
Fortune 166 

Chapter 166: The War of the Golden Core Sect, Cyan Forest Market was Destroyed_2 

 

"The power of the Golden Light Talisman is quite impressive." 

 

 

"It was worth engraving it as my fifth Life Talisman." 

 

 

Jiang Fan moved slightly, and a golden light appeared at his fingertip, formed by condensed Gold 

Spiritual Power, radiant and imbued with the dreadful sharpness of Geng Metal. 

 

 

Thud! 

 

 

In the next second, the golden light at his fingertip burst out instantly, incredibly fast, like a golden 

streak cutting through the night, hitting the mountain wall ahead. 

 

 

The mountain wall immediately had a huge hole penetrating through, leaving no debris or dust behind. 

 

 

Thus, one can imagine the destructive power of this golden light. 

 

 

It’s almost like the Sword Qi from a Sword Cultivator. 

 

 



Even more powerful than the usual Sword Qi of an average Sword Cultivator. 

 

 

Ordinary Spiritual Energy Shields could not withstand this strike of his either. 

 

 

It would be easily pierced by the power of the golden light, full of destructive force. 

 

 

"Such a powerful Life Talisman might even be able to contend with a Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation 

cultivator." 

 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fist, feeling very excited. 

 

 

Although his cultivation did not improve much, the enhancement of his Life Talisman skill level made his 

combat power more than double compared to before. 

 

 

However, he still suppressed the excitement from the surge in power. 

 

 

If not necessary, it’s best not to fight with a higher cultivation level than oneself. 

 

 

Even if he could challenge across levels, who knows what trump cards the enemy might have? 

 

 



Always walking by the river, where can you not have wet shoes. 

 

 

This is not a ring challenge, but a fight between life and death. 

 

 

Therefore, he prefers to overpower the weak with the strong. 

 

 

Crushing the enemy with absolute power is the battle he seeks. 

 

 

Bang~~ 

 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan’s mind stirred, and he opened the virtual panel on his body. 

 

 

[Name: Jiang Fan] 

 

 

[Life Chart: Great Blessings Equal to Heaven, Attribute: A great disaster does not die, there will be later 

fortune] 

 

 

[Lifespan: 120] 

 

 

[Spirit Root: Earth Spirit Root] 



 

 

[Luck Points: 1560] 

 

 

[Cultivation Technique: Soaring Snake Technique (Incomplete), Seventh Layer (cannot be improved)] 

 

 

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

 

 

[Life Talisman: Fireball Talisman (Mastery), Light Body Talisman (Mastery), Conceal Breath Talisman 

(Mastery), Protective Talisman (Mastery), Golden Light Talisman (Mastery)] 

 

 

[Realm: Fifth-Layer Qi Cultivation (40%)] 

 

 

[Profession: Middle Grade Talisman Master (70%)] 

 

 

Obviously, over this month, his cultivation level has also improved significantly. 

 

 

The Primordial Spiritual Power in his body also increased a lot. 

 

 

Of course, this was also due to those two drops of spiritual liquid, which increased the Primordial 

Spiritual Power within him. 



 

 

Initially, Jiang Fan wanted to buy more spiritual liquid, but when he went to the Hundred Pills Workshop 

again, he found that the spiritual liquid was already gone, seemingly bought entirely by a disciple of the 

Great Sun Sword Sect. 

 

 

To continue purchasing spiritual liquid, he needs to wait for the next supply from the Great Sun Sword 

Sect. 

 

 

This left Jiang Fan rather helpless. 

 

 

Even though he has Spirit Stones now, he cannot buy the treasures he needs. 

 

 

If he could obtain a large amount of spiritual liquid, he would estimate becoming a Sixth-Layer or even 

Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivator quickly. 

 

 

No need to waste so much time. 

 

 

But after all, this is the Cyan Forest Market, and cultivation resources cannot be compared to those 

Immortal Cities. 

 

 

So he could only endure it. 

 



 

Even without such Heaven and Earth Spiritual Objects like spiritual liquid, just by hard cultivation, his 

cultivation speed would not be too slow either. 

 

 

Moreover, he can take this time to consolidate his cultivation and improve his cultivation techniques. 

 

 

In some ways, this might not be a bad thing. 

 

 

After all, his cultivation progress was too fast before. 

 

 

"It’s about time to go back." 

 

 

Jiang Fan took a deep breath, looking at the night outside, finding it too late. 

 

 

It’s not suitable to stay out in the wild wasting too much time. 

 

 

He immediately headed back to the shantytown. 

 

 

If someone used their Spiritual Sense to sense Jiang Fan, they would surely be shocked. 

 

 



Because not a trace of aura leaked from Jiang Fan, like a stone. 

 

 

Even standing still, others would naturally overlook his presence. 

 

 

This is the mastery-level Conceal Breath Talisman. 

 

 

After reaching this level, the power of the Conceal Breath Talisman is even greater. 

 

 

It can not only conceal one’s aura at will but also release aura when desired. 

 

 

That is, one could display aura of any realm they wish to show. 

 

 

Sometimes having no aura at all is the biggest flaw. 

 

 

True concealment is a natural integration, blending with the environment. 

 

 

Especially in a place like the shantytown, one must appropriately display some strength. 

 

 

Otherwise, others might assume you’re an easy target, inviting disaster. 

 



 

It didn’t take long for Jiang Fan to return home. 

 

 

And Su Weiwei had already prepared a delicious meal at home. 

 

 

To celebrate the increase in the skill level of his Life Talisman, Jiang Fan asked Su Weiwei for it seven 

times. 

 

 

There was no denying that Su Weiwei’s constitution was indeed strong. 

 

 

Even though Jiang Fan’s cultivation was stronger than Su Weiwei’s, he seemed to be showing signs of 

being outmatched. 

 

 

Moreover, Su Weiwei grew braver the more she fought. 

 

 

Perhaps he needed to quickly refine the Yin Yang Mandarin Duck Talisman. 

 

 

Otherwise, he would eventually be drained dry by Su Weiwei. 

 

 

... 

 



 

Another day passed. 

 

 

Originally, Jiang Fan thought it would be another peaceful day. 

 

 

Suddenly, a massive earthquake struck, affecting the surrounding area for hundreds of kilometers. 

 

 

Originally, Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei were lying in bed, but they were startled awake immediately. 

 

 

The Silence Talisman that had enveloped the wooden house was also destroyed instantly. 

 

 

The sounds from outside immediately came in. 

 

 

"What happened?" 

 

 

Su Weiwei looked puzzled, not knowing what had happened. 

 

 

"Damn, someone is attacking the Cyan Forest Market." 

 

 

Out of nowhere, someone outside shouted loudly, seemingly both shocked and excited. 



 

 

What?! 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Jiang Fan immediately got dressed and walked out of the wooden house, looking up. 

 

 

He saw three black flying ships hovering above the Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

They seemed to have black cannon ports emerging on them. 

 

 

Terrifying shells bombarded the array barrier of the Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

The two collided, unleashing terrifying destructive power. 

 

 

This was the cause of the tremendous shock, making the ground quake. 

 

 

If they continued to attack like this, even the barrier of the Cyan Forest Market couldn’t hold out for 

much longer. 

 

 

"Could it be, who on earth is attacking the Cyan Forest Market?" 

 



 

"Don’t they know this is the market of the Great Sun Sword Sect?" 

 

 

"Attacking so blatantly like this clearly means they want to start a war with the Great Sun Sword Sect." 

 

 

Many loose cultivators were shocked, finding it unbelievable. 

 

 

Because in the hundred years since the Cyan Forest Market’s establishment, it had never been attacked 

by other forces. 

 

 

This was truly an unprecedented first. 

 

 

They had no idea what was happening, nor did they know who the enemy was. 

 

 

But daring to attack the Cyan Forest Market was proof enough that this mysterious force was surely not 

afraid of the Great Sun Sword Sect. 

 

 

Without a doubt, this was clearly a clash of giants. 

 

 

"It’s the Five Elements Pill Sect, those are the flying ships of the Five Elements Pill Sect." 

 



 

"This is a Golden Core Sect not inferior to the Great Sun Sword Sect." 

 

 

"But when did these two Golden Core Sects start their conflict?" 

 

 

At this point, some loose cultivators immediately recognized the sect emblem on the three flying ships; 

they were indeed the flying ships of the Five Elements Pill Sect. 

 

 

After all, the well-known Golden Core Sects nearby were quite familiar to some veteran loose 

cultivators. 

 

 

Moreover, it wasn’t just the Great Sun Sword Sect that had entered the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain 

Range for development. 

 

 

"Could it be that the two Golden Core Sects are going to war?" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, many loose cultivators were utterly shocked, their faces showing a look of panic. 

 

 

The so-called elephants fighting, and the ants suffer. 

 

 

If the two Golden Core Sects were to go to war, then these loose cultivators would undoubtedly be the 

first affected. 



 

 

In the face of war, no one could escape unscathed. 

 

 

If they accidentally got involved, they would surely die a tragic death. 

 

 

At this moment, all the loose cultivators in the shantytown came out, all looking at the Cyan Forest 

Market. 

 

 

Rumbling~~~ 

 

 

At this time, the array barrier that originally enveloped the Cyan Forest Market finally couldn’t withstand 

it any longer and collapsed with a bang. 

 

 

The original appearance of the Cyan Forest Market was immediately revealed before everyone. 

 

 

"The Cyan Forest Market has been breached." 

 

 

"This is an opportunity, a chance to get rich." 

 

 

A loose cultivator shouted out loud. 



 

 

Upon hearing this, the eyes of the loose cultivators present suddenly lit up. 

 

 

Their pupils were filled with greed and fanaticism. 

 

 

After all, no one knew how many treasures left by the Great Sun Sword Sect were stored inside the Cyan 

Forest Market. 

 

 

With the protection of the Grand Array, no one dared to target the Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

But now it was different. 

 

 

The Cyan Forest Market had been breached by the Five Elements Pill Sect and no longer had any 

defensive capabilities. 

 

 

If they took advantage of this opportunity to plunder inside the market, they might become overnight 

millionaires. 

 


