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Chapter 221: Encounter Wu Feng Again, Revenge and Avenge Grievances _2 

 

"Otherwise, it will definitely bring about Wu Family’s pursuit." 

 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fist. 

 

 

He also knew how much of a trouble he had caused by letting Wu Feng escape last time. 

 

 

If the opponent was merely a rogue cultivator, it might not have been significant. 

 

 

But unfortunately, the opponent was backed by a Foundation Establishment clan. 

 

 

If you kill the young, the elders may follow. 

 

 

Even these Foundation Establishment families have been allies for generations, each marrying into the 

other, connected like branches of the same tree. 

 

 

Relationships are extremely complex. 

 

 

"But this has nothing to do with me." 



 

 

"I’m just here in Yunlai City to seize the opportunity and purchase cultivation resources." 

 

 

"No matter how complex the relationships in Yunlai City may be, as long as I don’t wade into these 

murky waters, there won’t be any problems." 

 

 

"Even as long as I upgrade to Foundation Establishment, any conflict with the Wu Family would not be a 

problem." 

 

 

"In the end, everything is determined by strength." 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes shone with a hint of determination. 

 

 

The reason why the Wu Family clamored to attack and kill him was simply because they thought he was 

weak. 

 

 

Not reaching Foundation Establishment, one is merely an ant. 

 

 

If he became a Foundation Establishment cultivator, the Wu Family would probably have to concede. 

 

 

"In that case, let’s head to Yunlai City first." 



 

 

"Purchase cultivation resources and advance to Ninth-Layer Qi Cultivation." 

 

 

Jiang Fan felt that he was only a step away from Ninth-Layer Qi Cultivation. 

 

 

If he could buy some top-grade elixirs or spiritual liquid, advancing further would be a certainty, without 

any bottleneck. 

 

 

Earlier, he had acquired a significant amount of spirit stones, perfect for spending now. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

With this thought, Jiang Fan left the wooden cabin, intending to enter Yunlai City. 

 

 

It’s undeniable; this truly deserves to be called a Golden Core Immortal City. 

 

 

Even the slum area here is far more prosperous than Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

The rogue cultivators residing here are innumerable. 

 



 

Moreover, their average level is also extremely high. 

 

 

Late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators are everywhere. 

 

 

After all, if they want to advance further, to achieve Foundation Establishment, coming to Yunlai City is 

their only option. 

 

 

Only by coming to Yunlai City do they have the chance to obtain a Foundation Establishment pill. 

 

 

Entering Yunlai City is quite simple; no registration is required. 

 

 

Any cultivator can freely enter and exit Yunlai City. 

 

 

That’s why it’s called the City of Independent Cultivators, attracting a large number of rogue cultivators. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

Just after entering Yunlai City, Jiang Fan sensed as if he had broken through a barrier and entered 

another world. 

 



 

"Such dense spiritual qi." 

 

 

Jiang Fan took a deep breath. He found that the primordial talisman deep within his elixir field and sea 

of qi automatically activated, greedily absorbing the threads of spiritual qi in the air. 

 

 

It seemed that practicing here would improve efficiency by at least double. 

 

 

It’s said that Yunlai City has a Tier Three Spirit Vein. 

 

 

Even though most of the spiritual qi was intercepted by Daoist Yunlai, leaving only a small portion for 

other rogue cultivators, 

 

 

Compared to other rogue cultivators, this place is like a holy land. 

 

 

No wonder so many rogue cultivators are willing to pay high rents to live in Yunlai City. 

 

 

If one practices here long-term, the cultivation efficiency would increase by at least double. 

 

 

However, he did not linger at the city gate, continuing to stroll inside the city. 

 



 

Compared to Cyan Forest Market, this place is vastly more prosperous. 

 

 

The entire city is enormous, accommodating numerous cultivators. 

 

 

The street shops line up one after another. 

 

 

Various items are abundant. 

 

 

There are even some rogue cultivators selling goods at stalls. 

 

 

The treasures here are a hundred times more abundant than at Cyan Forest Market. 

 

 

"Tsk tsk, it truly deserves to be called a Golden Core Immortal City." 

 

 

"The prices for spirit rice, demon beast meat, and so forth are more than half cheaper than at Cyan 

Forest Market." 

 

 

"Even the prices of elixirs are much lower." 

 

 



"No wonder it’s a paradise for rogue cultivators." 

 

 

Jiang Fan was deeply moved. 

 

 

He felt that the purchasing power of his spirit stones had doubled since coming to Yunlai City. 

 

 

It could only be said that the butcher’s knife of Cyan Forest Market was indeed ruthless, having 

slaughtered countless rogue cultivators. 

 

 

To the Great Sun Sword Sect, Cyan Forest Market is like a hen that lays golden eggs. 

 

 

Every year, they do not know how many spirit stones they can earn. 

 

 

"But this is only low-tier cultivation resources." 

 

 

"The price of high-tier cultivation resources is still very expensive." 

 

 

"Even more expensive than Cyan Forest Market." 

 

 

"After all, high-tier cultivation resources are extremely scarce." 



 

 

Jiang Fan wandered up and down the streets, looking for a suitable shop to purchase from. 

 

 

Soon, he arrived at a shop—Wu’s Elixir Shop. 

 

 

Surely, this is the elixir shop owned by Wu Family, a Foundation Establishment clan, in Yunlai City. 

 

 

Normally, since he had a feud with Wu Feng of the Wu Family, he wouldn’t have approached this shop. 

 

 

But as he passed by this shop, the fortune-telling talisman began to vibrate. 

 

 

Simultaneously, it emitted a message: Minor Fortune. 

 

 

It suggested that by purchasing elixirs here, he might gain unforeseen opportunities. 

 

 

With this thought, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate and directly entered Wu’s Elixir Shop. 

 

 

"This fellow Taoist, what kind of elixir are you looking for?" 

 

 



The person who came forward was Wu Hui, the shopkeeper, a cultivator of Eighth-Layer Qi Cultivation. 

 

 

He smiled warmly at Jiang Fan. 

 

 

As Jiang Fan’s aura revealed Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation, which is already late-stage Qi Cultivation 

realm. 

 

 

Even if the other was merely a rogue cultivator, they definitely have purchasing power. 

 

 

To him, such a customer is undoubtedly an upper-grade client. 

 

 

"I would like some spiritual liquid, do you have it here?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan said straightforwardly. 

 

 

He considered spiritual liquid to be of great help to him. 

 

 

Furthermore, there were no side effects. 

 

 

To him, spiritual liquid was the most cost-effective spiritual object. 



 

 

If he could obtain a large amount of spiritual liquid, advancing to Ninth-Layer Qi Cultivation would be 

assuredly successful. 

 

 

"Of course we do." 

 

 

"But one drop of spiritual liquid costs three hundred spirit stones." 

 

 

"How much do you need, fellow Taoist?" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Wu Hui’s smile widened, never expecting this cultivator to afford spiritual liquid. 

 

 

This was a high-tier cultivation resource that even family cultivators like himself couldn’t afford. 

 

 

Clearly, the spirit stones on this stranger were considerable. 

 

 

"Just twenty drops will do." 

 

 

Jiang Fan thought for a while and said directly. 

 



 

He wanted to buy more. 

 

 

But that would be too conspicuous. 

 

 

Potentially attracting unnecessary trouble. 

 

 

Six thousand spirit stones are indeed a lot, but it shouldn’t attract Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

 

 

"No problem." 

 

 

Wu Hui’s eyes glimmered for a moment with a tinge of greed. 

 

 

But the trace of greed quickly vanished. 

 

 

He swiftly retrieved twenty drops of spiritual liquid. 

 

 

Cash in hand, goods in hand. 

 

 

Jiang Fan didn’t plan to chat further with him, took the spiritual liquid, and quickly left. 



 

 

Watching Jiang Fan leave, Wu Hui immediately took out a communication talisman and informed his 

elder brother Wu Feng. 

 

 

Not long after, a middle-aged man quickly arrived; this person was none other than Wu Feng. 

 

 

"Brother Feng, just now a rogue cultivator came to the shop." 

 

 

"Spent six thousand spirit stones on spiritual liquid." 

 

 

"This is a fat sheep indeed." 

 

 

"If you skin this kid, perhaps Brother Feng, there might be some hope for your Foundation 

Establishment pill." 

 

 

Wu Hui excitedly said. 

 

 

He already harbored the malicious intention of murder and treasure-theft. 

 

 

Wu Family often committed such acts. 



 

 

Though they did legitimate business, if they discovered a wealthy rogue cultivator, they would secretly 

follow and ambush them. 

 

 

Through such practices, Wu Family quickly amassed vast wealth, brimming with riches. 

 

 

Regrettably, Wu Family members lack talent. 

 

 

Until now, they couldn’t produce a second Foundation Establishment cultivator. 

 

 

"Have you sent someone to follow him?" 

 

 

Wu Feng tightly clenched his fist, feeling excited. 

 

 

After all, six thousand spirit stones were a substantial amount to him. 

 

 

Mere rogue cultivator, carrying so many spirit stones, was simply courting death. 

 

 

At this moment, he recalled his encounter three months ago. 

 



 

If not for that damn rogue cultivator ruining his plans. 

 

 

He might have earned tens of thousands in spirit stones by now. 

 

 

Even started preparing for Foundation Establishment. 

 

 

Instead of wandering around seeking rich rogue cultivators to ambush. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, I’ve already arranged people to follow that kid." 

 

 

"Once he leaves Yunlai City, we’ll surely find him." 

 

 

"That kid simply can’t escape." 

 

 

Wu Hui said confidently. 

 

 

Wu Family had done this countless times before, it was routine for them. 

 

 

"Very good." 



 

 

Wu Feng was quite satisfied. 

 

 

He felt today his luck was good to find a rogue cultivator fat sheep. 

 


