
Humanity 1181 

Chapter 1181 Heartthrob 

 

In the past two months, the number of Sacred Seeds that have fallen at the hands of this Sacred Seed 

Nemesis is simply too many. It is said that his saintliness is unimaginably strong, reaching a level that is 

unparalleled. Such saintliness shouldn't exist in this world, and no Sacred Seed can resist its suppression. 

Once their saintliness is suppressed, their power is inevitably affected, the more intense the 

suppression, the more restricted their power becomes. At their level of cultivation, any loss of power in 

a life-and-death battle is fatal. 

 

Under such powerful suppression of saintliness, their strength generally drops by twenty or thirty 

percent. How could they fight? 

 

So when they realized this was actually a trap, all the Sacred Seeds began to flee. 

 

Unanimously, they all chose the same direction: the entrance to the Blood Pool at the top of Jade Pillar 

Peak! 

 

This was the right choice, and instinctual. The strong of the human race had already surrounded Jade 

Pillar Peak, intercepting them no matter which direction they broke out from, so the Blood Pool 

entrance became the only option. 

 

In an instant, more than twenty silhouettes rushed towards the Blood Pool, but as they neared it, they 

witnessed a scene that horrified them. 

 

A silhouette suddenly appeared beside the Blood Pool, standing tall with a saber in hand. Though he was 

alone, he had the aura of a lone force guarding against ten thousand! 

 

"It's him!" A Sacred Seed exclaimed in shock, their faces suddenly panicked. 

 

They didn't know Lu Ye's exact name, always referring to him as the Sacred Seed Nemesis. Among the 

twenty or so Sacred Seeds, some had been hunted by him before, naturally recognizing his appearance. 

Even those who hadn't been chased by him knew his form and features, so upon seeing Lu Ye, they 

immediately recognized him. 



 

After a brief panic, waves of blood techniques descended upon Lu Ye like a torrential storm. 

 

Lu Ye had already activated the Blood River Technique, and in an instant, a massive Blood River unfolded 

that left all the Sacred Seeds in awe. It could no longer be called a Blood River; it was a Blood Sea! 

 

The Blood Sea surged, concealing Lu Ye's figure, and under the desperate gazes of all the Sacred Seeds, 

it blocked the entrance to the Blood Pool. 

 

The overwhelming saintliness filled the air, and the faces of the Sacred Seeds turned ashen. 

 

Hearing about it is one thing, but personally experiencing it is another. The tales of the Sacred Seed 

Nemesis's intense saintliness were widely known, but without experiencing it firsthand, they couldn't 

comprehend the vast gap between them. 

 

A gap so unimaginable that the Sacred Seeds dared not even think about it. 

 

The various blood techniques that were released with fierce momentum had their power greatly 

reduced under the spread of this saintliness. They fell into the Blood Sea, splashing waves, without 

harming Lu Ye at all. 

 

Conversely, under this sudden and enormous suppression, some weaker sacred natures couldn't 

maintain their footing and fell directly into the Blood Sea. 

 

Most of the Sacred Seeds forcibly steadied themselves, but before they could take a breath, the raging 

Blood Sea swept back like a bloodthirsty beast, intent on devouring them whole. 

 

The Sacred Seeds scattered in panic, yet a few couldn't escape and were swept into the Blood Sea, 

disappearing with just a splash. 

 

The sound of swords resonated, and Sword Qi gathered like a dragon, attacking from a direction. 

 



The Nine Provinces' powerhouses had arrived! 

 

Leading the charge was always sword cultivators like Jian Guhong, with others following closely behind. 

 

The battle erupted into utter chaos. 

 

However, the chaos was only on the side of the ambushed Sacred Seeds. The Nine Provinces were well-

coordinated, having evidently planned their strategy in advance. At this moment, some veterans 

confronted each Sacred Seed individually, striving to restrain them and prevent their escape. 

 

Meanwhile, the sword cultivators like Jian Guhong, leading several people, unleashed lethal moves, 

besieging the Sacred Seeds they targeted. 

 

The strategy was simple: divide some forces for containment, while others concentrate on besieging. As 

soon as one or two battlefronts concluded, their advantage would snowball. 

 

Simple strategies are often the most effective. 

 

The Sacred Seeds besieged by numerous human powerhouses were in a tough spot. Even trying to stay 

far from Lu Ye's Blood Sea didn't prevent some influence, making it difficult to fully unleash their power. 

 

Being surrounded in such a situation left them with little hope. 

 

Moreover, as the Sacred Seeds gathered too closely, their saintliness mutually interfered, worsening the 

situation. 

 

In a short time, cries of surprise and alarm kept echoing from the Sacred Seeds. 

 

In the sky, the battle teams clashed fiercely, while in Lu Ye's Blood Sea, he wasn't idle either. Although 

he had spread the Blood Sea, he couldn't easily leave the Blood Pool's side, so his role was limited to 

guarding the Blood Pool, preventing the Sacred Seeds' escape. 

 



The Sacred Seeds trapped by him realized the bad situation. Without discussion, they quickly gathered, 

launching a charge towards the Blood Pool. They didn't aim to do anything to Lu Ye, but to break 

through his defense at the Blood Pool and escape, their only sliver of hope. 

 

Deep inside, they were filled with indignation and grievance. They were guided by the direction from 

Heaven and Earth's Will to gather here, so how could there be a trap against them? 

 

It couldn't possibly be that the Heaven and Earth's Will of this realm had abandoned them, an entirely 

unreasonable thing. 

 

Each Sacred Seed was a top-tier power, cultivated to the Transformation Realm. Without saintliness 

suppression, not to mention one against many, Lu Ye couldn't withstand any one of them even in a one-

on-one fight. 

 

However, under the suppression of his own strong saintliness, the power that the Sacred Seeds within 

their own Blood Sea could exert was truly limited. Each one's strength was only about equivalent to the 

Divine Sea Level 6-7. 

 

So even though they had numbers on their side and launched joint attacks, Lu Ye could still hold them 

off! 

 

With the Boulder Mountain Saber dancing, no Blood Race could get within ten feet of the Blood Pool. 

Anyone accidentally struck by the Boulder Mountain Saber had to endure the pain of their psyche being 

slashed, their screams lingering. 

 

Each assault brought only despair. After several futile attempts, they finally realized that with this 

human nemesis defending the Blood Pool, even if their numbers doubled, it was impossible to break 

through his defense line. 

 

"Get out!" a Sacred Seed shouted angrily. 

 

Continuing to entangle with Lu Ye here was undoubtedly an extremely unwise choice because they were 

under too much suppression within the Blood Sea. 

 



The only option was to escape the Blood Sea to find an opportunity. 

 

It was true that after leaving the Blood Sea, they would inevitably be targeted by those top human race 

experts, but the Sacred Seeds would prefer to face those top experts than to confront Lu Ye. 

 

Staying here was a certain death; going out to find an opportunity might still hold a sliver of life. By then, 

they might scatter and escape, and a few might even get away. 

 

The Sacred Seeds were not fools; they were just caught off guard and had their spirits scattered due to 

the Bloodline Suppression. 

 

With a sharp shout, everyone suddenly awoke as if from a dream and fled outward. 

 

Lu Ye immediately activated the power of the Blood Sea, forming a binding force on all the Sacred Seeds 

within it. Unfortunately, there were too many of them; he could hold some but not all. 

 

Suddenly, a scream came from outside, followed by the disappearance of a powerful aura. 

 

After a long and fierce battle, finally, a Sacred Seed was beheaded. 

 

The one who succeeded was Jian Guhong. At this moment, he was assisted by as many as four people, 

which resulted in the kill, showing just how troublesome the Sacred Seed was under normal conditions. 

 

Of course, the suppression of Lu Ye's saintliness was also a factor. Although the Sacred Seeds outside did 

their best to stay far from Lu Ye's Blood Sea, they ultimately couldn't completely escape the range of 

suppression, which affected the strength they could exert. 

 

This was undoubtedly a very good start because with Jian Guhong and the four others freed up, they 

could assist other combat groups. 

 

As for the few Sacred Seeds escaping from Lu Ye's Blood Sea, others would naturally step in to restrain 

them. 



 

Everything was proceeding methodically as planned. In such a battlefield, the disadvantage for any side 

would worsen once they suffered personnel losses. 

 

Lu Ye, however, sensed something was amiss because suddenly a slight unease arose in his heart, as if 

something bad was about to happen. 

 

He was in the middle of his Blood Sea, entirely unaware that, at this moment, the thick clouds covering 

the Blood Refinement World for over two months suddenly dissipated. 

 

Sunlight shone through, once again bathing the entire Blood Refinement World in that warm glow. 

 

This seemed to herald that in the showdown of Heaven and Earth's Will, Number Nine had achieved a 

comprehensive victory, thoroughly breaking the manifestation of this world's heavenly might. 

 

But the reality, no one knew. 

 

Lu Ye's battlefield marking stirred. 

 

At this critical moment, he was channeling the power of the Blood Sea with all his might to restrain the 

Sacred Seeds within, yet he hurriedly investigated, because anyone contacting him at such a moment 

surely had urgent matters. 

 

He thought it was a Nine Provinces cultivator contacting him, but to his surprise, Number Nine's voice 

sounded directly in his mind: "Lu Ye, something's not right." 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

"The Heaven and Earth's Will in the Blood Refinement World has its own intelligence. I didn't perceive it 

before, or rather it intentionally hid itself so I wouldn't detect it." 

 

"Speak human!" Lu Ye was puzzled. 



 

"Simply put, the Heaven and Earth's Will in this world is not as vague as we imagined; it has a certain 

level of spiritual intelligence!" 

 

Lu Ye was shocked. In his understanding, it was extremely difficult for Heaven and Earth's Will to give 

rise to spiritual intelligence. Consider how glorious the Nine Provinces were back then, how immensely 

profound the world's foundation was, and even then, the Heaven and Earth's Will in those days didn't 

develop its own spiritual intelligence. 

 

The so-called Heaven and Earth's Will is a grand and ethereal existence, a conglomeration of all 

information between heaven and earth. It is essentially in a state of ignorance and lack of intelligence. It 

is not a tangible existence but is omnipresent, and thus, it's nearly impossible for such an existence to 

develop spiritual intelligence. 

 

Number Nine is ultimately an exception. 

 

Why would the Heaven and Earth's Will in the Blood Refinement World possess spiritual intelligence? If 

it truly had spiritual intelligence, it could completely, like Number Nine, provide explicit assistance and 

guidance to the Blood Race in all aspects, and the Blood Refinement World wouldn't have ended up in 

the current situation under the attack from the Nine Provinces cultivators. 

 

But since this is Number Nine's judgment, it should not be wrong. 

Chapter 1182 The Giant Blood Embryo 

 

 

"Moreover, it doesn't feel like a simple Heaven and Earth's Will; it's more like a fusion of Heaven and 

Earth's Will with another entity," Number Nine's voice continued. 

 

"Like you?" 

 

"Something similar, yet different." 

 

"Then what exactly?" 



 

"I don't know, and it's gone now. I'm not sure where it went, but most likely it went to where you are. 

Be careful." 

 

Lu Ye never expected that Number Nine could be so unreliable, but he also understood that it wasn't 

Number Nine's fault. Although it's a fusion of the Nine Provinces' Heaven and Earth's Will and the 

Artifact Spirit, it can do anything within the Nine Provinces World, but invading another realm is a first 

for this era of the Nine Provinces and for Number Nine. 

 

Anything done for the first time is inevitably unfamiliar. Number Nine has already provided the Nine 

Provinces cultivators with the most assistance possible. Without it, the cultivators couldn't resist the 

Heavenly Punishment of this realm, and wouldn't be able to summon the Divine Weapons to bloom 

everywhere in the Blood Refinement World, making the Blood Race flee without hiding places. 

 

So far, the success of this battle owes mainly to Number Nine's contributions, then followed by Lu Ye's 

efforts. 

 

Thus, too many demands couldn't be made. Number Nine always gave Lu Ye a feeling of well-planned 

strategies, making one feel he could do anything. 

 

But in truth, this is merely an illusion; Number Nine isn't truly omnipotent. It also has its shortcomings, 

and the Nine Provinces' potential and foundation need growth, just as Number Nine does. 

 

Lu Ye knew it was right. No matter what kind of entity the Heaven and Earth's Will of the Blood 

Refinement World is, having separated from the battlefield with Number Nine, it would most likely 

come here, as this battle determines the ultimate fate of the Blood Refinement World. If it intends to 

resist, it won't miss this war. 

 

As the thought just surfaced, Lu Ye was suddenly startled, for he sensed an immensely powerful force 

erupting from the blood pool beside him, accompanied by an awe-inspiring momentum. 

 

At this moment, his Blood Sea was spread above the blood pool, as a means to intercept the Blood Race 

Sacred Seed from escaping into the underground Blood River. Therefore, when the mysterious powerful 

force erupted, his Blood Sea was the first to bear the brunt. 



 

That wasn't a force humans could resist. Lu Ye swiftly made a decision, retracting his Blood Sea and 

darting outward. 

 

The several Sacred Seeds bound within his Blood Sea didn't know what happened. They had been 

struggling to break free from the Blood Sea's constraints but were powerless. Once Lu Ye retracted the 

Blood Sea, they regained their freedom immediately, thrilled by the sudden change, and dashed toward 

the blood pool's entrance. 

 

However, they had barely reached above the blood pool when a massive roar erupted, causing the 

entire Jade Pillar Peak to shake and tremble. Suddenly, blood flew in all directions, and the mountain 

body collapsed. 

 

Lu Ye stood in mid-air, turned around and looked back, eyes narrowing. 

 

He saw gushes of blood water bursting from the blood pool, transforming into a continuous Blood River. 

The Blood Race Sacred Seeds, just freed and preparing to dive in, were engulfed by the Blood River in an 

instant, disappearing without a trace. 

 

The Blood River, flowing endlessly from the blood pool, seemed spirited as though it were a dragon, 

swaying and twisting towards the nearest battlefield. 

 

There, two silhouettes were entangled, a top human race strongman confronting a Blood Race Sacred 

Seed. 

 

As the blood-colored dragon surged forward, the human race strongman realized the danger and quickly 

dodged. The Blood Race Sacred Seed tried to evade as well, but the blood-colored dragon targeted him 

directly, and he couldn't escape its fate, becoming wrapped by the Blood River and vanished like the 

other Sacred Seeds. 

 

Lu Ye watched the scene, astounded, as countless thoughts surged in his mind, struggling to 

comprehend what occurred. 

 



This day's battle was a trap set by the Nine Provinces cultivators against the Blood Race Sacred Seed. 

Everything proceeded as planned. With sufficient time, the Sacred Seeds arriving here would be 

exterminated, allowing the Blood Refinement World to be completely pacified. 

 

However, this trap wasn't set by the Nine Provinces cultivators but leveraged by the momentum, 

borrowing the force of the Blood Refinement World's Heaven and Earth's Will. 

 

If Number Nine's judgment is correct and this realm's Heaven and Earth's Will has spiritual intelligence, 

it shouldn't have guided those Sacred Seeds here, giving the human race a chance to catch them all. 

 

Yet it did. 

 

And what happened now was even more perplexing. 

 

As Lu Ye pondered, suddenly a sense of connection arose in his mind. He carefully perceived it and was 

shocked. 

 

For if he followed this sense, he should willingly go forward and merge with the blood-colored dragon 

emerging from the blood pool, empowering the blood-colored dragon. 

 

Lu Ye quickly understood this sense was a summons of saintliness, meaning all beings with saintliness 

could perceive this summons, and it's an irresistible summons. 

 

The only reason Lu Ye could resist was because while refining Sacred Blood, the Talent Tree burned 

away detrimental things, allowing him to maintain his human form. 

 

But the Blood Race Sacred Seeds lacked this ability. 

 

Lu Ye looked around and saw those Blood Race Sacred Seeds, who were fighting bravely against human 

strongmen, now recklessly charging toward the direction of the blood-colored dragon, disregarding 

whatever harm their opponents might inflict on them. Even losing limbs didn't deter them. 

 



In an instant, streaks of blood light converged towards one direction. 

 

Lu Ye felt something bad was happening and hastily sent a message to Second Senior Sister. 

 

Second Senior Sister quickly replied with a result just as he expected. 

 

Lann Qiyue, who had always been acting together with Second Senior Sister and the others, had indeed 

also received a summons. Just before Lu Ye sent the message, she suddenly flew off without warning, 

heading straight towards Jade Pillar Peak. 

 

However, because Second Senior Sister and the others were far away, even with Lann Qiyue's speed, it 

would probably take several days to reach here. 

 

Several days... Regardless of who wins or loses the battle here, it would have already ended, so there 

was nothing to worry about on Lann Qiyue's side. 

 

The real concern was on his own side! 

 

As each Sacred Seed left the battlefield and merged into the blood-colored dragon, Lu Ye distinctly felt 

an extremely powerful saintliness from within, and that saintliness was rapidly increasing. 

 

Not only that, Lu Ye also saw little dots of golden light in the blood-colored dragon, which were clearly 

unrefined Sacred Blood, being washed out as the Blood Water surged. 

 

The Blood Water in the Blood Pool had never ceased to pour out, almost as if it intended to drain all the 

Blood Water from the underground Blood River. As the Blood Water infused and the Sacred Seeds 

merged, the mass of the blood-colored dragon was expanding ferociously. 

 

Many strong human warriors employed various means to attack it but to no avail. 

 

Mong Jie flashed to Lu Ye's side and asked, "What's going on here?" 

 



Regarding the Blood Race, no one present knew more than Lu Ye. After all, strictly speaking, he was a 

Sacred Seed too, which is why Mong Jie came over to ask him. 

 

Lu Ye had no idea, so he could only shake his head. 

 

The outpouring of Blood Water from the Blood Pool finally ceased. At this moment, atop Jade Pillar 

Peak, a huge blood-colored dragon coiled, surrounded by over a hundred strong warriors of the human 

race, each using various means to bombard the blood-colored dragon. Though they didn't know what 

was happening, first attacking it was the priority; whether it was effective, no one knew. 

 

In the chaotic turmoil of spirit force, the blood-colored dragon showed no signs of counterattack, but 

the more it remained so, the more unsettling it felt. 

 

Until a certain moment, it suddenly contracted inward, abruptly transforming into a peculiar shape. 

 

It was actually a large egg-shaped object, seemingly like a giant egg, far beyond normal in size. 

 

"What's going on now?" Wu Deshao, fighting furiously, asked, frustrated. He feared no Sacred Seed and 

even quite enjoyed the life-and-death struggle against those with comparable strength, but this bizarre 

situation made him feel like a dog biting a hedgehog, with no point of attack. 

 

"Blood Embryo!" Lu Ye gritted his teeth and whispered. 

 

The egg-shaped object in view was clearly a Blood Embryo. 

 

Under normal circumstances, the Blood Race is nurtured from Blood Embryos, but they are usually not 

very large as most are born from human women and naturally cannot be very large. 

 

However, this Blood Embryo was absurdly large, and Lu Ye had an ominous feeling that something 

extraordinary might be nurtured inside it. 

 



This was, after all, a monstrous entity formed by the amalgamation of vast Blood Water from the Blood 

Pool and more than twenty Sacred Seeds. 

 

The Blood Embryo seemed to breathe, expanding and contracting rhythmically, as it did so, the surface 

bore numerous intricate and complex patterns constantly flashing with blood light. 

 

Over a hundred strong warriors of the human race attacked it from all directions, using various 

techniques to bombard the abnormal Blood Embryo, but the intricate patterns on the surface seemed to 

possess extremely strong Protective Power, rendering all attacks ineffective. 

 

"Focus on one point!" Jian Guhong shouted fiercely, as beams of Sword Qi burst forth, aiming at a 

specific spot on the Blood Embryo. Others saw this and immediately followed suit. 

 

Lu Ye's attack was mixed among them. 

 

Everyone knew that whatever was inside the Blood Embryo could not be allowed to hatch. 

 

Combining the united attack of over a hundred of the human race's top warriors, there was nothing in 

the world that could withstand it. The targeted spot on the Blood Embryo finally developed a small dent, 

from which dense blood Qi escaped, turning into blood mist, but quickly dispersed by the next wave of 

attacks. 

 

The dent gradually expanded, eventually turning into a crack, spreading outward. 

 

In no time, the surface of the Blood Embryo resembled a fragmented mirror, covered in cracks like a 

spider web. 

 

Finally, at a certain moment, with a crashing sound, the Blood Embryo shattered. 

 

At that exact moment, a dread-inspiring aura erupted from within the Blood Embryo, even causing 

someone as strong as Jian Guhong and the others to change their expressions involuntarily. 

 



Lu Ye felt an extremely ominous foreboding. 

Chapter 1183 Blood Giant 

 

At the top of Jade Pillar Peak, when the Blood Embryo shattered, a curled-up blood-red figure slowly 

stretched out from within. Its immense size towered into the sky, making the powerful human race 

warriors standing around appear as insignificant as dust by comparison. 

 

As far as the eye could see, the gigantic figure was purely formed from an extremely dense blood-red 

hue, like a skinless Blood Giant. The blood at its surface constantly flowed and surged, forming 

numerous vortices, large and small, with a terrifying momentum. 

 

Judging from its form, it possessed many feminine features, like the flatness between its legs and the 

two protrusions on its chest. 

 

This immediately reminded Lu Ye of his previous, horrifying suspicion. 

 

If one looked down upon the entire Blood Refinement World from the sky, it resembled the torso of a 

female creature whose head and limbs had been severed, leaving only the trunk, leading him to suspect 

that the Blood Refinement World might be the remnants of some enormous female creature after 

death. 

 

Now that a Blood Giant with some female characteristics had appeared before him, could there be some 

connection between them? 

 

Furthermore, the position of Jade Pillar Peak was quite peculiar because if one truly regarded the Blood 

Refinement World as the torso of an unknown female creature, then Jade Pillar Peak would be at the 

heart. 

 

For any creature, the location of the heart is crucial, and the congregation of Blood Race Sacred Seeds 

here might have deeper implications. 

 

However, these thoughts were ultimately just his wild fantasies, without any means to verify them at 

this moment. 



 

The human race's strong attacks had never ceased, but with little effect. When the Blood Giant hatched 

from the Blood Embryo, everyone knew that this was a significant problem. 

 

Whatever kind of monster appeared before them was guaranteed to possess incomparable strength. 

 

On the Blood Giant's surface, there were heads like fleshy tumors embedded in it. Upon closer 

inspection, these heads resembled the Sacred Seeds who had merged with the blood-red dragon, but at 

this moment, these Sacred Seeds clearly had lost their consciousness. Their eyes were murky and dull, 

and they seemed to be suffering the most brutal torment, faces full of pain, mouths agape in silent 

screams. 

 

Looking at the Blood Giant, which almost filled his entire vision, Lu Ye suddenly gained clarity. 

 

This was indeed a trap, but not the one the human race believed to be set by the Blood Refinement 

World's Heaven and Earth's Will against the Blood Race Sacred Seeds, but a trap targeting the numerous 

strong warriors of the human race. 

 

No matter how bizarre the Heaven and Earth's Will of the Blood Refinement World might be, it had 

already been born with spirituality and possessed a trace of spiritual intelligence, which was a fact. In its 

struggle against Number Nine, it was at a complete disadvantage. If it did not make some changes, once 

the Sacred Seeds of the Blood Refinement World were eradicated, it would have no chance of turning 

the tables. 

 

The eventual outcome would be complete suppression by Number Nine, with the Blood Refinement 

World's foundation swallowed by the Nine Provinces. By then, its existence would be erased, as its 

existence was intrinsically linked to the foundation of the Blood Refinement World. Once that 

foundation weakened to a certain extent, it wouldn't be able to sustain itself. 

 

The confrontation between the Heaven and Earth's Wills follows such a process, without the intense 

fighting and life-or-death situations seen in sentient beings. So even though Number Nine had held the 

absolute upper hand, it couldn't eliminate the Heaven and Earth's Will of the Blood Refinement World 

because its existence was inherently tied to the entire domain. 

 

Only when the foundation of the Blood Refinement World decayed to a certain point would it dissipate. 



 

Therefore, it needed to break the stalemate, which was why it guided all the Sacred Seeds to gather 

here. Having been at a disadvantage in the Heaven and Earth's Will conflict, it personally stepped into 

the fray, effectively opening up another battlefield. 

 

With so many strong warriors of the human race gathered here, if they were eliminated, the impact on 

the Nine Provinces' cultivation world would be immeasurable. Although a large number of Nine 

Provinces cultivators would remain, none would pose any threat to it. 

 

At that point, whether annihilating the Nine Provinces cultivators or expelling them from the domain, it 

could preserve the Blood Refinement World's foundation and its own existence. 

 

Faced with such a situation, could the strong warriors of the human race retreat? 

 

Clearly, that was impossible! 

 

Gathered here was the most elite group of the Nine Provinces cultivation world. If they couldn't resolve 

the Blood Giant, then no one else could. 

 

It could be said that this was the only opportunity to deal with the Blood Giant! The top warriors of the 

Nine Provinces were duty-bound. 

 

The brilliant offensive was like a ferocious storm, each strike formidable, causing the Blood Giant's blood 

to surge and creating one crater after another. 

 

However, the flowing blood quickly filled the craters. 

 

The hatching of the Blood Giant was undoubtedly influenced. Under normal circumstances, it would still 

need some time to hatch from the Blood Embryo, but due to the ferocious attack of the Nine Provinces 

cultivators, the Blood Embryo was shattered, hastening the hatching, which inevitably caused it some 

level of influence, and quite a significant one. 

 



Because although the Blood Giant appeared menacing, it seemed somewhat bewildered. Since its birth, 

it stood there without moving, allowing the storm-like attacks to rain down, showing no intent to dodge, 

nor to counter. 

 

Only after a long time did it seem to regain consciousness, suddenly moving, reaching out to grab in one 

direction. The movement seemed exceedingly slow, and in that direction, several strong warriors of the 

human race immediately maneuvered and dodged, easily avoiding it. 

 

It made a few more grabs, but all were in vain. 

 

This situation reassured the warriors on the side of the human race. If the Blood Giant's performance 

was merely like this, then there would be no suspense in this battle. 

 

Its size was too immense, its movements too clumsy, having an overwhelming presence but unable to 

pose any significant threat to their side. 

 

On the contrary, the ferocious attacks from the human race, though barely effective, were continually 

wearing down its mass. Over time, given enough of it, the Nine Provinces human race could gradually 

exhaust the Blood Giant. 

 

But soon, everyone noticed something amiss, because the Blood Giant's movements were becoming 

more agile and swift, as if it could quickly grow during the fight. 

 

This discovery made the Nine Provinces cultivators feel uneasy, and they became more cautious in their 

evasion. To be caught by such a colossal entity would certainly lead to a grim fate. 

 

On the chaotic peak of Jade Pillar, a melee raged with the power of spirit treasures and magic and spells 

bursting forth, spirit force churning and chaotic, melting all the snow within a radius of miles. The vast 

battlefield was suffused with a fierce and intense atmosphere. 

 

Lu Ye's expression was stern as he slashed out streaks of saber light, intently sensing the changes in the 

Blood Giant. 

 



In places unnoticed by others, the Blood Giant was undergoing some changes. 

 

Changes in saintliness! 

 

Lu Ye clearly felt that as time passed, the Blood Giant's saintliness was steadily and swiftly increasing. 

 

Its birth resulted from the fusion of over twenty Sacred Seeds and the Blood Water from the Blood Pool. 

Within the Sacred Seeds flowed Sacred Blood, and the Blood Water emerging from the Blood Pool also 

contained Sacred Blood, though it was unrefined and abundant in quantity. 

 

When it was first born, its saintliness intensity was not as great as Lu Ye's, which is why it was constantly 

suppressed. This was probably the fundamental reason for its initial slowness. 

 

However, as its saintliness continuously enhanced, its movements became more fluid, because the 

suppressive force of saintliness was weakening. 

 

The reason for the continuous enhancement of saintliness was likely its fusion of the numerous Sacred 

Blood within it—a process that was supposed to be completed during incubation, but its incubation was 

prematurely interrupted. 

 

Lu Ye knew something was amiss. If the Blood Giant's saintliness continued to enhance, it would 

eventually surpass his own, and at that moment, the Blood Giant would reveal its true strength! 

 

Thus, to win this battle, suppressing the opponent's saintliness was key, just as when dealing with those 

Blood Race Sacred Seeds. 

 

But even knowing this crucial point, Lu Ye didn't have an excellent way to counter it. The enhancement 

of saintliness isn't something that can be achieved at will. 

 

This is definitely a more challenging existence to deal with than the Insect Matriarch of the Great Secret 

Realm. The Insect Matriarch's strength lies not in its body but in its ability to rapidly hatch numerous 

Insect Race bodyguards, which was why it was a tough battle even for the combined forces of the many 

Level 9 cultivators of Nine Provinces. In the end, it was Lu Ye who ventured into the insect hive, using 



the spread of the Blood River, the power of the Talent Tree, consuming the insect hive's life force to 

slowly wear it down. 

 

But the Blood Giant had no bodyguards; all its power was concentrated in its individual body. Comparing 

it to the Insect Matriarch, its strength and weakness were clear at a glance. 

 

Lu Ye couldn't apply the methods used against the Insect Matriarch to deal with the Blood Giant before 

him. 

 

The Blood Giant's saintliness continued to increase, its movements becoming even more agile. Although 

it was massive, it didn't hinder its deployment of many techniques. For a time, many powerful warriors 

of the human race were jumping up and down, creating a lively scene. 

 

The only good news at present was that the Blood Giant seemed not to possess much spiritual 

intelligence, its actions all relying on instinct. 

 

Until a certain moment, Lu Ye clearly felt that the Blood Giant's saintliness had already surpassed his 

own! 

 

He knew that his saintliness should almost not exist in this world at all. No Sacred Seed could reach his 

level of saintliness, because he had the Talent Tree, and refining Sacred Blood was a process that 

involved great risk, each refinement being like a journey through the Ghost Gate, a situation not 

changed by mere practice. 

 

Yet the Blood Giant seemed to be able to break through the barriers the Sacred Seeds experienced 

when refining Sacred Blood. Like Lu Ye, it could safely and unhindered, refine Sacred Blood to 

continually enhance its saintliness. 

 

The aggregation of Sacred Blood from over twenty Sacred Seeds within it, undoubtedly could not 

achieve this level, but the Sacred Blood within the Blood Giant not only came from those Sacred Seeds 

but also a large amount of unrefined Sacred Blood from the underground Blood River. 

 

Thus came a certain moment when Lu Ye felt its saintliness had already surpassed his own. 

 



At that very moment, its two fists punched out ferociously to the left and right, like two massive javelins. 

The gathered human warriors in those two directions each dodged. 

 

However, in the next moment, a sudden burst of blood light appeared under its armpits, and two more 

arms suddenly grew out of nowhere, pounding out with the force of streams of blood light toward those 

two directions. 

Chapter 1184 Perseverance 

 

The sudden change caught even the most battle-experienced Nine Provinces' strong cultivators off 

guard; they had never encountered such a bizarre incident. Despite the prolonged fierce fight, the Blood 

Giant's offensive was quite monotonous, merely consisting of punching. Although its movements grew 

faster, it didn't seem overly difficult to evade. 

 

So no one expected this creature to actually regenerate two more arms. 

 

The Blood Giant's newly regenerated arms stretched out, one clenching into a fist, the other 

transforming from a fist into a palm, attacking in two different directions. 

 

The fist targeted the spot where several magic cultivators, including the sect master and Lady Moon, 

were. In this time of siege, magic cultivators had launched the most intense and fierce attacks, so the 

Blood Giant naturally prioritized them. 

 

Meanwhile, the palm aimed at Lu Ye's location! 

 

Despite its flawed intelligence, it could sense the strong saintliness within Lu Ye. Perhaps it didn't 

understand why Lu Ye hadn't responded to the call to merge with it, but its craving for Sacred Blood was 

instinctual, hence it set its sights on Lu Ye. 

 

Lu Ye stood on the outer circle of the battlefield, not out of cowardice but because everyone present, 

without exception, was his senior. In such a confrontation, consciously or unconsciously, the seniors 

were protecting him, preventing him from getting too close. 

 

As the palm reached out, several figures in front realized the ominous situation and fiercely launched 

several attacks, yet they couldn't hinder it in the slightest. 



 

Long Bai dodged out of the way but didn't forget to shout to Lu Ye: "Run!" 

 

Of course, Lu Ye would run. He had been paying close attention to the changes in the Blood Giant's 

saintliness, vaguely guessing there would be changes once it surpassed his own. Plus, positioned on the 

outer circle, he had room to dodge. 

 

When that all-covering giant hand came swooping down, he already retreated backward, narrowly 

avoiding the massive blood hand. Yet, the gusts swept up still left him unstable, showing the might of 

this grasp. If caught, Lu Ye estimated there would be no way to escape, likely being crushed like a bug. 

 

Though he escaped unscathed, the situation on the other side wasn't as favorable. 

 

Several magic cultivators, faced with the suddenly attacking fist, hurriedly employed various methods to 

resist, including summoning defensive spirit treasures and invoking protective spells. 

 

But in the face of this world-shattering assault, any defense was futile. 

 

The light of spirit treasures dimmed, protective spells shattered, and under the violent pounding, several 

figures flew out like paper kites, all bleeding from the mouth, with their energy declining. Only the sect 

master, with his powerful physique, was mostly unharmed, though his chest was surging with blood Qi. 

 

With two swooshing sounds, two more arms grew from the Blood Giant's armpits, attacking in two more 

directions. 

 

Moreover, from the large and small blood-red vortices on its body, many blood rays suddenly appeared, 

transforming into blood-colored attacks shooting in all directions. 

 

In an instant, the Blood Giant unleashed its full power. Despite its gigantically cumbersome appearance, 

its various bizarre tactics made the human race's strong cultivators extremely embarrassed. 

 

Everyone was evading, and occasional counterattacks were in vain, making the situation suddenly 

extremely unfavorable for the human race. 



 

Initially, when its saintliness wasn't stronger than Lu Ye's, the Nine Provinces cultivators still held the 

initiative in attack. But once its saintliness surpassed Lu Ye's, it was as if it broke free from an invisible 

shackle, no longer limited in its power's display. 

 

The most troubling thing for Lu Ye was that its saintliness was still increasing, seemingly endless! 

 

But Lu Ye knew this was impossible. The Blood Giant's saintliness had two sources - the fusion of over 

twenty Blood Race Sacred Seeds and the Sacred Blood contained within the blood water gushing from 

the underground Blood River, so it must have a limit. However, as of now, it hadn't reached its own 

limit. 

 

He had retreated from the battlefield, merely observing from a distance, not out of fear of the battle but 

to closely monitor changes in the Blood Giant's saintliness. 

 

On Jade Pillar Peak, blood light flickered continuously in the sky while the figures of Nine Provinces 

cultivators darted back and forth, making it seem lively but, in fact, perilous at every step. 

 

Fortunately, the participating cultivators were all in the Divine Sea Level 9. With coordination and 

cooperation, they could still temporarily engage the Blood Giant, though it was uncertain how long this 

would last. 

 

This standoff required the consumption of their own energy, and if it dragged on too long, the massive 

consumption could lead to irreversible disaster with any carelessness. 

 

The Blood Giant's attacks weren't limited to the strikes from its six arms and the barrage of blood rays; 

even more challenging to defend against were its invisible and intangible Divine Soul Shocks. 

 

These Divine Soul Shocks originated from the numerous Sacred Seed heads on its body; those tumor-like 

heads embedded in its body, seemingly not fully integrated, still retained the Divine Soul Power of the 

Sacred Seeds when they were alive. Although unable to directly join the battle, they had no trouble 

activating their Divine Soul powers. 

 



This meant that Nine Provinces cultivators weren't just facing a single Blood Giant, but also the psyches 

of over twenty mighty Sacred Seeds. 

 

"Can anyone come up with a plan? This isn't working!" someone angrily shouted. 

 

They hadn't faced such a purely one-sided situation in years, making everyone frustrated yet helpless. 

The key was that such a predicament couldn't be sustained for long. 

 

But at this moment, who could come up with any plan? Everyone was trying their best to dodge the 

Blood Giant's fierce attacks while also guarding their own psyche to avoid interference from the Sacred 

Seeds. 

 

It could be said that every moment, these top-tier Nine Provinces experts teetered on the brink of life 

and death, with danger and excitement barely describing their situation. 

 

"Yiye lad, have you figured anything out? If not, we have to retreat!" Long Bai shouted loudly. 

 

Among everyone, Lu Ye was the most relaxed because after dodging a strike from the Blood Giant, he 

had jumped out of the battle area and was secretly observing. 

 

When it comes to dealing with Sacred Seeds, Lu Ye is the most adept. Over the past two months, the 

death of hundreds of Sacred Seeds at his hands is the best testament to his skills, and previously in the 

Nine Provinces, he had also managed to turn the tide within the Insect Plague of the Insect Race's Great 

Secret Realm. 

 

So upon seeing Lu Ye furtively observing over there, Long Bai felt hopeful and thus began to inquire. 

 

If in this scenario even Lu Ye has no method to deal with it, then everyone really has no choice but to 

first retreat. Surely, they couldn't risk a life-or-death battle with the Blood Giant here. 

 

From the current information on hand, the Blood Giant indeed appears to be intensely powerful, to the 

extent that even their group of over a hundred people is powerless. 

 



However, it ultimately has not exceeded the world's capacity limit. 

 

The size and foundation of the Blood Refinement World are similar to the Nine Provinces, and since the 

Blood Giant was born here, its power level hasn't yet surpassed the Divine Sea Realm limit, because this 

domain is insufficient to give birth to something stronger. This is the fundamental reason why Nine 

Provinces cultivators can barely keep up. 

 

If the Blood Giant were truly an existence that entirely surpassed the Divine Sea Realm, everyone 

present would have no hope whatsoever of escape. 

 

This is not the insect hive of the Insect Race's Great Secret Realm, nor have they been trapped. Escaping 

is indeed feasible. 

 

As for what to do afterward, that would require careful and long-term planning. Mobilizing a large army 

to encircle and annihilate it might be a solution, though it may not be feasible. Under such relentless 

and comprehensive fierce attacks, only those in the Divine Sea Level 9 Realm might manage to 

maneuver slightly. Other cultivators might not even get close. 

 

"Hold on a bit longer!" Lu Ye shouted loudly. 

 

On hearing this, Long Bai's eyes brightened. Although Lu Ye did not give him a definite answer, just this 

statement made him feel that this young lad probably has some method in mind. 

 

The battle continued fiercely. Judging by the situation, the Blood Giant was attacking frantically, with 

the Nine Provinces cultivators fleeing in all directions. 

 

Lu Ye was still observing, and there was a bit of good news: the Blood Giant's saintliness enhancement 

was significantly declining. Although it was still increasing, the speed was not what it was before. 

 

This indicated that its sacred blood within had almost fully merged and refined, so even though it could 

still gain strength, it was nearing a limit. 

 

Lu Ye exhaled deeply! 



 

This situation was precisely what he had been waiting for and hoping to see. If the Blood Giant's 

saintliness could increase endlessly, then this battle would indeed be unwinnable, and as Long Bai said, 

they would have to retreat first. 

 

"Senior fellows, please wait a moment; I'll be right back!" 

 

Lu Ye left those words, then flashed away. 

 

No one knew where he was heading or what he intended to do at this critical juncture, but everyone 

was aware that when Lu Ye returned, it might very well be time for a life-and-death battle with the 

Blood Giant. 

 

This raised expectations, making everyone more cautious in their maneuvering. 

 

If one wasn't careful at this juncture and got killed or injured by the Blood Giant, it would be too unwise. 

 

Lu Ye flew straight for about 30 miles, before stopping. From this location, he was long out of the 

combat zone atop Jade Pillar Peak, but looking back, he could still see the fierce battle going on over 

there, with numerous bloody lights breaking through the sky, almost splitting the clouds. 

 

Lu Ye began setting up an array, specifically a Teleportation Array! 

 

Simultaneously, thousands of miles away, a doppelganger wearing a Crimson Dragon Battle Suit and 

carrying a sword gourd stopped its swift movement and also began setting up an array. 

 

Since Lu Ye realized the key to today's battle was to suppress the Blood Giant's saintliness, the 

doppelganger had started heading this way. 

 

With the nearby Heaven's Augury Pillar as a transfer point, it actually didn't take long for the 

doppelganger to reach the battlefield. However, given the current urgency, the original self had rushed 

to assist the doppelganger ahead, in a bid to save time. 



 

In just a moment's work, both the original and doppelganger's teleportation arrays were arranged 

neatly. The doppelganger stepped into the array, infusing it with spirit force, causing the space to warp, 

and the figure vanished. 

 

Reappearing, it stood before the original. 

 

Lu Ye raised his hand toward the doppelganger. In the next instant, the doppelganger dissolved without 

a trace, leaving only the Crimson Dragon Battle Suit and the sword gourd to fall to the ground. 

 

Yet, the original's body shook, with the profound saintliness entering his body, stirring his blood Qi and 

agitating his spirit force! 

Chapter 1185 Bitter Struggle 

 

More than two months ago, when the Nine Provinces army invaded the Blood Refinement World, Lu Ye 

condensed his doppelganger, which he hasn't recalled to this day, not for lack of opportunity, but simply 

because it wasn't necessary. 

 

During these two months, the main body hunted Sacred Seeds everywhere, and the doppelganger was 

equally busy. Although, in terms of quantity, the doppelganger was much less accomplished, it still 

managed to kill more than thirty Sacred Seeds. 

 

The Sacred Blood left behind by those Sacred Seeds after their deaths was naturally not spared by the 

doppelganger; it was all absorbed into the body. 

 

However, in terms of refining, the doppelganger wasn't as convenient as the main body, because the 

foundation for the doppelganger's existence was merely a root of the Talent Tree. Without enough 

Talent Tree fuel, during the process of refining Sacred Blood, the doppelganger only retained the 

saintliness, expelling the vast energy contained in the Sacred Blood, so as not to affect the 

doppelganger's strength performance. 

 

In other words, the doppelganger also possessed extremely powerful saintliness, though much weaker 

compared to the main body, it still reached a level that the Blood Race Sacred Seeds could never attain. 

 



Now that the doppelganger has returned and merged with the main body, that powerful saintliness was 

also brought into the main body. Lu Ye instantly felt a dramatic enhancement in his saintliness, causing 

his spirit force to surge continuously. 

 

Whether this level of saintliness is stronger or weaker compared to the Blood Giant can only be 

determined through confrontation. If stronger, today's battle could be won; if weaker, then withdrawal 

is necessary. 

 

At that time, Lu Ye must delve into the underground Blood River to search for more Sacred Blood, 

enhancing his saintliness until one day he can suppress the Blood Giant, which is when the Nine 

Provinces cultivators can truly crusade against it. 

 

But Lu Ye vaguely feels that in terms of saintliness, he probably already surpasses the Blood Giant. His 

entire saintliness comes from more than a hundred Blood Race Sacred Seeds. No matter how formidable 

the Blood Giant is, it probably cannot reach this level. 

 

Stowing away the Crimson Dragon Battle Suit and the sword gourd that had fallen to the ground, Lu Ye 

turned and headed towards the peak of Jade Pillar Peak. 

 

The battle here was visibly more intense, with several figures sitting cross-legged around the battlefield, 

clearly healing their wounds. 

 

In the short time from Lu Ye's departure to his return, less than one incense stick's time, several people 

had already been injured, and judging by their appearances, their injuries weren't light. 

 

This was inevitable; in the face of such an existence as the Blood Giant, being hit basically wouldn't 

result in minor injuries, unless properly defended or with a robust physique. 

 

Everyone noticed Lu Ye's comings and goings, and in an instant, everyone devoted part of their attention 

to observing, wanting to know what method Lu Ye had to reverse the situation under such 

circumstances. 

 

Then they saw a sea of blood unfold, like a Blood Cloud, enveloping the vast expanse of Jade Pillar 

Peak's summit, instantly plunging the battlefield into darkness. 



 

An exciting scene unfolded. As this Blood Sea extended, the Blood Giant's movements noticeably 

slowed, and its offensive became less ferocious and sharp than before. 

 

Within the Blood Sea, Lu Ye's heart settled. 

 

As he anticipated, in the comparison of saintliness, he currently holds the advantage, and it's quite 

significant. This imposed considerable suppression on the Blood Giant, indicated most clearly by its 

slower movements and weaker attacks. 

 

The many strong individuals of the Nine Provinces had been waiting for this opportunity, and now that it 

had arrived, how could they hold back? 

 

They unleashed their methods, attacking the Blood Giant from all directions just like before. Each attack, 

powerful enough to topple mountains and overturn seas, struck the Blood Giant's body in a flurry of 

blood and chaos. 

 

Some cultivators directly targeted the Sacred Seeds' skulls, which constantly released Divine Soul Power 

to interfere with everyone, truly irritating. Eliminating these skulls would significantly reduce the 

disruptions. 

 

The scene turned intense, and the battle situation was astonishing. 

 

In previous battles against the Blood Giant, what frustrated the Nine Provinces cultivators the most was 

having no opportunity to employ attack methods as the opponent's assaults were too sharp, too dense, 

leaving them with no recourse but to dodge and resist with all their might. Such combat held no promise 

of victory. 

 

But now, it was different. Even though the Blood Giant continued its assault, the Nine Provinces 

cultivators were also active. As long as they could attack the opponent, there was hope for victory. 

 

Amid the fierce battle, Long Bai laughed heartily, "Good kid, I knew you had the capability!" 

 



Although he wasn't entirely sure why Lu Ye's journey out and return allowed for the suppression of the 

Blood Giant, this suppression was evidently related to that mysterious saintliness. 

 

As a human, one simply cannot perceive the existence of saintliness, an intangible force only felt by the 

Blood Race. 

 

Lu Ye's situation at this moment was not very favorable. The Blood Giant clearly sensed the source of 

suppression, so many attacks were directed his way. 

 

Various mysterious Blood Techniques erupted from the swirling vortexes across the Blood Giant's body, 

aiming to kill him by infiltrating his Blood Sea. The only thing Lu Ye could do was continuously weave 

through the Blood Sea, changing his position while summoning the power of the Blood Sea to fend off 

the numerous assaults. 

 

In the fierce battle, one by one, the Sacred Seeds' skulls embedded in the Blood Giant were shattered. 

Without the interference of these Divine Soul Shocks, the Nine Provinces cultivators' offensive became 

increasingly fierce. 

 

Even those cultivators who were initially recuperating from injuries in the distance rejoined the battle, 

employing their techniques. 

 

Though the situation seemed advantageous, in reality, everyone remained vigilant because, even in a 

suppressed state, the Blood Giant's attacks couldn't be underestimated. If hit, it would undoubtedly be a 

case of either death or severe injury. 

 

Only those at Divine Sea Level 9 can achieve such things; those with slightly weaker cultivation cannot 

survive long on such a fierce battlefield. 

 

The Blood Giant seemingly has no corporeal body; its form is purely a massive concentration of the 

Blood River, so no matter how many attacks land on it, they cannot inflict actual damage. 

 

The numerous dents caused by strikes can instantly recover. 

 



However, such recovery consumes the Blood Giant's reserves! 

 

The Nine Provinces cultivators are trying to deplete it continually until it completely disappears! 

 

The effect is quite apparent, as everyone can clearly notice that the Blood Giant's size is continually 

shrinking; this is a sign of its reserves being depleted. 

 

Despite this, no one feels confident about a final victory, as the Nine Provinces cultivators' strength is 

also being consumed while draining the Blood Giant's reserves. 

 

This is destined to be a battle of attrition; even though the Nine Provinces cultivators currently hold the 

absolute upper hand in the field, the final victory will depend on who can endure longer. 

 

The six arms of the Blood Giant continuously swing, employing endless Blood Techniques, using its 

massive body to exert force; even without the assistance of Divine Soul Power from the heads of the 

Sacred Seeds, it remains an unshakable existence for a short time. 

 

As it swung its fist in one direction again, two sword lights suddenly burst forth, then intertwined, 

spinning like a top toward that fist. 

 

The huge fist collided with the sword light, but failed to scatter it. Instead, the rotating sword light 

followed its arm upward, carving enormous trenches along the blood-red limb. 

 

At first glance, it appeared as if a ring of Sword Qi surrounded this arm of the Blood Giant. 

 

The Sword Intent soared into the heavens, stirring ripples in the Blood Sea belonging to Lu Ye above. 

 

In an instant, the sword circle raced to the upper arm of the Blood Giant, the sword light dispersed, 

revealing two figures. 

 

It turned out to be two generations of sword masters from the Beixuan Sword Sect, with Jian Guhong on 

the left and Muk Suifeng on the right. 



 

The times they lived in were far apart, yet they shared the same heritage, and the swordsmanship and 

Sword Dao True Intent they could display were of the same lineage. 

 

As their figures emerged, both simultaneously swung their longswords in their hands, slashing fiercely in 

the direction of their opponent, their movements uniform as if mirrored. 

 

As the Heaven-shocking Sword Aura erupted, the immense arm was severed at its base and tumbled 

downwards, yet before it could hit the ground, it scattered into countless droplets of Blood Water. 

 

It was as if a Blood Rain showered from the sky... 

 

The seemingly simple strike unleashed by the two sword masters was, in reality, a full-force blow, and 

after executing that slash, both of their figures momentarily hesitated uncontrollably. 

 

Of course, the Blood Giant wouldn't just take the hits without retaliation. Within each vortex on its 

chest, a myriad of Blood Techniques rapidly took form and shot at the two. 

 

With a roar, a golden brilliance erupted from Mong Jie's body, and by some unknown Escape Technique, 

he flashed behind Jian Guhong and Muk Suifeng. Unable to take them with him in time, he resorted to 

kicking both sword masters away. 

 

He then bent his body, his back glowing with golden light, as if bearing a massive golden shield. 

 

The cascade of Blood Techniques crashed against this golden shield, and in the blink of an eye, the 

shield's luster dimmed, on the verge of shattering. 

 

But Mong Jie wasn't foolish and wouldn't stand still; he had long floated forward in the direction of 

those attacks' force. 

 

"Watch out!" someone exclaimed. 

 



Mong Jie sensed danger immediately, but before he could react, the sky, already obscured by Lu Ye's 

Blood Sea, darkened, and a gigantic blood-red palm came slapping down on him. 

 

This top physique cultivator from the Righteousness Sect was struck like a fly, falling directly onto the 

peak of Jade Pillar Peak, causing the spirit mountaintop to tremble as a massive pit appeared on the 

ground. 

 

But it wasn't over; the Blood Giant raised its foot to stomp down on Mong Jie's fallen position, 

seemingly unwilling to cease until Mong Jie was dead. 

 

Thankfully, other cultivators intervened, preventing the Blood Giant from stomping down fully. 

 

Wuchang flashed to Mong Jie's fallen spot and hauled the bloodied companion out of the pit. After a 

close look, Wuchang felt relieved, "At least you're not dead." 

 

Mong Jie gasped for breath after a long while, feeling as if countless bones in his body were broken. 

Even with his powerful physique, being struck head-on by the Blood Giant almost left him critically 

injured. 

Chapter 1186 Dead? 

 

The severed arm of the Blood Giant grew back, seemingly unscathed, but everyone keenly noticed that 

with the regeneration of the arm, the Blood Giant's size significantly decreased. 

 

The regeneration of the severed arm was evidently consuming its reserves, and the consumption was no 

small matter. 

 

This revelation lit up everyone's eyes; without any need for communication, the veterans present knew 

exactly what to do. 

 

Thus, they all launched attacks on the six arms of the Blood Giant, while others targeted its legs and 

head, making the scene even more lively than before. 

 



In the previous battles, due to concerns about mutual exhaustion, the Nine Provinces cultivators held 

back to some extent, fearing that too much consumption would leave them unable to outlast the Blood 

Giant, which would likely lead to a defeat for the Nine Provinces camp. 

 

But now, there was no holding back, as they discovered a more effective way to wear down the enemy. 

 

The Blood Giant probably didn't expect that its six arms, which were originally its unique advantage, 

would become the key to victory for the Nine Provinces cultivators. 

 

In an instant, over a hundred top experts from the Nine Provinces divided into nine battle groups, each 

focusing on one of the Blood Giant's arms, legs, or neck. 

 

The physique cultivators and combat cultivators charged at the forefront, attracting the Blood Giant's 

attention and withstanding its ferocious counterattacks, while others unleashed the power of their 

secret techniques and spirit treasures, displaying their skills to the fullest. 

 

The constant booming echoes, and the dazzling display of colorful lights filled the air. 

 

In such a situation, even the Blood Giant found it challenging to fend off the attacks; it focused all its 

energy on resisting the assaults of the Nine Provinces experts, allowing Lu Ye to become leisurely for a 

moment. 

 

Originally, due to the suppression of saintliness, the Blood Giant paid a lot of attention to him, but now 

it had no energy left to focus on Lu Ye. 

 

The scene remained perilous; while the Nine Provinces cultivators launched fierce attacks, they also had 

to guard against the Blood Giant's counterattacks. Even the physique and combat cultivators rushing 

forward were cautious not to get easily hit by the Blood Giant; every person's movements were agile 

and graceful. 

 

After a slow-paced confrontation, another arm of the Blood Giant was severed, once again at the hands 

of two sword masters working together! 

 



The deadly prowess of sword cultivators was evident. 

 

As this arm flew out, another downpour of Blood Rain scattered everywhere, and once the Blood Giant 

regrew its arm, its size shrunk again. 

 

Everyone saw the hope of victory and attacked even more fiercely. 

 

Just then, the Blood Giant opened its mouth, and an indescribable roar echoed through the heavens and 

earth. 

 

Since its birth to the present, it was the first time it made a sound; the roar was so intense and ear-

splitting, accompanied by an endless torrent of blood spewing from its mouth. 

 

In the blink of an eye, it transformed into a Blood Sea, sweeping fiercely in all directions. 

 

The Blood River Technique is a forte of the Blood Race; once a Blood Race member reaches a certain 

level of cultivation realm, they can employ this attack-defense integrated secret technique. The Blood 

Race practitioners are accustomed to using the Blood River Technique against enemies because it easily 

provides a geographical advantage. 

 

There was no reason why the Blood Giant, a master of Blood Techniques, could not perform it, yet it had 

never done so before. 

 

The reason it didn't use it was likely due to its vast size, knowing that even if it employed the Blood 

River, it couldn't conceal its form. But now, absolutely disadvantaged in the battle, it was forced to 

resort to this secret technique. 

 

Lu Ye had been waiting for this moment. 

 

His presence was the only means to suppress the Blood Giant, so after his return, apart from unfolding 

his Blood Sea, he made no excessive moves, primarily dodging even amidst targeted attacks from the 

Blood Giant. On this battlefield, he couldn't risk injury, as no one else could suppress the Blood Giant if 

he were severely wounded. 



 

But if the Blood Giant executed the Blood River Technique, that was a different story. 

 

As the Blood River of the Blood Giant spread out, the Blood Sea suspended above Jade Pillar Peak 

surged downward, engulfing the entire peak in blood red, obscuring all figures. 

 

The Blood Rivers collided, creating countless splashes; Lu Ye exerted all his power, forcibly integrating 

his Blood Sea into the opponent's Blood River. 

 

Just like his early methods against the Blood Race Sacred Seeds. 

 

The Blood Giant, compelled to employ the Blood River Technique out of despair, likely never anticipated 

that such an action would hasten its demise. 

 

Because once the Blood Rivers merged, Lu Ye immediately activated the Talent Tree's power, consuming 

everything around in frenzy. 

 

When dealing with Sacred Seeds, he didn't need to do so because the saintliness suppression alone was 

unbearable for the Sacred Seeds; he simply needed to slay them directly. 

 

However, against the Blood Giant, mere saintliness suppression wasn't enough to win; consumption was 

the primary focus of this battle. 

 

The more Lu Ye absorbed through the Talent Tree, the greater the Blood Giant's depletion. 

 

Originally, Nine Provinces cultivators would have been at a perpetual disadvantage in such an 

environment, but with Lu Ye's guidance from the shadows, the situation was different. 

 

They could maintain their sharp and precise assaults and sustain the previous level of cooperation. 

 

One could say that the Blood Giant's Blood River Technique, instead of liberating it from the 

predicament, worsened its situation. 



 

The turbulent currents surged within the Blood River, the waves fierce and mighty. 

 

The Nine Provinces cultivators scored victories repeatedly, severing arm after arm, and even the head of 

the Blood Giant was once decapitated. 

 

But for such a bizarre existence, having its head cut off was clearly not fatal. Blood-colored energy 

surged at the wound, and soon a new head grew. 

 

Yet, with each severing, the size of the Blood Giant continued to shrink. 

 

Plus, with the constant devouring power maintained by Lu Ye, the Blood Giant finally began to struggle. 

 

Half a day after the battle began, the colossal figure shrinking to half its original size, the Nine Provinces 

cultivators found it undoubtedly easier to deal with the Blood Giant. If previously their strategy was 

three parts offense and seven parts defense, now it was evenly matched. As time went on, the Nine 

Provinces cultivators' situation improved, whereas the Blood Giant became increasingly unsustainable. 

 

At this juncture, victory for the Nine Provinces cultivators was a matter of time, with no suspense. 

 

Yet the closer it came to this point, the less anyone dared to be careless. Having passed through the 

most dangerous phases, it would be tragic to fail just as victory was at hand. 

 

More than two hours passed, and the Blood Giant's limbs were hacked countless times, causing its size 

to shrink further. 

 

With the reduction in size came a decrease in the Blood Giant's offensive power. By now, the Nine 

Provinces cultivators were attacking seven parts and defending three. 

 

Except for the sword cultivators, of course. 

 

Sword cultivators never defend, only attack, for they believe the strongest offense is the best defense. 



 

Thus, fights involving sword cultivators are often extremely risky. They may seem to be at a 

disadvantage, but those who survive are always them because deciding victory may be tough, but 

determining life or death is instantaneous. 

 

The Nine Provinces cultivators continued their sharp assaults, showing no mercy despite the Blood 

Giant's feebleness. At this stage of the battle, everyone was deeply exhausted with no capacity for 

another similar confrontation; naturally, they aimed to eradicate the threat completely. 

 

Lu Ye sustained the devouring ability of his Talent Tree, invisibly accelerating the battle's progress. 

 

Until at some point, the Blood Giant, now only a little over a dozen feet tall, suddenly had its entire body 

distorted and transformed, blood Qi vibrating around. 

 

In that instant, the Nine Provinces cultivators surrounding it reached a unanimous decision. 

 

Withdraw! 

 

Everyone knew the Blood Race could self-destruct. Since the Blood Giant mastered various Blood 

Techniques, it was plausible it could self-detonate. 

 

The explosive force of a single Sacred Seed for self-preservation was already formidable, let alone such a 

Blood Giant, even with a considerably shrunken size it remained an enormous entity. 

 

If it self-destructed, there would be no safe place on the top of Jade Pillar Peak. 

 

Everyone was wary of such an eventuality, so they were prepared once the Blood Giant showed any 

anomaly. 

 

Lu Ye doubted it was using the Blood Explosion Technique; due to the merging of the Blood Rivers, he 

sensed the situation more acutely than others. 

 



There's a clear sign when the Blood Race deploys the Blood Explosion Technique: the air around them 

becomes extremely dangerous. 

 

There wasn't any dangerous aura from the Blood Giant. Instead, the scenario suggested it was struggling 

to maintain its massive form. 

 

Its hatching was incomplete; just as it became a Blood Embryo, the Nine Provinces cultivators forcibly 

interrupted it, so technically, it was a defective product. 

 

When its consumption wasn't excessive, it could sustain its giant size; but now, the consumption was 

too vast, showing signs of collapse. 

 

This was indeed the case. The distortions became more severe, rendering it unable to launch any 

attacks. Its efforts to hold together were futile. 

 

Gazing around, its form would collapse now and then inflate again, and with a final violent expansion, its 

colossal body suddenly shattered, sending thick blood color sweeping the area, rushing into the vast 

Blood River. 

 

Is it... dead? 

 

Lu Ye was astonished. 

 

Having withdrawn his doppelganger and returned, he knew the Nine Provinces cultivators had a 

significant chance of winning this battle, yet never anticipated such a powerful foe to meet an end like 

this. 

 

But soon he sensed something amiss, as a highly bizarre aura lingered where the Blood Giant's large 

form disappeared! 

 

Almost as soon as Lu Ye noticed this strange aura, it charged towards him at incredible speed, closing in 

within the blink of an eye. 

 



It was so fast, Lu Ye didn't have time to relocate. 

 

Amidst the blood-drenched scenery, a more intense blood light stood out; at a glance, it had a vague 

humanoid silhouette but no distinct features, possessing only an extremely sinister aura. 

 

It crashed directly into Lu Ye's body! 

Chapter 1187 The Essence of Blood Shadow 

 

In the Blood River, Lu Ye's body shook, clearly feeling something invade his body. 

 

He hurriedly checked his Talent Tree. Normally speaking, anything that invades his body and harms him 

would be burned by the Talent Tree. 

 

But to his surprise, the Talent Tree didn't react at all. 

 

This was somewhat unusual. 

 

However, Lu Ye quickly realized where that blood shadow had gone, because at this moment, his Divine 

Sea suddenly became turbulent. If not for the Soul Suppressing Pagoda, he might have felt dizzy and lost 

control instantly. 

 

He quickly steadied himself, his Mental Consciousness surged, and in the next instant, his psyche spirit 

body materialized in the Divine Sea. 

 

Looking up, just as expected, there was a crimson silhouette within the Divine Sea, just like what he had 

seen earlier, a figure with the contours of a human, exuding an aura of malice. 

 

It wasn't that the Talent Tree was ineffective; it's just that this mode of invasion left the Talent Tree 

powerless. 

 

The Talent Tree exists within his Root Spiritual Orifice, located at the Dantian. Initially, the Talent Tree 

could burn away all energy flowing through the Root Spiritual Orifice, eliminating anything harmful to Lu 



Ye. However, as Lu Ye developed the Talent Tree's abilities, its burning range expanded. Theoretically, as 

long as his flesh could come into contact with it, the Talent Tree could burn and devour it. 

 

Yet, the burning range of the Talent Tree did not include the Divine Sea, probably because the Divine 

Sea is where a cultivator's psyche congregates, and the Talent Tree cannot easily burn it to prevent any 

damage to the psyche. If his psyche truly gets damaged, then the person would be left foolish or insane. 

 

Lu Ye had already felt this when he battled Liew Yuemei. 

 

That day, Liew Yuemei used some unknown exotic treasure to forcibly charge her psyche spirit body into 

his Divine Sea and engage him in a soul struggle. 

 

At that time, the Talent Tree showed no reaction. 

 

This blood shadow should be the core of the Blood Giant. Even though the Blood Giant's form 

disintegrated, it remained, recklessly charging into Lu Ye's Divine Sea, inadvertently avoiding the Talent 

Tree's power. 

 

The purpose was simple: to usurp Lu Ye's body and take possession of it. 

 

Possession! 

 

Lu Ye had only read about such things in ancient texts. When he saw it then, he only felt that the 

cultivation world was full of wonders, but he'd never heard of any cultivator in the Nine Provinces 

possessing such a skill. 

 

He never imagined he would encounter such a thing one day. 

 

He could only marvel at his own fortune. Among hundreds of Nine Provinces cultivators in the Blood 

Sea, why did the blood shadow choose him? 

 

If it's his good luck, then it's naturally the blood shadow's misfortune. 



 

At this moment, a large swathe of blood light spread out behind the blood shadow, attempting to 

envelop Lu Ye's Divine Sea. The blood light clearly possessed a strong corrosive power. Once Lu Ye's 

Divine Sea was completely invaded by such blood light, then this Divine Sea would belong to the blood 

shadow, and his psyche would either be eradicated or reduced to a subordinate of the blood shadow. 

Either scenario was unacceptable for Lu Ye. 

 

Fortunately, Lu Ye's psyche was strong enough, and his Divine Sea had the Soul Suppressing Pagoda 

suppressing it. As the blood light spread, the pagoda emitted a pure white light, resisting the blood 

light's corrosion. 

 

Having experienced a soul struggle with Liew Yuemei, Lu Ye was also adept at this moment. He reached 

into the void, and a long saber appeared in his hand. 

 

In appearance, it was identical to the Boulder Mountain Saber, but essentially, it was the Soul Severing 

Saber! 

 

Last time, he used this saber to shatter Liew Yuemei to pieces. 

 

As his figure moved, the seawater in the Divine Sea rose in turbulent waves, transforming into fierce 

tides, radiating and spreading out alongside him. 

 

Seeing Lu Ye's fierce attack, the blood shadow attempted to dodge, but below the Divine Sea, a 

waterspout surged out, entwining it like a rope. 

 

This was Lu Ye's Divine Sea, his domain. The seawater in the Divine Sea was the manifestation of his 

Divine Soul Power, and any intruder fighting him here would have to endure the disadvantage of local 

terrain. 

 

Liew Yuemei had suffered a major defeat here, and now it was the blood shadow's turn. 

 

Among all the available targets, the blood shadow didn't choose any, and yet chose Lu Ye, truly a 

tragedy for it. 



 

The blood shadow barely broke free of the waterspout's restraints, but before it could evade, Lu Ye's 

saber struck its body, leaving a gash on the crimson silhouette, but no blood flowed out. 

 

Lu Ye didn't know the true nature of this blood shadow, but since it could invade his Divine Sea so easily, 

it likely had something to do with Divine Soul Power. Yet, it served as the core of the Blood Giant, 

making it potentially a being existing between reality and illusion. 

 

Even though it had no mouth or nose, at the moment when the Soul Severing Saber struck it, Lu Ye 

heard a piercing scream, a sound generated by the turmoil of Divine Soul Power. 

 

For an existence like the blood shadow, the Soul Severing Saber was a natural counter. Being directly 

struck like this was certainly not favorable. 

 

Lu Ye did not relent after gaining the upper hand. With the Boulder Mountain Saber in his hand, he 

danced it tirelessly, transforming it into a flurry of saber light, enveloping the blood shadow. 

 

The screams were unending, and more and more gashes appeared on the blood shadow's body. 

Although the gashes slowly healed, they could not keep up with Lu Ye's slashes. In just a short moment, 

countless wounds densely covered the blood shadow, making its entire figure appear ragged and 

battered. 

 

It was clearly panicked. 

 

Originally, it was a desperate struggle. If successful, it could not only escape the life-and-death crisis but 

also be reborn immediately. It didn't have much spiritual intelligence, and the choice of Lu Ye was more 

out of its own instinct, partly because Lu Ye had the lowest cultivation among those present, making him 

the easiest target, and also because he was the only one possessing a strong saintliness which was a 

great attraction to it. 

 

Therefore, its choice of Lu Ye was not accidental, but instinctual. 

 

Unexpectedly, it not only failed but fell into an even more dangerous situation. 



 

In the previous battle, Lu Ye didn't make many moves. Mainly, as the sole existence suppressing the 

Blood Giant, he first had to ensure his own safety. Being in such an intense battlefield, his fighting spirit 

had long been surging. He didn't think he'd actually have the chance to get involved personally at this 

time. 

 

In just a short moment, the Blood Shadow crumbled like dust in the wind. Instinctively, it wanted to 

escape this dangerous world, as it had already sensed that if it didn't leave, it would truly die here. 

 

But coming was easy; leaving wasn't so simple. 

 

This was ultimately Lu Ye's domain. Before making a move, Lu Ye had considered the possibility of the 

opponent fleeing, so he activated the power of the Divine Sea immediately, using the seawater within 

the Divine Sea to surround the battlefield. 

 

The Blood Shadow needed to break through the blockade of his Divine Sea's seawater to leave. Perhaps 

without any disturbance, it might have been capable, but at this moment, with Lu Ye chasing 

relentlessly, it simply didn't have the time to shatter the seawater's blockade. 

 

The sharp, piercing scream did not cease from the start. Compared to the soul battle with Liew Yuemei 

on that day, this one was simpler and easier, far less intense than the recent confrontation with the 

Blood Giant. This was an utterly crushing battle. 

 

The Blood Shadow fled relentlessly yet had no escape, the Soul Severing Saber in Lu Ye's hand constantly 

at its side, inflicting continuous harm. 

 

Its aura grew weaker, and its figure more and more faint. 

 

Until one moment, Lu Ye's long saber in hand swept across, and a brilliant light suddenly erupted in the 

Divine Sea, like a big sun rising on the sea surface. 

 

The big sun exploded with a deafening roar, and amidst its more dazzling brightness, a lotus flower 

formed by saber light slowly bloomed. 



 

The third form of the Tyrannical Saber, Lotus Sun! 

 

Lu Ye stood within the core of the lotus, and before him, there was no trace of the Blood Shadow, only a 

speck of spirit light floating above the Soul Severing Saber. 

 

The light gradually faded, the raging waves settled, the restless Divine Sea calmed, and Lu Ye focused on 

observing that speck of spirit light, his brow slightly raised. 

 

The Blood Shadow was severed, yet it left behind this speck of spirit light. 

 

He couldn't figure out what this speck of spirit light actually was. 

 

He lifted the Soul Severing Saber and tried slashing it a few times, surprisingly unable to cut it. However, 

upon closer feel, he could sense that this seemed not to be harmful. 

 

Lu Ye raised his hand and reached for the spirit light. 

 

With one grasp, the spirit light melted into his palm like snowflakes, and in the next moment, a 

multitude of information inexplicably emerged in his mind. 

 

Lu Ye settled his mind and examined it closely. 

 

He quickly understood the real nature of that speck of spirit light; it was indeed a trace of Blood 

Shadow's essence. Although the Blood Shadow was defeated, this trace of essence remained, but it 

wouldn't last long. Even if Lu Ye ignored it, it would soon vanish. 

 

However, Lu Ye's action allowed him to gain a lot of remaining information from this essence. 

 

Number Nine was right, the Heaven and Earth's Will of this realm was not merely Heaven and Earth's 

Will, which was why it could possess a trace of spiritual intelligence. Upon realizing it couldn't contend 



with Number Nine, it withdrew from the battlefield of rivalry with Number Nine and carved out a new 

battlefield. 

 

The Blood Shadow could indeed be considered the Heaven and Earth's Will of this realm! 

 

Under normal circumstances, this is an impossible occurrence. Heaven and Earth's Will is an aggregation 

of the complex information of the entire world, grand and elusive, untouchable, and impossible to 

manifest in any observable form, let alone as a Blood Shadow. 

 

But the uniqueness of the Blood Refinement World gave rise to this situation. 

 

The information Lu Ye obtained was chaotic, given that the Blood Shadow had been severed, and the 

remaining information in the last trace of essence was naturally incomplete. 

 

Yet, among these chaotic pieces of information, he still learned many unknown truths. 

 

The most important point was that a certain bold conjecture he had before turned out to be true! 

 

The Blood Refinement World is indeed transformed from the remnants of a powerful female entity after 

death! 

 

It's impossible to trace how such a powerful entity died; it's destined to be a secret from an extremely 

ancient era. It is only known that her remnants drifted in the Void for countless years, transforming into 

a domain, subsequently giving birth to life. 

 

The underground Blood River spread throughout the Blood Refinement World is the blood vessels of 

this deceased mighty being, with the blood water flowing within being her blood. 

 

This is also the fundamental reason why the Blood Race has bloodline inheritance. When the Blood 

Embryos hatch within the Blood River, they unknowingly receive many profound mysteries contained in 

the blood water, thus enabling them to be born with knowledge. 

Chapter 1188 A Troubling Suspicion 



 

Perhaps due to its unwillingness to die, or perhaps due to its lingering thoughts, under countless years 

of accumulation and various coincidences, the Blood Refinement World gave birth to an extremely 

special existence, called the Blood Shadow, or one could say, the Blood Spirit. 

 

It was not only born of nature but also transformed from a drop of heart's blood of a powerful female 

creature after her death. In a sense, its existence is the continuation of the will of that female creature. 

 

The essence of the Blood Refinement World is the remnant body of that female creature. In an 

environment like this, the Blood Spirit naturally can be regarded as the Heaven and Earth's Will of this 

entire world. 

 

It is ignorant and unwise but possesses a trace of its own spiritual essence. Therefore, when the Nine 

Provinces cultivators invaded this realm, it instinctively reacted, which was to unleash Heavenly 

Punishment. 

 

Unfortunately, it was blocked by Number Nine. In the confrontation of Heaven and Earth's Will, it fell at 

a disadvantage. Driven by instinct, it disengaged from the battlefield against Number Nine, giving 

guidance to all the Sacred Seeds remaining in this realm, ordering them to gather at Jade Pillar Peak. 

 

This location is the heart of the female creature, also the place where this Blood Spirit was born, holding 

extremely special significance for the Blood Spirit. Only in this place can it unleash its full power. 

 

The following events were simple. Under its summoning, the Sacred Seeds that came here could not 

resist and were merged together, transforming into a Blood Giant with itself as the core, competing with 

the many powerhouses of the Nine Provinces. 

 

If not for Lu Ye, or were Lu Ye's saintliness unable to suppress it, the Nine Provinces powerhouses would 

most likely have lost this battle. By then, this Blood Giant sweeping through the land would have been a 

tremendous problem. 

 

But the world is unpredictable. Its saintliness was suppressed by Lu Ye, giving the Nine Provinces 

powerhouses the opportunity to sever it. During an earth-shattering battle, the Blood Giant of the Blood 

Refinement World, capable of sweeping across the entire domain, shattered. In its last moments, the 

Blood Spirit sought out Lu Ye, attempting to seize his body. 



 

What good outcome could it have? 

 

Many things became clear. 

 

Number Nine had mentioned before that the Heaven and Earth's Will of the Blood Refinement World 

was unlike a simple Heaven and Earth's Will, nor was it a special existence like it. But Number Nine 

couldn't figure out what exactly the Heaven and Earth's Will of the Blood Refinement World was. Now 

it's clear, it was indeed special, so special that even in identical circumstances, Time Retrospection might 

not be able to produce an identical Blood Spirit again. 

 

There were also many things Lu Ye couldn't understand. 

 

For instance, why its summoning could merge the Sacred Seeds with it, why its saintliness could break 

through the limits of the Sacred Seeds... 

 

But at this moment, there's no point in probing further; it's simply a case of triumph and defeat. 

 

Just like the Blood Race Sacred Seeds never understood why Lu Ye, a human race, possessed such 

powerful saintliness that left all the Sacred Seeds in despair. 

 

Around him, familiar voices echoed, especially the sect master's shout, the most urgent. 

 

After the Blood Giant shattered, Lu Ye stood motionless on the spot, the Blood Sea spreading around, no 

one knew what happened, only vaguely sensing that Lu Ye might have encountered some trouble; 

otherwise, there would be no reason not to respond to their calls. 

 

Amidst this anxiety, the pervasive Blood Sea suddenly retracted. The next moment, the darkness 

covering Jade Pillar Peak for a long time dispersed. By now it was nighttime, with a clear moon and 

countless stars. 

 

The sect master immediately glanced towards where Lu Ye was, and upon seeing him safe and sound, 

still asked worriedly, "Is there anything wrong?" 



 

Lu Ye shook his head. His soul battle with the Blood Spirit hadn't lasted long, and besides, the fact that 

the Blood Spirit intended to possess him was unnoticed by the others present, thus it need not be 

mentioned. 

 

Long Bai's loud voice rang out, "Yiye lad, is that big guy dead?" 

 

When the Blood Giant finally collapsed, everyone quickly moved far away from it, and with the Blood 

Sea concealing, no one saw what truly happened; they only knew that afterward, the Blood Giant's 

presence vanished. 

 

While Lu Ye battled the Blood Spirit, they searched together in the Blood Sea, but found nothing. 

 

Among those present, if there was anyone who could ascertain the ultimate fate of the Blood Giant, it 

was only Lu Ye, who had been maintaining the Blood Sea the entire time. 

 

"Dead. Congratulations to all the seniors, the last trouble of the Blood Refinement World has been 

resolved, and we, the Nine Provinces, have won!" 

 

Long Bai smacked his lips, "That guy died somewhat inexplicably… But it's ultimately a good thing, 

though it exhausted this old man!" 

 

In the eyes of the Nine Provinces powerhouses, the Blood Giant's dispersal indeed seemed rather 

inexplicable and without warning. Even though it was suppressed and doomed to defeat, it still had the 

capacity to continue fighting, no reason to suddenly shatter. 

 

But considering its subsequent actions, its shattering seemed quite logical. 

 

Upon Lu Ye's confirmation, over a hundred people, each and every one, steadily landed on the summit 

of Jade Pillar Peak. 

 

This battle left every one of the hundred Nine Provinces cultivators exhausted, many brushing against 

the threshold of life and death multiple times. Except for a few, every one of them carried injuries. 



 

Especially the physique cultivators and combat cultivators who were at the forefront, their injuries were 

not light. 

 

Now that the war has ended, it's naturally time to heal. 

 

Long Bai, however, didn't quiet down and his booming voice resounded: "I say, everyone, now that this 

battle is over, we've practically pacified the Blood Refinement World. Isn't it time for a celebration?" 

 

Pang Zhen glanced at him weakly: "Your arm is broken, isn't that uncomfortable? Heal first, we can talk 

about celebrations when we return to the Nine Provinces!" 

 

Both of them are physique cultivators, leaders of their respective camps in Bingzhou. They've been 

working together since the insect plague, and despite any past grievances, sharing so many experiences 

has brought them a bit closer. 

 

Long Bai laughed: "My arm is only fractured, not broken! But you're right, let's celebrate when we get 

back to the Nine Provinces." 

 

The victory banquet after the insect plague was incomplete because Lu Ye brought up the shocking 

news of the Blood Refinement World, leaving everyone without the mindset for celebration. Now that 

the problem with the Blood Refinement World is solved, and there is hope for everyone to ascend in the 

future, such joyous and significant events definitely deserve proper festivities. 

 

Mid-conversation, he found a spot and sat down cross-legged to swallow an elixir pill and heal. 

 

Almost everyone was focused on healing and recovery, except Lu Ye who didn't need to because he was 

virtually unharmed during this battle with minimal consumption. 

 

After the Blood Giant died, no Sacred Blood was left behind, which was indeed odd. This was different 

from the other Sacred Seed situations Lu Ye faced. He suspected the Blood Spirit had completely 

absorbed the Sacred Blood to maintain the Blood Giant's massive body. 

 



For him, it wasn't something worth caring about. 

 

Besides enhancing saintliness, Sacred Blood offers a large energy infusion and an increase in strength 

upon refining. 

 

Now, with the Blood Refinement World pacified, Lu Ye didn't need further enhancement of saintliness. 

As for the vast energy within Sacred Blood... if he wanted to cultivate, using the gold-hued spirit fortune 

stick was steadier and faster than refining Sacred Blood. 

 

He quietly sat cross-legged, providing protection for the seniors—although they didn't need it. 

 

At the same time, he was discreetly communicating with Number Nine, discussing the existence of the 

Blood Spirit and the fundamental will of this domain's Heaven and Earth. 

 

Number Nine suddenly realized: "No wonder I felt something odd, there was a reason. But fortunately, it 

has finally been resolved." 

 

"Did you know the essence of the Blood Refinement World beforehand?" 

 

Logically speaking, the Blood Refinement World was formed from the remnants of a female being, which 

Number Nine was likely aware of, though it had never discussed this with Lu Ye. 

 

Number Nine quickly denied: "I didn't know, how could I? My understanding of the Blood Refinement 

World isn't much greater than yours. In the Nine Provinces, I know everything because I am the 

Heaven's Augury of the Nine Provinces, but not regarding other domains." 

 

The issue with the Blood Refinement World is fundamentally resolved. Even if some Blood Race 

members are still hiding or escaping, they pose no significant threat and will likely be eliminated soon. 

However, Lu Ye is concerned about another matter. 

 

"What's the situation with the Soaring Dragon World secret realm? A Blood Race appeared inside, along 

with a Blood World!" 

 



"Secret realms like in the Soaring Dragon World and the Ten Thousand Beasts Domain are fragments of 

worlds I captured. Though these worlds have perished, traces of events and beings remain in them. 

Especially for the Soaring Dragon World, when I captured it, its Heaven and Earth's Will hadn't 

completely vanished, allowing me to employ techniques and recreate key periods in that domain. Take 

the Unparalleled Continent you've visited, if Nine Provinces cultivators didn't go to rescue them, the 

human race's end in Unparalleled Continent would likely be extinction, with only the Corpse Race 

surviving. Once captured by me, it would become a secret realm, allowing Cloud River Realm cultivators 

to enter for trials." 

 

"So there really is another Blood World, and its essence is likely another fragment of a remnant!" 

 

In ancient times, a powerful female being was slain within the Void, her body parts formed the Blood 

Refinement World, but what about her head and other limbs? 

 

The Blood World is likely derived from another part of that female being's remnant, which is why a 

Blood Race similar to the Blood Refinement World could emerge. 

 

Lu Ye felt his scalp prickling: "Number Nine, I have a bad feeling." 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

"Bloodline heritage of the Blood Race mentions that, at the highest level of Blood Technique cultivation, 

it is possible to accomplish Drop of Blood Rebirth. I used to think it was nonsense, but now it seems it 

may not be false. Could it be that this deceased female being is still alive? At the very least, a part of her 

head might still be alive, searching across the Void for her remnant, and is there an indescribable 

connection between her remnant and her head?" 

 

Number Nine's voice remained flat and peaceful: "Are you trying to scare me or yourself?" 

 

"This is purely dialectical, this situation might occur. If it does, the Nine Provinces would be utterly 

exposed." 

 

"So you all need to strengthen yourselves, even if such a scenario arises, as long as the human race is 

strong enough, you can naturally face various dangers from the Void." 



 

Lu Ye fell silent for a moment, having to concede that what Number Nine said made a lot of sense! 

Chapter 1189 - Total Victory 

 

This time, Lu Ye had a long conversation with Number Nine, including the development of the upcoming 

situation, the possible changes in the Blood Refinement World in the future, and also letting Lu Ye 

gradually understand how the foundation of the Nine Provinces can be enhanced, including how the top 

cultivators of the Nine Provinces can reach the upper realm. 

 

The Nine Provinces cultivators' expedition to the Blood Refinement World was not only for self-

preservation but also to seek their own future. Rescuing the suffering human race in this world was 

actually an added benefit. Of course, this does not mean the issue was unimportant. It was also very 

important. Otherwise, during the war, the major sects of the Nine Provinces would not have specially 

dispatched cultivators to guard the villages where humans gathered and protect their safety. 

 

All these things, Number Nine had previously mentioned some key points to Lu Ye, but they were only 

vaguely described until today when he finally saw the full picture. 

 

It must be said, having a Number Nine is a blessing for the Nine Provinces human race. Under its 

planning and arrangement, the situation in the Nine Provinces will inevitably improve. What remains is 

the Nine Provinces human race's own efforts. 

 

What Number Nine can do is limited after all, while the future of human race cultivators is limitless. 

Someday, the Nine Provinces human race will surely reach the heights their ancestors once achieved, or 

even surpass them. 

 

After a few days, everyone had almost recovered, and those who hadn't fully recovered needed time to 

settle, each dispersing. 

 

Just as Lu Ye was about to leave, Lann Qiyue arrived. 

 

A few days earlier, she had been summoned by the Blood Spirit, her mind chaotic and beyond her 

control. However, after the Blood Spirit died, she returned to normal. She maintained her path mainly to 

see what was attracting her here. 



 

Once she arrived and saw Lu Ye, after a detailed conversation, she finally understood the reason and 

broke out in a cold sweat, secretly grateful that she was far enough from Jade Pillar Peak at the time. 

Otherwise, she might have been merged into the Blood Giant's body by the Blood Spirit and would have 

died without a doubt. 

 

The war of the Nine Provinces cultivators' expedition to the Blood Refinement World was reaching its 

final phase. Nearly 80% of the Nine Provinces cultivators above the Cloud River Realm now spread 

across the Blood Refinement World, searching for stragglers. Once any remaining Blood Race was found, 

they were immediately subjected to ruthless encirclement and attack. 

 

Over ten days later, nearly three months after this war began, led by Sacred Master Feng Wujiang of the 

Righteous Blood Sacred Land, many top human race powerhouses jointly issued a proclamation. 

 

The war has been completely won! The Blood Race of the Blood Refinement World has been 

exterminated! 

 

As the news spread, the entire realm rejoiced. In this war, the Nine Provinces cultivators reaped 

considerable benefits, but in truth, the Blood Refinement world's indigenous human race benefited the 

most. From now on, they will no longer live like animals, no longer be enslaved by another race, and no 

longer live in constant fear, leading an uncertain existence. 

 

After several months of contact, the humans of this world have also learned of the Nine Provinces' 

existence, naturally feeling close to the Nine Provinces cultivators who saved them from suffering, 

especially those assigned to guard the villages. These cultivators have recently received considerable 

acclaim. 

 

The war is over, and the next natural step is to divide the spoils, a rightful process and deserved by the 

Nine Provinces cultivators. 

 

Even though they didn't come as invaders, but as saviors, for the Nine Provinces, the Blood Refinement 

World is still an enormous bounty. 

 

Its vast territory is only slightly less extensive than the Nine Provinces, and its entire world foundation is 

almost on par with the Nine Provinces. Who wouldn't want a piece of such a lucrative prize? 



 

Crucially, the human population here is quite large. Even with years of oppression by the Blood Race, 

living fearful day-to-day lives, the Blood Refinement world's population is at least as large as the Nine 

Provinces'. Although the Blood Race treated the humans here as Blood Food, they did not excessively 

drain the resources. Lu Ye noticed this on his first visit to the Blood Refinement World, where the 

humans in each village lived without material concerns despite being mentally oppressed. 

 

Additionally, the nature's Spiritual Energy in the Blood Refinement World is far stronger than in the Nine 

Provinces. Aside from worrying about the Blood Race hunting them, these humans lived relatively 

stress-free lives. 

 

All of these conditions have contributed to the Blood Refinement World's vast human population. 

 

What is the foundation of the cultivation world? It is the vast number of mortals without cultivation 

aptitude! This is the consensus among all Nine Provinces cultivators. With a large enough base of 

mortals, the cultivation world can prosper, allowing generations of cultivators to emerge continuously. 

 

This is the larger trend, so on the Nine Provinces' home ground, each sect has its own territory. Sects 

recruit disciples predominantly from their own lands and must not easily cross boundaries. 

 

Back in the day, the sect master wanted to quickly expand the Righteous Blood Sect's base of disciples 

and even went to other sects' recruitment ceremonies to poach people, resulting in being chased to 

Mount Ao by another Sect Leader and having a confrontation. 

 

This was because the sect master crossed the line, and being pursued and attacked was deserved. 

 

With the conquest of the Blood Refinement World, the major sects of the Nine Provinces naturally 

began to carve up the territory. It wasn't too complicated since during the expedition, the major and 

minor sects had already been mindful of this, tacitly delineating their territories in the Blood Refinement 

World. They did so simply by scattering their disciples across their designated areas, much like how 

beasts use urine to mark territories, though the Nine Provinces cultivators did it more elegantly. 

 

Previously, with the war unfinished, it was improper to declare it formally. Now that it's over, there is no 

longer any reason to hesitate. 



 

Everyone was in agreement: sects of lower grades delineated smaller areas, while those of higher grades 

delineated larger ones. 

 

The Righteous Blood Sect also marked out a large territory, thanks to Lu Ye's foresight and Number 

Nine's covert assistance. Centered around the Heaven's Augury Pillar at Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, it 

extended a hundred thousand miles in radius, all considered part of the Righteous Blood Sect's domain. 

 

This area was originally under the control of Lann Qiyue as a Blood Race Saintly Venerable. With Lann 

Qiyue joining the Righteous Blood Sect, though the process wasn't complete, the news had already 

spread. Her territory naturally belonged to the Righteous Blood Sect. 

 

Moreover, the Blood Races within this area were all the responsibility of the Righteous Blood Sect to 

eliminate. 

 

This was a massive territory, greater than any delineated by a sect within the Nine Provinces, and two to 

three times larger than the Righteous Blood Sect's territory in the homeland. 

 

The Ziwei Dao Palace also benefitted from the Righteous Blood Sect, marking out a piece of land in the 

adjacent area. 

 

The intention behind marking the land was not for the land itself, but for the humans living on it. With a 

sufficiently large population base, this land would inevitably provide a continuous stream of talent to 

the Nine Provinces' various sects, big and small. 

 

In a certain sense, although the Nine Provinces cultivation world hadn't discussed it, there was a 

consensus—that it was inadvisable to relocate the entire human population from the Blood Refinement 

World to the Nine Provinces. 

 

Because the number of people was just too large, attempting to move them to the Nine Provinces would 

compress the existing living space of the Nine Provinces human race. Therefore, it was best for the 

human population of the Blood Refinement World to remain there. 

 



At that time, each sect would send personnel to the territories they seized within the Blood Refinement 

World to establish branches. The aim was to select promising individuals suitable for cultivation. Once 

found, they would be sent to the Nine Provinces to cultivate. 

 

Of course, this was a plan for the future. 

 

The entire Blood Refinement World was quickly divided among the Nine Provinces' various sects, except 

for one place. 

 

The Righteous Blood Sacred Land! 

 

Though the Righteous Blood Sacred Land wasn't large, it housed a considerable number of humans. 

After decades of development, the quality and quantity of its cultivators were almost on par with any 

top big sect in the Nine Provinces. What they lacked was just the Divine Sea Level 9. 

 

Even after decades of development, although a decent number of Divine Sea Realm cultivators had 

emerged from the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, there wasn't enough time for them to rise to Level 9. 

 

If such a force were to be brought back to the Nine Provinces and integrated into a sect, no matter the 

original grade of that sect, it could instantly become a giant. 

 

However, no one else could covet the Righteous Blood Sacred Land. If it were indeed to be integrated 

into a Nine Provinces sect, it would have to be the Righteous Blood Sect! After all, it was cultivated by 

Feng Wujiang alone, and before the Nine Provinces cultivators entered the Blood Refinement World, the 

Righteous Blood Sacred Land was the only Pure Land for humans in that world, and the frontline against 

the Blood Race. Its merits were unparalleled. 

 

The Righteous Blood Sect had barely survived being erased by Heaven's Augury and, until now, despite 

several evaluations, had yet to return to the 1st grade. Currently, under Heaven's evaluation, the 

Righteous Blood Sect is merely classified as a 3rd grade sect. This status is thanks to the presence of 

three Divine Sea Realm cultivators within the sect. Without them, the sect might not even qualify for the 

upper three grades. 

 



With the infusion of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land's power, restoring the sect to the 1st grade is just 

around the corner. 

 

"Your senior brother means that if our sect is willing to accept the cultivators from the Sacred Land, he 

will order all the Sacred Land's cultivators to join our sect. I believe they will follow orders and, at that 

time, help our sect regain the glory of being a 1st grade sect." In Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, the three 

Divine Sea Realm cultivators of the Righteous Blood Sect had gathered, and the sect master spoke thus, 

seeking Shui Yuan and Lu Ye's opinions, "What do you think?" 

 

Shui Yuan had no opinion: "It's up to your venerable self to decide." 

 

Lu Ye looked at the sect master: "What is the sect master's opinion?" 

 

The sect master chuckled: "I am asking you all; how come it's turned around on me?" 

 

Lu Ye smiled: "Since the sect master is asking, it suggests he isn't very supportive of this approach. I 

share the same view, that the power of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land should not be integrated into 

our sect." 

 

"Why do you say that?" The sect master raised an eyebrow. 

 

Lu Ye replied: "Firstly, it's a matter of a sense of belonging. When the Nine Provinces sects recruit 

disciples, they generally select them at a young age or when their cultivation is not very high. This makes 

it easier to cultivate a sense of belonging to the sect. The power of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land is 

indeed formidable, but many have already achieved success in cultivation, and not a few are in the 

Divine Sea Realm. While such a force joining our sect could enhance its grade in the short term, in the 

long run, it may not be beneficial. They respect the senior brother, not the Righteous Blood Sect, which 

means they are unlikely to develop a strong sense of belonging to our sect. Even if they have good 

character, their integration could greatly disrupt the existing structure of our sect and hinder the growth 

of our current disciples." 
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The sect master nodded upon hearing this. He had considered this matter and naturally knew that Lu Ye 

was correct, which is also where his concerns lay. 



 

"Moreover, although the Righteous Blood Sacred Land is named after the word 'Righteous Blood' and 

led by Senior Brother, in reality, it's not just he who contributes, but also those top-notch seniors with 

great strength. Therefore, the power of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land should not become the 

exclusive property of our sect; it should belong to all of the Nine Provinces. Now, as the two major 

camps put aside past grievances and work sincerely together, it is really inappropriate for our sect to act 

in a manner that might provoke jealousy. If we were to gather the forces of the Righteous Blood Sacred 

Land, perhaps no one would speak openly, but who knows what thoughts they'd harbor deep down." 

 

The sect master nodded again, showing a pleased expression. The disciple he had inadvertently 

recruited in Evil Moon Valley had grown up, now able to consider things comprehensively. 

 

Lately, every time he reminisced about that day's scene, he could only feel fortunate that Lu Ye chose 

the Righteous Blood Sect. Otherwise, he would have truly regretted losing such an excellent disciple, 

uncertain which sect might benefit instead. 

 

"Thirdly, the benefits our sect has gained from this expedition are already substantial. Just to mention 

one aspect, the extensive territory I've demarcated already surpasses our current grade level, and even 

exceeds all 1st grade sects. In this regard alone, others won't say anything because the disciples of this 

expedition have made significant contributions, and this is what our Righteous Blood Sect deserves." 

 

He spoke calmly, as the facts spoke for themselves. 

 

"But if we were to accept the forces of the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, it would also mean accepting 

the common people from over there. Though the Righteous Blood Sacred Land is indeed small, it is 

densely populated with a large number of people, equivalent to annexing another piece of territory, 

which would appear rather greedy." 

 

The sect master responded happily: "It's rare for you to consider things so thoroughly. In fact, your 

Senior Brother also mentioned that he does not recommend I consolidate the forces of the Righteous 

Blood Sacred Land, citing similar concerns as yours." 

 

Lu Ye smiled, saying: "Being of the same sect, naturally we think alike." 

 



Thus, the matter was decided. The Righteous Blood Sect would remain the Righteous Blood Sect, and 

the Righteous Blood Sacred Land would remain the Righteous Blood Sacred Land, without merging the 

two. There was no need to intentionally proclaim anything about this; once the affairs in the Blood 

Refinement World settled, the Righteous Blood Sacred Land would choose a piece of territory in the 

Nine Provinces to establish a sect. Then, the cultivators within the Sacred Land would transfer to this 

new sect in the Nine Provinces. 

 

The Blood Refinement World is not suitable for cultivators to remain for long. There might be no issue 

temporarily, but over time, as the foundations of this world fail, its level will continue to drop. If 

cultivators continue to live in this world, their cultivation will become difficult, and reaching the upper 

realm will be hopeless—a situation no cultivator can tolerate. 

 

The Nine Provinces cultivators scattered all over began gathering again, the gathering point being the 

location where they first entered the Blood Refinement World, by the Heavenly Augury Pilars. 

 

At the location of the Heavenly Augury Pillar, there were numerous bustling cultivators, with Lu Ye 

leading a large group actively setting up arrays in the Lock Horns Grotto Heaven. 

 

The array being set up was very simple, just a Great Spirit Convergence Array. 

 

The mechanism of this array is straightforward; it is used for converging spiritual energy and is mainly an 

auxiliary type big array, usually serving other formations within and facilitating their operation. 

 

The locations of Heavenly Augury Pillars generally follow this pattern, with the purpose of the array 

being to gather spiritual energy in preparation for the impending halt of the Blood Refinement World. 

 

Unlike the Nine Provinces, the Blood Refinement World is constantly in motion. This is why the Nine 

Provinces cultivators initially observed the star attributed to the Blood Refinement World growing 

brighter, because it constantly approached the Nine Provinces, and as the distance decreased, its view 

became increasingly clear. 

 

If one likens the entire Blood Refinement World to a large ship sailing in stellar space, its course happens 

to be aimed directly at the Nine Provinces World. If left unchecked, this huge domain would directly 

collide with the Nine Provinces. 

 



At that time, it would surely lead to a disaster of world destruction. 

 

The Blood Race has been entirely obliterated, now with only Lann Qiyue left alive among them. After 

three months of warfare, victory was hard-won, and the Nine Provinces cultivators hoped not to witness 

the tragic scene of their homeland's destruction. 

 

Fortunately, Number Nine had long had a contingency plan for this scenario. 

 

But it required some effort from the Nine Provinces cultivators, so this matter was spread through Lu 

Ye's word. 

 

Due to the simplicity of the formation, setting it up was not difficult; the challenge lay in covering a large 

area because an enormous number of cultivators would gather around each Heavenly Augury Piliars. 

 

Thus, after more than ten busy days, the Great Spirit Convergence Arrays were set up around over a 

hundred Heavenly Augury Pillars. 

 

Within the array's coverage area, cultivators sat cross-legged, regardless of cultivation level, 

concentrating patiently waiting. 

 

Here, at the Lock Horns Grotto Heaven, gathered not only cultivators from the Righteous Blood Sect and 

Ziwei Dao Palace, as the numbers from these two sects were really too few. Many other sects' 

cultivators came to help as well. 

 

Lu Ye sat directly in front of the Heavenly Augury Pillar; since Number Nine must avoid being seen, all 

matters were left for him to guide. 

 

What he needed to do was wait for Number Nine to give a signal at the appropriate time. 

 

While waiting, the battlefield marking suddenly showed movement. Upon inspection, Lu Ye found that 

Number Nine's signal had arrived. 

 



He immediately shouted in a low voice, "Begin!" 

 

At the same time, he poured spiritual energy into the Great Spirit Convergence Array below him. With 

his actions, all cultivators activated their spiritual energy, injecting it into the array. 

 

Meanwhile, above the Heavenly Augury Pillar, clouds gathered, and vast nature's spiritual energy was 

drawn by an invisible force, all converging toward the Heavenly Augury Pillar. 

 

The entire pillar seemed like a black hole devouring everything, absorbing any amount of spiritual 

energy poured into it. 

 

Beside Lu Ye, Yiyi and Amber were also striving desperately, contributing their share of power. 

 

The Heavenly Mechanism Pillar trembled incessantly, complex and intricate patterns appearing upon it, 

as if something were about to break out from within the pillar. 

 

This situation continued for a long time... 

 

Indeed, something did burst forth from the pillar; it was a pillar of light shooting up to the sky, piercing 

the clouds, stretching continuously. The brightness of this light pillar was clear even from a million miles 

away. 

 

Right after the Heavenly Mechanism Pillar here erupted with light, light pillars burst forth from Heavenly 

Mechanism Pillars all over the Blood Refinement Realm. 

 

In an instant, heaven and earth trembled. 

 

Were one to look down from the stellar space, at this moment, the Blood Refinement Realm seemed as 

if it were pierced by hundreds of gigantic light swords! 

 

The power of all cultivators flowed out like a flood breaking through a dam, forcing everyone to quickly 

swallow elixir pills or grasp Spirit Stones to recover as best they could. 



 

Above the hundreds of light swords inserted in various parts of the Blood Refinement Realm, spirit 

power light bands gently floated. As time passed, the trembling of heaven and earth became more 

obvious, more violent. 

 

All living beings within the Blood Refinement Realm involuntarily felt as if they were riding in a speeding 

carriage swiftly decelerating. 

 

In the Nine Provinces, over recent months, there was anxiety among the people. 

 

Even common folks who had never practiced cultivation noticed anomalies in the stellar space. Initially, 

the circumstances weren't clear, just that a star in the night sky was growing brighter. 

 

But as time went by, the true nature of that star gradually revealed itself. 

 

Today, even in broad daylight, as long as one looked up, they could see a gigantic silhouette in the Void 

from different angles. This silhouette was becoming clearer and larger. 

 

Inevitably, some news got spread around, and people learned that it was a domain similar to the Nine 

Provinces, another realm from the stellar space. 

 

Now this realm was approaching the Nine Provinces, and it seemed it wouldn't be long before they 

collided head-on. 

 

Even the most ignorant commoner knew this would trigger some catastrophic disasters, naturally 

leading to panic and unease. 

 

Despite some cultivators staying back in the Nine Provinces trying to console, the situation hardly 

improved. It could only be maintained without spiraling out of control, but for how long could this status 

quo be kept, no one dared to assure. 

 

If it reached the point where the pressure of despair caused a collapse of public morale, it would be a 

disaster for the Nine Provinces human race, even without the collision of realms. 



 

In truth, the cultivators who stayed back also felt uncertain, as they couldn't establish contact with the 

Blood Refinement Realm and thus had no idea of the expedition's progress. 

 

They were even less clear on how to make such a massive domain deviate from its original trajectory to 

avoid the location of the Nine Provinces. 

 

Everyone waited anxiously, trying their best to fulfill their duties as cultivators and comfort the easily 

panicked common folks. 

 

All over the Nine Provinces, at every moment, people looked up to watch, but each look only brought 

deeper despair because compared to the last observation, that gigantic silhouette seemed larger and 

clearer, meaning the realm was getting closer to the Nine Provinces. 

 

Even those Spirit Stream Realm cultivators were affected, leading to chaos across the entire Spirit 

Stream battlefield. 

 

Until this moment, bursts of exclamations came from all corners of the Nine Provinces. 

 

Because suddenly, pillars of light visible to the naked eye appeared on that gigantic silhouette, followed 

by the second, third... hundreds! 

 

No one knew exactly what happened, as the appearance of these light pillars was so sudden, without 

the slightest sign beforehand. 

 

But soon, high-level cultivators sensed an exciting scene, perhaps unnoticed by ordinary people and 

cultivators with insufficient training. Still, they clearly judged that when those hundreds of light pillars 

appeared, the speed at which the Blood Refinement Realm was approaching the Nine Provinces rapidly 

slowed down. 

 

It was as if an invisible force restrained the forward movement of the Blood Refinement Realm. 

 



As time passed, the speed of the Blood Refinement Realm nearing the Nine Provinces slowed further 

until it completely stopped, moving no closer to the Nine Provinces at all. 

 

Observing this point, the Divine Sea Realm strong cultivators were all invigorated. Although they didn't 

know exactly what transpired in the Blood Refinement Realm, judging by the result alone, the 

expedition of the Nine Provinces cultivators must have achieved unprecedented success, and now the 

Blood Refinement Realm was likely under the control of the Nine Provinces cultivators; otherwise, such 

a situation wouldn't have arisen. 

 

They immediately sent out messages, which, after several transfers, quickly reached the ears of ordinary 

people. 

 

From this point, the fearful and uneasy atmosphere that lasted for several months was swept away, and 

for a moment, the entire Nine Provinces celebrated universally, with everyone seemingly getting a life 

for free. 

 


