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Chapter 249: Refining the Primordial Talisman Pen, Celestial Thunder Talisman 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan didn’t continue to chat leisurely with the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill 

Furnace. 

 

 

Feeling a stirring in his heart, he took out the Primordial Talisman Pen from himself. 

 

 

At this moment, the Primordial Talisman Pen was still in slumber, completely unaware of what was 

happening outside. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

In that instant, he consumed over ten thousand Luck Points, and a mysterious energy instantly 

immersed deep into the Primordial Talisman Pen. 

 

 

He sensed an inexplicable connection formed between his soul and the Primordial Talisman Pen. 

 

 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators typically found it difficult to refine a Top-grade Spiritual Treasure. 

 

 

But under the influence of Destiny Points, Jiang Fan effortlessly refined the Primordial Talisman Pen, as if 

a trace of his soul had merged into the depths of the Primordial Talisman Pen. 

 



 

He discovered he could slightly activate a trace of the Primordial Talisman Pen’s power. 

 

 

"What’s happening?" 

 

 

At this moment, the Primordial Talisman Pen, which was originally sleeping, suddenly woke up, 

regaining clear consciousness, and it instantly scanned Jiang Fan’s body. 

 

 

"Wait, when did you, boy, advance to the Foundation Establishment Realm?" 

 

 

"Just how many years have I been asleep? Has it been ten or twenty years already?" 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen was a bit dumbfounded. 

 

 

According to its previous calculations, it would take at least ten or twenty years for Jiang Fan to advance 

to Foundation Establishment. 

 

 

It might even not be enough. 

 

 

After all, he lacked the cultivation resources of the Primordial Talisman Sect. 

 



 

If he relied solely on himself, the time expenditure would certainly be considerable. 

 

 

"No, just one or two years have passed, I suppose." 

 

 

Jiang Fan calculated the time carefully. 

 

 

After arriving in the Cultivation Realm, he had cultivated for just one or two years and then became a 

Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

 

 

If other Loose Cultivators knew his cultivation speed, they would be dumbfounded. 

 

 

Even the True Disciples of Golden Core Sects, who received intensive training, didn’t advance at such a 

terrifying pace. 

 

 

Even Celestial Spirit Root Cultivators weren’t as fast, right? 

 

 

"No way, you advanced to Foundation Establishment in just two years?" 

 

 

"Wait, this isn’t ordinary Foundation Establishment, it’s Foundation Establishment of Dao 

Understanding, and you’ve obtained Innate Divine Techniques?" 

 



 

The Primordial Talisman Pen was utterly shocked. 

 

 

It sensed Jiang Fan’s internal situation; his foundation was astonishingly solid. 

 

 

To be honest, as the heirloom artifact of the Primordial Talisman Sect, it had seen countless talents. 

 

 

But someone like Jiang Fan was a first in its lifetime. 

 

 

This kid actually had nine Life Talismans merged into his Primordial Talisman; it was truly outrageous. 

 

 

Even if it were just this, it would barely be noteworthy; this fellow was actually a Foundation 

Establishment of Dao Understanding. 

 

 

Back in the days of the Primordial Talisman Sect, cultivators who achieved Foundation Establishment of 

Dao Understanding were extremely rare. 

 

 

Whenever one appeared, it was a major event capable of alarming the entire sect. 

 

 

Such individuals were considered Nascent Soul Seeds, even Divinity Transformation Seeds, destined to 

be the pillars of the Primordial Talisman Sect. 

 



 

"Where did this ignorant person come from? You seem to be a country bumpkin." 

 

 

"Never seen a genius with Foundation Establishment of Dao Understanding?" 

 

 

At this moment, the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace looked disdainfully at the Primordial 

Talisman Pen. 

 

 

Seeing the Primordial Talisman Pen with such a bumpkin expression, it felt immensely pleased. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, there was another magical treasure more countrified than itself. 

 

 

This gave it a natural sense of superiority, feeling quite satisfied. 

 

 

"What are you?" 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen was thoroughly confused; it hadn’t expected that in just a few years, Jiang 

Fan would acquire another mysterious magical treasure, and it was one that had awakened its Artifact 

Spirit. 

 

 

It’s important to know that magical treasures with awakened Artifact Spirits aren’t simple; each one is 

highly spiritual and exceedingly valuable. 



 

 

Even Nascent Soul Cultivators would covet such treasures. 

 

 

How could a Qi Cultivation Stage Cultivator obtain one, yet this kid did. 

 

 

So one can imagine, Jiang Fan’s luck was truly extraordinary. 

 

 

"Oh, it’s an ancient treasure I came across by chance." 

 

 

Jiang Fan explained. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the Primordial Talisman Pen was speechless; it hadn’t expected this kid to obtain 

such an ancient treasure; his luck was simply defying the heavens. 

 

 

Even a low-grade Spirit Root Cultivator who acquired such a treasure could soar to unprecedented 

heights, not to mention this kid was an Earth Spirit Root Cultivator. 

 

 

Is it possible that the Primordial Talisman Sect will rise again in this generation? 

 

 

Just then, the Primordial Talisman Pen exclaimed: "What’s going on? When did you refine me?" 



 

 

It suddenly discovered it had been unknowingly refined by Jiang Fan and was under his control. 

 

 

It felt as if it had been forced, and that while it was asleep, it was already too late to change anything. 

 

 

You have to understand, it was a Upper Grade Spiritual Treasure; even if it was in a damaged state, a 

Foundation Establishment Cultivator shouldn’t have been able to forcibly refine it, how did this kid do it? 

 

 

"What do you know, this kid has a special constitution." 

 

 

"Able to effortlessly refine various magical treasures of the world." 

 

 

"That’s how I was unconsciously refined myself." 

 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace said gleefully. 

 

 

It finally saw someone as unlucky as itself. 

 

 

"Special constitution?" 

 



 

The Primordial Talisman Pen was unwilling to accept this, desperately scanning Jiang Fan’s body, but 

unable to discern anything special. 

 

 

Ultimately, it chose to give up. 

 

 

After all, what’s done is done; even if it wanted to resist, it’s already too late. 

 

 

Moreover, this kid indeed had a promising future; becoming one of his magical treasures might not be 

so bad. 

 

 

"Elder Fu, this time calling you to awaken is to obtain the next cultivation techniques of the Primordial 

Talisman Scripture?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan said straightforwardly. 

 

 

After all, without the subsequent cultivation techniques, his cultivation might not be able to progress 

further. 

 


