Chapter 1381

Beside the man with ear studs, a handsome young man in uniform leaned closely against him with a gentle smile on his face. He
said softly, "Dalius, business is good today. We should be able to make a lot of money!"

Dalius raised the bartender's chin with a smile as he replied, "The money from these customers is nothing at all. Today, the most
important thing is to greet the distinguished guest in the No.1 private room. Understand?"

"Dalius, do you mean the guy who brought a woman here? Is he very powerful?" The bartender asked curiously.

Dalius then answered, "It's not a matter of his power. He is the young master of the Ding family, a real big shot. He can decide
the life and death of my bar with just one word. What do you think?"

"He's really something else!" The bartender remarked in surprise.

"Yes, greet the guests properly. I'll go upstairs and have a look. If Young Master Ding leaves the bar happy today, we'll be rich in
the future." After that, Dalius stood up and walked upstairs.

The bartender smiled as he watched Dalius head up.
At this moment, a voice came from the front of the bar. "Hello, may | ask whether you have seen this girl?"

The bartender turned around and noticed a young man in his twenties holding out his mobile phone. There was a picture of a
young girl on the phone. When he saw the picture, the bartender felt that the girl looked familiar. She was none other than the girl




that Young Master Ding had brought to the private room.

Suddenly, the bartender exclaimed, "Isn't this..."

Noticing that he might have spilled the beans, the bartender quickly covered his mouth, shook his head, and then looked in the
direction of Dalius.

At this moment, he noticed the commotion here. He stopped and turned around. "What's the matter?"
Without waiting for the bartender to answer, he saw the photo on the phone, and his gaze suddenly turned cold.

However, he was a businessman after all. He quickly hid his cold attitude and regarded the young man who asked the question.
He shook his head as he replied, "I'm sorry, sir. We haven't seen this girl before. You may try somewhere else to look for her!”

The person who asked was naturally Fade.

Fade noticed the strange behavior of both Dalius and the bartender, and quickly decided not to leave. "If possible, | want to go to
the private room inside to have a look."

Upon hearing this, Dalius' expression fell. He said in a low voice, "Sir, the people in the private room are all the distinguished
guests of the Galaxy Bar. Moreover, it is their personal privacy. I'm afraid that it's not very convenient for you to go in and look
for them!"

Dalius spoke politely, but as he was speaking, he had already waved his hand to call the security guards. More than a dozen
strong men surrounded Fade at this moment.

Fade noticed this and his gaze turned cold. "l don't care. I'll explain to the guests in the private room and you don't have to worry




about it."

After that, Fade stepped forward and was about to head upstairs to the private room.

However, Dalius' expression turned grim. He stood before Fade and stated in a cold voice, "Sir, 'm afraid it's not appropriate for
you to break in like this! | advise you to go back!"

As they were talking, the security guards had already surrounded them and were about to take action.
Fade glanced at these security guards, then looked at Dalius and asked in a low voice, "What if | don't care?”

Dalius snorted coldly and glared at Fade, "Then don't blame me for being rude to you. No one has ever dared to break through
my Galaxy Bar.'

"Really? Then I'll take it as my first try today,’ Fade replied coldly and stepped forward.
When he saw this, Dalius waved his hand and cried, "Stop him!"
In an instant, the four nearest bodyguards rushed towards Fade together.

However, before the four bodyguards could approach him, Fade waved his hand, throwing out punches and kicks. Before they
could see what he had done, they immediately let out wails. All of them flew out and fell onto the floor, smashing many things in
the process.

"What..." Dalius was shocked. He narrowed his eyes and commented coldly, "So it turns out that you are a martial artist and you
have some skills. No wonder you are so arrogant.”

"However, do you think that with those two moves, you can do whatever you want in my Galaxy Bar?" Dalius shouted in a deep




voice. Then he looked at the crowd of security guards and commanded, "Lamech, come here. | want both of his arms off!"

After Dalius had spoken, a tattooed man with a bald head and a fierce expression on his face strode out.

When the crowd noticed the man stepping forward, they started discussing it among themselves. He had captured everyone's
attention.

"Who is that guy? He looks very powerful!
"You don't come here often, do you? You don't even know the first hatchet man of the Galaxy Bar, Lamech?"
"Bro, this is my first time here. Is this Lamech very powerful?"

"Well, let me put it this way. Lamech is a martial artist and his strength has reached the early stage of the Black Level. Do you
understand?"

"The early stage of the Black Level; he's truly powerful! The Galaxy Bar really is something else. It's too lavish to hire a Black
Level martial artist as a bodyguard.”

"That's true. Otherwise, how do you think the Galaxy Bar had been able to survive this long?"

For ordinary people, a Black Level warrior was already considered a very powerful master. Therefore, Lamech was naturally very
powerful in their eyes.

That was what Dalius had thought. He stood before the stairs with his arms crossed in front of his chest. With a confident
expression on his face, he said, "Lamech, we have a distinguished guest today. Do it quickly!




'Boss, don't worry. | will defeat him in three moves,’ Lamech answered in disdain as he glanced at Fade.

Some of the followers of the security guards behind them began to make a fuss with a relaxed smile on their faces.
"Lamech, you're powerful enough to defeat him in three moves!"

"Lamech, you're too modest. It's enough for you to use one move to deal with this kid instead of three moves.
‘Lamech, do it. Open our eyes."

When Lamech heard their words, he looked extremely proud of himself. He clenched his fist so hard that his knuckles cracked.
He turned to Fade and asked coldly, "Boy, are you ready to die?"

Fade glanced at him and replied blandly, "Don't talk so much nonsense. Hurry up if you want to fight. | don't have time to waste.”

"You a*shole!" Lamech was enraged, and with a yell, he smashed his pair of iron fists fiercely towards Fade's chest. Looking at
the terrifying momentum, it seemed that he wanted to knock down Fade with one move.




Chapter 1382

Fade shook his head slightly and glanced coldly at Lamech. He then shouted, "Scram!"

It was so loud that Lamech was shocked, and his heart was beating fiercely. He could not come back to his senses for quite
some time. [t felt like he had been thrown off by an invisible force.

He felt something in his throat, and then he spat out blood. Suddenly, Lamech was thrown into the air and he then fell onto the
ground. During the process, he knocked over many things in his way, and in the end, he stopped before the entrance to the bar.
He passed out on the spot.

Silence fell upon the previously lively Galaxy Bar. Everyone was dumbfounded as they turned to Fade in disbelief.
It took more than ten seconds for them to come to their senses.
"H-How could it be possible? Lamech had been defeated by one blow."

"What on earth had happened just now? That man only roared at Lamech and he was thrown onto the ground. How did that even
happen?”

"This Is a true master indeed!:

"It seems that the Galaxy Bar is going to be in trouble this time."




Fade went up the stage, and looked at the man with a piercing. He then questioned in an icy tone, "Do you still want to stop me
now?"

The man, Dalius, gulped as he sweated profusely. He lowered his head and stood aside. "Please, this way!"
Fade huffed and then passed by the man.

As he stared at Fade's back, Dalius groaned. This fellow was definitely a martial arts master, and his strength was at least at the
middle stage of the Black Level. To him, a martial artist of this level was unreachable.

He had no possibility of winning against Fade. Now, his only expectation was that Young Master Ding could deal with this devil.

......

Meanwhile, the fat and wretched Evan was sitting on the sofa with two sexy ladies in the luxurious No. 1 private room on the
second floor of the bar. He was touching their bodies as he pleased.

The young men beside him, who were dressed fashionably, were also playing with other girls’ bodies.

In the corner of the private room, there was a girl who was dressed like an office lady. Both of her hands and feet were tied
up and she curled up in the corner. Her entire body was trembling in fear.

She was none other than Yankee.

After having several glasses of wine, a tall and thin man with long hair, Alvin, looked over to the corner. He smirked as he
glanced at Yankee, and asked the fat man on the sofa, "Evan, why has your taste changed today? Are you into uniforms now?"

Upon hearing this, the fat man glanced at Yankee as he replied, "I'm not interested in her body; she has barely any chest and no




*ss. | brought her here as bait. I'm planning to deal with someone."

'l see!" Alvin nodded, then rubbed his hands as he continued, "If you are not interested in her, why don't you let me have a taste
of it? | like girls in uniforms.”

"You like them?" Evan looked at Alvin, and then waved his hand and agreed, "Okay, go ahead. Just be careful. Don't kill her."

"Evan, don't worry. | will take good care of her." Alvin smiled. He quickly stood up and walked towards Yankee, who was in the
corner.

She was terrified. She struggled in an attempt to free herself as she whimpered.

However, the more she did this, the more excited Alvin became. He rubbed his hands and licked his lips as he approached
Yankee.

"No, don't.." She tried to resist him.

However, with her hands and feet tied up, she couldn't resist his advances at all. The man took off her clothes, exposing her
undergarments and her fair skin.

'l didn't expect that underneath all your clothes, you actually have an amazing body!" As Alvin stared at Yankee, his eyes shone
in excitement.

"No, no..." Yankee shouted, but it was futile. As she watched him approaching her while he licked his lips, she started to weep. In
the end, she could only close her eyes in despair.

Evan and others were sitting on the sofa as they waited to watch a good show. They also felt themselves growing more and




more excited as they watched Alvin.

Just as the show was about to start, they were interrupted by a sudden loud noise.

Everyone paused and they looked towards the door.

The exquisite and luxurious solid wood door had been broken into pieces, shattering all over the ground.

A young man in his twenties came in.

The others looked confused when they saw the man. Then they stood up and shouted to make him go away.
"Where did you come from, brat? What are you doing?"

"F*ck, get out!”

"How dare you kick open the door. Kneel down and apologize!"

Meanwhile, Evan smirked when he saw the man. "Fade, you are here!"

Fade recognized Evan, and he immediately narrowed his eyes. "It's you!"

He had met the fat and obscene Evan when he accompanied Joey and Gentro to a concert before. Joey was uncomfortable with
Evan's words. He also touched Yuri without her permission. He only left after Fade broke his leg.

He didn't expect that Evan would try and take revenge again after two months.

Just as Fade was thinking about, Yankee, whose shirt was almost stripped off, saw Fade and immediately shouted, "President




Chen, |..."

When heard the voice, Fade looked over and saw the scene on the sofa.

His eyes darkened and he strode over immediately.

Alvin, who was about to enjoy himself, was interrupted by Fade. He frowned in displeasure as he asked, "Who are you? How dare
you ruin my plan. You're looking to get beaten up, aren't you?"

Before he could finish speaking, Fade shouted, "F*ck off!"
At the same time, he kicked Alvin away.
Fade aimed at his crotch and gave him a fatal kick.

Upon impact, Alvin covered his crotch with both hands. The veins on his face bulged and his face turned red. His expression was
twisted due to the pain. Then, he fell to the ground and fainted.
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When other young masters saw this, they started to feel both scared and angry. As they stared at Fade, they immediately grew
vigilant.

All except for Evan, who sat on the sofa calmly, with two beauties in his arms. As he gazed at Fade, he remarked, "Not bad, and
your temper is still as terrible as ever! It looks like you haven't changed at all."

Then, his eyes sank, and he lowered his voice, "However, during the concert last time, you had Gentro supporting you. Now, who
is going to support you now?"

Fade strode towards Evan with a grim expression as he relied, "You don't have to worry about who is backing me up. What you
have to worry about now is who is backing you up.”

After that, Fade threw a punch and started attacking Evan.

Evan was shocked as he did not expect Fade to just start attacking him like this.

He panicked and quickly released the women in his arms. He rolled over from the sofa and dodged Fade's attack.
At the same time, he shouted loudly, "Bodyguard, hurry up!"

As Evan shouted, a figure suddenly appeared before him and stopped Fade's attack.

At the same time, a burst of strength broke out, stirring up a small hurricane in the private room, smashing everything on the




table into pieces.

Evan immediately felt relieved. He stood up straight, tidied up his clothes, and stood together with his friends. Then, he turned
towards his bodyguard and frowned. "You're late!"

To which the bodyguard replied, "You're not injured, so I'm not late.’

Evan fell silent at that.

The other young masters stared at Evan in disbelief.

"Young Master Ding, is this your bodyguard? The way he speaks is so arrogant!"

"Why don't we teach him a lesson?"

"Evan, where do you hire your bodyguards? Why are they so rude? Let me introduce one to you!"

Evan waved them off as he responded, "This new bodygquard was hired by my father. He has a bad temper but my father claimed
that he's very strong. | have also tested his skills, and found that it's true. It seems that he has reached the middle-stage of the
Earth Level.”

"What? Middle-stage of Earth Level! He's so powerful!”
"Master of Earth Level, he's definitely powerful!"

"Yes, even Principal Kaeran of Szeto Academy is only in the Earth Level Realm. You have found an Earth Level master to serve as
your bodyguard. You really are amazing."




"No wonder he has a bad temper. It's understandable since he is an Earth Level master.'

As Evan's companions showered him in praise, a smile blossomed on his face. His dissatisfaction towards his new bodyguard
reduced at the same time.

He then continued, "Moreover, my father said that this guy is extraordinary. He came from the Stealth Team. He was originally
one of the elites, but was fired, so he came to work as my bodyguard.

'D*mn, the Stealth Team, that's the special forces!"
"The elites of the special forces, isn't that the king of soldiers?"
"That's right. Wolf Fangs, Magic Swords, Ferocious Tigers, and the like."

"That's amazing. As expected of the Ding family. You even have the special forces of the Stealth Team to serve as bodyguards.
You have a trump card!

Evan grew more and more proud as he listened to the flattery. He thought, "The bodyguard my dad found for me this time is
really good. He has strength and status. It brings honor to my name.”

Just as Evan was smiling proudly, he came to realize that after his bodyguard stopped Fade's punch, he stopped moving.
Moreover, he was even trembling. It seemed that he was slightly fearful.
Evan frowned in confusion as he commanded, "Why are you standing still? Attack him! Teach that guy a lesson for me. Hurry




up!”
However, Evan's words had no effect. The bodyguard trembled even more and even took a few steps back.

At the same time, Fade stared at the bodyguard before him in surprise. "Lester, you work as a bodyguard now!"
The bodyguard was actually Lester, the captain of the Fire Squad of Five Elements Team of Stealth.

When he heard this, the facial muscles on Lester's face twitched. He stared at Fade for a few seconds, fear and resentment
evident on his face. He gritted his teeth as he said, "It's all thanks to you. If it wasn't for you..."

Fade frowned and waved his hand to cut him off. "It was all because of your own behavior. Stop blaming me for it."
"Now, I'm going to teach Evan a lesson. Are you going to stop me?" Fade questioned coldly.
Lester froze. For a moment, he was in a daze and could not make a decision.

He absolutely did not want to be up against Fade. After all, he had personally experienced his strength and he could not resist it
at all.

However, if he escaped, he will lose his job. His reputation in the industry would be completely ruined. After all, the Ding family
was not easy to deal with. Hensley, the master of the Ding family, was a ruthless person.

"My patience is limited! If you don't get out of the way, I'm going to start attacking,' Fade remarked coldly as he strode over to
Lester.

He was so scared that he retreated in fear as his entire body trembled.
As Fade approached him, Lester felt his heart tremble in fear. He quickly retreated over to Evan and stated, "Sir, Fade isn't




someone you can mess with. We should apologize instead!"

Just then, Evan was boasting about his new bodyguard, talking about how powerful he was.

In the end, Lester had retreated without fighting back. It was as if he gave Evan a slap in his face publicly. Evan's expression fell
instantly. "What did you just say?"

Lester also knew that it was wrong. He quickly explained in a low voice, "Evan, | know who Fade is. He is very powerful and | am
no match for him. If we fight against him, we will definitely lose! So, we'd better admit defeat first. Let's talk about revenge later!"

"Coward!" Evan was enraged. "Lester, my dad spent hundreds of millions of dollars hiring you to be a bodyguard. Did he ask for a
coward? What the f*ck are you doing? You didn't even fight back?"

'Go, go right now. If you don't defeat Fade, don't f*cking come back!" Evan roared.

Lester's face turned red as he was being scolded, resentment filling his heart. However, he was no longer the captain of the
Stealth Team. In the outside world, he had to endure these hardships.
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With a sigh, Lester gritted his teeth and walked over to him. "Fade, | am Evan's bodyguard. If you want to hurt him, you have to
defeat me first!"

Fade then replied blandly, "I didn't want to hurt you since you were part of Stealth before, but since this is the case, don't blame
me for what I'm going to do next."

As soon as he finished his words, Fade moved like a flash and appeared right in front of Lester.
Before he could react, a mighty force crashed into Lester's chest and knocked him out.

Blood spat out from his mouth. He flew into the air, and hit the wall with a loud bang. Then, he slid onto the ground slowly and
became motionless.

Then, Fade turned to Evan.

When Evan saw this, he was dumbfounded. He did not expect that Lester, such a powerful man, would be knocked down by one
strike from Fade.

He hurriedly walked towards Lester and kicked him a few times. "You tried to fool me, didn't you? You lost just in one move and
even vomited blood! Hurry up, get up and continue to fight. Hurry..."

However, no matter how Evan kicked, Lester could not stand up, but instead vomited more and more blood.




Fade stood before him and stated, "| warned you last time. These things should not happen again.”

"No, don't come over..." Evan looked at Fade who was approaching, he panicked as he took several steps back.

"I have given you a chance, but you didn't repent. Instead, you went too far and dared to kidnap my friend,’ Fade remarked
coldly. "It seems that the lesson | taught you last time was not enough.”

The energy in Fade's palm surged up in the shape of a cold blade, ready to pierce into anyone and end their lives.

It reminded Evan of the painful memory of his broken leg last time. His face fell as he quickly waved his hand in fear and

pleaded, "No, no... | was wrong. I'm willing to compensate you. I'm willing to give you anything you want. The Ding family is very
rich ...

"Do you think that | care about any of your offers?" Fade's voice was cold and the energy in his hand was about to land on him.
Evan was so scared that he closed his eyes and screamed.

However, at this critical moment, there was a burst of footsteps in the corridor, and a man asked, "Excuse me, which private
room is Lester in? He told me that he was here.”

Upon hearing this voice, everyone in the room paused. Lester laid motionless on the ground as he spat out blood. When he heard
this, he immediately grew excited. He shouted as hard as he could, "Romeo, I'm here, I'm here!"

Then, the sound of footsteps in the corridor was getting nearer.

Everyone in the private room turned towards the door. They saw a young man in his thirties with a crew cut and a firm look come
In.




"Hey, what's going on! Did | come to the wrong place?" When the young man saw the situation in the room, he was stunned.

Lester endured the pain and got up from the ground as he shouted, "You did not. Romeo, I'm here."

The young man at the door heard the voice and immediately looked over. When he saw Lester's state, he was shocked. "Lester,
what happened to you?"

Lester quickly answered, "Romeo, it's a long story. Fade is right here. | was injured by him and he wants to kill me. Please help
me, Romeo."

After that, Lester pointed at Fade with resentment in his eyes.
The young man's gaze fell on Fade. He looked at him and then asked in a deep voice, "Are you Fade?"

Lester immediately started to introduce him, "Evan, this is Romeo, my former boss. He is the captain of the Gold Squad of the
Five Elements Squad, and also a member of the Hsing family in Capital City. If Fade offends Romeo, he is done for."

Although Evan did not know much about martial arts, he knew the power of the Five Elements Squad. When he heard Lester's
words, his eyes lit up and he became excited too. He glared at Fade as he gritted his teeth, saying, "It's the right thing to do to
teach that arrogant guy a lesson.”

Fade was able to guess the identity of the man in front of him. He was Romeo, the captain of the Gold Squad of the Five
Elements Squad. He had been recommended by Lester to be the next instructor, and was a member of the hidden family whom
the Luo family was afraid of.

However, no matter what the other party's identity was, Fade did not fear him at all. As Romeo stared at Fade, he nodded and
replied, "l am Fade. Are you Romeo, the leader of the Gold Squad of the Five Elements Squad?”




Romeo nodded and answered, "|l am! Are you the instructor of the Five Elements Squad?"

"Yes, | am. If | remember correctly, today is the day that you should return to the squad. You were absent for training."

Romeo narrowed his eyes when he heard this. In a deep voice, he returned, "Training? | would like to know if you have the
qualifications to train me?"

"Regardless of whether | am qualified or not, I'm your instructor now. Are you sure that you want to fight against me?" Fade
looked at him as he asked calmly.

Lester immediately piped up, "Romeo, this guy pulled some strings and took the position from you. You should teach him a
lesson.”

Although Evan did not know what happened between Romeo and Fade, he also echoed, "Mr. Hsing, please help me to deal with
this guy. You will become my friend, and also a friend of the Ding family. The Ding family will definitely pay you back double.

"Romeo, Fade is very arrogant. With the support of Mr. Mu, he does whatever he wants in the Stealth. Many team members have
suffered a lot, and are dissatisfied with him. They are looking forward to your return!" Lester added in an attempt to rile up
Romeo.

When he heard that, Fade glared at Lester fiercely.

However, Romeo turned his head and glared at Lester, and replied in a deep voice, "Lester, stop it. I'll judge him by myself. You
don't have to tell me anything.’

Lester froze and he shut his mouth, no longer daring to speak.




Then, Romeo looked at Evan and said coldly, "To me, being a friend of the Ding family is nothing."

"You..." Evan didn't expect that the Ding family would be ignored like this. He was a little angry and wanted to refute, but then he
was stopped by Lester.
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Fade was slightly surprised by Romeo's reaction. It seemed that he knew to think for himself, instead of listening to others'
opinions.

After teaching Lester a lesson, Romeo's gaze fell onto Fade again as he stated, "If you want to be my instructor, let me see what
you can do."

With a roar, Romeo instantly started to attack. As if he was a cheetah, he rushed towards Fade, leaving an afterimage behind.

There was an explosion from the turbulence of their impact. There was a long whistling sound that gave everyone goosebumps
and a chill down their spines.

"This is the strength of the late stage of the Earth Level. As expected of Romeo!" Lester started to cheer in excitement.
Evan was also surprised as he watched Romeo with astonishment.

When his father, Hensley, invited Romeo to their house, Evan had witnessed his strength that was at the middle stage of Earth
Level. His overwhelming power had shocked Evan. He had seen the true strength of a martial arts master.

However, compared to the current Romeo, Lester's strength back then was still a little weaker. With the pressure and momentum
that Romeo gave, even a layman who knew nothing about martial arts could feel it too.

Evan now understood why Lester held him back, and claimed that Romeo was powerful.




Apart from being shocked, he was also excited. Since Romeo was so powerful, then Fade certainly would be no match for him.
Somehow, Romeo had helped him to teach Fade a lesson.

Evan found himself less displeased with Romeo's nonchalant attitude.

Just as almost everyone was shocked and oppressed by Romeo's strength, Fade narrowed his eyes and nodded while Romeo
was rushing towards him. "It's indeed the strength of the late stage of Earth Level. It's really good to have the strength of the late
stage of Earth Level at such a young age.’

"Take this move of mine first, then comment on me!" Romeo snorted coldly and threw a punch straight to Fade's chest.
Thud!

Faced with Romeo's fierce attack, Fade's brows furrowed as his expression grew grim. The positive energy in his body started to
surge and it gathered in his right palm through the meridians.

His palm became as smooth as jade, and it was surrounded by a layer of hazy fog, which was startling for the others.

"Flashy, what a cheap trick!" Romeo snorted coldly when he saw this. His momentum grew even more stronger, like a ferocious
tiger that was roaring and trying to pounce on him to make a fatal move.

Just as he was about to strike with all his strength, Fade's right palm had already struck forward and clashed with Romeo's fist.
In an instant, a loud "thud" was heard. The two collided and the wind whistled around them. Then, it spread out like an explosion.

At first, Romeo felt as if his fist had hit a hard wall. Then, a majestic and huge force bounced back, hitting directly against
Romeo's right arm from Fade's palm.




"Oh no..." Romeo was shocked when he noticed this energy. He quickly withdrew his fist and retreated at the same time, trying to
avoid it.

Although Romeo's movements were fast, it was not nearly fast enough.

The majestic energy swept out in an instant and rushed towards Romeo's arm. In an instant, Romeo was thrown into the air and
his body fell against the wall. He smashed right through the wall, knocked over several tables and chairs in the next room and
blood spilled from his mouth.

This was beyond everyone's expectation.

Lester and Evan, who had been feeling excited, were now dumbfounded. Their expressions fell as their cocky smiles froze, shock
written all over their faces.

"W-What's going on? Romeo was defeated by one move!"
"Lester, is this the master you're talking about? Are you kidding me?"

"Impossible, this is absolutely impossible. That's Romeo; he is in the late stage of Earth Level. He is ranked seventh on the
Dragon List, how could he.."

In the midst of shock, a loud noise came from the private room next door. Romeo slowly got up from the floor as he wiped the
blood from the corner of his mouth and walked back into the room while rubbing his right arm.

"Fade, you are too powerful. | simply can't block that palm of yours. What level have you reached? The peak of the Earth Level?




Or have you already reached the Heaven Level? However, it's not possible for you to reach Heaven Level. After all, that's too far
away..."

Romeo, who was covered in dust, was not as angry as everyone expected. Instead, a curious and friendly smile played on his
lips as he approached Fade.

Even Fade was looking at him in surprise. He cast a doubtful glance at Romeo.

Romeo smiled and continued, "Don't look at me like this. | don't have anything against you. It's just that I'm a person who has
always admired the strong. If there's a guy up there who's putting on a show to be my instructor, then | definitely won't accept it."

"Now, I've witnessed your strength. It was beyond my expectations and | approve of you as an instructor,” he remarked.

After a pause, he suddenly thought of something and stood before Fade. He gave a solemn salute and declared loudly, "I'm
Romeo, the captain of the Gold Squad of the Five Elements Squad of Stealth. It's my honor to meet you, Instructor Chen. Please
accept my apology.”

Romeo's behavior shocked Fade slightly. However, it was a good thing for him since Romeo did not have any ill feelings towards
him.

He nodded and replied, "l accept your apology. However, the punishment of returning to the team late is still unavoidable. After
returning to the team, you have to clean up the base's washroom!"

"Yes!" Romeo quickly replied.

Lester was dumbfounded. He didn't expect that Romeo, whom he regarded as someone who would back him up, would give in to
Fade. He even agreed to clean the toilet without hesitation.




In the past, in the base of the Stealth, even Baldrick would not give such an order to Romeo.

After all, he was the most powerful one in the Five Elements Squad. At the same time, he was also a member of the Hsing Family

in Capital City. He also had the support of the legendary hidden family. With such powerful strength and background, it could be
said that he was an independent being in the Stealth Team.

However, this arrogant and independent Romeo had surrendered to Fade with just one move.
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Lester was surprised. Romeo turned his attention to him and asked Fade in turn, "Instructor Chen, what happened between you
and Lester? How did things end up like this?"

As the captain of the Fire Squad, Lester was relatively powerful. He had a good relationship with Romeo too. That was why he
was curious about Lester's current situation.

Fade responded in a cold voice, "Ask him yourself!"

Romeo immediately looked at Lester and asked, "What exactly happened?”
"Well, Romeo, |..." He stammered.

Romeo then shouted, "Do you need me to give you a hand in explaining?”

Lester was shocked at his words, and did not dare to conceal anything. He could only tell the whole story truthfully to Romeo.
Moreover, Fade was in front of him, so he did not dare to twist the facts.

After Romeo heard this, he frowned and roared angrily, "Lester, why are you so stupid? For the personal grudge of the Hsia
family, you deliberately targeted Instructor Chen. You have to know that you are a member of the Stealth Team, a soldier!"

"Romeo, | know that | was wrong. | really do. Please, give me another chance!" He begged.

Romeo calmed himself slightly when he saw this, but he did not reply. Instead, he looked at Fade and asked, "Instructor Chen,




how should we deal with Lester?"

Fade glanced at him and responded in a deep voice, "He kidnapped my friend, and threatened and attacked me. How do you
think we should deal with him?"

When he heard this, Lester quickly piped up, "Instructor Chen, | knew nothing about your friend's kidnapping! | was just a
bodyguard hired by Hensley of the Ding family. He asked me to protect his son, Evan. | didn't know that he kidnapped Miss Meng
and threatened you. | just..."

Romeo shouted angrily as he interrupted Lester. "Stop giving us excuses. Disable your own arm as an apology!"

"Yes, Romeo!" Lester's face paled, but he knew that Romeo was doing this for his sake. Without any hesitation, he gathered the
positive energy in his right hand and hit his left arm.

With a loud crack, Lester's left arm was broken. Beads of sweat formed on his forehead, and his complexion was extremely pale.
"Mr. Chen, | was wrong!" Lester endured the pain as he said.

Romeo also looked at Fade and added, "Instructor Chen, Lester knows that he was wrong. If disabling one arm is not enough, |
will ask him to disable another arm."

Fade understood what he meant. After all, Romeo had worked with Lester for many years, and had a good relationship with him.
Now that he had admitted his mistake, Lester might have a chance to survive.

In this case, Fade granted him a favor. He nodded and agreed, "For Romeo's sake, one arm is enough. You, get up, but don't ever
appear in front of me again."




"Thank you so much, Mr. Chen. Thank you very much! | will never appear in front of you again. | will leave Capital City and never
come back," Lester said repeatedly.

After dealing with Lester, Fade and Romeo immediately turned their eyes to Evan.

"Evan, right? Tell us, what should we do to you?" At this moment, Romeo had become Fade's soldier as he stood before him,
questioning Evan.

Evan's face fell. Looking at Lester, who had his own arm broken, his expression was grim. He shivered as he responded, "Mr.
Hsing, Hensley is my father, and my family is a big family in Capital City. For the sake of my family this time, we will definitely..."

Without waiting for him to finish, Romeo cut him off. "The Ding family is nothing. Don't talk about your family's reputation in front
of me.”

"You..." Evan froze, as he didn't expect Romeo to be so disrespectful of the Ding family.

Fade looked at Evan and said coldly, "Last time, | broke your legs, but you didn't learn your lesson. This time, | won't go easy on
you.'

After that, the energy in Fade's palm surged and condensed into a virtual blade, a terrifying aura surrounding him.
When he saw this, Evan started to panic. "W-What are you going to do?"

"Last time | broke your legs, but you did not learn your lesson. Since that's the case, then there's no need for you to have both of
your legs,” Fade remarked coldly as he sliced down with the virtual blade.

"No..." Terror was evident in Evan's eyes as he tried to avoid the attack, but it was futile.




"Swish!" The virtual blade cut through Evan's thigh, and both of his legs were chopped off. Blood gushed out from the fresh
wound, and Evan cried in pain while screaming at the top of his lungs.

Fade frowned and knocked Evan out using a gush of energy.

Then, he walked to the sofa. He picked up Yankee, who was terrified, and comforted her. "Yankee, I'm here. It's okay, everything's
fine."

After leaving the Galaxy Bar, Fade sent her back to school and called Joey over. He asked her to accompany Yankee.
After settling down, Fade was ready to go back to his apartment, but Romeo followed him all the way with a smile on his face.

Fade looked at him and asked in confusion, "I'm going back to my room to rest. Why are you still following me? Is there anything
else?"

"Instructor Chen, | have a small question that | want to ask you." Romeo was very humble at the moment. There was a smile on
his face, and his tone was extremely respectful.

Fade commented in a cold tone, "As a soldier, don't act coy. What's the matter? Just tell me directly.”

"Yes, Instructor Chen!" Romeo immediately grew serious. He gave Fade a salute and immediately said, "Instructor Chen, in fact,
it's not a big deal. | just want to know, where did you learn such powerful martial arts? Can you teach me?"

Fade rolled his eyes at him. This guy had followed him all the way just to ask about this.
"You can't learn my martial arts,’ Fade replied blandly.
"Huh, what martial arts is this? Why is it so mysterious?" Romeo looked curious. Seeing that Fade did not explain, he




iImmediately changed the topic and asked, "Instructor Chen, do you have anything else to do besides being a teacher?"

"What do you want to say?" Fade looked at him.

Romeo then continued, "Instructor Chen, what | want to say is that if you are free, on behalf of our Hsing family, | would like to
invite you to come to our house."

Fade immediately understood what he was doing. This guy knew that he was strong, and wanted to pull some strings for his
family with him.

However, he was not interested in these things, so he quickly rejected, "l usually don't have much time”
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Romeo quickly continued to persuade him, "Instructor Chen, in fact, the Hsing family is not what it looks like on the surface.
There are some forces behind our family. If you can visit our family as a guest, we will definitely welcome you."

As he spoke of this, Fade thought of the hidden family that Dormer had mentioned before when he was in the Luo family.
His heart skipped a beat. He looked at Romeo and inquired, "Is the Hsing family a hidden family?"
Romeo paused at that question, and he turned to Fade in surprise. "Instructor Chen, h-how did you know?"

However, he immediately added, "Instructor Chen, you're so powerful, so you must have your own connections. You would know
about the hidden family eventually.”

Then, Fade asked, "Is it okay for you to tell me about the hidden family?"

"Well..." He was a bit hesitant.

Seeing this, Fade waved his hand and said, "If not, then forget about it. Assume that | didn't ask about that."
"In fact, there's nothing to hide, Instructor Chen. It's just some conventional rules,” Romeo quickly stated.

"The so-called hidden families are not so mysterious. They are just some big families and forces that have escaped from the
major martial arts clans."




"What do you mean?" Fade asked curiously.

Romeo then continued, "The origin of many martial arts clans in the Chinese civilization has a long history, and it can be traced
back to hundreds or even thousands of years ago. Now, the active martial arts clans have at least hundreds of years of history."

"In the process of developing such clans, there will be some people who have separated themselves from the clan and
established their own power. Most of these people have formed from their own families, and have passed down their own
martial arts to future generations. At the same time, they're also more deeply involved in secular life than the martial art clans.”

"If things go on like this, some powerful clans will continue to grow stronger, and in the end, they will form clans that are
comparable with the martial art clans. Along the way, these clans will also take in disciples and aristocrats. However, their family
will still be the core of the clan compared to other clans that take in disciples vastly."

"Moreover, compared to the conventional martial art clans, these martial families are even closer to, and are more involved in the
secular lives. Some families have even developed huge business empires and established famous family businesses.”

"Of course, these families still retain the foundations of their original martial arts as it is the base for their development after all.”
"These are the hidden families that everyone is talking about," Romeo finished.
After listening to him, Fade nodded his head and responded, "So that's what it is."

Romeo forced a smile and quickly said to Fade, "Instructor Chen, although the Hsing family is not the top in the hidden family, it's
not bad. Are you interested in..."

Before he could finish, Fade refused without a pause, "I'm not interested."




Immediately after, he thought of something. He looked at Romeo and said, "Oh right, if your family can do me a favor, | can agree
to one condition from you."

Romeo, whose expression had fallen just now, became overjoyed when he heard that. He quickly asked, "Really? Instructor Chen,
what's the matter? Tell me.”

Fade immediately took out his mobile phone, pulled out some information, and showed it to Romeo. At the same time, he
explained, "I want to investigate the people and things related to these materials. We have found out that these things have
something to do with the information of the Luo family."

Romeo looked at the information, and felt that it was unfamiliar. "Searching for information and looking for someone is not what
our Hsing family is good at. It is possible..."

All of a sudden, Romeo thought of something. He clapped his hands and said, "Oh, | can think of a place. They would definitely
be able to find out this information.

"Where is 1t?" Fade asked.
Romeo's eyes lit up. "The Encyclo Hall"

"The Encyclo Hall, the top of Earth Level clan." Fade thought of the Encyclo Hall that was famous for circulating resources and
information.

Romeo shook his head and said, "Instructor Chen, I'm not talking about the Encyclo Hall of the martial arts clan. I'm talking about
a company in Capital City."

"Company? There is such a company?"' Fade asked in surprise.




"This company's business is similar to the Encyclo Hall of the martial arts clan. It also trades all kinds of information and

resources. Some people say that the company was set up by people from Encyclo Hall of the martial arts clan. However, this
news has yet to be confirmed,” Romeo explained.

"The Encyclo Hall will hold an auction every once in a while to invite all the major influences in Capital City, and even throughout
the country to take partin it

"At the auction, you can sell all kinds of companies, antiques, watches, and so on. There are also pills, herbs, martial arts related
materials, as well as some secret information and news."

"Instructor Chen, you can bid for a chance to consult with others, and then you can ask the Encyclo Hall company to help you
find out the corresponding information. They are professionals, so it will be much easier for them to find it than us."

After hearing this, Fade nodded. "That's good. Please contact me and I'll attend the auction of the Encyclo Hall."

"Yes. Don't worry, Instructor Chen. | will contact the employees of the Encyclo Hall right away. | will make sure everything is
arranged properly for you,' Romeo quickly replied.

Later, he said goodbye to Fade excitedly and left the university.
While waiting for the news from Romeo, Fade continued with his classes on the campus. The days were calm.

In the afternoon, he picked up his teaching materials, and was about to go to the classroom. When he walked towards the door,
he saw Jasmine walking into the classroom with a wide-brimmed hat and she seemed to be avoiding him.

It caught Fade's attention, so he stopped her and said, "Jasmine, come over for a moment!"




"M-Mr. Chen, |..." Jasmine stood still as she heard him calling for her. Then, she walked towards him while lowering her head.

"Jasmine, I've been busy with the Stealth Team recently, so | didn't pay much attention to you. How's your progress in martial
arts?" Fade asked.

"I-It's not bad!" Jasmine replied softly with her head bowed.

When he saw this, Fade felt even more puzzled. "Jasmine, what's wrong with you? What happened?”
"No, nothing..." She sounded a little flustered.

Fade noticed that something was amiss. He took off Jasmine's hat.

He saw that her delicate and fair cheeks were covered in bruises, and even the rims of her eyes were swollen. It was obvious that
she had been beaten up.

Immediately, his face darkened and he shouted angrily, "What's going on? Jasmine, how did you end up like this? Who beat you?"
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'Mr. Chen, I-I'm fine. | was just careless..." Jasmine was still trying to hide something from him.

Fade held her shoulders and said in a low voice, "Jasmine, you're my student, and also my friend. Now that you're injured, Il
definitely seek justice for you."

'But, it's not a big deal. They..." She trailed off hesitantly.

He looked into her eyes and continued, "Jasmine, you don't have to worry about their background and power. | can tell you
seriously that there aren't many people in Capital City, or even in this country who can hurt me.'

"Feel free to tell me what's going on. Who hurt you? I'll get justice for you. Everything will be fine."

She looked into Fade's eyes, and paused for a moment. She then nodded and started, "Mr. Chen, I'll tell you everything. Here's the
thing..."

After listening carefully, Fade soon figured out what was going on.
In fact, the cause of this incident was related to him since Jasmine followed him to learn martial arts.

She was a rare Green Wood Spirit, and her cultivation speed was very fast. In just a few months, she had already surpassed the
Yellow level, and reached the early stage of Black Level, which could be considered as a rapid improvement.

However, although her level of cultivation was not bad, she lacked experience in actual combat. This had happened even though




Fade had taught her some martial arts techniques, and would occasionally practice with her.

Since he was busy with various errands lately, he did not have time to practice with her. Thus, he suggested she find a martial
arts studio to continue learning. Apart from learning new things and broadening her horizons, she could also practice with other
members of the martial arts studio. This would be a good opportunity for her to train herself.

From then on, Jasmine found a martial arts school called "Westbrook Studio”. She signed up for the classes and started training
there.

The owner of this studio was Westbrook Huang. He was a martial artist who came to Capital City more than 30 years ago.
Because his talent was limited and the strength of his martial arts had reached the limit, he had not made many achievements.

However, with his many years of experience in Capital City, his wide connections, and being in the late-stage of Black Level, he
established Westbrook Studio and accepted disciples. He had made a nhame for himself, and had a certain reputation and power
in the industry.

Jasmine had also taken a fancy to the fame of Westbrook Studio, which was why she had signed up for classes there.

She felt pretty good during the first few lessons. Westbrook Studio was indeed very professional, and there were many martial
artists as well. She had sparred with them, and had discussions with them as well. From there, she had improved and gained
quite a bit of experience in actual combat.

It was only half a month ago that a new student named Thomson Yang came to the martial arts studio. This fellow was not here
to learn martial arts. Instead, he came to pick up girls and play with them.

Jasmine's good looks naturally attracted his attention. Hence, he targeted her and began to pursue her.




She was not pleased, and rejected Thomson directly. However, he continued to pursue her, and gave her flowers and gifts every
day, as well as countless invitations. She could not bear with him anymore, and immediately got into a fight with him.

Thomson was a playboy who merely knew some martial arts. He was no match for Jasmine. Hence, he was knocked down to
the ground by her, and was slightly injured.

Jasmine didn't feel anything at first, but she didn't expect Thomson to summon Chieftain Westbrook's daughter, Sammy. She
brought a group of people from the martial arts studio and surrounded Jasmine, demanding an explanation.

She tried his best to defend herself and explained the whole story to them. However, Sammy and the rest did not listen to her
explanation at all. Instead, Sammy asked her to apologize to Thomson.

Jasmine was extremely angry, and started to attack them. The other party thought that they could defeat her since there were
many of them. However, they did not expect that Jasmine's strength was no different from theirs although she was in the early
stage of Black Level, while they were in the middle stage of Black Level.

Jasmine managed to fight against them. Even Sammy had been hit by her.

Actually, this was quite normal. After all, Jasmine was a rare Green Wood Spirit, and Fade had actually taught her the best
martial arts. As a result, she would definitely stand out among the others.

After being lectured by Jasmine, Sammy was infuriated. She even called over her father, Westbrook, the owner of the martial arts
studio, and forced Jasmine to apologize to Thomson.

Jasmine did not agree, so Westbrook had personally fought with her. She was no match for him, and so she was injured like how
Fade had seen.




After hearing this, Fade's face fell. He said in a low voice, "Westbrook Studio, Westbrook, Sammy, and Thomson. Come on, let's
go there now. | must seek justice for this matter."

"But Mr. Chen, you still have classes. Besides, I'm not seriously injured. As the owner of the martial arts studio, Westbrook
should have taken into account the studio’s reputation, so he must have gone light on me,” Jasmine advised.

Fade's gaze turned cold and he said, "If he dares to hit you hard, then there will be no need for both Westbrook and Westbrook
Studio to exist anymore."

"As for the lessons, | will ask for leave from the school. We will go to Westbrook Studio now.” Fade made a decision decisively,
and Jasmine could not change his mind. He pulled her along to leave the school.

An hour later, a small car stopped in front of the entrance of the Westbrook Studio. Fade and Jasmine both got out of the car.
They looked up at the bustling martial arts studio and the magnificent plaque placed on the top of the martial arts studio, and
they smirked.

Then, Fade strode towards the martial arts studio.

When he reached the door, the two disciples standing guard at the door stopped him and asked, "Stop, who are you? Do you
have proof..."

Fade swept his cold eyes over the two disciples and said, "I'm here to get an explanation. Ask your owner, Westbrook, to come
out!"

"Asking for an explanation

"And to meet our Chieftain."




The two guarding disciples looked at each other. Their faces fell, and their muscles tightened as they glared at Fade.

"You brat, are you trying to cause trouble here? You've come to the wrong place. Get out of here!”
"If you don't want to die, get out of here.

Fade's gaze turned cold. Without any hesitation, he flung the guarding disciples away and strode into the martial arts studio.
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The entrance to the martial arts studio was bustling and crowded.

Seeing that someone had actually started trouble in front of Westbrook Studio, everyone was both astonished and curious. They
started to gather around to watch the show.

People inside the martial arts studio heard the commotion from outside, so they came out too.

"Stop right there!"

"How dare you come to our Westbrook Studio? You brat, you have a lot of guts!"

"Get the hell out of here!"

With a burst of anger, Fade declared coldly, "Ask your Chieftain, Westbrook, to come out and see me!"
"Who do you think you are? Do you think you can meet our Chieftain whenever you want?"

"Get the hell out of here. Don't let us beat you up.”

"You fool, you will soon know the consequences of looking for trouble here in Westbrook Studio.”




Amidst the curses and yells, a group of disciples started to gather around him. Their expressions were fierce and their auras
were terrifying.

Without hesitation, Fade rushed into the crowd and started to make his move.

In an instant, screams broke out in the crowd. In less than three minutes, these disciples of the martial arts studio were all sent
flying. They laid on the ground, screaming incessantly, unable to fight back.

The crowd and the members of Westbrook Studio were shocked as they saw that Fade had dealt with more than ten disciples
with ease.

Some people ran away, and it seemed that they had gone to report it to the superiors.
Fade led Jasmine into the hall of the martial arts studio.

The hall was decorated in the traditional Chinese style. In the middle, there was a wooden armchair with two rows of wooden
chairs on the lower side.

A huge calligraphy painting was hung behind the armchair. The words "Supreme Martial Artist" were written on it.

"Supreme Martial Artist! In a place like yours, you don't deserve these words." Fade sneered when he saw this. He pointed with
his finger, and forced a cut through the huge calligraphy painting, causing it to fall off with a crash.

Then, he stepped forward and boldly sat on the wooden armchair. His gaze was cold, and he had a sense of majesty.

The people who followed him to watch the bustle started to discuss it with curiosity and amazement when they saw him acting
so bold.




"This guy, who is he? Why is he so fierce? He's making trouble in Westbrook Studio."

"Westbrook is a martial artist at the late stage of the Black Level. Does this guy not want to live anymore?"

"Don't you know? Judging from the two moves just now, this guy is obviously a martial arts master, and his strength is not any
weaker than Westbrook. That's why he dares to be so bold.’

"Even if his strength is not weaker than Westbrook, Westbrook has been in Capital City for so many years. His connections and
the foundation of his influence are not something that ordinary martial artists can deal with. In short, that boy is too rash, and
not calm enough.”

"Yeah, and furthermore, he took in the children of powerful families and martial arts families over the years. With these
connections, Westbrook has a lot of backers!"

"Anyway, this kid is still too impulsive. If there are any grudges between them, they can talk it out. It's still too rash for him to
rush into Westbrook Studio like this."

Just as everyone was discussing it, a series of footsteps came pattering towards them.

The crowd looked over and saw a tall and stern middle-aged man, who was about 40 or 50 years old, walking over with a group
of people.

Everyone immediately recognized that the middle-aged man was Westbrook, from Westbrook Studio.

Behind him, there were about 20 people, who were basically his disciples, and they were the elites of the studio.




Standing beside Westbrook, was a girl in her early twenties. She held her head high with a proud sneer on her face.

Jasmine introduced, "That is Chieftain Westbrook's daughter, Sammy. When | first stood up for myself, she was the one who led
a group of people to attack me."

Upon hearing this, Fade narrowed his eyes and looked at the group of people who were coming towards him. He said softly to
Jasmine, "Whoever hit you will have to pay the price this time."

At this moment, Westbrook and his men were already in the hall.

They saw that Fade was sitting on the armchair, and the huge calligraphy painting was also split in half and had fallen to the
ground.

The disciples behind Westbrook felt angry. They glared at Fade, and if looks could kill, he would be a dead man.
"Who told you to sit in my master's seat? Get out!"

"How dare you come to the Westbrook Studio to make trouble. You are looking for death.

"Get down, kneel and apologize!”

Amidst the angry shouting, Westbrook was, after all, an experienced person who had been in Capital City for many years. He was
not as impulsive as the young men. He slightly narrowed his eyes and stared at Fade for a few seconds. He found that he didn't
seem to know this person in front of him, and had no impression of him at all. Hence, he asked, "Sir, | don't seem to know you.
What do you want by coming to Westbrook Studio to make trouble?”




Fade snorted coldly, pointed at Jasmine who was beside him, and returned, "Do you know her? I'm here today to ask for an
explanation.’

Westbrook was stunned when he saw Jasmine. For a moment, he did not recall anything. It was his daughter, Sammy, who had
to remind him in his ear. It was only then that he thought of Jasmine.

After all, he did not pay much attention to the students. Most of the students were from powerful families in Capital City. He did
not pay much attention to ordinary students, and did not care about them at all.

Therefore, although he had taught Jasmine a lesson, he didn't take it to heart. After all, in his opinion, it wasn't a big deal to teach
a student a lesson.

However, someone had actually come to him for such a trifling matter now, which made him a little surprised.

Westbrook looked at Fade and said, "So, it's Miss Zhuo's men. You said that you're asking for an explanation. | don't know what
explanation you're asking for.’

Fade glanced at Jasmine. She then stepped forward and replied in a clear voice, "l am a student at Westbrook Studio. Yesterday,
| was harassed by Thomson when | was practicing martial arts. However, the studio stopped me and even wanted me to
apologize to Thomson instead of seeking justice for me."

"I'd like to ask you, Mr. Huang, what does this mean? Is Westbrook Studio so indiscriminate?” Jasmine's face was full of anger.

Sammy, who was standing to the side, grew extremely agitated when she heard this. She pointed at Jasmine and said,
"Indiscriminate? What is Thomson's identity? What is yours? How could Young Master Yang possibly..."
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However, before Sammy could finish speaking, Westbrook grabbed her and gave her a look. Then, he declared loudly, "So, it's
about this. Yesterday, there was indeed a conflict between Thomson and Miss Zhuo, but as far as | know, it seemed that Miss
Zhuo had injured Mr. Yang."

"Our martial arts school is responsible for our students so we definitely would inquire about it. That's why we asked Ms. Zhuo to
stay behind and explain the matter clearly to us. It's just that you were too agitated and attacked us, which resulted in the
incident which took place,” Westbrook explained calmly, writing off the incident as an accident.

After all, there were many people present. Even if Westbrook did not care about Jasmine, he had to care about the reputation of
the martial arts studio. Therefore, he had to find some reasonable-sounding excuses.

Jasmine grew even more furious after listening to Westbrook's explanation. "You're distorting the truth. Thomson was harassing
me. You're his accomplices..."

"Miss Zhuo, be careful with your words. We have recorded everything. | can sue you for slandering Westbrook Studio," Sammy
cut her off.

"You..." Jasmine was extremely angry.
At this moment, Fade patted her shoulder lightly. He gave her a signal, and made her stand back.




Then, Fade's gaze turned cold. He looked at Westbrook as he said, "I'm not interested in talking too much with you. Now, | will

give you two choices. One is to apologize to Jasmine immediately and destroy your cultivation; the other is for Westbrook Studio
to not exist anymore.”

When everyone heard his words, they all thought that he was extremely arrogant.
In an instant, fierce discussion broke out.

"What an arrogant brat!"

"Is he kidding me? How could he ask Mr. Huang to destroy his cultivation? "
"Young man, you are still too impulsive to understand the situation clearly!"

Next to Westbrook, his eldest disciple stepped forward as he laughed. He looked at Fade and said, "Are you kidding me? You said
that you would give us two choices. Now. | will give you two options instead. First, you step down, kowtow and apologize to us.
Second, you would be beaten down by us, and then kowtow to apologize.”

A burst of laughter erupted from the other disciples. All of them stared at Fade with mockery in their eyes, eager to beat him up.
"Master, let me teach this arrogant brat a lesson,” the eldest disciple suggested as he looked at Westbrook.
Westbrook nodded as he held his hands behind his back. "Go ahead, but be careful. Don't kill him."

"Yes, Master!" The eldest disciple nodded, and then stepped forward. With a confident smile on his face, he walked toward Fade
and said, "Now get down on your own, | will be gentle to you. Otherwise, |..."




However, before the first disciple could finish his words, Fade's eyes turned cold while he waved his hand and shot out a ray of
Qi aura, hitting the first disciple with a whoosh.

With a scream, the disciple was sent flying and fell to the ground. He spat out a mouthful of blood, and then passed out.

Everything had happened so quickly that no one knew how to react. After a brief moment, they finally realized what had
happened.

The crowd turned to Fade in shock.
"T-This boy, he's quite powerful."

"Westbrook's eldest disciple is a martial artist of the middle stage of the Black Level, but he was sent flying by one move of his.
That guy's strength is..."

"No wonder he dared to make trouble. It turns out that he has some skills!"

Westbrook glared at Fade with a solemn expression.

On top of that, he was furious as he said, "Do you really think that my studio can be easily bullied? I, Westbrook, have lived in
Capital City for more than 30 years and experienced many things. You..."

"Stop talking nonsense,’ Fade interrupted him. "My patience is limited. Which option will you choose now?"

With a gloomy expression, Westbrook replied in a deep voice, "l choose the third one. | will knock you down and step hard on you,
so that you can know what real martial arts is.”




After that, Westbrook's energy exploded, spreading out a strong force. With a loud momentum, he was about to suppress Fade.

Everyone was shocked, and they gasped when they felt the strong momentum.
"Mr. Huang is angry. That kid is going to suffer.’
"Is this the strength of the late stage of the Black Level? It's so powerful."

"The Westbrook Studio has been in Capital City for so many years. Without a certain level of ability, how could it have lasted this
long?”

"Dad, teach that arrogant guy a lesson," Westbrook's daughter, Sammy, shouted. "Also, teach Jasmine a lesson. That shameless
b*tch who dares to bring people to our martial arts club to cause trouble with us. She needs to be taught a lesson.’

"Take this!" Westbrook's burly body, carrying a fierce aura of positive energy, fiercely pounced on Fade.

It had to be said that although Westbrook's talent was average, he had been immersed and honed in martial arts for about two
decades. He had a great foundation. The positive energy of the late stage of the Black Level exploded, which gave Fade a vague
feeling that he was at the peak of the Black Level.

However, it was only very slight.

Whether it was the late stage or the peak stage of the Black Level, there was no difference when compared to Fade's strength
and his realm.

Just as Westbrook was fighting with all his strength confidently, Fade glanced at him and shouted, "Scram!”




In an instant, a stream of energy spurted out of his mouth.
An invisible force hit Westbrook's body and it sent him flying while spitting out blood as if a fierce huge fist.
If he hadn't been caught by the disciple behind him, he would have fallen onto the ground.

Despite that, Westbrook was still seriously injured. He spat out a mouthful of blood, his face turned pale, and he was in a state of
shock. He looked at Fade in disbelief.

The others were dumbfounded. They simply couldn't believe what they had just witnessed.
"F*ck, what just happened? Mr. Huang was hit away by one move."

"It wasn't even a move, it was only one move!"
"Westbrook didn't even touch the opponent’s body. He was sent flying by a fierce roar by the opponent.”
"T-This is terrifying! What's the level of that kid's strength?"




