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Tang Shaoyang put his name as the first fighter once more, Liang Suyin was for the second round, and 
Wen for the third round. The last two fighters were Revalor and Zhang Mengyao. He rotated the list so 
he could be the person with the most fights and obtain the Best Fighter title. 
 
Tang Shaoyang looked up at his opponent's name, Ah Cha Eun, before looking back at the woman in 
front of him. The woman had short hair, holding two daggers in her hand. She wore something similar to 
a vest and short pants, maybe not to hinder her movement. He scratched his head and spoke. "I don't 
know what level you are, but I advise you to surrender if you don't want the same accident as my first 
opponent to happen to you. I am not going to hold back just because you are a woman." 
 
"Then don't hold back." Ah Cha Eun sneered as she readied herself for the fight. "I am not going to 
surrender just like those cowards. I will fight you until one of us is down! Come at me!" The woman 
motioned toward Tang Shaoyang to come at her. 
 
"I don't think it's cowardly action to retreat from a losing battle." Tang Shaoyang shook his head and 
added. "You are brave. Brave but stupid." 
 
As soon as the faceless avatar announced the start of the fight, Tang Shaoyang made his move. The 
maximum Agility of the Epic Rank was not something Ah Cha Eun could handle. She noticed the blurred 
afterimages, but she could not see the actual figure. She froze on the spot until she sensed someone 
grabbing her neck from behind. 
 
Ah Cha Eun was about to hit away the hand with her dagger, but it was too late. The hand pinned her 
down to the tiles, having her face kissing the tile. At the same time, she could feel another hand pushing 
her back. Then she heard the familiar voice from behind. "Don't try anything funny, or I will break your 
neck. While we are not allowed to kill, accidental killing is not punishable. Just give up!" 
 
Ah Cha Eun tried to break free, but she realized that the gap between her and Tang Shaoyang was just 
too big. She could not move her body even an inch. However, she could still move her hand. She flipped 
the dagger and was about to stab Tang Shaoyang on the body, but her hands stopped moving after she 
flipped the dagger. 
 
Her sharp instinct alarmed her not to continue her move, or she felt like she would die for sure. Ah Cha 
Eun ceased her movement and admitted her defeat. "I lost!" 
 
"You make a good choice." Tang Shaoyang commented. "If you continue your move, I will not just break 
your neck, but both your hands as well. When you try to stab or kill someone, you must get ready to be 
killed as well. I will not hesitate even if you are a woman." 
 
Tang Shaoyang released the woman after the referee announced his win. He then walked back to the 
portal to the booth. It was just another clean win from him. He did not use any skill, just the pure speed 
of his attributes. 
 
"Tch, he said he was not going to hold back just because his opponent is a woman, but look at him." 
Zhang Mengyao had an amused smile on her face while shaking her head. 
 
"What are you talking about, General Zhang? I don't think he is holding back with that kind of speed." 
Since it was a formal gathering, Wei Xi addressed her with the title. If it was a normal occasion, they 
were casual. 



 
"If he is not showing mercy, he would punch her or knock her down instead of subduing and forcing her 
to give up. It's just too obvious." Zhang Mengyao rolled her eyes. What he claimed and he did was 
completely different. 
 
Wei Xi was about to continue the conversation, but Tang Shaoyang returned to the booth. He did not 
want to piss his Boss hence he shut his mouth. 
 
Tang Shaoyang returned to his seat and let out a sigh. "I thought I would have fun in this tournament, 
but they are too weak even to entertain me." He leaned back on his chair and closed his eyes. 
 
Liang Suyin got up from the chair. "Then I will also finish my round quickly." She entered the portal and 
stepped onto the arena after saying that. Her opponent was a man in his late twenties, having a spear in 
his right hand, and his name was Cha Hyuk. 
 
Cha Yuk pointed his silver spear toward Liang Suyin, "Get your weapon out. I am not going to show 
mercy even if you are a woman!" 
 
Liang Suyin smiled as those words reminded of someone she loved. Tang Shaoyang said the same thing 
when he fought against the Legion Guild's first fighter. "There's no need for you to hold back, and I don't 
use any weapon, so you can come at me anytime." She raised her right hand and motioned Cha Hyuk to 
come at her. 
 
"You will regret this." Cha Hyuk rushed toward Liang Suyin, but he was forced to stop in his third step as 
fire rose from the ground. A wave of heat hit his face, causing him to take a step back. He was about to 
retreat from the fire, but he realized that he was surrounded by the fire. The fire was forming a circle 
with him as the central, confining him from moving. 
 
Cha Hyuk gritted his teeth and was about to charge into the fire until he heard Liang Suyin's voice from 
outside the fire wall. "I am an Elementalist, so I don't use a weapon. Also, better you don't charge into 
the fire because I form five layers of firewall. I don't think you can get out unscathed from my fire.. 
Unless you want to give it a try, which I don't recommend you to do because my fire is not just an 
average fire." 
 


