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Chapter 791: The Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm After Three Years, Two Billion Population

Three years later.

With Jiang Fan’s seclusion cultivation, the development of the Primordial Talisman Sect also grew
extremely rapidly.

In just a few years, the entire Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm’s population surged, reaching as much
as two billion.

Compared to before, it doubled.

Due to the overwhelming population, with Jiang Fan’s help, some were transferred through the Gate of
Space to the Wood Dragon Secret Realm.

After all, the Wood Dragon Secret Realm is vast enough to accommodate a large population.

More importantly, the Wood Dragon Secret Realm is in need of development, requiring mortals to build
cities and quickly develop this Secret Realm World.

Only in this way can the resources of the Wood Dragon Secret Realm be activated quickly, thereby
strengthening the entire Primordial Talisman Sect.

At this moment, city number one hundred and eight.

In front of a massive Gate of Space, numerous cultivators and mortals are queuing.

They plan to head to the Wood Dragon Secret Realm.

Shen Yanci is one of the cultivators at the Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation.



However, he is not a native cultivator of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm but came from the
outside world.

Originally, Shen Yanci was a loose cultivator from the Southern Continent of the Void Realm, possessing
Earth Spirit Root Talent.

Under normal circumstances, such excellent Spiritual Root Talent would make him a True Disciple of a
sect.

Unfortunately, he accidentally obtained a Secret Treasure named Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl.

This incident was even discovered by the Sect Elders.

As expected, he was immediately hunted by the Sect Elders.

Fortunately, Shen Yanci foresaw it precisely and escaped the sect just in time, avoiding a deadly disaster.

However, even so, the sect’s subsequent pursuit was relentless, leaving him no way out.

After all, compared to an unparalleled Secret Treasure, a disciple with Earth Spirit Root is insignificant.

The path of immortality values personal gain, most cultivators are selfish and self-serving.

If one can achieve longevity, why give others the opportunity, even master and apprentice have no
consideration.

But Shen Yanci was very lucky, during the pursuit, he discovered an Ancient Teleportation Array.



Through this Ancient Teleportation Array, he left the Southern Continent and came to the Western
Continent.

Originally, he thought he could escape the sect’s pursuit and finally survive.

Who would have thought, the dangers of the Western Continent are even more terrifying than the sect
hunt.

On this continent, the Demon Race is the protagonist, the Human Race is merely food.

Those demon cultivators see humans as food and launch a frenzied hunt.

This forced Shen Yanci to flee all the way.

Eventually, he was fortunate to meet a group of cultivators from the Primordial Talisman Sect who
saved him, and then he joined the Primordial Talisman Sect, becoming an Outer Sect Disciple, allowing
him to settle down.

"Junior Brother Shen, although your cultivation is already at the Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation, you still
need to complete the sect’s tasks."

"This exploration mission to the Wood Dragon Secret Realm is actually an opportunity."

"If you can obtain a large number of Contribution Points, then when you advance to Ninth-Layer Qi
Cultivation, you can get a Foundation Establishment Pill, and advancing to Foundation Establishment
won'’t be too difficult."

Zhang Lei spoke; he is an Outer Sect Disciple of the Primordial Talisman Sect, Ninth-Layer Qi Cultivation,
with a High-grade Spirit Root.

He is also the one who saved Shen Yanci.



So, the two are very familiar, even becoming best friends.

"Can anyone get a Foundation Establishment Pill as long as the Contribution Points are enough?"

Upon hearing this, Shen Yanci was surprised.

In the original sect, only True Disciples could get a Foundation Establishment Pill.

Ordinary disciples didn’t have the qualification to even see a Foundation Establishment Pill, let alone
obtain one.

But in the Primordial Talisman Sect, even ordinary disciples have the eligibility to get a Foundation
Establishment Pill, which surprised him greatly.

"Of course, for our Primordial Talisman Sect, Foundation Establishment Pills are not scarce."

"After all, our sect has built many medicinal gardens, planting a large number of Golden Jade
Ganoderma."

"As long as the Peak Master opens a furnace for Foundation Establishment Pills, hundreds can be easily
obtained."

"However, just the same, ordinary disciples must accumulate Contribution Points over at least twenty-
five years."

"Of course, some gifted disciples might only need ten years."

"That’s why we need to continuously complete sect tasks and accumulate Contribution Points."

"For us Outer Sect Disciples, Contribution Points are everything."



Zhang Lei said with emotion.

He is just a bit short of the Contribution Points needed to obtain a Foundation Establishment Pill.

Once he obtains the Foundation Establishment Pill, he will undoubtedly advance to Foundation
Establishment, becoming a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

Then he will gain two hundred and fifty years of Lifespan, which is considered a step closer to longevity.

This is what countless Outer Sect Disciples dream of.

"Ordinary disciples can actually get Foundation Establishment Pills?"

"The resources of the Western Continent are indeed far more abundant than the Southern Continent."

Shen Yanci felt deeply touched.

He thought, even without Golden Jade Ganoderma, the Western Continent is teeming with Tier Two
Demon Beasts.

These Tier Two Demon Beasts have demon cores.

With these demon cores, they can also be the main ingredient for a Foundation Establishment Pill.

So, in the Western Continent, refining Foundation Establishment Pills is not overly difficult.

At least, Spirit Medicines are not lacking.



Of course, the most important factor is the huge sect of the Primordial Talisman Sect.

It is far more powerful than any Nascent Soul Sect he has seen, an enormous entity.
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Estimating that a mere hint of power could crush his former sect.

The fact that he could easily join such a Nascent Soul Sect left him feeling incredulous.

Moreover, twenty-five years is really too brief for an ordinary cultivator.

If the loose cultivators of the Southern Continent knew they could easily obtain Foundation
Establishment Pills, they would likely go mad.

This is a colossal opportunity that countless loose cultivators dream of.

But at the Primordial Talisman Sect, it can be obtained so effortlessly.

It truly shows the vast difference between people and between sects.

"Senior Brother, do you know what quality the Foundation Establishment Pill is?"

Shen Yanci inquired.

He thought that if it were an ordinary Foundation Establishment Pill, it might be necessary to exchange
for two to be safe.

Even though he was an Earth Spirit Root Cultivator, with decent aptitude, the success rate was not
guaranteed.



If he could obtain two Foundation Establishment Pills, it would be 100% certain.

"Naturally, it is a Perfect-level Foundation Establishment Pill."

"Since it is made by the Peak Master, how could it be an ordinary Foundation Establishment Pill?"

"Therefore, countless Outer Sect Disciples yearn to exchange for Foundation Establishment Pills within
the sect, rather than buying others from alchemists."

"If it is a sect’s product, a single Perfect-level Foundation Establishment Pill can guarantee our
Foundation Establishment."

Zhang Lei smiled.

Evidently, he also felt that the Pill Peak Master’s alchemical skills were beyond limits.

Even being able to refine a Perfect-level Foundation Establishment Pill was truly beyond imagination.

Of course, this was greatly beneficial for all sect disciples.

Because the Perfect Foundation Establishment Pill had no Elixir Poison, it spared all cultivators from
many future troubles.

"A Perfect-level Foundation Establishment Pill? Isn’t that too exaggerated?"

"If that’s the case, how many Foundation Establishment Cultivators are there in the sect now?"

Upon hearing this, Shen Yanci was dumbfounded.



If it were on the Southern Continent, most cultivators could only obtain Inferior Foundation
Establishment Pills.

With a bit of luck, they might obtain an ordinary Foundation Establishment Pill.

Only disciples of Nascent Soul Sects could possibly obtain a Top-grade Foundation Establishment Pill.

As for the Perfect Foundation Establishment Pill, ordinary cultivators had never even seen it.

It was already a legendary elixir.

But within the Primordial Talisman Sect, it was something that could be casually exchanged, which was
truly exaggerated.

What kind of formidable foundation does such a sect possess?

"Well, currently our sect’s development time is relatively short."

"Not that many Foundation Establishment Cultivators have emerged."

"There might only be one or two thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators."

"But Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators have already reached 400,000."

"And the number of Outer Sect Disciples is rapidly increasing."

"It won’t be long before the number of Outer Sect Disciples reaches a million."

Zhang Lei said proudly.



He also knew that the human race was in an extremely difficult position on the Western Continent.

Compared to those powerful races, the strength of the Primordial Talisman Sect was insignificant,
lagging far behind.

But even so, he felt that over time, the human race would eventually surpass many demon races.

"Two thousand Foundation Establishments, 400,000 Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators, such numbers of
cultivators are unimaginable."

Shen Yanci took a deep breath, feeling deeply shocked.

He also knew about the numerous sects on the Southern Continent, even some Nascent Soul Sects.

But even so, those Nascent Soul Sects having tens of thousands of Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators was
already remarkable.

As for Foundation Establishment Cultivators, there might be over a thousand.

The problem is, they took thousands of years to develop to today’s scale.

And the Primordial Talisman Sect? It allegedly developed in just a few decades, not even a century.

Yet its strength reached such a level.

"But | heard that five or six years ago, the population of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm was only
about one billion."

"Why did it suddenly soar to two billion?"



"What exactly happened?"

Shen Yanci asked curiously.

He found the population increase in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm to be incredibly fast, almost
defying reason.

If it were on the Southern Continent, a country’s population would only increase by two or three
percent each year.

Of course, this also had to do with constant wars and high mortality rates in the country.

"Well, this actually has to do with Peak Master Su of the Beast Taming Peak."

"It is said that the Beast Taming Peak Master obtained an Ancient Strange Insect, the Yin Yang Butterfly,
from the outside world."

"This Ancient Strange Insect can produce a kind of Yin Yang Nectar."

"Even a single drop of Yin Yang Nectar, when diluted in water and consumed by mortals, would result in
pregnancy 100% of the time."

"Moreover, the babies born would be extremely strong, with a high probability of being born with Spirit
Roots."

"Thanks to this special Yin Yang Nectar, the population in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm
increased rapidly."

"In a few short years, the population of mortals skyrocketed to two billion."



"More importantly, there were more cultivators with Spirit Roots."

"It is said that many cultivators are also buying this Yin Yang Nectar water."

"After all, even the offspring of cultivators might not be born with Spirit Roots."

Zhang Lei explained.

After all, this was common knowledge in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm.

Shen Yanci had just joined the Primordial Talisman Sect, so he wasn’t aware of this matter.

So what he spoke of was simply common knowledge, not a classified secret.

"Yin Yang Nectar water? Such a wondrous thing exists in the world."

"No wonder the population of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm increased so quickly."

"Most of the population must be infants."

"But in another ten years, I'm afraid they could become the backbone of the Primordial Talisman Sect."

"But why is the Primordial Talisman Sect so eager to increase the population?"

Shen Yanci rubbed his chin, feeling rather puzzled by this point.

He realized the importance of Yin Yang Nectar water.



If such a special Spiritual Liquid were sold to the Southern Continent, who knows how many cultivator
families would go crazy.

After all, these cultivator families all desire for their offspring to have Spirit Roots.

If they could consume Yin Yang Nectar water, it would greatly increase the likelihood of their offspring
having Spirit Roots.

This is practically a strategic resource, of invaluable worth.

But within the Primordial Talisman Sect, even mortals could buy some Yin Yang Nectar water, as if it
were worthless, which made him quite surprised.

However, he also knew that the Beast Taming Peak Master was a Golden Core Zhenren, rumored to be
close to a Nascent Soul, and was also the Lord Sect Master’s Dao Companion, with fathomless
cultivation.

He did not dare speculate too much on the thoughts of such a grand figure.

Because presently, he was merely a seventh-layer Qi Cultivation rookie.

The distance between him and such a grand figure was immeasurable.

"However, you might also realize why we now have so many expansion tasks in the Primordial Talisman
Sect."

"Because the population in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm increased far too quickly."

"In a short time, the population soared to two billion, and the Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators reached
400,000."



"If this continues, the resources in the Secret Realm World won’t satisfy the appetites of so many
cultivators."

"Luckily, the Lord Sect Master has discovered a new Secret Realm World."

"It is said to be a very special Secret Realm, known as the Wood Dragon Secret Realm."

"The soil of that Secret Realm is quite special; every inch is Spiritual Soil."

"So, if Spirit Rice or Spirit Medicine is planted in such a place, the yield would increase several times."

"By then, feeding a population of two billion, let alone two hundred billion, would not be a problem at
all."

Zhang Lei said smugly.

For him, the better the Primordial Talisman Sect developed, the more benefits he would receive.

If not for these expansion tasks, he wouldn’t have received so many Contribution Points.

"Wood Dragon Secret Realm? Could it be the legendary True Spirit Secret Realm?"

"No way, is this true or false?"

"Can this sect really control a True Spirit Secret Realm? Isn’t that too exaggerated?"

At this point, a voice suddenly rang out in Shen Yanci’s sea of consciousness, evidently from the Artifact
Spirit of the Secret Treasure he acquired before, the Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl.

It also felt very shocked, thinking the Primordial Talisman Sect was truly unfathomable.



"Controlling a True Spirit Secret Realm is nothing."

"See the Gate of Space ahead, don’t you?"

"It is said that it’s an unsurpassed treasure controlled by the Lord Sect Master."

"It can hypothetically set up the Gate of Space to teleport to any place in the world."

"This far surpasses any teleportation array."

Shen Yanci also said to the treasures on himself. After joining the Primordial Talisman Sect, he truly
broadened his horizons.

His former sect was like a rural area, simply incomparable with the Primordial Talisman Sect.
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"The foundation of this sect is truly unfathomable."

"Could it be that they have acquired a vast amount of the ancient sect’s legacy?"

"Master, to be honest, joining this sect this time is indeed a huge opportunity."

The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl remarked with great emotion.

It knew very well how powerful a sect must be to possess such space-transmitting abilities.

Even in the Ancient Era, there weren’t many factions that had this capability.



Not to mention in this era of sparse Spiritual Qi.

Once the Primordial Talisman Sect develops, it will undoubtedly become the most formidable sect
power of this age.

As they say, it’s good to seek shelter under a big tree.

For an ordinary cultivator like Shen Yanci, being under the protection of the Primordial Talisman Sect is
the only way to grow quickly.

"Indeed."

"Perhaps my opportunity for Foundation Establishment, or even Core Formation, lies here in the
future."

Shen Yanci nodded, fully agreeing with this point.

Although he did acquire a treasure like the Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl, it doesn’t necessarily mean he
could achieve Foundation Establishment, or even Core Formation.

If he’s unlucky, he’ll most likely perish halfway.

Without a stable environment and ample cultivation resources, it’s tough for an ordinary cultivator to
progress.

Before receiving the protection of the Primordial Talisman Sect, while traversing the Western Continent,
he nearly died.

"Junior Brother, it’s our turn. Quickly, let’s pass through the Gate of Space."

Zhang Lei reminded because it was now their group’s turn to cross the Gate of Space.



Hearing this, Shen Yanci didn’t hesitate and immediately followed.

Whizz, whizz, whizz!!!

At this point, numerous cultivators of the Primordial Talisman Sect passed through the Gate of Space
one by one, quickly arriving at the Wood Dragon Secret Realm, and then they noticed the differences
between the Wood Dragon Secret Realm and the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm.

"Is this the Wood Dragon Secret Realm? It’s indeed different from the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret
Realm."

"Look at the soil here; it’s indeed full of Spiritual Soil, the land is so fertile."

"Isn’t it so? Every place here can become a Medicinal Garden. It’s incredible that such a Secret Realm
World exists, | really wonder how Lord Sect Master found it."

"Haha, no matter how it was found, this place will now be our sect’s territory, and it might soon start
producing vast quantities of Spirit Medicine."

The numerous disciples of the Primordial Talisman Sect were thrilled.

They saw towering trees growing in the distance, along with numerous Spirit Medicines—the entire
Wood Dragon Secret Realm was naturally a Medicinal Garden, with every inch of soil brimming with
abundant substances.

Honestly, they didn’t expect such a unique Secret Realm World to exist in the world.

In fact, this is precisely the unique ability of the True Spirit Wood Dragon, which is particularly good at
nurturing Spirit Medicine and wood-type entities.

Over time, the Wood Dragon Secret Realm became the most suitable place for plants to grow.



As plants died, their remnants fused with the earth, naturally forming Spiritual Soil.

This is an accumulation over countless years, truly a natural Medicinal Garden.

That’s why Jiang Fan wants to rapidly develop the Wood Dragon Secret Realm and claim this Secret
Realm World as the territory of the Primordial Talisman Sect.

"This place truly is a True Spirit Secret Realm."

"And the True Spirit here isn’t dead yet."

The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl was very shocked.

Its perception of aura is very keen.

The moment it entered the Wood Dragon Secret Realm, it sensed the omniscient True Spirit aura
pervading the entire Secret Realm World.

It felt as if it appeared inside the physique of a grand True Spirit.

If this place weren’t the territory of the Primordial Talisman Sect, it would’ve likely been scared away a
long time ago.

Because it’s like a flock of sheep entering a dragon’s den.

"No way, really or fake, the True Spirit isn’t dead yet?"

"Could it be that our sect is backed by a True Spirit?"



"That’s too exaggerated."

Shen Yanci was dumbfounded.

He also learned from the Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl about True Spirits. It’s said that in the Ancient Era,
they were like deities, born from heaven and earth as Innate spirits, born with powerful strength,
possessing unimaginable might.

Such beings are incredible, their power possibly surpassing even Divinity Transformation.

"I’'m not sure, this world currently cannot accommodate such a powerful existence as a True Spirit."

"But even so, that entity is certainly not something ordinary Divinity Transformation can compare to."

"It seems the Primordial Talisman Sect isn’t just a Nascent Soul Sect, but likely a Divinity Transformation
Sect."

"No wonder they can control two major Secret Realm Worlds—the Primordial Talisman Sect is truly
unfathomable."

The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl was very shocked.

If it’s just an ordinary Divinity Transformation Cultivator, it wouldn’t care.

After all, in the Ancient Era, a mere Divinity Transformation Cultivator was just a slightly bigger ant, but
True Spirits are completely different; regardless of the era, they are beings akin to a Great Power.

It never expected to find a living True Spirit in this era.

Initially, it thought True Spirits were long extinct, but it seems this world’s waters are too deep.



One doesn’t know how many old relics are still alive.

"A Divinity Transformation Sect?"

"No wonder they can easily produce Perfect Foundation Establishment Pills."

"Ordinary disciples can easily exchange for them."

"With the foundation of a Divinity Transformation Sect, they can indeed easily achieve this."

"I didn’t expect to join a Divinity Transformation Sect so effortlessly."

"However, perhaps this is also greatly related to the plight of the human race on the Western
Continent."

"If the human race on the Western Continent were not so miserable, | probably wouldn’t have been able
to join the Primordial Talisman Sect so easily."
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Shen Yan resigned his gaze flickered.

He has self-awareness, even if he has Earth Spirit Root Talent.

But ultimately, he’s a cultivator who started halfway, and others may not trust him.

However, the Western Continent is different; it’s a continent dominated by the Demon Race, and the
Human Race is extremely weak.

It's even on the verge of extinction.



The Primordial Talisman Sect is the only Human Race sect and the sole power in the Western Continent.

Therefore, no matter where his heritage comes from, as long as he is a member of the Human Race, the
Primordial Talisman Sect will accept him.

If it were still the Southern Continent, such opportunity might not exist.

After all, there are far too many humans on the Southern Continent. If the Primordial Talisman Sect
showed up here, many talented cultivators could be recruited, and he might not have the opportunity to
join.

Thus, being able to come to the Western Continent is indeed a significant opportunity for him.

"That’s indeed the case."

"I guess the Primordial Talisman Sect’s unlimited recruitment of disciples is greatly related to the
situation in the Western Continent."

"Humans are extremely weak in this place."

"A mere four hundred thousand Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators are nothing at all, fundamentally no
match for other Demon Races."

"That’s why the Primordial Talisman Sect recruits disciples without limit; they welcome all comers."

"You joined the Primordial Talisman Sect at a great time, right when it’s in a rapid development stage."

"So all sorts of precious resources will be made available."



The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl also greatly agreed with this point.

Several days later.

After arriving at the Wood Dragon Secret Realm, Shen Yan and others were quickly assigned work by
some Foundation Establishment cultivators.

Some people were tasked with building cities.

Others were tasked with constructing roads.

Some were tasked with planting Spirit Fields.

As for Shen Yan, he was assigned to plant Tier One Spirit Medicine Calming Flowers.

This is the main ingredient for refining Calming Pills, which can enhance the power of the soul after
consumption.

It can also eliminate distracting thoughts during cultivation and enhance cultivation efficiency.

It can be said that this elixir is popular among many Outer Sect Disciples and is quite expensive.

He was also assigned to plant one hundred acres of Calming Flowers.

If successful, he would earn a large amount of contribution value from the sect.

"This Secret Realm World is indeed a place waiting to thrive."



"It seems like it’s been abandoned for countless millennia, and it’s only now being developed."

Shen Yan said with much emotion.

After arriving at the Wood Dragon Secret Realm, he had a rough understanding of much intelligence
about this Secret Realm World.

Without a doubt, this is an empty Secret Realm World.

Aside from disciples of the Primordial Talisman Sect, there are virtually no other outside cultivators who
can enter here.

Moreover, because it had been abandoned for too long, the place is lush with trees and overgrown with
weeds.

These Outer Sect Disciples spent a lot of effort before they could clear the wilderness and establish city
after city.

In a few short years, the entire Wood Dragon Secret Realm has gained a dozen human cities.

"Currently, there are not many humans residing in the Wood Dragon Secret Realm."

"You could say the Primordial Talisman Sect is planning ahead."

"Dispatching you to the Wood Dragon Secret Realm to build city after city."

"When those newly born populations grow up, they will be relocated here."

"In another few decades or a hundred years, this Secret Realm World will become bustling."



The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl remarked.

It greatly admires the foresight of the Primordial Talisman Sect, building cities in advance.

The purpose is to accommodate a large number of new populations.

If they waited for these populations to grow up before building cities, who knows what kind of conflicts
might arise.

Moreover, the emergence of a large number of cultivators would lead to a sharp consumption of
cultivation resources.

Only by large-scale cultivation of Spirit Medicine can the needs of so many cultivators be met.

"That’s indeed the case."

"I guess that’s also why the Primordial Talisman Sect recruits so many Outer Sect Disciples."

"Anyone with Spirit Root talent can join the Primordial Talisman Sect."

"Simply because the sect is too short of people right now."

"Even First-Layer Qi Cultivation stage cultivators have to work, cultivating farmland."

Shen Yan couldn’t help but nod.

He felt right now is simply the era of major development for the Primordial Talisman Sect.



The first batch of Outer Sect Disciples who came to the Wood Dragon Secret Realm alone numbered
over ten thousand.

Basically, each person is responsible for a hundred acres of Spirit Fields.

If all added together, it’s over a million acres of medicinal fields; this number is indeed exaggerated.

But even so, relative to the area of the Wood Dragon Secret Realm, it’s merely a drop in the ocean.

Without ten thousand years of development, it’s estimated that the Wood Dragon Secret Realm cannot
be fully utilized.

"However, the spiritual soil of this Secret Realm World is incredibly potent."

"It feels like the Spirit Medicine seeds can grow easily just by being scattered a little."

"I planted Calming Flowers a few days ago, and they have already started to take root and sprout."

"If it were somewhere else, it would need careful nurturing for Calming Flowers to grow."

At this time, Shen Yan exclaimed in admiration.

He finally understands what it means for the land to be fertile.

Soil as fertile as that found in the Wood Dragon Secret Realm allows anything planted to quickly grow,
and the yield must be more than elsewhere.

This Secret Realm World is akin to a gigantic medicinal garden.

Back when he was in the Southern Continent, he also took care of some Spirit Medicine.



But these Spirit Medicines were very delicate and would wilt with the slightest negligence.

How could it be like now, where it doesn’t need such care to thrive?

The difference between the two is far too great.

"In fact, Spirit Medicine is the foundation of the Cultivation Realm."

"Whether it’s the Human Race or other races, Spirit Medicine is of utmost importance."

"Take Alchemists, for example; they hold esteemed status due to their ability to refine elixirs."

"The problem is even the most skilled alchemist is useless without Spirit Medicine."

"You have also obtained the heritage from the ancient Alchemy Sect, Hundred Herbs Sect, with many
ancient elixir recipes."

"But they are of no use because many Spirit Medicines for these ancient recipes can’t be found now.'

The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl said helplessly.

It originally came from the Hundred Herbs Sect, an ancient era Alchemy Sect’s magical treasure.

Obtaining it is equivalent to acquiring the Hundred Herbs Sect’s heritage.

That’s why Shen Yan’s cultivation progressed rapidly, and his alchemy skills are advanced.



But after arriving in this era, it quickly discovered the knowledge of the Hundred Herbs Sect was
outdated.

It can’t be considered outdated, but many elixir recipes have no practical application in this era.

After all, even the Spirit Medicine is extinct. The elixir recipes serve no purpose.

The only thing of use is the alchemy techniques.

This is likely an eternally relevant skill.

"That’s indeed the case."

"The scarcity of Spirit Medicine is why Alchemists are few."

"The profession of Alchemist inherently requires experience accumulation."

"But where does a beginner alchemist get the opportunity to refine elixirs?"

"Many novices might have ten years before they can refine a single batch of elixirs."

"Consequently, progress is exceedingly slow."

Shen Yan nodded.

In fact, after coming to the Primordial Talisman Sect, he feels as if he’s arrived at an alchemist’s
paradise.

The quantity of Spirit Medicine here is many times greater than outside.



Even ordinary Outer Sect Disciples can obtain some Spirit Medicine to practice with and increase their
alchemy experience.

This also results in many times more alchemists in the Primordial Talisman Sect compared to other sects.

But actually, the sect’s most numerous cultivators are the Talisman Masters.

After all, the fundamental heritage of the Primordial Talisman Sect is Talisman crafting.

Moreover, Talisman Masters require far fewer resources than alchemists, making it easier to start.

"No matter what, this sect is undoubtedly your best place to rise."

"It’s said that becoming Foundation Establishment or even a Golden Core Cultivator gives you the
qualification to establish a peak."

"At that time, perhaps the heritage of the Hundred Herbs Sect can be passed on."

"This way, the Hundred Herbs Sect won’t vanish into history."

The Qiantian Fire Spirit Pearl said solemnly.

As a magical treasure inheriting the Hundred Herbs Sect’s heritage, it naturally doesn’t want the
Hundred Herbs Sect to disappear like this.

If possible, it hopes the knowledge of the Hundred Herbs Sect can be seen again.

"Of course, | will work hard."



Shen Yan nodded, clenched his fist, with a determined glint in his eyes.
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At the same time, on Primordial Peak.

The two women, Su Weiwei and Lu Youyou, were chatting leisurely.

After so many years of cultivation, their cultivation has also advanced by leaps and bounds, reaching the
sixth layer of the Golden Core stage, actually just one step away from the late-stage Golden Core.

"Sister Weiwei, the Yin-Yang Butterfly you obtained before is truly marvelous."

"I didn’t expect it to cause such a population increase in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm."

"And it has even nurtured many cultivators with spirit roots."

"l estimate that in another hundred years, our Sect will probably have ten thousand cultivators."

Lu Youyou said with deep admiration.

She felt that her sister’s luck was simply defying the heavens.

Originally, she just wanted to relax outside with Sister Weiwei.

Who would have thought that Sister Weiwei would obtain the Ancient Strange Insect, the Yin-Yang
Butterfly.

So far, Sister Weiwei has mastered three major Ancient Strange Insects, namely the Six-winged Poison
Bee, the Purple Lightning Mayfly, and the Yin-Yang Butterfly.



Each Ancient Strange Insect contains immense power.

Just mastering the power of these Ancient Strange Insects is enough to make Sister Weiwei invincible at
the same level.

"The wonders of the Yin-Yang Butterfly are not just limited to this."

"It also possesses the power of Yin and Yang, integrating offense and defense."

"But my cultivation is too low to unleash the full power of the Yin-Yang Butterfly."

"The power of the Ancient Strange Insects is indeed wondrous beyond words."

Su Weiwei also felt her luck was too good.

She is naturally not good at fighting, only good at planting and managing logistics.

But she just happened to master three major Ancient Strange Insects.

It can be said that she doesn’t need to take action personally; the spirit beasts around her can solve all
problems for her.

For example, the Six-winged Poison Bee, which has now nurtured up to a thousand.

Each Six-winged Poison Bee possesses Tier Three strength.

Once they appear in swarms, not many Golden Core cultivators can match them.

And the Purple Lightning Mayfly? It is too fast and possesses Thunderbolt Power.



Often, before the enemy sees it, they are struck dead by lightning, akin to the king of thunder.

As for the Yin-Yang Butterfly, which was just obtained, it is not simple.

Currently, she has only tapped into part of its power, able to employ the divine power Yin-Yang
Millstone, a defensive divine power of extraordinary strength.

The enemy’s magic attacks on the Yin-Yang Millstone are easily ground away.

With the three major Ancient Strange Insects, she no longer has any shortcomings, making her an all-
around Beast Master.

"But Youyou, my dear sister, is truly amazing."

"Now, you have become a Tier Four Alchemist, right?"

"Many elixirs in the Sect can only be refined by you."

"One could say that in the development of the Primordial Talisman Sect till now, you have played a
greatly important role."

Su Weiwei remarked with sentiment.

She felt that her rapid progress in cultivation was largely related to the elixirs frequently refined by Lu
Youyou.

After all, Lu Youyou is a Tier Four Alchemist.

Such astonishing alchemy skills, no matter where they are, are the Sect’s mainstay, indispensable.



"I’'m still quite far off, merely a Tier Four Alchemist."

Lu Youyou'’s face blushed slightly, but she indeed felt quite proud inside.

Currently, she is only at the sixth layer of the Golden Core, yet she has become a Tier Four Alchemist, an
extremely rare achievement.

Of course, this is also thanks to her master, Cloud Fairy’s teaching.

Without Cloud Fairy’s generous imparting, she couldn’t progress so quickly.

"What’s to be proud of, merely at the Golden Core stage, falling far behind."

"Your husband is probably already at the sixth layer of Nascent Soul by now."

"l estimate that soon he will step into the Divinity Transformation level."

At this moment, Cloud Fairy sensed Lu Youyou’s thoughts and spoke in a slightly exasperated tone.

She needed to occasionally hit her foolish disciple with reality; otherwise, she might get too carried
away.

"How can | compare myself to my husband?"

"In the entire Void Realm, those who can match my husband are probably few and far between."

Lu Youyou was not discouraged at all.



She believed her cultivation speed was already astonishing.

As for her husband, Jiang Fan, he was purely a peerless prodigy.

Comparing anyone to him would likely lead to an unfair comparison.

To compare with such a peerless prodigy is merely asking for trouble.

"Such peerless prodigies do not just randomly appear."

"If I am correct, this boy should be the Child of Destiny of this era."

"Otherwise, it's impossible to obtain so many opportunities."

"The very existence of such a Child of Destiny suggests that a great calamity is soon to engulf the Void
Realm."

"Otherwise, such a Child of Destiny would not be born."

"So, you must quickly enhance your strength; otherwise, you won’t survive the great calamity."

"Earlier, during my celestial computations, | finally found the ruins of the ancient Ziwei Sect."

"These ruins are located on the Western Continent."

"If you obtain the legacy of Ziwei Sect, perhaps your cultivation will progress further."

Cloud Fairy spoke solemnly.



With the advancement in cultivation, some of her memories had resurfaced.

She also remembered her origins, being from the Void Realm’s Ziwei Sect.

She was once even the sect leader of Ziwei Sect.

But due to a great calamity in the Ancient Era, Ziwei Sect perished.

Even she was left only as a remnant soul, surviving to this day.

However, exactly what calamity occurred in the Ancient Era, she still couldn’t figure out.

Yet, if she could return to the ruins of Ziwei Sect, perhaps she would learn what happened during the
Ancient Era.

"Ziwei Sect ruins? On the Western Continent?"

Chapter 796: Child of Fortune, the Opportunity of Su Weiwei and Lu Youyou (2)

"Will there be any danger?"

Lu Youyou’s beautiful eyes widened with excitement.

She certainly wouldn’t refuse such an opportunity.

To be honest, despite her rapid progress, having already reached the sixth layer of the Golden Core,

She still wasn’t very confident about whether she could become a Divinity Transformation Cultivator.

After all, not everyone is a peerless prodigy like her husband, with no bottlenecks in cultivation.



Without opportunities, she thought she might be stuck at the Nascent Soul level.

However, if she could obtain ancient era opportunities, she believed becoming a Divinity Transformation
Cultivator wouldn’t be a problem.

"Don’t worry, there won’t be much danger."

"Besides, your husband has refined so many Tier Four Talismans."

"You can casually take a few hundred sheets, and even a Tier Four Demon Cultivator could be blasted to
death by you."

"Unless you are very unlucky and encounter a Divinity Transformation Demon King, otherwise there
won’t be any problem."

Cloud Fairy said with a bit of annoyance.

She knew the formidable power of Jiang Fan, this Tier Four Talisman Master.

During this time, he had refined a large number of Tier Four Talismans.

For example, Heaven-Dominating Blade Talisman, Heaven-Suppressing Ring Talisman, Heaven-
Destroying Sword Talisman, and so on, these are the Thirty-Three Celestial Spirit Talismans from the
Immortal Realm.

Each of these Spirit Talismans’ power far exceeds ordinary Tier Four Talismans.

But now, Jiang Fan has refined hundreds of them, letting his Dao Companion use them casually.



She felt her disciple was armed to the teeth.

Unless encountering a Divinity Transformation Demon King, there wouldn’t be any danger to life.

Lu Youyou’s worry about this was purely unfounded.

"By the way, should we bring Sister Weiwei along?"

"Sister Weiwei’s luck is extremely defying."

"If Sister Weiwei is by your side, there might be more rewards."

Lu Youyou suggested.

She felt Sister Weiwei must also be a Child of Fortune, with luck so good it’s boundless.

Casually going out, she obtained the ancient strange insect Yin Yang Butterfly.

Ordinary cultivators don’t have such opportunities.

When venturing outside for treasure, if accompanied by such a Child of Fortune, they could definitely
turn misfortune into fortune.

"This girl is indeed extraordinary."

"Moreover, she possesses Taiyin Virgin Body."

"Even in the ancient era, she was a Daoist."



"If such a person goes with you, surely there will be ample gains."

"If you want to bring her, then do so and take her along."

"After all, it’s just the ruins of the Ziwei Sect, many years have passed, who knows how much treasure is
left."

Cloud Fairy sighed.

Clearly, her tone was melancholic, as if recalling some memories of the ancient era.

Nevertheless, people always look forward.

Moreover, she needs to retrieve her past memories.

She needs to remember why she died, why the Ziwei Sect perished.

Her survival until today definitely has significance.

"Great."

Lu Youyou was very pleased.

Upon thinking this, she immediately shared her idea of wanting to go out on an adventure with Su
Weiwei.

Su Weiwei was quite surprised.

Nonetheless, having been quiet too long, she also wanted to go out and clear her mind.



Perhaps by seeking more opportunities outside, she could keep up with her husband’s progress.

Meanwhile.

In the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, at Primordial Peak, in a Quiet Chamber.

At this moment, Jiang Fan was in seclusion, cultivating inside the Quiet Chamber.

After three years of hard practice, his cultivation had rapidly advanced, reaching the perfection of the
fifth layer of Nascent Soul.

He was just one step away from advancing to the sixth layer of Nascent Soul.

"It’s time to break through."

At this moment, Jiang Fan sat cross-legged on the floor, operating the Mixed Element Talisman
Scripture.

With his body as the center, Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi within thousands of kilometers surged toward
him, turning the whole Quiet Chamber into a vortex of spiritual qi, the qi almost solidifying, reaching a
fog-like state.

Massive spiritual gi poured into his body, entering the Elixir Field and Sea of Qi, then transformed into
drops of Primordial Magical Power.

The Nascent Soul deep within the Elixir Field and Sea of Qi was also continuously growing.



Boom~~

At this moment, the grand Primordial Magical Power struck the bottleneck of the sixth layer of Nascent
Soul, merely with a simple impact, the bottleneck shattered in response.

Without a doubt, he effortlessly stepped into the sixth layer of Nascent Soul.

Suddenly, Jiang Fan sensed the Nascent Soul in the Elixir Field and Sea of Qi rapidly flourishing, nurturing
two small hands.

The original Nascent Soul did not have hands, but now it has grown two hands.

This makes its hands even more agile.

With just a gentle grasp, it can easily manipulate the Spiritual Qi within a radius of a thousand miles.

This also elevates his control over Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi to a higher level.

"Is this the sixth layer of Nascent Soul?"

"It feels quite good."

Jiang Fan discovered that the strength of his magical power and spiritual sense has further increased,
about one-third compared to before.

And this is the peak of the mid-stage Nascent Soul.

In fact, it’s not far from the late-stage Nascent Soul.



In places like the Southern Continent, the late-stage Nascent Soul is already considered a Great
Cultivator.

Nascent Soul cultivators with such cultivation can be counted on one’s fingers.

After all, most Nascent Soul cultivators spend their entire life only reaching the early-stage or mid-stage
Nascent Soul.

As for the late-stage Nascent Soul, it is a realm that is unattainable.

However, for Jiang Fan, this is not an especially big barrier.

As long as the cultivation is sufficient, he can easily break through.

"The next of the Thirty-Three Celestial Spirit Talismans is the Heaven-Dependent Spear Talisman."

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes.

He had long obtained much information about the Thirty-Three Celestial Spirit Talismans from the
Primordial Talisman Pen.

After being promoted to the sixth layer of Nascent Soul, the spirit talisman he needs to carve is the
Heaven-Dependent Spear Talisman.

It is said to be the Heaven-Dependent Spear from the Immortal Realm.

The power of this talisman is also terrifying, capable of condensing the Heaven-Dependent Spear.

Once unleashed, it can lock onto the enemy’s energy and easily penetrate the enemy’s defense.



It can instantly kill the enemy with a spear.

Ordinary defensive magical treasures cannot withstand a strike from the Heaven-Dependent Spear
Talisman.

Unlike the Heaven-Destroying Sword Talisman or Heaven-Dominating Blade Talisman, the Heaven-
Dependent Spear Talisman contains frightening piercing power.

Defense power in front of the Heaven-Dependent Spear is as fragile as tofu and cannot withstand it.

It can even penetrate and shatter the barrier of arrays.

Once mastering the Heaven-Dependent Spear Talisman, he holds another trump card.

In the blink of an eye, another month passed.

In the depths of Jiang Fan’s Elixir Field and Sea of Qi, a brand new Life Talisman emerged in the hands of
the Nascent Soul, the Heaven-Dependent Spear Talisman.

This talisman looks like a long spear, held by the small hands of the Nascent Soul, emanating terrible
Power of Sharpness.

It seems like a Godslaying Spear.

Once unleashed, it can penetrate everything.

There is no doubt, for Jiang Fan now, comprehending the Thirty-Three Celestial Spirit Talismans is no
longer a big issue.



As long as enough Luck Points are consumed, these talismans can be easily controlled.

"Not bad, finally succeeded."

Jiang Fan sensed another Life Talisman within himself, feeling very satisfied.

Clearly, the foundation he carried has increased again.

Thinking of this, he moved his thoughts and opened his virtual panel.

[Name: Jiang Fan]

[Life Chart: Great Blessings Equal to Heaven, Attribute: Surviving great disasters leads to blessings]

[Lifespan: 50,000 years]

[Spirit Root: Celestial Spirit Root]

[Luck Points: 1.5 million]

[Wealth: 800 million Spirit Stones]

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

[Cultivation Technique: Mixed Element Talisman Scripture, Fourth 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), Five Elements Array-Breaking Talisman
(Mastery), Heaven-Suppressing Ring Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-Covering Wheel Talisman (Beginner),
Heaven-Destroying Sword Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-Dominating Blade Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-
Transforming Staff Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-Dependent Spear Talisman (Beginner)]

[Realm: Sixth-Layer Nascent Soul (1%)]

[Profession: Tier Four High-grade Talisman Master (11%)]

There is no doubt, after being promoted to the sixth layer of Nascent Soul, all his data has greatly
improved.

However, his Luck Points are only 1.5 million left.

But this is unavoidable.

He spent millions of Luck Points to revive the residual soul of the Wooden Dragon and control the Sub-
Immortal Artifact Immortal Slaying Flying Saber.

Plus the cultivation over these three years and mastering the Life Talisman Heaven-Dependent Spear
Talisman, a lot of Luck Points were needed.

So currently, he only has 1.5 million Luck Points left.

But all this is worth it.

After all, these Luck Points have not disappeared but turned into strength, elevating his cultivation even
further.

And as long as he crosses calamities, he can gain more Luck Points.



Consuming this amount is simply nothing.

Chapter 797: Cooperation with the True Spirits, Raiding the Divinity Transformation Holy Land

"During this period, the sect’s fortune has surged significantly."

At this moment, a thought arose in Jiang Fan’s mind.

He observed the Fortune Golden Dragon above his head, which had expanded several times compared
to before.

In just a few years, the sect’s fortune had increased so much, it was truly beyond comprehension.

Of course, this was also due to his contract with the True Spirit Wood Dragon.

With the help of the Wood Dragon, the Primordial Talisman Sect’s fortune naturally soared.

Even though the dragon only had a remnant soul left, its power was not something ordinary cultivators
could compare to.

Moreover, the injuries on the True Spirit Wood Dragon were still continually being healed.

Given time, it might have the chance to restore its full power from its peak period.

As of now, the True Spirit Wood Dragon resides in the Wood Dragon Secret Realm, in a state of slumber.

After all, it still needed a vast amount of time to gradually restore its cultivation.

"In that case, the Primordial Talisman Sect now possesses three True Spirits."



"Among them, two are young True Spirits."

"If they fully mature, it would be truly remarkable."

Jiang Fan smiled slightly.

He believed that even in the Ancient Era, not many forces could possess three powerful True Spirits.

It is only in this era, where True Spirits have fallen, that such a possibility occurs.

If the young True Spirits grow up, they might sweep through this era.

If not for the impending doomsday catastrophe of the Void Realm, the Primordial Talisman Sect would
likely flourish for countless years.

"Hmm, Weiwei and Youyou are no longer in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm?"

"Have they left the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm?"

Jiang Fan gently swept his Spiritual Sense and sensed that the auras of Su Weiwei and Lu Youyou were
no longer within the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm; evidently, the two women had left.

He saw the Communication Talisman on him, on which Su Weiwei and Lu Youyou had left messages
indicating they planned to leave the Secret Realm for a while to seek opportunities outside.

Although he was quite worried about his Dao Companion’s safety, upon further thought, now was
different from before.

Currently, they were already Sixth-Layer Golden Core cultivators.



In terms of cultivation, there were very few Demon Cultivators on the Western Continent who could
threaten them.

Besides, they carried numerous Tier Four Talismans he had gifted them.

Even if they encountered Nascent Soul cultivators, they could likely withdraw unharmed.

More importantly, he did not sense any Tribulation Qi on his Dao Companions but rather flourishing
fortune.

Therefore, this journey would likely be thrilling but safe, leaving no cause for undue worry.

Now, the most important thing is to enhance his own cultivation.

To ascend to the realm of Divinity Transformation as soon as possible.

Only by becoming a Divinity Transformation cultivator could he learn the many secrets of this world.

As a mere Nascent Soul, he was still too weak to step onto the world stage.

Boom~~

At this time, Jiang Fan’s body shook, and a message instantly embedded itself into the depths of his
consciousness.

"The departure of your two Dao Companions has left you somewhat lonely, but they have their own
opportunities. No need to worry; you need to focus more on the Western Continent, which is about to
undergo a great upheaval.



The Green-eyed Golden Lion Race, Silver Moon Wolf Race, and Seven-Colored Peacock Race, among
others, have found the opportunity to ascend to Divinity Transformation. If they succeed, the Celestial
Roc Race and other races will no longer be the sole dominators, and this continent will see the
emergence of more Divinity Transformation races, making the situation more chaotic.

However, the Silver Moon Wolf Race and other races are unaware that there are traitors within. Their
ancestors’ whereabouts have long been known to the Celestial Roc Race, Ice Soul Race, Jiao Dragon
Race, and Immortal Fox Race.

For these races, which have stood as rulers of the Western Continent for tens of thousands of years,
they absolutely do not permit any racial forces challenging them, so they have united, planning to
eliminate the vile Silver Moon Wolf Race and similar, giving a warning to those weaker races against any
aspirations toward Divinity Transformation.

As the Sect Leader of the Human Race’s Primordial Talisman Sect, this matter does not directly concern
you. Regardless of whether their actions succeed or fail, you can watch the changes unfold. However,
you might seize this opportunity to gain great benefits for yourself."

"Destiny will provide you with a hint."

"Destiny Hint One: If you do nothing, the actions of the Celestial Roc and other dominant races will
succeed. They will eradicate the Silver Moon Wolf Race and others, maintaining the ruling races’
dominance. Consequently, no other race on the Western Continent will ever challenge their status
again. You will not gain anything, nor suffer any significant losses, but the Human Race will face
increasing difficulties on the Western Continent."

"Destiny Hint Two: Seven days later, at night, when the Divinity Transformation cultivators of the
Celestial Roc Race leave, their holy land will be left unguarded. Without the protection of Divinity
Transformation cultivators, you can proceed to the Celestial Roc Holy Land to loot the medicinal garden
and make a substantial profit. If successful, you will obtain numerous Tier Four and Tier Five Spirit
Medicines and a Fourth-Grade Opportunity."

"Destiny Hint Three: If you’re going to plunder, make it significant and spectacular. You’re unsatisfied
with just the Celestial Roc Race’s holy land. Seven days later, at night, you plan to strike simultaneously
against the Celestial Roc, Ice Soul, Jiao Dragon, and Immortal Fox races, looting their holy lands’ wealth.
These four Divinity Transformation races have ruled the Western Continent for tens of thousands of
years and are immensely rich.



They were originally flawless, without any vulnerabilities, but this action has caused all their Divinity
Transformation cultivators to venture out, providing you with the best opportunity for a heist.

Chapter 798: Cooperation with the True Spirits, Raiding the Divinity Transformation Holy Land (Part 2)

If it were any other cultivator, this operation would be almost impossible to succeed, but you have the
Gate of the Void and have already left spatial coordinates near the Holy Lands of the four major races.

Therefore, your plan to simultaneously rob the four Divinity Transformation races might not be without
the possibility of success.

If you want to succeed, you need to persuade your True Spirit Pet Beasts, Little Kunpeng Ming, Little
Flame Dragon Jhin, and Wooden Dragon, but convincing them is not so difficult, as they also require a
large amount of cultivation resources, and this is a great opportunity for them as well.

As long as they deal with the other three Divinity Transformation Holy Lands, the plan to pillage the four
Divinity Transformation races is bound to be foolproof, and you will also obtain a Second-Grade
Opportunity, along with a lot of destiny."

Perceiving this information, Jiang Fan’s pupils shrank; he didn’t expect such a destiny prompt to
suddenly appear.

He never thought he would arrive at a crossroads of fate on the Western Continent.

If he didn’t take action himself, he estimated that hegemonic races like the Celestial Roc Race would still
be lording over everything, dominating all.

But with his variable presence, the outcome would be completely different.

"This kind of opportunity definitely cannot be missed."

"The Demon Race has been oppressing the Human Race for so long, it’s time for them to pay the price."



Jiang Fan had no sympathy whatsoever for the Celestial Roc Race and others; in the past, they had
oppressed the Human Race, treating humans like livestock, which was extremely vicious.

Even if they were destroyed, it would be hard to quell the hatred in his heart.

Now taking advantage of the situation is merely reclaiming a little interest.

Besides, this is a race struggle, leaving no room for mercy.

To him, the weaker the four Divinity Transformation races are, the better.

This way, the opportunity for the Human Race to occupy the Western Continent becomes greater.

At the same time, he also needs a large amount of cultivation resources so that he can quickly advance
to the Divinity Transformation Realm.

Relying on hard work alone, he wouldn’t know how long it would take to advance to Divinity
Transformation.

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan had no hesitation and immediately dispatched his clones to talk to his True
Spirit Pet Beasts, having them personally take action to seize the resources of the Divinity
Transformation races.

First, he naturally approached the sleeping Little Kunpeng Ming in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret
Realm, as it was close to where he was in seclusion.

The originally sleeping Little Kunpeng Ming was also startled awake, not knowing what this vile human
intended to do.

Although having spent a long time with this human, it was no longer as repulsive internally, but as a
proud True Spirit, it would not easily submit.



However, Jiang Fan quickly explained his intentions.

"What? You want me, the Kunpeng, to rob a Divinity Transformation Holy Land?"

"Truly a shameless human, taking advantage of the situation like this, how despicable."

"I, the great Kunpeng, would never do such a thing as taking advantage of the situation."

"You are insulting the Kunpeng."

Little Kunpeng Ming widened its eyes, showing a very angry expression.

"Well, do you want to do it?"

"If not, I'll find someone else."

Jiang Fan said irritably, immediately seeing through the act.

"I'll do it, but | want fifty percent."

"If you don’t agree, I’'m not going."

"I absolutely won’t let you humans take advantage of me."

Little Kunpeng Ming showed a greedy expression.

Honestly, when Jiang Fan said this plan, it was already tempted.



Although the Kunpeng had been very rich in the Ancient Era, that was its father, not itself.

Now it was practically dirt-poor.

Its cultivation relied solely on hard work, which was quite miserable.

If there’s an abundance of spirit medicine, it could definitely enhance its cultivation quickly.

The progress wouldn’t be so slow.

As a great True Spirit, its bottom line was quite flexible.

In fact, even in the Ancient Era, its father didn’t know how many races were robbed.

Truly a case of passing down the trade from father to son.

So naturally, it wouldn’t refuse an opportunity to take advantage of the situation.

"Fifty percent?"

"Alright, | agree."

"Seven days later, we take action together."

Hearing this, Jiang Fan’s mouth twitched; he originally thought the Little Kunpeng would want seventy
or even eighty percent, but it asked for only fifty percent of the resources, which was a small demand.

So naturally, he had no reason to refuse.



One clone headed to the Fire Dragon Secret Realm, to the place where Little Flame Dragon Jhin was
sleeping.

Then he woke up the little flame dragon.

"Vile human, what exactly do you intend to do?"

"If you intend to enslave me, this dragon will never agree."

"Even if it means mutual destruction."

Little Flame Dragon Jhin said with bravado masking fear.

It was utterly terrified of this human.

Previously, it tried everything but couldn’t escape the contract.

Days before, it was almost having nightmares every day, feeling that this vile human was bullying it,
riding it everywhere, shaming the True Spirit’s dignity.

But the human eventually came knocking; has he finally found a way to enslave him?

It was now extremely apprehensive.

If anything seemed amiss, it would make a break for it instantly, even if it meant giving up its lair.

"I want to collaborate with you on something."



Jiang Fan, without wasting words, directly stated his purpose.

"You want me to rob a Divinity Transformation Holy Land?"

Chapter 799: Cooperating with the True Spirits to Rob the Divinity Transformation Holy Land (Part 3)

"And | still have a chance to get fifty percent of the resources?"

"Really, or are you lying? Would a despicable human like you give me so many benefits?"

Little Flame Dragon Ash was greatly shocked.

It couldn’t believe that this human would be so kind as to offer it such benefits.

For a moment, it thought this might be a trap.

"So, will you agree or not?"

Jiang Fan asked.

"Of course, | agree."

"How could such matters lack participation from this dragon?"

In the end, Little Flame Dragon Ash chose to agree.

It was also afraid that if it refused this human, it might provoke him, and he could do something
unfavorable to it. As they say, a dragon under the eaves must bow its head.



For now, it was just temporarily bowing, which was nothing.

As a juvenile dragon, it should endure humiliation and bear burdens.

More importantly, this was indeed a heaven-sent opportunity for itself.

Because currently, it seriously lacked resources.

If it were the Ancient Era, its mother would surely prepare plentiful Spirit Medicine, and even Immortal
Elixirs, to quickly stimulate its growth.

However, in this era, everything needs to be self-reliant.

If it missed this opportunity, who knows when the next one would come?

Furthermore, as a Flame Dragon, taking advantage of fire disasters is its instinct.

During the Ancient Era, its mother was a notorious evil dragon, who plundered countless forces.

The Dragon Nest was filled with a dazzling array of treasures brought back.

As a Flame Dragon, it absolutely couldn’t tarnish its mother’s reputation.

Another clone went to the Wood Dragon Secret Realm.

At this moment, the remnant soul of Wooden Dragon naturally slept on the Wood Dragon Tree, now
awakened by Jiang Fan.



Over the past three years, it got some nourishment from the Power of Fortune, thereby slightly
restoring its strength, of course still far from its peak.

"You want me to deal with a Divinity Transformation Holy Land on the Western Continent and seize the
resources inside?"

Wooden Dragon Vine listened to Jiang Fan’s plan, its dragon eyes very calm, as if nothing could move it.

"That’s right, now a tremendous opportunity has arisen."

"The Divinity Transformation Cultivators of these Holy Lands have left, leaving them empty."

"At this time, we can act, take advantage of the unguarded moment."

"If successful, we can obtain a large amount of resources."

"Before advancing to Divinity Transformation, you won’t need much cultivation resources."

"So this opportunity must not be missed."

Jiang Fan nodded, directly stating his plan.

"If that’s the case, then | agree."

"l will act when the time comes."

"After all, even | need a large amount of Spirit Medicine to restore my cultivation."



Wooden Dragon Vine smiled faintly, although it only had the power of a remnant soul, unleashing
Divinity Transformation level power was actually not much of a problem.

It had no psychological barrier regarding taking advantage of fire disasters, instead considering it
natural.

Because the Void Realm of the Ancient Era was just such a wild time.

Everything respected strength.

If you don’t have enough strength, your treasures will be snatched by enemies.

If you have enough strength, you can snatch others’ treasures.

This world is ultimately a jungle society of the weak being preyed on.

From ancient times to present, it has never changed.

"That’s good."

Hearing this, Jiang Fan felt very delighted.

Getting help from three True Spirits, the plan to raid the Divinity Transformation Holy Land was now
foolproof.

Chapter 800: Guided by Fate, Truly a Child of Destiny

Meanwhile, in a certain place on the Western Continent.

The divinity transformation cultivators of the Celestial Roc Race, Jiao Dragon Race, Ice Soul Race, and
Immortal Fox Race gathered together.



Each of them exuded a terrifying demon qi.

It seemed as though the sky within ten thousand miles was being torn apart at that moment.

In total, there were twelve divinity transformation cultivators present.

They were Peng Wuiji, Peng Jiu Chen, and Peng Xuan Yuan of the Celestial Roc Race.

Jiao Fu Xian, Jiao Shui Zhuan, and Jiao Tian Gong of the Jiao Dragon Race.

Bing Xuan Ji, Bing Lie Ying, and Bing Jin Li of the Ice Soul Race.

And Hu Yan Xue, Hu Wu Wang, Hu Qian Qiu of the Immortal Fox Race, among others.

This meant that all twelve divinity transformation demon cultivators on the Western Continent were
gathered here.

It was precisely the existence of these divinity transformation demon cultivators that established the
dominance of the four major races, reigning above many demon races.

"I didn’t expect us to ever gather like this."

"If the other demon races found out, it would be absolutely earth-shattering."

Peng Wuji squinted his eyes, looking at the other divinity transformation demon cultivators.

There was no doubt that this was an unprecedented event, mobilizing twelve divinity transformation
cultivators.



Apart from the great wars of the four races in the past, this was truly unprecedented.

"This couldn’t be helped."

"Those youngsters have caused too much trouble, making the Western Continent a mess."

"If this continues, it might shake the very foundation of our four races."

Jiao Tian Gong said blandly, emanating a deep killing intent that sent chills down one’s spine.

Evidently, countless beings had died at its hands.

The bones of the creatures it devoured could form massive mountains of white bones.

In terms of brutality, none could rival the Jiao Dragon Race.

"It’s said that many young ones from the Silver Moon Wolf Race and other races are planning to ascend
to Tier Five."

"If they succeed, the Western Continent could suddenly see five or six Tier Five beings."

"At that point, they would be able to contend with our four races."

"Such a thing must not occur on the Western Continent, as it would harm our four races’ interests."

"Those young ones are simply too arrogant."

"Without our permission, they dare to step into Tier Five, which is simply courting death."



Bing Xuan Ji said blandly.

Its words carried a deep coldness, and strands of cold air seeped from its body, instantly freezing the
mountain beneath, transforming it into a massive iceberg, exuding a chilling aura.

"Even a lion uses its full strength to catch a rabbit."

"Though they’re just some youngsters, we must guard against their tricks."

"We will move out in full force to capture them all at once, completely extinguishing their hopes."

Hu Qian Qiu smiled faintly.

This was precisely the intention of the twelve divinity transformation beings: to crush this group of
weaker races with absolute power, a demonstration meant to strike fear, leaving them no chance to
resist.

Completely severing all hope for these weaker races.

As for what might happen to their Holy Lands once they leave, they hadn’t even considered it.

After all, on the Western Continent, they were the most powerful, with no other divinity transformation
rival.

Who would dare to invade the Holy Land while they were gone? It would be pure suicide.

Such a thing hadn’t occurred in the Western Continent for tens of thousands of years.

So they didn’t think anything would happen to the Holy Land after their departure.



Even if something did, they believed they could return in time.

Therefore, this plan was foolproof, impossible for anyone to stop.

Seven days later.

The Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, Primordial Peak.

Jiang Fan, Little Kunpeng Ming, Little Flame Dragon Ash, and Wooden Dragon Cang Teng appeared here.

The three true spirits met for the first time, looking at each other with great curiosity.

They never imagined that besides themselves, this human had formed contracts with other true spirits.

This revelation caused waves of shock in their hearts.

"Damn it, this human has contracts with others besides me?"

"What the hell is going on?"

"A despicable and shameless human doesn’t know the meaning of loyalty?"

Little Kunpeng Ming was fuming with rage.

Though it had reluctantly signed a contract with Jiang Fan and was constantly thinking of ways to escape
it, seeing that this damned human had also contracted with two other true spirits left it feeling
unbalanced.



After having itself, not satisfied, but also having ties with other true spirits.

This human was far too greedy.

How many true spirits does he need to be satisfied?

"Terrifying, this human is truly terrifying."

"He’s indeed very good at enslaving true spirits."

"Besides this dragon, other true spirits have fallen into his grasp."

"Not confronting him head-on earlier was wise."

"If relations were to sour, I'd be finished."

Little Flame Dragon Ash grew even more fearful of Jiang Fan, believing this human was unfathomably
dangerous, perhaps an ancient human from the Ancient Era.

Otherwise, how could he possibly wield such power to enslave true spirits?

He even had an adult true spirit.

If it wasn’t witnessed firsthand, it wouldn’t believe such an absurd thing could happen.

It seemed it must continue to endure humiliation in silence, never acting rashly.

Only after finding a chance to break the contract should it act; otherwise, it might never escape.



