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Chapter 161: Overnight Wealth, 5000 Spirit Stones, Purchasing Spiritual Liquid

A few hours later.

As night descended, the north wind howled.

Jiang Fan, in disguise, silently returned from the depths of the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range to
the shantytown.

Since it was nighttime, demons were on the move.

Many loose cultivators in the shantytown also hurried back to their homes.

Few dared to wander outside.

Even those who wanted to find the mysterious talisman master appearing in today’s black market could
only hide temporarily.

This allowed Jiang Fan to return home safely.



Bang™~~

At this moment, a message came from the depths of Jiang Fan’s consciousness: "You struck and killed
Wei Teng and the other three loose cultivators, winning against the odds, passing a tribulation, and
gaining two thousand Luck Points."

What?!

Upon sensing this message, a gleam appeared in Jiang Fan’s eyes; he hadn’t expected that defeating
these three loose cultivators would yield him so many Luck Points.

Without a doubt, the Luck that these three loose cultivators carried wasn’t small.

After eliminating them, their Luck was devoured and claimed by him.

When added to his previous Luck Points, he now had a total of four thousand five hundred and sixty
Luck Points.

Such a number of Luck Points is not insignificant.

"It seems this risky adventure was indeed correct."



Jiang Fan felt quite satisfied.

He knew that going to the black market to sell exorcism talismans was indeed a significant risk.

But everything was worth it.

Not only did he gain two thousand Luck Points, but he also earned four thousand five hundred Spirit
Stones.

This greatly increased his wealth.

With so many Spirit Stones, who knows how many elixirs he could buy.

It’s more than enough for him to cultivate to the late-stage Qi Cultivation.

And with so many Spirit Stones, he no longer needs to risk selling exorcism talismans.

After all, in the dangerous Cultivation Realm, sometimes gaining too many Spirit Stones and a large
fortune might not be a good thing and might even bring disaster.



The right choice is having Spirit Stones proportional to one’s strength.

"By the way, | wonder what treasures are in those three’s Storage Bags."

Jiang Fan felt quite expectant.

With a thought, he immediately opened the Storage Bags of Wei Teng and the others, and with a slight
sweep of his Spiritual Sense, he instantly knew the treasures inside.

There were three lower-grade magical artifacts in total.

Five bottles of Lower Grade Gathering Spirit Pills.

Three bottles of Replenishing Essence Pills, one bottle of Antitoxic Pill.

Also, five hundred Spirit Stones and other items.

There were also some Spirit Rice, Demon Beast Meat, and other tangible goods.



Apart from these, there were no other treasures.

"Tch, a bunch of paupers."

Jiang Fan was speechless; he initially wanted to find suitable elixirs for himself in their Storage Bags, but
now it seemed he was thinking too much.

If there were truly any elixirs suitable for mid-stage Qi Cultivators, they would have probably consumed
them long ago, not lasting overnight.

Besides, the five bottles of Lower Grade Gathering Spirit Pills were practically useless to him.

After all, he had taken so many before that he developed resistance.

But it doesn’t matter; he could give them to Su Weiwei.

With these elixirs, Su Weiwei’s cultivation will surely rise quickly to the Second-Layer Qi Cultivation, or
even the Third Layer, accelerating her cultivation efficiency.

The only valuable things were the three lower-grade magical artifacts.



Each lower-grade magical artifact was at least worth two to three hundred Spirit Stones.

If sold, they would fetch at least nine hundred Spirit Stones, but these lower-grade magical artifacts
were stolen goods, and selling them wouldn’t be as simple as imagined; they might even be
undervalued.

But in any case, the three lower-grade magical artifacts were quite valuable.

Without a doubt, combined with the Spirit Stones he had previously obtained, now his wealth reached
five thousand five hundred Spirit Stones.

Such wealth was comparable to that of late-stage Qi Cultivators.

"With so many Spirit Stones, | can buy elixirs to enhance my cultivation in the market."

"I'll go to Cyan Forest Market tomorrow."

Jiang Fan contemplated his next cultivation plan.

"Husband, come eat."



At this moment, Su Weiwei called out to Jiang Fan; she had already prepared a hot meal.

The table was filled with delicious dishes, their aroma enticing and mouth-watering.

Undoubtedly, Su Weiwei’s culinary skills had improved a lot during this period.

IIHmm.II

Hearing these words, Jiang Fan felt a warmth in his heart.

Luckily, in such a chaotic world, he still had his wife by his side.

No matter what, he would protect himself and Su Weiwei.

Anyone who dared to disturb their life must die.

The next morning.



Clearly, yesterday’s events in the shantytown black market started to spread among the neighbors.

Many people learned that a mysterious talisman master suddenly appeared in the black market, selling
a large quantity of exorcism talismans.

At the same time, he killed Wei Teng and the others, intimidating many tribulation cultivators.

"What? A mysterious talisman master appeared in the black market yesterday, selling exorcism
talismans at a price of thirty Spirit Stones each? Damn it, why did | go to the brothel yesterday? If | had
encountered him, | could have made a fortune."

Upon hearing this news, the Lower Grade Talisman Master Yao Luxian regretted it profoundly.

He knew exactly how popular exorcism talismans were now.

Just taking out one would immediately sell; they would never sit unsold.

In just one transaction, a single exorcism talisman could earn at least twenty Spirit Stones.

It was practically a windfall.



He didn’t know how many lower-grade talismans he’d need to draw to earn that many Spirit Stones.

"Haha, you just don’t have the luck for windfalls, stop dreaming about getting rich."

"Such a mysterious talisman master only appears once in who knows how many years; how could you
possibly encounter him?"



