Fortune 457

Chapter 457: Crossing the Tribulation with Ease, Gaining Another Sixth-Grade Opportunity_2

These are all the messages about the Sixth-Grade Opportunity.

Whoosh!

Thinking of this, he flashed and advanced towards the location of the Sixth-Grade Opportunity.

In fact, this opportunity was not far from him, only about one or two hundred kilometers away.

It didn’t take long for Jiang Fan to reach the place of opportunity.

He suddenly saw scorched earth ahead, with a human corpse lying on the ground.

The person’s eyes were wide open, evidently dying with a grievance.

It seemed that the person hadn’t been dead for long, most likely dying from the aftermath of a Nascent
Soul Great Demon.

"Master, this human cultivator is probably a Golden Core Zhenren."



The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace spoke, sensing the lingering aura from this human
corpse, which clearly belonged to a Golden Core Zhenren in life.

Unfortunately, it was still utterly powerless against the strength of a Nascent Soul Great Demon.

Without even struggling, he was shockingly killed alive.

No wonder the person died with unresolved grievances.

After all, this was purely a disaster from nowhere. No one expected to encounter such a situation.

"Is this how the Sixth-Grade Opportunity came to be?"

Jiang Fan blinked, waved his big hand, and immediately picked up a storage bag the person had left
behind.

Evidently, this was the wealth left behind by that nameless Golden Core cultivator.

Undoubtedly, if the Nascent Soul Great Demon hadn’t appeared, this Sixth-Grade Opportunity wouldn’t
have manifested.



He also felt quite emotional inside, thankful that he had dodged in time.

Otherwise, he would have been shaken to death by the power of the Nascent Soul Great Demon, just
like that Golden Core cultivator.

This nameless Golden Core cultivator must be feeling quite frustrated.

After painstakingly cultivating for so long, he originally thought he had a chance to break through to the
Nascent Soul.

Who could have thought, he ended up dying so pathetically in the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain
Range.

This was purely due to bad luck.

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan moved his mind and scanned the treasures within the storage bag.

Sure enough, as he thought, the treasures in the storage bag were dazzling.

First, the number of spirit stones reached three hundred thousand.



This was already considered a lot for an ordinary Golden Core cultivator.

After all, no one would carry so many spirit stones on themselves.

In fact, most Golden Core cultivators have their wealth tied up in their controlled forces.

Because cash and assets are entirely different matters.

Besides, there were a lot of Tier One and Tier Two spiritual medicines in the storage bag, as well as some
talismans, magical artifacts, rare ore materials, etc., which were quite valuable.

However, what delighted Jiang Fan even more was that there was actually a bottle of Tier Three Elixir
inside.

This bottle of Tier Three Elixir alone could be equivalent to a Sixth-Grade Opportunity.

After all, even a single bottle of Tier Three Elixir can be auctioned at an auction and can fetch sky-high
prices.

The higher the grade of the elixir, the more expensive it gets, and the scarcer it becomes.



If it’s a Tier One or Tier Two elixir, perhaps the variety is numerous.

But for Tier Three elixirs and above, the varieties are extremely scarce.

Even if there is an elixir recipe from the Ancient Era, the problem is that one cannot make bricks without
straw.

If there are no corresponding spirit medicines, having a Tier Three elixir recipe is actually useless.

So, the cultivation of Golden Core cultivators is more difficult than Foundation Establishment cultivators,
and their efficiency slows down considerably.

Sometimes, making progress after a hundred or two hundred years of practice is quite normal.

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan immediately took out the bottle of Tier Three Elixir and let the Ten Thousand
Transformations Pill Wheel identify it.

"Master, this is the Tier Three Elixir Seven Star Pill."

"The main ingredient is Tier Three Spirit Medicine Seven-Star Grass."



"This type of elixir has gentle medicinal power, considered an ordinary Tier Three Elixir."

"If consumed, it can accelerate the growth of Golden Core Spiritual Power."

"For Golden Core cultivators, it’s quite a good elixir, and it’s not something that can be easily bought."

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace took a glance and immediately provided its assessment.

"Not bad."

Hearing this, Jiang Fan felt quite satisfied, and with this bottle of Seven Star Pill, his cultivation efficiency
would definitely be greatly improved. This nameless Golden Core cultivator, in a sense, provided him
with quite a benefit.

So, he let the Golden Core remains completely turn to ashes, considering it a return to dust and earth.

At the same time, this was to prevent other demon beasts from desecrating the human cultivator’s
corpse.

Whoosh!



After doing all this, Jiang Fan quickly left the scorched earth.

After all, he didn’t know whether the two Nascent Soul Great Demons would return, so he promptly left
this dangerous place.

Another day passed.

Jiang Fan left the core area of the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range and returned to its periphery.

This originally belonged to the territory of the Great Sun Sword Sect.

He casually found a hidden cave and stayed there to rest temporarily.

Only upon returning to the outer region did Jiang Fan finally feel at ease.

Because the core area was too dangerous, with demon beasts emerging one after another.



Even Tier Three Demon Beasts were common.

Sometimes, he might even encounter Tier Four Demon Beasts, which is not a place for human
cultivators.

No wonder so few cultivators dared to venture deep into the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range
over the years.

At most, they just opened new lands in the outer region.

"What to do next?"

"Should | go to the Poisonous Mist Mountain Range of the Shennong Sect?"

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered as he contemplated his next destination.

As a Golden Core Zhenren, he definitely needed a Tier Three Spirit Vein and couldn’t just float aimlessly.

This would inevitably lower his cultivation efficiency.



Moreover, according to the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace, the Poisonous Mist Mountain
Range contained numerous spirit medicines, possibly concealing a large number of opportunities.



