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Chapter 860: A Thousand Paths, Ten Thousand Transcendents! (3) 

 

"When the Blood River and Nora completely intersect, the real show will begin. Before that, let’s build 

an army of Blood Servants for Lord Blood God in Nora…” 

 

 

There were not many Primary Blood Clan, so if the Church of the Moon God wanted to compete with 

the Church, they had to create more Blood Clan servants. 

 

 

Most Primary Blood Clans could only create one Secondary Blood Clan. Although they could continue to 

create Secondary Blood Clan, the number of Secondary Blood Clan that could be born in the end was not 

many. 

 

 

If he wanted to have a true Blood Clan army, he had to find another way. 

 

 

Fortunately, the head priest of the Church of the Moon God, a level 4 Blood Clan who had been sleeping 

in the human world for a long time, received the Blood God’s decree and woke up. 

 

 

He also obtained a Blood Clan array called the “Blood Earth Reincarnation Grand Array”. 

 

 

Using a city as a sacrificial ground to activate the Blood Earth Reincarnation Grand Array had a chance of 

giving birth to the so-called “Blood Servant” among mortals. 

 

 



The Blood Servants were not as strong as the Secondary Blood Clan, but they were still at the level of 

ordinary human knights. Some of the stronger ones were even at the level of Grand Knights. 

 

 

The Blood Servants had the advantage in numbers. They were cannon fodder, just like the Undead 

Calamity. 

 

Don’t underestimate these cannon fodder. To any faction, conquering a piece of land was indispensable. 

This small city was far away from the Church’s headquarters. They had been very secretive about this 

operation. When the other party found out, the ritual here had already been completed. 

 

 

In the small city, as the Blood Earth Reincarnation Grand Array was set up, blood fog pervaded the air, 

and the earth started to turn dark red. The pitch-black sky also turned dark red. 

 

 

"Blood of the human world…” 

 

 

Clair opened his arms and embraced the bloody scarlet world. 

 

 

Suddenly, a sharp and domineering sword light tore through the night sky, dispersing the blood fog. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Clair let out a puff as the sword light split him in half. His blood splattered on the spot. 

 



 

The church beneath him disintegrated and collapsed. 

 

 

The Earth trembled and dust flew. 

 

 

Two halves of Clair rose from the dust. 

 

 

His intestines and internal organs were all over the ground. 

 

 

Blood gushed from the wound. It didn’t take long for Clair’s body to heal. 

 

 

His face was pale as he looked solemnly at the void in front of him. 

 

 

A man wearing golden armor and holding a flaming greatsword stood in the air. Beside him was an old 

Secondary Blood Clan. 

 

 

"You… You actually dare to attack the noble Primary Blood Clan? You…” Clair did not finish his sentence. 

 

 

Another slash split him in half. 

 

 



He fell to the ground and stood up again like a paper doll. 

 

 

"This self-healing ability is really not bad.” Levi sighed softly. 

 

 

"Fool, the Blood Clan is immortal and invincible!” 

 

 

Clair didn’t care who it was anymore. 

 

 

"Blood Fang True Form!” 

 

 

With a loud shout, his body began to expand, and sharp shark-like spikes grew out of his skin. 

 

 

It didn’t take long for Clair to become a terrifying beast covered in hideous blood spikes. She was ten 

meters tall and her speed was still like a ghost. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

In the next moment. 

 

 

Clair collided with a pitch-black Demon. 



 

 

Clair retreated explosively, and the Demon exploded, turning into countless black poisonous fog. 

 

 

"Defeat it first,” Levi said calmly. 

 

 

"You’re not from the Church? Who are you? You’re courting death by becoming enemies with the Blood 

Clan,” Clair said. 

 

 

He was forced back by Levi’s Mixed Venom True Form. 

 

 

His Blood Clan strength was extremely powerful, but his Mixed Venom True Form was not bad either. He 

was undying and indestructible, and so was his Mixed Venom True Form. 

 

 

Livy was finding it more and more useful. 

 

 

"It’s a pity that the peak of the third-circle is already the limit of this Mixed Venom True Form…” Levi 

sighed in his heart. 

 

 

The Crimson Netherworld Sparrow and the Wind Thunder Winged Dragon, these two huge flying beasts 

that blotted out the sky, also used flames and lightning to send those low-level Primary Blood Clan back 

to the Blood River. 

 



 

Clair, who was incomparably humiliated, was completely suppressed by the Mixed Venom True Form. 

The powerful Blood Clan’s true form always hits the air when fighting the Demons. The Blood Clan’s 

blood spells were basically useless against the Demons. 

 

 

Levi used the Scarlet Contract to subdue Clair. Clair crawled in front of Levi. 

 

 

"How do we stop the grand array?” Levi asked. 

 

 

"Master, the Blood Earth Reincarnation Grand Array has already begun to operate. There’s no way to 

stop it. Next, the mortals in this city will either die in the Blood Earth or be reincarnated into low-level 

Blood Servants in the Blood Earth,” Clair said. 

 

 

Levi frowned as he looked at the mortals struggling in the blood fog and turned to leave silently. 

 

 

He originally wanted to go to the Blood Clan’s base camp, but he met a level 3 Blood Clan member on 

the way. He changed his plan at the last minute. A level 3 Blood Clan member was enough. There was 

still some risk in the Blood Clan’s base camp. 

 

 

As for these mortals, there was nothing he could do. 

 

 

This world was just so cruel. 

 

 



Early in the morning at daybreak. 

 

 

However, this small city was still filled with blood fog and could not see the sun. 

 

 

Several figures tore through the air and descended. 

 

 

The person in the lead was Estella, who was wearing a starry dress. 

 

 

Her every move exuded a mysterious aura that was breathtaking. 

 

 

She frowned and looked at the hellish scene on earth. 

 

 

Everything in the city was turned into blood mud in the blood fog. 

 

 

Some blood-colored monsters with exposed blood vessels roared in pain. 

 

 

She saw a little girl crying with her own eyes. Suddenly, she fell to the ground and was swallowed by the 

Blood Earth. When she appeared again, she was already a blood monster that looked like a ferocious 

and terrifying child. 

 

 



"Blood Clan!” 

 

 

Estella’s heart sank. 

 

 

She had underestimated the savagery of the Blood Clan. 

 


