Chapter 1111

"I'm going all out. Here comes my move!" Abell was gloomy and he was yelling at Fade while pouncing on him like a fierce beast.
He was more aggressive than before.

Seeing Abell's thrust, Fade flickered and said, "This move is quite interesting; it's slightly better than before."

"Slightly better? You are so arrogant but you will soon realise how powerful this move will be,” Abell snorted. He was getting
more ferocious, "l am telling you, my move can only be stopped by Falcon amongst the younger generation of South Bay City."

"And you, are definitely not the second Falcon," Abell bawled sharply.

At the mention of Falcon, Fade was a bit surprised. He recalled the captain of the Stealth Team from South Bay City at the
training base.

When Fade became the instructor, Falcon was also acting arrogant and contemptuous. However, after Fade revealed his skills,
he astonished everyone immediately.

The following few days of medical course and training, even the most arrogant Falcon was entirely convinced by Fade. Recently,
after every training, Falcon would come to Fade to learn some unique moves.

Falcon's capability had reached the middle stage of Black Level, therefore it was natural for him to block this move from Abell
who was at the pinnacle of the Yellow Level. Moreover, apart from Falcon, several members of the Stealth Team from South Bay




City were at the early stage of the Black Level as well. Hence, it shouldn't be a problem for them to block Abell's move.

However, from Abell's words, he should have practiced with these members before, and they failed to stop his move too.

The only reasonable explanation was that they didn't do their best to hinder Abell's move owing to his status as the son of Vice
Officer Liu.

As a result, it rendered Abell to assume that he was great and he dared to call himself the top of his generation in South Bay City
which was absurd.

Seeing Fade laughed again, Abell's expression became ferocious. He clenched his teeth and stared fiercely while pouncing on
Fade.

Fade just shook his head and moved his right hand lightly, preparing to defeat Abell in one move to teach him some lesson.
However, as Fade was about to react, his cell phone rang out of a sudden.

Fade was stunned and took out his mobile phone immediately. Noticing an unusual phone number, he quickly answered, "Hey,
Leonardo, what's up?”

Abell, who was about to attack, saw Fade picking up his phone when fighting against him. He couldn't help but become
infuriated, "What the heck are you doing, underestimating me?"

At the same time, after hearing Leonardo, Fade said sternly: "Okay, understood, I'll come over now."

After hanging up, Fade walked straight to Momo and said, "Momo, | have something urgent that has to be dealt with. I'm really
sorry that | can't accompany you now."




Although Momo was usually a bit mischievous, she was also understanding. Knowing that Fade was caught up with something,
she didn't interfere but agreed immediately, “| see. You go ahead then. Don't worry about me."

Fade nodded and left.

Simultaneously, at the culmination of his move, Abell realized he lost his target when Fade left.

This abrupt feeling of loss had made Abell furious and he shouted at Fade, "What are you doing? Are you fleeing? | am telling
you, don't even think about it."

With that, Abell went chasing after Fade.

Abell was so exasperated he didn't realise that Fade had avoided his attack easily while he was answering his phone. That had
shown just how terrifying Fade's perception and judgment were.

At the moment when Abell was about to go after Fade, Momo came forward and halted him from pursuing Fade. She said,
"Abell, stop messing around. My brother-in-law has to deal with something urgent and he is in no mood to fool around with you."

"Fool around?” Abell said with his face clouded, "What do you mean by this? | think he is just fleeing from my attack!”

Harper also fueled the discontent by mocking, "Yeah, yeah. The move by Young Master Abell was too powerful just now. | guess
Fade knew that he couldn't block the move and found an excuse to escape.”

Even Sonia was also shaking her head at this moment, saying in disappointment, "l could have witnessed a marvelous martial
arts fight, but | didn't expect Fade would run away. D*mn..."

At that point of time, Fade had already taken the car and left.




Abell knew he could not catch up, so he calmed down gradually. He snorted and said disdainfully, "Fleeing before the battle is a
coward's act.”

Then, Abell turned to Momo and said, "Momo, the next time you want to brag in front of me, please find someone better. Battling
with someone of this level is a waste of my time.'

"My brother-in-law is not fleeing; he has something urgent. Abell, don't be so complacent..." Momo spoked in anger.

However, before she finished her sentence, Abell, Harper and Sonia had already turned around and started walking towards the
door.

Momo was angry and anxious. All she could do was stomp her foot and follow after them.
Behind them, the respectful Hulk bid farewell to them politely.

Seeing the triumphant faces of the trio, he couldn't help but sigh, "These bunch of ungrateful fellas. It's ridiculous for them to
actually say that Master Chen escaped.”

"Wait till you witness Master Chen's capability. You will realize your insignificance and ignorance,” Hulk whispered to himself as
he shook his head, and left.

After Fade received the call from Leonardo, he rushed to the helicopter base where he had been previously. He took the
helicopter and rushed to the training base.

During the phone call, Leonardo said that there were some troubles at the base which required him to settle immediately.
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At the same time, at the Stealth Team's training base in the mountains, the members who had been training intensively were all
lining up in the open space. They had complicated expressions on their faces.

In front of them stood a middle-aged man. He spoke in disappointment to the Stealth Team's members with a stern expression.

"Is this the way you train?" The middle-aged man pointed at the medicine they took and the various weird-looking training
equipment specially made by Fade. He shrieked, "We are the Stealth Team, the special unit of the country. Look at what you all
have been training."

"I have no idea where these medicines are coming from, nor these rubbish equipment.” The man shouted, "What could be trained
with these!"
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"l didn't expect that the training base that was so important to our superiors has become a playground to you all. Have you all
forgotten your mission and the purpose of your training here?” The middle- aged man, with his hands on his back, kept
reprimanding the Stealth Team members.

When some Stealth Team members heard this, their faces took on a ghastly expression and some couldn't listen anymore.
Falcon, the most strong-willed amongst them, stepped forward directly and said, "Garton, you said..."

Without waiting for Falcon to finish his sentence, this man named Garton glared at Falcon with a long face, and said, "What did
you call me? | am Garton, the chief instructor of the Stealth Team from South Stream City. You should address me as instructor!”

Facing Garton’s might, Falcon didn't flicker. Instead, he said sternly, “I'm sorry, I'm a member of Stealth Team from South Bay
City and you are not the chief instructor here, so | can't call you instructor.”

"You..." Garton's expression was sombre. "Although | am not your instructor, according to the rank, | am your superior! Are you
supposed to talk to your superior in such a rude manner?"

Falcon saluted immediately, "Sir, | don't think it is rude to address my comrade. This address has been inherited by our army
since wartime. Do you think that this is rude?"

Garton pulled a long face and did not dare to reply to this kind of question. He only muttered, "What would you like to say when




you interrupted me?"

Falcon said sternly, "What | would like to say is, | didn't agree with what you just said."
"What was it that you didn't agree with me? Saying your training is rubbish?" Garton yelled.

"Yes, that's it. Our training is not rubbish but very effective. In this duration of the training, our capabilities have improved a lot
through these training sessions, Falcon said sternly.

Immediately, other members nodded in agreement as well. After all, they knew very well about the results of their training during
this period.

"Improved a lot?" when Garton heard this, he sneered instantly. He beckoned to Falcon and said, "Then come and spar with me. |
would like to find out what's the improvement you are referring to."

Hearing what Garton said, many Stealth Team members were flabbergasted.

Even if they didn't like Garton, they also recognised him as the chief instructor of Stealth Team from South Stream City, who was
a warrior at the pinnacle of the Black Level. Falcon was definitely no match to him.

Right then however, Falcon paused slightly while staring at Garton, then he stepped out and said loudly, "Please enlighten me,
Instructor Foo."

While speaking, Falcon yelled and lunged at Garton with a punch.

Garton curled his lip when observing Falcon's attacking move. He shook his head and said, "Your speed is too slow and this
move will have no effect on me."




As Garton spoke, he raised his arm casually, ready to block Falcon's punch with one palm.

However, when he was about to block Falcon's offense, all of a sudden, he sensed that this move was even more powerful than
he had imagined.

Never anticipating the strength of this punch, Garton took the punch and fell backwards two steps before stabilizing himself.

Initially, Garton wanted to teach these Stealth Team members a lesson, but he didn't expect to be at the receiving end instead.
His expression turned gloomy immediately. Garton squeezed Falcon's wrist with exerted force and cracked his arm by twisting

It.

Then, Falcon shrieked in excruciating pain, his arm was twisted into a bizarre angle and his forehead beaded with sweat. Falcon
grimaced in pain.

"So this is your so-called improvement?” Garton said in disdain and snorted while letting go of Falcon's broken arm.

Upon seeing this, the nearby members of Stealth Team from South Bay City gathered around Falcon to hold him up. They were
concerned about his condition.

Meanwhile, they glared at Garton.

Although Garton had said that he was just sparring, in reality he was ruthless enough to break Falcon's arm when Falcon
managed to strike him.

This was not supposed to be done by a superior to his subordinate. He was just showing off in order to prove his superiority.

However, no matter how angry they were, these members were helpless at that moment, not daring to do anything for this
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injustice.

After all, Garton was their superior in terms of rank. Capability wise, he was also more powerful than them. They could only
suffer in silence and accept the outcome reluctantly.

At that moment, Garton was gloating after teaching Falcon a lesson for sticking his head out. With his hands behind him, Garton

reprimanded fiercely while pacing in front of the Stealth Team members, "Your so-called progress, in my opinion, is not worth
mentioning at all.”

"I am not sure how your so-called chief instructor taught you all. But in my opinion, what he has taught you is totally rubbish,
absolutely useless ."

"You will have zero results under him. It's just a waste of time."

"This kind of instructor is wasting national resources and everyone's efforts. He is completely unqualified to remain here.

Therefore, | propose to replace your chief instructor and supervise this training and also the subsequent ones myself," Garton
said.

As soon as Garton proposed, Yogan of the Stealth Team raised his hand immediately and said, "l agree. Instructor Foo is the
chief instructor of the Stealth Team from South Stream City. He has extensive training experience and he is also powerful. |
couldn't agree more if he will be training us."

Beside Yogan, another Stealth Team member from South Stream City also went along with him.

"Instructor Foo will be the best choice.”

'l also agree to have Instructor Foo train us."
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"I didn't really see any progress during this period of training. It is better to have Instructor Foo."

Although they were clamoring at this side, almost all of the other Stealth Team's members were silent. They just looked at them
coldly, showing grim and even hateful expressions.

This was because they knew that Yogan was the captain of the Stealth Team from South Stream City and he was also Garton's
nephew. As such, it was natural for him to concur with Garton as a replacement for their instructor.

Since anyone who was instructor this round might be involved in actual combat, therefore the possibility of gaining merits was
much higher than any usual training. Many who were qualified would also like to compete for this position.

Amongst them, Garton was the most popular candidate. In fact, his opportunity was almost secured.

However, at the critical juncture, Fade, who was a newcomer, took this position directly. Naturally, Garton was very upset.
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Hence, Garton rushed over there in person. He came to the training base to establish himself in front of these Stealth Team
members.

After that, Garton would figure out a way to get rid of Fade and he would replace him as the chief instructor.

At that moment, the process of establishing himself was basically complete. Next, he just needed the cooperation of Yogan and
the other Stealth Team members from South Stream City to prove that Fade's training was ineffective and he could kick Fade out

and make himself the new chief instructor.

At the thought of this, Garton couldn't help but be excited and smiled smugly. He glanced at the members, and then said in
laughter, "Since everyone welcomes me warmly to be the chief instructor, then it's imperative for me to take this position. | will
reflect this to the superior.”

As soon as the Stealth Team members heard this, their expressions changed. Their faces were full of anger, they wanted to
refute, but they dared not speak.

At the critical moment, Falcon, who was injured, stood up again. He stared at Garton sternly and said, "l disagree with you being
our chief instructor. | insist that Instructor Chen continue to serve as our chief instructor.”

Part of the Stealth Team members were encouraged by Falcon's action. They stood up one after another and shouted as well.
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"Yes, | support instructor Chen too."
"You are not qualified to be our instructor.”
"Instructor Chen's training is exceptionally effective, and we strongly demand that he continues to be our instructor.”

Garton looked awful when the others began to speak up.
As the clamor from Falcon and the others intensified, a vicious look flashed across Garton's face.

He snorted and stomped his foot as he unleashed a burst of power. He let out a bawl, "This is an act of defiance to your superior.
Whoever dares to mess things up, | will expel him from the Stealth Team.”

Most of the Stealth Team members were startled by his words. The loud voices diminished instantly.

Garton snorted when he saw this. He looked at the team members and said coldly, "You are the Stealth Team members and you
are soldiers. It's your duty to obey commands. From now on, | will be your chief instructor, understand?"

"Yes, Sir!" Yogan was the first person to respond. However, the voices of others were somewhat sparse.
Seeing the lack of response, Garton shouted in a deep voice, "Do you all want to be punished?"
As he spoke, Garton's power became stronger. He approached Falcon and the rest, as if he was ready to get rid of them.

Falcon was holding his dislocated right arm as he stared at Garton ferociously. He looked adamant and said firmly, "You are not
our instructor.”




"What an unrepentant person. This is an offence against military discipline and you're going to be court-martialed!" Garton was
full of anger and ready to hit Falcon.

At that critical moment, a loud roar suddenly echoed from the sky, "What makes you think that you can punish my soldiers!"
Attracted by the voice, everyone looked towards the direction where the voice came from.

Then, they saw a helicopter approaching. The cabin door was opened and Fade was standing upright by the door, looking
outstanding, just like the day he first arrived.

"It's Instructor Chen; he's here!" Falcon and the others were thrilled to see him.

Garton was pulling a long face as he narrowed his eyes at Fade and whispered, "So he is the one who took my position? | am
eager to see what he's capable of..

Just before Garton could finish speaking, Fade took a step forward, and disembarked from the helicopter directly from a 100
meters altitude.

With a loud "bang’, Fade landed directly to the ground, less than two meters away from Garton.
The ground was crushed by the strong impact and the rubble spattered on Garton.
Fade descended from the height of a hundred metres.

The Stealth Team members were all over the moon to be able to witness this magical scene once again. They cheered
enthusiastically as they saw the arrival of Fade.

Garton's expression was gloomy and he stared at Fade anxiously.




Before he arrived, he had heard from his nephew about Fade's capability of descending from the helicopter directly from a height
of 100 metres. Back then, he didn't believe it.

But now, after witnessing it himself, he couldn't refute that.

After a brief moment of astonishment, Garton snorted and mumbled to himself, "Even if you are stronger than what | expected,
but so what? You're nothing else other than that.

Fade dusted himself with his hands and strode towards Garton. He stared at Garton coldly, and said, "Who are you? Since when
are you allowed to tell my soldiers what to do?"

Garton snorted and revealed a disdainful smile. He fixed his eyes on Fade and said, "So, you are Fade."

"By the way, let me introduce myself. | am Garton, the chief instructor of the Stealth Team from South Stream City. | am here to
inform you officially that you will be replaced by me as the chief instructor. You may leave now!" Garton waved his hand,
dismissing Fade.

Fade stared at Garton but didn't respond to his words. He raised his tone slightly and questioned Garton coldly, "Didn't you hear
me clearly? Since when are you allowed to tell my soldiers what to do?"

Garton frowned as Fade repeated his sentence. He snorted and said, "You want to know the reason? Well, I'll tell you straight.”

"l think that with your status and capability, you are not qualified to be an instructor. So, | am asking you to leave. Do you
understand now?"

Fade stared at Garton and replied coldly, "So that's what you think? Who the heck are you? What rights do you have to ask me to
leave?"
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Garton said solemnly, "l repeat, I'm the chief instructor of the Stealth Team from South Stream City."

"I have received doubts from students about your performance and | have reported the situation to the superior. Our leaders will
come and check immediately. If you don't want to be punished, leave now. Otherwise, you will be court-martialed when the
leaders arrive!" Garton threatened.

Upon hearing this, Fade turned to the Stealth Team members and said loudly, "Whoever doubts me, stand up now and say it
before me.”

As soon as these words were made, there was total silence right away. Virtually nobody came forward. After all, Fade's training
effectiveness was evident there and no one could even deny it.

When Garton saw this, his expression fell. He couldn't help but glare at Yogan.
Yogan took the hint, nodded lightly to Garton, and then stepped forward.

Fade looked over immediately and glared at Yogan. Then, he asked sternly, "Are you not satisfied with my training results?"




I ]
w
(@)

Chapter 1114

Yogan felt an inexplicable shiver running up his spine as Fade glared at him coldly. He was trembling and stuttering, "Instructor
Chen, although your training was effective in a way, | was also trained by Instructor Foo before. | think his training is much more
effective. Therefore, | think it is more appropriate for Instructor Foo to become our chief instructor.”

After Yogan finished speaking, several of his stooges stood up immediately and joined him .

"Mr. Foo is right; the training by Instructor Foo is indeed more effective.

"We are already familiar with Instructor Foo's training and he is indeed better."

"After all, Instructor Chen, you are still too young. Plus speaking of capability, I'm afraid..."

Their words of amorality and inversion of facts enraged Falcon and the others.

"Where is your conscience? How could you lie through your teeth?"

"Haven't you felt the effect of Instructor Chen's training yourself these past few days? What nonsense."
"And the medicine that Instructor Chen gave us, didn't you all drink happily?"




Yogan curled his lip and said, "Falcon, you think that Instructor Chen's training is effective but that's not the case for us. Just
because we have different points of view doesn't mean we are ungrateful. This is just absurd!"

"Yogan, you..." Falcon was so furious that he almost rushed over to fight with Yogan.

At that moment, there was a cough, and then the voice of an old man could be heard, "What's the matter? What are you all
clamoring about? Is this still a military camp?”

Hearing this, everyone turned their heads immediately and looked at the source of the sound.

Then, they saw a grizzled elder, who was in his seventies in the Stealth Team uniform. He was accompanied by a few senior
officials of the base as he walked towards the group.

Noticing the elder approaching, Garton was thrilled. He rushed to greet him and saluted the elder respectfully, "Good day, Chief."

"I'm about to retire, so you don't have to call me Chief." The elder smiled and waved at him. From his tone, it seemed like Garton
was quite close with him.

Garton smiled and reached out to hold the elder. Garton said, "Mr. Wu, once my chief, you will always be my chief. It has nothing
to do with your retirement!"

At that moment, Leonardo had arrived at Fade's side. He said in a low voice, "Instructor Chen, | think we have some trouble.”
"What's the matter? Who is this elder?" Fade asked.

Leonardo explained hastily, "Instructor Chen, this elder is Talbot Wu. He used to be the chief instructor of Stealth Team in South
Stream City, and he was also Garton’s superior and teacher. Later, when he got older, he was transferred to the Stealth Team in




Southrea District to serve as the honorary advisor.'

"Although this position is just a ceremonial title and does not wield much real power. Talbot still maintains his rank. Coupled
with his connections in Stealth Team for many years, he still enjoys a high status."

"I didn't expect Garton to invite Mr. Wu over just to replace your position," Leonardo said worriedly. "If Mr. Wu was to give an
order, even if it is my superior, I'm afraid that there is no other way but to replace you with a new instructor.’

'| see!" Fade nodded as soon as he understood the situation. Next, Fade patted Leonardo's shoulder and reassured him, "Don't
worry. It doesn't matter if it's Garton or Talbot, there is no way to replace me.”

As soon as Fade finished his words, both Garton and Talbot had also finished deliberating and were walking over to Fade. They
had a serious look when they stopped in front of Fade.

Talbot was silent as he inspected and checked Fade out.

Fade didn't take the initiative to greet Talbot as well. He just stood quietly and looked Talbot in the eyes.

Seeing this, Talbot got angry.

Garton snarled immediately, "Fade, where are your manners. Why didn't you salute and greet when you saw the chief?"
Fade said flatly, "Chief! Who is the chief? No one can be my chief here!"

"Arrogant, you are too arrogant. Fade, | am telling you, this is Mr. Wu, he's our..." Garton cried angrily.

However, before he could finish, Mr. Wu waved his hand and said solemnly, “It's common for young soldiers to be a bit prickly. |
am just an old man so it doesn't matter."




However, almost instantaneously, his tone changed, "However, if he is not good at performing his responsibilities and doing his
own work, then he should be taught a lesson."

At that, Talbot asked Fade, "Are you the chief instructor here?"

"Yes, | am,’ Fade said lightly.
Talbot snorted and questioned, "Then please tell me, what's happening here?"
"This..." Fade wanted to explain.

However, at that moment, Garton winked at Yogan and interrupted, "Chief, why don't we listen to what the Stealth Team member
has to say?"

"Sure!” Talbot nodded.

Yogan embellished and exaggerated his story immediately, and of course from his statement, Fade was a douche who was not
able to train the team effectively. He had lost his credibility, so they asked to replace Fade.

After hearing that, Talbot's face darkened straight away as anger surged.

Simultaneously, Falcon and the other members couldn't take the nonsense anymore. They defended Fade immediately.
"Chief, things are not like what he described! Instructor Chen's training is very effective."

"We all like the training by Instructor Chen very much. We don't want to replace him."

"It is just an ulterior motive by certain people to replace our instructor.”




Their words made Garton look bad instantly.

Talbot was also a little surprised. He was silent for a while, and then said, "Each of you insisted on your own words. Some said
good things whereas some said bad. In that case, let me ask the both of you, what are your thoughts?"

While saying that, Talbot looked towards Garton and Fade.

Garton squinted and said hurriedly, "Chief, everyone has different opinions on the training effectiveness of Instructor Chen and
me. | suggest that Instructor Chen and | go toe-to-toe on the spot. Then, we are able to witness whoever is more powerful."

"Well, this is a good idea!" Without waiting for Fade to agree, Talbot nodded to himself, "The base is a place where might makes
right. Sparring is a solution to this."

"Both of you try to fight with each other. Whoever wins will become the chief instructor!" Talbot decided straight away.
When Falcon and the other members heard Talbot's words, they were infuriated.

It was apparent that most of the members supported Fade, but only a few including Yogan supported Garton. However,
according to Talbot, they were on par with each other and they were required to fight to determine who would become the
instructor.

That itself was evidently favoritism towards Garton.
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At the thought of that, Falcon and the others had the sudden urge to protest.
On the contrary, Fade was very calm. He stopped them, then looked at Garton faintly and said, "Challenge, fight!"

Garton snapped his fists provocatively and snorted, "Why, Instructor Chen, are you afraid? If so, then it is better to give up your
position as an instructor so you will not suffer later.”

Fade didn't respond to Garton's provocation. He just answered indifferently, "You want a challenge? Alright, let's do it. | don't
want to waste too much time on insignificant people.”

"You... arrogant douche.” Garton's eyes sank and his expression was extremely cold. "Kid, let me enlighten you on what true
strength is.”

As soon as he finished, Garton shouted, and a surge of power rose up from his body.

The power shot up to the sky and nearly converted into a gush of strong wind. The strong power turned Garton into a ferocious
tiger as he charged towards Fade.

The assault together with the strong wind pierced through the air in sputter, like the claws of a ferocious tiger, ready to tear Fade
into pieces.

The attack surprised the Stealth Team members. Fear and shock were written all over their faces.
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"So this is Garton's true strength? His power is terrifying."

"He is a master at the apex of the Black Level. He is really strong; there is no doubt about that. He's much more powerful than

us.
"If | was the opponent, | would lose in just one attack. | wonder if Instructor Chen can really block this attack?"
"Didn't you say that Instructor Chen is the master of Earth Level? Of course he can fight against him!"

"But that's just everyone's assumption. After all, Instructor Chen didn't really show his true strength in front of us. None of us is
really sure!”

With that said, many Stealth Team members started to worry for Fade.

On the other hand, Yogan and a few of his followers got more excited. They raised their hands and began to cheer for Garton.
"Go go, Instructor Foo!"

"Defeat him in ten moves!"

"Haha, | don't think he needs ten moves; three would be enough.”

The lively atmosphere made Garton even more proud. His energy gushed out incessantly, powering his attacking move as if it's
coming from a fierce tiger.
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"Now, I'll show you how you will be defeated by me, with the power of the chief instructor of the Stealth Team from South Stream
City!"

With a snarl, Garton attacked fiercely, as if he would defeat Fade with just one stroke.

Seeing such violent assault, Falcon and the others couldn't help but be worried, "Hopefully Instructor Chen will be fine. This..."

Just when everyone was having different thoughts, Fade looked at Garton and shook his head lightly. He sighed, "So this is what
you got? It's really... Alas.."

With a sigh, Fade reached out his right hand and grabbed Garton.

Garton was stunned by this seemingly ordinary grab. He sensed a coming danger, and he wanted to dodge Fade's attack.
However, just when Garton was about to move, Fade's right hand was already above his head.

"This..."

Garton was shocked. Before he could react, he felt a big hand approaching him from above.

Following that, a strong force rushed towards Garton and crushed him from head to toe.

Suddenly, Garton was slammed onto the extra hard concrete floor with a loud "bang". The force was so strong that it cracked the
concrete floor.

Immediately after that, Fade retracted. He looked indifferent, as if nothing had happened.

At the same moment, Garton was lying on the ground, his body jerking and his blood slowly seeping through the cracked
ground.




"This, how can this..." Everyone was flabbergasted.

Ten seconds later, Yogan finally recovered from his shock. He rushed over and helped Garton up, "Uncle, are you okay? Uncle,
you..."

Garton turned over. His face was covered with blood and his body was weak; he could not stand up at all as quite a number of
his bones were broken.

"Fade Chen, you are out of the line. You nearly killed my uncle. | want you to pay for..." Yogan roared at Fade with utter hatred.

Fade was nonchalant and he said without any emotion, "If you want revenge, you can come and try, but this time, there will be no
mercy from me."

While speaking, Fade raised his right hand.
When Yogan saw this, he froze, not daring to utter another word.

After all, Garton, who was at the pinnacle of the Black Level, was crippled by Fade in just one move. Not to mention that
Yogan was only at the middle level of the Black Level. He was no match for Fade.

Under such circumstances, Yogan drooped his head and stopped pestering Fade.

On the other hand, Falcon, together with the Stealth Team members who were worried about Fade, cheered in exhilaration after
recovering from their shocks.

"One move, just one move to defeat Garton. He is really strong."
"Previously, | suspected that Instructor Chen was a master of the Earth Level. | was right, this is definitely the power of a master




of the Earth Level!"

"Haha, we were worried for nothing just now. Even if there were ten Gartons, with Instructor Chen's strength, none of them would
be his opponent!”

"I really want to see, what would Yogan and those fellas say now? Would they still say that Instructor Chen was less powerful
compared to Garton?" One of them sneered.

Amidst the cheers, Fade turned around and was ready to walk back to the members.

However, Mr. Wu, who was watching the battle at the side, suddenly said with a gloomy face, "Stay right there.’

Fade stopped on his track and looked at Talbot, then said coldly, "What's the matter?”

Talbot pulled a long face, stared at Fade and said, "As a member of the Stealth Team, you are being too much on your comrade!"
Fade frowned and looked at Talbot with a sunken face, he replied coldly, "What do you want to say?"

Talbot snorted and said, "What | want to say is that an undisciplined and aggressive person like you is not what our troop needs.
Moreover, the fact that you severely wounded your comrade is also a serious violation of discipline.’

"So, as your superior, | shall deprive you of the position as chief instructor and expel you from the Stealth Team,” Talbot related
sharply.

There was a huge commotion as soon as Talbot blurted the words. Voices of dissatisfaction were all over the place.

"Sir, this is just unfair! Didn't you just say that the winner will become the instructor?"
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"Mr Wu, we respect you, but you can't be so biased.’
"You officials do not keep promises; are your words akin to barking?"
"I can't accept this result, absolutely not. | want to report this to the superiors.
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Chapter 1116

Facing the angry Stealth Team members, Talbot snorted and said, "Anyone who dares to talk nonsense will be considered to be
not respecting the superiors and not abiding by discipline. In which case, | will expel him."

Everyone kept quiet immediately as they were threatened. However, their eyes were still filled with anger.

Talbot ignored the anger of the Stealth Team members. After all, in his opinion, they were just grass-root members and their
opinions did not matter.

Talbot turned his head to look at Fade and said sternly, "Now, hand over your identification document and leave Stealth Team
immediately.”

Fade gave a grim look as he stared at Talbot. He said sternly while shaking his head. "You have no right to make me leave
Stealth Team."

"| am the honorary advisor of the Stealth Team so | am your superior as well as your chief. | have the right to expel you from the
Stealth Team," Talbot replied in a deep voice.

At this juncture, Yogan, who had helped his uncle, stared at Fade with hatred. He gritted his teeth and said, "Fade, Mr. Wu is your
leader but you did not obey his command. Are you trying to disobey the military order?"

Fade sighed and said, "I have said before; no one here is my chief."




"Someone who knows no bounds, is undisciplined, and does not respect superiors, you have violated the rules and | am going to
punish..." Talbot shouted loudly with a furious expression.

However at this point, Fade suddenly walked in front of Talbot.
Upon seeing this, Talbot couldn't help being shocked and retreated a trace of fear in his face.

After all, he had just witnessed Fade's power, which was truly the realm of a master of the Earth Level. In that case, Talbot was
definitely not Fade's opponent.

"You, what do you want to do? Do you want to attack me? Let me tell you, this is a serious..." Talbot was horrified and his voice
trembled.

Fade didn't say much, instead, he took out an identity card from his pocket and threw it towards Talbot's face. He said coldly,
"Open your eyes and see clearly. Who am [?"

"You dare... Come here, give it to me..." Talbot didn't expect that Fade would actually throw his ID at his face. He couldn't contain
his anger and wanted to summon someone over.

However, right at that critical moment, he suddenly caught a glimpse of the clear stamp on the ID.
Suddenly, he felt his heart tremble. He hurriedly took up the ID and looked at it.
In an instant, he was stunned. His body trembled and he murmured, "This... How is this possible? You, you actually...”

Behind him, Yogan who didn't know what was going on, shouted, "Mr. Wu, this fellow is too much. Please get someone to lock
him up and punish him by military law."




Unexpectedly, after Talbot heard this, he did not call for anyone but instead glared at Yogan, shouting angrily, "Shut up.”

"Mr. Wu, why are you doing this to me? This..." Yogan was confused.

At this point, Talbot had no time to deal with him. He held the ID in both hands and with a smile on his face, he bowed to Fade.
"Chen, Instructor Chen, your, your ID."

Fade took his ID back. "Now, are you still calling yourself my chief?" He asked nonchalantly while looking at Talbot.

'No, no!" Talbot hurriedly waved his hand, "Instructor Chen, you are the Special Instructor of the Stealth Team headquarters.
You're my superior and my chief."

Hearing this, the nearby Stealth Team members were all dumbfounded and looked at Fade in disbelief.
"Instructor Chen is a Special Instructor from Stealth Team headquarters. This... This is unbelievable!”
'Didn't Captain Wan say it before?"

"But Captain Wan was just guessing at that time and everyone didn't take it seriously!"

"Being the Special Instructor of the Stealth Team headquarters before the age of 30... | can't imagine how strong Instructor Chen
really is!"

Everyone was impressed. At this time, Yogan and even Garton who was severely injured were all flabbergasted.
"Stealth Team headquarters' Special Instructor. Is, is this true?"




"His... His status is so powerful. We..."

The two of them turned pale and even Talbot, who was looking at them, couldn't wait to gobble them up.

After all, Talbot came to help out of respect for Garton. He didn't expect that he would provoke a big shot and get involved
instead.

Fade looked at the frightened trio and said calmly, "I guess you don't need me to say anything else about what you have just
done.”

"Chief, we are sorry." Talbot quickly lowered his head to admit his mistake.
Garton and Yogan paused slightly and then quickly apologized, "Chief, we were wrong."

Fade looked serious and indifferent, and said coldly, "Since you know that you were wrong, then you have to pay for it. You all,
leave the Stealth Team."

"Leave the Stealth Team!"

Hearing these words, the trio was startled. This indicated that they would be expelled from the Stealth Team. In fact, joining a
special force like the Stealth Team was difficult.

After joining, the improvements of strength in themselves and their family honors brought by the Stealth Team troop were truly
great.

If they were to be expelled, it would not only be impacting themselves, but also their families.




Therefore, upon hearing this, they couldn't help but be startled. "Instructor Chen, Chief, we are sorry. Please, give us another
chance, we will..." They pleaded.

Fade said coldly, "If you continue to talk nonsense, | don't mind kicking you out by myself."

Hearing this, the three of them didn't dare to say anything else, they could only helplessly bow their heads in agreement and
leave in frustration.

While the three of them were expelled from the Stealth Team, the few sidekicks of Stealth Team who had followed Yogan just
now, were standing still with embarrassment..

Fade glanced at them and waved. "You, return to the original unit. You'll be demoted by one ranking and be reprimanded.”
"Yes, thank you, Chief." The few sidekicks looked regretful but at the same time they were relieved.

Compared to Yogan's punishment of being expelled from Stealth Team, their punishment from Fade was very light. At least they
retained their identities as Stealth Team members. To them, this was considerably acceptable.

After punishing them, Fade looked at Falcon and the others.

These Stealth Team members were still looking at Fade with excitement at that moment, which could be easily told by looking in
their eyes.

After all, the strength and identity that Fade showed just now were really astonishing.
Fade looked at them. His stern expression eased and he showed a smile, nodding as he said, "Well done, all of you."
"Thank you, Chief!"
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"Thank you for the compliment, chief!"
"The Chief is the one who has done a good job."
"The Chief is the strongest!"




Chapter 1117

"Okay, stop being glib. Since you all are so energetic, then get going and start training,' Fade shouted.

"Yes!" The members were standing tall and holding their heads high. They shouted loudly, seemingly having much momentum.
Then, they went for training full of excitement and smiles. The members were very motivated.

Fade looked at Falcon who was leaving with a grin and stopped him. "Falcon, wait a minute."

"Yes, Chief!" Falcon turned and stood at attention, ignoring his broken right arm and saluting solemnly.

"You don't need to be so serious. It's fine to just call me Instructor Chen." Fade smiled and beckoned, "Come here, let me have a
look at your arm.”

"Instructor, I'm fine, it will be better after a few days," Falcon said.

"Few days?" Fade glared at him, and said, "Those foreign martial artists who have entered Jade City are currently lurking about.
You don't have the luxury of a few days to recover. Come here. | will treat you myself."

"This..." Falcon was a little surprised.

However, Fade moved faster. He immediately held Falcon's broken arm, twisted it lightly and returned it to its original position in
just a click. Then, using his positive energy and a silver needle, he pierced Falcon's arm a few times quickly.




Within several minutes, Falcon realized that the pain in his arm had gone. Then, he tried to move his arm around and found that
his arm had fully recovered.

"This, this is too amazing. Instructor Chen, you are incredible." Falcon was thrilled.

Fade smiled and kept the silver needle, and he said: "Stop flattering me. After this, please train yourself well. Then, when the time
comes, just do your best."

"Yes!" Falcon said attentively, then he turned around, preparing to attend to his training.

However, just at that moment, Fade suddenly thought of something and called out to Falcon. He asked, "Falcon, among the
members of your Stealth Team from South Bay City, is there someone named Abell?"

"Abell" Falcon froze and then nodded, "Indeed, there is such a member in the Stealth Team from South Bay City. His father is
Harib, the director of the Stealth Team in South Bay City. Instructor Chen, why are you asking me about this all of a sudden? Did
Abell do something?"

"It's nothing. | am just asking." Fade waved his hand, "Just go for your training!"

"Yes!" Falcon turned around and went to train without further asking.

In the next few days, Fade received news from the Chief Executive and Sergeant Xu, according to the monitoring by the customs.
During this period, there were more than 20 foreign martial artists entering the territory of Jade City.

At that moment, they had gathered surreptitiously for the preparations and some had even joined the local martial arts forces in




Jade City, hoping to get a piece of the pie from the battle in Titan Studio.

Under such circumstances, it was expected for Fade to have more things to handle.

Therefore, Fade could only make a phone call to Momo and apologize, saying that he would bring her with him to travel around
Jade City after everything was over.

After that, Fade was busy with training the Stealth Team members while promoting Lucas to be the new Martial Soul of Jade
City.

During this period of time, the Chief Executive and Sergeant Xu had done the preliminary preparations while Fade and Lucas had
also made the corresponding arrangements.

On that day, nearly all the major media in Jade City began to report and promote the news about Lucas.

Amongst them was the news that Lucas had won in the challenge between him and the well-known Jade City martial arts
master. On top of that, there was also news about Lucas rescuing the innocent civilians from the villains.

In short, they were all positive news about Lucas.

As for the news about the bombing, he had caught the attention of the citizens of Jade City and especially those who were
involved in martial arts because suddenly there was such a middle-aged martial artist emerging out of nowhere.

After laying the groundwork, what would happen next would just be a matter of time.

Maxwell and his people, who were the apprentices of Hulk and Titan of the Flaming Clan, had personally come to recommend
Lucas as the new Martial Soul of Jade City, as well as restore his power in the Titan Studio.




The previous news would only rouse everyone's interest in him as well as give him a mysterious aura.

The news about the recommendation of him becoming the new Martial Soul of Jade City had immediately caught the attention
of those who practiced martial arts and had also provoked various arguments and discussions.

Some people praised Lucas for his strength, his courage towards seeking justice, and his capability for being a martial soul.

Of course, there were more people doubting Lucas's strength, identity and his status, thinking that he was not qualified to be the
Martial Soul of Jade City.

After all, it took only a week from the time he became famous until his appointment as the Martial Soul of Jade City. Everything
had just happened too fast, so of course there would be some people who remained unconvinced.

Fade and the others saw it coming so they didn't explain much. They left Maxwell and Hulk to announce that Lucas would be
holding a Martial Arts Convention in Sunset Mountain three days later.

At that time, those who disagreed could come forward and challenge him. As long as they could beat Lucas, he would eventually
hand over the title of Martial Soul of Jade City.

As soon as the news was spread around, the people in Jade City who were involved in martial arts were roused.

After all, the people who had entered Jade City in such large droves had come here for the express purpose of taking over Titan
Chiu's martial sphere after his passing.

It was clear that the Martial Arts Convention held in Sunset Mountain was for everyone to challenge and compete for the
title. This also favored the martial artists.




Therefore, both the local fighters of Jade City and the foreign martial artists who had entered during this period were all working
hard to prepare for the upcoming Martial Arts Convention at Sunset Mountain.

Fade was also preparing for this Martial Arts Convention.

On one hand, he had decided to let the members of Stealth Team who had been training, to participate in this Martial Arts
Convention at Sunset Mountain to ensure the safety of the venue.

On the other hand, he was putting even more effort to heal Lucas's body and his physical condition to the optimal state.

Now, Lucas's strength had reached the pinnacle of the Black Level and he was only one step away from the Earth Level.

According to the information that had been collected, it was inevitable that Lucas would win in this Martial Arts Convention with
his current strength.

At the same moment, Tommy, Hanson and his son, Billy from the Smith Group seemed to be excited.

The father and the son looked at Smith and said: "Mr. Smith, we've contacted Phyton. They agreed to assassinate Fade for the
price of 50 million."

"50 million? Isn't that price a little high?!" Smith hesitated slightly.

Hanson convinced him immediately, "Mr. Smith, as long as we are able to kill Fade, the shares of the Li family will be ours again,
so 50 million yuan is just a drop in the bucket."

"That's true!" Tommy gave a sharp look and asked, "When will the Phyton take actions?"
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Billy said, "After this Martial Arts Convention at Sunset Mountain is over, the Phyton will take actions.

"Well, it's not that long. | can afford to wait." Tommy nodded.
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Chapter 1118

Three days later, the Martial Arts Convention on Sunset Mountain commenced.
On that day, the entirety of Jade City, especially the martial arts world, was showing a different kind of prosperity and liveliness.

Sunset Mountain, which was usually sparsely populated, had been crowded since the early morning. Many martial artists had
rushed to climb up the mountain in order to occupy a good position at its peak. They were looking forward to the battle that was
related to the future of martial arts forces in Jade City.

In addition to the martial artists, some ordinary people who'd heard the news had also rushed over and enhanced the popularity
of the scene.

Amongst them were the bosses and presidents of large enterprises who wanted to grab this opportunity to recruit powerful
martial artists as their subordinates.

There were also young boys and girls committed to martial arts who were squeezing into Sunset Mountain full of expectations,
wishing to learn skills from teachers who were also martial artists.

Of course, there were also people who just came and watched.

Some of the people who went there just to watch included Momo, Abell, Sonia, and Harper, who were struggling to climb up the
mountain at that point in time.




The fight between Abell and Fade was interrupted temporarily a couple days ago.

However, in the next few days, they visited many places in Jade City. Almost all of the famous attractions had been visited and
they had also enjoyed themselves.

Initially, Momo was going to take a break.

However, Abell had learned about the occurrence of Martials Arts Convention at Sunset Mountain and had insisted on bringing
them along to watch it.

After all, Abell was also quite interested in martial arts. For events like this, it would be natural for him to not want to miss it.
As a result, here they were at Sunset Mountain.

Nonetheless, by only climbing halfway up the mountain, the four of them except Abell were a little out of breath.

Especially Harper, who was clamoring to experience this convention, almost slumped onto the ground at that moment.

Seeing this, Abell frowned and said, "The Martial Arts Convention is about to begin soon. We must move faster or we are going
to miss it."

Harper was panting in exhaustion, sitting on the stairs and he replied to Abell in a dissatisfied manner, "It's not a big deal if you
can't catch up. Isn't it just a group of hotheads fighting each other? What's so interesting there?"

Sonia started to waver as she had no interest in martial arts. After all, the purpose of her coming to Jade City this time was to
facilitate the business between the Li family and the Smith Group on behalf of her family.

Upon hearing this, Abell frowned in discontentment, but after all, Harper was a member of the Soo family, so he couldn't




complain about anything. He could only say, "If you don't want to watch, then forget about it. | will go up myself."

Harper was about to nod and agree.

However, at that moment, there was a clear snort from beside him. A girl in a green shirt, around 17 or 18 years old, looked at
Harper coldly. "Ignorant guy, the strength of a martial artist is way beyond your imagination. If your words were heard by
other so-called hotheads, you would have been killed instantly.”

After finishing speaking, the girl in the green shirt released a burst of energy, hitting between Harper's legs and it shattered the
hard slab directly into rubble.

Immediately, the girl in the green shirt scoffed and moved herself away lightly, as if she was floating and she quickly went up the
mountain.

Harper was shocked by this blow, covering his crotch and he jumped up from the stairs.

"Young Master Harper, please don't talk about such nonsense in this place. Otherwise... Actually, forget about it. | will take you
down the mountain." Abell saw all this and prepared to bring Harper down the mountain.

However, he did not expect that at this juncture, Harper was staring at the back of the girl in the green shirt who was in front of
him in obsession and muttering, “That girl is so pretty; | would like to chase her!"

Just when he was about to finish his sentence, Harper, who was still weak from what had happened, rushed to the top of the
mountain with great excitement.

This situation really surprised Abell and Sonia.




Only Momo looked speechless and helpless, seemingly having already anticipated that her cousin would behave like this.

At that moment, several middle-aged men in suits also walked past them and climbed up the mountain.

Sonia's eyes brightened when she saw these men pass by, even though she didn't have any interest in anything else previously.
"This is the boss of Phantom Entertainment, that is the president of League Estate, and the boss of Hometown Food Company.
They are all here..." She said.

She was excited, as if she'd suddenly taken an interest to them, and she also rushed to the top of the mountain.
Abell and Momo followed after them immediately.
After an hour, they finally reached the top of Sunset Mountain.

The top of the mountain was originally the location of Titan Studio, so naturally there were different edifices. Amongst them,
there was a huge martial arts field in the center, which was the location of the tournament.

Titan Studio was usually lonesome. However, at that moment, people from all walks of life had crowded the place, making it
seem very lively with the hustle and bustle.

Harper was panting in exhaustion while trying to locate the girl in the green shirt from the crowd, whereas Sonia walked towards
the bosses who were well-known in Jade City, and smiled while giving out her business card.

Abell was staring at the martial arts venue in the centre, his eyes glittering with excitement. He said to Momo who was next to
him, "This is the martial artist. Your so-called brother-in-law is just a coward who ran away from his fight."

Upon hearing this, Momo was displeased and frowned, "Abell, how many times have | told you? My brother-in-law left because




he was caught up with something. He was not running away."

"Something? It's just an excuse! It's already been several days. Are you telling me that he's been busy up until now?" Abell said.
"My brother-in-law really does have something to settle during this period,’ Momo explained.

"Haha, forget about it. Then just consider him busy!" Abell waved his hand disdainfully. "Anyway, for me, he's just an
incompetent fellow who isn't my opponent at all. My real target is Falcon, the captain of the Stealth Team from South Bay City.
By defeating him, | will be the first one amongst the younger generation in South Bay City."

At this moment, Harper came back without them realizing it. Hearing what Abell said, he couldn't help but say, "Falcon, | know
about that guy. | heard that he was selected to participate in the training in Jade City this time. | don't know whether or not he
will show up in the Martial Arts Convention today!"

Abell said, "Maybe he will. My father mentioned that this training exercise is very likely to involve actual combat, so it's likely
because of this fact that everyone's taking it so seriously.’

"If Falcon is here, will he show himself? It's possible that he will win the championship in the end. If that's the case, it'll honor
South Bay City,” Harper said casually, despite not understanding the difference of strength in martial arts.

Sonia's eyes brightened. "If Falcon wins the championship, then you will also have a chance since you should be able to fight
against him. If you can become the Martial Soul of Jade City, that would be a great thing! Then..."

Hearing this, Abell's eyes twinkled in elation. He clenched his fists and looked a little excited. He said, "There are a lot of people
here. My strength is still not adequate enough for me to win the championship.”

"Of course, it's not like it's completely impossible to win. If there's a right opportunity, | don't mind showing myself on stage.




- 11:37

When he said this, Abell looked confident.




Chapter 1119

Harper and Sonia heard the words of flattery and together did the same as well regardless of their sincerity.

As they flattered Abell, someone sneered from beside them, "It's ridiculous for you, who's at the top of the Yellow Level, to dare
say that you want to win the championship. Just a piece of advice; go back home as soon as possible, otherwise, you are going
to die without knowing how you did so."

Abell's face fell at those words. He turned his head and looked around him.

Then, he saw three people walking towards him. Amongst them was a tall and thin foreigner with brown hair, a burly man with
blond hair and blue eyes, as well as a thin old man.

It was this old man who'd spoken.

The old man was bending his waist slightly. He glanced at them with a look of disdain, waved his hand and said, "Little boy, get
out of the way, we are going in."

Abell was usually arrogant and never had he been derided beforehand, especially by such a plain old man.

Abell couldn't help but harden his face immediately. He stared at the thin old man bleakly and said in a deep voice, "What did you
say, you old man?"

The thin old man who was about to leave paused when hearing Abell. He raised his head to look at Abell, flickered his eyes and




said solemnly, "Are you looking for death?"

When Abell heard this, he was furious, pulling a long face and was about to rush over to attack the thin old man, "Old fellow, you
are the one looking for it""

However, just when Abell was about to assault him, the two foreigners next to the thin old man stood up and stared at Abell in an
unkind manner, cracking their knuckles.

"Both of you, get out of my way. | want to deal with that old man myself. If you don't want to die, just get lost immediately,” Abell
shouted in a deep voice.

The two foreigners didn't seem to be proficient at Chinese and they didn't understand the meaning of Abell's words.
However, judging from his expression, they knew that it wasn't something good.

As such, both of them were clenching their fists, approaching Abell and said in simple Chinese, "Little boy, move aside or we will
kill you."

Abell became even angrier when he heard those words and he stared at the two men fiercely. His energy was whirring around
his body as he readied himself to fight.

Harper also added fire to the atmosphere by saying, "You two foreigners, do you know who Young Master Abell is? He is a
member of the Stealth Team in South Bay City and his father is the director of the Stealth Team. You should think carefully
before you do anything.”

Sonia crossed her arms over her chest, and also seemed quite confident. "If you're tourists from another country, you still need
to follow the regulations here, you know? No one is going to let you behave as you please here.’




After hearing those words, Abell was even more self-assured and stared at the two foreigners. His energy was running wild and
he said angrily, "You fellas, better get out of the way. | want to handle that old douche."

However, it was either that the two foreigners didn't understand him or they couldn't care less. They didn't intend to go away but
were approaching Abell while clenching their fists.

Upon seeing this, Abell's face fell. His expression was cold and he cried out. He was about to pounce on and fight the both of
them, "If you wish to die, [..."

However, just when they were about to fight, a middle-aged man next to them said, "You guys, if you don't want to die, then stop it
right now!"

Hearing this, they couldn't help but stare at the man who was talking.

Harper was confused and Abell frowned, but Sonia rolled her eyes just when she thought of something, and asked aloud, "Mister,
who are you?"

The man said, "l am Theodore."

"Theodore!" Sonia couldn't help but to be startled when she heard the name. "Theodore, you... Are you Theodore Lei of the
Thunder Blade? That famous swordsman?" She exclaimed.

The middle-aged man nodded and said, "I am the Thunder Blade but I'm not that famous.”
"Mr. Theodore, you are very famous in our South Bay City, a true master of martial arts!" Sonia cried.

Theodore was a master of martial arts who had some reputation near South Bay City. More than ten years ago, he started out




with his Thunder Blade and was able to make a name for himself. His strength and his fame were considerably well off.

At that moment, Theodore had stopped them personally. Sonia couldn't help but be cautious and asked quickly, "Mr. Theodore,
what did you mean when you asked us to stop?"

At that moment, Abell also turned his head and looked at Theodore curiously. After all, he was also aware of Theodore's
reputation.

Theodore glanced at the two foreigners as his face tensed. He lowered his voice and said, "You are no match for the two
foreigners. You will definitely die if you fight with them.”

"Well..." Abell frowned, disbelief on his face.

Harper also said, "Mr. Thunder, Young Master Abell is a master at the pinnacle of the Yellow Level. Don't you think that he
couldn't deal with both of them? This..."

"Pinnacle of the Yellow Level?" Theodore snorted, and said, "Do you know what the realm of the strengths of the two foreigners
are?"

"This..." They shook their heads, obviously unable to tell the strength of them.
Theodore said, "The strength of them is at least at the early stage of the Black Level. Do you still think you can win now?"
"At the early stage of the Black Level!" This time, they turned pale.

However, Harper still stuck his neck out and said, "The early stage of the Black Level? So what? Young Master Abell is a member
of the Stealth Team in South Bay City and his father is also the director. If those two foreigners dare to do something, we won't




spare them."

Hearing this, Theodore shook his head and said to himself that these young people were still too naive. He said to them, "Stealth
Team member, son of the director. Do you think a status like that will spare you?"

"Why not?" Sonia asked in surprise.

Theodore pointed to the lanky brown-haired foreigner and said, "See, his name is Jackson, from Earlington. He was involved in
dozens of large bank robberies in Earlington up to 200 million pounds, but right now he is still at large.”

"What, that's him! The notorious thief Jackson from Earlington!" They exclaimed when they heard him. Abell's face was also
turning pale.

Theodore pointed at the brawny blonde-haired foreigner and continued, "He is an infamous robber in Micovia. He has killed
around 20 to 30 people. He is the eighth most wanted criminal of the FBI and his nickname is Phyton."

Just as they finished hearing this, they paled even more and their eyes were flickering.

"Phyton, h-he is actually the ill-famed Python.’

"But, but why could such a villain come here?"

Looking at those frightened young people, Theodore said, "Now you know why | told you not to do it!"

The young people nodded again and again, their faces full of horror. They wanted to step back and leave.




Chapter 1120

However, at that moment, the two villains on the opposite side seemed a little impatient. They stepped closer, stared at Abell,
and said, "Little boy, why aren't you fighting? Weren't you acting so arrogantly just now?"

'l, | was wrong. I'm sorry, we will leave!" Abell, who was still talking about winning the championship, turned pale in fright and
staggered back.

However, Jackson the thief and the wicked Phyton did not intend to let them go, and they continued to press forward.
"Do you think just saying sorry is enough? If only things were that easy!" Jackson said with a laugh.
"Then, then what do you want?" Abell turned pale and asked, "What should we do for you to let us go?*

The burly Phyton licked his lips, looked at Sonia and Momo, and a sign of excitement flashed in his eyes. He said, "It is actually
very simple. As long as these two little girls come and play with us, we will let you go."

Upon hearing this, Sonia and Momo turned pale. They were frightened and couldn't help but keep retreating.
"This, this... We could use other methods to compensate you. We have money and can compensate you a lot..." Abell said.
However, the two villains licked their lips and shook their heads.

"Do you really think we are short of money?"




"Petite little girls are just to our tastes. | still remember the little girl we played with last night was so delicate and we kept on
playing until she passed out!"

Noticing the two infamous villains approaching, the pampered boys, Abell and Harper, were indeed frightened. They didn't have
any idea what to do next.

Even Abell and Harper were thinking of leaving Sonia and Momo behind so they could run away from the criminals.

However, both of the girls were still calm at that moment. Looking at Theodore beside them for help, they said, "Mr. Theodore,
please help us. We are the descendants of the Yao family and the Soo family from South Bay City. If you help us, our families will
definitely thank you properly.

"Yao family, Soo family!" Hearing the names of these two families, Theodore's eyes flickered and he was tempted.

However, after thinking for a second or two, he immediately shook his head, took a step back and said, "l am sorry young ladies, |
can't help you with this."

"This... Mr. Theodore, you are a master at the middle stage of the Black Level. Can't you beat these guys who are only in the early
stages?" Sonia was a little anxious.

Theodore's face twisted and he explained, “If it's just Jackson and Phyton, then it should be fine. | have the confidence to beat
both of them. But...

"But what really scares me is the person behind them.”




"The one behind them?" Hearing this, the young people felt suffocated. They looked at the thin, dark-skinned old man behind
Jackson and Phyton.

For a while, they were surprised and puzzled. "This old man... Is he also a master of martial arts?"

When Theodore heard them, he nodded and said in a deep voice, "He is not only a master of martial arts, but he is also better
than Jackson and Phyton."

"He comes from Southeast Asia and has been active in the areas of the Golden Triangle for a long time. He has served the
warlords there and has participated in wars and assassinations. The number of people who died directly by his hands is at least
100 people. This does not include those who were killed in his command of battles. He is Tobias Kong, the famous killer of the
Golden Triangle, and his strength is almost at the latter stage of the Black Level.

"What, he is Tobias!"

"In the upper stage of the Black Level! This, this..."

"He is Tobias, the villain who was once played in a movie."

Hearing Tobias's notoriety, they were dumbfounded. They could never imagine that they would have messed with such a villain.

Especially Abell who just called Tobias an old man just now. For a while, he felt a shiver had run up his spine and his whole body
was soaked in cold sweat.

"Now you know why | didn't want to help you. There is really nothing | can do!" Theodore sighed, then turned around and left




quickly.

"Senior..." Seeing Theodore left, suddenly they became even more anxious.
They wanted to ask for help but the people around them averted their gazes.

At this time, the three villains opposite them were licking their lips and approaching them, a viciousness manifesting in their
gazes.

They'd never experienced such a frightening situation before. Harper had slumped onto the ground in fright, his legs shaking and
an acrid smell coming from his pants.

Sonia and Momo kept stepping back; their pretty faces were pale and their delicate bodies were trembling faintly.

Abell, who had the strength of martial arts, seemed insignificant in front of the real master as there was no way he could fight
back.

"Little beauties, don't run away. Come and have fun with us!"
"Don't worry, | will make you happy.’
The criminals kept pressing in and the situation was extremely critical.

However, at this critical juncture, Fade happened to be bringing his Stealth Team members over from the training base and were
walking towards the top of the mountain.

With a glance, Fade spotted Momo in the crowd. He couldn't help but wonder, “Is that Momo? Why is she here?"

Then, he saw the villains approaching Momo.




Fade frowned immediately. His eyes were cold and he almost wanted to fight against them. However, when he realized what was
happening that day, he stopped, looked at Falcon and commanded, "Falcon, there is a situation over there, go and deal with it."

"Yes, Instructor Chen!" Falcon stood up and saluted. He immediately ordered a few members to rush over.

At that moment, just when Jackson and Phyton were about to do something, a few people suddenly rushed towards them. They
couldn't help but be surprised. Jackson and Phyton looked at them and said, "Who the hell are you quys? If you dare to interrupt
us, we...'

Falcon snorted and said sternly, "That's what | was going to ask. Who are you, and how dare you bully people like this? Do you
think that we, the Stealth Team members, are nothing?"

"Stealth Team!" Upon hearing this, Jackson and Phyton hesitated, then turned to look at Tobias behind them doubtfully.

"Just a bunch of boys at their early and middle stage of the Black Level. It looks like they are newcomers." Tobias stared at
Falcon for a few seconds. His eyes flickered as if he intended to attack them.

However, just when he was about to move, he suddenly felt a piercing gaze on him.

Tobias couldn't help but to look in the direction of this gaze. He saw just a young man in simple clothing behind the Stealth
Team, and the young man was staring coldly at him.

Just meeting his gaze sent a chill down Tobias's spine and his body started quivering.

Instantly, any intention he'd had to fight evaporated into thin air and he quickly lowered his head and said to Jackson and
Phyton, "Fall back!




