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Chapter 141: The Third Life Talisman: Conceal Breath Talisman 

 

"That’s right." 

 

 

Jiang Fan sensed the state within his body, having unsealed three meridians, with each meridian 

coursing with a large amount of Primordial Spiritual Power. Compared to before, the Primordial Spiritual 

Power within him had increased by a full fifty percent. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, his strength had also made a tremendous leap. 

 

 

After all, an increase in the Primordial Spiritual Power within him meant he could employ talismans 

more frequently. 

 

 

It’s not as simple as one plus one. 

 

 

In terms of his combat capability, the increase was quite substantial. 

 

 

Of course, it wasn’t just an increase in spiritual power; his spiritual sense had also grown considerably. 

 

 

One could say it was an all-round enhancement. 

 

 



More importantly, advancing to the Third-Layer Qi Cultivation meant he could inscribe one more 

talisman. 

 

 

However, he had long decided that his third Life Talisman would be the Conceal Breath Talisman. 

 

 

For Jiang Fan, having the Fireball Talisman as a battle means was completely sufficient. 

 

 

Even if he inscribed more attack-type talismans, they would just be more of the same. 

 

 

He was just a Third-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivator, after all. No matter how powerful he became, how 

powerful could he truly be? 

 

 

So instead of increasing attack methods, it was better to enhance support methods. 

 

 

The Conceal Breath Talisman was an excellent choice. 

 

 

Because this type of talisman could conceal one’s aura, making it impossible for the enemy’s spiritual 

sense to detect one’s presence. 

 

 

Even if one defeated the enemy, no aura would remain on the scene. 

 

 



In this way, it would be almost impossible for the enemy to track him down. 

 

 

The low-grade talisman most favored by cultivators deep in the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range 

was actually the Conceal Breath Talisman. 

 

 

Because in the deep mountains and forests, when faced with demons and demon beasts, if one’s aura 

was exposed, it would be a suicide mission. 

 

 

Only by concealing one’s aura could one avoid alerting the enemy rashly. 

 

 

"Let’s begin." 

 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate. He immediately spent five hundred Luck Points. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

In an instant, he smoothly entered the state of inscribing his Life Talisman, as if in Unity of Heaven and 

Man. 

 

 

In merely half an hour, the spirit patterns of the Conceal Breath Talisman appeared on the Primordial 

Talisman deep in his Elixir Field and Sea of Qi. 

 



 

"It’s done." 

 

 

Jiang Fan smiled lightly, feeling very pleased. 

 

 

With a thought, he immediately activated the power of the Conceal Breath Talisman, instantly 

concealing all the aura in his body, fully compressing it within the Primordial Talisman. 

 

 

This made him seem to merge into nature itself. 

 

 

Other cultivators’ spiritual senses couldn’t detect his presence at all, as if he were invisible. 

 

 

This was the power of the Conceal Breath Talisman. 

 

 

Moreover, once it became a Life Talisman, the Conceal Breath Talisman could be activated at any time, 

as if it were second nature. 

 

 

With just a little bit of spiritual power, it could be maintained for quite a long time. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, the presence of the Fireball Talisman, Light Body Talisman, and Conceal Breath Talisman 

significantly increased his strength, making him a killer in the jungle. 

 



 

"With this level of strength, I can barely establish myself in the Sheltered District." 

 

 

Jiang Fan squeezed his fist, feeling quite satisfied. 

 

 

After all, the entire Sheltered District mostly housed loose cultivators, and most of them had low-grade 

Spiritual Root Talent. 

 

 

This meant many loose cultivators had a cultivation level below Third-Layer Qi Cultivation. 

 

 

Only a few loose cultivators could become mid-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators. 

 

 

As for cultivators above Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation, they had long moved into the market area and 

wouldn’t stay in the Sheltered District. 

 

 

So while he couldn’t say he could walk unchallenged in the Sheltered District with his current strength, 

at least he had a certain degree of self-defense ability. 

 

 

Whiz! 

 

 

Jiang Fan stabilized the spiritual power within him and walked out of the cultivation room. 

 



 

He looked at Su Weiwei, clad in purple silk pajamas that outlined her perfect figure, feeling very excited. 

 

 

"Weiwei." 

 

 

Jiang Fan picked up Su Weiwei and pressed her onto the bed. 

 

 

"You scoundrel." 

 

 

Su Weiwei blushed, her beautiful eyes giving this scoundrel a sidelong glance. 

 

 

Soon, the bed was swaying. 

 

 

This was destined to be a sleepless night. 

 

 

Moreover, the entire wooden cabin was shielded by a Silence Talisman, so there was no need to worry 

about the sound reaching outside. 

 

 

...... 

 

 



The next morning. 

 

 

It was assumed to be a day of gentle breezes and bright sunshine, utterly tranquil. 

 

 

Suddenly, a massive golden flying ship appeared, flying over the Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

Soon after, a large number of cultivators disembarked from the flying ship. 

 

 

Many of them were sword cultivators with long swords strapped to their backs. 

 

 

Each exuded a terrifying aura of murderous intent. 

 

 

This incident quickly reached the Sheltered District, known to countless loose cultivators. 

 

 

"Fellow Daoist Fan, do you know what’s going on, why did a flying ship suddenly arrive at Cyan Forest 

Market?" 

 

 

After learning about the incident, Jiang Fan immediately went to find Fan Wei. 

 

 

He instinctively felt something was amiss. 



 

 

If any turmoil occurred in Cyan Forest Market, it would inevitably affect him. 

 

 

So naturally, he needed to know what was happening to take precautions. 

 

 

"Fellow Daoist Jiang, there’s no need to worry." 

 

 

"This flying ship is from the Great Sun Sword Sect." 

 

 

"Basically, every now and again, a flying ship arrives here." 

 

 

"The flying ship not only brings many cultivators from outside but also delivers a large amount of 

resources." 

 

 

"However, today is indeed somewhat unusual as a large number of cultivators from the Great Sun 

Sword Sect have arrived." 

 

 

"It’s said that someone has discovered a Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein in the Ten Thousand Beasts 

Mountain Range." 

 

 



"This also alarmed the main sect of the Great Sun Sword Sect, prompting the dispatch of many 

cultivators to Cyan Forest Market." 

 

 

"They intend to fully exploit this ore vein." 

 

 

Fan Wei said excitedly. 

 

 

Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein?! 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Jiang Fan’s pupils contracted, and his consciousness immediately brought up 

information about Crimson Flame Iron, a special iron ore material, useful for crafting many magical 

artifacts. 

 


