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Chapter 1: The Mysterious Red Light
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​
Night fell heavily. Southwest of Autumn Leaf Town on the Vermilion Bird Continent lay a valley rarely visited by people. At this very moment, standing on a clearing just outside the valley entrance was a youth.
The youth had sharp, clear features. His expression was stern, his lips pressed into a thin line. He stood as straight as a statue, his gaze locked unwaveringly on the shadow cast by the chilly moonlight.
Suddenly, a shrill cry pierced the air. In the next instant, a figure in white, like a specter, appeared right in front of the boy.
The newcomer was a middle-aged man. He was powerfully built, clad all in white mourning clothes. He clutched a Mourning Staff in one hand. His face was flushed with unnatural color, and he wore a tall paper hat upon which four bright red words blazed: "You've Come Too.” But the most incredible thing was the polished white coffin he carried on his shoulder!
Cruel, cunning light flickered in the middle-aged man’s eyes as he stared at the youth, his voice sinister. “You’re from the Ye Family?”
The youth’s gaze shifted from the ground to the coffin the man carried. His body trembled slightly. His hands clenched into fists. “Ye Dong!”
“Exactly!” The man gave a cold nod of approval. “Fifteen or sixteen, yet you’ve already cultivated to the Sixfold Spiritual Seal. Boundless potential indeed! Now, the item!”
Ye Dong pulled a palm-sized Jade Slip from his robe. “The item is here. Where is my father?!”
The middle-aged man slammed the coffin he carried down onto the ground with immense force. A boom echoed as a wave of air exploded outwards, and the coffin lid flew open.
Inside, lying perfectly still with eyes shut, was a gaunt-faced middle-aged man—Ye Dong’s father, Ye Yunfei!
“Father!” Ye Dong’s face turned horrified. He rushed forward to pull his father from the coffin.
But a blur shifted before him. The middle-aged man blocked his path, palm outstretched. “Hand it over!”
Ye Dong took a step back, hate burning intensely in his eyes as he glared at the man. “Let me see my father’s condition first!”
“Pfft!” The man snorted derisively. “A dead body, what’s there to see? Give me the item, and take the corpse!”
The words struck Ye Dong like lightning. His face instantly drained of all color. His hand pointed at his father in the coffin, trembling. “M-my father... he’s dead?”
“I told your Ye Family to bring the item within three days to make the trade. I never said whether you’d be trading for a living man or a dead one. Ha! Enter my Yama’s Hall, and no one returns to the world of the living!” the man laughed darkly.
Staring at his father’s face within the coffin—a face so lifelike yet utterly devoid of vitality—two streams of hot tears rolled down Ye Dong’s cheeks.
The burly man grew impatient. “Go home to cry! Hand over the item now! Or else, you won’t be leaving here today either!”
A look of fierce resolve flashed in Ye Dong’s eyes!
“Take it!”
His arm snapped forward. The Jade Slip shot from his hand like an arrow loosed from a bow, streaking towards the middle-aged man. At the same moment, Ye Dong himself exploded into motion! His right fist, raised high, was wreathed in a swirling mass of white, misty Spiritual Energy. He launched it with thunderous force at the man.
“Seeking death!”
A sneer twisted the man’s face. His body didn't move an inch. A visible wave of Spiritual Energy pulsed violently outward from him! As for the Jade Slip, it seemed guided by an invisible hand, landing smoothly in the man’s open palm.
Thud!
Airborne, Ye Dong was slammed by the energy wave. He had no chance to resist. His whole body flew backward like a thrown rock, crashing down with a fleshy thud over ten meters away. A mouthful of blood sprayed from his lips. His body convulsed twice, and he fell utterly unconscious.
“A mere Sixfold Spiritual Seal dares attack me?!” The man shook his head contemptuously. He turned his attention to the Jade Slip in his grasp. All of a sudden, his face twisted in fury—the Jade Slip was completely empty! The item he wanted was nowhere inside!
“You dare trick me?!”
His roar echoed. Instantly, the faint outline of a massive white serpent, formed entirely of coiled Spiritual Energy, shimmered into existence over the man’s arm. He raised his hand, intending to bring it smashing down onto the coffin beside him.
But exactly at that critical moment, the calm, windless sky above underwent a terrifying transformation! Dark clouds boiled up out of nowhere. Golden serpents of lightning danced wildly across the heavens. Violent thunderclaps boomed one after another!
Witnessing this Anomalous Phenomenon erupting overhead, the middle-aged man flinched. His descending hand froze mid-air. A puzzled frown creased his brow as he looked skyward. The distant rumble of thunder was joined by the distinct sound of a long, resonant battle cry—a roar of challenge from afar.
The cry hammered into the man’s ears. He grunted, a flicker of unease crossing his face. Instantly, his action changed. The crushing blow transformed into a movement to lift the coffin back onto his strong shoulder. He straightened, clearly preparing to leave.
His sharp eyes, however, landed on the body of the unconscious Ye Dong sprawled on the ground. A vicious grin suddenly twisted the man’s lips. “So young, yet already at the Sixfold Spiritual Seal? Exceptionally talented. Leaving you alive is planting a future scourge. Killing you, though, would be letting you off too easy...” He chuckled darkly. “I’ll destroy your Dantian! Let you live out your wretched days as a useless cripple! Hahaha!”
He flicked his finger casually. A beam of white light shot from his fingertip, lancing straight into Ye Dong’s lower abdomen.
An involuntary groan escaped Ye Dong's lips in his unconscious state, jolted awake by the sudden, sharp pain tearing through his gut. The middle-aged man didn’t spare him another glance. Blurring movements followed, and then he simply vanished.
Simultaneously, a mass of dazzling red light erupted in the sky above. With terrifying speed, it arrowed downwards, plummeting straight towards Ye Dong’s prone form on the ground.
Groggy with agony, Ye Dong strained to open his eyes. Before he could even grasp the extent of his injuries, or what the burly man had done, that terrifying red glow filled his narrowing vision. It screamed towards him! Inside the blazing radiance, Ye Dong could dimly make out a single, distinct shape—a small droplet. Its color, a blinding crimson, resembled nothing more than fresh blood!
WHOOSH!
The red light struck Ye Dong directly on the center of his forehead, sinking deep within instantly. Reflexively, Ye Dong clamped his eyes shut.
The moment that strange light entered him, his consciousness erupted into a searing blast of incomprehensible white noise. Unendurable pain surged, and then merciful blackness claimed him once again.
Had Ye Dong been capable of observing the inside of his own body at that moment, he would have seen this droplet of blood-red liquid. After piercing his forehead like a bullet, it dissolved into a tiny, needle-point speck of crimson light. It shot deep into his inner space with impossible speed, vanishing utterly into the deep recesses of his Life Sea.
Strangely, as this occurred, the violent storm sky – thick with roiling thunderheads and crackling electrical fury just moments before – abruptly cleared. As if an invisible hand swept away the chaos. The air grew eerily still and bright once more.
Over an hour later, Ye Dong finally stirred. Heavy eyelids struggled open. But as awareness returned, his gasp was wrenched away by a wave of agony slicing through his entire body. Every muscle screamed; his core felt like crushed glass.
The memory of that blinding crimson light assaulted his thoughts immediately, leaving him bewildered. But that flicker of confusion was instantly snuffed out. Crushing despair rose like ash in its place.
His Dantian... was utterly destroyed.
Not only were the Sixfold Spiritual Seals he had painstakingly cultivated over ten years annihilated, leaving only emptiness behind, but this devastating injury meant something infinitely worse. Without a functioning Dantian, the vital core for channeling energy, he could never again draw in Spiritual Energy. He could never even form a new, basic Spiritual Seal.
All that stretched before him was a lifetime... as a cripple.
This absolute, stark realization flooded him, a tidal wave of crushing certainty. The monstrous unfairness of it tore into his young soul, wounding him far deeper than any physical injury could. The feeling inside his chest solidified into a heavy, jagged lump; he tasted the coppery tang of loss. In that agonizing instant, it genuinely, profoundly felt like his heart was bleeding.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2: Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea
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The Ye family was a Cultivation family in Autumn Leaf Town. Three days ago, a sudden disaster struck. A demonic sect called Yama's Hall actually sent people to capture Ye Yunfei under cover of night. They left a message demanding that the Ye family bring their heirloom technique, the Star Cloud Art, within three days to ransom him.
Although Ye Yunfei was the second son of the Ye Family Head, Ye Yuanjun, to the entire Ye family, the value of the Star Cloud Art was far more precious. While the Ye family was a major clan in Autumn Leaf Town, there was no way a single family’s power could oppose that of a demonic sect like Yama's Hall. Therefore, Ye Yuanjun decided to find another way to rescue his son.
However, Ye Dong would have none of it!
Ye Dong had started Cultivating at the age of six. In ten years, he had achieved a Sixfold Spiritual Seal. He could be called a Cultivation prodigy unlike any seen in the Ye family’s thirty years of establishment, bearing the family’s highest hopes.
Upon learning that his grandfather actually chose not to exchange the technique art for his father's life, Ye Dong secretly left and sneaked off to the meeting place, intending to rescue his father himself. Yet now, not only had he failed to save his father, but he himself had also become a cripple!
Snapping out of his memories, Ye Dong’s first thought was suicide. But he quickly banished that idea from his mind. His father's enemy remained unavenged; how could he die so easily!
So, he clenched his teeth and forced himself up from the ground. A fierce fire burned in his eyes, and his fists were clenched so tightly his knuckles were white. "One day," he said coldly, "I, Ye Dong, will find a way to kill all of you and raze Yama's Hall to the ground!"
Though he had little hope of Cultivating again in this lifetime, young Ye Dong possessed a tenacity and willpower greater than many adults possessed.
After uttering these words, Ye Dong coughed up another mouthful of blood. Bereft of any cultivation base, he simply couldn’t withstand the heavy injuries inflicted on his body. After swaying unsteadily for a few moments, he collapsed again, slipping back into unconsciousness.
When Ye Dong woke again, he was shocked to find himself back in the Ye Family House. From a servant, he learned that shortly after he collapsed the second time, his grandfather, Ye Yuanjun, had found him.
When Ye Yuanjun saw Ye Dong's condition, he almost fainted as well. Forget about searching for his son; he immediately rushed Ye Dong back to the Ye family home—after all, Ye Dong was the entire family's future hope.
Several doctors summoned by the Ye family treated Ye Dong meticulously. While his bodily injuries gradually healed, his ruined Dantian left all the doctors helpless. If his Dantian couldn't be repaired, Ye Dong would remain a cripple for the rest of his life!
These days, a cloud of sorrow hung over the entire Ye Family. The fall of the prodigy Ye Dong was an absolute blow to the family. But even more worrying was that Yama's Hall hadn't gotten the Star Cloud Art and wouldn’t let things rest. From now on, the Ye family would live under the terrifying shadow of Yama's Hall.
Ye Dong was awake but still lay on the bed with his eyes closed.
His internal injuries were almost healed now. However, it wasn’t the credit of the many medicines prescribed by the doctors. It was the work of the red droplet deep within his Life Sea.
He hadn’t seen the movement of the light that entered him that day, but now, unseen by others, Ye Dong could clearly perceive within his Life Sea a red point of light. From it streamed a crimson radiance, traveling along his body's meridians directly to his core, transforming into a magnified, droplet-like shape about ten times larger. This droplet enveloped his damaged Dantian.
This droplet, shining with its dazzling red light, looked remarkably like a drop of blood!
Suddenly, characters materialized upon this radiance-clustered droplet, transmitting directly into Ye Dong's mind.
It was a Cultivation technique— Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea!
Qi was the foundation of Cultivation. The first step for a Cultivator was Qi Refining—absorbing Spiritual Energy from heaven and earth and etching a Spiritual Seal within the Dantian!
This stage was called the Spirit Seal Realm!
The Spirit Seal Realm had ten levels. Generally, almost everyone could cultivate to the Third-Level Spirit Seal. But advancing to the fourth level or beyond depended entirely on one's talent and effort.
The Sixth-Level Spirit Seal was another dividing line!
Possessing a Sixfold Spiritual Seal allowed one’s Spiritual Energy to manifest externally. A single punch or kick could shatter stone and crack monuments, earning one the title of expert!
Beyond the Sixth Level, advancing even a single level was extremely difficult. However, if one truly cultivated to the complete Tenth Level, it was possible to metamorphose the Spirit Seal and step into the Dust Body realm!
That was even more difficult. It was said that out of a hundred experts with Tenth-Level Spirit Seals, at most one might achieve the Spirit Seal metamorphosis.
Ye Family Head Ye Yuanjun currently trained at the Tenth-Level Spirit Seal. He was among the very top figures for hundreds of miles around. Yet, stepping into the Dust Body realm wasn’t something he even dared to dream of!
That Ye Dong managed the Sixfold Spiritual Seal at only sixteen years old was significant. Even if he wasn't counted amongst the pinnacle geniuses across the Vermilion Bird Continent, he certainly had considerable Cultivation talent. So, when he saw the Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea technique, he was utterly stunned!
Way of Acupoints!
These were the three large characters opening the entire technique text.
"The Way of Acupoints uses the points as the foundation, the body as the supplement, battle as the Dao. Form the Battle Dao through the Acupoint Sea; shatter the Heavenly Dao through the Battle Dao!"
"The human body possesses 720 Acupoints. They are naturally blocked. If one can unblock each Acupoint, draw out the Point Qi, gather an Acupoint Sea, and connect it to the four limbs, hundreds of bones, the five viscera and six entrails, the eyes, ears, mouth, and nose—then one can shatter the Heavenly Dao!"
As the Ye family’s future hope, Ye Dong had been exposed to many Cultivation methods since childhood. All techniques focused on the Dantian above all else. But this Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea was completely different. It utterly overturned the deeply ingrained Cultivation concepts in his mind.
It didn’t require the Cultivator to gather Spiritual Energy within the Dantian. Instead, it demanded dispersing Spiritual Energy throughout all parts of the body. Using this energy as a catalyst, the method sought to refine the naturally present yet perpetually blocked Acupoints within the body. Unlocking each Acupoint drastically heightened one’s own cultivation base.
Once all the Acupoints were unblocked and the Point Qi gathered into an Acupoint Sea, one could shatter the Heavenly Dao and step into the supreme realm!
Moreover, this technique emphasized body tempering. Training and refining the body over and over helped unblock the Acupoints. In turn, unblocking the Acupoints stimulated the potential of every part of the body. These processes complemented each other, leading to a perfect effect.
Ecstatic, Ye Dong had thought his ruined Dantian meant a lifetime as a cripple. Yet now, this red droplet that had barged into his body turned calamity into fortune.
Setting aside his other thoughts for the moment, Ye Dong immediately began practicing this brand new, miraculous technique. He wanted to see what changes it could bring him.
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As the absorbed spiritual energy continuously flowed within his body, the glow from the Blood Drop inside Ye Dong gradually brightened. The area covered by its light also expanded increasingly larger until it wrapped around his entire body.
Inside Ye Dong’s body now, a huge, illusory Blood Drop appeared distinctly, stretching from the top of his head all the way down to his perineum.
Waves of red light, layered like ripples, spread outward from the Blood Drop. This light nourished every part of Ye Dong’s body. Even his damaged Dantian was visibly healing at a swift pace.
Slowly, a deep-crimson expanse of Blood Sea appeared before Ye Dong’s eyes, vast and shoreless!
Within the Blood Sea, countless indistinct figures cried out in sorrow and moaned, yet no sound could be heard. They desperately waved their arms, seeming to struggle free from the sea. But an endless suction force within the Blood Sea bound their bodies tightly, refusing to let go.
Right then, the tip of a blood-colored sword slowly pierced through the surface of the Blood Sea. Though its emergence was agonizingly slow, it broke through with relentless perseverance.
Sword tip, sword blade, hilt—until the entire sword fully emerged from the Blood Sea, hovering in mid-air!
Immediately after, a slender yet powerful arm suddenly reached out from the Blood Sea and firmly grasped the sword’s hilt.
Following the arm’s appearance, its owner—a robust, blood-colored figure—finally stood up from the depths of the Blood Sea!
Instantly, the previously calm Blood Sea erupted into violent frenzy. In the blink of an eye, immense Blood Waves surged, a storm of crimson rain poured down, and a foul, bloody wind raged—all directed towards the blood-colored figure that had leaped out of the sea.
The Blood-colored Figure held the sword aloft, standing upon the ocean's surface as if treading the air. Unshakable, like a towering mountain.
Suddenly, intricate, intersecting gold lines appeared upon the Blood-colored Figure’s body—running from head to toe. Small glowing dots dotted these lines at intervals, clearly marking the body's various acupuncture points.
His mind reeling, Ye Dong snapped his eyes open. Instantly, all the visions vanished.
These images clearly came from "Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea." Yet what truly startled Ye Dong awake was a story he suddenly remembered from his childhood.
Legend told, the heavens had nine levels, the earth nine depths of darkness. Beneath the deepest, the Nine Netherworlds, lay the Boundless Blood Prison. It was a realm of nothing but an infinite Blood Sea, imprisoning countless savage, wicked souls.
Once trapped in the Blood Prison, escape was thought impossible. But one day, this very taboo was shattered.
A man had cleaved the Blood Sea with his sword, fleeing the Blood Prison. He then fought upwards, swallowing the Nine Netherworlds whole and sweeping through the nine heavenly tiers. Through countless battles, he finally attained the supreme state of Eternal Life!
Ye Dong swallowed hard. Could the Blood Drop he obtained be somehow linked to that figure of legend?
Was this distinctive method of cultivating the Acupoints—a path completely different from the established ways—perhaps created by that very person?
If that was true... could he perhaps become like that man? Once he himself reached the Acupoint Sea, might he too swallow the Nine Netherworlds and sweep through the nine heavens?
He shook his head. Ye Dong felt a bit too afraid to dwell on that thought. Just then, the voice of Ye Yuanjun questioning a servant came from outside his door: "Is Dong'er awake?"
"Reporting to the Master, this humble servant checked just moments ago. Dong young master hadn't woken yet. Let me look again!"
"Never mind. With injuries that grave, waking swiftly is unlikely. Be vigilant. Monitor Dong'er's condition constantly. Notify me immediately if anything occurs. If he comes to any harm, I won't let you off easily!"
"Understood, Master!"
Truthfully, Ye Dong was unsure how to face his grandfather now.
Before this, Ye Yuanjun had always showered Ye Dong with boundless affection and favor. Yet, the choice Ye Yuanjun made—abandoning Ye Yunfei—stirred deep dissatisfaction within Ye Dong’s heart.
However, Ye Dong also understood his grandfather's hands had been tied. After witnessing the sinister cruelty of Yama's Hall, he believed even if Ye Yuanjun had willingly offered the Star Cloud Art, his father's life would likely still have been forfeit. Worse yet, it could have cost his grandfather his own life.
The thought of his father already fallen to Yama's Hall extinguished Ye Dong’s brief flicker of excitement. His mood sank heavily once more. Unconsciously, his hands clenched so tightly his fingernails dug deep into his palms.
"Father," he vowed silently, "I swear I will honor you with the entire Yama's Hall!"
Possessing "Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea" had steeled Ye Dong’s resolve for vengeance.
The bedroom door creaked open. The servant entered, instantly taking fright upon seeing Ye Dong wide awake, eyes blazing with hatred. "Y-Young Master! Y-You're awake!"
Ye Dong immediately reined in his fury, unclenched his fists, and nodded calmly. "Yes. I am awake."
"Oh, wonderful news, Young Master! The Master was just here inquiring about you! I'll go inform him right away!"
"Hold!" Ye Dong stopped the servant. He swung his legs off the bed. "I will go see Grandfather myself."
No matter his discontent, avoiding him forever wasn't possible. Facing him sooner was better than later. Some matters needed settling.
Ye Dong refused the servant's supporting arm. Though his former cultivation base wasn't restored, he was physically sound.
He arrived outside Ye Yuanjun's chamber. Before he could knock, a sound of surprise came from within. The door swung open abruptly.
"Dong'er! What on earth? Why did you come yourself, child? Hurry inside! Those injuries aren't healed, resigning bed rest so soon? Come, lie down on Grandfather’s bed."
Looking at his tall yet visibly aged grandfather, feeling the genuine care radiating from him, an ache twisted in Ye Dong’s heart. He shook his head. "Grandfather, I'm fine now."
Ye Yuanjun scanned Ye Dong from head to toe, his expression puzzled. A slow nod followed. "Hmm, the injuries truly have healed completely... Goodness... My fault... Subjected you to this ordeal... Be assured, Dong'er, Grandfather will find a way to repair your Dantian!"
Shrouded by the Blood Drop, Ye Yuanjun couldn't perceive the true state of Ye Dong's Dantian.
The promise offered Ye Dong a flicker of warmth. Everyone knew restoring a Dantian wasn't impossible, but the price would be exorbitant—severe enough to bankrupt the entire Ye Family.
Yet, Ye Dong wasn't ready to reveal his encounter just yet. He shifted the focus directly to the crucial matter. "Grandfather... Father is dead."
Ye Yuanjun's strong frame seemed to jolt. A heavy silence stretched before his low, firm voice broke it. "Dong'er... I know you must resent Grandfather... For not saving your father... Yet... Grandfather truly had no other choice... Moreover..." He paused, his voice gaining conviction, "Based on my analysis... I believe it possible... likely... your father isn't dead."
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“What!” If those words had come from anyone else, Ye Dong would have thrown a punch without hesitation. But hearing them spoken aloud by his own grandfather made it unbelievable, even now.
“Follow me inside!”
Ye Yuanjun finished speaking, turned around, and walked into the house. Ye Dong hurried after him, closing the door behind him.
“Dong’er, you’ve just recovered from a serious injury. Sit down first!”
Ye Dong obediently sat down. He lifted his head to look at his grandfather. Though he didn’t speak, the confusion in his eyes was completely clear.
Ye Yuanjun sat down as well but didn’t explain immediately. After a moment of silence, he finally said, “Dong’er, there are some things I shouldn’t tell you. But because of my carelessness, you almost lost your life. So, I’ve decided to tell you a little. After hearing this, you cannot tell anyone. Can you do that?”
“Yes!” Ye Dong nodded forcefully.
“Good. Dong’er, what do you think of the Ye Family’s current strength?”
Ye Dong didn’t understand why his grandfather suddenly asked him this, but he thought for a moment and answered, “Though the Ye Family has only been in Autumn Leaf Town for thirty years, under your leadership, Grandfather, we’ve gradually grown and prospered. We’re now one of the Three Great Noble Families alongside the Luo Family and the Lin Family. Especially you, Grandfather, your Tenth-Level Spirit Seal strength makes you a top expert within a hundred miles.”
A kind smile spread across Ye Yuanjun’s face. He nodded. “Dong’er, you’re right. Now, after your father was taken, I sought help and learned about Yama’s Hall. Yama’s Hall has one main leader and one deputy leader, both peak Tenth-Level Spirit Seal cultivators. Under them, they have six Envoys, all Ninth-Level Spirit Seals. Besides that, they have over ten Eighth-Level Spirit Seal experts. What do you think of Yama’s Hall’s strength?”
Ye Dong’s face turned slightly pale. Looking at the strength of Autumn Leaf Town’s Three Great Noble Families: there were two Tenth-Level Spirit Seal cultivators, four Ninth-Level, and less than ten Eighth-Level. The strength Yama’s Hall possessed could easily wipe out all three families of Autumn Leaf Town, let alone the Ye Family alone!
“Extremely strong!” Ye Dong gave his assessment.
Ye Yuanjun smiled again. “Dong’er, with such immense strength, Yama’s Hall could easily destroy not just our Ye Family, but the whole of Autumn Leaf Town. So, if they wanted to take our Star Cloud Art, why wouldn’t they just storm in directly, murdering everyone? Why take your father captive first, then force us to exchange the art?”
This was exactly what puzzled Ye Dong. Having witnessed the cunning of Yama’s Hall’s members, he definitely didn’t believe they’d spare the Ye Family out of kindness!
Ye Yuanjun sighed deeply. “Dong’er, everything you see now is just a tiny part of the vast Vermilion Bird Continent. The truth is, the size of this world surpasses not only your imagination, but even mine! Today, I tell you this: our Ye Family has backing. Just how powerful that backing is... given your experience, you probably can’t understand yet.”
Hearing this, the confusion in Ye Dong’s mind instantly cleared. “I understand! Because Yama’s Hall deeply fears this backing our Ye Family has!”
A satisfied expression appeared on Ye Yuanjun’s face. “Yes. Yama’s Hall has the strength to destroy Autumn Leaf Town, but compared to our Ye Family’s backing, it would be as weak as an ant compared to an elephant. So, Yama’s Hall wouldn’t dare offend our backers. Naturally, they wouldn’t dare truly kill your father!”
“Moreover, when I found you, you were alone. If your father were really dead, Yama’s Hall would have left his body behind. There’s no reason they’d carry a corpse away with them, right?”
Ye Dong felt his brain couldn’t keep up. Such an incredibly powerful force like Yama’s Hall was only like an insignificant ant before the Ye Family’s great backing. Just how strong must this backing be?
However, Ye Dong didn’t dwell on that for long. This good news filled him with intense excitement. Almost leaping up, he cried, “Grandfather! Then please, go and ask our Ye Family’s backing to help rescue my father!”
At Ye Dong’s words, a shadow of gloom flickered across Ye Yuanjun’s face. He sighed again. “Dong’er, some things aren’t as simple as you think. But rest easy, I will definitely find a way to rescue your father soon. Remember, he is your father, but he is also my son!”
“What you must do now is rest and recuperate peacefully. Wait for Grandfather to find a way to heal your Dantian, the core of a cultivator's power!”
Ye Dong naturally saw that shadow of gloom on his grandfather’s face. Clever as he was, he knew there must be more to it. So, he didn’t press the matter further.
But in his heart, he made a firm decision. Even if Grandfather wouldn’t ask the great backing for help, he himself would rely on his own two hands to rescue his father as soon as possible.
Before, Ye Dong would never have dared think this. But now, possessing the miraculous cultivation method Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea, his heart was brimming with confidence.
After saying goodbye to his grandfather, Ye Dong didn’t return to his own room. Instead, he directly left the Ye Family compound and headed towards the Back Mountain. That was the place he trained at all year round.
As he made his way out, he encountered several members of the Ye Family. In the past, these people would smile warmly when they saw him, inquiring sincerely about his well-being. Now, their expressions were noticeably colder, bearing a hint of detachment. Some even hid to the side, pointing at him and whispering among themselves.
Ye Dong understood the concept of the warmth and coldness of human relationships. But he didn’t take it to heart. If he cared too much about others’ attitudes, he might as well not do anything at all, and spend all his time trying to please others!
Reaching the Back Mountain, he ensured no one was following him. He then entered a small valley where he usually trained and sat down cross-legged.
Back in bed, his practice of Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea had been brief and experimental. Now, he decided to delve deeper into the cultivation, eager to see what other unexpected changes it might bring.
The ultimate goal of Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea was to open every Acupoint in the body. This meant cultivating each Acupoint separately. After careful thought, Ye Dong decided to start with his limbs. Among his limbs, the most important was naturally the right hand.
Taking a deep breath, Ye Dong closed his eyes and began drawing in the Spiritual Energy from heaven and earth according to the method’s heart sutra.
Another surprise awaited him. The rate at which the Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea heart sutra absorbed energy was countless times faster than before! Almost instantaneously, he felt his body completely filled with Spiritual Energy. The sensation of this fullness was incredibly comfortable!
The heaven and earth Spiritual Energy rushed through Ye Dong’s body at tremendous speed, flowing and washing over him. Each time the energy completed a cycle within him, Ye Dong could distinctly feel certain impurities being expelled. Wave after wave of this occurred, and the feeling of comfort and exhilaration grew stronger and stronger.
His Dantian, shattered by that middle-aged man from Yama’s Hall, was now soaking in this dense concentration of Spiritual Energy. It didn’t take long before it felt perfectly restored, even rounder and fuller than it had been in the past.
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Looking at his Dantian, which looked brand new but was completely empty, Ye Dong suddenly had a wild idea. Why not try advancing in the Spirit Seal Realm again? Although his injuries were healed now, ten years of hard training had completely vanished. He was back to the state he was in at six years old. This left him filled with bitterness!
Thinking it, he did it. Streams of Spiritual Energy were consciously driven by Ye Dong into his Dantian. Once his Dantian reached saturation, Ye Dong started compressing this energy, just as he had done since childhood using his cultivation method.
The Spirit Seal Realm involved repeatedly compressing Spiritual Energy until it merged completely with the Dantian, imprinting a seal upon it!
Because the energy was so incredibly dense now, the compression process was noticeably much harder than before. After enormous effort, he managed to condense the energy into a sphere the size of an orange. Yet, trying to make it shrink further proved impossible.
Just as Ye Dong was about to give up, a thought flashed through his mind, and the mental incantation of "Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea" arose naturally.
Instantly, a vast power emerged that even Ye Dong couldn't pinpoint the source of. Facing this immense force, the orange-sized ball of Spiritual Energy offered no resistance whatsoever. In an instant, it was deeply imprinted onto his Dantian!
The force was so powerful that this Spirit Seal was etched far deeper than the very first seal Ye Dong had ever created!
The deeper the Spirit Seal was imprinted, the more Spiritual Energy it could absorb and store. Naturally, this meant greater power.
This outcome filled Ye Dong with immense excitement. Full of enthusiasm, he began condensing the second layer Spirit Seal.
When nightfall gradually approached, Ye Dong finally stopped channeling Spiritual Seals. It wasn't because he was tired, but because he was afraid to continue!
Now, within his Dantian, there were six layers of Spirit Seals. Each seal was deeply embedded into the Dantian.
One must understand, achieving six layers of Spirit Seals the first time had taken Ye Dong a full ten years!
Now, Ye Dong was essentially starting from scratch again with condensing Spirit Seals. Yet, he had achieved the result that had once taken ten years in less than three hours.
Ten years!
Three hours!
The difference between these two time spans was like heaven and earth!
Such insane speed wasn't just unheard of, likely no one would even dare to imagine it!
Ye Dong truly didn't dare to condense any more seals. Although he felt that if he continued, he could probably reach ten layers of Spirit Seals before midnight!
Cultivation was a steady process, a step-by-step ascent. Progress happening too fast might not necessarily be a good thing. So, Ye Dong decided to stop here. He planned to wait a few days, to see if any other side effects might appear.
Opening his eyes, Ye Dong’s expression was hard to read – neither purely joyful nor purely worried. This was only his first serious attempt at cultivating the "Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea". What might happen if he continued? He couldn't imagine. But he knew one thing for sure: only he could know of this cultivation art's existence. Absolutely no one else could be allowed to learn of it.
A common man's crime was possessing a treasure. The Ye Family had attracted Yama's Hall's covetous gaze just for having the "Star Cloud Art". If word got out about the "Battle the Heavens Through the Blood Sea", the entire cultivation world would come coveting it!
Adjusting his mood, Ye Dong hurried down the mountain and returned to the Ye Family estate. For now, he couldn't let anyone know he was healed and his cultivation had surged drastically.
It was dinnertime. Because Ye Dong had woken up today, Ye Yuanjun, who rarely ate with the younger generation, had come to the dining hall. When Ye Dong entered, Ye Yuanjun called out directly, “Dong'er, come sit by me!”
The Ye Family strictly observed seniority. Ye Yuanjun, as the Family Head, shared his table only with the second generation. Among the third generation, only Ye Dong's elder cousin, the son of his eldest uncle, the Sevenfold Spirit Seal holder Ye Ming, enjoyed this honor.
Progressing Spirit Seals becomes increasingly difficult. Achieving six layers before turning eighteen was considered excellent. Ye Ming had reached six layers at eighteen and the seventh layer after two more years. Reaching the eighth would likely take another decade or more.
Hearing his grandfather’s call, Ye Dong paused for a second. He then walked silently and sat down in his late father’s chair.
Before, nobody in the Ye Family would have objected to Ye Dong sitting here; he was their hope. But now, Ye Dong was a crippled waste. Ye Yuanjun’s decision naturally stirred discontent. Though no one dared say anything out loud, faces twisted with scorn.
Ye Yuanjun’s gaze, filled with authority, swept over everyone and landed on his eldest son, Ye Yuntian. “Yuntian, about how much funds can the Ye Family mobilize this year?”
Ye Yuanjun had three sons, each with distinct responsibilities. Ye Yuntian managed the family’s businesses and finances.
Ye Yuntian calculated silently. “Father, roughly around five hundred thousand qian.”
One qian could buy a bun. One hundred qian was one tael of silver. Five hundred thousand qian was five thousand tael of silver.
“How much would be needed to maintain the family’s daily expenses until year’s end?”
“Comfortably, two hundred thousand qian. Tightly, one hundred thousand might just manage!”
“Good. Set aside one hundred twenty thousand qian for this year’s household expenses. Give the rest to me.”
The third son, Ye Yunteng, asked, puzzled, “Father, why do you suddenly need so much money?”
“I need to travel. I’m looking for a way to heal Dong’er’s Dantian!”
The moment these words were spoken, silence instantly enveloped the dining hall. Every single gaze snapped towards Ye Dong!
Sacrificing the entire family’s comfort to heal Ye Dong’s Dantian? Those who had long harbored jealousy towards Ye Dong were deeply resentful.
Leading this faction was Ye Dong’s third uncle, Ye Yunteng. However much they seethed, Ye Yuanjun’s word was law in the Ye Family. Open defiance was unthinkable, especially publicly. All they could do was glare at Ye Dong with hatred-filled eyes from the corners of their vision.
It’s all because of you, you good-for-nothing brat! Instead of living easily, you had to mess around. Ruining yourself is bad enough, but now you drag us down with you! Hmph! You’re just trash for life. Healing your Dantian? Keep dreaming!
Ye Long, Ye Yunteng’s eldest son, inwardly cursed his cousin. Ye Long wasn’t talentless either. At fifteen, he already had five layers of Spirit Seals. Achieving the sixth before eighteen would make him capable of supporting the family in the future too. But Ye Dong’s brilliance, like the sun, had completely eclipsed him. Ye Long harbored intense hatred for Ye Dong.
Then came the most unexpected twist. Ye Dong himself spoke up: “Grandfather, how can I let the entire family suffer for the trouble I brought upon myself? I will try cultivating again myself, to see if I can heal my own Dantian.”
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Although Ye Dong was deeply moved by his grandfather’s decision, his Dantian was not only healed, his Sixfold Spiritual Seal was restored, but his cultivation had even advanced significantly compared to before. How could he possibly let his grandfather pay such a huge price to help him fix his Dantian again!
Ye Yunteng’s eyes shifted, and he quickly spoke up, “Father, we all agree on helping Dong’er heal his Dantian. But, in just one month is the competition of our Three Great Noble Families. Originally, with Dong’er here, our Ye Family winning wasn’t a problem. But now that Dong’er has met with this misfortune, we absolutely need to purchase some Spirit Crystal Stones! We need to find a way to raise the strength of the other juniors quickly in this short period!”
Although the world’s spiritual energy was everywhere, it contained many impurities. After absorption, the human body still needed to purify it internally. Generally speaking, absorbing ten parts of spiritual energy might leave at most five parts after purification.
Spirit Crystal Stones, however, were different. They were naturally formed crystals imbued with pure spiritual energy. Cultivators could absorb it directly, making them excellent aids for increasing cultivation. Their grade differed depending on the density of spiritual energy they contained. But even the lowest grade, Tier One Spirit Crystal Stone, was incredibly expensive.
Autumn Leaf Town was merely a small town under Yifeng City. And within Yifeng City, there were actually eight towns similar to Autumn Leaf Town. The Lord of Yifeng City had established a rule: each small town was granted its own designated street within the city walls. This allowed the various powers from each town to set up businesses there and earn considerable profits.
Broadening their family business into Yifeng City naturally brought immense benefits. Therefore, Qiuye Street became the crucial territory fiercely contested by the Three Great Noble Families. In the past, they frequently resorted to force against each other over it.
Finally, the Lord of Yifeng City intervened to mediate. He set a new rule: every three years, the Three Great Noble Families would hold a major competition. The victor would gain the right to conduct business in Qiuye Street for the next three years.
Three years ago, it was Ye Yunfei who led the Ye Family to defeat the other two families and win the right to enter Qiuye Street. And now, as those three years were about to expire, the competition was set to happen again. Initially, the Ye Family had pinned its hopes on Ye Dong dazzling all. But now, naturally, those hopes were dashed.
Hearing Ye Yunteng’s words, Ye Yuanjun also sank deep into thought. While healing Ye Dong’s Dantian was absolutely necessary, retaining their place on Qiuye Street was a matter concerning the entire Ye Family’s future development. The Ye Family had already suffered consecutive blows. If they lost the Qiuye Street qualification now, the Ye Family might genuinely be unable to recover.
It was no exaggeration to say that the current Ye Family faced the most perilous period since its founding!
After pondering for a long while, Ye Yuanjun sighed heavily. Patting Ye Dong’s head, he spoke helplessly, "Dong’er, I have to wrong you for now."
Ye Dong nodded with a smile, "Grandfather, I understand."
Hearing Ye Yuanjun’s final decision, Ye Yunteng and the others secretly breathed sighs of relief. Especially Ye Long, who clenched his fist in secret excitement. With Ye Dong out of the picture, he was now the family’s future star! Naturally, resources like Spirit Crystal Stones would be prioritized for him.
After dinner, Ye Dong returned to his room and had a good sleep. The next day, he still pretended to be the washed-up cripple whose cultivation was completely ruined. He wandered around the family estate, receiving plenty of gossip and scornful glances. But Ye Dong paid no mind at all.
As night fell, Ye Dong quietly slipped out the main gate. Agile as a wildcat, he sped swiftly towards the Back Mountain.
As a member of the Ye Family, he couldn’t possibly ignore the Three Great Noble Families’ competition set for a month later. If the Ye Family could win, he wouldn’t step in. But if the Ye Family was headed for defeat, he was prepared to use his own strength to fight for his family’s right to occupy Qiuye Street for another three years.
As for
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