
Fortune 562 

Chapter 562: Cross the Tribulation Safely and Gain a Fifth-Grade Opportunity 

 

Of course, if Jiang Fan chooses to use the Gate of the Void to leave, he can easily escape from Huaming 

City. 

 

 

But in doing so, he wouldn’t gain anything. 

 

 

So naturally, he wouldn’t foolishly leave. 

 

 

After all, a Fifth-Grade Opportunity is not something easily obtained. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan’s figure flashed, leaving the bedroom and arriving in the main hall of Blood 

Saber Mansion. 

 

 

"Master." 

 

 

At this moment, Blood Saber Daoist and the others faced with this sudden catastrophe were in a bit of a 

panic, unsure of what to do, but upon seeing Jiang Fan appear, they all calmed down. 

 

 



They seemed to have found their backbone, each feeling immensely reassured. 

 

 

"Don’t be nervous, stay at Blood Saber Mansion for now." 

 

 

"Don’t act recklessly." 

 

 

Jiang Fan stood with his hands behind his back, addressing everyone. 

 

 

After all, if the city truly were breached, the chaos would likely start within the city itself. 

 

 

He also needed to prepare for chaos inside the city. 

 

 

"Yes, Master." 

 

 

Blood Saber Daoist and the others all nodded. 

 

 

They followed Jiang Fan’s orders absolutely. 

 

 

Even if it meant death, they would do so without hesitation. 

 



 

Instantly, the entire Blood Saber Mansion calmed down, dispersing to various locations to guard the 

mansion. 

 

 

...... 

 

 

But at this very moment, in the sky, five Nascent Soul Cultivators were floating, looking down from 

above. 

 

 

The one leading them was none other than Cloud Daoist, a Great Cultivator at the late stage of Nascent 

Soul. 

 

 

Although he was heavily injured before, he had bought an expensive Healing Elixir, allowing his wounds 

to heal quickly. 

 

 

So without a second word, he gathered friends and once again attacked Huaming City. 

 

 

"Flower Nether Daoist, come out here." 

 

 

"Hand over that treasure immediately, or today I’ll turn Huaming City upside down." 

 

 



Cloud Daoist shouted angrily, his voice forming a terrifying sound wave, resonating with the surrounding 

void, creating ripples that spread throughout Huaming City. 

 

 

The voice contained the wrath of a Nascent Soul Cultivator, making countless cultivators tremble with 

fear. 

 

 

"Foolish, the treasure always goes to the able." 

 

 

"You lost to me, how dare you come again." 

 

 

"And you want to turn Huaming City upside down? That’s the biggest joke ever." 

 

 

"So what if there are five Nascent Souls, break my Five Elements Lotus Array if you can." 

 

 

A voice lazily drifted out, the one speaking was Flower Nether Daoist, who didn’t even leave his 

mansion, communicating directly with his voice, showing his utter disdain for Cloud Daoist. 

 

 

"Arrogant! You are truly too arrogant." 

 

 

"Today I’ll break your shell, and see where you can escape." 

 

 



Cloud Daoist said angrily. 

 

 

In an instant, the five Nascent Souls all struck, each taking out their Spirit Treasures, invoking infinite 

Power of Heaven and Earth, beams of terrifying Divine Power falling from the sky, bombarding Huaming 

City. 

 

 

But at this moment, Huaming City’s Tier Four Grand Array—the Five Elements Lotus Array instantly 

emerged. 

 

 

Infinite Heaven and Earth Spiritual Power gathered, condensing into petals, countless petals gathered, 

forming a massive Five-Colored Lotus, enveloping the entire Huaming City. 

 

 

Thud thud thud~~~ 

 

 

The terrifying attacks from the Nascent Soul Cultivators struck this Five-Colored Lotus. 

 

 

Originally possessing world-shattering power, they failed to exhibit it on this Five-Colored Lotus. 

 

 

The entire grand array merely trembled slightly, unable to destroy even a fraction of this Five-Colored 

Lotus. 

 

 

"This!" 



 

 

Seeing this scene, Cloud Daoist looked grim, even though he had long heard that the Five Elements 

Lotus Array had extremely strong defenses, known as a Tier Four High-grade Array, capable of resisting 

Nascent Soul attacks. 

 

 

Only when attacking did he realize he underestimated the defense of this Tier Four Array. 

 

 

No wonder Flower Nether Daoist didn’t go anywhere but returned to his lair. 

 

 

With this Tier Four Array, he was indeed invincible. 

 

 

"Haha, foolish Cloud Daoist." 

 

 

"Keep attacking if you wish to see how much spiritual power you still have." 

 

 

Flower Nether Daoist’s voice came out complacently, obviously confident in his Tier Four Grand Array. 

 

 

After all, with the power of the Tier Four Spirit Vein here, he could fully afford a war of attrition. 

 

 

"Don’t be complacent." 



 

 

"Even if today you can’t break this grand array, no cultivator in this city will leave." 

 

 

"I will trap you in Huaming City." 

 

 

Cloud Daoist was enraged, deciding to siege Huaming City, so that no cultivator in the city could leave. 

 

 

"Oh, do continue the siege, let us see how long you can hold out." 

 

 

Flower Nether Daoist replied lazily. 

 

 

After all, cultivators are unlike ordinary people. 

 

 

Ordinary people might perish from food shortages, but cultivators never lack food. 

 

 

Even if besieged for decades, there would be no problems. 

 

 

So naturally, he was not worried about being sieged by the opponent. 

 

 



...... 

 

 

Meanwhile, the entire Huaming City was plunged into panic among many cultivators. 

 

 

After all, facing the siege of five Nascent Souls, they couldn’t come in, nor get out. 

 

 

They felt like ants, ready to be crushed by the opponent at any moment. 

 

 

This feeling of life and death being controlled by the enemy left them extremely uncomfortable, not 

knowing what to do. 

 

 

"It can’t be, why would Cloud Daoist attack? What treasure did the City Lord actually seize? Are we 

destined to die at the hands of these Nascent Souls?" someone exclaimed in panic. 

 

 

He came to Huaming City seeking an opportunity to break through, not wanting to die in vain here. 

 

 

If he died in pursuit of an opportunity, so be it, but to be caught in a Nascent Soul conflict and die in the 

crossfire was unbearable for him, as it felt excessively unjust. 

 


