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Chapter 577: Refining Kui Ox Essence Blood, Ninth-Layer Nascent Soul’s Spiritual Sense

"If that’s the case, doesn’t that mean some powerful figures from the Ancient Era might still be alive
today?"

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered.

He realized the formidable power of the Life Source Stone, akin to the techniques of freezing.

Once sealed inside a Life Source Stone, one’s lifespan can be extended indefinitely.

It’s as if time has come to a halt.

If this is so, then it’s possible that powerful beings from the Ancient Era sealed within the Life Source
Stone could have survived until today.

"To be honest, this kind of thing isn’t impossible."

"Although the Ancient Era indeed went through brutal wars, resulting in countless deaths and injuries."



"Perhaps some of these ancient beings used the Life Source Stone to remain alive to this day."

"It’s just that these ancient beings have yet to break out of the Life Source Stone."

"After all, the Spiritual Qi in this world is sparse now, and even if these ancient beings emerge, they
would likely meet certain doom."

The Primordial Talisman Pen said solemnly.

At the moment, this world doesn’t permit cultivators above the Divinity Transformation stage to exist.

Once they appear, they would be struck by heavenly punishment, leading to their death and the
dissipation of their Dao.

Moreover, the resources in the current Void Realm are scarce, and even if these ancient beings exist,
they likely wouldn’t want to reappear, as it means certain death with no chance of breaking through.

"Is there a way to obtain the Life Source Stone?"

Jiang Fan stroked his chin.



He immediately realized the immense role of the Life Source Stone; if he possessed it, he could seal
himself during times of trouble, helping him endure the ages.

Perhaps the cultivation environment of the Void Realm will improve in the future, allowing for more
powerful cultivators.

It would surely benefit both him and Su Weiwei greatly.

"In this era, it’s likely very difficult to obtain the Life Source Stone."

"Such wondrous treasures of heaven and earth were thoroughly excavated during the Ancient Era."

"In this era, there’s probably nothing left."

The Primordial Talisman Pen said.

At this time, it also recalled the immense destiny that Jiang Fan possesses, and perhaps this guy might
really find a significant number of Life Source Stones in the future, so it cannot be completely certain.

After all, there are no certainties in this world.



"All the good stuff was plundered clean by those people of the Ancient Era."

"No wonder the Void Realm is getting weaker and the Spiritual Qi is dwindling."

"Such extreme exploitation, which world wouldn’t decline."

Jiang Fan gritted his teeth; he felt that the cultivators of the Ancient Era were like a bunch of great
thieves who plundered the world’s resources cleanly without leaving any benefits behind.

Perhaps suffering such a great calamity led to their extinction, it was retribution, and deservedly so.

He felt no sympathy at all.

After all, if those old things hadn’t died, probably few of their descendants could have risen.

"Master, now that the Iron-winged Sparrow Race has been exterminated, how should we arrange for
those humans who were kept captive?"

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace asked curiously.



After all, arranging these humans isn’t an easy task.

"Regarding this, it’s absolutely no problem."

"The Celestial Pine Mountain Range is vast and boundless, and you can easily find a hidden valley to
settle them."

Jiang Fan thought it was not a problem at all, as he had a dozen Golden Core subordinates to help with
such matters, it was nothing worth mentioning.

"Right, before arranging these humans, it’s necessary to integrate the Soul Restriction Talismans into
them to prevent any traitors among them from leaking our information."

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan did not trust those mortals.

Being kept captive for so long, there must be those who were subdued by the Demon Race acting as
traitors.

After all, if they were truly fearless humans, they would have been eaten by the demons long ago and
couldn’t possibly survive until now.

The mortals who could survive until today are very flexible.



However, regardless of what thoughts these mortals have, once they are integrated with the Soul
Restriction Talisman, they can’t reveal any information about themselves, and any thought of such gets
triggered by the restriction to cause death.

"Leave it to me."

The Primordial Talisman Pen spoke.

Honestly, it felt that those humans kept captive were thoroughly wasted; except for a few, most had no
teaching value, but what it valued was the descendants of those mortals.

Since those descendants were not yet born and hadn’t been brainwashed or exploited by the Demon
Race, they were a clean slate.

In this way, with education, they still have the potential to become talents.

So these captive humans are basically like breeding stock.



A few days later.

Soon, other Demon Race cultivators also learned about the situation with the Iron-winged Sparrow Race
and the Thunder Tiger Race.

They didn’t expect such a thing to happen at all.

Two Tier Three Demon Races fought and perished together, which was beyond imagination.

"What the heck happened? Why were the Iron-winged Sparrow Race and the Thunder Tiger Race wiped
out? Not a single Tier Three Demon Cultivator survived. What exactly happened?"

A Tier Three Demon Cultivator was utterly incredulous, not knowing what had occurred.

"From what | know, the Thunder Tiger Race launched an attack on the Iron-winged Sparrow Race, with
ten Tier Three Demon Cultivators attacking en masse, encircling the Iron-winged Sparrow Race almost to
extinction, with none escaping. But the Thunder Tiger Race did not fare well either, seemingly being
wiped out by a hidden third-party force."

"Is this what you call the mantis stalking the cicada, unaware of the oriole behind? Who would have
thought the Thunder Tiger Race expended so much effort only to dress others for a wedding, and even
have their own race destroyed, which is utterly ridiculous."



