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Chapter 116: The Power of Innate, Killing Grandmasters Like Slaughtering Chickens_2 

 

Fortunately, he was in the basement. 

 

 

Otherwise, someone else would have noticed something strange, and then he might have been 

exposed. 

 

 

"Husband, what happened?" 

 

 

Su Weiwei was bewildered, having no idea what had occurred. 

 

 

She watched the token floating mid-air with immense surprise. 

 

 

"It seems the Immortal Cave Mansion is about to emerge." 

 

 

Jiang Fan felt a strong sense of emotion, as the message from the light point deep within his conscious 

sea was incredibly precise. 

 

 

If it says seven days, then it must be seven days, not a single day less. 

 

 



When the seven days are up, the Fifth-Grade Opportunity will appear. 

 

 

But he did not expect that the emergence of the Immortal Cave Mansion would cause such an 

astonishing phenomenon between heaven and earth. 

 

 

Even this token started to vibrate. 

 

 

"Indeed, now is the perfect time to head to Yunmeng Lake." 

 

 

"The port of Yunze City has many fishing boats." 

 

 

"The power of a fishing boat can be used to reach the depths of Yunmeng Lake." 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes revealed a hint of coldness. 

 

 

He had already figured out a way to proceed to the depths of Yunmeng Lake. 

 

 

Yunze City was originally built near Yunmeng Lake, along with a massive port. 

 

 

There are also a large number of fishing boats moored at the port. 



 

 

Moreover, due to the war, many fishing boats have become ownerless. 

 

 

Just the right opportunity to use these fishing boats to enter Yunmeng Lake. 

 

 

"Has the Immortal Cave Mansion appeared?" 

 

 

Su Weiwei blinked her eyes, feeling very surprised. 

 

 

"Let’s go, we must seize the opportunity." 

 

 

Jiang Fan waved his big hand, immediately putting away the token and placing it on his body. 

 

 

Luckily, the token only quivered slightly and did not continue to tremble. 

 

 

It seemed as though the token and his aura had completely merged. 

 

 

"Alright." 

 

 



Su Weiwei nodded, obediently following Jiang Fan out. 

 

 

Half an hour later. 

 

 

Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei appeared on Yunmeng Lake. 

 

 

He spent only eighty taels of silver to buy an upturned boat from a fisherman and then headed to the 

depths of Yunmeng Lake. Naturally, the fisherman was also very happy, as the money was more than 

enough for him to live for a long time and even buy a new boat. 

 

 

To Jiang Fan, this money was nothing. 

 

 

As an Innate Martial Artist, or a Qi Cultivation Stage Cultivator, earning money was incredibly easy. 

 

 

Not to mention, he had plenty of silver on him. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

Instantly, under Jiang Fan’s control, the upturned boat swiftly sailed towards the depths of Yunmeng 

Lake. 

 

 



Of course, Jiang Fan’s boat wasn’t the only one on the lake. 

 

 

Due to the influence of the Immortal Cave Mansion’s appearance, many boats had set sail. 

 

 

But the entire lake surface was shrouded by white mist, making it impossible to see each other. 

 

 

In the midst of many boats, his upturned boat seemed quite ordinary. 

 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes, noticing the mysterious token on him was emitting an invisible force 

enveloping the entire fishing boat, as though it had gained some kind of empowerment. 

 

 

It accelerated towards the depths of Yunmeng Lake. 

 

 

Initially, he thought it would take several hours to reach. 

 

 

But now, the upturned boat was like an arrow off the string, incredibly fast. 

 

 



In just half an hour, he found himself at the deepest part of Yunmeng Lake, this area enveloped by 

endless white fog, unable to see more than a meter ahead. 

 

 

He knew this area was considered a Life Forbidden Zone by the fishermen. 

 

 

The fishermen who approached this foggy area usually never returned. 

 

 

This was like a labyrinth on the lake. 

 

 

Over hundreds of years, who knows how many had been buried here. 

 

 

He could sense that in the depths of the lake, many strange fish, Treasure Fish, were swimming. 

 

 

Each of them exuded a powerful blood qi aura. 

 

 

"Could it be that the Treasure Fish were nurtured by the Immortal Cave Mansion?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan couldn’t help but contemplate this possibility. 

 

 

After all, Treasure Fish are unique to Yunmeng Lake; no other lakes produced so many Treasure Fish. 



 

 

He always harbored doubts about the origins of the Treasure Fish. 

 

 

Now it seemed they must be significantly related to the Immortal Cave Mansion. 

 

 

Dong! 

 

 

At that moment, the mysterious token on him vibrated again, amazingly releasing a golden light. 

 

 

The golden light easily tore through the mist, creating a single passageway. 

 

 

"Is this the token’s function?" 

 

 

"Without the power of the token, anyone else coming here would be confused by the fog." 

 

 

"It’s simply impossible to approach the Immortal Cave Mansion." 

 

 

Jiang Fan was amazed and eagerly anticipated. 

 

 



He felt this was the power of a cultivator, entirely unmatched by mortals. 

 

 

The power he had mastered before was merely the limit of a mortal. 

 

 

Before he could think much more, under the influence of the token’s power, the boat sailed along the 

only passage towards the distance. 

 

 

In just a few minutes, he found the boat had arrived in front of a mysterious island. 

 

 

Docked at the shore. 

 

 

But he also noticed that he wasn’t the only one who had reached this island. 

 

 

Besides himself, there were actually seven or eight groups of people. 

 

 

Among them was the Red Eyebrow Army. 

 

 

There were even noble families from Yunze City in the past, such as the Mu Family and the Xie Family. 

 

 

And each of them was at least a Martial Arts Grandmaster. 



 

 

They appeared on the island, all silent and extremely vigilant. 

 

 

As if wary of a sneak attack from each other. 

 

 

When Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei appeared here, they immediately attracted the crowd’s attention. 

 

 

After all, the two looked pretty much like ordinary people, with no traces of martial arts training. 

 

 

"Interesting, ordinary people actually got a token and came here." 

 

 

"I don’t know if you are lucky or unlucky." 

 

 

Zhang Gang with the Soul-Severing Saber maliciously stared at Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei, openly showing 

his ill will, clearly targeting these two ordinary people to seize their tokens. 

 

 

After all, the Immortal Token is extremely important. 

 

 

Even if it can’t be used now, it can be used in the future. 

 



 

For a Grandmaster, it’s a family heirloom that can create centuries of glory for a family. 

 

 

He couldn’t touch others’ tokens. 

 

 

But mere ordinary people, naturally, he could rob them. 

 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan looked at him calmly. 

 

 

He knew these martial arts grandmasters were mostly not good people, but he didn’t expect to be 

targeted as soon as he arrived, being seen as easy prey. 

 

 

There’s no choice, this is the nature of the Soaring Snake Technique, allowing one to conceal their 

energy, making the body appear like an ordinary person, even to martial arts grandmasters, revealing 

nothing about him. 

 

 

Before taking action, he was just like an ordinary person. 

 

 

"Exactly what it sounds like." 

 



 

"Hand over your token immediately." 

 

 

"This is not something you ordinary people are qualified to possess." 

 

 

"Although I don’t know where you got the Immortal Token." 

 

 

"Such a treasure is not something you can covet." 

 

 

Chen Qing with the Life-Chasing Spear sneered. 

 

 

"Why bother talking to him?" 

 

 

"Just two lucky ordinary people." 

 

 

"No matter how much you talk, he won’t understand how precious the token is." 

 

 

"Better just kill him." 

 

 



Qian Xiong with the Soul-Seizing Whip couldn’t be bothered with more words, he instantly made a 

move, wielding the Soul-Seizing Whip, trying to kill Jiang Fan in one strike. 

 

 

As a Martial Arts Grandmaster, killing two ordinary people was as easy as slaughtering chickens. 

 

 

But at that moment, Jiang Fan stood in place, casually pointing a finger. 

 

 

His internal spiritual power erupted instantly, transforming into a terrifying qi force. 

 

 

Like the Six Meridian Divine Sword, incredibly fast and carrying brutal destructive power. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The Martial Arts Grandmaster Qian Xiong with the Soul-Seizing Whip hadn’t even reacted when the qi 

force instantly struck his head. 

 

 

Suddenly, his head burst like a watermelon, shattering into pieces. 

 

 

A large amount of blood flowed onto the ground. 

 

 



The headless corpse just fell to the ground, losing all signs of life. 

 

 

With just one finger, Jiang Fan killed Qian Xiong alive, the Martial Arts Grandmaster. 

 

 

This is the might of an Innate Martial Artist, killing a Grandmaster as easily as slaughtering chickens. 

 

 

"What?!" 

 

 

Witnessing this scene, the martial arts grandmasters present were stunned, their pupils contracted, 

watching in disbelief. 

 

 

None of them expected that this seemingly ordinary guy had such terrifying power. 

 

 

Qian Xiong with the Soul-Seizing Whip was a renowned martial arts grandmaster for decades, with 

extraordinary combat power. 

 

 

But facing this young man, he was like an ant, the disparity was too vast. 

 

 

This meant that this young man was not just a martial arts grandmaster. 

 

 



He might have stepped into the legendary Martial Arts Realm — the Innate Realm. 

 


