
Fortune 270 

Chapter 270: Ominous Sign, Escape from Yunlai City 

 

What?! 

 

 

Sensing this information, Jiang Fan’s eyes glinted with a trace of brilliance. 

 

 

He hadn’t expected that just as Daoist Yunlai returned, he himself would have to face another choice of 

destiny. 

 

 

To be honest, for ordinary people, choices are incredibly important. 

 

 

Especially in life. 

 

 

Everything might seem smooth sailing, on the verge of taking off, but once a wrong choice is made, the 

next step might lead to a fall, crashing hard, never to rise again. 

 

 

Just like those real estate moguls from the previous life, who lived in unmatched glory in the first half of 

their lives, earning enormous wealth, achieving financial freedom, who could have imagined that with a 

sudden change in policy, they would end up entangled in debt, swiftly bankrupt, and finally imprisoned. 

 

 

And the change happened within just a few short years. 

 



 

Only a few managed to end well. 

 

 

The same principle applies. 

 

 

For ordinary people, only by consistently making the right choices can they soar high, with destiny 

favoring them. 

 

 

Don’t be fooled by the fact that he is already a Second-Layer Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

 

 

It might seem like he stands above countless Qi Cultivation Stage Cultivators. 

 

 

But in the ruthless Cultivation Realm, what does that really count for? 

 

 

If a wrong choice is made, it could lead to death and the end of his path. 

 

 

After all, even Nascent Souls can die; a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator is incredibly 

insignificant. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 



 

At this moment, the Fortune-Telling Talisman continuously vibrated, emitting golden light, as if streams 

of the Qi of Fortune were flowing from Jiang Fan’s body into it, causing the talisman to unleash 

unbelievable power, piercing through the fog of destiny. 

 

 

"Continuing to stay in Yunlai City, very ominous." 

 

 

"Immediately head to Bi Jia Mountain, auspicious." 

 

 

Sensing this information, Jiang Fan couldn’t help but clench his fists. 

 

 

After all, it was just a Skilled Level Fortune-Telling Talisman, so the information obtained wasn’t much. 

 

 

But when combined with the actual situation, it still couldn’t predict the current circumstances. 

 

 

"Strange, obviously Daoist Yunlai returned to Yunlai City, overseeing this Immortal City, Yunlai City 

should be as stable as Mount Tai, so why did it suddenly show signs of great danger?" 

 

 

"Could it be that this omen of great danger was brought by Daoist Yunlai himself?" 

 

 

Such a speculation surged uncontrollably in Jiang Fan’s heart. 

 



 

To be honest, this wasn’t entirely impossible. 

 

 

Originally, Yunlai City was fine, very safe, everything seemed calm. 

 

 

Yet after Daoist Yunlai returned, immediately it became fraught with peril; this must be the danger 

brought by Daoist Yunlai. 

 

 

"In other words, Daoist Yunlai escaped from the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion, and perhaps the situation 

wasn’t very good, he might be seriously injured, which could attract the coveting of other Golden Core 

Zhenrens?" 

 

 

"No, perhaps the situation isn’t that simple, a more likely scenario is that Daoist Yunlai obtained a 

treasure in the Nascent Soul Cave Mansion, and was discovered by other Golden Core Zhenrens, hence 

attracting calamity?" 

 

 

"But if that’s the case, why didn’t Daoist Yunlai flee, why bother returning to Yunlai City? If he escapes 

now, wouldn’t no one be able to find him? And he could flee with the treasure." 

 

 

"However, it’s also possible that Daoist Yunlai was already targeted by enemies, and knowing that he 

couldn’t escape, he returned to Yunlai City to utilize the power of the Tier Three Array here to resist 

other Golden Core Zhenrens, hoping for a slim chance of survival." 

 

 

"If that’s the case, Yunlai City is likely to become a place of turmoil." 

 



 

"Staying here could be a path to death." 

 

 

Jiang Fan’s eyes flickered, and a large number of speculations surged within him. 

 

 

But these were just his speculations; he didn’t know the actual facts for now. 

 

 

However, no matter how one looked at it, the originally very safe Yunlai City had now become a place of 

peril. 

 

 

Originally, he planned to stay here peacefully to cultivate for some time. 

 

 

But now, this thought had become a luxury. 

 

 

If he didn’t flee now, he might end up being buried with Daoist Yunlai. 

 

 

"Head to Bi Jia Mountain?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan saw the second piece of information. 

 

 



Staying in Yunlai City for so long, he naturally was familiar with the surrounding geographical 

environment. 

 

 

The so-called Bi Jia Mountain is an ordinary big mountain three hundred miles northeast of Yunlai City. 

 

 

It got its name because it resembles a brush stand. 

 

 

But it’s merely an ordinary big mountain; no one knows why the Fortune-Telling Talisman instructed him 

to go there. 

 

 

However, it’s still a hint from the Fortune-Telling Talisman. 

 

 

Perhaps once he reaches Bi Jia Mountain, he’ll understand the reason. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan immediately said to Su Weiwei, "Weiwei, I’m afraid Yunlai City is no longer 

safe; let’s pack our things and leave here immediately." 

 

 

What?! 

 

 

Hearing this, Su Weiwei’s beautiful eyes widened, she hadn’t expected her husband to make such a 

choice suddenly: "Husband, what is this about? Has Yunlai City become unsafe?" 

 



 

She knew her husband must have detected a trace of danger, otherwise, he wouldn’t want to flee. 

 

 

"That’s right." 

 

 

Jiang Fan nodded, and he shared his inner speculations in detail. 

 

 

"You mean that the return of Daoist Yunlai is not a good thing, but might actually bring a calamity?" 

 

 

Su Weiwei was shocked. 

 

 

Although it seemed incredible, upon careful thought, it wasn’t impossible. 

 

 

After all, the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range was currently too chaotic. 

 

 

Even if a Golden Core Zhenren fell, it wasn’t much of a deal. 

 

 

"That’s right, though I might be wrong." 

 

 

"But a gentleman does not stand under a collapsing wall." 



 

 

"We can leave first and observe for a while." 

 


