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Chapter 408: Innate Divine Techniques: Shrinking Earth into Inches, Gaining Sixth-Grade Opportunity_2 

 

There were two groups in total, namely the Demon Cultivators and the Hundred Flowers Valley 

cultivators. 

 

 

It was evident that these two groups were fighting fiercely, reaching the point where both sides were 

badly injured. 

 

 

If he took advantage of the situation to kick someone when they were down at this moment, it would 

definitely lead to one side winning. 

 

 

If he chose to help the Demon Cultivators, he would be counterattacked by them, similar to the story of 

the farmer and the snake. 

 

 

If he helped the Hundred Flowers Valley cultivators, he could gain opportunities and certain benefits. 

 

 

"Demon Cultivators are indeed the great enemy of the Cultivation Realm." 

 

 

"Even if you help Demon Cultivators, you would still be counterattacked by them." 

 

 

"Perhaps among many Demon Cultivators, there are one or two good people." 

 



 

"But killing them all, there are certainly only a few mistakenly killed." 

 

 

"Only dead Demon Cultivators are good Demon Cultivators." 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes revealed a cold gleam. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, he immediately made a decision to help the Hundred Flowers Valley cultivators. 

 

 

Any normal person would make such a choice. 

 

 

After all, helping Demon Cultivators not only has no benefit but also invites trouble, which is purely 

asking for trouble. 

 

 

But what exactly is this sect power called Hundred Flowers Valley? 

 

 

It seems that there is no such sect on the Southern Continent, so where exactly is this sect located? 

 

 

Is he still within the Void Realm, or has he already gone to another world? 

 

 



To be honest, Jiang Fan was very curious about his current location. 

 

 

He didn’t know where the Gate of the Void had brought him. 

 

 

However, if he saved this Hundred Flowers Valley cultivator, he might find out a thing or two. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

At this moment, a fierce battle sound suddenly came from outside the Celestial Thunder Valley. 

 

 

It was simply the earth shaking and mountains crumbling, the sky collapsing and the earth cracking. 

 

 

A strong wave of spiritual power swept in all directions, causing cracks to appear on the ground. 

 

 

"No way, could it be a Golden Core Zhenren?" 

 

 

"Such a powerful cultivator actually lets me kick someone when they’re down?" 

 

 

"Isn’t that thinking too highly of me?" 

 



 

Jiang Fan blinked his eyes. 

 

 

He could sense the battle movements outside the Celestial Thunder Valley, which were definitely not 

something a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could do. At least, it had to be a Golden Core Zhenren, 

and not an ordinary one either. 

 

 

The battle between the two sides was extremely intense; each move was made with the intent to kill. 

 

 

This caused the earth to tremble and roared all around. 

 

 

If he were in a city fighting, this wave of battle could lead to the deaths of millions. 

 

 

And this is the terrifying battle power of a Golden Core Zhenren. 

 

 

Not something a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could compare with. 

 

 

Honestly, it’s fortunate that he’s deep inside the Celestial Thunder Valley, otherwise, he would surely be 

affected by the battle of these Golden Core Zhenren. 

 

 

At that time, he wouldn’t be able to sit back and watch the tigers fight from atop the mountain. 

 



 

However, it was precisely because of his location that he avoided many calamities. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

At this time, Jiang Fan’s Perception Talisman spread out, sensing that there were as many as five Golden 

Core Zhenren outside the Celestial Thunder Valley. 

 

 

Four of them were Golden Core Demon Cultivators, and one was a Golden Core Female Cultivator. 

 

 

But even so, the two sides remained evenly matched, with neither side gaining the upper hand. 

 

 

It was imaginable how powerful this Golden Core Female Cultivator was. 

 

 

If these Demon Cultivators were short by one or two, they certainly wouldn’t be a match for this Golden 

Core Female Cultivator. 

 

 

Rumble~~ 

 

 

At this moment, the two sides collided again, creating terrifying destructive waves. 

 



 

Immediately, the Golden Core Female Cultivator couldn’t withstand this destruction, and her entire 

body flew backward, spitting out a mouthful of blood, crashing hard on the ground, her breath as weak 

as a thread. 

 

 

The other four Golden Core Demon Cultivators weren’t faring well either, as they were also sent flying, 

their bodies covered in dense wounds, all drenched in blood, unable to move for the moment. 

 

 

"An opportunity." 

 

 

Perceiving this scene, Jiang Fan’s eyes lit up immediately. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, this was what the Fortune-Telling Talisman had indicated as both sides being crippled. 

 

 

Both sides were seriously injured simultaneously, with their spiritual power exhausted, almost unable to 

move. 

 

 

If someone were to kick someone when they’re down, then the other side would surely die. 

 

 

A third party could also take the opportunity to reap the benefits of a fisherman. 

 

 



Moreover, if this timing were missed, once the spiritual power of these Golden Core Zhenren recovered, 

there probably would be no way. 

 

 

Then he’d just be watching from the sidelines. 

 

 

After all, they’re Golden Core Zhenren, and with his current cultivation, it’s impossible to be their 

opponent. 

 

 

Celestial Thunder Talisman! 

 

 

At this moment, without saying a word, Jiang Fan activated the Celestial Thunder Talisman he had on 

him. 

 

 

A talisman instantly flew into the air, invoking the power of celestial thunder in this area. 

 

 

Just like a lightning rod, it attracted countless celestial thunders. 

 

 

He felt that in the Celestial Thunder Valley, he could invoke the power of celestial thunder dozens or 

even hundreds of times more than in other places, as if he had become the Thunder God himself. 

 

 

Boom boom boom!!! 

 



 

The next second, Jiang Fan locked onto the aura of the four Golden Core Demon Cultivators, 

manipulating the power of the Celestial Thunder Talisman. 

 

 

One terrifying celestial thunder after another descended from the sky. 

 

 

It seemed as though he marshaled all the celestial thunder in this area, pouring down like rain, 

incomparably violent. 

 

 

"What’s going on? Why is there celestial thunder coming down on us? Aren’t we in the outer area of the 

Celestial Thunder Valley? Normally, we shouldn’t be struck by celestial thunder." 

 

 

The four Golden Core Demon Cultivators were dumbfounded, completely unaware of what was 

happening. 

 

 

Of course, they knew the terror of the Celestial Thunder Valley, as this place was an absolute forbidden 

ground for Demon Cultivators, impossible to approach. 

 

 

So they knew that when the Hundred Flowers Valley Golden Core Female Cultivator tried to escape to 

the Celestial Thunder Valley, they chased after her relentlessly, leaving no chance for the woman to hide 

in the Celestial Thunder Valley. 

 

 

But who would have thought, even in the outer area, they were still affected by the celestial thunder, as 

if someone was secretly controlling it, attacking them. 

 



 

The problem was, at this moment, they had exhausted their strength to deal with this Hundred Flowers 

Valley Golden Core Female Cultivator. 

 

 

Facing the suddenly appearing celestial thunder, they were utterly powerless to resist. 

 

 

Boom boom~ 

 

 

Hundreds and thousands of celestial thunders struck down, fiercely hitting the four Golden Core Demon 

Cultivators. 

 

 

Immediately, they let out miserable screams, their whole bodies seemingly subjected to torture. 

 

 

In just the breath of a second, their presence completely disappeared. 

 

 

A huge pit appeared on the ground, along with four Golden Core remains. 

 

 

With just one strike, the four Golden Core Demon Cultivators were killed. 

 

 

"This." 

 



 

Seeing this scene, Hua Xinling, the True Disciple of the Hundred Flowers Valley, was stunned, completely 

unaware of what had happened. 

 

 

She had never expected these four Golden Core Demon Cultivators to be struck down as though by 

divine retribution, instantly killed by the celestial thunder here. 

 

 

She could only say that the predictions of the Celestial Secret Mansion were extraordinarily accurate. 

 

 

Coming to the Celestial Thunder Valley indeed yielded a glimmer of hope. 

 

 

Had she gone elsewhere, survival might not have been possible. 

 

 

"Are they dead?" 

 

 

"Did the four Golden Core Demon Cultivators get killed just like that?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan blinked his eyes, feeling a lack of reality. Taking down these four Golden Core Demon 

Cultivators was like crushing a few bugs, effortlessly and incredibly easy. 

 

 

However, this was quite normal. 

 



 

According to normal strength, it would have been impossible for him to kill these Golden Core Demon 

Cultivators. 

 

 

But being in the Celestial Thunder Valley, a place filled with countless celestial thunder, with the 

invocation of the Celestial Thunder Talisman, he could wield the power of celestial thunder dozens of 

times his own strength. 

 

 

Just right, these Golden Core Demon Cultivators were also gravely wounded, having exhausted their 

spiritual power, losing means of resistance. 

 

 

With meticulous calculation, Jiang Fan easily executed them. 

 

 

Though it seemed simple, if he hadn’t seized this fleeting opportunity, it wouldn’t have been possible. 

 

 

Delaying a little, or acting a little too early, would lead to different outcomes. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

At this moment, a piece of information surged into Jiang Fan’s sea of consciousness: "Through a life-and-

death struggle, achieving a weak defeating the strong, you killed four Golden Core Demon Cultivators, 

creating a miracle in the Cultivation Realm, gaining eighty thousand Luck Points and a Sixth-Grade 

Opportunity." 

 



 

Perceiving this information, Jiang Fan felt immensely excited. 

 

 

He knew that getting through this calamity would result in considerable rewards, but he hadn’t 

expected it to be this immense. 

 

 

To actually gain eighty thousand Luck Points, indicating how vast this harvest was. 

 

 

Of course, the Sixth-Grade Opportunity isn’t bad either. 

 

 

Simultaneously, he noticed the Sixth-Grade Opportunity was in the storage bags left behind by these 

several Golden Core Demon Cultivators. 

 

 

As Golden Core Demon Cultivators, their wealth undoubtedly wasn’t trivial. 

 

 

He eagerly anticipated how much treasure was inside. 

 


