Fortune 340

Chapter 340: Gain Seventh-Grade Opportunity, Obtain Red Blood Spirit Fruit

"Not only have you not heard of it."

"Even we, the direct disciples, have never heard of it."

"It can only be said that Master’s secrecy skills are truly top-notch."

"It’s said to be Master’s ill fate from his younger days."

"He was once involved with a female disciple from the Holy Land, leaving behind an affinity."

"And only then was this daughter born."

"It’s just unclear why this daughter is only appearing here now."

Fan Hairong was also vague.

After all, this concerned the gossip about his own Master, and even as a direct disciple, he wasn’t very
clear on the details; he only knew that Master’s Dao Companion identity had an unusual origin.



All along, it was that mysterious Dao Companion who raised the daughter.

It’s unknown what happened, but the daughter somehow came to Red Whale Island.

Furthermore, she has become a Golden Core Zhenren, and is quite young.

But no matter what, this is undoubtedly a great thing for Red Whale Island.

This means that Red Whale Island will be stable like a mountain in the future.

Even if the Red Whale Daoist falls, the island will have a successor, at least enough to survive for several
hundred years.

The only person likely feeling aggrieved is Senior Brother Cao Rui.

After all, previously he was the sole successor of Red Whale Island.

But now the daughter has arrived, and she is a Golden Core Zhenren.



Cao Rui wouldn’t even dare to dream, given that he’s just a Ninth-Layer Foundation Establishment
cultivator.

Compared to a Golden Core Zhenren, he is simply worlds apart.

"It seems her background is utterly mysterious."

Jiang Fan’s eyes shimmered, instinctively realizing the Red Whale Daoist’s daughter was far from simple.

But what did it matter?

After all, he was merely borrowing the land to cultivate.

No matter how mysterious the identity and background of the other party might be, it had little to do
with him.

He wasn’t interested in delving into the background of that Golden Core female cultivator.

Most importantly, the addition of a Golden Core on Red Whale Island would likely cause its influence to
expand dramatically.



"The damage to Red Whale Island is so severe, it seems this battle was immensely intense."

Jiang Fan sighed, looking around.

Even now, he can still feel the fierce atmosphere of the previous day.

It’s like walking into a war-torn wasteland, quite shocking.

"Indeed, it was very fierce."

"Especially the desperate counterattack of the Sea Serpent Daoist and the other three Golden Core
Zhenren."

"It caused severe damage to Red Whale Island."

"Numerous cultivators were shaken to death by the remnants of the Golden Core."

"Even my fellow disciples were seriously injured because of a single misstep."



"The power of a Golden Core Zhenren is terrifying, far beyond what we Foundation Establishment
cultivators can compare."

"Thankfully, Master’s strength is immensely powerful; otherwise, it would have been impossible to fend
off."

Fan Hairong said with lingering fear in his heart.

Recalling the events of the previous day, he felt a deep tremor.

Luckily, his position was slightly rearward, otherwise, he might have died from the aftermath of the
Golden Core Zhenren’s attack.

Surviving now is purely thanks to his luck.

"Indeed, better not support Red Whale Island."

"Otherwise, not only would one gain no benefit, one might even become collateral damage."

"This is what’s meant by 'being caught in the crossfire.”"



Jiang Fan’s eyes gleamed, as this further validated the message of the Fortune-Telling Talisman.

If he had foolishly gone to support Red Whale Island, not only would he have been unable to aid, but he
might have been severely injured or even fallen in the fight among Golden Core Zhenren, which is truly a
loss.

However, through the power of the Fortune-Telling Talisman, he indeed made the correct choice.

"Let’s go, Master is calling us over."

At this moment, Fan Hairong seemed to receive a message and immediately said to Jiang Fan.

"Alright."

Jiang Fan nodded.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!!!

In a short time, the two flew up and arrived at a palace on Red Whale Island.



This was the headquarters of Red Whale Island.

At this moment, several Foundation Establishment cultivators had already gathered in this place.

Among them were Peng Dezhe, Lu Haojing, Zhang Yunshang, Miao Feng, Huang Yungiang, and others, all
disciples of Red Whale Daoist.

Unfortunately, several Honored Guest Elders had fallen due to fleeing.

So currently, the sole Honored Guest Elder was Jiang Fan, which indeed set him apart from the rest.

Upon entering the palace, Jiang Fan immediately saw the Red Whale Daoist sitting on a large chair,
exuding an aura of authority, without any sign of nearing the end of his lifespan, still resembling a
majestic lion, with overwhelming momentum.

Standing beside him was a young woman dressed in white.

The girl wore a white veil, obscuring her true appearance.

It seemed to be a magical treasure that concealed her features.



But from her figure, one could tell she had a stunning silhouette, with graceful curves.

Clearly, this woman was the Red Whale Daoist’s daughter Yu Ruolin.

Her aura was restrained, with no trace of being a Golden Core female cultivator.

However, yesterday’s battle alone was enough to prove her strength.

It's said that out of the three Golden Core Zhenren, two fell by this woman’s hand.

One can imagine just how formidable she actually was.

"Everyone is here."

"This time, Red Whale Island faced a great crisis."

"Thanks to everyone’s concerted efforts, the damage was minimized."

"I shall reward those who have contributed."



"So everyone will receive some benefits."

The Red Whale Daoist straightforwardly said, without any pleasantries, ready to offer rewards.

After all, this time they had killed three Golden Core Zhenren and destroyed the power of Sea Snake
Island.



