
Fortune 478 

Chapter 478: Obtaining Primordial Stone Essence, Repairing the Primordial Talisman Pen 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

At this moment, a message suddenly penetrated deep into Jiang Fan’s consciousness: "You have 

endured life-and-death battles, finally slain two Tier Three Demon Beasts, and a Golden Core Pet, 

narrowly escaping a disaster, you have earned one hundred thousand Luck Points and a Fourth-Grade 

Opportunity." 

 

 

Apparently, this prompt message has come rather late. 

 

 

Jiang Fan also sensed the place where the Fourth-Grade Opportunity was located, which happened to be 

on the storage bags of these three Golden Core Cultivators. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

Thinking of this, he waved his hand and immediately collected the three storage bags that had dropped 

onto the sea surface. 

 

 

Then, sweeping them with his Spiritual Sense, he sensed the dazzling array of treasures inside the 

storage bags, leaving one dazzled and overwhelmed. 

 

 

Any Golden Core Cultivator would drool over the treasures inside. 



 

 

But what attracted Jiang Fan’s attention the most was a fist-sized stone inside the storage bag, which 

looked pitch black but was emanating the aura of the Primordial, seemingly containing unimaginable 

power. 

 

 

Vaguely, countless Primordial runes appeared on the surface of the stone. 

 

 

At a glance, it was clear that this stone was extraordinary, undoubtedly the Fourth-Grade Opportunity of 

this time. 

 

 

"No way, is this Primordial Stone Essence?!" 

 

 

"Isn’t this the Tier Five Material used to repair the Primordial Talisman Pen, the Primordial Stone 

Essence?" 

 

 

"Did I just find it like this?!" 

 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan’s eyes suddenly lit up, feeling extremely excited. 

 

 

He immediately recalled the message from the Primordial Talisman Pen about the Primordial Stone 

Essence, clearly identical to the stone before him; this black stone was undoubtedly the Primordial 

Stone Essence. 

 



 

Honestly, he had not been deliberately searching for the Tier Five Materials to repair the Primordial 

Talisman Pen. 

 

 

After all, even with deliberate searching, it might not be found. 

 

 

In the past, the Primordial Talisman Pen searched for countless years without finding any clues, let alone 

him. 

 

 

But who would have thought, after coming to the Black Dragon Sea Region for just a short time, he 

actually found the Primordial Stone Essence. 

 

 

This was truly incredible. 

 

 

Honestly, Jiang Fan knew the strength of the Primordial Talisman Pen; as the inherited Dao Artifact of 

the Primordial Talisman Sect, it undoubtedly possessed endless potential, on par with ancient treasures 

like the Exquisite Tower and the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace. 

 

 

If it could be completely repaired, it would undoubtedly be of great help to him. 

 

 

But now was not the right time to repair the Primordial Talisman Pen. Jiang Fan quickly composed 

himself and swiftly returned to Zhu Family Island, leaving the remaining Demon Beasts to other 

cultivators, no longer needing him to personally take action. 

 



 

By now, the white mist had dissipated, and many Zhu Family cultivators saw the situation ahead. 

 

 

"What’s going on? Where are those two Tier Three Demon Beasts and the Golden Core Pet? Where 

exactly did they go?" 

 

 

Immediately, someone was bewildered; he looked around but couldn’t find the three Golden Core 

Cultivators from earlier, the enemies seemed to have disappeared without a trace, truly incredible. 

 

 

"They have already been slain by the Ancestor." 

 

 

By now, a Zhu Family Foundation Establishment Cultivator had received the message from Jiang Fan, 

knowing that the three Golden Core Cultivators had been slain, their corpses burned to ashes. 

 

 

"Slain? How did it happen so quickly?" 

 

 

"Exactly, those two Tier Three Demon Beasts were so arrogant just now, threatening to wipe out our 

clans, and now they have been slain by the Ancestor in an instant, isn’t this too fast?" 

 

 

"Haha, just a couple of second-rate Tier Three Demon Beasts, how can they compare to the Ancestor? 

The Ancestor only needs to make a slight move to settle them in an instant without expending the 

slightest effort." 

 

 



"Isn’t this too weak? Even adding a Golden Core Pet, it still couldn’t force the Ancestor to exert much 

effort." 

 

 

"You can’t say they are weak; it’s just that the Ancestor’s combat strength is too formidable for them to 

provoke." 

 

 

"Indeed, even if Tier Three Demon Beasts are weak, they are still Tier Three Demon Beasts, 

incomparable to other Demon Beasts. If it weren’t for the Ancestor, we might have perished long ago." 

 

 

The many cultivators were buzzing with discussions. 

 

 

Each of them admired Jiang Fan deeply. 

 

 

They knew that if not for Jiang Fan’s protection, they would certainly be doomed by this calamity. 

 

 

Fortunately, the Zhu Family had this Ancestor to protect them, allowing them to safely cross the 

tribulation. 

 

 

"Alright, now is the time to beat the dog in the water." 

 

 

"Without the protection of the Tier Three Demon Beasts, the remaining Demon Beasts are just mere 

prey." 



 

 

"All join me, let’s exterminate the remaining Demon Beasts." 

 

 

At this moment, a Foundation Establishment Elder shouted, urging the many cultivators to attack the 

group of Demon Beasts. 

 

 

Apparently, their counterattack was now underway. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Soon, Jiang Fan returned to the quiet chamber on Zhu Family Island. 

 

 

He sat cross-legged on the ground and then awakened the Primordial Talisman Pen that was in slumber. 

 

 

"What happened? Why did you wake me?" 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen awoke, full of confusion, as this was the first time Jiang Fan had actively 

awakened it. 

 

 

Previously, it had awakened passively several times without being actively awakened by Jiang Fan. 



 

 

So it felt very puzzled, wondering if some troublesome thing had occurred, but upon sensing its 

surroundings, found itself in a quiet chamber, presumably not encountering any trouble. 

 

 

"Wait, Primordial Stone Essence? You actually obtained the Tier Five Material Primordial Stone Essence; 

when did this happen?" At this moment, the Primordial Talisman Pen suddenly noticed the fist-sized 

black stone in Jiang Fan’s hand, it immediately exclaimed, nobody could be more shocked than it, almost 

making it feel like a dream. 

 

 

"It’s just luck." 

 


