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“Next!” As Eduardo finished drawing his lot, Orion Foster’s voice boomed, signaling the 

drawing to continue. 

“I’ll go!” At that moment, Black Kong strode forward, arrogantly shoving a warrior aside, 

and reached into the black box first. 

The warrior who was pushed aside frowned, glancing up at Black Kong’s towering, 

bear-like frame, and finally suppressed his anger. 

Although a warrior’s strength isn’t solely determined by size, the menacing aura from 

Black Kong was unmistakable. 

After rummaging in the box for a few seconds, Black Kong’s large hand finally pulled out 

a glass ball. 

However, before anyone could see the number inside, Black Kong’s palm suddenly 

crushed it. 

“Bang!” A sharp sound echoed as the glass ball shattered, its fragments scattering 

across the ground. 

“Hahahaha…” 

Black Kong spread his hands and laughed loudly. 

With a sinister look, he turned to Eduardo and sneered, “Eduardo, right? You’re in for 

some bad luck today. Look what I’ve got here.” 

As he spoke, he revealed the metal number in his hand. 



The number “30” was engraved on it. 

Eduardo’s number was 3, and Black Kong’s number was 30. 

According to the rules, the two would face each other in the third match. 

“Humph! It’s not certain who’s unlucky.” Eduardo retorted coldly, “I’ve killed plenty of big 

guys like you. They’re all useless trash!” 

Being tall and strong is pointless. 

No matter how large and powerful you are, can you withstand his blade? 

A brute like this, who sacrifices speed and agility for raw strength, isn’t to be feared at 

all. 

“Trash? Hahaha…” 

Upon hearing this, Black Kong wasn’t angry but laughed, his eyes full of murderous 

intent: “Alright, alright! Let’s see if you can still be so arrogant after I smash you into a 

pulp.” 

“Stop talking nonsense! Let’s see who’s better in the ring!” 

Eduardo, too lazy to argue further, snorted and walked away indifferently. 

Black Kong grinned, eyeing his prey. 

“Next.” Orion Foster called again. 

As long as no rules were broken or trouble caused, he didn’t mind a few harsh words 

exchanged. 

Even swearing and spitting were beneath his concern. 

Soon, the contestants began to come forward to draw lots. 

 


