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Chapter 65: Entering the Dao Through Martial Arts, Innate Martial Artist

Half an hour later.

Jiang Fan first restored all the soil here, then took the storage bag back to the bedroom and started to
study the "Cultivator’s Basic Explanation".

And this secret manual is an autobiography.

It is evident that the owner of this secret manual claimed to be Daoist Liu, a Third-Layer Qi Cultivation
cultivator.

Due to his low spiritual root talent, after decades of arduous cultivation, he was still only at the Third
Layer of Qi Cultivation.

There was basically no hope for further progress.

Thus, with a heart full of despair, Daoist Liu left the Cultivation Realm to return to the mortal world to
marry a beautiful wife and enjoy riches and honors.

Unfortunately, when he returned to the Wei Kingdom, Daoist Liu was extremely unlucky and was
attacked by other cultivators on the way, severely injured and near death.



In the end, he hid in Yunze City and died of his heavy injuries.

Before his death, he buried his lifetime treasures under a big tree, hoping someone destined would find
them.

As a result, this storage bag had been buried here for a long time and was never found by others.

"Could it really be a cultivator?"

Jiang Fan was very excited.

He continued reading, but found it was all about the life experiences of Daoist Liu, like a diary.

And it was all about his grievances.

"xx Month xx Day, arduously cultivated for a day, gained nothing, spiritual power increased minutely. Is
it true that cultivators with low-grade spirit roots aren’t suited for cultivation? No, my fate is determined
by myself, not by heaven, | must advance to Foundation Establishment and slap those dogs’ faces, make
the woman who abandoned me cry and beg for mercy."



"Arduously cultivated for a day, spiritual power increased minutely."

"Cultivated arduously again, progress in cultivation is still unattainable. If only there were elixirs to take,
a single elixir would be worth months of arduous cultivation, but alas, | am short on funds."

"xx Month xx Day, feeling frustrated, went to a brothel with a friend. These seductive women are truly
skilled. Although | lost some money, my heart is relieved, and a breakthrough in cultivation is eminent."

"Careless, I still underestimated the bottleneck, cultivation is still unable to break through, going to a
brothel to relieve my boredom again."

"No more, can’t go again, those brothel seductresses are simply not human, all bone-corroding soul
devourers, Daoist Liu, maintain your resolve, can’t go again."

"xx Month xx Day, went to a brothel to gather with fellow cultivators, those seductive women are no
match."

"Money ran out, the brothel truly is a money pit, consuming who knows how many friends’ fortunes."

"Sigh, | thought there was a connection with Sister Li, but in the end, it was just a transaction."

"Forget it, | should return to the mortal world, the Cultivation Realm is not for me."



Seeing the above content, Jiang Fan’s mouth twitched, and he was speechless.

Daoist Liu didn’t seem like a cultivator, but a brothel addict.

Drunkenly indulging in brothels every day, abandoning cultivation.

But Daoist Liu couldn’t be blamed for it.

Due to low aptitude, low cultivation, Daoist Liu was a bottom-tier figure in the Cultivation Realm, at the
mercy of others.

Bullied and exploited almost daily by high-tier cultivators.

Virtually no hope of standing out.

At the same time, the Cultivation Realm was extremely dangerous.



Filled with demons, demon cultivators, and demon beasts, even tribulation cultivators.

Low-tier cultivators were simply vulnerable, having no sense of security.

Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators often fell, dying without a trace.

So Daoist Liu decided to return to the mortal world, to enjoy wealth and honor, no longer craving for
longevity.

Who could have thought, even after returning to the mortal world, he couldn’t escape his fate.

He was attacked by hidden cultivators in the Wei Kingdom and died an untimely death.

"Seems like the Cultivation Realm isn’t such a good place either."

Jiang Fan’s face was very grave.

Obviously, wherever there are people, there’s a martial world.



Cultivators are not exempt.

Even if they have extraordinary power, their essence is still human.

So, naturally, they cannot avoid various conflicts.

And the Cultivation Realm is such a jungle society where the strong prey on the weak.

However, even so, it could not extinguish his ambition to become a cultivator.

After all, it is the path to immortality.

If unknown, it wouldn’t matter.

Once known, who would be willing to give it up?

Luckily, it also recorded how to become a cultivator.

"The method to become a cultivator is simple, you need to have a spirit root."



"Without a spirit root, you cannot perceive the spiritual gi between heaven and earth."

"In this way, no matter what, you cannot step onto the path to immortality."

Jiang Fan frowned upon reading the notes.

If that is truly the case, then wouldn’t mortals without a spirit root never be able to cultivate cultivation
methods in their lifetime?

Even if they obtained a cultivation secret manual, they couldn’t practice it.

It’s like a chasm blocking countless mortals from the path to immortality.

Fortunately, it seemed to also describe the method for mortals to cultivate.

"Mortals without a spirit root can still cultivate."

"The only path for mortals is martial arts."



"Skin tempering, refined flesh, strong tendons, bone forging, refining the organs, grandmaster, finally
reaching the innate realm."

"Step by step advancing, ultimately, when advancing to the innate realm, you can enter the Dao through
martial arts."

"Reaching the level of heavenly and human communication, thereby nurturing a spirit root."

"Therefore, if mortals wish to cultivate, they must practice martial arts, become innate martial artists,
and nurture a spirit root."

Jiang Fan’s eyes suddenly lit up, feeling very excited.

He feared most the lack of a method to cultivate.

Fortunately, there is always a way.

Mortals can enter the Dao through martial arts and nurture a spirit root, embarking on the path to
immortality.

But it’s unfortunate that using this method to nurture a spirit root will mostly result in low-grade spirit
roots.



Even if they enter the Cultivation Realm, they cannot achieve much.

At most, they only have the qualification to cultivate.

"But there’s no absolute in the world."

"There exist supreme martial arts in the world."

"If one can learn them, their physical fitness surpasses other martial artists."

"This will also establish an unparalleled Dao foundation."

"Such martial artists, once they reach the innate realm, can nurture middle or even high-grade spirit
roots."

Jiang Fan squinted, looking at the information recorded above, feeling his heart stir.

Because the Soaring Snake Technique he was practicing was undoubtedly such supreme martial art.



If one enters the Dao through the Soaring Snake Technique, he might nurture a strong spirit root.

Instantly gaining superior spiritual root talent.

He felt lucky, indeed, extremely fortunate.

From the beginning, he obtained the Soaring Snake Technique and laid a strong martial foundation.

If it were an ordinary martial arts technique, even if he became an innate martial artist,

he would probably only nurture a low-grade spirit root.

"Is this Cyan Wood Formula the cultivation technique?"

Jiang Fan looked at the secret manual.

He tried practicing it and found he couldn’t comprehend it at all.

It seemed that even his Life Chart couldn’t incorporate this technique.



Undoubtedly, although this technique is a cultivation method, it’s not suitable for him.

At least, he will have to wait until he nurtures a spirit root to cultivate this Cyan Wood Formula.



