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Chapter 711: Destiny Greatly Increased, Perfection Level Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect 

Talisman_2 

So it can be imagined how difficult it is to cultivate this talisman, something ordinary talismans can 

never compare to. 

 

However, it also proves how extraordinarily powerful this talisman is. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

In an instant, Jiang Fan’s thought moved, and he immediately activated the Ten Thousand Swords 

Return to the Sect Talisman. 

 

Centered on his body, endless Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi surged in, then condensed into countless 

magical flying swords. 

 

These magical flying swords floated in mid-air, releasing a terrible sword aura. 

 

They overlapped densely, reaching a count of ten thousand. 

 

These flying swords even formed a massive array, transforming into a Sword Domain, covering a radius 

of thousands of kilometers. 

 

Dong! 

 

The next second, under Jiang Fan’s control, these magical flying swords transformed into countless 

sword lights, blasting towards a distant mountain at an unimaginable speed. 

 

In just an instant, the thousand-foot-high mountain was pierced through by these magical flying swords, 

easily turned into a beehive, and the entire peak collapsed with a roar, turning into countless dust and 

rubble. 

 



A terrifying sword aura spread around, seemingly invincible. 

 

"No wonder at least Nascent Soul level is needed to fully master the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the 

Sect Talisman." 

 

"If one hasn’t reached Nascent Soul, it’s impossible to condense so many magical flying swords." 

 

"Even ordinary Nascent Soul cultivators can’t achieve this, at least at late-stage Nascent Soul or even 

Divinity Transformation level." 

 

Jiang Fan touched his chin. 

 

He could feel the immense power of the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman, mastering 

this talisman was like transforming into a Sword Immortal, reaching the level of breaking all techniques 

with a single sword. 

 

However, the amount of magical power required to activate this talisman was simply too much. 

 

Ordinary Nascent Souls can’t bear it at all. 

 

Fortunately, he wasn’t an ordinary Nascent Soul cultivator, and the cultivation of the Mixed Element 

Talisman Scripture allowed him to master a robust primordial magical power. 

 

Plus, he had a second Nascent Soul as well. 

 

With the combination of the two, the magical power contained within his body was an unknown 

multiple of the same level Nascent Soul. 

 

"Just having thick magical power isn’t enough either." 

 

"To control so many flying swords at once, strong spiritual sense is also needed." 



 

"Fortunately, my spiritual sense has reached Divinity Transformation level long ago." 

 

"So mastering ten thousand flying swords is not a problem at all." 

 

Jiang Fan also knew his second advantage, which was the strong spiritual power at Divinity 

Transformation level. 

 

That’s why he could easily control so many flying swords. 

 

Normally, a talisman like the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman would require at least 

late-stage Nascent Soul or even Divinity Transformation to control. 

 

But he had managed to control it at only early-stage Nascent Soul, which was already an extraordinary 

talent. 

 

Of course, this Perfection Level talisman would also greatly enhance his combat power. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

At this thought, an idea crossed Jiang Fan’s mind, and he immediately opened his virtual panel. 

 

[Name: Jiang Fan] 

 

[Life Chart: Great Blessings Equal to Heaven, Attribute: A narrow escape brings blessings] 

 

[Lifespan: 30,000 years] 

 

[Spirit Root: Celestial Spirit Root] 

 



[Luck Points: 1 million] 

 

[Wealth: 100 million Spirit Stones] 

 

[Cultivation Technique: Soaring Snake Technique, Nascent Soul Chapter (Tier Four Early Stage)] 

 

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

 

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

Devourer] 

 

[Life Talisman: Yin Yang Mandarin Duck Talisman (Great Success), Fortune-Telling Talisman (Great 

Success), Profound Turtle Talisman (Mastery), Five Elements Array-Breaking Talisman (Mastery), 

Substitute Death Talisman (Great Success), Heaven-Suppressing Ring Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-

Covering Wheel Talisman (Beginner)] 

 

[Realm: Second-Layer Nascent Soul (70%)] 

 

[Profession: Tier Four Low-grade Talisman Master (95%)] 

 

Seeing the data on his virtual panel, Jiang Fan felt very satisfied. 

 

Besides cultivating the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman to Perfection Level, his 

cultivation had also increased significantly, reaching 70% progress in the second layer of Nascent Soul, 

an incredibly fast cultivation efficiency. 

 

After all, he had only been cultivating for three years. 

 

Ordinary Nascent Soul cultivators, even with abundant resources, would likely take decades to reach his 

level of cultivation efficiency. At this pace, he would soon reach the third layer of Nascent Soul. 

 



Of course, such rapid cultivation speed was due to the Dragon Blood Fruit he had obtained earlier. 

 

With the help of the Dragon Blood Fruit, he saved a lot of time on arduous cultivation. 

 

Simply refining these Tier Four Spirit Medicines could quickly increase the primordial magical power 

within him, promoting the growth of his internal Nascent Soul. 

 

"Apart from the improvement in cultivation, the fortune of the Primordial Talisman Sect has also 

soared." 

 

Jiang Fan looked up to see a golden Fortune Golden Dragon spiraling above his head, its size having 

increased by more than double compared to before. 

 

The Fortune Golden Dragon was constantly inhaling and exhaling the dispersed fortune from all around, 

like inhaling clouds and exhaling fog. 

 

The fortune of many cultivators from the Primordial Talisman Sect was also drawn to this Fortune 

Golden Dragon. 

 

Without a doubt, this Fortune Golden Dragon not only represented his fortune but also the fortune of 

the Primordial Talisman Sect. 

 

Clearly, over the past three years, the strength of the Primordial Talisman Sect had also grown 

significantly. 

 

Otherwise, the fortune wouldn’t have increased so rapidly. 

 

"I see, the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm has evolved and ascended to become a Tier Five Secret 

Realm, huh?" 

 

"No wonder the fortune suddenly surged so much." 

 



At this point, Jiang Fan had a thought and immediately sensed the information transmitted from his 

doppelganger in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm. 

 

He saw the evolution process of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm. 

 

After ascending to a Tier Five Secret Realm, the area of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm expanded 

several times. 

 

The spirit vein inside also upgraded to a Tier Five Spirit Vein, and the concentration of Spiritual Qi 

increased manifold. 

 

Meanwhile, the Secret Realm World could accommodate more people. 

 

"The population a Secret Realm World can accommodate is limited." 

 

"Because a spirit vein only contains so much Spiritual Qi." 

 

"If there are too many people, it would result in less Spiritual Qi being divided equally among everyone." 

 

"To maintain normal cultivation efficiency, the population can’t expand infinitely." 

 

"But the area of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm is vast, accommodating a hundred billion 

mortals should be no problem." 

 

"Moreover, with the support of the Kunpeng, the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm can continue to 

expand in the future, accommodating even more people." 

 

Jiang Fan touched his chin. 

 

He had come to understand the power of the True Spirit Kunpeng. 



 

In fact, the Kunpeng did nothing, its cultivation increased merely by existing, already driving the 

promotion of the Secret Realm World. 

 

Every move impacted the entire world greatly. 

 

This is the power of True Spirits, unmatched by ordinary cultivators. 

 

Even if he couldn’t command the Kunpeng, as long as it remained in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret 

Realm, it would bring immense benefits to the Secret Realm, benefits beyond imaginable. 

 

No wonder the True Spirit Families of the past were so formidable; sponsoring a True Spirit brought 

incomprehensibly deep foundations, naturally incomparable to ordinary forces. 

 

It’s likely that even the Primordial Talisman Sect and Taixu Sect couldn’t compare to the foundations of 

the True Spirit Families. 

 

"But the power of the Kunpeng isn’t just limited to this." 

 

"If it can further evolve, it would then possess the ability to refine the void." 

 

"By then, the Kunpeng itself would be a vast Spirit Vein." 

 

Jiang Fan touched his chin. 

 

He remembered some information the Primordial Talisman Pen had once told him about the Kunpeng. 

 

Evidently, the Kunpeng’s cultivation doesn’t require spirit veins, as it is favored by the void, able to 

refine the power of the void. 

 



It can even convert endless void energy into abundant Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi. 

 

Hence, wherever the Kunpeng resides, it would be an unparalleled cultivation holy land. 

 

Even while in a deep sleep, the Spiritual Qi from its breathing would rival an infinite high-tier spirit vein. 

 

Therefore, for the Kunpeng, there is no Land of No Spirits. 

 

Wherever it appears, there is a cultivation holy land. 

 

Moreover, over time, it can elevate the level of an area, boosting the level of Spiritual Qi. 

 

Of course, this also requires the Kunpeng’s cultivation to improve further to achieve this. 

 

"This is what a real cultivator is." 

 

"A cultivator constrained by Spiritual Qi could not possibly be a true cultivator." 

 

"But reaching such a level, Divinity Transformation may not be enough." 

 

"At least it has to be above Divinity Transformation." 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fists, feeling very expectant, realizing that one day he would achieve things like 

the Kunpeng. 

 

Of course, he wasn’t in a rush. 

 

Meals are to be eaten bite by bite, and cultivation should naturally be advanced step by step. 

 



For now, his goal is to elevate his cultivation to the Nascent Soul Perfection level. 

 

Other matters can wait until he progresses further. 

 

Chapter 712: Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil Again, the Guidance of Sect Destiny 

A few days later. 

 

Jiang Fan returned to Zhu Family Island through the Gate of the Void. 

 

Because a message was sent from the Zhu Family cultivators telling him that something big had 

happened. 

 

That was a certain Zhu Family cultivator whose luck was extremely good and accidentally discovered an 

island, which unexpectedly contained a large Spirit Stone ore vein, an earth-shattering opportunity for 

ordinary cultivators. 

 

Because the Spirit Stones extracted from a large ore vein are enough to make Nascent Soul influences, 

and even Divinity Transformation influences, covet, causing disputes among major powers. 

 

He didn’t expect his subordinate’s luck to be so good, unexpectedly finding a large Spirit Stone ore vein. 

 

Perhaps it’s due to his soaring destiny, even without stepping out of his domain, his subordinates would 

still help him find various opportunities, such as the discovery of this large Spirit Stone ore vein. 

 

"This is the power of sect destiny." 

 

"Obtaining opportunities is limited when one acts alone." 

 

"But the sect has countless cultivators." 

 



"They traverse the lands, and the opportunities they can obtain are innumerable." 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes. 

 

He realized the importance of a powerful influence. 

 

No wonder those loose cultivators, after ascending to Golden Core or even Nascent Soul, would 

unanimously build their own influence. 

 

Because a vast influence can bring countless benefits. 

 

After all, earning wealth alone cannot compare to having an influence earn wealth for you. 

 

If the sect’s destiny is prosperous, the opportunities and wealth that can be obtained are even more. 

 

"Master, this large Spirit Stone ore vein is in my Zhu Family territory." 

 

"The name of it is Qingyu Island." 

 

"Originally, it was just an ordinary uninhabited island without any resources." 

 

"Unexpectedly, it contained a large Spirit Stone ore vein, truly incredible." 

 

Zhu Junxiu said with much emotion. 

 

Because the Zhu Family had occupied this territory for so long, only now did they discover this large 

Spirit Stone ore vein. 

 

Of course, he knows that with the current power of the Zhu Family, they are not qualified to occupy this 

Spirit Stone ore vein. 



 

If the Zhu Family dares to covet it, it will certainly bring about a disaster of destruction to the Zhu 

Family. 

 

Fortunately, his master is a Nascent Soul cultivator and should be qualified to safeguard this Spirit Stone 

ore vein. 

 

"However, as you mentioned before, this information is not only known to the Zhu Family." 

 

"Other powers are also aware?" 

 

Jiang Fan asked. 

 

"That’s correct, when the large Spirit Stone ore vein was discovered, it caused a celestial phenomenon." 

 

"A vortex of Spiritual Qi formed within thousands of kilometers." 

 

"Though the island is located in the Zhu Family territory, cultivators from other places were also 

present." 

 

"If my guess is right, Golden Core clans and even Nascent Soul clan cultivators will arrive soon." 

 

Zhu Junxiu said helplessly. 

 

He naturally wanted to keep this information completely secret, not letting other cultivators know. 

 

But things didn’t go as he wished. 

 

Besides Zhu Family cultivators knowing, many more became aware, and it was impossible to keep it 

hidden. 



 

He could fully imagine how many families would pay attention once the large Spirit Stone ore vein was 

exposed. 

 

It might even invite Nascent Soul clans. 

 

This region will inevitably form a massive vortex. 

 

Boom~~~ 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan sensed the Fortune-Telling Talisman deep within his Dantian and Sea of Qi 

starting to tremble, an influx of information instantly entered the depths of his sea of consciousness. 

 

"Spirit Stone ore vein appears, disaster follows naturally, heavenly offer unclaimed brings blame." 

 

"Abandon the large Spirit Stone ore vein, stay on Zhu Family Island, gain nothing and achieve nothing, 

yet still invite disaster, minor misfortune." 

 

"At noon, three days later, proceed to Qingyu Island, seize the Spirit Stone ore vein, gain a Fifth-Grade 

opportunity, but encounter danger, potential endless trouble, minor misfortune." 

 

"At dusk, three days later, proceed to Qingyu Island, seize the Spirit Stone ore vein, gain a Third-Grade 

opportunity, may face some risk without major harm, great fortune." 

 

Imbuing this message, Jiang Fan’s eyes shone, he felt highly excited. 

 

Because he never expected a Third-Grade opportunity to come forth in this event, truly astonishing. 

 

After all, a Third-Grade opportunity doesn’t come by easily. 

 



Even some ancient secret realms might not have many Third-Grade opportunities, yet now in this 

ordinary island, a Third-Grade opportunity manifests, simply unbelievable. 

 

Perhaps due to his soaring destiny, this Third-Grade opportunity appeared. 

 

But no matter the reason, he naturally wouldn’t miss this opportunity, for if he did, he wouldn’t know 

when the next Third-Grade opportunity would arrive. 

 

"However, according to the Fortune-Telling Talisman’s message, the best time to head to Qingyu Island 

is three days later at dusk, going at noon would instead bring danger." 

 

"Could it really be other Nascent Soul cultivators arriving at Qingyu Island?" 

 

"Or besides Nascent Soul cultivators, are there other dangers present?!" 

 

Jiang Fan rubbed his chin. 

 

He felt very curious about what would happen three days later. 

 

Evidently, choosing different times to visit Qingyu Island leads to different outcomes. 

 

Going at noon brings potential danger, and the opportunity gained is only Fifth-Grade. 

 

However, going at dusk avoids danger and earns a Third-Grade opportunity. 

 

Even if he doesn’t go to Qingyu Island, danger won’t disappear and would still affect him. 

 

This most likely would drag him into trouble by extension. 

 

Sometimes disasters are such that avoiding them doesn’t mean overcoming them. 



 

Chapter 713: Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil Again, Guidance of the Sect’s Destiny_2 

Some calamities can be avoided, but some must be faced head-on, and now is one of those times. 

 

"Master, what should we do now?" 

 

Asked Zhu Junxiu and others. 

 

Worry was evident in their eyes. 

 

Because this matter is far too great for the Zhu Family to handle. 

 

"Don’t worry, let your Zhu Family cultivators withdraw." 

 

"Leave this matter to me." 

 

Jiang Fan said indifferently. 

 

He realized that with the elevation of his cultivation, the Zhu Family in the Black Dragon Sea Region 

could no longer offer him any substantial help. 

 

To expand his influence in the Black Dragon Sea Region, he needs to control more families. 

 

Like the Golden Core Clans, or even Nascent Soul Clans. 

 

For him now, controlling several Nascent Soul Clans is not a big problem. 

 

If successful, then his power in the Black Dragon Sea Region would expand rapidly. 

 



"Perhaps this opportunity is a great chance." 

 

"If I can seize the chance to enslave a few Nascent Soul cultivators, then the Primordial Talisman Sect’s 

influence will rapidly expand in this sea region." 

 

"Especially since the Divinity Transformation Zhao Family has withdrawn their forces and temporarily 

can’t manage other places." 

 

"I can also take this opportunity to secretly subdue numerous Nascent Soul Clans." 

 

Jiang Fan stroked his chin, feeling it was time to expand his power in this region. 

 

The mere Zhu Family, a Foundation Establishment Clan, can no longer provide him with much help. 

 

... 

 

Three days later, at noon. 

 

The Zhu Family Territory, Qingyu Island. 

 

The entire island was covered with dense green vegetation, looking from a distance, it resembled a 

green pearl embedded in the sea. 

 

The originally calm island atmosphere was suddenly broken. 

 

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!!! 

 

Four Tier Four spaceships inscribed with ancient runes trailed crimson tails as they pierced through the 

sky. 

 



The leading Red Flame Ship was surrounded by light lines resembling flowing lava, its dragon-headed 

prow gaping with sharp fangs exhaling scarlet mist; following closely was the Profound Ice Ship with a 

ghostly blue chill enveloping its body, the ice crystals on the hull refracted cold brilliance under the sun; 

 

The Ink Shadow Ship appeared like a black lightning, surrounded by thick black fog, with piercing ghostly 

wails occasionally emanating from it; 

 

The last Cyan Simurgh Boat was elegantly designed, yet emanating a sharp sword intent, while the 

bronze wind chimes on either side of the ship’s railings moved automatically without wind, producing a 

grating humming sound. 

 

The four ships hovered a hundred feet above the island, their pressure pouring down like substance, 

causing vegetation on the island to wilt instantly, the ground to tremble incessantly, and fierce winds to 

howl. 

 

In the next second, four figures slowly rose from the ships, the unique overwhelming aura of Nascent 

Soul cultivators spreading everywhere. 

 

The cultivator in gray robes on the left had twelve jade bottles glowing with seven-colored light floating 

around him, intermittently emitting an enticing pill fragrance; he was Pill Cultivator Wei Hanquan, a Tier 

Four Low-grade Alchemist, Third-layer Nascent Soul, and also the only ancestor of the Nascent Soul Wei 

Family. 

 

With a wave of his hand, the jade bottles arranged into a formation, their mouths exhaling billowing pill 

energy, brimming with terrifying pressure. 

 

The cultivator in purple robes on the right had a miniaturized bronze tripod floating behind him, its body 

engraved with mysterious patterns, with flashing virtual shadows of magical treasures inside; this was 

Artifact Cultivator Fei Quansheng, a Tier Four Low-grade Artifact Master, Third-layer Nascent Soul, and 

ancestor of the Nascent Soul Fei Family. 

 

His abilities were clearly extraordinary as well. 

 



The cultivator in yellow robes in the middle had dozens of talismans glowing with golden light floating 

around him, the runes circulating faintly had the power of celestial thunder; he was a Talisman 

Cultivator, whose mere thoughts could invoke the power of heaven and earth through the talismans; 

 

He was Shi Hongyi, a Tier Four Low-grade Rune Master, Third-layer Nascent Soul, and ancestor of the 

Nascent Soul Shi Family. 

 

The last cultivator in green robes had a large profound array map appearing beneath his feet, with stars 

twinkling and countless lines interweaving; he was Array Cultivator Ge Hanrong, raising his hand to 

make the array map glow brightly, seemingly able to trap enemies in endless illusion realms. 

 

He was a Tier Four Low-grade Array Master, Third-layer Nascent Soul, and ancestor of the Nascent Soul 

Ge Family. 

 

Undoubtedly, the appearance of this large spirit stone ore vein has attracted the four Nascent Soul 

Clans. 

 

Even four Nascent Soul cultivators were dispatched personally. 

 

Because they knew that without personally showing up, occupying this large spirit stone ore vein was 

impossible. 

 

"Didn’t expect you three old ghosts to show up yourselves." 

 

"I thought you’d only send some juniors over." 

 

Alchemist Wei Hanquan squinted his eyes, looking at the three Nascent Soul cultivators around him. 

 

He was very familiar with these three Nascent Soul cultivators. 

 

After all, the Wei, Fei, Ge, and Shi Families were the four major Nascent Soul Clans in this nearby sea 

region. 



 

They’ve contended openly and maneuvered secretly countless times for interests. 

 

Thus they were already as familiar with each other as one could be. 

 

"Old Ghost Wei, save your breath." 

 

"This is a large spirit stone ore vein, if we don’t personally step up, how can we fully occupy it." 

 

"If the Divinity Transformation Zhao Family finds out, we may not even get a sip of soup." 

 

Artifact Master Fei Quansheng said indifferently. 

 

He came here not to battle other Nascent Soul cultivators but to collaborate. 

 

After all, they were all just cultivating, there was no need to fight to the death every day. 

 

If they could develop the vein peacefully, it would greatly benefit everyone. 

 

Of course, more importantly, none of them could do anything to the others, so they had to cooperate. 

 

If any of them had an overwhelming advantage, they would certainly want to seize the place for 

themselves. 

 

Unfortunately, none of them had that power. 

 

"Rest assured, the Divinity Transformation Zhao Family is currently overwhelmed with their own affairs." 

 

Chapter 714: Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil Again, Guidance of the Sect’s Destiny_3 



"It’s said that the Flame Dragon Secret Realm they’ve occupied has encountered major problems, losing 

a crucial resource land." 

 

"Now those Nascent Soul cultivators of the Zhao family have retracted their power, aiming to focus all 

efforts on advancing one of their Nascent Souls to Divinity Transformation." 

 

"So for the time being, they have no interest in dealing with affairs of other seas." 

 

The Talisman Master Shi Hongyi spoke calmly. He was well aware of the current situation, and very clear 

that the Zhao family was in a period of weakness, completely incapable of managing affairs elsewhere. 

 

If it were the Zhao family in their prime, he certainly wouldn’t dare to touch this large Spirit Stone Ore 

Vein. 

 

Even if he discovered this ore vein, he would immediately report it, without daring to claim it for 

himself. 

 

But now the Zhao family is weakened and has no chance to care about other matters, so he definitely 

wouldn’t easily hand over such a tremendous benefit. 

 

"Haha, I think so too." 

 

"This large Spirit Stone Ore Vein contains a huge amount of spirit stones, enough to satisfy our four 

Nascent Soul Clans." 

 

"Even if we split it equally among four, we would still earn handsomely." 

 

"Hence, there’s no need for a lethal battle." 

 

The Array Master Ge Hanrong stroked his white beard. 

 



He also didn’t want to go to war with other Nascent Soul cultivators, after all, at their realm, killing each 

other is actually quite difficult. 

 

After all, the number of prodigies who can crush Nascent Souls of the same rank is extremely rare. 

 

In any case, he hadn’t seen many. 

 

"It seems we’ve reached an agreement." 

 

"But besides us, who else would know about this? It won’t reach the Zhao family’s ears, right?" 

 

"Rest assured, few cultivators are aware of this large Spirit Stone Ore Vein. Besides us, maybe only the 

nearby Golden Core Zhu Family is aware." 

 

"Haha, a mere Golden Core Clan can be wiped out with a wave; it poses no threat." 

 

"Next, we’ll set up an array here to conceal the ore vein’s aura. By then, we can silently extract all the 

spirit stones without a trace." 

 

The four Nascent Soul cultivators discussed in high spirits. 

 

Clearly, they had already reached an agreement and conversed amiably with each other. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

Just at that moment, a muffled roar echoed from deep within the island, like a furious shout from the 

depths of the nether. 

 

The entire island trembled violently, and the spirit stone ore vein burst open with blinding radiance, akin 

to a fierce sun rising, as rampant spiritual power swept out like a tide, affecting every cultivator. 



 

"Damn it, someone detonated this spirit stone ore vein." 

 

"Who did this? Are they insane?" 

 

"Could someone be setting us up, intending to eradicate us?" 

 

The faces of the four Nascent Soul cultivators changed drastically, sensing a deadly crisis. 

 

Because the large spirit stone ore vein was detonated, the destructive power was earth-shattering. 

 

This force swept across the Nine Heavens and Ten Lands, enveloping their bodies. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

In an instant, the powerful shockwave and rampant spiritual power made them unstable. 

 

The Pill Cultivator Wei Hanquan’s jade bottles shattered instantly around him, dispersing the Seven-

Colored Pill Qi in the explosion’s impact; 

 

The Artifact Cultivator Fei Quansheng’s bronze tripod behind him showed numerous cracks, and the 

shadows inside the tripod disintegrated; 

 

The Talisman Cultivator Shi Hongyi’s talismans were torn apart by the turbulence, and the golden light 

dimmed; 

 

The Array Cultivator Ge Hanrong’s array map flashed chaotically, the lines twisted and broke. 

 

They all suffered significant injuries, blood spilling from the corners of their mouths as they managed to 

steady themselves in the air pathetically. 



 

The four flying ships were thrown over a hundred kilometers away. 

 

Fortunately, they were sheltered by the ships; otherwise, the cultivators inside would have been shaken 

to death. 

 

Chapter 715: Easily Crossing the Tribulation, Obtaining the Third-Grade Opportunity 

Boom~~ 

 

At this moment, the sea around the island began to surge violently, as if some giant beast was 

awakening in the deep sea. The seawater churned madly, forming massive whirlpools, and the water 

within a hundred-mile radius started boiling, steam rising and obscuring half of the sky. 

 

"Boom!" With a thunderous sound, it was as though heaven and earth collapsed. Five giant whales, each 

a hundred feet long, broke through the water, their enormous bodies blocking the sky and sun, the 

seawater cascading down like waterfalls wherever they passed. Their scales shimmered with a deep blue 

light, each one as large as a millstone, incredibly hard; with a gentle sweep of their massive tail fins, they 

could raise waves dozens of feet high. 

 

The five Tier Four whale demons roared in unison, their sound waves spreading as tangible force, 

shattering the clouds in the sky, causing the ground to tremble violently, and the rocks on the island to 

crack and tumble. 

 

Their gazes were icy, surrounded by surging Water Spiritual Power, each exuding an imposing aura, as if 

they could raise furious waves and destroy everything at any moment. 

 

With their movements, the seawater seemed to be summoned, instantly transforming into countless 

water blades and water dragons, swirling and howling in the sky. The entire world was shrouded in this 

terrifying power, so oppressive that it felt like the end of the world was about to descend. 

 

"Whale Giants, it’s actually you whale demons acting?!" 

 



The four Nascent Soul cultivators saw the appearance of these five whale demons, their pupils 

contracting involuntarily, great waves surging in their hearts. 

 

How could they not know who their calculating enemies were? 

 

Turns out it was the Nascent Soul cultivators of the whale demon race. 

 

To be honest, this race is formidable in the Black Dragon Sea Region, classified as a Tier Four race, 

second only to the Jiao Dragon race. 

 

If they could produce Divinity Transformation beings, then they would be a Divinity Transformation race. 

 

Even now, as a Tier Four race, their Nascent Soul cultivators number over several dozen. 

 

So one can imagine the terror of the whale demon race. 

 

They have fought countless times with this race before, mostly resulting in defeats. 

 

"Haha, foolish humans, you finally fell into the trap." 

 

"This large Spirit Stone ore vein was discovered by our whale demon race first." 

 

"And we purposely leaked the information, drawing you human cultivators in." 

 

"Never expected you would foolishly come here, indeed heaven is aiding us." 

 

"Don’t think only your Human Race can use schemes and deceit." 

 

"When it comes to strategy, we’re on par with you humans." 



 

The Whale Giant said smugly. 

 

All of this was a plot by the whale demon race, aimed at attracting a large number of human cultivators. 

 

Then they would detonate this Spirit Stone ore vein, heavily injuring the Nascent Soul of the Human 

Race. 

 

For them, each Nascent Soul from the Human Race is a thousand-year-old Spirit Medicine, containing 

vast energy. 

 

If they could consume one, their cultivation would advance rapidly. 

 

But now, there are four human cultivators here; if they can consume them all, their cultivation will 

surely rise to Tier Four Late Stage, and Tier Five would not be unimaginable. 

 

"Whale Giants, don’t be too complacent." 

 

"You think killing us is that easy." 

 

"Even if we die, you won’t come out unscathed." 

 

Wei Hanquan and other Nascent Soul cultivators looked extremely grim. 

 

They could feel the fierce aura of the opponents, fearing a bleak fate. 

 

But even so, they wouldn’t let these Tier Four whale demons succeed. 

 

Even in death, they would drag some down with them. 

 



"Foolish human cultivators." 

 

"You can struggle as much as you like, but we’ve prepared thoroughly this time." 

 

"This time, escape is impossible for you." 

 

The Whale Giant said smugly. 

 

"It’s over, this time completely over, never thought we’d be caught in a whale demon’s plot." 

 

"Alas, our greed blinded us to the benefits of a large Spirit Stone ore vein." 

 

"Now what can be done, four Tier Four Early Stage, one Tier Four Middle Stage demon cultivators, not 

something we can withstand." 

 

"Don’t worry, I have a Tier Four defense array, the Celestial Spirit Guard Array, which should hold them 

off for a while." 

 

"Fellow Daoist Ge, you truly are a Tier Four Array Cultivator, we rely on you; with array defense, we’ll 

have time to heal our injuries." 

 

Many Nascent Soul cultivators discussed fervently, quickly formulating a plan in just a few words. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

Array Cultivator Ge Hanrong immediately acted, taking out the Tier Four array plate from his body, 

engraved with ancient runes, its dark golden lines flowing like veins. 

 

These array plates scattered around, pulling out silver-white Spiritual Silk Threads between them, 

weaving them into a giant light net in the air, tightly covering a hundred-kilometer radius. 



 

When the array was activated, the light net rippled like water, gradually forming into a solid Shield of 

Light, its surface flowing with dense starlight, like countless miniature stars moving across the shield. 

 

Whenever it was attacked, the Shield of Light would emit layers of glows, evenly dispersing the impact, 

while the crystal cores shone brightly, quickly absorbing Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi to repair the 

damaged parts. 

 

This huge Defense Barrier enveloped all directions, forming a solid barrier defense. 

 

"They actually have such tactics?" 

 

"But you’re heavily injured, how long can you hold out?" 

 

"Once the grand array shatters, you will surely perish." 

 

Seeing this, the Whale Giant smirked disdainfully. 

 

Having dealt with human cultivators for so many years, they knew the tactics of human cultivators all 

too well. 
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Although the Tier Four Array Plate is indeed powerful, it also requires a massive consumption of Spiritual 

Qi and Spirit Stones. 

 

As long as they continue to attack, this Defensive Array will eventually be breached. 

 

One could say that this time, it was an impeccable setup. 

 

Moreover, there are no Nascent Soul Cultivators around, no one can save these human cultivators. 



 

Rumble~~ 

 

Suddenly, five Tier Four Whale Demons began attacking this array, crazily bombarding the Array Barrier, 

continuously depleting its energy, leaving the barrier on the verge of collapse. 

 

The afternoon quickly passed, and it came to the evening. 

 

...... 

 

At this moment, a figure silently arrived at Qingyu Island. 

 

This person was naturally Jiang Fan. 

 

According to the Fortune-Telling Talisman’s guidance, he arrived at Qingyu Island in the afternoon. 

 

As soon as he reached this island, his Spiritual Sense enveloped an area of tens of thousands of 

kilometers. 

 

Naturally, he perceived four human Nascent Soul Cultivators and five Tier Four Whale Demon Race 

cultivators. 

 

Both sides had spent the afternoon exhausting much of their magical power. 

 

"Interesting, is this what they call the mantis stalking the cicada, unaware of the oriole behind?" 

 

"Arriving at Qingyu Island at this time is indeed perfect." 

 

Jiang Fan rubbed his chin. 

 



Seeing this scene, he instantly understood what had happened before. 

 

This large Spirit Stone Ore Vein was naturally a trap set by the Whale Demon Race to lure out a group of 

human cultivators. 

 

As a result, the four nearby Nascent Soul Clans fell for it, and four Nascent Soul cultivators came to fight. 

 

Then, these Whale Demons detonated the ore vein, severely injuring the human cultivators. 

 

If he hadn’t come here, those human cultivators would undoubtedly have been doomed. 

 

"It truly is a trap, lucky I didn’t come at noon." 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan felt a sense of relief. 

 

If he had come to Qingyu Island at noon, he would likely have ended up like the Nascent Soul cultivators, 

falling for the Whale Demon Race’s treachery, even getting gravely injured by the ore vein’s explosion 

himself. 

 

The Whale Demon Race’s scheme was indeed vicious. 

 

After all, who would have imagined that someone would be willing to detonate a Spirit Stone Ore Vein. 

 

Every Spirit Stone represents wealth; such a huge vein likely contains an incalculable number of Spirit 

Stones. 

 

Detonating it causes a loss of Spirit Stones that would make even Divinity Transformation cultivators feel 

distressed, let alone Nascent Soul cultivators. 

 

No wonder no Nascent Soul cultivator thought of this possibility. 



 

But for the Whale Demons, being so ruthless is quite normal, as the vein is in human territory, and they 

couldn’t quietly mine it. 

 

So rather than letting humans benefit, utilizing the Spirit Stone Ore Vein to set a trap and kill many 

Human Race Nascent Souls benefited them more. 

 

If he hadn’t arrived here, the plan likely would have succeeded. 

 

"No wonder even if I didn’t come to this island, the tribulation wouldn’t end." 

 

"Because the tribulation comes from this group of Whale Demons." 

 

"If not for coming to Qingyu Island, once these Whale Demons dealt with the Nascent Soul cultivators, 

next to suffer would undoubtedly be all the cultivators of the Zhu Family Territory." 

 

"To Demon Cultivators, all humans are just blood prey." 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes, revealing a faint killing intent deep within his pupils. 

 

Without a doubt, beneficial demons to humans are Spirit Beasts, while harmful ones are Demons. 

 

This group of Whale Demons is precisely demons and must be eradicated. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate. He stepped forward, activating his Life Talisman—precisely 

the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman, which he had mastered to the Perfection Level. 

 



In an instant, the spiritual energy of heaven and earth seemed to be stirred by an invisible giant hand, 

crazily converging. 

 

As soon as the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman appeared, a dragon-like sword hum 

resonated in the void, with thousands upon thousands of Sword Qi whistling out from the depths of 

clouds, the abyss of the sea, and all directions, their sword bodies shimmering with chilling light, dense 

with Sword Qi that seemed to pierce the entire sky, permeating with a bone-chilling sharpness. 

 

It seemed as if this world was filled with endless Sword Qi. 

 

Various weapons within thousands of kilometers resonated with this Sword Qi, humming and vibrating. 

 

"What’s happening? Is there an enemy attack?" 

 

"Are you kidding me? Isn’t this sea area supposed to only have four human Nascent Souls? Why is there 

another Nascent Soul?" 

 

"Perhaps it is a Nascent Soul cultivator passing by." 

 

"Impossible, how could we be so unlucky as to encounter a passing human Nascent Soul?" 

 

"And it’s not just any Nascent Soul, but a first-rate human Sword Cultivator." 

 

Whale Giant and the other four demon cultivators’ expressions changed dramatically. 

 

They too sensed the terrifying power of the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman, their 

hairs standing on end, feeling a fatal crisis, as if death was imminent. 

 

Honestly, they thought their plan was flawless this time. 

 



Just a little more patience to shatter the Barrier Array, and they could feast on the four human Nascent 

Souls. 

 

Who could’ve expected such an unforeseen event? This made them feel things were slipping out of their 

control. 

 

But they had no time to react as endless Sword Qi rained down like a storm. 

 

The leading Whale Giant tried to block, only to see countless Sword Qi penetrate its thick arms. Then, 

the Sword Qi sliced through its massive body like sharp blades, tearing its scales like paper, staining the 

sea with a huge amount of blood. 

 

It roared and spat a mouthful of seawater, trying to form a water curtain defense, but the power of ten 

thousand swords was unstoppable; Sword Qi pierced through the water curtain in an instant, nailing it 

to the sea surface, its massive body shredded to pieces by the Sword Qi. 

 

The other Whale Demons fared no better against the terrifying Sword might. 

 

In no time at all, the massive bodies of the five Whale Demons shattered into pieces, blood misting over 

the sea. 

 

The waters around the island churned violently; the aftermath of the Ten Thousand Swords Return to 

the Sect Talisman raged on, Sword Qi slicing through air and water continuously, emitting a piercing 

whistle. 

 

"No way, is it real or just an illusion, a single strike killed five Tier Four Whale Demons?" 

 

"Who’s the one who acted, could it be a late-stage Nascent Soul Great Cultivator?" 

 

"Is the visitor a friend or a foe?" 

 

"The person must be a Sword Cultivator, such dreadful Sword Qi, it’s unheard of." 



 

The four Nascent Soul cultivators witnessing the scene felt intense palpitations, deeply shocked. 

 

They thought they were doomed; once the Grand Array broke, they would likely be devoured by the 

Whale Demons. 

 

But suddenly, a mysterious Nascent Soul cultivator appeared. 

 

With just one move, he exterminated five Whale Demons; it was simply unbelievable. 

 

"Truly deserving of the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman." 

 

"Although activating this talisman consumes a lot of magical power, its power is indeed extraordinary." 

 

"Nascent Soul cultivators of the same rank are basically no match for it." 

 

Jiang Fan was quite satisfied with the power of the Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect Talisman, 

especially after raising his skill level to Perfection Level; it now possessed the ability to break all 

techniques with one sword. 

 

These five Nascent Soul Demon Cultivators were no match for him at all. 

 

He annihilated them in an instant. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

At this moment, a message instantly entered the depths of his consciousness: "You encountered the 

attack of five Nascent Soul Whale Demons, a perilous situation nearly a death trap; however, through a 

desperate battle, you counter-killed them, successfully overcoming a life-and-death tribulation, gaining 

a million Luck Points and a Third-Grade Opportunity." 

 



A million Luck Points?! 

 

Sensing this information, Jiang Fan’s eyes lit up immediately, feeling very excited. 

 

After all, he had been cultivating in seclusion for years, and it had been a long time since he received 

such a huge amount of Luck Points. 

 

Such special energy as Luck Points was naturally as welcome as it was abundant. 

 

He hadn’t expected to gain so many Luck Points, likely because these five Nascent Soul Whale Demons 

were quite exceptional, probably being individuals with significant destiny in the Whale Demon clan. 

 

Thus, after killing them, he plundered their destiny, resulting in the acquisition of a million Luck Points. 

 

This was undoubtedly a great benefit for the Human Race, equivalent to weakening the Demon Race’s 

destiny while strengthening that of the Human Race. 

 

In the long run, the Human Race’s destiny would inevitably grow stronger and stronger. 

 

"Is the Third-Grade Opportunity on this island?" 

 

"And still in the depths of the Spirit Stone Ore Vein?!" 

 

Jiang Fan rubbed his chin. 

 

He was quite curious about this Third-Grade Opportunity, as it surpassed even a Divinity Transformation 

opportunity, which wasn’t so easily obtained, and had unexpectedly appeared on this island. 

 

But now it seemed this Third-Grade Opportunity was likely hidden in the depths of this large Spirit Stone 

Ore Vein. 



 

If not for the Whale Demons detonating the Spirit Stone Ore Vein, this Third-Grade Opportunity might 

never have been discovered. 

 

In a certain sense, these Whale Demons had also inadvertently brought him significant benefits. 

 

Chapter 717: Great Harvest, Obtaining the Replica Immortal Artifact Demon Refining Pot 

"But before looking for that Third-Grade Opportunity, I still want to deal with this group of Nascent Soul 

Cultivators." 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan arrived before the group of Nascent Soul Cultivators. 

 

"Senior." 

 

Ge Hanrong and the others saw Jiang Fan appear, and they were all delighted, intending to express their 

gratitude. 

 

Boom~~~ 

 

However, in that instant, Jiang Fan waved his hand and activated his second Life Talisman - the 

Enchantment Talisman. 

 

Suddenly, an obscure purple Enchantment Talisman appeared in the air, circulating eerie dim light, its 

runes twisting and writhing as if alive. 

 

In a flash, an invisible wave spread madly from the Enchantment Talisman, expanding in all directions. 

 

The ordinary cultivators bore the brunt, their previously terrified eyes instantly becoming dull, their 

weapons falling weakly to the ground, and they thoroughly fainted, unable to move. 

 

"What’s happening?" 



 

Ge Hanrong and the Nascent Soul cultivators were utterly baffled, unable to respond. 

 

They attempted to resist, yet the dim light from the Enchantment Talisman became increasingly intense, 

transforming into countless thin threads that pierced their Spiritual Power defenses, wrapping around 

their consciousness like a bone-invading parasite. 

 

In that moment, the four Nascent Soul Cultivators turned pale, veins bursting on their foreheads, 

fiercely battling the Soul Power in their consciousness. But the threads formed by the dim light 

tightened evermore, continuously eroding their will. 

 

Following a painful muffled groan, Ge Hanrong and the Nascent Soul cultivators also fainted, completely 

immobile. 

 

"Success." 

 

"Indeed, the Perfection Level Bewitching Talisman, even Nascent Soul Cultivators can’t resist." 

 

Witnessing the scene, Jiang Fan revealed a hint of a satisfied smile. 

 

Originally, he thought these Nascent Soul Cultivators could resist the power of the Enchantment 

Talisman. Now, it seems, he had underestimated it. 

 

Don’t be fooled by it being merely an ordinary talisman, but its skill level had reached Perfection Level, 

coupled with his Soul Power already comparable to the Divinity Transformation Realm cultivation, 

making the Enchantment Talisman contain unimaginable strength. 

 

Just like a Martial God using the Grand Ancestor Long Fist is equally capable of unleashing the might of 

the Eighteen Dragon Subduing Palms, sweeping all Martial Artists worldwide. 

 

The same logic applies. 

 



The Divinity Transformation level Spiritual Sense, combined with the Perfection Level Bewitching 

Talisman, is something no Nascent Soul Cultivator can withstand. 

 

Of course, Divinity Transformation Cultivators cannot be deceived, but dealing with mere Nascent Soul is 

no problem. 

 

"Master." 

 

Before long, Ge Hanrong and the Nascent Soul cultivators awoke, and their souls were thoroughly fused 

with the Enchantment Talisman. 

 

They gazed at Jiang Fan with eyes filled with immense respect, as if they had been his devoted followers 

for years. 

 

Clearly, they had easily had their memories altered by the Enchantment Talisman, becoming Jiang Fan’s 

servants. 

 

"Good." 

 

Jiang Fan smiled slightly. 

 

He also learned of the origins of these Nascent Soul cultivators; they were from the four Nascent Soul 

clans of the nearby sea regions. 

 

Control these cultivators, and the four Nascent Soul influences are effectively in his grasp. 

 

He had even gained the subordinates of four Nascent Souls. 

 

As long as the Divinity Transformation Zhao Family does not intervene, he remains the absolute master 

of this sea area. 

 



"Conquering an influence in the Cultivation Realm is very straightforward yet complicated." 

 

"Simply manage the high-tier cultivators of this influence." 

 

"Once that is achieved, one can rule the entire influence top-down." 

 

"No need to waste too much effort." 

 

"After all, the Cultivation Realm is a place where personal power surpasses everything else." 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fists. 

 

"Master, we hit the jackpot." 

 

"There are also four Tier Four Spaceships here." 

 

"These Tier Four Spaceships are extremely valuable, only some old Nascent Soul clans can afford them." 

 

"Who would’ve thought we could obtain four at once." 

 

"If taken back to the Western Continent, it would surely expand the power of the Primordial Talisman 

Sect significantly." 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace exclaimed excitedly. 

 

It understood the importance of spaceships. 

 

It’s known that building a Teleportation Array is extremely difficult, consuming a vast amount of 

resources. 



 

Not something an ordinary power can bear. 

 

Therefore, to traverse vast territories, spaceships are the most crucial transportation tools. 

 

Although now the Primordial Talisman Sect always stays in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, it still 

needs spaceships. 

 

If assisted by spaceships, they could travel across various places in the Western Continent. 

 

Simultaneously, they could gather extensive resources and populations. 

 

Swish! 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan’s figure flickered, he no longer paid heed to these family cultivators, and flew 

towards the giant Spirit Stone Ore Vein. 

 

However, due to the large Spirit Stone Ore Vein being detonated by the Whale Demon, the entire 

mountain was shattered to pieces. 

 

The earth seemed torn by an invisible giant hand, deep, unfathomable ravines crisscrossed, fissures 

spraying scorching lava and wild Spiritual Qi, as if the Gate of Hell had opened. 

 

The lush vegetation was instantly burned to ashes by high temperature, the remaining flora blackened 

and twisted, emitting wailing sounds in the storm. 

 

The explosion-created Spiritual Qi surged feverishly like a runaway horse. 

 

Rich Spiritual Qi like dense fog filled the atmosphere, sometimes forming sharp Spiritual Qi blades, 

slicing through air and stones; sometimes forming giant Spiritual Energy vortices, dragging everything 

around into it and shredding it. 



 

The chaotic Spiritual Qi triggered waves of spiritual pressure storms, leaving deep marks on the ground. 

 

However, within the depths of the earth, treasures unmistakably gleamed. 

 

A Magical Treasure floated amid the chaotic Spiritual Qi, radiating a faint golden light. 

 

"Is this the Third-Grade Opportunity?" 

 

Jiang Fan focused his gaze. 
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He suddenly saw that magical treasure, its appearance resembling a pot. 

 

Suspended in the air by the opponent, its entire body was forged from dark purple meteorite iron, with 

twisted golden patterns like blood vessels covering the pot’s surface. Between the patterns seeped 

wisps of black fog, as if countless vengeful spirits were struggling and howling within. Embedded at the 

top of the pot lid was a magic crystal emitting an eerie green glow, like a mysterious vertical pupil, 

constantly observing everything around. 

 

Ancient and obscure inscriptions were engraved on the surface of the pot, seemingly containing ancient 

Daoist resonance, exuding an unsettling evil aura that chilled the spine. 

 

Simultaneously, the Chi Dragon ear ornaments on both sides of the pot were vividly lifelike, with their 

dragon eyes flickering with ominous red light, seemingly ready to come alive and devour someone at 

any moment. 

 

"Could it be the renowned top-grade Celestial Spiritual Treasure, the Demon Refining Pot?" 

 

"Wasn’t it already destroyed in the Ancient Era? How can it appear here?" 

 



The Primordial Talisman Pen, upon seeing the magical treasure, was overwhelmed with a flood of 

ancient memories, instantly recognizing the origin of this magical treasure—it was none other than the 

famous Demon Refining Pot from the Ancient Era. 

 

"Top-grade Celestial Spiritual Treasure, the Demon Refining Pot? What exactly is its purpose?" 

 

Jiang Fan curiously asked. 

 

He instinctively realized that this magical treasure was no ordinary object, otherwise the Primordial 

Talisman Pen wouldn’t be so shocked. 

 

"I have also heard of the world-renowned Demon Refining Pot." 

 

"It’s said to be an imitation of an Immortal Artifact from the Immortal Realm, the Demon Refining Pot, 

and thus a counterfeit." 

 

"Nevertheless, its power is incredibly terrifying, capable of refining all demon creatures globally." 

 

"It once belonged to the sect treasure of the famed sect, Demon Refining Sect, in the Void Realm." 

 

"However, due to this magical treasure’s power being particularly effective against the Demon Race, it 

was hated by the Demon Race Cultivators." 

 

"Legend has it that, under the schemes of numerous Great Powers of the Demon Race, the Demon 

Refining Sect was destroyed by numerous Demon Race Great Powers." 

 

"So much so that other Human Race sects couldn’t even come to their aid in time." 

 

Exquisite Tower spoke. 

 

"Even though the Demon Refining Pot can refine all demon creatures, it merely kills demons." 



 

"Why then would it be feared by the Demon Race Great Powers?" 

 

Jiang Fan curiously asked. 

 

"Master, the Demon Refining Pot is not that simple." 

 

"Its power is particularly effective against Demon Race Cultivators." 

 

"Once activated, demon creatures globally struggle to escape, being completely sucked into the pot." 

 

"Of course, if that’s all there is to it, it wouldn’t be feared by Demon Race Cultivators." 

 

"More importantly, it can completely refine the corpses of Demon Race Cultivators, transforming them 

into elixirs." 

 

"For instance, a Tier Three Demon Cultivator can be transformed into a Tier Three Elixir, a Tier Four 

Demon Cultivator into a Tier Four Elixir, and so on." 

 

"In essence, the Demon Refining Sect insanely boosted their cultivation by refining demon cultivators 

globally." 

 

"In the Ancient Era, countless demons perished at the hands of Demon Refining Sect cultivators." 

 

"Even some Demon Race Great Powers were refined alive by them." 

 

"So it’s clear that the Demon Race’s dread and terror towards the Demon Refining Pot were such that 

they wanted it gone as soon as possible." 

 

Exquisite Tower said solemnly. 



 

It understood such feelings well, since it also possessed the ability to refine demons. 

 

Thus, it naturally became a thorn in the side of demons and a target for their endless attacks. 

 

It even faced a siege by numerous demons, resulting in a loss of its essence. 

 

It seems the Demon Refining Pot encountered a similar fate. 

 

The only difference was demons targeted it, whereas the Demon Refining Pot was targeted by beasts. 

 

"It can even transform into elixirs?" Jiang Fan said in amazement. 

 

"If that’s the case, then this magical treasure is truly wondrous, immensely beneficial to cultivators." 

 

Jiang Fan nodded. 

 

One must understand, the higher the level of elixirs, the more difficult they are to refine. 

 

For instance, at the Nascent Soul Level, obtaining a Tier Four Elixir is extremely challenging. 

 

The difficulty in refining Tier Four Elixirs is naturally exceedingly high. 

 

The issue is, this is not the key reason for Tier Four Elixirs’ scarcity; the true reason lies in the lack of Tier 

Four Spirit Medicine. 

 

Without high-tier spirit medicine, even with the skills of Tier Four or Tier Five alchemists, it’s futile. 

 

But the Demon Refining Pot is different. 



 

It can refine demon creatures worldwide, transforming them into elixirs of all levels. 

 

To the Human Race Cultivators, it’s practically a sacred object. 

 

After all, ordinary alchemists lack the skill to refine a Nascent Soul demon into a Tier Four Elixir. 

 

"It can even automatically perform alchemy, practically a top-tier alchemist." 

 

"Generally, alchemists struggle to refine demon creatures into elixirs." 

 

"Because every demon creature contains vast amounts of demon qi and evil qi." 

 

"If these qis are consumed by cultivators, it may result in irreversible consequences." 

 

"There could also be conflicts with the magical power within, introducing impurities in the magical 

power." 

 

"Furthermore, refining these evil qi and demon qi could consume unknown amounts of time." 

 

"However, the Demon Refining Pot effortlessly refines the evil qi within demons, transforming it into 

pure elixirs—an extraordinary technique." 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace exclaimed in admiration. 

 

It considered itself knowledgeable in the field of alchemy and understood well how countless alchemists 

throughout history sought to refine demon creatures into elixirs. 

 

Unfortunately, most failed. 

 



Of course, some succeeded, but only a few demon creatures were refined into elixirs. 

 

Alternatively, acquiring the demon core within demon creatures and refining that into elixirs, with 

certain flesh able to become Body Tempering Pills. 

 

But not all substances can work. 

 

For instance, some poisonous types of substances are impossible to refine into elixirs due to the toxins 

within. 
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But the Demon Refining Pot doesn’t care about this; it can turn any demon material into treasure. 

 

This is its special trait. 

 

Whew! 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate. With a flash, he appeared in front of the Demon Refining Pot 

and reached out to grasp this Top-grade Celestial Spiritual Treasure in his hand. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

Without saying a word, he consumed a large number of Luck Points from his body. A mysterious energy 

flowed from him into the Demon Refining Pot, and he sensed this mysterious energy repairing the 

damaged parts of the pot. 

 

Without a doubt, the war in the Ancient Era significantly damaged the Demon Refining Pot. 

 

That’s why it had been hidden on this island, always in a state of slumber, never awakening. 

 



One hundred thousand Luck Points, two hundred thousand Luck Points, three hundred thousand Luck 

Points... 

 

In the end, it consumed a full five hundred thousand Luck Points. 

 

Dong! 

 

Jiang Fan sensed that his body trembled, and in an instant, he refined this Top-grade Celestial Spiritual 

Treasure, creating a mysterious bond between his soul and this magical treasure, merging them 

together. 

 

At the same time, the spirituality of this magical treasure gradually restored. 

 

A soul on this Celestial Spiritual Treasure resurged. 

 

Without a doubt, the Artifact Spirit of this treasure had awakened. 

 

"Master." 

 

The weak voice of the Demon Refining Pot emerged, sounding like an obedient child. 

 

"What’s going on? Why is its spirituality so weak?" 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace, Primordial Talisman Pen, and Demon-Vibrating Bell 

wondered curiously. 

 

They sensed the unprecedented weakness of the Demon Refining Pot, as though this Artifact Spirit had 

just been born. 

 

"It’s normal; the original Artifact Spirit is dead, and now it’s a new-born Artifact Spirit." 



 

"That’s why its spirituality is so weak." 

 

"It also doesn’t have the previous memories." 

 

Jiang Fan explained. 

 

In fact, this was a good thing for him. 

 

After all, if the Artifact Spirit had the previous memories, it might resist. 

 

But since it’s a new-born Artifact Spirit, he would be the first master. 

 

So he could easily control it. 

 

"No way, it actually nurtured a new Artifact Spirit?!" 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace and other magical treasures were shocked. 

 

They knew how difficult it was to accomplish such a feat, almost impossible. 

 

Once an Artifact Spirit dies, the original magical treasure becomes like a corpse, losing all its vitality. 

 

Nurturing a new Artifact Spirit is akin to birthing a new soul on a corpse, like a rebirth. 

 

That’s why ordinary cultivators wouldn’t destroy the Artifact Spirit, as it would destroy the treasure’s 

spirituality. 

 

But now, their master could easily nurture a whole new Artifact Spirit, which was utterly inconceivable. 



 

If they hadn’t witnessed it themselves, how could they believe such a thing happened? 

 

What kind of Divine Power does their master contain? 

 

"With this Demon Refining Pot, I can refine demons to obtain many Tier Four Elixirs." 

 

"With these elixirs as an aid, I might soon promote to the Third-Layer Nascent Soul." 

 

"After all, the Western Continent doesn’t lack much except many demons." 

 

"Indeed, the Western Continent is the perfect place for the Primordial Talisman Sect to rise." 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fists, feeling very excited. 

 

After all, with the help of the Demon Refining Pot, he could obtain many elixirs. 

 

And not only would it help him, but it would greatly benefit every disciple in the Primordial Talisman 

Sect. 

 

Chapter 720: Promote to Third-Layer Nascent Soul, Tier Four Pure Yang Pill 

At the same time, deep within the Black Dragon Sea Region, the headquarters of the Whale Demon 

Race. 

 

Many Nascent Soul level whale demons immediately became aware of the deaths of Whale Giant and 

other cultivators, as they saw the complete extinguishing of their soul lamps. 

 

"What happened? Why did Whale Giant and the others suddenly die?" 

 

"Moreover, why did five Tier Four cultivators die all at once?" 



 

"Who on earth dares to kill our Whale Demon Race clansmen?" 

 

The clan leader of the Whale Demon Race was both shocked and furious. 

 

Although the Whale Demon Race indeed has quite a few Tier Four cultivators now, such a painful loss is 

still unbearable. 

 

Losing five Tier Four cultivators at once, who knows how many years it will take to recover from this? 

 

Right now, it desperately wishes to immediately catch the murderer and tear them to pieces. 

 

"Clan Leader, it’s said that Whale Giant and the others went to the Human Race Territory to hunt human 

Nascent Souls in order to boost their cultivation." 

 

"Now, however, news of their demise has been reported. It seems their operation failed." 

 

A Whale Demon Race elder spoke up. 

 

It was quite familiar with Whale Giant and the other cultivators, so it was aware of their actions. 

 

Originally, it thought that given the strength of those fellows, even if the hunt failed, they would at least 

return safely. 

 

Who could have imagined that they would die during the hunting process, leaving it utterly shocked? 

 

"Fools, absolute fools." 

 

"If human Nascent Souls were really that easy to hunt, we would have done so long ago. Why wait until 

now?" 



 

"The Human Race Territory is simply a den of dragons and tigers, countless cultivators have died there." 

 

"Although human cultivators are indeed physically weak, they have mastered numerous techniques." 

 

"And they are extremely cunning; countless demon race cultivators have met their end at their hands." 

 

"These fellows didn’t learn their lesson and foolishly ran off to their deaths?!" 

 

Upon hearing this, the clan leader of the Whale Demon Race gritted its teeth in fury. 

 

It didn’t expect Whale Giant and the others to be so foolish. 

 

Despite having repeatedly ordered its clansmen not to easily step into the Human Race Territory. 

 

Who could have imagined that its clansmen still didn’t listen to its words and foolishly ran to their 

deaths? 

 

This made it incredibly angry. 

 

"Clan Leader, what should we do now?" 

 

"Even though Whale Giant and the others were foolish, they were still our clansmen and also elders." 

 

"Now that they’re dead, we should avenge them." 

 

An elder immediately shouted, wanting revenge on the humans, to settle the blood debt. 

 

"Revenge? How exactly are we going to get revenge? Do you want to attack the Human Race Territory?" 



 

"You must know that the Human Race is a formidable force capable of contending with many demon 

races." 

 

"Do you think we, the Whale Demon Race alone, can contend with the Human Race?" 

 

"If we were really to attack the Human Race Territory, it would not be revenge, but sending ourselves to 

die." 

 

"Even if we step back ten thousand times, and we manage to successfully exact revenge, how many of 

our clansmen would die in the process?" 

 

"Do you know how many races in the deep sea are watching us, waiting for us to make a mistake, 

wishing to devour us completely?" 

 

The clan leader of the Whale Demon Race sneered, casting its gaze over the many clansmen. 

 

"This." 

 

Many elders were left speechless and immediately fell silent. 

 

Because the Whale Demon Race was walking on thin ice, especially after the disappearance of the Five 

Poison Flood Dragon, the various sea domain races started vying for supremacy, each wanting to 

become the new dominant race and rule over the other demon races. 

 

Recently, the battles among the deep-sea races were more brutal than the internal conflicts of the 

Human Race. 

 

A slight misstep could lead to the risk of their entire race being wiped out. 

 

For just this hatred, leading to the obliteration of the Whale Demon Race, none of them would be so 

foolish. 



 

"Clan Leader, are we just going to let this go?" 

 

An elder said with great unwillingness. 

 

"Of course not." 

 

"But now is not the right time for revenge; we must endure." 

 

"So when can we take revenge?" 

 

"Actually, it’s quite simple. As long as we can produce a Tier Five Ancestor, we can immediately avenge." 

 

"By then, we won’t just be able to avenge the humans but also unify the demon races and become the 

new dominant race." 

 

The clan leader of the Whale Demon Race spoke decisively. 

 

It believed that there was no issue more important than producing a Tier Five Ancestor now. 

 

With a Tier Five Ancestor, all the calamities facing the Whale Demon Race could be resolved effortlessly. 

 

"Yes, Clan Leader." 

 

Many elders nodded, their expressions heavy. 

 

...... 

 

Several days later. 



 

Jiang Fan completely dealt with the Wei Family, the Shi Family, the Ge Family, and the Fei Family—four 

Nascent Soul clans. Their Golden Core cultivators and Foundation Establishment cultivators were 

entirely controlled by Enchantment Talismans. 

 

It could be said that he secretly dominated this sea region. 

 

Of course, on the surface, these four Nascent Soul clans remained in a state of opposition, to avoid 

arousing suspicion from the Divinity Transformation Zhao Family, thereby inviting unpredictable 

dangers. 

 

Meanwhile, this island, Qingyu Island, was also enveloped by Jiang Fan with the Heaven-Covering Wheel 

Talisman, forming a Tier Four Barrier. Even if a Nascent Soul cultivator attacked, breaking through easily 

would not be possible. 

 

The reason for doing so was naturally to excavate this enormous Spirit Stone ore vein. 

 

Even though the Whale Demon Race cultivators had blown up the vein, in fact, two-thirds of the Spirit 

Stones inside had not been destroyed. If they could be extracted, a large quantity of Spirit Stones would 

still be available. 

 

Because of this, Jiang Fan dispatched a large number of Pangolin Beasts from the Ten Thousand Beasts 

Secret Realm to frantically excavate the Spirit Stones. 

 

It is believed that it won’t take long before the Spirit Stones here are entirely extracted, leaving none 

behind. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan appeared within the inner world of the Exquisite Tower. 

 

He was attempting to use the power of the top-grade Celestial Spiritual Treasure Demon Refining Pot. 


