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Chapter 89.1

The Method of Breaking the Formation

Cang Su puzzlingly looked at Muong Shu Qing who was standing in front of the tent in a daze;
did she not urgently ask Fan Feng to look for him so he could heal Master Shang? Why did she
not enter the tent now?! Looking towards the sky, the evening clouds were gradually changing
into morning light, so the sky would be bright soon. Cang Su quietly called out, “Master?”

Murong Shu Qing returned to her senses, coughed lightly and shouted towards the inside of the
tent, “Jun.”

Hearing Shu Qing's voice, Shang Jun patted Shang Xiao’s shoulder and motioned for her to put
down the curtain as he sat up with difficulty to support himself.

Shang Xiao put the curtain in place, carelessly wiped away the tears on her face and then faced
the outside of the tent and said, “Come in.”



Shu Qing walked in front while Cang Su followed her into the tent. As he stepped behind the
screen, he saw the curtain hanging down in front of the bed. The sky had not yet brightened
outside the window and since only an oil lamp was lit up inside the tent, the lighting was a little
dim. Standing by the side of the curtain, Shang Xiao was alert as she anxiously stared at him
while Master looked thoughtfully at that person’s shadow behind the curtain, so it was quiet
inside the tent. Cang Su felt it was rather strange, but he did not know what the heck was going
on.

What is the purpose of putting down the curtain at Shang Jun’s bed? His injury needs to be
treated, so Cang Su will surely know that he is a woman, or he actually does not want Cang Su
to see his current appearance?! Shu Qing puzzled over this in her mind, but Shang Jun’s injury
cannot be delayed any longer, so she whispered, “Jun, stretch out your hand.”

After hesitating for a while, Shang Jun finally stretched out his hand.

Shu Qing nodded towards Cang Su to indicate that he should start. Cang Su took a step
forward and lightly touched Shang Jun’s wrist. Off to the side, Shang Xiao immediately took a
deep breath in nervousness. What is this? He just felt the pulse, but Cang Su’s eyebrows
suddenly frowned. After a while, his eyes widened in surprise and he turned to look towards
Murong Shu Qing. Shu Qing raised the corners of her mouth faintly and nodded her head
gently, which was a response to his doubting heart.

No wonder Master and Shang Xiao are so nervous! No wonder they do not look for a military
doctor or for Xuanyuan Yi, no wonder the curtain is blocking the bed, no wonder....

Just because Master Shangis.... a woman?!



Shang Jun’s handsome and elegant face, with his long figure, beautiful talents and decisive
style of work flashed through in his mind. Is he really a woman?!

A difficult to constrain and low gasp came from inside the curtain bringing Cang Su back to
reality. Upon getting rid of the doubt in his heart, Cang Su seriously felt Shang Jun’s pulse. After
a while, Cang Su withdrew his hand and replied to Shu Qing, “Master Shang’s heart vein was
injured by the palm strength. Fortunately, he has strong internal strength and a high cultivation
foundation so after properly taking good care of him, combined with some medicinal herbs, he
will slowly recover.”

Just as Murong Shu Qing was about to ask when he would be able to recover, a low voice
slowly sounded from inside the curtain, “Is there a way for me to get out of bed tomorrow?”

Get out of bed tomorrow?! It is not easy for him to still live with this type of injury, so Cang Su
shook his head.

Inside the curtain, the only sounds that were heard were those of chaotic breathing. Shang Jun
did not say anything anymore, but Shu Qing knew that he must be planning something in his
heart, so she quickly persuaded, “Jun, you must not be too hasty.”

Leaning weakly against the bed frame, Shang Jun slowly closed his eyes. From his weak voice,
there was exhaustion, persistence and even more helplessness as he said, “Qing, you know
that | have to show up tomorrow.” This would not do, so he could only seal the acupuncture
points on all of his big veins; his life gate like this would be able to give him some energy to hold
out for at least four hours!



Jun has to appear tomorrow, because if he does not, then the soldiers in the army will quickly
know that he is injured. Not to mention the fact that his identity as a woman will be exposed, but
he also is the person whom Xuanyuan Yi had painstakingly brought over to break the formation.
It was only after great difficulty that everyone gained their confidence they had now, but if they
found out he had been injured inside the formation, the morale of the army was bound to fall. In
this way, the strange formation would be even more difficult to break.

Murong Shu Qing gently sighed; she understood all of these things, but she still felt heartache
for Shang Jun. Even up until now, he still thinks rationally.

The sun at dawn brought glimmers of light from outside the window as the sky had already
become bright. She would not allow Shang Jun to arbitrarily act on his own, so Shu Qing looked
towards Cang Su and asked, “Cang Su, is there really no other way around this?!”

Cang Su thought for a while and finally replied, “The internal injury suffered by Master Shang is
from the cold (yin) energy and Master Shang’s own skill is also from the cold energy. If he wants
to move around during this time, we need another internal force to suppress the cold energy.
Your own internal force will suppress the cold energy and you are running your whole body with
your own internal force. If we treat it this way, you may be able to get out tomorrow.”

There is still another way! Shu Qing secretly breathed a sigh of relief and continued to ask,
“Cang Su, whose internal force is strong? Is it yours?”

“Yes.” Looking towards the hanging curtain, Cang Su said somewhat hesitantly, “But when
treating this injury, | must use my palm against Master Shang’s palm and | will need to observe



his complexion for any energy changes so that | can adjust my internal power at any time. In
addition, the treatment still needs... to be supplemented with acupuncture...” There was no
doubt that there will need to be physical contact and Master Shang is a woman.

Cang Su did not say the meaning of the unfinished sentence, but Shang Jun understood it.
However, at this time, does he have any other choice?! He is no longer a woman anyway, so
why does he care about the so-called reputation and integrity now?!



