
Fortune 239 

Chapter 239: Foundation Establishment Opportunity, Lingxi Secret Realm Opens 

 

Early the next day. 

 

 

Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei had a thoroughly enjoyable night. 

 

 

This also greatly enhanced their skill level with the Yin Yang Mandarin Duck Talisman. 

 

 

Perhaps in some time, it could elevate to a quantitative level. 

 

 

In fact, this is the reason why Su Weiwei’s Cultivation has progressed rapidly during this period. 

 

 

Besides consuming a large number of Middle-grade Elixirs, Jiang Fan’s assistance was also indispensable. 

 

 

"Hmm, it seems quite noisy outside." 

 

 

Jiang Fan had a sudden thought. 

 

 

Although the wooden house was set with a Sound Insulation Talisman, which could block outside 

sounds, his Spiritual Sense often penetrated the wooden house, perceiving the activities outside. 



 

 

It seemed that at this moment the neighbors were gossiping, as if something major had happened. 

 

 

He was curious, immediately got dressed, and went outside. 

 

 

"Fellow Daoists, do you know what’s happening? Why is it so lively?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan asked curiously. 

 

 

"Fellow Daoist, you mean you don’t know?" 

 

 

"Last night, the Tiger Fang Gang was wiped out by a mysterious Foundation Establishment Cultivator." 

 

 

"Currently, the Tiger Fang Gang has completely collapsed, disappearing from the shantytown." 

 

 

A gray-robed cultivator said with great excitement. 

 

 

After all, during this period, he had been extorted by the cultivators of the Tiger Fang Gang many times, 

suffering heavy losses. 

 



 

Now seeing that the Tiger Fang Gang had been obliterated because they offended someone. 

 

 

You can imagine how happy he was. 

 

 

"Haha, the Tiger Fang Gang finally got what they deserved." 

 

 

"These days the Tiger Fang Gang was very arrogant, extorting countless Spirit Stones from us, and now 

their bad luck has finally come." 

 

 

"Isn’t that right? Those who often walk by the river inevitably get their shoes wet, doing too many 

wicked deeds and finally facing retribution." 

 

 

"It’s said that Li Hu and his group died so tragically, seemingly turned into a pulp by a Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator, who knows what deep hatred existed with Li Hu." 

 

 

Many neighbor cultivators were discussing enthusiastically. 

 

 

They hadn’t seen the scene themselves and were merely relaying hearsay. 

 

 

But the discussion was very fervent. 

 



 

Because the downfall of the Tiger Fang Gang would completely change the power dynamics in the 

shantytown. 

 

 

"Wiped out by a Foundation Establishment Cultivator? How do you know it’s a Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan blinked, asking curiously. 

 

 

Although he knew that no one had found out it was him, he hadn’t expected someone actually to help 

him take the blame, which felt quite peculiar. 

 

 

"Do you even need to ask? The battle ended too quickly last night." 

 

 

"It’s said that Li Hu and others were eliminated in an instant." 

 

 

"You should know that the strength of Li Hu’s group was not to be underestimated, or the Tiger Fang 

Gang wouldn’t have been so fierce." 

 

 

"So, besides a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, who else could accomplish this?" 

 

 

A black-robed cultivator said matter-of-factly. 



 

 

He believed this was a logical deduction. 

 

 

Even though he had no evidence to prove it, in terms of common sense, the perpetrator must be a 

Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

 

 

Other loose cultivators also quite agreed with this conclusion. 

 

 

They just didn’t know which Foundation Establishment Cultivator took action. 

 

 

It might be those few Foundation Establishment Cultivators in Yunlai City. 

 

 

Or it might be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator from elsewhere. 

 

 

"I see." 

 

 

Jiang Fan nodded, showing a look of agreement. 

 

 

Since everyone thought so, he naturally wouldn’t deny it but would go along with it instead. 

 



 

After all, this could help him hide his identity and not expose his strength. 

 

 

"You’re quite lucky, kid." 

 

 

"Isn’t that right? Originally, after taking down those Tiger Fang Gang cultivators yesterday, you would’ve 

needed to flee, but who would’ve thought that in just one night, the Tiger Fang Gang would be 

annihilated, so you don’t need to worry about their retaliation." 

 

 

"Indeed, Fellow Daoist, your life shouldn’t have ended prematurely." 

 

 

Many neighbor cultivators said with much emotion, looking at Jiang Fan. 

 

 

Originally, they thought this neighbor who moved here not long ago would quickly disappear. 

 

 

In the future, they might never see him again. 

 

 

There might even have been news that he was murdered by the Tiger Fang Gang. 

 

 

But who could’ve predicted that in just one night, the Tiger Fang Gang ceased to exist. 

 



 

This kid also turned danger into safety. 

 

 

It could only be said that this kid’s luck was indeed quite remarkable. 

 

 

Hearing this, Jiang Fan only smiled without speaking, nodding in agreement. 

 

 

His luck was indeed good. 

 

 

However, the annihilation of the Tiger Fang Gang indeed stirred up a great disturbance in the 

shantytown. 

 

 

It also greatly deterred other cultivator organizations. 

 

 

Making those organizations restrain themselves considerably. 

 

 

After all, no one knew why that Foundation Establishment Cultivator wiped out the Tiger Fang Gang. 

 

 

If they found someone displeasing, they might also be wiped out with a flip of a hand. 

 

 



So everyone behaved more obediently, not daring to cause trouble. 

 

 

This incident even alarmed Yunlai City. 

 

 

A lot of cultivators were sent to investigate the matter. 

 

 

Because a stranger Foundation Establishment arriving there posed a considerable threat to Yunlai City. 

 

 

They didn’t know whether the other party was friend or foe. 

 

 

Unfortunately, they still found nothing. 

 

 

But this had little to do with Jiang Fan. 

 

 

He stayed in the wooden house, practicing and condensing his Primordial Spiritual Power. 

 

 

...... 

 

 

At this moment, in a quiet room of the wooden house. 

 



 

Jiang Fan held an Upper Grade Sunflower Water Pill in his hand, using the power of the Ten Thousand 

Transformations Pill Furnace to refine all the Sunflower Water Pills he had acquired. 

 

 

These Sunflower Water Pills were originally just ordinary quality Upper Grade Elixirs, filled with many 

impurities and plenty of Elixir Poison. 

 

 

But after being refined by the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace, they were all transformed 

into perfect quality elixirs. 

 

 

Without any Elixir Poison. 

 

 

If such perfect elixirs were sold, their price would increase by at least fifty percent. 

 


