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Chapter 244: Unbelievable Luck, Endless Opportunities_2 

 

It’s even possible that it’s not just loose cultivators. 

 

 

Even some sect cultivators have been drawn here, eager to enter the Lingxi Secret Realm for an 

adventure. 

 

 

Consequently, the danger I face isn’t just the demon beasts of the Lingxi Secret Realm. 

 

 

There’s also these cultivators venturing into the secret realm for adventure. 

 

 

After all, to compete for spirit medicine and opportunities, they won’t hold back. 

 

 

Even a little carelessness could lead to an untimely death. 

 

 

"Indeed, the Lingxi Secret Realm is certainly dangerous." 

 

 

Su Weiwei nodded. 

 

 

She too was worried about the expedition into the Lingxi Secret Realm. 



 

 

After all, it’s the first time for both of them venturing into a secret realm, and they have no experience 

whatsoever. 

 

 

No one knows what kind of danger they might encounter. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

At this moment, a message suddenly embedded itself deep in Jiang Fan’s consciousness sea: "After a 

perilous life-and-death struggle, you defeated the Five Evils of Yunlai City and survived a death 

tribulation, gaining five thousand Luck Points and a Seventh-Grade Opportunity." 

 

 

"Seventh-Grade Opportunity?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan blinked, realizing the Seventh-Grade Opportunity was right there in this Lingxi Secret Realm’s 

valley, just a step away from him. He hadn’t expected the opportunity to be so close. 

 

 

Of course, more importantly, he gained five thousand Luck Points. 

 

 

That means his Luck Points have now increased to twenty thousand. 

 

 



Such an enormous amount of Luck Points could even help him break through the bottleneck of the 

Foundation Establishment Realm, facilitating his advancement to Foundation Establishment. 

 

 

But before Jiang Fan could act, the Fortune-Telling Talisman deep in his elixir field and sea of qi vibrated 

again, seemingly emitting a faint golden light, permeating with a mysterious aura. 

 

 

A surge of information suddenly flooded into the depths of his consciousness sea. 

 

 

"Heading to Reishi Valley to seize the Golden Jade Ganoderma, great danger." 

 

 

"Heading to Spirit Stream Spring to seize spiritual liquid, minor danger." 

 

 

"Not pursuing opportunities, remaining to cultivate in the Nameless Valley, great fortune." 

 

 

What?! 

 

 

Perceiving this information from the Fortune-Telling Talisman, Jiang Fan’s pupils contracted. He hadn’t 

expected the Fortune-Telling Talisman to suddenly give such a message; if he were to scour for 

opportunities in the Lingxi Secret Realm, not only would he gain nothing, but also attract various 

tribulations, even death threats. 

 

 

Instead, staying here to practice cultivation was the best omen. 



 

 

"Could it be that the Lingxi Secret Realm contains countless dangers?" 

 

 

"Are the opportunities here not easily attainable?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered as he pondered the message from the Fortune-Telling Talisman. 

 

 

Truth be told, according to the previous information received, the Lingxi Secret Realm is indeed 

extremely perilous. 

 

 

The mortality rate exceeds ninety percent. 

 

 

Loose cultivators who truly obtain spirit medicine are few and far between. 

 

 

Unfortunately, most loose cultivators are blinded by the Foundation Establishment Opportunity, 

forgetting the dangers within the secret realm world. 

 

 

However, these loose cultivators can’t be blamed. 

 

 

Because for loose cultivators, the Foundation Establishment Opportunity is something to fight for with 

their lives. 



 

 

If they don’t fight for it, then in this lifetime they won’t have the chance for Foundation Establishment, 

and the best result is to die of old age. 

 

 

Yet having embarked on the path of cultivation, which loose cultivator would willingly give up the 

chance to attain the Dao? 

 

 

Even dying on the path to seeking the Dao is better than dying with their lifespan exhausted. 

 

 

"The real threat to loose cultivators might be these demon beasts." 

 

 

"It’s said that the Lingxi Secret Realm might contain Tier Two Demon Beasts, even Tier Three Demon 

Beasts." 

 

 

"These special spirit medicine locations are surely guarded by demon beasts." 

 

 

"Loose cultivators trying to seize the spirit medicine within find it exceedingly difficult." 

 

 

"Even if they succeed, it’s a matter of surviving against great odds." 

 

 



"Moreover, beyond these demon beasts, there are other loose cultivators watching greedily, filled with 

the intent to kill." 

 

 

"Considering all this, it truly isn’t worth the risk in these places." 

 

 

"It’s better to remain here and elevate cultivation to the Qi Cultivation Ninth-Layer Perfection before 

anything else." 

 

 

"More importantly, the Lingxi Secret Realm is practically a Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, containing at 

least one Tier Three Spirit Vein." 

 

 

"Staying here to cultivate might even allow a chance for Foundation Establishment." 

 

 

Jiang Fan stroked his chin. 

 

 

He felt the Fortune-Telling Talismans’ admonition was incredibly accurate; he really shouldn’t get 

embroiled in this turbulent affair. 

 

 

Sometimes not competing is indeed competing. 

 

 

Thinking of this, he said to Su Weiwei, "The Lingxi Secret Realm is indeed more dangerous than 

imagined, so we won’t leave for now. Let’s stay here and cultivate for a while." 



 

 

What?! 

 

 

Hearing this, Su Weiwei blinked, utterly surprised at her husband’s decision. 

 

 

The Lingxi Secret Realm is without a doubt a treasure land, brimming with opportunities. 

 

 

Yet now he doesn’t wish to compete for them, choosing instead to stay in one place for quiet 

cultivation, which is truly baffling. 

 

 

Doesn’t he know he’s missing out on opportunities? 

 

 

Nevertheless, since this is his husband’s decision, she has no choice but to follow. 

 

 

Because her husband’s decisions have never been wrong, and there’s surely a reason behind his actions. 

 

 

"Crazy, you’ve gone completely mad." 

 

 

"You’ve finally arrived at a secret realm world." 

 



 

"Instead of competing for Foundation Establishment Spirit Medicine, you’re choosing to stay here and 

cultivate." 

 

 

"Do you realize this choice is a sheer waste of opportunity?" 

 

 

"Missing this one, the Lingxi Secret Realm won’t open again for fifty years." 

 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace was dumbfounded; it couldn’t believe its current owner 

was so cowardly, considering the secret realm world was full of opportunities and yet not competing for 

them, shrinking timidly in this place. 

 

 

It didn’t know what to say. 

 

 

To know that its previous owner, Daoist Wan Hua, was a person who contested every opportunity, and 

it was precisely by seizing opportunity after opportunity that he became a Nascent Soul Cultivator. 

 

 

Yet this lad. 

 

 

Possessing a better aptitude than Daoist Wan Hua, he’s still so timid. 

 

 

With benefits right in front of him, he doesn’t dare strive for them. 



 

 

"Shut up, you know nothing." 

 

 

"Foundation Establishment Spirit Medicine is nothing; even without it, I can achieve Foundation 

Establishment." 

 

 

"Safety is paramount." 

 

 

"Only what can be claimed in safety is truly an opportunity; if not, it’s just a death tribulation." 

 

 

Jiang Fan conveyed with spiritual sense to the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace. 

 

 

"This." 

 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace was speechless; it didn’t know what to say. This lad’s 

combat power is essentially invincible in the Qi Cultivation Stage, and there’s barely any loose cultivator 

in the Lingxi Secret Realm that can challenge him. 

 

 

It knew this fellow was cautious, but never expected him to be cautious to this extent, which was 

already excessive. 

 

 



Jiang Fan said no more; he followed the Seventh-Grade Opportunity’s guidance into the depths of the 

Nameless Valley. 

 

 

Soon he saw a hidden cave within the valley’s depths. 

 

 

If not for the guidance of the opportunity, he might well have overlooked it. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

The next moment, Jiang Fan took Su Weiwei with him into the cave, where he discovered a skeleton 

lying inside, dead for many unknown years. 

 

 

Beside the skeleton was a storage bag left behind. 

 

 

Evidently, this mysterious cultivator was also a loose cultivator who had entered the Lingxi Secret Realm 

long ago. 

 

 

Unfortunately, after unknown tribulations, they hid here. 

 

 

But in the end, severely injured, they died, perishing at this spot, never able to leave. 

 

 



"Hmm?!" 

 

 

Jiang Fan immediately stepped forward, opening the storage bag. 

 

 

He removed all the items from the storage bag. 

 

 

A green gourd filled with a large amount of spiritual liquid, three lumps of spirit medicine, and over a 

thousand spirit stones, etc. 

 

 

Besides that, there weren’t any other treasures. 

 

 

But just the spiritual liquid in this green gourd was enough for him to gain immense wealth. 

 

 

"Damn, what kind of dumb luck do you have!" 

 

 

"Casually entering an ordinary cave, and you end up obtaining a deceased cultivator’s treasure?" 

 

 

"Moreover, it’s filled with so much spiritual liquid, at least worth tens of thousands of spirit stones." 

 

 



"This fellow worked tirelessly to acquire spiritual liquid in the Lingxi Secret Realm, and you obtained it 

all." 

 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace was dumbfounded, not knowing what to say. 

 

 

It thought this fellow’s luck was utterly heaven-defying. 

 

 

Why wasn’t Daoist Wan Hua’s luck this good—every time he obtained treasures or opportunities, he’d 

be pursued by other cultivators, offending a whole lot of people. 

 

 

This constantly kept Daoist Wan Hua in a flight mode, never having a stable abode. 

 

 

Honestly, if not for Daoist Wan Hua’s many battles resulting in numerous injuries, accumulating damage 

to his foundation, Divinity Transformation was within hope. 

 


