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Chapter 601: Consecutive Great Gains, Obtaining the Low-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure Primordial
Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl

"Finally, it can truly be considered that the tribulation is over."

Sensing this message, Jiang Fan finally relaxed.

Earlier, he found it strange that no notification came, which meant the tribulation wasn’t over, so he
was very cautious and didn’t act recklessly.

Later, when he saw that the Tier Four Great Demon Peng Wufeng was still alive, he realized his caution
was indeed correct.

Then he sensed the aura of Peng Wufeng weakening, unsure of how much combat strength had been
lost.

Combined with the opponent’s carelessness, he resolutely struck with the Primordial Talisman Pen.

As expected, the Tier Four Great Demon Peng Wufeng was effortlessly killed by him.

Even though the opponent was a Great Demon at the Tier Four Early Stage, it couldn’t withstand the
sharpness of the Primordial Talisman Pen.

Thud!

The next second, as the Tier Four Great Demon Peng Wufeng died, the blood curse on him transformed
into a scarlet light, locking onto Jiang Fan’s aura, attempting to burrow into his body.

However, it was easily deflected by the power of the Demon-Vibrating Bell.

The blood curse immediately vanished without a trace.



"Tsk tsk, the wealth of two Tier Four Great Demons—indeed, this time we’ve truly struck it rich."

"Who knows how much treasure there will be?"

The Primordial Talisman Pen remarked with emotion.

Even it hadn’t expected that Jiang Fan would have such fortune.

To encounter two Tier Four Great Demons perishing together and then reap the benefits.

To kill a Nascent Soul as a Golden Core and obtain the Nascent Soul’s wealth is truly excessive.

Even in Ancient Times, such a thing was extremely rare, almost a miracle.

Undoubtedly, acquiring the wealth of these two Tier Four Great Demons is akin to becoming wealthy
overnight.

Whoosh!

With a wave of his hand, Jiang Fan immediately collected the corpse of the Tier Four Great Demon Peng
Wufeng and two Storage Bags.

As for the corpse of the Great Demon Xiong Jiu, it had already turned into minced meat scattered all
around, impossible to collect completely.

Still, obtaining the corpse of this Tier Four Great Demon was already considered quite a gain.

In addition to the Storage Bags of two Tier Four Great Demons, it was an astonishing wealth.



"However, the biggest gain this time isn’t actually obtaining a Fourth-Grade Opportunity."

"Nor is it acquiring the wealth of the Tier Four Great Demons."

"Rather, it’s about pre-emptively quashing future tribulations."

"Could eliminating this Tier Four Great Demon Peng Wufeng impact future situations?"

Jiang Fan rubbed his chin.

He felt his actions were like a butterfly, a slight flap possibly causing a huge storm.

It just doesn’t show now; the impact on the future must be profound.

Thus, preemptively resolving future tribulations would allow the Human Race to develop securely on the
Western Continent.

"Forget it, it’s better to head back first."

Jiang Fan thought.

He had no intention of staying here, immediately opening the Gate of the Void.

Earlier, he had already marked a spatial coordinate in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, so he
could naturally teleport back.

After all, flying would take far too much time.

The Gate of the Void was far more convenient.



With a roar, he disappeared from the area and returned to the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm.

Not long after Jiang Fan left, several cultivators from the Celestial Roc Race swiftly flew over.

An aura of terrifying ferocity emanated from them as they gravely observed the scene.

"Here, two Tier Four Great Demons have fallen, namely Peng Wufeng and Xiong Jiu."

"I'd heard before that Peng Wufeng was pursuing Xiong Jiu; could they have perished together?"

"No, Xiong Jiu blew up his Demon Core, clearly aiming to die with Peng Wufeng. Unfortunately, Peng
Wufeng had exchanged for a Tier Five Celestial Roc Golden Feather Talisman, so he survived."

"Wait, if that’s the case, why did Peng Wufeng still die?"

"Isn’t it obvious? There was a third party, another Tier Four Great Demon hidden nearby, and Peng
Wufeng couldn’t escape, leading to his death, with even the corpse taken away."

The Celestial Roc Race cultivators were in fervent discussion.

They briefly investigated the surrounding area and deduced what had transpired.

They also learned some of the origins.

"Who dares to strike against our Celestial Roc Race’s Tier Four Great Demon?"



A Celestial Roc Race cultivator was furious.

For them, each Tier Four Great Demon was exceedingly precious.

The fall of even one would cause a tremor within the race.

Now, with an enemy assassinating Peng Wufeng, it was simply a provocation to the Celestial Roc Race, a
slap in their face.

They harbored endless rage, wishing to immediately find the culprit and tear them apart.

"Does it need to be asked? It must be those insidious folks."

"Those failures constantly try to bring down our Celestial Roc Race."

"Like rats deep in the sewers, utterly foul."

Another Celestial Roc Race cultivator sneered.

Without a doubt, throughout countless years on the Western Continent, the races that once sought to
challenge the Celestial Roc Race’s position were innumerable, but most were wiped out, losing their
territories.

However, even so, those failures weren’t actually dead but rather hiding.

Over time, they formed a Losers’ Alliance.

These were Tier Four Great Demons whose races had been exterminated by the Celestial Roc Race,
hiding in the shadows, waiting for a chance to seek revenge.



Since these Tier Four Great Demons were loners and had no tribal burdens, plus their covert
whereabouts, even though the Celestial Roc Race was mighty, they couldn’t locate them.
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The Losers Alliance often commits major crimes, hunting Celestial Roc Race cultivators.

These guys have already become a dire problem for them.

Even if they cannot shake the status of the Celestial Roc Race, their actions have caused no small losses
to them.

The hatred between both sides has long been irreconcilable.

Over the years, they’ve been continuously investigating the headquarters of the Losers Alliance.

Unfortunately, the other side is too cautious, and they have never gained anything.

"Besides those losers, there are those subordinate races."

"Over these years, we have treated them too well, yet they have started to rebel."

"Especially Xiong Jiu, who was clearly our Celestial Roc Race’s servant, obtained a treasure from the
Qionggqi Secret Realm, and chose to hide it instead of surrendering it. It’s outrageous."

"It seems the Red Bear Race has developed thoughts they shouldn’t have. Destroy this race to show the
other subordinate races the consequences of defying the Celestial Roc Race."

"This time | want to see rivers of blood; no one can kill our Celestial Roc Race cultivators without paying
the price."



The Celestial Roc Race cultivators spoke with murderous intent.

They hadn’t encountered enemies daring enough to attack Tier Four Great Demons of the Celestial Roc
Race for a long time.

This completely ignited their wrath.

Originally, they intended to proceed slowly, but those guys were unbelievably bold.

Not only did they start killing Tier Three Demon Cultivators, now even Tier Four Great Demons began to
fall.

If this continues, do they intend to target their Tier Five Ancestors?!

A batch must be killed to showcase the Celestial Roc Race’s majesty.

Meanwhile, in another hidden location.

Numerous Tier Four Great Demons gathered here, surrounded by terrifying demon qi.

They are the Losers Alliance, resisting the Celestial Roc Race’s dominance.

"You must be aware, Xiong Jiu has already died."

"Forced to self-destruct his Demon Core by the Celestial Roc Race."

"The reason is simple, he merely obtained a treasure from the Qionggi Secret Realm."



"But even so, the Celestial Roc Race couldn’t allow it and still mercilessly killed him."

"Even the Red Bear Race was exterminated."

"We don’t want to confront the Celestial Roc Race, but now it seems they don’t want us to live either."

A Tier Four Late Stage Great Demon spoke mournfully.

It was a close friend of Xiong Jiu, and the news of Xiong Jiu’s death was a significant blow.

Initially, it thought challenging the Celestial Roc Race was not a good idea.

Because the Celestial Roc Race was too strong, they were not opponents, with no chance of victory.

But now, the meek and stammering Xiong Jiu was forced to self-destruct his Demon Core merely by
obtaining a treasure, showcasing the Celestial Roc Race’s tyranny.

As a Tier Five Race, they absolutely do not allow any race, any Great Demon to threaten their ruling
status.

Once such an existence appears, it will undoubtedly be viciously eradicated by the Celestial Roc Race.

Historically, countless years on the Western Continent have already proven this point.

"Indeed, the Celestial Roc Race has always been high above, seemingly untouchable and sacred."

"But once they face a threatening existence, they immediately reveal a fierce and cruel face."



"Although all races on the Western Continent continually kill each other, many races have fallen."

"But the number exterminated by the Celestial Roc Race is the highest."

"They are the most brutal race on the Western Continent, consuming everything."

"Not to mention humans, we are just food for the Celestial Roc Race."

Another Tier Four Great Demon said through gritted teeth.

It bore an immense hatred towards the Celestial Roc Race, wishing to annihilate them completely.

Because the Celestial Roc Race is infamous for being ferocious and greedy, as well as bloodthirsty.

At the same time, their appetite is enormous, often going out to hunt.

Usually, a village or a town of demons would be swallowed whole by them, becoming food in their belly.

Its original race was like this.

Just because that Tier Five Celestial Roc was hungry, it swallowed its entire race in one gulp.

On that day it happened to be outside, thus avoiding a disaster.

Otherwise, it would have already become the prey of the other side.

But its siblings and friends all died tragically at the opponent’s hand, hence the irreconcilable hatred.

Constantly seeking opportunities for revenge.



"That’s right, now is the time for us to make a decision."

"The Thunder Tiger Race was exterminated, the Iron Sparrow Race wiped out, and even the Red Bear
Race was destroyed."

"Which race will be next to be exterminated?"

"Could it be the Blood Spider Race? Could it be the Scythe Insect Race? Could it be the Corpse Pig Race?"

"Do not harbor any illusions, thinking it couldn’t be your race."

"If we are all exterminated, the next one will definitely be you."

Yet another Tier Four Great Demon spoke adamantly.

With these words, many Tier Four Great Demons hidden in the shadows fell silent.

They were contemplating.

If Xiong Jiu hadn’t died, the Red Bear Race hadn’t been destroyed, perhaps they would hesitate, clinging
to false hopes.

But now, seeing the Red Bear Race’s tragedy, they felt a sense of loss and hopelessness.

Yes, with the Red Bear Race gone, could they be next?!

Who can assure themselves they will not be targeted by the Celestial Roc Race.



After all, to the Celestial Roc Race, they are just servants, it doesn’t matter how many die.

At this time, Jiang Fan also returned to the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm.

He did not expect that eliminating the Tier Four Great Demon Peng Wufeng would completely ignite the
conflict between the two powers.

The death of two Tier Four Great Demons wasn’t a big deal for the Western Continent.

The problem was that grudges between both sides had been long-standing, akin to a powder keg.

It just lacked a fuse.

Without this fuse, it might take a long time to ignite.

Sometimes, the outbreak of a war is merely triggered by a chance event.

But it doesn’t have much to do with Jiang Fan.

Now he is examining his spoils.

"Is this the Fourth-Grade Opportunity?"

Jiang Fan immediately found a bead in the Storage Bag of the Tier Four Great Demon Xiong Jiu, about
the size of a fist, containing countless thunderbolts, as if brewing a sea of thunder.

Once it erupts, the power within will undoubtedly be earth-shaking.



This is the Low-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl obtained by the
Tier Four Great Demon Xiong Jiu from the Qionggi Secret Realm.

"Kid, give up this thought."

"A mere Golden Core Cultivator trying to refine me is simply dreaming."

"Even that Tier Four Great Demon before couldn’t hope to refine me."

"If a Divinity Transformation Cultivator came, perhaps there might be some possibility."

At this moment, the voice of the Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl emerged.

Undoubtedly, the spirituality of this Low-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure is very strong and unruly.

Even if the Tier Four Great Demon Xiong Jiu obtained this treasure, he was entirely unable to use it.

If he truly refined this treasure, he would certainly not fear Peng Wufeng.

Even counter-killing the opponent would be an easy task.

"Oh, this guy has quite the mouth."

"Mere Low-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure daring to boast here."

The Demon-Vibrating Bell’s voice emerged, its tone displeased.

After all, Jiang Fan is its master, insulting the master is insulting it, how could it tolerate that?



"No wonder, it’s merely a Low-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure, it's normal not to have seen the world."

The Exquisite Tower also spoke.

An invisible force spread out, suppressing the surrounding space, like a deity.

"Why not destroy this Artifact Spirit and create a new one?"

The Primordial Talisman Pen also spoke calmly, its tone filled with icy killing intent.

"How could there be so many Celestial Spirit Treasures? And they’re of upper grade."

"How can a mere Golden Core Cultivator refine these treasures?"

The Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl was suddenly bewildered, feeling Jiang Fan’s body
emanate one Celestial Spirit Treasure after another, each radiating powerful energy, and compared to
these treasures, it was like an infant.

Because the gap between Low-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure and Top-grade Celestial Spirit Treasure is
immense, almost insurmountable.

It wondered if it was under an illusion technique, why would such a situation occur.

How could this human Golden Core Cultivator achieve this?

Just like a rural boy marrying the four legendary beauties in history, what’s he relying on.

Marrying one is already fortune smiling upon him, now marrying so many, with multiple spouses.



This is truly too exaggerated.

"Refine."

However, Jiang Fan did not intend to argue with it, instantly consuming a large amount of Luck Points
from his body, a mysterious energy surged from him, penetrating deep into the Primordial Magnetic
Divine Thunder Pearl.
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In the next second, Jiang Fan sensed that his soul had completely mastered the Primordial Magnetic
Divine Thunder Pearl. Instantly, he received a plethora of information from deep within this low-grade
Celestial Spiritual Treasure.

To him, this was nothing extraordinary.

After all, he had refined countless treasures before; the Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl was
just one among many.

However, for the Artifact Spirit of the Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl, it was shocked.

"How is this possible? I... | was actually forcibly refined?"

"How was this done? What method was used?"

The Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl was suddenly at a loss.

It was astonished to find itself easily controlled by this human Golden Core Cultivator before it.

Its life and death were all at the mercy of the other.



It was as if a higher-dimensional force prevented it from resisting the refining process.

This left it feeling very shocked.

Without a doubt, this human Golden Core Cultivator in front of it was no ordinary individual.

Seeing this scene, the nearby Primordial Talisman Pen, Demon-Vibrating Bell, and Ten Thousand
Transformations Pill Furnace were speechless, even though they had witnessed such scenarios many
times before.

Yet, refining a Celestial Spiritual Treasure so effortlessly was still beyond belief to them.

Based on their experience, this was undoubtedly a miracle, and they had no idea how it was
accomplished.

Boom~~

In an instant, with a thought, Jiang Fan infused the Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder Pearl with
Primordial Spiritual Power from his body, immediately activating the power of this low-grade Celestial
Spiritual Treasure.

Centered on him, a vast Primordial Magnet Domain enveloped the surroundings, disturbing the
magnetic field and increasing the gravity in this area by dozens or even hundreds of times.

The ground instantly crumbled under pressure, creating a massive crater.

At the same time, the sky filled with dense dark clouds and bolts of divine lightning descended from the
heavens, striking the ground with flashes and thunder, turning the area into a boundless sea of thunder.

A destructive aura pervaded the surroundings.



"l see."

Jiang Fan nodded, instantly understanding the function of this low-grade Celestial Spiritual Treasure.
Simply put, it was to harness the power of the Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder, and once unleashed,
it would produce tremendous destructive power.

It was an attack-type Celestial Spiritual Treasure.

This power of the Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder could launch area attacks, and its destructive
force was terrifying.

"Husband, what happened?"

At this moment, Su Weiwei’s figure appeared in this place. She felt a terrible fluctuation of spiritual
power, so she came out to see.

She wore a white long dress, her figure full and voluptuous, exuding the allure of a mature woman.

Yet her exquisite face was very pure.

The combination of the two exuded a peculiar charm.

"Oh, | just obtained a magical treasure, so | came to test it out."

Jiang Fan’s figure flashed, and he came to Su Weiwei’s side, wrapping an arm around her slender waist.

He could feel the perfection of this beauty’s body, as tempting as a ripe peach.

"You rascal."



Su Weiwei’s face reddened, her eyes coyly looking at Jiang Fan.

The two had been together for a long time, knowing exactly what the other was thinking.

Soon, they entered the bedroom to consummate their love.

Time flew, and soon a year had passed in the blink of an eye.

The Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm underwent drastic changes.

The Celestial Roc Race initiated a cleansing of its subordinate races, plunging the entire territory into
chaos.

The celestial roc cultivators who were originally searching in the Celestial Pine Mountain Range were
quickly summoned back.

The death of the Tier Three Demon Cultivator, Peng Qi, became insignificant.

This allowed the human cultivators in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm to come out without fear
of being discovered by the Celestial Roc Race.

The Blood Saber Daoist and other Golden Core cultivators also left the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret
Realm, heading to various regions to rescue the surviving mortals.

In just a year, the population in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm had increased to fifty thousand.

It was an incredibly rapid growth.



One sixteen-year-old boy, Xiao Huo, was one of the rescued mortals.

"Sir, do we know where we’re going?"

Xiao Huo asked anxiously, being just a mortal with little strength, he could only go with the flow.
Although he was saved by fellow humans, who knew what their true intentions were?

After all, on this land, human traitors were not few in number.

Many, to save their own lives, became traitors, serving the Demon Race.

"Don’t worry, we are now in the territory of the Human Race."

"This is our land under human control."

"Once you’re here, you don’t need to worry about your safety."

"You won’t be eaten by monsters and will be completely free."

The speaker was Liu Zhijun, who had joined the Primordial Talisman Sect, becoming an Outer Sect
Disciple.

Because he had a top-grade Spirit Root, his cultivation speed was quite decent, and he became a
cultivator in the Qi Cultivation Stage.

Even at just the First-Layer Qi Cultivation stage, he was much stronger than mortals.

So he became a city lord who managed the mortals.

"Do we humans have our own territory?"



"Is this true or are we being deceived?"

Many mortals found it hard to believe.

Because they were enslaved by the Demon Race, raised like livestock, confined to one place with no
freedom.

When the time came, they were eaten by the demons.

This was the fate of countless mortals.

Even if they escaped, they couldn’t survive long because the outside world was dominated by the
Demon Race.

For mortals, this was a world of despair, no matter where they went it was death, and they would
ultimately become food for the demons.
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Over time, they became completely despairing, even accepting their fate, feeling numb.

"Shut up."

"All you need to do is follow orders."

"Whether I’'m deceiving you or not, you have no power to resist."

"Anyone who talks too much will be killed without mercy."

Liu Zhijun said viciously, realizing that sometimes being kind only leads these mortals to take advantage.



At first, he would speak kindly, but later he found it better to maintain a tough attitude.

These mortals were more likely to obey orders, as they had been tamed by the demons.

Any rebellious humans had been eaten, leaving only servants behind.

However, what the Primordial Talisman Sect needed wasn’t these broken-spirited mortals.

But their next generation.

Because the next generation hadn’t been corrupted by the demons, they were just infants, like blank
slates.

Naturally, they wouldn’t have fear or psychological shadows concerning the Demon Race.

These people are the future of the Human Race on the Western Continent.

Allin all, these rescued mortals are basically used for breeding.

To help the Human Race on the Western Continent flourish and rapidly increase their population.

So he had no expectations of these mortals, as long as they could survive it was enough.

"Yes, my lord."

Upon hearing this, the mortals quieted down significantly, not daring to speak further, each behaving
obediently.



They even felt this was the right way, finding it strangely comforting.

As strong beings, how could they possibly speak kindly to them? It had to be hit if they disobeyed and
eaten if they dared to resist, which was their fate.

Swish swish swish!!!

Suddenly, massive white spiritual cranes descended from the sky.

Each crane was very large, with wingspans two to three meters, easily carrying dozens of people.

They were Spiritual Cranes tamed by Jiang Fan using the Ten Thousand Beasts Painting.

Originally, they were Demon Cranes living in the Celestial Pine Mountain Range, but after being tamed,
they became Spiritual Cranes.

The reason for taming them is because the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm is vast.

If mortals were to walk on their own, they wouldn’t know how much time would be wasted.

So taming these Spiritual Cranes as daily transportation can help transport mortals to various places.

Just like a daily bus service.

To date, the Ten Thousand Beasts Painting has tamed over ten thousand Spiritual Cranes, and their
numbers are increasing.

"No way, aren’t these demons? They won't eat us, will they?"

"It doesn’t seem like it, they seem to have been tamed."



"How is that possible? How could we, humans, who are so weak, possibly have the power to tame
demons? It’s too incredible."”

"But the fact is right in front of us, these demons have indeed been tamed, and they’re carrying us."

"It’s absolutely unbelievable that humans could enslave demons, it seems like the world has turned
upside down, could this really be a human territory?"

Many mortals were deeply shaken, their original worldview completely overturned.

They had lived so long but it was the first time they saw humans enslaving demons.

They wouldn’t dare to imagine such a thing even in their dreams.

Normally, it’s demons enslaving humans, devouring humans, how could such an absurd thing happen?

But no matter what they thought, the Spiritual Cranes flapped their wings and quickly transported these
mortals to a city.

This city was located at the foot of a mountain and was called Ten Thousand Beasts City.

It housed hundreds of thousands of people, with buildings constructed within.

Basically, every mortal would have their own house.

After all, the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm is vast and also lacks people, so everyone can be
assigned a house.

"You will now reside in Ten Thousand Beasts City."



"Soon someone will come to assign you jobs."

"Someone will also come to test your talents."

"If you have a Spirit Root, you can become an Outer Sect Disciple of the Primordial Talisman Sect."

"Even without a Spirit Root, you can practice Martial Arts Techniques to enhance your physical
condition."

Liu Zhijun said.

"Yes, my lord."

The mortals looked confused, not knowing what the other party was talking about.

Because for them, these were things they had never experienced before.

But Liu Zhijun didn’t explain much.

After all, as long as these mortals could reproduce, he didn’t have great expectations.

And the sixteen-year-old Xiao Huo was also assigned his own house.

"Master, are these people malicious, or are they kind-hearted?"

"Is this really our human territory?"

At this time, Xiao Huo thought to himself, speaking to a Secret Treasure within his body.



And this was his biggest secret.

Originally, he was just one of the human livestock kept by the Demon Race, his parents had long been
eaten by demons.

He lived in a daze, but unexpectedly, he found a mysterious treasure.

And he even refined this treasure, called the Fire Dragon Tripod, which seemed to come from the
Ancient Era.

This treasure also had an Artifact Spirit, who claimed to be the Fire Dragon Daoist, an unfathomable
cultivator.

"As it currently seems, these people indeed have good intentions."

"They are probably one of the remaining human forces on this continent."

"Although their strength is ordinary, at most at the Golden Core Level, they actually found a Secret
Realm World."

"This can indeed hide from those demons, allowing the Human Race to safely thrive here."

"Your luck is indeed not bad."

"You were just lucky to be saved by human forces, if a little later, you might have been eaten by the
Demon Race Cultivator."

"Even if you had good potential, there would be no way to embark on the cultivation path."



The Fire Dragon Tripod said with emotion.

At first, it also felt despair over Xiao Huo's situation.

Starting as the Demon Race’s food, it seemed like a dead-end no matter what.

Even if it could activate some of its power, kill many demons, and help him escape.

But that would only mean escaping the area where humans were kept.

The Demon Race would endlessly hunt him down later.

Even if it wanted to help, it couldn’t do much, as it hadn’t been awake for long and had little power.

Who could have imagined that Xiao Huo’s fate would not end, being rescued by a human Golden Core
Cultivator.

He returned to a safely controlled area of human power, completely escaping the hopeless situation.

It could only be said that the boy had some destiny, not an early death mark.

"If that’s the case, can | join the Primordial Talisman Sect?"

Xiao Huo asked happily upon hearing this.

He had learned many cultivation secrets from the Fire Dragon Tripod.

And knew that humans could also become powerful, mastering extraordinary powers like demons.



Truthfully, he harbored a deep hatred for the Demon Race.

Because his parents and loved ones died at their hands.

They were devoured.

If given a chance, he would certainly seek revenge to avenge his parents.

So he needed to seize this opportunity to gain powerful strength.

"Of course, you can."

"As far as | know, in the Ancient Era, the Primordial Talisman Sect was one of the strongest sects.

"Unexpectedly, after so many years, this sect still exists."

"But likely a sect that inherited a part of its legacy."

"Not sure how much of the original teachings remain."

"But seeing there’s a dozen Golden Core Cultivators, it should be decent.

The Fire Dragon Tripod said solemnly.

"If so, can | join this Primordial Talisman Sect?"

"Will they admit me?"

Xiao Huo asked nervously.



He thought if he was rejected by the Primordial Talisman Sect, his cultivation path might end.

This was completely unacceptable to him.

Having been enslaved by the Demon Race, he was incredibly eager for power.

He hated his weakness.

He swore to grow strong and never be that powerless again.

"Rest assured, as long as this Primordial Talisman Sect isn’t blind, they won’t forsake you."

"After all, you have the potential of a Celestial Spirit Root."

"And possess a Fire Spirit Body."

"Even in the Ancient Era, these were top cultivation potentials."

"No human sect would abandon you."

The Fire Dragon Tripod chuckled, realizing that without such talents, it wouldn’t have been refined by
him.

A human cultivator of such talent, once grown, would undoubtedly become a Great Power.

"That’s good then."

Xiao Huo breathed a sigh of relief.



He didn’t really understand what a Celestial Spirit Root or Fire Spirit Body meant, but they seemed
impressive.

But as long as he could set foot on the path of cultivation, he would be at ease.

He hoped everything would go smoothly and that the Primordial Talisman Sect would accept him.

Chapter 605: Wedding Night, Gaining Spiritual Qi

A few days later.

Inside the Exquisite Tower.

Jiang Fan sat cross-legged on the ground, circulating the Mixed Element Talisman Scripture.

Centered on his body, the vast Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi surged in, forming a Spiritual Energy
Vortex, which was absorbed into his body and devoured by the Primordial Golden Core.

Moreover, the Primordial Spiritual Power on him was also growing bit by bit.

Without a doubt, after a year of hard cultivation, his cultivation had improved significantly.

Boom~~

With this thought, Jiang Fan’s heart stirred, and he immediately opened the virtual panel on himself.

[Name: Jiang Fan]

[Life Chart: Great Blessings Equal to Heaven, Attribute: After surviving great disaster, fortune follows]



[Lifespan: 10,000 years]

[Spirit Root: Celestial Spirit Root]

[Luck Points: 800,000]

[Wealth: 40 million Spirit Stones]

[Cultivation Technique: Soaring Snake Technique, Golden Core Chapter (Tier Three Late Stage)]

[Cultivation Technique: Mixed Element Talisman Scripture, Third Layer]

[Innate Divine Techniques: Emperor’s Gaze, Shrinking Earth into Inches, Palm Wind, Water Control]

[Life Talisman: Cyan Lotus Earth Fire Talisman (Great Success), Yin Yang Mandarin Duck Talisman
(Mastery), Fortune-Telling Talisman (Great Success), Profound Turtle Talisman (Mastery), Ten Thousand
Swords Return to the Sect Talisman (Great Success), Five Elements Array-Breaking Talisman (Skilled)]

[Realm: Seventh-Layer Golden Core (90%)]

[Profession: Tier Three High-grade Rune Master (40%)]
gh-g (40%)

Without a doubt, his cultivation progress had already reached 90%.

It's estimated that after a period of hard cultivation, he could advance to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core
Realm.

This advancement speed could be considered remarkably fast.



Of course, the reason for such rapid progress was naturally due to the gains from previously slaying the
Tier Four Great Demon.

Not only did he acquire the Low-grade Celestial Spiritual Treasure Primordial Magnetic Divine Thunder
Pearl from them, but he also obtained some elixirs and spirit medicines, greatly enhancing his
cultivation.

At the same time, his wealth skyrocketed to forty million Spirit Stones.

Unfortunately, these two Tier Four Great Demons did not carry much treasure with them, most likely
leaving them in their lairs, so his gains were not particularly substantial.

Nevertheless, he was quite satisfied, considering it as a windfall.

"Hmm? The Fortune in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm seems to have increased quite a bit."

At this time, Jiang Fan’s heart moved, and he used his innate divine techniqgue—Emperor’s Gaze.

He saw a Fortune Golden Dragon coiling above the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm.

This drew from the Primordial Talisman Sect and the human race fortune on the Western Continent.

Compared to before, the fortune had expanded tenfold.

Undoubtedly, after a year, the development of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm was incredibly
rapid.

Otherwise, the fortune couldn’t have skyrocketed so much.

However, it was still just a young dragon, not fully matured.



"Elder Fu, how is the recent development of the Primordial Talisman Sect?"

Jiang Fan inquired to the Primordial Talisman Pen, as it had been managing the sect, recruiting disciples,
and guiding them during this period, so it must have a good understanding of the current development
of the Primordial Talisman Sect.

"The development is quite impressive."

"The number of disciples has increased to three hundred over the year."

"Of course, most of them have low-grade spirit roots, though there are some with middle-grade spirit
roots."

"But a few days ago, we managed to recruit a Celestial Spirit Root cultivator, who also possesses the Fire
Spirit Body."

"His name is Xiao Huo, undoubtedly an extraordinary genius."

The Primordial Talisman Pen laughed heartily, feeling immense joy.

It never expected to recruit a Celestial Spirit Root cultivator on the Western Continent.

Considering the small human population on this continent.

Yet the proportion of geniuses is incredibly high, which astounded it, leading to the belief that perhaps
the Western Continent is blessed with outstanding individuals and abundant resources, accounting for
the appearance of so many human geniuses.

"We actually recruited a Celestial Spirit Root cultivator?!"



Upon hearing this, Jiang Fan’s mind moved.

He took out the Great Sun Buddha Mirror, instantly reflecting the image of the Celestial Spirit Root
cultivator, Xiao Huo.

Then, he used the Emperor’s Gaze divine technique, immediately seeing the vast fortune contained
within this young man.

He was something of a fortune’s favored child.

It seemed the fortune of many human races on the Western Continent was converging on Xiao Huo.

"Indeed, choosing to establish a sect on the Western Continent was the right decision."

Jiang Fan stroked his chin.

Even though the human race on the Western Continent was in an unfortunate state, serving as food for
the Demon Race.

However, the fortune of the human race was incredibly vast.

Without a doubt, with such fortune, even without his arrival on the Western Continent, the human race
would likely rise again on this land, becoming a significant force here.

So the Western Continent’s human race would inevitably birth many children of fortune.

They would receive various fortuitous encounters, allowing them to rise rapidly.

And by coming to the Western Continent and establishing the Primordial Talisman Sect, he could bring
these children of fortune under his wing, making them disciples of the sect.



Moreover, the fortune of these children of fortune would further elevate the fortune of the Primordial
Talisman Sect.

The two would complement each other, even forming a powerful alliance.

"To ascend to the Immortal Realm, exceptional disciples are essential."

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes.

He certainly would not forget the ascending secrets mentioned by the Primordial Talisman Sect.

To become immortal and ascend to the Immortal Realm, one must reduce and seek void, removing
karmic ties.

But karmic ties are not so easily shed.

So the best method is to pass one’s karmic ties onto one’s disciples.

But if the disciples aren’t outstanding enough, they can’t bear the karmic ties.

Chapter 606: Wedding Night, Gaining Spiritual Qi_2

In the Ancient Era, every Ancient Sect was eager to recruit talented individuals.

After all, these talented disciples could replace their masters in critical roles and bear responsibilities.

Of course, currently, he is only in the Golden Core Realm, far from ascending to the Immortal Realm,
who knows how long it will take.

The issue is that he can plan ahead.



Being a step ahead means always staying ahead.

If he waits until his cultivation progresses further to consider this issue, it might be too late.

"The Western Continent is expected to nurture many outstanding Human Race geniuses."

"If we manage to recruit them all into the Primordial Talisman Sect, it will certainly make the Sect
incredibly powerful."

Jiang Fan felt very satisfied.

If it were in the Southern Continent, Eastern Continent, or Black Dragon Sea Region, outstanding Human
Race geniuses would have been snatched away by major forces, leaving no opportunity for his
Primordial Talisman Sect.

Only in a Human Race wasteland like the Western Continent would the Primordial Talisman Sect have
the opportunity to rise.

Moreover, this continent is rich in resources and has countless opportunities, with a plethora of True
Spirit Secret Realms.

For the Children of Destiny from the Human Race, it truly is the best place for emergence.

Xiao Huo is just such a case.

Jiang Fan could sense that Xiao Huo concealed an extremely powerful Secret Treasure.

It is likely this is the opportunity for Xiao Huo’s rise.



For the Children of Destiny, this is merely routine.

"What do you think of Xiao Huo?"

The Primordial Talisman Pen inquired.

"He has decent talent, let’s recruit him as a Named Disciple first."

"After he reaches Foundation Establishment, he can become an Official Disciple."

Jiang Fan said straightforwardly.

After all, an excellent disciple is of great help to him, naturally, he cannot miss this opportunity.

"Alright."

The Primordial Talisman Pen nodded.

It felt that the Primordial Talisman Sect already showed signs of prosperity.

The Sect was essentially on the path to revival.

Moreover, there were no enemies of the Primordial Talisman Sect here.

As long as they proceed step by step, they can undoubtedly develop rapidly.

Another day passed.



Jiang Fan completed his seclusion, emerged from the Exquisite Tower, then spent a passionate night
with Su Weiwei.

After all, intimate nights with a Dao Companion are always more comfortable.

Moreover, this is also considered cultivation, offering great benefits to both parties.

The reason Su Weiwei ascended so quickly to the Seventh-Layer Foundation Establishment naturally
includes the benefits of dual cultivation.

Receiving the Spiritual Power feedback from a Golden Core Cultivator naturally leads to rapid progress.

"Weiwei, how has life been in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm lately?"

Jiang Fan wrapped his arms around Su Weiwei’s delicate figure and asked.

"It’s quite good, life is fairly stable."

"At least not like previous encounters with danger."

Su Weiwei smiled.

After all, the entire Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm is now the territory of the Primordial Talisman
Sect.

And her cultivation in this Secret Realm World is also high, already Seventh-Layer Foundation
Establishment.

The enemies basically cannot find the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, making it very safe.



"However, this continent belongs to the Demon Race."

"Being stable now does not guarantee future stability."

Su Weiwei remarked wistfully.

She was acutely aware of the situation outside.

The Human Race is weak in the Western Continent, reduced to nothing more than food.

Once they discover the existence of human cultivators, they will likely hunt them down.

Hence, the development of the Primordial Talisman Sect on this continent must proceed cautiously,
without too much fanfare.

"Indeed, currently we are still too weak."

"At least we must reach the Nascent Soul stage to have some self-defense capability."

Jiang Fan nodded, acknowledging the fact.

Even if he controlled the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, it does not mean it is 100% safe.

This world is always full of unexpected occurrences.

Especially since his Life Chart is unique.

Though it brings him great destiny, it also attracts significant Tribulation Qi.



In essence, these two are two sides of the same coin.

"Husband, you’re probably only a step away from the Eighth-Layer Golden Core, right?"

"If that’s the case, should you marry Lu Youyou now?"

"After all, she has the Tongyu Phoenix Marrow Body, possessing Spiritual Qi within her."

"With her Spiritual Qi assistance, reaching the Eighth-Layer Golden Core should be swift."

Su Weiwei blinked her beautiful eyes, offering her suggestion.

She always wanted her husband to marry Lu Youyou.

As her husband’s cultivation grew stronger, she needed help in their intimate relations; otherwise, she
couldn’t sustain it.

Because her husband had cultivated the True Spirit Technique, his physique was increasingly close to
that of a True Spirit.

Thus, his physical stamina was comparable to a Divine Beast cub.

"Would she be willing?"

Jiang Fan’s heart stirred.

The reason he never approached Lu Youyou was due to her secrets.

But thinking carefully, with his cultivation improving, it was no longer a concern.



Not to mention, she was already under his control.

Once the decision was made, she couldn’t escape.

Moreover, Lu Youyou’s Spiritual Qi would indeed benefit him greatly.

If he can attain this unique energy, he can quickly achieve the Eighth-Layer Golden Core.

He knows that in cultivation, speed is crucial.

If he can advance swiftly to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core, he will reach Nascent Soul faster.

He has a premonition, the faster his cultivation progresses, the better; only then can he face future
tribulations.

Otherwise, as the tribulations grow more daunting, he might not withstand them.

"Of course, she is willing."

Su Weiwei chuckled.

Knowing Lu Youyou as her maidservant, she knew her thoughts.

She had even discussed this matter with Lu Youyou.

Thus, it was mutual affection between them.
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The next night.

Lu Youyou came to Jiang Fan’s bedroom.

Her pretty face was flushed, and she wore a dress as thin as cicada wings, the color resembling the
evening glow of the sky, dazzling yet elegant. The neckline was slightly open, perfectly revealing her
clavicle as delicate as mutton-fat jade, drawing people’s gaze to linger.

The hem of the skirt was embroidered with intricate patterns, gently swaying with her every movement,
intermittently showing off her long and straight legs, exuding a captivating allure that made it hard to
look away.

Her figure was exceptional, with a slender waist that seemed as if a breeze could topple her, evoking a
feeling of tender affection.

And the full curves nestled under the gauze were even more exquisite, forming a striking contrast with
her slim waist, outlining an extremely alluring figure.

"Senior."

Lu Youyou was extremely shy, but she still mustered the courage.

"Come over."

Jiang Fan also didn’t expect this woman to become so charming.

But as a Golden Core Cultivator and a mature man, he naturally wouldn’t waste words.

Very quickly, the two of them rolled onto the bed, consummating their affair.

It was like a matter of course.



Another day passed.

In the bedroom, only Lu Youyou was left alone, whereas Jiang Fan, after obtaining Spiritual Qi, greatly
increased his cultivation and entered the inner space of the Exquisite Tower to cultivate, aiming to break
through to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core.

"Hmph, this lousy man."

"Just using me up and running away, does he plan to abandon me entirely?"

Lu Youyou'’s pretty face was flushed.

After all, as a maiden, this was her first such experience, so it’s no wonder she overthought it.

Fearing that he would use her up and then abandon her.

"Don’t be ungrateful after getting benefits."

"This man’s Pure Yang Qi is astonishingly vast."

"And he’s skilled in the Dual Cultivation Technique."

"This time not only did you not lose anything, you even smoothly broke through to the Seventh-Layer
Foundation Establishment."

"If you relied on yourself, who knows how long it would take."



Cloud Fairy said lazily.

"Indeed."

"No wonder Ms. Su progresses so quickly."

"Turns out she received this man’s help."

Lu Youyou was quite moved.

After one session of cultivation, she realized how much this man could help a female cultivator.

The bottleneck in the late-stage Foundation Establishment, which had troubled her for a long time, was
easily broken through with just a wave of Pure Yang Qi from him, greatly increasing her cultivation.

No, it wasn’t just a significant increase in cultivation.

This wave of Pure Yang Qi also purified the Spiritual Power of Foundation Establishment within her,
more than doubling its purity, effectively paving the way for her advancement to the Golden Core.

If any female cultivator of Foundation Establishment knew they could gain such benefits, they would
probably willingly offer themselves.

"The reason he left is probably because this guy’s cultivation is about to break through."

"After obtaining Spiritual Qi from you, his cultivation greatly increased."

"If ’'m not mistaken, he should be breaking through to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core."

Cloud Fairy voiced her speculation.



"What? Eighth-Layer Golden Core?"

"How long has it been since he ascended to Golden Core Cultivator, and he’s already at Eighth-Layer
Golden Core."

"If so, he probably won’t even need twenty years to form a Nascent Soul."

Hearing this, Lu Youyou was dumbfounded.

Previously, she hailed from the Nascent Soul Lu Family, so she naturally knew how difficult cultivation
for Golden Core Cultivators was.

Even a peerless genius would need to cultivate arduously for hundreds of years to have the chance to
form a Nascent Soul.

If not a genius, and with ordinary aptitude, there would be no chance in this lifetime.

But now, this man, in the blink of an eye, reached the Eighth-Layer Golden Core, close to Nascent Soul.

This cultivation speed is truly astonishing.
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"It really is quite exaggerated."

"But this person is not just an absolute genius, but also a child of destiny."

"So he encounters rapid rise and innumerable opportunities."

"Monsters like him defy the logic of the world."



Cloud Fairy said in a deep voice.

She once saw or heard about such a child of destiny.

Once they appear, they rise rapidly at an implausible speed.

Any common sense does not apply to such people.

If it weren’t for this, she wouldn’t have asked Lu Youyou to cling to this man, or even offer herself.

Looking back, her decision was correct.

After latching onto this man, the path of cultivation will certainly be smooth sailing.

This is what they call when one achieves the way, even their chickens and dogs ascend to heaven.

"So it’s to breakthrough to the eighth-layer Golden Core? No wonder he went into seclusion."

Upon hearing this, Lu Youyou let out a sigh of relief.

She was worried that the man would abandon her.

Now it seems he went into seclusion for the breakthrough.

If it were her, she would probably make the same choice.

After all, the opportunity for breakthrough is rare, naturally, it shouldn’t be missed.



"Anyhow, you must stay close to this man."

"A child of destiny this strong, just a random chance from him is enough to let you cultivate to a higher
realm."

"Now it looks like establishing your core formation should not be a big problem."

Cloud Fairy felt very satisfied.

After all, the higher Lu Youyou’s cultivation is, the more likely she herself will revive.

Their interests are aligned, truly mutually beneficial.

"Mhm mhm."

Lu Youyou nodded.

She indeed realized this point.

Especially receiving the vast pure Yang Qi from Jiang Fan, helping her easily breakthrough to the
seventh-layer Foundation Establishment.

Even now, she hasn’t completely refined this pure Yang Qi.

If she can completely refine it, she might quickly advance to the eighth-layer Foundation Establishment.

This kind of swift cultivation speed is indeed a great fortune.

Thinking of this, she immediately entered into a cultivation state to fully digest the benefits gained this
time.



Meanwhile, inside the Exquisite Tower’s space.

Jiang Fan sat cross-legged on the ground, carefully perceiving the situation within his body.

He sensed threads of pure and strong spiritual gi entering his elixir field and sea of qi.

This qi effortlessly enveloped his entire body.

And this energy soaked every corner of his body.

Undoubtedly, this is the famed Spiritual Qi.

It is known as one of the seven great essence spiritual powers in the cultivation realm, capable of
washing marrow and changing scripture, greatly advancing one’s cultivation.

Indeed, its reputation is well-deserved.

After acquiring this Spiritual Qi, he noticed that every part of his body was strengthened.

Even though he cultivated the True Spirit Technique and Soaring Snake Technique, it still provided great
aid.

It even advanced the Soaring Snake Technique’s progress.

"No wonder the Tongyu Phoenix Marrow Body is called the Furnace Body."



"The assistance it provides to cultivators is truly astonishing."

"Simply a cultivation aid."

Jiang Fan marveled inwardly.

After dual cultivation with Lu Youyou, he immediately obtained a large amount of Spiritual Qi from her.

This caused his cultivation to soar.

Originally, his primordial spiritual power was already nearing perfection at the seventh-layer Golden
Core.

Upon gaining this Spiritual Qi, his primordial spiritual power instantly reached the perfection level of the
seventh-layer Golden Core.

Simultaneously, he opened numerous acupoints within his body.

Without the help of this Spiritual Qi, he wouldn’t know how much time he would need to cultivate
arduously.

Moreover, currently, he has only refined part of the Spiritual Qi.

Undoubtedly, Lu Youyou's assistance is extraordinary.

No wonder the Fortune-Telling Talisman suggested he keep this woman.

Evidently, if he continues to dual cultivate with Lu Youyou frequently, his cultivation efficiency will surely
speed up.



"For other cultivators, Spiritual Qi is no less than Golden Core Spirit Medicine."

"If a cultivator acquires it, forming a core might not be a big issue."

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered.

He experienced the benefits of Spiritual Qi, no wonder so many cultivators yearn for the Tongyu Phoenix
Marrow Body.

This peculiar energy can help cultivators purify spiritual power, refine it, and eliminate impurities.

Generally, a cultivator’s spiritual power is full of impurities.

If one can thoroughly purify spiritual power and make it pure, it will undoubtedly greatly enhance the
success rate of core formation.

The effect is comparable to any core formation spirit medicine.

For ordinary cultivators, this is a tremendous aid in cultivation, and the benefits are self-evident.

However, for him, it’s nothing significant.

After all, his primordial spiritual power is already extremely pure, without needing to eliminate any
impurities.

This peculiar energy’s greatest significance is in helping him increase his primordial spiritual power and
rapidly advance his cultivation.

"As of now, sixty-three acupoints have been opened."



"If there’s further breakthrough, it will be the eighth-layer Golden Core."

Jiang Fan circulated the Mixed Element Talisman Scripture, deep in his elixir field and sea of qi, the
primordial golden core rotated continuously, stirring massive primordial spiritual power and letting
them flow throughout his body, circulating over and over.

Like a river, surging endlessly.

At this moment, he entered the realm of Unity of Heaven and Man, focused and calm, with full
concentration.

Boom~~

In an instant, Jiang Fan sensed his primordial spiritual power within advancing towards the eighth-layer
Golden Core, with just a gentle push, the bottleneck was easily shattered.

Immediately, new acupoints were opened effortlessly, as easy as pie.
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Eighth-Layer Golden Core!

Without a doubt, Jiang Fan has now effortlessly stepped into the Eighth-Layer Golden Core realm.

He discovered that his Primordial Spiritual Power has increased by a third compared to before.

Even the strength of his Spiritual Sense has increased a little, and the enhancement in Spiritual Sense
isn’t very significant.

After all, his current Spiritual Sense is already comparable to a Ninth-Layer Nascent Soul Cultivator.



If he wants to continue breaking through, he needs to overcome the bottleneck and advance to the
Divinity Transformation level.

However, this bottleneck is like a chasm and is not so easily broken.

Being able to progress even a little in Spiritual Sense is already incredible.

This signifies a chance to break the bottleneck of the Nascent Soul Spirit Sense and advance to Divinity
Transformation.

"I actually broke through just like that?!"

Jiang Fan felt deeply moved.

According to his previous estimates, it would take at least several months or even a year to possibly
break through to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core, which was already considered an extremely fast
cultivation speed.

But due to the aid of the Spiritual Qi inside Lu Youyou, he saved a lot of hard cultivation time and easily
broke through to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core realm.

It can only be said that the Tripod Furnace is indeed extremely important for cultivators.

No wonder those Evil Cultivators love the Tripod Furnace so much.

In some ways, a Tripod Furnace is equivalent to a series of highly precious Elixirs.

However, he did not treat Lu Youyou as merely a Tripod Furnace, because Lu Youyou also gained
immense benefits from this dual cultivation, even more so than he did, which is mutual
accomplishment.



"Elder Fu, what kind of Life Talisman should | engrave next?"

Soon, Jiang Fan calmed down and began to inquire to the Primordial Talisman Pen.

Although advancing to the Eighth-Layer Golden Core is indeed a significant progress, it’s merely the first
step in the long journey to becoming immortal, and doesn’t really count for much.

So, he quickly regained his calm and unwavering mindset.

After all, for him this was just the process coming naturally, nothing unexpected.

Now he is already considering the next step of cultivation.

"In my opinion, you have gained various abilities, but you lack one: the Clone Technique."

"Therefore, you should engrave the Primordial Clone Talisman."

The Primordial Talisman Pen thought for a bit and then gave its suggestion.

It marveled at how fast Jiang Fan’s cultivation speed had been, having advanced to the Eighth-Layer
Golden Core in such short time.

Of course, this is not only due to Jiang Fan’s extraordinary talent but also a series of fortunate
opportunities.

Otherwise, even a Celestial Spirit Root Cultivator could not cultivate this quickly.

"Primordial Clone Talisman? What kind of talisman is it?"

Jiang Fan curiously asked.



"There are many clone techniques in the world, but among them, the Primordial Clone Talisman stands
distinct."

"Because it originated from the Mixed Element Talisman Scripture."

"Once activated, it can use Primordial Spiritual Power to condense a number of clones."

"And these clones are like real people, even upon close contact, one cannot distinguish real from false.'

"Even in terms of combat power, it possesses at least a quarter of the main body’s strength."

"If you can successfully cultivate it, the benefits are immeasurable."

The Primordial Talisman Pen explained.

To be honest, clones have enormous impact for cultivators, aiding in numerous ways.

They can be employed for exploration; if encountering dangerous places, the main body naturally
cannot venture, as facing risk could mean no way to survive. At that moment, clones are dispatched to
probe the dangers, greatly enhancing the cultivator’s survival capability.

They can also be used to gather information and avoid risks, as relying only on the main body for all
affairs is highly time-consuming. Thus, clones can be utilized to handle various matters.

Additionally, they ease escape; upon encountering strong enemies, the talisman can be activated,
creating multiple clones to disperse in different directions, causing enemies to be unable to perceive the
true body.

Thus, the Primordial Clone Talisman is an incredibly wondrous talisman with significant aid for
cultivators.



However, this is a special talisman only learned through cultivating the Mixed Element Talisman
Scripture.

Even if other cultivators obtain the method to cultivate this talisman, they cannot possibly learn it.

Long ago, many cultivators of the Primordial Talisman Sect learned this talisman, using Primordial clones
to travel the world without leaving home.

"l see."

Upon hearing this, Jiang Fan grew excited; the talisman indeed suits him.

If he could have several more clones, it would greatly assist him.

Boom~~

Instantly, he gained complete knowledge of the Primordial Clone Talisman, becoming deeply immersed
in its profound mysteries.

One day later.

Jiang Fan successfully engraved the Primordial Clone Talisman, with the talisman surfacing on his
Primordial Golden Core, gathering tremendous Primordial Spiritual Power within, emitting a faint
grayish light, appearing mystical.

For him, successfully engraving a Life Talisman was a routine matter, nothing unusual.



Boom™

Immediately, Jiang Fan focused his thoughts, activating the Life Talisman—Primordial Clone Talisman.

In an instant, this talisman condensed in the void, emitting golden light, with countless Heaven and
Earth Spiritual Qi engulfed into its depths.

In the next second, a figure appeared before him.

Without a doubt, he already condensed a clone, nearly identical to the main body.

"Interesting."

Seeing the identical clone, Jiang Fan instantly knew he succeeded, feeling immense joy inside.

However, he knew that despite looking similar externally, this clone is indeed constructed of Primordial
Spiritual Power.

If someone were to injure this clone, they would immediately detect the oddities.

Nonetheless, he fully accepted it.

Because cultivating the Primordial Clone Talisman is not solely for deceiving other cultivators; more
importantly, it serves as an adventuring assistant and protection for his loved ones.

Should he place this talisman near Su Weiwei, if she encounters danger, the clone would protect her by
warding off threats, equivalent to having another good trump card.

"Can two clones really be gathered at only entry level?"



Jiang Fan stroked his chin.

He felt quite satisfied with the Primordial Clone Talisman.

As the skill level of this talisman increases, more clones can be condensed.

For instance, at proficient level, four clones can be gathered.

At mastery level, eight clones.

At great success level, sixteen clones.

If reaching perfection level, that’s thirty-two clones.

Simultaneously, as skill level improves, the intelligence of the clones would also continually grow.

Currently, entry-level clones can only comprehend simple commands.

Reaching perfection level means the equivalent of intelligent beings assisting him in more tasks.

Boom~~~

At this thought, Jiang Fan focused his mind and opened his virtual panel.

[Name: Jiang Fan]

[Life Chart: Great Blessings Equal to Heaven, Attribute: Surviving Great Disasters, Great Fortune Arises]

[Lifespan: 10,000 years]



[Spirit Root: Celestial Spirit Root]

[Luck Points: 700,000]

[Wealth: 40,000,000 Spirit Stones]

[Cultivation Technique: Soaring Snake Technique, Golden Core Chapter (Tier Three Late Stage)]

[Cultivation Technique: Mixed Element Talisman Scripture, Third Layer]

[Innate Divine Techniques: Emperor’s Gaze, Shrinking Earth into Inches, Palm Wind, Water Control]

[Life Talisman: Cyan Lotus Earth Fire Talisman (Great Success), Yin Yang Mandarin Duck Talisman
(Mastery), Fortune-Telling Talisman (Great Success), Profound Turtle Talisman (Mastery), Ten Thousand
Swords Return to the Sect Talisman (Great Success), Five Elements Array-Breaking Talisman (Proficient),
Primordial Clone Talisman (Entry Level)]

Realm: Eighth-Layer Golden Core (1%)
[ g y ]

[Profession: Tier Three Upper Grade Rune Master (40%)]

No doubt, compared to before, all his attributes have been greatly improved.

Given he recently advanced a minor realm; he is now an Eighth-Layer Golden Core cultivator.

If he continues progressing, it will soon be Ninth-Layer Golden Core.

Then, he can attempt Nascent Soul Formation.



Once he becomes a Nascent Soul Cultivator, it will be a transformative change with a geometric increase
in power.

Consequently, he will be able to accomplish far more.

As no matter whether the Southern Continent, Black Dragon Sea Region, or Western Continent, one
must at least become a Nascent Soul Cultivator to be a player in the cultivation realm, acquiring the
power to control situations.

Currently, he is merely a Golden Core Cultivator, just a small fry, indeed insignificant.
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"However, the spiritual gi within Lu Youyou is indeed very beneficial to me."

"If her cultivation advances further, she will definitely be able to nurture more spiritual gi."

"It seems | still need to find a way to enhance her cultivation."

Jiang Fan stroked his chin.

He felt that helping Lu Youyou increase her cultivation was essentially helping himself; it was mutually
beneficial.

To help her, the best way was to improve her talent.

Although Lu Youyou indeed has the Tongyu Phoenix Marrow Body, this constitution isn’t very helpful to
his cultivation. Instead, it greatly benefits his Dao Companion, making her a Tripod Furnace Body, a
bridal dress for others.

Moreover, her spirit root is only of an upper level.



With such a spiritual root talent, without tremendous opportunities, achieving Core Formation might be
difficult.

Let alone Nascent Soul Formation.

Fortunately, he had Heavenly Flower, a rare spirit medicine capable of enhancing her spiritual root
talent.

Previously, Su Weiwei had used the power of Heavenly Flower to gain Earth Spirit Root talent.

He believed that with this medicine’s assistance, Lu Youyou'’s talent could also reach a higher level.

This could be considered his investment in Lu Youyou.

Anyway, with the Immortal Dew Bottle in his possession, as long as there was enough time, he could
nurture multiple Heavenly Flowers. It was no big deal for him.

In fact, over time, he had collected a large amount of Immortal Dew.

He could nurture several Heavenly Flowers at once.

In this way, not only could Lu Youyou advance to Earth Spirit Root, but Su Weiwei could also be elevated
to Celestial Spirit Root.

But unfortunately, his spiritual root talent was pretty much at its peak, with little room for further
improvement.

So the Heavenly Flower did not have much effect on him.

Swoosh!



Upon thinking this, Jiang Fan’s figure flickered, and he left the Exquisite Tower.

Then he saw Lu Youyou waiting in the bedroom.

At this time, Lu Youyou's cultivation had also progressed, reaching the Seventh-Layer Foundation
Establishment realm.

After dual cultivation with him, Lu Youyou had gained significant benefits and advanced rapidly.

"Husband."

Upon seeing Jiang Fan, Lu Youyou blushed, recalling their wedding night, feeling shy and bashful.

After all, she had never been in such intimate contact with a man before.

"You’ve already advanced to the Seventh-Layer Foundation Establishment; it seems you’re not far from
Core Formation."

"Here is a piece of spirit medicine, take it and use it."

"I believe it will greatly benefit your future Core Formation."

Jiang Fan took out a Heavenly Flower from himself and handed it to Lu Youyou.

"Spirit medicine?!"

Lu Youyou blinked her beautiful eyes, curiously taking the piece of spirit medicine.



Even though she was a Tier Three Alchemist, she couldn’t recognize what this spirit medicine was.

"My heavens, this is a Heavenly Flower."

"Isn’t it said that such rare spirit medicine was long extinct? How can it still exist?"

But upon seeing this spirit medicine, Cloud Fairy immediately shouted, feeling shocked and incredulous.

"Master, what is a Heavenly Flower? What does it do?"

Lu Youyou couldn’t help asking.

It was her first time witnessing her master so out of composure; it made her realize it had to be an
extraordinary treasure.

"Its only function is to remedy human defects and enhance spiritual root talent."

"Once you take it, you’ll be able to upgrade your spiritual root talent to the level of Earth Spirit Root."

"If this kind of spirit medicine appeared in the Cultivation Realm, who knows how big of a sensation it
would cause."

"Even Divinity Transformation cultivators might make a move to seize it."

"Yet, this man just gave it to you, truly generous."

"Since when were men in the Cultivation Realm so generous?"

Cloud Fairy felt quite envious.



In the past, men pursued her, but they only gave sweet words with few precious gifts.

They just boasted and didn’t act.

None similar to this man, giving a Heavenly Flower outright, which left her a bit dizzy.

Imagine any female cultivator bearing such pursuit.

"A rare spirit medicine that can enhance spiritual root talent?"

Hearing this, Lu Youyou’s heart surged with overwhelming waves; she knew how precious such a spirit
medicine was, that even with spirit stones, it couldn’t be bought.

The treasures in the Cultivation Realm that could enhance spiritual root talent were nearly extinct.

Hence, each piece was worth its weight in gold.

If such a treasure appeared and was auctioned, who knows how many cultivators would go crazy over it.

Even Divinity Transformation would make a move.

Yet, this priceless treasure was just handed to her this way.

One could imagine; this gift was incredibly precious, almost too valuable to bear.

"Husband, this spirit medicine is too precious."

"It should be given to Ms. Su."



Lu Youyou felt her heart pounding, but she forcibly suppressed the deep-seated desire within her. She
was just a small Foundation Establishment cultivator, unable to bear such a significant gift.

"It’s okay, she has one too."

"This is just one piece."

"As long as you can successfully reach Core Formation, it’s worth it."

Jiang Fan said straightforwardly.

After all, to him, the Heavenly Flower was not particularly precious.

As long as enough Immortal Dew was cultivated, Heavenly Flowers could be mass-produced.

Moreover, if Lu Youyou'’s cultivation advanced, it would benefit his cultivation greatly as well.

It was mutual enhancement.

"Yes, Husband."

Lu Youyou felt sweetness in her heart, feeling incredibly warm.



