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Chapter 66: War Breaks Out Again 

 

"Although I can’t cultivate, perhaps Weiwei can." 

 

 

Jiang Fan had a sudden thought, unable to hold back such an idea from surfacing. 

 

 

To be honest, he had long suspected that Su Weiwei had a special constitution. 

 

 

She obviously hadn’t cultivated any technique, yet she could endure his training. 

 

 

Her constitution even seemed to increase day by day. 

 

 

So, it’s no surprise if Su Weiwei possesses a Spirit Root. 

 

 

It’s just unclear what kind of Spirit Root she’ll have. 

 

 

And once Su Weiwei can cultivate, it would mean she has the power of self-defense. 

 

 

That way, he could rest assured about Su Weiwei’s safety. 

 



 

"Well, never mind, this isn’t urgent." 

 

 

"Let’s first test the effects of the Blood Ginseng Pill." 

 

 

Jiang Fan took a deep breath, took out a Blood Ginseng Pill, the size of a thumb, completely blood-red 

and crystal clear, exuding a rich medicinal aroma, almost intoxicatingly fragrant. 

 

 

Without a second thought, he swallowed it in one gulp and then performed the Soaring Snake Breathing 

Technique. 

 

 

Rumble~~ 

 

 

In an instant, Jiang Fan stood still, his entire body seemingly transformed into a soaring snake, absorbing 

the mysterious matter between heaven and earth, which astonishingly enhanced his body’s ability to 

digest. 

 

 

It was as if his stomach at that moment was a furnace capable of digesting everything. 

 

 

The moment the Blood Ginseng Pill entered his stomach, it was completely digested and transformed 

into a massive amount of mysterious matter. 

 

 



It flowed into every corner of his body like a warm current. 

 

 

As he cultivated the Soaring Snake Breathing Technique, every bone in his body absorbed the rich 

medicinal power of the Blood Ginseng Pill. 

 

 

This allowed the bones to be thoroughly tempered. 

 

 

Faintly, the impurities in each bone were continuously cleared away, becoming as clear as white jade, 

crystal clear. 

 

 

The density of each bone was also significantly enhanced. 

 

 

"Comfortable." 

 

 

Jiang Fan felt his body warm, as if soaking in a hot spring. The medicinal power contained in just one 

Blood Ginseng Pill was simply vast, incomparable to the Tiger and Leopard Pill from before. 

 

 

The medicinal power in this one Blood Ginseng Pill alone could save him a lot of time in arduous 

cultivation. 

 

 

He sensed that his progress in the Bone Forging Realm was steadily rising. 

 



 

Continuing in this way, perhaps he wouldn’t need seven hundred Luck Points to advance to the Refining 

Organ Realm. 

 

 

An hour later. 

 

 

Jiang Fan finally stopped cultivating, instantly absorbing the airflow around him into his body, making it 

a part of himself, having devoured most of the medicinal power of this Blood Ginseng Pill. 

 

 

He sensed that his physical strength had increased by at least several hundred pounds compared to 

before. 

 

 

Even his Five Senses had significantly enhanced. 

 

 

He was getting closer and closer to the Refining Organ Realm. 

 

 

...... 

 

 

Several days later. 

 

 

Jiang Fan and Su Weiwei had thoroughly settled down in Yunze City. 

 



 

They even started becoming familiar with their neighbors. 

 

 

One household sold tofu, the Xu De family, consisting of five people, who worked from dawn till dark to 

make tofu. 

 

 

Another household was a blacksmith, the Zhang Yidao family, who were generations of iron workers, a 

family of seven. 

 

 

There was also the doctor Kong Wen’s family, a family of six who ran a pharmacy on the street, and so 

on. 

 

 

In short, everyone who lived on this street had a skill, and their families had lived in Yunze City for 

generations. 

 

 

People without a skill couldn’t survive in Yunze City. 

 

 

Of course, Jiang Fan just had a nodding acquaintance with them, just becoming familiar, exchanging 

greetings. 

 

 

After all, he had no plans to form deep connections with them. 

 

 



Meanwhile, Su Weiwei also began cultivating the Cyan Wood Formula. 

 

 

But for now, there were no results, not even entering the Beginner stage. 

 

 

However, Jiang Fan thought this was only natural. 

 

 

Because this is the Mortal World, and compared to the Cultivation Realm, the Heaven and Earth 

Spiritual Qi was too scarce. 

 

 

Trying to become a Beginner in the Mortal World would undoubtedly consume more time and energy. 

 

 

It wouldn’t be possible to enter the Beginner stage so quickly. 

 

 

Moreover, he just wanted to try it out, so he had plenty of patience and wasn’t in a hurry. 

 

 

Originally, Jiang Fan thought he could live peacefully in Yunze City, but an unexpected piece of news 

spread like a whirlwind throughout Yunze City. 

 

 

"Have you heard? General Mudan is severely injured, close to death. All the doctors in the city have 

been summoned to treat General Mudan. The situation doesn’t seem optimistic." 

 

 



Someone whispered, sharing this startling news. 

 

 

"Impossible, wasn’t it said that General Mudan won and defeated the Red Eyebrow Army leader Chen 

Yaochuan? How could such a thing happen in the blink of an eye?" 

 

 

"Heh, on the surface that’s true, but in fact, both sides were severely injured, and General Mudan is 

much older, with injuries undoubtedly more severe, almost incurable." 

 

 

"If that’s the case, once Red Eyebrow Army Leader Chen Yaochuan recovers, won’t they make a 

comeback?" 

 

 

"Of course, otherwise, why would the government be so anxious, eager to eliminate the Red Eyebrow 

Army immediately? It’s because they fear the Red Eyebrow Army’s resurgence. At that time, Yunze City 

might not be able to hold on." 

 

 

"Damn it, how long has it been peaceful, and now the war arises again?" 

 

 

The crowd discussed, their expressions grave. 

 

 

Originally, the government wanted to cover up General Mudan’s injury, but there’s no airtight wall 

under the sky. 

 

 

Especially with some people intent on spreading this news to shake the army’s morale. 



 

 

So, good news doesn’t go out, but bad news spreads far and wide. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, the news reached every household in Yunze City, causing unrest. 

 

 

Many people felt uneasy. 

 

 

If General Mudan died, it was unclear if the entire Yunze City could withstand the Red Eyebrow Army’s 

advance. 

 

 

The previously peaceful Yunze City seemed to start becoming turbulent again. 

 

 

"Is war about to break out again?" 

 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes. 

 

 

However, he had long anticipated such matters, or he wouldn’t have moved to Yunze City. 

 

 

In fact, even if General Mudan hadn’t died, as long as the situation of the Wei Kingdom’s upper echelons 

exploiting the common people remained unchanged, rebels would continue to rise. 



 

 

If Chen Yaochuan died, others would take his place. 

 

 

Eventually, it would continue until the dynasty was replaced. 

 

 

This situation is irreversible. 

 

 

After all, expecting noble families and royal descendants to conduct self-revolutions is impossible. 

 

 

Purely wishful thinking. 

 

 

Profits are made through battles, not negotiations. 

 

 

However, he thought it unlikely that both sides would fight in the short term. 

 

 

Because the Red Eyebrow Army leader Chen Yaochuan must also have been injured. 

 

 

Even if he recovers, it wouldn’t happen within a month or two. 

 

 



So, he felt staying in Yunze City was relatively safe. 

 

 

Once his strength increased further, even if the Red Eyebrow Army invaded Yunze City, he wouldn’t 

worry, as he would have gained the power to protect himself. 

 

 

"But it seems there are some rats watching around the house." 

 

 

"It’s time to deal with them." 

 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes. 

 

 

In fact, these days he noticed several hooligans eyeing his house with malicious intent. 

 

 

Though he didn’t know why they were targeting him, he never showed mercy to such malicious thugs. 

 


