
Fortune 145 

Chapter 145: The Tyranny of the Great Sun Sword Sect, Loose Cultivators Are Just Cannon Fodder 

 

"Of course, our Great Sun Sword Sect is a renowned and righteous sect." 

 

 

"Naturally, we won’t send you to your deaths." 

 

 

"If any of you sign up to participate in the reclamation of the Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein," 

 

 

"then the annual rent of thirty Spirit Stones will be waived entirely." 

 

 

"If you have money, offer money, and if you have strength, offer strength." 

 

 

"We, the Great Sun Sword Sect, have painstakingly established a market in the Ten Thousand Beasts 

Mountain Range, nurturing you loose cultivators." 

 

 

"It wasn’t to let you become parasites." 

 

 

"Now it’s time for you to contribute to Cyan Forest Market, to the Great Sun Sword Sect." 

 

 

"You have only three days to decide." 



 

 

"After three days, if you haven’t paid the Spirit Stones and haven’t participated in the reclamation 

action," 

 

 

"then you will be unwelcome cultivators and must leave here immediately." 

 

 

Steward Tang Yang said straightforwardly, as if he had already revealed his intentions. 

 

 

After saying these words, he waved his hand and led a large number of disciples from the Great Sun 

Sword Sect away swiftly. 

 

 

After all, he was busy with his duties and had no interest in staying in this filthy shanty town. 

 

 

In any case, he had delivered the sect’s order. 

 

 

If these loose cultivators didn’t comply, then let them experience the edge of the Great Sun Sword Sect. 

 

 

Once the disciples of the Great Sun Sword Sect left, the loose cultivators finally dared to speak up. 

 

 

"Damn Great Sun Sword Sect, increasing the rent so crazily, it’s obviously to force us to join the 

reclamation action, just wanting us to go to the Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein to die." 



 

 

Some loose cultivators cursed loudly, immediately seeing through the Great Sun Sword Sect’s plot. 

 

 

Evidently, the Great Sun Sword Sect wanted to find an excuse to compel the loose cultivators to join the 

reclamation action. 

 

 

"To die? Didn’t they say the Great Sun Sword Sect dispatched a large number of elites to the Crimson 

Flame Iron Ore Vein? With these cultivators from the Great Sun Sword Sect involved, there shouldn’t be 

much of a problem." 

 

 

"Haha, normally, that’s indeed the case. Initially, the reclamation went very smoothly, but who could 

have expected that deep in the ore vein, there was a large number of Demon Beasts hiding, and even 

many terrifying Demons. 

 

 

The cultivators of the Great Sun Sword Sect didn’t anticipate this situation, resulting in an attack by 

numerous Demon Beasts and Demons, with many cultivators entering the ore vein dying on the spot, 

causing significant losses to the Great Sun Sword Sect. 

 

 

However, the Great Sun Sword Sect is unwilling to give up on this Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein, so they 

plan to force us into the ore vein, wanting us loose cultivators to deplete those Demon Beasts and 

Demons. This way, the mortality rate of the Great Sun Sword Sect’s disciples will naturally decrease 

greatly; clearly, they are treating us as cannon fodder." 

 

 

Many loose cultivators cursed loudly. 

 



 

Evidently, in this world, there’s no wall without a crack. 

 

 

The events at the Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein were already known to many loose cultivators. 

 

 

However, this matter hasn’t entirely spread yet. 

 

 

After all, those loose cultivators who knew the inside information feared offending the Great Sun Sword 

Sect. 

 

 

But now, with the Great Sun Sword Sect clearly wanting to send them to die, they no longer intended to 

be polite. 

 

 

"Alas, beneath another’s eaves, one has to bow." 

 

 

"The Great Sun Sword Sect is a Golden Core Sect with incredibly powerful strength." 

 

 

"How can we loose cultivators be a match for the Great Sun Sword Sect?" 

 

 

"If we anger the Great Sun Sword Sect and provoke the Foundation Establishment cultivators of the 

Cyan Forest Market, we will all die." 

 



 

"Undoubtedly, there’s only three choices now: one is to pay the Spirit Stones, another is to participate in 

the reclamation action, and the third is to leave Cyan Forest Market and live elsewhere." 

 

 

A loose cultivator sighed. 

 

 

"This." 

 

 

Hearing these words, many loose cultivators fell silent, not knowing what to say. 

 

 

Leaving Cyan Forest Market is not an easy task. 

 

 

After all, the reason they could come to the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range was thanks to the 

Great Sun Sword Sect’s flying ship. 

 

 

Wanting to leave the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range requires at least trekking tens of thousands 

of kilometers. 

 

 

The problem is that along the way, no one knows how many Demon Beasts and Demons are there. 

 

 

Even Foundation Establishment cultivators would not dare say they could cross the Ten Thousand Beasts 

Mountain Range. 



 

 

So, leaving Cyan Forest Market to live in the deep mountains and forests is undoubtedly a dead end. 

 

 

Previously, some loose cultivators tried to do so. 

 

 

Because they disliked the high rent in the shanty area, they planned to live in a nearby cave. 

 

 

The result was that within just three days, they were killed by a Demon in the dead of night. 

 

 

Undoubtedly, midnight is the paradise of the Demons. 

 

 

If not for the deterrence of the Cyan Forest Market, the Demons would have swarmed long ago. 

 

 

For loose cultivators, paying Spirit Stones is equivalent to paying for their safety. 

 

 

"Threatening us like this, isn’t the Great Sun Sword Sect afraid of us goofing off?" 

 

 

Someone gritted their teeth and said. 

 

 



"Afraid? The Great Sun Sword Sect isn’t afraid at all." 

 

 

"Didn’t you see another batch of cultivators brought over by the Great Sun Sword Sect’s flying ship?" 

 

 

"These cultivators are all loose cultivators from various regions." 

 

 

"Even without us, the Great Sun Sword Sect could find loose cultivators from other places." 

 

 

"If we don’t work, there are plenty of people who will." 

 

 

Many loose cultivators said helplessly, feeling utterly powerless. 

 

 

It’s simply that they are the fish on the chopping board. 

 

 

"Indeed, the Crimson Flame Iron Ore Vein is crucial to the Great Sun Sword Sect; there’s no way they 

would give up, and this reclamation action is essential." 

 

 

"Indeed, once the reclamation is successful, it benefits us greatly too, as such an ore vein can sustain 

tens of thousands of cultivators. In the future, Cyan Forest Market might become Cyan Forest City, and 

by then, we would be the first residents of Cyan Forest City, perhaps marking the rise of an Immortal 

City." 

 


