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Chapter 203: Acquiring the Ancient Treasure Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace, an 

Opportunity from Nascent Soul 

 

"Indeed." 

 

 

Hearing this, Jiang Fan couldn’t help but nod in agreement. 

 

 

Even though traversing thousands of kilometers is extremely dangerous, since those Golden Core Sects 

no longer treat loose cultivators as human, staying here is a dead end. It’s better to leave. 

 

 

Moreover, if luck is on your side and you don’t encounter Demon Beasts and Demons along the way, 

you might safely reach Cultivation Cities and Markets in other places. 

 

 

Of course, this choice is made out of desperation. 

 

 

"But for now, this matter is still in the discussion phase." 

 

 

"If we really decide to leave, we will surely inform our fellow friends." 

 

 

Fan Wei looked seriously at Jiang Fan. 

 

 



He felt that if his whole family were to leave with the group, he would certainly want Jiang Fan to come 

along. 

 

 

After all, he was well aware of Jiang Fan’s power, which seemed unfathomable. 

 

 

Having him around would greatly increase the safety of his family. 

 

 

"No problem." 

 

 

Jiang Fan nodded. 

 

 

He also thought that without the Sect’s Flying Ship, relying on himself to traverse thousands of 

kilometers was the best choice. 

 

 

Although crossing thousands of kilometers is indeed dangerous, staying here might be even more 

dangerous. 

 

 

In comparison, leaving is still preferable. 

 

 

After bidding farewell to Fan Wei, Jiang Fan departed. 

 

 



Before leaving, he also noticed some sect cultivators with unfriendly expressions. 

 

 

However, the other party seemed to have some concerns and didn’t make a move. 

 

 

Therefore, Jiang Fan quickened his pace and swiftly left. 

 

 

He wasn’t likely to return to Cyan Forest Market anytime soon. 

 

 

He had initially planned to purchase some elixirs, but now Cyan Lotus Market seemed very perilous. 

 

 

There’s no need to risk himself for a few elixirs. 

 

 

"Even with spirit stones, I can’t spend them here; Cyan Forest Market is still too small." 

 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fists, further solidifying his intent to leave Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

... 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, three days passed. 

 



 

In the dead of night, at the third watch. 

 

 

Jiang Fan left the Nameless Valley and quickly arrived at the location of the Fifth-Grade Opportunity. 

 

 

He came to a large tree. 

 

 

Unfortunately, no matter how he looked, he couldn’t find any Fifth-Grade Opportunity here. 

 

 

Rumble~~~ 

 

 

At that moment, a fierce tremor shook the ground. 

 

 

It was akin to a seven-eight magnitude earthquake, affecting an area over a thousand kilometers. 

 

 

The earth was shaking. 

 

 

Cracks appeared on the ground. 

 

 

Even some distant mountains couldn’t withstand the tremors and collapsed. 



 

 

"The direction is where the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion is located." 

 

 

"Has something happened at the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion?" 

 

 

"Or did the cultivators from the Golden Core Sects join forces and trigger the restrictions of the Nascent 

Soul Cave Mansion?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan looked into the distance, feeling immensely curious. 

 

 

He instinctively knew that the strange tremors must be related to the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion. 

 

 

However, it didn’t concern him much. 

 

 

He absolutely wouldn’t go to the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion; the opportunities there were not meant 

for him. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

At that moment, a streak of golden light burst through the sky, seemingly tearing through the night, 

moving at an astonishing speed. 



 

 

It looked like an object flying by. 

 

 

Under Jiang Fan’s gaze, this mysterious object seemed to exhaust its energy upon reaching this place, 

and it fell before him, landing at his feet. 

 

 

"Fifth-Grade Opportunity? Is this the Fifth-Grade Opportunity?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan widened his eyes, his heart in turmoil. 

 

 

Although he had marveled many times at the power of his Life Chart, each time it left him in disbelief. 

 

 

It was like foreseeing the trajectory of the future. 

 

 

Allowing him to seize various opportunities at the best times, thus continually enhancing his destiny. 

 

 

"Is this a pill furnace?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan picked up the treasure and found it to be a pill furnace the size of a palm, engraved with 

densely packed mysterious runes that seemed to contain profound power. 



 

 

Undoubtedly, this was an extraordinary treasure. 

 

 

However, it seemed to be in a state of energy depletion, temporarily unable to exert any power. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

With this thought, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate. After obtaining the treasure, he immediately left. 

 

 

After all, he didn’t know if any other cultivators would come looking here. 

 

 

He unleashed the power of the Light Body Talisman with all his might and quickly vanished from the 

place. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Not long after, Jiang Fan returned home. 

 

 

Only then did he feel relieved. 

 



 

It seemed no one else was competing with him for this treasure. 

 

 

However, without the protection of destiny, he wouldn’t have been able to acquire it. 

 

 

"Could it be a treasure that flew out from the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered, unable to resist the suspicion. 

 

 

After all, such coincidences don’t happen in the world. 

 

 

Just after a major earthquake, this treasure suddenly appeared. 

 

 

There surely is a mysterious connection between the two. 

 

 

"Wonder what treasure it truly is." 

 

 

"Anyway, I should refine this treasure first." 

 

 

Moved by his thoughts, Jiang Fan immediately consumed his luck points. 



 

 

The power of luck points could not only increase his Cultivation Technique’s skill level, but also help him 

refine any treasure, allowing him to reach the realm of Unity of Man and Artifact. 

 

 

Rumble~~ 

 

 

In an instant, he exhausted all two thousand luck points. 

 

 

A surge of mysterious energy burst from his body and merged into the pill furnace. 

 

 

Instantly, Jiang Fan sensed his Spiritual Sense effortlessly penetrating the core depths of this mysterious 

treasure, and a wisp of his soul power fused into its core. 

 


