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Chapter 189: Promotion to Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation 

 

"These guys’ attacks are indeed still too weak." 

 

 

"They still can’t break through the protective talisman on me." 

 

 

Jiang Fan was very satisfied with the power of his protective talisman. 

 

 

After all, he had a total of three layers of spiritual energy shields on him. 

 

 

But as for these five Tribulation Cultivators, they couldn’t even break through a single layer of the shield. 

 

 

It goes to show the power of a Great Success Realm protective talisman. 

 

 

It’s not invincible in the Qi Cultivation Realm, but very few people can break through its defense. 

 

 

If it could reach the Perfection Level, it might withstand attacks from the Foundation Establishment 

Realm. 

 

 

If that were true, calling him invincible in the Qi Cultivation Stage wouldn’t be an exaggeration at all. 



 

 

"Don’t be afraid, it’s just a defensive magical artifact." 

 

 

"This kid’s spiritual power is limited." 

 

 

"As long as we keep attacking, I don’t believe he can last long." 

 

 

A cultivator at the eighth-layer Qi Cultivation Stage said with a grim expression. 

 

 

He thought, even if this kid had a powerful defensive treasure that could withstand their attacks, 

 

 

triggering the treasure also requires consuming the spiritual power within the body. 

 

 

Once the spiritual power is exhausted, then the opponent will be like a fish in a barrel. 

 

 

At that time, they would be at their mercy. 

 

 

Moreover, he could take the opportunity to obtain this defensive treasure. 

 

 



For them, it was simply a huge opportunity. 

 

 

Even if he didn’t use it, selling it could fetch a large number of spirit stones. 

 

 

"That’s right." 

 

 

"Exhaust his spiritual power." 

 

 

"Seize the defensive treasure on him." 

 

 

Hearing this, other Tribulation Cultivators also became excited, wanting to strike again. 

 

 

Unfortunately, Jiang Fan would not give them a second chance. 

 

 

Body-Stabilizing Talisman! 

 

 

In an instant, Jiang Fan moved with his mind and activated the power of the Body-Stabilizing Talisman. 

 

 

Strands of wind spiritual power instantly converged, transforming into an invisible rope. 

 



 

It enveloped the five Tribulation Cultivators like a spider web. 

 

 

For a moment, they sensed that their bodies were immobile. 

 

 

It was as if they were completely trapped in place. 

 

 

Their hands and feet were tightly bound, as if captured by a spider. 

 

 

"Damn it, this is the power of a Body-Stabilizing Talisman, we’re trapped." 

 

 

"Impossible, how can the power of a Body-Stabilizing Talisman be so immense?" 

 

 

The faces of the five Tribulation Cultivators changed drastically, their hair stood on end, and their bodies 

trembled. 

 

 

They knew well the fate that awaited them if their bodies couldn’t move. 

 

 

It was as if they were pigs and dogs, ready to be slaughtered. 

 

 



Each used all their strength, trying to break free from the power of the Body-Stabilizing Talisman. 

 

 

Unfortunately, a Great Success Realm Body-Stabilizing Talisman could easily immobilize even a Tier One 

Late State Demon Beast. 

 

 

Let alone ordinary late-stage Qi Cultivators like them. 

 

 

Once imprisoned, unless the power of the Body-Stabilizing Talisman dissipated, they couldn’t move. 

 

 

BOOM!!! 

 

 

The next second, Jiang Fan gently waved his hand, and streaks of golden light shot out, like Sword Qi, 

filled with endless killing intent and the Power of Sharpness. 

 

 

"It’s over." 

 

 

The five Tribulation Cultivators were ashen-faced, watching as golden light came crashing towards them. 

 

 

It was like the last light they’d see in their lifetime. 

 

 



They were utterly regretful, knowing full well they’d encountered a tough opponent this time. 

 

 

Unfortunately, by now, it was too late to say anything. 

 

 

There’s no remedy for regret in this world. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

Their heads were blown up instantly, turning into a mass of flesh. 

 

 

They couldn’t even scream. 

 

 

Only five headless corpses were left at the scene, blood dripping. 

 

 

In just an instant, the five Tribulation Cultivators were wiped out by Jiang Fan, with practically no effort. 

 

 

Clearly, the combination of the Body-Stabilizing Talisman and the Golden Light Talisman was 

unstoppable. 

 

 

"As expected, ordinary late-stage Qi Cultivators are no longer my opponents." 



 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fist, feeling very satisfied. 

 

 

He also felt a deep sense of security. 

 

 

When he first entered the Cultivation Realm, he was terrified. 

 

 

Because there were enemies everywhere capable of killing him. 

 

 

He was afraid of encountering Tribulation Cultivators who would slaughter him, not giving him time to 

grow. 

 

 

But he finally endured the long growth period and now had a certain degree of self-defense power. 

 

 

Ordinary Tribulation Cultivators trying to rob him was purely seeking death. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan didn’t plan to continue staying here. After all, the previous battle might have 

been noticed by nearby cultivators, so it’s better to leave quickly before more trouble arises. 



 

 

With a wave of his hand, he immediately collected all the storage bags from the five Tribulation 

Cultivators. 

 

 

At the same time, he used the power of fire to completely incinerate their corpses, erasing all traces. 

 

 

This way, even if enemies wanted to track him down through the corpses, it would be impossible. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, Jiang Fan used the power of the Light Body Talisman and turned into a bird, 

quickly leaving the area. 

 

 

...... 

 

 

By dusk, Jiang Fan finally returned to the Nameless Valley. 

 

 

However, the originally bustling and lively Nameless Valley now had few Loose Cultivators residing 

there. 

 

 

Most Loose Cultivators had moved to the slums of Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

All that was left were rows of vacant small wooden houses. 



 

 

Only a few Loose Cultivators still lived there. 

 

 

"Husband." 

 

 

"You didn’t run into any trouble, did you?" 

 

 

At this time, Su Weiwei was already waiting for Jiang Fan in the wooden house. 

 

 

In fact, when Jiang Fan approached the valley, Su Weiwei was already aware of it. 

 

 

Because during this time, the Six-winged Poison Bee had produced more Soldier Bees. 

 


