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Chapter 358: Obtaining Sixth-Grade Opportunity, Tier Three Bear King’s Profound Gall 

 

At the same time, the Foundation Establishment cultivators from Black Shark Island were panting 

heavily. 

 

 

Each of them wore an expression of lingering fear, looking as if they had narrowly escaped death. 

 

 

But seeing that the surrounding demons had all perished, they couldn’t help but feel relieved. 

 

 

"Damn it, why are there so many Explosive Demons here?" 

 

 

"It’s truly the height of misfortune to encounter these demons." 

 

 

"Sigh, losing so many companions at once, the loss is indeed too severe." 

 

 

"It’s all that damn Fan Hairong from Red Whale Island’s fault. If it weren’t for that bastard, we wouldn’t 

have been so unlucky." 

 

 

"If we find that bastard, we’ll tear him to pieces." 

 

 



The remaining Foundation Establishment cultivators from Black Shark Island gritted their teeth in anger. 

 

 

They vented their anger on Fan Hairong. 

 

 

If it weren’t for him, they wouldn’t have been so unlucky, encountering so many demons, and then the 

Explosive Demon. 

 

 

If they could find Fan Hairong’s whereabouts again, they definitely wouldn’t let him die a quick death. 

 

 

Even those cultivators from Red Whale Island, if they saw one, they’d kill one. 

 

 

In short, any cultivators related to the forces of Red Whale Island must die here, not a single one left 

alive. 

 

 

But just at this moment, this group of Foundation Establishment cultivators from Black Shark Island 

seemed to have sensed something, their expressions changed. 

 

 

"Damn, someone is ambushing us." 

 

 

A Foundation Establishment cultivator shouted. 

 

 



At this moment, he could sense a terrifying fluctuation of spiritual power coming from afar. 

 

 

Clearly, this was from the Power of Sound Waves from the Demon-Vibrating Bell. 

 

 

Under the crushing force of these sound waves, the surrounding air solidified, transforming into visible 

ripples. 

 

 

Originally, they had already exhausted all their spiritual power to deal with the Explosive Demon. 

 

 

One could say that they never expected to be ambushed at this moment. 

 

 

It totally caught them off guard. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, they were completely unable to react, having the disadvantage of being caught unawares. 

 

 

Boom~~~ 

 

 

Suddenly, this strong power of sound waves struck the Foundation Establishment cultivators, and their 

bodies, like watermelons, couldn’t withstand the destructive force and were instantly shattered into 

pieces. 

 

 



They couldn’t even last a second and were violently killed. 

 

 

The ground was also swept by the power of the Demon-Vibrating Bell, leaving a massive deep crater. 

 

 

Dust billowed, and soil splattered. 

 

 

This group of Foundation Establishment cultivators from Black Shark Island was wiped out in an instant, 

without the least bit of resistance. 

 

 

"Not bad." 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Jiang Fan felt very satisfied. 

 

 

Under normal circumstances, it would have been almost impossible for him to deal with so many 

Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

 

 

Even if this group of Foundation Establishment cultivators had any trump cards, he might have ended up 

in big trouble. 

 

 

But now, the opposition had encountered a disaster and consumed a lot of spiritual power. 

 

 



He took the opportunity to strike while the iron was hot and attacked mercilessly during their weakest 

moment. 

 

 

As a result, he easily annihilated the group of Foundation Establishment cultivators from Black Shark 

Island. 

 

 

It could be said that he seized the best opportunity. 

 

 

If he had missed this opportunity, he probably wouldn’t be able to wipe out this group of Foundation 

Establishment cultivators. 

 

 

He might even have been hunted by these Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

 

 

Thus, putting himself into huge trouble. 

 

 

"Heh, a bunch of pests." 

 

 

"With such little strength, you think you can scheme against others? You’re simply courting death." 

 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace sneered with disdain. 

 

 



It also felt quite emotion-filled inside. To be honest, it hadn’t expected its master to solve the group of 

enemies so easily. 

 

 

It was almost as if they had received help from the heavens. 

 

 

Its master only needed to give a slight push, and they ended up exterminating the group of Foundation 

Establishment cultivators from Black Shark Island. 

 

 

Dong! 

 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan sensed a surge of information entering the depths of his sea of consciousness: 

"You took the initiative to strike, taking advantage of the enemy’s crisis, dealing a blow to extinguish the 

disaster in its cradle, narrowly escaping a life-and-death calamity. You have gained fifty thousand Luck 

Points and a Sixth-Grade Opportunity." 

 

 

What?! 

 

 

Upon sensing this information, Jiang Fan’s eyes lit up instantly. 

 

 

Although he knew that solving these enemies would bring significant rewards, he never imagined 

gaining a full fifty thousand Luck Points, a number he had never achieved before. 

 

 



Evidently, these Foundation Establishment cultivators from Black Shark Island indeed possessed 

considerable destiny. 

 

 

But after he eliminated them, their destiny was also devoured by him, becoming his nourishment. 

 

 

That’s why he received so many Luck Points. 

 

 

Besides the fifty thousand Luck Points, he also received a Sixth-Grade Opportunity. 

 

 

This was a significant gain. 

 

 

After all, a Sixth-Grade Opportunity is akin to a Golden Core level opportunity, not something one can 

easily obtain. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

Just as Jiang Fan wanted to know more about the Sixth-Grade Opportunity, suddenly, a mysterious force 

emerged, causing the storage bags of the Foundation Establishment cultivators on the ground to vanish 

completely. 

 

 

It was as if some kind of void power had teleported them away. 

 



 

"What’s going on? Which bastard stole my treasures?" 

 

 

Seeing this, Jiang Fan was suddenly stunned. 

 

 

Originally he wanted to loot the storage bags from these Foundation Establishment cultivators, knowing 

they must contain numerous treasures. 

 

 

But who could have expected? 

 

 

Before he even started searching these storage bags, they had already been stolen by some force. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, I won’t steal your treasures." 

 

 

"As compensation, you can obtain another treasure." 

 

 

At this moment, a voice suddenly transmitted into Jiang Fan’s sea of consciousness. 

 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

 



Upon hearing the voice, Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered, instantly becoming alert. 

 


