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Chapter 85.1
Weighing A Matter
Flying Eagle Camp

Xi Mu and the others were seriously injured so Jing Xiang Tian helped to treat their wounds.
Shang Jun was helping Qin Xiu Zhi on the side as he washed his wound with spring water. The
blood had dried up and had stopped flowing, but it was still clotted on the wound. While he was
cleaning it, the wound would inevitably hurt again, so he tried gently to wipe the blood stains.
Qin Xiu Zhi's complexion was as it usually was, but Shang Jun furrowed his eyebrows and his
nervous hand was a little stiff.

Standing at the side, Leng Fu had continually wanted to talk to Shang Jun, but he had always
been busy and did not have any time to pay attention to her. Seeing that he was dealing with
the wound with a little bit of difficulty, Leng Fu volunteered and said, “Older brother Shang, it will
be better to bandage the wound; let me do it because a girl is more careful.”

Shang Jun was stunned for a moment before he placed the cloth towel in his hand into Leng
Fu’s hand and smilingly said, “Alright.” Yes ah, a girl would be more careful ah! And he is not a
girl.



Leng Fu happily took the cloth towel, neatly applied the medicine to the wound and then
bandaged it up. She had seen a lot of small injuries like this and it was easy to deal with. While
she was bandaging the wound, Leng Fu pretended to be angry with Shang Jun and asked,
“Older brother Shang, what have you been up to lately? | have not seen you for a long time.”

Shang Jun bitterly smiled and said, “If | remember correctly, | had visited just two months ago.”
Leng Fu was sixteen years old this year and she had become a slender and elegant girl. She
had been living for a long time in only this camp and always spoke straightforwardly without any
shyness of a little girl, but she was hearty and generous.

Pursing her lips, Leng Fu was not polite as she continued to make a noise, “You said that it had
just been two months, but that is a long time!”

Shang Jun was speechless; he had never responded to a woman'’s friendship, so he did not
know how to respond, but luckily Shi Fang's timely laughter saved him.

Raising Qin Xiu Zhi's arm, Shi Fang smilingly said, “Fu-er, he is not hurt this badly.”

When everyone saw it, they could not help but laugh as they saw Qin Xiu Zhi sitting there
helplessly. His arm was densely covered with bandages, so much so that his arm had become
twice as big. However, on the other side, Xi Mu’s injured hand was wrapped so thin that both of
their hands strongly contrasted with each other.

Leng Fu was talking to Shang Jun so she did not pay attention while she was bandaging and
now that she was facing Qin Xiu Zhi's gentle smiling eyes, she could not help but get annoyed



as her ears turned red. This man looked really good and he was not inferior to Shang Jun at all,
but she was very specific. Not only did she like Shang Jun's handsomeness, but she also liked
his resourcefulness and excellent martial arts. She glanced at Shang Jun quietly and found he
was also looking at herself with a smile. Earlier she had even boasted that a girl would be more
careful, but now she had actually made a fool of herself! This was all Shi Fang's fault, shooting
his mouth off!

The more she thought about it, the angrier she became, so Leng Fu raised her head and stared
at Shi Fang before she fiercely declared, “Smelly Stone, what do you know? He will get better
much sooner with a thicker bandage!!”

Shi Fang was at a loss, so the others laughed even more heartily.

As everyone in the room laughed happily, Leng Lie walked behind Shang Jun and softly said,
“Shang Jun, come out for a bit.”

Shang Jun nodded his head, looked towards Qin Xiu Zhi and gave him a look of ‘| am leaving
for a little bit". Qin Xiu Zhi softly nodded his head in response, so Shang Jun followed Leng Lie
out of the master camp.

Leng Fu turned her head, but no longer saw Shang Jun, so she anxiously looked around
everywhere for him. In the end she was still unable to see his figure and did not hide her
disappointed expression. Originally, she wanted to unwrap and re-bandage the wound again,
but she was not in the mood anymore. After casually tying the knot, Leng Fu turned around and
sat down on the chair in the corner feeling lonely.



Qin Xiu Zhi looked at his extravagantly bandaged arm and could not help but laugh; it was the
first time he was thoroughly ignored. That young lady, she must like Shang Jun wholeheartedly!
Shang Jun just had this charm that made people involuntarily want to approach him; wasn't it
even the same with him?!

Standing in the open space in front of the main camp, Shang Jun looked out at the dense and
chaotic forest in front of him. Three years ago, he made Leng Lie bumn it with fire but now it was
full of vitality again and there were no signs of any fire. If people could also rejuvenate in this
way, would there be any less pain and hatred?!

“The two armies are about to start a war; what do you think about it?” A cold voice asked from
behind him.

As Shang Jun turned around, a wine jar was thrown at him, so he reached out his right hand
and easily caught it. Without answering, he instead asked, “What do you want to do?”

Standing next to Shang Jun while holding the wine jar, he boldly took a few sips before he coldly
replied, “Dong Yu, Cang Yue; | do not care about any of these countries. Long Xia Gu canyon is
my world. If they do not come to provoke me, | will not provoke them. But if they do, | will not let

them trample on us.”

“Do you want to fight head-on then?” Shang Jun put the wine jar down on a platform; if it were
not necessary, he would never touch any wine, of course, the exception would be if he were
drinking with Shu Qing.



Leng Lie saw that Shang Jun did not agree, so he asked, “What is your opinion?”

Shang Jun faintly replied, “The terrain of Long Xia Gu canyon is complicated, so you do have
the advantage, but the two armies will use your Long Xia Gu as a focus of their competition. In
this fierce battle, | am afraid that tens of thousands of soldiers will come, and you will be their
enemy. Long Xia Gu canyon is not easy to protect and | am afraid that your family and brothers
will face a life and death situation. You just said that you did not care about any of them, but | do
know if the times comes and you do have to fight them alone, it will be very, very difficult.”

“You mean that | should surrender?!” Although it made sense what Shang Jun was saying, but
he was not willing to surrender.

Shang Jun shook his head and smilingly said, “No, you can defend Long Xia Gu canyon first;
they should not act blindly without thinking. If one party really does make the first move, the
other party will definitely take action to prevent such a good advantage from being monopolized.
Then at that time, you take the Flying Eagle camp people to avoid it.”

“You want me to run away?!” Impossible!

“Not running away, let them fight over it then you wait to get the advantage. There is no harm to
you if they fight against each other to death! Even if you let them take over Long Xia Gu canyon
temporarily, so what?! How many soldiers can they leave to defend here? This place is your
world, the Flying Eagle camp, so it is better to avoid than to fight head-on. If you want to take it
back, you can do it happily!” It was a good method to retreat for an opportunity to advance.



Sian’s notes:

Remember that Shi Fang’s name consist of Shi that means a stone or rock. So that's why Leng
Fu called him smelly stone when she got angry.



