
Fortune 495 

Chapter 495: Overcome the Calamity, Gain Second-Grade Opportunity 

 

Just as Jiang Fan left the Nameless Valley, three powerful auras suddenly appeared in the sky, 

overwhelming everything like deities of the mortal world. 

 

 

The ferocious aura swept through thousands of kilometers, enveloping all directions, causing countless 

creatures to tremble. 

 

 

They were clearly Tier Four Demon Cultivators from the Demon Race. 

 

 

"Damn it, that Nascent Soul of the Zhao Family from the Human Race got away." 

 

 

"If we could have killed him, it would have dealt a significant blow to the Human Race, making them lose 

a major figure." 

 

 

A Tier Four Demon Cultivator gritted its teeth and said, clearly very unwilling. 

 

 

Since the Black Dragon Secret Realm opened, both the Human Race and the Demon Race entered the 

Secret Realm. To seize the treasures within the Secret Realm World, both sides mercilessly slaughtered 

each other. 

 

 

After all, they were not originally the same species, so naturally, there was no mercy. 



 

 

Moreover, now that they are fighting over interests, they must determine who survives and who 

perishes. 

 

 

In short, in the past six months, both sides have suffered significant casualties. 

 

 

Even several Nascent Soul-level cultivators have fallen. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, that guy can’t run far, and he might be hiding nearby." 

 

 

"If we find him, he must be completely eradicated." 

 

 

Another Tier Four Demon Cultivator said with murderous intent. 

 

 

Over the years, the conflict between the Human Race and the Demon Race has deepened, leaving a lot 

of blood feuds on both sides. 

 

 

It can be said that such conflicts are hard to resolve. 

 

 

In fact, due to the battles between the two sides, it has already reached a state of irreconcilability. 



 

 

"Wait, there seems to be a valley below." 

 

 

"There are traces of activity in the valley, could it be that someone is hiding in this place?" 

 

 

At this time, yet another Tier Four Demon Cultivator seemed to have discovered something, and its vast 

Spiritual Sense swept over, practically digging three feet deep, sensing every corner of the valley. 

 

 

Unfortunately, no matter how it searched, it couldn’t find any human cultivators. 

 

 

"The one in this valley isn’t that Zhao Family Nascent Soul." 

 

 

"It should be other human cultivators." 

 

 

"But looking at the traces here, it seems they also left just a while ago." 

 

 

"Consider that human cultivator lucky. If he were a step late, he’d be dead for sure." 

 

 

A Tier Four Demon Cultivator said with murdering intent. 

 



 

Its attitude towards human cultivators was simple: only dead humans are good humans. 

 

 

In short, any human cultivator appearing before it was either to become a servant or a corpse. 

 

 

Evidently, if Jiang Fan had left a moment later, he would undoubtedly have faced a great calamity. 

 

 

"Let’s go; since there’s no trace of that Zhao Family Nascent Soul here, let’s not delay." 

 

 

"If we waste too much time here, that guy might really escape." 

 

 

The three Tier Four Demon Cultivators discussed amongst themselves. 

 

 

Their figures flickered, seemingly having mastered the means to track the Zhao Family Nascent Soul’s 

aura, and immediately chased after it. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, they disappeared from the area. 

 

 

... 

 

 



It was late at night the following day. 

 

 

Jiang Fan silently left the Nameless Valley and arrived at Lotus Mountain as indicated by the Fortune-

Telling Talisman. 

 

 

This mountain was growing a large number of lotuses, and a fragrant aroma wafted all around. 

 

 

His Spiritual Sense scanned in all directions, but he found that this was just an ordinary mountain peak. 

 

 

It didn’t seem like a place capable of birthing a Second-Grade Opportunity. 

 

 

But he was not impatient. 

 

 

He estimated that only when the time came would the Second-Grade Opportunity present itself to him. 

 

 

For now, all he could do was wait. 

 

 

"Hmm? That Nameless Valley indeed had Tier Four Demon Cultivators pass by?!" 

 

 

"Luckily I left quickly, or I might have suffered." 



 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan also learned about the Tier Four Demon Cultivators appearing in the 

Nameless Valley, as he had previously instructed Su Weiwei to leave a Six-winged Poison Bee to observe 

the situation there. 

 

 

As a result, not long after he left, three Tier Four Demon Cultivators suddenly passed by. 

 

 

If he had still been in the Nameless Valley, he would have been targeted by them. 

 

 

Considering the temperament of those Tier Four Demon Cultivators, he most likely would have met a 

grim fate. 

 

 

But because he left in time, he naturally avoided disaster. 

 

 

It can only be said that the Black Dragon Secret Realm is indeed fraught with dangers and perils. 

 

 

The rare Tier Four Demon Cultivators were simply everywhere in this Secret Realm World. 

 

 

Fortunately, he didn’t wander recklessly after entering the Black Dragon Secret Realm. 

 

 



Otherwise, who knows how much disaster he would have encountered? He might have perished long 

ago. 

 

 

"Indeed, it’s almost impossible for the Human Race and the Demon Race to coexist." 

 

 

"Unless they become Spirit Pets, one must strike with deadly force." 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered, and he could feel the killing intent of those Tier Four Demon Cultivators. Their 

hatred for humans was deep-seated, and if they encountered a human cultivator, they would definitely 

not show mercy. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

At that moment, a sound of something splitting through the sky suddenly echoed, and a colossal entity 

descended from the heavens like a meteor, crashing onto Lotus Mountain. 

 

 

Instantly, the entire Lotus Mountain was shattered, creating a massive crater, with debris flying 

everywhere and dust rolling. 

 

 

"This." 

 

 

Jiang Fan swept with his Spiritual Sense and immediately sensed a massive Demon Beast lying in the 

crater, its size akin to a small mountain, covered in golden fur that stood upright like spears. 



 

 

Its physique was like a city wall, indestructible. 

 

 

Its appearance was like an enraged lion with terrifying aura and pressure emanating from its body. 

 

 

However, this Demon Beast seemed to have suffered severe injuries, with dozens of bloody holes 

appearing on its previously massive body. 

 


