
Fortune 575 

Chapter 575: Overcoming Tribulation, Obtaining True Spirit Essence Blood 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

In an instant, Jiang Fan’s thoughts moved, and he took out the Ancient Demon-Vibrating Bell from his 

body. 

 

 

It floated above his head, emanating a faint golden glow. 

 

 

Next, he activated his Primordial Golden Core, and a vast amount of Primordial Spiritual Power poured 

into the Demon-Vibrating Bell. 

 

 

Because he had nurtured a Second Golden Core, the spiritual power within him was now twice as strong 

as before. 

 

 

This allowed him to channel an even greater power through the Demon-Vibrating Bell. 

 

 

Dong~~dong~~dong~~ 

 

 

In the next second, the Demon-Vibrating Bell immediately began to resonate, shaking left and right, with 

densely packed Demon-Vanquishing Runes appearing on its surface, as if it were an ancient Dao 

Scripture containing incredible power. 



 

 

A terrifying wave of sound burst forth from it, permeating with Demon-Vanquishing Power. 

 

 

The dreadful sound swept in all directions, engulfing the area, as if it were the sound of world 

destruction. 

 

 

This force then blasted towards the cultivators from the Thunder Tiger Race. 

 

 

"What’s going on?" 

 

 

"Damn, there’s an enemy ambushing us." 

 

 

"Who is it? Which bastard dares attack the Thunder Tiger Race?!" 

 

 

"Could it be remnants of the Iron-Winged Sparrow Race, or other demon races?" 

 

 

In an instant, the faces of the six Tier Three Demon Cultivators of the Thunder Tiger Race changed 

drastically as they sensed a fatal crisis approaching. 

 

 

To be honest, they hadn’t expected any enemy to dare ambush them at this time. 



 

 

Right now, they were indeed lax. 

 

 

After having completely eradicated the Iron-Winged Sparrow Race, they thought the vicinity should be 

completely safe. 

 

 

No enemy remained. 

 

 

Who could have imagined an enemy launching an attack on them now? 

 

 

Moreover, this force destroyed everything, making it difficult to resist. 

 

 

Rumble~~~ 

 

 

This group of Tier Three Demon Cultivators tried to resist the power of sound waves, but they quickly 

discovered it was futile, as the force easily infiltrated their physiques, reaching their internal organs, and 

even their souls. 

 

 

This feeling was akin to being attacked by a Nascent Soul Cultivator. 

 

 

"It’s over!" 



 

 

This group of Tier Three Demon Cultivators from the Thunder Tiger Race looked ashen, feeling incredibly 

hopeless, as they didn’t know where the enemy’s attack came from, or even see the enemy’s location. 

 

 

There’s nothing more despairing than this situation. 

 

 

Boom boom boom!!! 

 

 

In a single breath’s time, all the cultivators of the Thunder Tiger Race in this area, including this group of 

Tier Three Demon Cultivators, were stunned to death, and their corpses fell from the sky. 

 

 

Each one smashed into the ground, creating a huge pit with dirt flying and dust billowing. 

 

 

Their eyes were wide open, completely devoid of life, clearly not at peace even in death. 

 

 

"Is this the power of the Second Golden Core? Truly extraordinary." 

 

 

"No wonder so many cultivators in the Ancient Era desired to obtain the Profound Vagina Pearl." 

 

 

Feeling the power of the Demon-Vibrating Bell, Jiang Fan was extremely satisfied. 



 

 

If he hadn’t condensed the Second Golden Core, when he activated the Demon-Vibrating Bell, he would 

need to consume most of the Primordial Spiritual Power within him, but with the Second Golden Core, 

activating the Demon-Vibrating Bell only consumed a portion of the spiritual power. 

 

 

Even with a mere thought, he could quickly replenish the consumed spiritual power, restoring his state 

to peak condition. 

 

 

The benefits of having a Second Golden Core are indeed immense. 

 

 

It essentially doubles his endurance. 

 

 

The aid in battles is unmatched, naturally. 

 

 

"Haha, like the falcon and clam fighting, and the fisherman benefits." 

 

 

"The master actually eradicated both the Iron-Winged Sparrow Race and the Thunder Tiger Race in one 

swoop." 

 

 

"If we thoroughly refine these demons’ corpses, who knows how much benefit we could gain." 

 

 



The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace laughed happily, feeling extremely pleased. 

 

 

It had never fought such an easy battle in its entire life. 

 

 

When following Daoist Wan Hua back in the day, it was always chased by enemies, every time narrowly 

escaping death. 

 

 

The small ones would be replaced by large ones, and the large ones would be replaced by elder ones. 

 

 

Anyway, there was no end to enemies, and they grew stronger with no breath or space for respite. 

 

 

No matter how high a level of cultivation was achieved, there was always a danger of losing one’s life at 

any moment. 

 

 

But now, following the current master, it continuously acquired a vast number of treasures over time, 

and any enemy that offended the master would mysteriously suffer misfortune and encounter various 

disasters. 

 

 

There’s simply no more comfortable life than this. 

 

 

"Not in a hurry, let’s perform a soul search first." 

 



 

"After all, if we plan to settle down here, intelligence is the first priority." 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen spoke. 

 

 

"Can we conduct a soul search even after they’ve died?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan asked curiously. 

 

 

"They’ve only just died, and their souls haven’t completely dispersed yet." 

 

 

"Ordinary magical treasures certainly can’t do it." 

 

 

"But I am the Primordial Talisman Pen." 

 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen said proudly. 

 

 

At this moment, it took action, with its tip gently drawing a line. 

 

 

Soul Hooking and Soul Stealing! 



 

 

Instantly, the souls of the deceased Demon Race Cultivators were devoured by it, along with a multitude 

of soul memories. 

 

 

In the Ancient Era, it wasn’t just a simple talisman pen, it was also known as Yama’s Pen. 

 

 

Because it was unmatched in killing power and invincible, while also possessing Soul Hooking and Soul 

Stealing abilities, allowing it to read soul memories. 

 

 

Thus, it could become a vessel of inheritance, protecting the unparalleled legacy of the Primordial 

Talisman Sect. 

 

 

"How was it?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan inquired. 

 

 

"These Tier Three Demon Cultivators indeed come from the Thunder Tiger Race." 

 

 

"They were attacking the Iron-Winged Sparrow Race to obtain a drop of True Spirit Essence Blood." 

 

 

"Such an invaluable cultivation resource." 



 

 

"If you refine this drop of True Spirit Essence Blood, it might trigger a breakthrough in the Soaring Snake 

Technique." 

 


