
Fortune 123 

Chapter 123: Slaying the Tribulation Cultivator, Master of Ten Thousand Talismans 

 

"Elder Fu, what is this place?" 

 

 

Thinking about this, Jiang Fan no longer cared about matters in the Wei Kingdom. After all, he had 

already left, and whatever happened there was of little concern to him. He was more interested in 

finding out where he was right now. 

 

 

"This place is the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range." 

 

 

At this moment, the Primordial Talisman Pen began to introduce the details of this place: "The entire 

Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range spans over a million kilometers. The mountains stretch 

continuously, with an endless supply of large mountains. The terrain is complex and harsh, rarely visited 

by people. 

 

 

As a result, the mountain range is home to countless demon beasts and demons, and it has also 

nurtured a large quantity of spirit medicine. For powerful cultivators, it is definitely a paradise. 

 

 

However, considering your current strength, it’s best to hide in this cave for now. After all, even a 

random demon beast outside could take your life." 

 

 

It briefly explained the situation here. 

 

 



"Why was I teleported to this place?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan asked, filled with confusion. 

 

 

"Naturally, it’s because the resources here are abundant." 

 

 

"For cultivators, resources are extremely important." 

 

 

"If there are enough cultivation resources, even a cultivator with a low-grade spirit root can keep 

breaking through." 

 

 

"If you can establish yourself in the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range, you will surely grow rapidly." 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen explained. 

 

 

Hearing this, Jiang Fan felt speechless. Right now, both he and Su Weiwei were just rookie cultivators at 

the first layer of Qi cultivation. Suddenly coming to the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range was 

practically courting death. 

 

 

But there was no other choice. 

 

 



After all, the previous owner of the Primordial Talisman Pen built the teleportation array here. 

 

 

He had no choice. 

 

 

If he didn’t come here, he might never have found a way into the cultivation realm. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

With this thought, Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei left the cave. He wanted to see what the surrounding 

environment was like. 

 

 

After all, this would be the place they would live in from now on. 

 

 

Without understanding it clearly, they wouldn’t know what kind of dangers might occur. 

 

 

"This." 

 

 

Upon leaving the cave, Jiang Fan immediately saw towering peaks, thousands or even tens of thousands 

of meters high, stretching endlessly, covered with dense towering trees, like a primordial forest. 

 

 



Each tree was at least dozens, if not hundreds, of meters tall. 

 

 

Humans looked like ants in front of them. 

 

 

But such a primordial forest-like environment was not too friendly to humans. 

 

 

Because deep within the forest, there must be countless deadly snakes and beasts lurking. 

 

 

With a little carelessness, one might end up dead within the forest. 

 

 

Anyone without outdoor survival experience would likely not last long. 

 

 

"Dear, why is this place so cold?" 

 

 

Su Weiwei noticed the biting cold wind coursing through this vast forest. Though the sun was shining 

brightly, there wasn’t a hint of warmth, as if a cold chill made one shudder. 

 

 

Vaguely, eerie howls seemed to echo from deep within the forest, sending chills down their spine. 

 

 



The forest appeared to be shrouded in a gray mist, as if it concealed vengeful spirits and malevolent 

ghosts. 

 

 

"This is evil Qi." 

 

 

"After just a few hundred years, why has the evil Qi in the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range 

become so thick?" 

 

 

"It’s increased at least tenfold." 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen couldn’t help being surprised. It originally thought that the mountain range 

wouldn’t change much over several centuries, but it had underestimated the span of time. 

 

 

For mortals, probably many generations of emperors have already passed. 

 

 

"What are demons?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan furrowed his brows, instinctively knowing this wasn’t something good. 

 

 

"So-called demons are strange and bizarre beings." 

 

 



"They originate from humans or the vengeful spirits of demons after their deaths." 

 

 

"These vengeful spirits devour the evil Qi between heaven and earth, becoming demons." 

 

 

"They are formless and bodiless, invisible and traceless, like shadows lurking in the dark." 

 

 

"But they particularly love devouring living people’s blood and souls." 

 

 

"In the mortal world, due to sparse spiritual Qi, there isn’t the soil needed to give birth to demons." 

 

 

"But in the cultivation realm, it’s different. The abundant spiritual Qi is practically a paradise for 

demons." 

 

 

"Especially in places like the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range, where it’s rarely visited by people, it 

provides the soil and environment for demons to thrive. In some ways, demons are even more 

threatening than demon beasts." 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen said in a low voice. 

 

 

It believed that some unknown changes must have occurred in the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain 

Range over the centuries. 

 



 

Otherwise, the evil Qi wouldn’t have suddenly increased tenfold and continued rising. 

 

 

It now felt a bit regretful. 

 

 

If it had known such changes would occur, it would never have set up the teleportation array here. 

 

 

But now it was too late to say anything. 

 

 

"What kind of power can deal with demons?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan couldn’t help but ask. 

 

 

Since he knew demons were his greatest threat, he naturally needed to find a way to oppose them. 

 

 

Otherwise, if they came to kill him, and he had no way to fight back, he’d be done for. 

 

 

It’s important to always be prepared. 

 

 



"Flame techniques, thunder skills, light techniques, and other powers of supreme yang and firmness are 

particularly effective against demons." 

 

 

"If you can learn them, dealing with ordinary demons will be no issue." 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen said. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Just as Jiang Fan was about to continue asking questions, suddenly, in the distant forest, two or three 

figures emerged. They were wearing blue robes, their steps staggered, with a lot of bloodstains on their 

clothes, eyes filled with terror, as if they had just experienced a fierce battle. 

 


