other sects' cultivators, had transmitted to the Grey Bamboo Grotto 

Heaven, and after annihilating the Blood Race there, they divided their forces in multiple directions, 

advancing to exterminate Blood Race along the way. 

 

Previously, these three sects had not had any dealings, being located in different provincial states, 

making cross-interaction difficult. This time, they joined forces because Imperial Wings Sect accidentally 

stumbled upon the Jade Kirin Sacred Land, noticing a significant number of Blood Race with strong 

power, so they transmitted messages all over, summoning nearby cultivators from Loyal Heart Sect and 

Burning Sky Sect to prepare for a joint operation. 

 

When Lu Ye was in the Nine Provinces, he had already publicized the prowess of the Sacred Seeds, so 

the strong cultivators from several sects did not underestimate Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable. But in the 

actual fight, they realized the difficulty of dealing with the Blood Race Sacred Seed. 

 

Just the Blood River Technique kept them at bay, feeling restrained. 

 

All the cultivators participating in the siege against Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable were of the Divine Sea 

Level 9, yet even so, they were passive and each got wounded. They wanted to escape from the blood 

river as soon as they noticed something was wrong, but entering the blood river was easy; getting out 

was not that simple? 

 

If this continued, they feared for their lives, and once they fell, their sects would no longer be able to 

contend with Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable, leading to countless casualties. 

 

For a moment, regret consumed them. Lu Yiye had clearly warned about the power of the Sacred Seed, 

and they had already received messages to inform everyone immediately upon encountering a Sacred 

Seed. But stubbornly, they didn't heed the warnings, and now, caught between a rock and a hard place, 

their lives were in peril, even dragging the cultivators of their sect into danger. 

 



The Blood Rivers floating in the sky were not just one or two, but many. After all, this was one of the 

Blood Race's most relied-upon blood techniques. It's said that as long as a Blood Race member's 

cultivation reaches a certain level, they can wield this technique. 

 

Aside from the Blood River wielded by Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable, in the other blood rivers, the human 

race cultivators were locked in combat with the Blood Race. Blood rivers were continually disintegrating 

in mid-air, bodies cascading down, silhouettes of human cultivators emerging from the chaos. 

 

Li Baxian and Feng Yuechan had remained together, though neither had yet ascended to the Divine Sea, 

both possessed cultivation at True Lake Level 9. With their years of harmonious cooperation, even 

without relying on the As-Close-As-Siblings Array Disc, they could still leverage each other's strengths. 

 

In a battle of this scale, accurately finding a suitable opponent is the greatest guarantee of survival. 

 

The Divine Sea Blood Race was naturally handled by the Divine Sea Realm cultivators from the three 

sects. What Li Baxian and Feng Yuechan needed to do was eradicate those True Lake Realm Blood Race 

members. But among the True Lake Realm, how many Blood Race members were truly their match? 

 

"Senior Brother, has Junior Brother Lu responded?" Feng Yuechan asked worriedly as they dashed 

through the battlefield. 

 

The one who sent a message to Lu Ye, informing him of the Sacred Seed encounter, was Li Baxian. After 

all, he had a direct communication channel with Lu Ye, not requiring intermediary layers. 

 

Li Baxian's sword light enveloped him as his flying sword slashed continuously. Amidst his busyness, he 

replied, "On his way!" 

 

Feng Yuechan then steadied her nerves. 

 

Strangely, though she knew Lu Ye's strength could not exceed the Sacred Seed, nor could he surpass the 

three Level 9 cultivators, it seemed that in any situation involving Lu Ye, complexity transitioned into 

simplicity. 

 



She had no idea what Lu Ye would do upon arrival. All she knew was that in the current situation, only 

Lu Ye could resolve it. 

 

It was a blind trust, seemingly influenced by Li Baxian. 

 

Within the sacred Blood River, the battle grew increasingly fierce and intense. Clearly, Jade Kirin Saintly 

Venerable realized the severe casualties among his Blood Race subordinates, prompting him to strike 

heavily against the three human level 9 cultivators. 

 

During the clash, muffled groans echoed, and suddenly, a level 9 aura within the blood river plummeted, 

evidently severely injured. 

 

This unexpected change caused all the human cultivators secretly watching to turn pale. 

 

With one severely injured, the blood river was engulfed in overwhelming blood pressure. Jade Kirin 

Saintly Venerable seemed intent on pressing the attack to completely obliterate them. 

 

This was undoubtedly a disaster for the three human Level 9 cultivators. In any other combat 

environment, if they were overpowered, they could flee. But in the blood river, if overpowered, they 

faced only death, with no possibility of escape. 

 

The two who remained relatively unscathed quickly guarded their injured companion, knowing they 

couldn't allow themselves to be defeated one by one, or death was inevitable. But the disparity in skill, 

compounded by the lack of advantageous terrain, left them struggling despite their efforts. 

 

Experiencing firsthand the terror and might of the Sacred Seed, they finally realized Lu Yiye's 

proclamations were not unfounded. 

 

They believed, mistakenly, that with the strength of three, they could handle a Sacred Seed, 

overestimating their capabilities. 

 

It wasn't for lack of caution; they simply lacked experience in combat with a Sacred Seed, leading to 

misjudgments about their individual power. 



 

Ultimately, the root cause was the Blood River Technique. Without the Blood River, the three of them 

could have resisted a Sacred Seed. 

 

Now, regret is too late... 

 

Suddenly, a booming sound rumbled from afar; it was the external manifestation of extreme speed. The 

expressions of all three were shaken, realizing a strong ally was arriving. 

 

As for who the strong ally might be, that was unclear, nor could they discern the newcomer's cultivation 

level due to the significant suppression on mental consciousness within the blood river. 

 

The old Sect Leader of Loyal Heart Sect, to prevent the newcomer from repeating their disastrous 

mistake, quickly shouted, "The Blood River is treacherous and extremely limiting, Fellow Daoist, do not 

rush in. Align at the perimeter to support!" 

 

He meant well, having suffered first-hand and couldn't bear to see others suffer the same. 

 

Unexpectedly, as soon as he finished speaking, the newcomer crashed right into the blood river. 

 

The old Sect Leader's face turned black, wondering how the newcomer could act so recklessly? 

 

Then a youthful voice echoed, "How rash, weren't the three of you reckless to engage the Sacred Seed 

within the Blood River?" 

 

And the old Sect Leader heard the surprised exclamations from two of his companions: "Lu Yiye?" 

Chapter 1170 A Turn of Events 

 

Lu Yiye, this name has been ringing in the ears of the old Sect Leader recently, so much so that he's 

almost tired of hearing it. He is said to be the most outstanding young person of this generation. His 

contributions in the counterattack against the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm are immense, and he 



single-handedly facilitated the expedition to the Blood Refinement World, personally bringing back a 

wealth of Blood Race intelligence. 

 

What he brought was also the hope for many peak Divine Sea Realm cultivators to ascend to the upper 

realm! 

 

Through him, cultivators came to understand the connection between the limits of the Cultivation 

Realm and the world's foundation. Without this knowledge, the old Sect Leader would likely still be 

stuck in a useless life-and-death meditation. 

 

Yet despite all the stories, the old Sect Leader of the Loyal Heart Sect has never actually met him. 

 

On the contrary, it was the two Divine Sea Realm cultivators from the Imperial Wings Sect and the 

Burning Sky Sect, who had allied with him and had a brief encounter with Lu Ye at the victory 

celebration back then. 

 

To his great surprise, the one coming to support them was this young man. 

 

But it is said that the other party's cultivation is only at the Divine Sea Level 5 realm, and even if he could 

surpass his realm to kill, what role could he play in this situation? 

 

Just as the old Sect Leader was having these thoughts, a shocked cry suddenly sounded: "Sacred Seed?" 

 

It was the astonished cry of the Blood Race Sacred Seed. This shout gave the old Sect Leader a fright. 

One Sacred Seed already left them, three Level 9 cultivators, in such a dire state. If there were another 

one, that would be it. No need to fight; they might as well wash their necks clean now. 

 

But he quickly realized something was amiss because the voice of the Blood Race Sacred Seed carried a 

tone of shock and panic. 

 

Immediately following was another shout from the Blood Race Sacred Seed, filled with both shock and 

anger: "Impossible!" 

 



It was as if he had witnessed something incomprehensible. 

 

Then the old Sect Leader felt a vast reduction in the oppressive force transmitted from the Blood River 

surrounding them, alleviating his stifled feelings significantly. 

 

He didn't know what means Lu Yiye had employed that made the Blood Race Sacred Seed, unstoppable 

even by three Level 9s, so panicked. But years of cultivation and combat experience told him that the 

turning point in this battle had arrived! 

 

Within the Blood River, Lu Ye had already activated the Blood Technique. The grand Blood River 

unfolded, firmly assimilating into the surrounding Blood River. 

 

Having twice dealt with Sacred Seeds before, Lu Ye was now quite adept at effectively eliminating them. 

 

When facing a Sacred Seed, the first thing is to suppress it in terms of saintliness to restrict its powers. 

Next, merge with its Blood River to prevent any escape. As long as you achieve these two points, and if 

your saintliness is above theirs, you can slaughter them like a lamb. 

 

Through two rounds of devouring and refining, Lu Ye's saintliness was now so strong that, while not 

claiming the pinnacle, few Sacred Seeds could surpass him in this regard. 

 

Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable was not among them. 

 

Their saintliness was comparable to the female Sacred Seed he had teamed up with Jian Guhong and 

others to slay, stronger than the Saintly Venerable Mok Hai. 

 

This level of saintliness strength wasn't weak among all Sacred Seeds, but compared to Lu Ye at this 

moment, it was still somewhat lacking. 

 

The suppression of saintliness instantly reduced the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable's strength, causing the 

Blood River to tremble. Taking advantage of this, Lu Ye's Blood River rapidly encroached, and by the 

time Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable realized and tried to stop it, it was too late. Their Blood Rivers had 

already merged by roughly half, with the remaining half still entangled. 



 

Amid the grand Blood River, an undercurrent enveloped a person and directly sent him out. It was the 

Level 9 from the Imperial Wings Sect who had been severely injured just moments before. 

 

He hadn't even realized what had happened and found himself unexpectedly removed from the 

battlefield. Realizing this was likely Lu Ye's doing, he marveled at the younger generation's formidability 

and mystical means, rapidly fleeing in the direction away from the battle. 

 

His current state was no longer suitable for further combat; he needed to stabilize his injuries quickly. 

Otherwise, even if the Nine Provinces' foundation greatly increased in the future, he might not be able 

to glimpse the path to the upper realm. If that were the case, he'd have nowhere to cry if things went 

wrong. 

 

In the Blood River, one went in, and one was sent out, maintaining the three-on-one situation. 

 

But the situation had completely transformed. 

 

Whether it was the old Sect Leader of the Loyal Heart Sect or the Level 9 from the Burning Sky Sect, they 

vividly perceived the decline in the Blood Race Sacred Seed's aura, as if an invisible force was 

suppressing its ability to exert power. 

 

They couldn't discern what kind of force this was, as they couldn't feel it at all. But being seasoned 

combatants, they launched towards the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable without hesitation. 

 

Originally, within this Blood River, it was quite challenging for them to accurately locate the enemy, and 

even when they occasionally did, the opponent would quickly change positions, rendering their efforts 

fruitless. 

 

But at this moment, within the undercurrents of the Blood River, there was a distinct force guiding 

them, pointing out the location of the enemy. They didn't need to search; they only had to follow this 

guiding force and unleash their killing moves. 

 

As the two attacked, Lu Ye was not idle. Activating the sword gourd, Sword Qi gathered into a river, 

fiercely striking at the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable. In an instant, sharp sword cries filled the air. 



 

The Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable was about to go insane. With his power severely suppressed, even 

without Lu Ye's intervention, he would be in dire straits this time. Coupled with Lu Ye's unparalleled 

Sword Qi, he was swiftly injured all over, blood flowing profusely. 

 

He roared angrily and unwillingly, "How can mere humans possess saintliness? How dare mere humans 

damage my sacred body!" 

 

Despite exerting all efforts to resist with the blood technique, it was to no avail. 

 

In the inherent perspective of the Blood Race, the human race is akin to domesticated pigs and dogs, of 

low status. Now, a high and mighty Sacred Seed was actually beaten by the human race, with their life at 

risk at any moment. How could this be tolerated? 

 

It's as if in the Nine Provinces World, a lofty cultivator was beaten by a stray dog... In the Blood 

Refinement World, the situation was even more severe. 

 

However, one thing puzzled him: where these humans came from. 

 

Although there were also human cultivators in his governed territory, those human cultivators' 

cultivation was not worth mentioning. The humans that suddenly emerged were clearly different, each 

with considerable cultivation, including many in the Divine Sea Realm. 

 

Thinking about this now seemed pointless. He realized that if he did not find a way to escape, he would 

probably die here. 

 

But, to escape at this point, how could it be so easy? 

 

Previously, he had trapped the old Sect Leader of the Loyal Heart Sect and his three companions using 

the Blood River Technique, preventing the three Level 9s from escaping. Now, he was trapped by Lu 

Ye—it could only be said that fortunes change, and karma is inevitable. 

 

Unless he could break Lu Ye's blood river, he had no space to escape. 



 

But his saintliness could not match Lu Ye's, so he could not break Lu Ye's blood river. It was a deadlock. 

 

So, he knew he was probably doomed, feeling cold in his heart and blood. He frantically activated his 

blood technique, wishing to drag someone with him even in death. 

 

The old Sect Leader of the Loyal Heart Sect and the Level 9 cultivator of the Burning Sky Sect, both 

combat cultivators, at this moment, maneuvered back and forth around the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable, 

continuously unleashing the power of their spirit treasures, bringing injury upon injury to the Jade Kirin 

Saintly Venerable. 

 

When Lu Ye had not appeared, they were fighting with great frustration and restraint. Now that they 

could finally let loose, they showed no mercy. 

 

Amidst the fierce battle, Lu Ye's voice came to their ears: "Beware of his Blood Explosion!" 

 

In such a battle, the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable had the chance to self-detonate, unlike last time when 

Lu Ye fought against the Saintly Venerable Mok Hai. In that battle, Lu Ye had shattered his opponent's 

psyche with the special nature of the Soul Severing Saber, causing Saintly Venerable Mok Hai to fail to 

even activate the Blood Explosion Technique. 

 

The blood technique activated by the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable at this moment was not primarily for 

lethality, obviously more for binding. His intention was clear: as long as he could bind any one of them, 

he would immediately activate the Blood Explosion Technique, perishing together with them. 

 

Without Lu Ye's warning, the old Sect Leader and his companion would have likely met with misfortune. 

But with the warning, Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable's plan was thwarted. 

 

In the fierce battle, the Jade Kirin Saintly Venerable's injuries grew even more severe, even an arm was 

severed, and the wounds on his body exposed his internal organs. 

 

He had been trying to bind any enemy but failed every time until he finally sighed, and his aura suddenly 

became dangerous. 



 

"Retreat!" The old Sect Leader sensed something amiss, realizing the opponent might truly self-

detonate, uttering a shout while rapidly withdrawing. 

 

The strong figure of the Burning Sky Sect also did not linger. 

 

Almost at the instant both had exited the blood river and regained the light of day, a loud explosion 

erupted from within the blood river. Immediately after, violent energy fluctuations surged forth, visibly 

expanding the already massive blood river outwards in a circle. 

 

Feeling the fierce power, both Divine Sea Realm cultivators were filled with trepidation. Such terrifying 

destruction, if at close range, would indeed have led them to perish together. 

 

The expanded blood river suddenly collapsed inward, and within a blink, the blood river spanning the 

sky disappeared, with a young man's figure coming into view. 

 

Evidently, it was Lu Yiye, with a large gourd hanging at his waist. He appeared handsome and bright, 

lacking the reckless and straightforward nature of a combat cultivator and seemed more like an 

unrestrained and dashing sword cultivator. 

 

The old Sect Leader and the strong member of the Burning Sky Sect both greeted with cupped hands, 

and Lu Ye returned the gesture. 

 

There were no further words—it was not a time for idle talk, as the battle of the three big sects against 

the Jade Kirin Sacred Land was still ongoing. 

 

Each of them chose a direction and charged into the battlefield. 

 

Lu Ye maintained a layer of blood mist on his body's surface, indicative of the blood technique being on 

the verge of activation. He did not deliberately kill the enemy but roamed around the vast battlefield 

like a specter. Yet wherever he passed, the Blood Race fell like straw blown by the wind. 

 



All the human cultivators he encountered discovered with astonishment that their opponents' strength 

inexplicably diminished. 

 

On such a life-or-death battlefield, the sudden weakening of one side's strength was undoubtedly fatal. 

 

The human side had already gained an advantage, with Lu Ye stirring up the situation further, leading to 

even more severe casualties among the Blood Race. Some Blood Race members, seeing the unfavorable 

circumstances, attempted to flee but were mostly intercepted and killed by the human side, with only a 

few successfully escaping. 

 

Faced with this situation, Lu Ye actually did not have many good options. He couldn't intercept every 

fleeing Blood Race member; he could only try his best to eliminate those with higher strength. 


