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While they were waiting for the result, the crowd started some discussions.
Most of the discussions were about requesting medicine and accepting apprentices.

As for the audience online, most of them were discussing whether Fade would come or not, and if he came, between him and
Fabrico, who would win?

After all, most of the audience online were interested in their videos.

By noon, the mountain top was already packed with people.

As for those who had arrived early, they were already getting impatient from waiting.
Seeing this, Fabrico said, "It's almost time. Fade seems to have no guts to come here!"

After that, there was a loud shout, which silenced the noise from the crowd immediately. Everyone instantly looked in the same
direction.

A steward of the Flying Dragon Clan walked to the center of the plaza and said in a clear voice, "The time is up. Now, let us
welcome Master Teng, the guardian of the Flying Dragon Clan, to give his speech. "

As soon as he finished speaking, both the audience on the spot and audience online immediately focused their attention on him.




Under the attention of everyone, Fabrico, who was wearing a green cloak, floated over from the top of the great hall of the Flying
Dragon Clan and landed in the middle of the plaza.

Just this move was enough to make everyone watching it cheer in shock.
"He's too powerful. He just flew over.

"The distance is more than 100 meters! Can human beings do this?"
"This Is the strength of a warrior. He's so strong.’

"Ha! You guys know nothing! It's not a big deal. Martial artists at the Black level could do this too. Master Teng is a Heaven Level
martial artist. It's just a piece of cake for him."

......

In the midst of everyone's exclamation, Fabrico smiled. He looked around and said, "Thank you all for coming to watch the
ceremony of the Flying Dragon Clan.'

"Initially, today was supposed to be the day | asked Fade to come and request forgiveness. However, it seems that he did not
have the guts to come. Therefore, today, | will change the apology ceremony to a celebration instead. | will distribute spiritual
herbs to everyone here and | will also take in ten apprentices into the Flying Dragon Clan."

As soon as he finished his words, the surrounding crowd became bustling.
"Master Teng, you are so generous. | will always support the Flying Dragon Clan.
"My son is talented. Master Teng, please have a look!"




The audience on the internet felt somewhat regretful.
"Fade really didn't show up. | was looking forward to an exciting fight."
"Ha! That fellow is such a chicken. | already knew that he would not come”

"Yes, he didn't even dare to take any action when his company was being forcibly occupied! What makes you think he would
show up!”

"It looks like we won't be able to witness a great battle, but perhaps taking in apprentices would be worth watching."
Looking at the crowd bustling, Fabrico smiled. He then waved his hand and ordered his subordinates to arrange everything.
When the spiritual herbs were distributed, the crowd suddenly became even more energetic.

Then, Zodren, Lovena, and Elmon, who had just arrived at the mountain top, squeezed into the crowd to get the spiritual herbs.
However, the crowd pushed the three of them away and they couldn't squeeze in at all.

Such a situation made Lovena feel frustrated, and her face was full of displeasure. "it's all because of that guy on the road just
now. If he didn't refuse to help, we would have reached earlier and found a good place.’

"That guy is crazy. He even said he wanted to kill Master Teng. Now, he is standing right here, but where is he?"




Zodren and Lovena were complaining, but at the same time, ElImon saw a figure standing on a big tree on the edge of the cliff.

After taking a closer look, EImon was surprised to find that it was the man they met on the mountain road just now.
Suddenly, he quickly said to his companions, "Zodren, Lovena, look, that person, it's that guy..."

"Who? Elmon, why are you so shocked?" Zodren and Lovena sounded annoyed.

However, then, when they turned their eyes and saw the man standing on the tree, they were shocked.

"It's really him! What does he want to do? Does he really want to kill Master Teng?"

"Are you kidding me? Master Teng is a Heaven Level Martial Arts Master, how could he possibly..."

Just before they finished speaking, Fade, who was on the top of the tree, moved. His movement drew a faint shadow in the air
and flew directly to the center of the plaza.

At the same time, a loud thunder rumbled above the plaza. "Fabrico, it's time to die now!"

As soon as these words were said, the bustle happening in the plaza faded immediately.

Everyone looked in the direction of the voice.

Fabrico, who was preparing to return to the Great Hall, stopped and turned around and looked over when he heard this.
When he saw the figure floating over, his gaze turned cold, and said, "Fade, you're here.”’

Then, he flew to the plaza as well and shouted, "Fade, you little thief, how dare you come!”

With Fabrico's shout, everyone on the site and online were heated!




"Fade.... Fade is here!"

"That kid actually came. Isn't he afraid of death?"

"It looks like there's going to be a battle. We didn't wait for nothing."

"This is going to be a good show. Come and place your bets on who would win! Fabrico or Fade?"
"Needless to say, it's definitely Fabrico!"

In the discussion, Zodren, Lovena and Elmon, who were stopped outside the crowd, were shocked when they heard the voice.
They looked at Fade in surprise, and they looked horrified.

"That... That person is Fade!"
"Is... Is that true?"
"It's true, it's absolutely true. | finally remembered. Why does he look so familiar? It turns out that he is Fade!"

"Fade is a young Martial Arts Master, and we talked to him like that just now. If we had angered him... I'm afraid that we might...."
At this point, ElImon was sweating, and fear could be seen in his eyes.

Zodren and Lovena were frightened too.

However, she forced herself to speak up, "So what if he's a young Martial Arts Master? He's definitely going to lose when he
fights Master Teng."




"That's right. He will die eventually, so there's nothing to be afraid of,' Zodren also said immediately.

Elmon did not say much and he looked over to the plaza.

At this moment, Fade and Fabrico had landed on the square. The two of them were less than ten meters apart and were facing
each other.

Meanwhile, the camera for the live broadcast was also aimed at the two of them and was ready to shoot the great battle that
they were about to start.

With his hands behind his back, Fabrico stared expressionless at him and said, "Fade, finally, you're here to ask for my
forgiveness!"

Fade's face was expressionless too and he said, "I'm here to kill you!"
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Hearing this, Fabrico immediately narrowed his eyes. He glared at Fade with a sharp look and said, "What did you say?"

"l said, I'm here to kill you!" Fade said again. His voice increased a lot, and it was clearly transmitted from the broadcast to
everyone watching.

Instantly, everyone on the site and online were excited.
"Fade is really here, and he isn't here to apologize!
"He said that he wants to kill Fabrico. Is this kid so arrogant?"

"If he could just ask for forgiveness, perhaps Master Teng would consider sparing his life since there are so many people
watching! However, he is too arrogant. He's basically asking for death!"

"Since Fade is here and so bold, | actually have confidence in him. After all, he is a young Martial Arts Master. We shouldn't
underestimate him!"

"Hah! So what if he's a young Martial Arts Master! Master Teng has already been a master for more than ten years. Do you think
he would be no match for him?"

"Let's see how Master Teng is going to teach this kid a lesson.”




There were countless audience members on the site and online watching this scene, with different thoughts and opinions in
their hearts.

The people in East Coast, Capital City, and Dragonville who had conflicts with Fade or who were defeated by him before, their
hearts were filled with hatred at that moment. They were all waiting for Master Teng to kill Fade, so that they could join in and
take revenge on him too.

Far away in the Northern Jusberg, in a large factory beside the Namuchia Lake,

Dharma Motkha was thrown onto the ground and his body was covered in wounds. The two Tulkus who were dressed in red
looked at the live broadcast and then they looked at him.

The chubbier Tulku, Dalai, said, "Motkha, have you realized your mistake now?"
Dharma Motkha shook his head and said, "l didn't do anything wrong."

Tulku Dalai then shook his head. He looked at the skinny Tulku beside him and said, "Panchen, your apprentice has been
brainwashed! He can't be kept!"

Tulku Panchen glanced at Dharma Motkha, and then said to the other Tulkuy, "Dalai, | don't need you to take care of my issues
"After that guy dies, my apprentice will naturally change his mind and take refuge in Buddha.'

"Really? That's the best, otherwise, | won't go easy on you," Tulku Dalai snorted.

Tulku Panchen did not say anything, but he stared intently at the live broadcast.




Meanwhile, on the plaza, Fabrico's face was filled with anger, he glared fiercely at Fade and said in a deep voice, "You
killed Hebron and Jauhar, two of our elder masters in the Flying Dragon Clan, and yet you still want to kill me now. Kid, aren't you
being too arrogant?”

Fade then replied in a cold tone, "They deserved to die!"

"Deserved to die?" Fabrico snorted. He glared at him and said, "It was not your decision whether or not they deserved to die. You
have no right to punish the members of the Flying Dragon Clan.”

"Is that so?" Fade said. He then looked around at the cameras and knew that it was arranged by Fabrico. He had purposely
wanted to broadcast his strength in front of everyone to increase the popularity of the Flying Dragon Clan.

In that case, he would then satisfy his wish. Fade was not in a hurry to make a move. Instead, he looked in the direction of the
camera and said, "Master Teng, | think what you said is too arrogant!”

"What do you mean?" Fabrico frowned as he looked at him.

Fade looked in the direction of the camera and said, "You all only heard from Fabrico that | killed the elders of the Flying Dragon
Clan. However, do you know why | killed them?"

Hearing this question, all the audience members shook their heads, and they had doubts on their faces.

The inside story of the incident had been spread on the Internet, but there were all kinds of rumors and gossip. No one could tell
clearly whether it was true or false and nobody knew what was going on.




Therefore, everyone only knew that Fade and the Flying Dragon Clan were in conflict, and he had killed the elders of the Flying
Dragon Clan which were why they wanted revenge. However, they did not know who was actually the guilty party.

Hearing Fade's words, Fabrico's face turned grim and his expression did not look good. He huffed coldly and said, "Fade, what
excuses are you trying to find?"

"Excuses?" Fade sneered and said, "l think you are worried that | will reveal the cause and effect of the matter and reveal the true
colours of your Flying Dragon Clan!"

"You..." Fabrico narrowed his eyes as he stared at him.

Fade then immediately said in a clear voice, "Now, | will tell you all why I killed Hebron Guan, the elder of the Flying Dragon Clan.
A few months ago, the Flying Dragon Clan went to East Coast City to recruit disciples..."

Then, he told everyone watching about the incident that happened in East Coast.

He looked at Fabrico and shouted sternly, "Those from the Flying Dragon Clan used their power to bully others. Not only did they
crack down on my company, they even robbed my disciples and even tried to kill me."

"So what's wrong with me killing Hebron?"

Fabrico's face changed and his expression became complicated. He rolled his eyes and tried to find an explanation for this
matter.

Meanwhile, everyone watching was so agitated upon hearing this.

'l didn't expect things to turn out like this!"




"If this is true, then it seems reasonable for Fade to kill Hebron!”

"That's right. The Flying Dragon Clan went too far. They took away his money and disciples, using their own strong background
to bully others. It's no wonder that Fade was so angry that he even killed people.'

"However, it's just his one-sided story. We can't believe it all yet!"
"Yes, Master Teng hasn't spoken yet."

Seeing that the situation was a bit chaotic, Fabrico snorted and said, "This is your made-up nonsense. Master Guan did not do
that at all. They just wanted to recruit disciples. You're putting nonsense accusations on him."

Fabrico denied it immediately. No matter what, he would never admit to such a thing.

Seeing this, Fade smirked and said with a sneer, "You don't want to admit it? Haha! | have something else. Please continue
watching!"

Then, he took out his mobile phone and played a video on the spot, "These are the last words of The Flying Dragon Clan’s elder
master Jauhar Loh, and the elder master of the Chew Family, Finlay."

In the video, he asked the two of them to admit that the Flying Dragon Clan and the Chew Family had collaborated to trick the
people in an attempt to cure the ancestor of the Chew family.

When everything was revealed, the site was on edge.
"l didn't expect Master Loh to do this secretly?"




"I've also heard about what happened in Lunar Temple. | didn't expect it to have something to do with the Flying Dragon Clan.’

"Is it true that the ancestor has lived for more than two hundred years?"
"How many people have the Chew family killed for one person? They are so evil!"

"It was beyond reason for the Flying Dragon Clan, which is a decent and proper organization, to support the Chew Family just for
the benefits they offered.”

At this moment, Fabrico's expression became even more complicated. He didn't expect Fade to have such proof.

His face looked ghastly, and then he said, "This is fake! It is all your one-sided words! Jauhar and Finlay have been killed by you,
so the reliability of what they said cannot be proven. You're trying to slander the Flying Dragon Clan!"
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As soon as Fabrico spoke, a group of his supporters shouted too.

"That's right, | support Master Teng."

"Flying Dragon Clan is a noble clan that fights for justice. They can't do such a thing."

"I think that it was Fade who forced them to say that in the video. | can't take it seriously!"

"Ha!" Fade sneered and put away the video. He looked at Fabrico and said calmly, "You're still trying to run away from this. Then,
| will ask you one more question.”

"Why did the Flying Dragon Clan capture Hassad, Yankee, and Hallim from the archaeology team? Why were they brought here?
If your Flying Dragon Clan is so noble, then why did you use such a despicable method to threaten me to show up?" Fade asked.

Hearing this, Fabrico's expression became awful and he immediately denied, "It's not like that. It's all bullsh*t. | don't know what
kidnapping you're talking about!

"You don't know?" Fade said coldly, "Then let me check in your Flying Dragon Clan. If | can't find the three of them, then | will
believe what you said."

When Fabrico heard this, he roared angrily, "Our clan's private areas aren't places that a villain like you can search as you wish."




"With just a few words, you want to tarnish our Flying Dragon Clan's dignity. Hey you, it won't be that easy.”

Immediately, the surrounding elders and disciples of the Flying Dragon Clan started shouting in unison.
"Flying Dragon Clan won't be bullied!"
"Flying Dragon Clan won't be bullied!"
"Flying Dragon Clan won't be bullied!”
Their chorus of exhortations, and magnificent momentum had heated up the atmosphere immediately.

Fabrico glared fiercely at Fade and said, "Kid, kneel down and ask for forgiveness right now. Otherwise, don't blame me for
taking action!”

Fade snorted and said, "You want to take action as you can't hide anymore?"

"That's good! Let's do it then!" He let out a deep shout, and the positive energy in his body erupted. A great momentum was
spread out from his body and charged towards Fabrico.

Seeing this, Fabrico's face changed and he said loudly, "Arrogant fellow, die now!"

His positive energy then exploded too. The strength of a middle-stage Heaven level martial artist instantly enveloped the entire
plaza, causing everyone to feel an indescribable pressure.

Instantly, the wind started to blow strongly, and there was a strong aura of positive energy floating in the air, oppressing the
whole area.




The expressions of the audience members immediately changed.

"Is this the strength of a master? It's too horrible!"

"| feel like a storm is coming. This is obviously the power of a Heaven Level master.
"Master Teng is too powerful. Fade will definitely lose.

"I don't think so. Fade is not weak either. It's hard to say."

The heated scene on the plaza made the online audience even more agitated. Since they were not on the site, they could not feel
the intense pressure and momentum. They could only judge their strength and capabilities based on the content showing on the
screen and the discussion from the on-site audience.

Fabrico's aura surged as his long hair fluttered in the wind. He glared at Fade and said, "Kid, you do have some power. However,
in front of us, the Flying Dragon Clan, your power can't even withstand a single blow."

"This is your last chance. Kneel down and confess your guilt, and | will spare your life!"
However, Fade responded to him with a virtual sword. It whistled through the air and directly dashed towards him.

"Bang!" Fabrico waved his hand and shot out a stream of force, shattering Fade's virtual sword. Then, he closed his eyes and
gritted his teeth as he said firmly, "You're risking your neck.”

Instantly, he moved. His green robe danced in the air, and his strong aura roared vigorously. His positive energy surged and filled
up the sky. With a sense of impending death, it charged towards Fade.




At this moment, Fade, who was standing, looked at the attack that was flying towards him calmly. He then gently waved his hand
and a layer of positive energy then covered his body to form a protective shield.

"You think that this can block my attack!" Fabrico sneered. With a wave of his big hand, several bursts of positive energy then
whizzed down from the sky.

The sound of the energies breaking through the air produced a sharp explosive sound in the air, as if there were countless
firecrackers exploding in the air. With their deadly aura, they all went towards Fade at once.

"Die now!" Fabrico was extremely confident.

All the forces bombarded Fade's protective shield. He seemed to have foreseen the ending. The protective shield would be
penetrated, and Fade would be shot in the heart by thousands of arrows and die.

However, he was completely stunned by the upcoming scene.

The bursts of energy hit Fade's protective shield one after another, and they instantly broke into fragmented pieces and
dissipated in the air. They couldn't even penetrate Fade's shield.

"How is this possible?" Fabrico was shocked. He then moved his hands quickly and concentrated his strength again to increase
the momentum of his attack.

"Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!"
Stream after stream of positive energy hit Fade's protective shield. Like countless bullets, the sound was crackling non-stop.

However, Fade stood still and didn't make any extra movements. The protective shield in front of him blocked all of Fabrico's




attacks easily.

After four to five minutes of continuous attack, Fabrico was slightly breathless. He stopped attacking and looked at Fade's
expression, and he felt pressured.

Meanwhile, Fade opened his mouth and said, "So this is your attack? It's just so-so!"

"You..." Fabrico gritted his teeth and glared at him.

Fade waved his hand and said, "Now, it's my turn to attack."

Hearing this, Fabrico's face tensed up and he felt anxious.

Fade reached out his right hand, and gestured his fingers. Immediately, a virtual sword flew over from the sky.

The sword drew an arc in the air and slashed towards Fabrico.

The sword was not moving fast, and it seemed to be nothing special. It was just a straightforward attack.

"It's just a small trick. | will destroy it effortlessly..." Seeing this, Fabrico relaxed his nerves and prepared to break Fade's attack.

However, when the virtual sword came near, Fabrico felt a terrifying pressure and his facial expression immediately changed.
"This... How is this possible? |..."

He instantly changed his strategy. He quickly gathered his positive energy and blocked Fade's attack.
"‘Boom!”

The virtual sword did not have any fanciful moves and struck down.




Fabrico condensed his positive energy and formed a shield in front of him to protect himself.

However, the thick shield couldn't even resist for a second and was smashed entirely by the virtual sword's attack.
Then, the sword slashed against Fabrico's chest vigorously, stabbing him and causing him to scream loudly,

His blood spilled out of his mouth and splattered on the floor, staining the once clean and white tiles.
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This result was beyond the expectations of the audience watching in person.

They didn't expect that Fabrico would be at a disadvantage and was beaten by Fade with just one move.
The scene was silent for a while. It seemed that everyone was in shock.

Meanwhile on the internet, all the audience members were having a heated discussion too.

"What's going on? Master Teng lost?"

"This must be fake! It's impossible!"

"Is Fade really that powerful?"

"I don't believe it. | absolutely don't believe it. Master Teng is a martial artist at the middle stage of the Heaven level. How could
he be defeated so quickly?"

In the midst of everyone's discussion, Fabrico, who had fallen to the ground, was helped up by the elders and disciples of the
Flying Dragon Clan who rushed over.

He wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth. His face looked pale, and he looked at Fade with a gloomy expression.




Then, he took a step forward and said coldly, "It seems that | have underestimated you. Your strength is indeed not bad, not any
less than mine.’

As he spoke, he paused for a moment, and then said in a serious tone, "However, |, Fabrico, am the guardian of the Flying Dragon
Clan. | have been a Martial Arts Master for over ten years. It won't be that easy to defeat me."

As soon as he finished speaking, he wrapped his arms around his body.

Immediately, two streams of energy surged out of his body following his movements and they condensed into a strong and
impactful burst of energy.

The burst of energy moved and surged until it formed a beam of colorful light in the air.

Fabrico's expression became more serious. He gritted his teeth and glared at Fade. Then, he suddenly shouted, "Flying Dragon
Chop, attack!"

At this moment, the colorful beam of light broke apart into long streams of light which flew directly towards Fade.
At the same time, a swift and fierce aura was spread throughout the plaza from the Flying Dragon Chop.

The energy even was so strong it even smashed apart the surrounding trees and rocks, raising a cloud of dust that enveloped
the whole space in smoke. It was hazy and a little blurry.

As Fabrico's strike was unleashed, all the audience members on site and online were stunned.
"What's this? It's insane, isn't it?"
"This is like a scene from a movie! Is this still the real world?"




"Could this be the filming of a scene for a movie?"

Many of the audiences couldn't believe that what they saw was true.
Meanwhile, on the Internet, some well-known martial artists showed up and introduced the move to everyone.

“This move is called Flying Dragon Chop. It's the very first unique skill created by the Flying Dragon Clan. It has only been passed
down to their core disciples and it's the ultimate move of the Flying Dragon Clan.

"Flying Dragon Chop's condensed strength is sharp and deadly. It's almost impossible for the enemy to survive."
"After this attack, Fade will definitely die!"

~~~~~~

After hearing the explanations from the martial artists, everyone became even more nervous.

As the Flying Dragon Chop slashed towards Fade, everyone's eyes were also focused on it. They wanted to see how he would
dodge this move, and whether he would be able to block it or be killed.

At this moment, Fade looked at the approaching Flying Dragon Chop with an indifferent expression. After sensing the energy of
the move, he muttered to himself, "The Flying Dragon Chop is quite powerful, but it's not strong enough to fight me!"

As he said that, he raised his right hand, and a dark red ball of positive energy gathered quickly in his palm.

It then formed a half-moon shape. When Fade waved his hand, he shouted, "Frost Lunar Chop!"




This move was the ultimate move that Fade had learned after absorbing the Lunar Poria. He had never officially used it against
an enemy, but it was a perfect chance for him to use it on Fabrico.

The Frost Lunar Chop broke through the sky, and the dark red energy was like a curved, bloody moon, which sliced through the
sky and rushed towards the Flying Dragon Chop.

However, as compared to the huge and majestic Flying Dragon Chop, Fade's Frost Lunar Chop seemed weaker and could be
blown off in a shot.

While everyone was having doubts, both of the energies clashed and instantly burst into a strong light.
Everyone stared at this scene nervously, wanting to see who would win in the end.

However, at this critical moment, the brightness of the screen intensified and with a squeak, the screen turned dark and lost
signal.

It turned out that the collision of the vital energies was too powerful and it emitted a strong force which directly destroyed all the
camera lenses.

The online audiences, who were excited to watch the battle, were stopped by the loss of signal at this particularly critical
moment. Thus, they immediately could not bear it and complained.

"F*ck, why was the signal lost now? What the hell is going on?"
"It's a very crucial battle. What's going on?"

'l want to see who wins or loses!”




"Actually, there's no need to see. Everyone knows clearly who would win."

"It must be Master Teng. His Flying Dragon Chop is obviously much more powerful than Fade's Frost Lunar Chop!"

"I don't know if you have noticed but before the signal disappeared, the radiance of Frost Lunar Chop has been completely
covered by the Flying Dragon Chop; it must be no match for it."

Meanwhile at the site, the audience was also in a state of shock. Someone found that the live broadcast had disappeared and
wanted to use his mobile phone to do a live broadcast on the spot.

However, as soon as he took out his mobile phone, it was immediately destroyed like the cameras.
Everyone in the plaza was crying in shock.

Finally, the light of the collision between the Flying Dragon Chop and the Frost Lunar Chop gradually dissipated, and they could
finally see the scene under the light.

They felt a dark red beam of light flashed across. Following that, they looked over and saw a shocking scene.
Fabrico was on the ground. His chest was badly wounded, and he was extremely weak.

As for Fade, he was standing in front of Fabrico, with his hands behind his back. He looked down at Fabrico and said coldly,
"You've lost!"

"Master Teng lost. How... How is this possible?"
"This is not true. | can't believe it."




"In the battle just now, it's obviously the Flying Dragon Chop that looked more powerful!”

"This is really unexpected! I'm going to spread the news to everyone."

The audience burst into an extreme discussion.

Meanwhile, Fade looked at Fabrico and said, "Tell me, where are Hassad and the others?"

Fabrico's facial expression changed and he rolled his eyes. He seemed to be considering whether he should say anything.

Fade then said coldly, "There is no point to struggle. If you don't say it now, I'll rush into your Flying Dragon Clan and turn the
whole clan upside down. | am sure | can find someone in there!"

"If you still want to save the reputation of the Flying Dragon Clan, then just hand them over!"
Fabrico's facial expression changed. In the end, he let out a long sigh and nodded, "I will hand them over!"

Immediately, he looked at the elders and nodded, and he said, "Bring them out!"
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At this moment, the elders were filled with anger and sorrow, as if it was difficult for them to accept this outcome.
"Master Teng, we..."

"Master Teng, we can still fight."

Fabrico shook his head and said, "You guys are no match for him. Fade is much stronger than | expected.
Immediately, sighs could be heard.

Soon, the members of the Flying Dragon Clan brought out Hassad, Yankee, and Hallim.

The three of them were so excited to see Fade and they rushed to him with tears in their eyes.

Seeing this, the audience members' expressions changed.

"It turns out that what Fade said is true. The Flying Dragon Clan really kidnapped his friends!

"This is a bit unreasonable, isn't it? It's a battle between martial artists. Isn't it too extreme for them to kidnap someone to
threaten others?”

"It seems that the reputation of the Flying Dragon Clan doesn't live up to its name!”




Fade comforted the three of them. Then he looked at Fabrico with a serious expression and said, "Do you want me to do it, or do
you want to end it yourself?"

Fabrico's face froze, and he was stunned.

The elders of the Flying Dragon Clan were all restless when they heard this.

"Fade, our master had already admitted his loss. Please don't be insatiable.”

"We, the Flying Dragon Clan, are willing to compensate you. Please show mercy to us, Mr. Chen."
"We're all martial artists. Please leave a room for us now so that it'll be easier in the future!"

~~~~~~

Hearing this, Fade snorted coldly, and his eyes looked arrogant. "What an insatiable! What a good man to ask me to leave a room
for the future!”

"Now, you're all righteous and acting as if you're just, but when my friends and relatives were bullied by you in East Coast, and
when innocent people were deceived by you, why didn't you know to say these words back then?"

' have already said that | am here to kill Fabrico today. Therefore, he has to die!" He shouted coldly.
Those from the Flying Dragon Clan froze and their expressions turned into astonishment after hearing this.

An impulsive disciple even wanted to rush out and battle with Fade.




Seeing this, he glanced at him and said in a cold tone, "You want to fight? Sure, you can try. | don't mind killing one more person.”

The impulsive person stopped, and an elder with long hair and a white beard came out. He looked at Fade and said, "Mr. Chen,
it's the Flying Dragon Clan's fault, so | understand your actions.”

"The Flying Dragon Clan isn't a clan that is unaware of our mistakes, but the accession of the martial artist clan is around the
corner, and all martial artists from around the world will be joining this. | want to request that you see it from a bigger picture to
spare Master Teng's life until the accession is over, Mr. Chen. You can then take his life after, and we will not stop that."

Fade narrowed his eyes and he looked at the old man. He considered for a moment, but still shook his head and said, "l have
said that Fabrico has to die today!"

"Mr. Chen, please prioritise the accession..." The old man shouted.

Someone nearby also couldn't help but said, "Fade, are you really going to kill him? If you insist on doing this, the Clan
Committee will not let you go."

When they mentioned the Clan Committee, Fade's eyes suddenly turned cold, and he said, "Don't threaten me with the Clan
Committee. No one can stop me from killing someone."

"Fabrico, | will give you ten seconds. Otherwise, | will do it myself,' Fade stared at Fabrico and said.

Fabrico looked up at the sky and let out a long sigh. Finally, he raised his right hand, gathered his positive energy, and slammed
it against himself with a loud bang.

Instantly, his breathing stopped and he fell to the ground.




Then, everyone from the Flying Dragon Clan burst into tears.

Seeing this, Fade snorted and left with Hassad, Yankee, and Hallim.

While leaving, when he passed by Zodren, ElImon, and Lovena, he glanced at them. The three of them felt scared and started
sweating. Their bodies were stiff and almost unable to move.

With Fade's leaving, the audience went down the mountain one after another.

Almost no one expected this outcome at all. Hence, they wanted to go down the mountain and spread the news as soon as
possible.

Meanwhile, all the online audiences were still looking for different streaming sources, as they wondered what was the result of
the last battle at Flying Dragon Mount.

Although there were all kinds of rumors spread on the Internet, some said that Fabrico won and Fade was killed on the spot.

Some said that Fabrico won, and Fade knelt down to ask for forgiveness, and he was willing to be a slave of the Flying Dragon
Clan for ten years.

Some said that Fade won and Fabrico was forced to kill himself.
Different rumors were mixed together, and no one knew whether it was true or not.

However, most of the netizens still believed that the winner was Fabrico. After all, he was much stronger than Fade in terms of
status and strength based on their understanding.




Then, a video posted online somehow proved their assumptions.

The two Tulkus who had occupied Sacred Water Company, Dalai and Panchen, had once again released a short video to
officially declare that they would take over the Sacred Water Company, and call on the agency all over the country to liaise their
contracts with them.

As soon as the news came out, it immediately caused a discussion among the netizens.

"The two Tulkus have voiced out. Then, it must be Fade who lost the battle.

"Exactly, otherwise, they would not have announced this news now.”"

"It seems that Fade is really finished."

"At the end of the day, the so-called young Martial Arts Master is just a joke.’

With the wide-spreading of this news, many forces from all over the country began to be restless and were eager to take action.
Some people who were close to Fade also called to ask about his news.

However, Fade's mobile phone had already been damaged in the cave, and he hadn't changed his cell phone yet, so he couldn't
respond to their questions at all.

Despite this, when he saw the videos posted by the Tulkus, his eyes became sharp and he said coldly, "Dalai, Panchen, you two
have finally appeared.”

"Previously, you set up a blood drawing ceremony at Namuchia Lake, and now, you even took over my company. Do you really




think that I'm such a pushover?”

After settling down Hassad and the others, Fade immediately rushed to the Namuchia Lake in Northern Jusberg.
In the next few hours, news about him spread all over the Internet.
As for the previous live broadcast that was cut off halfway, there were now blurry photos and live recordings being released.

The photos and the content of the recording seemed to show that the winner was Fade and not Fabrico. However, most of the
netizens did not believe it.

Those who were suppressed by Fade before also started to take their actions by announcing relevant statements regarding him
online.

They said that they had been bullied by him and had been forced to hand over their companies and assets, but now, they were
going to take everything back.

There were all sorts of rumors spreading all over the internet; it was chaotic.




Chapter 1886

In Northern Jusberg, there was a crowd surrounding Namuchia Lake.
Almost all of these people were dressed well, and it was obvious that they were not ordinary people.
By the lake, there was a young monk who was dressed in a red robe. He was greeting the comers.

These people were businessmen who had been invited by Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen to come to Northern Jusberg to
negotiate the contract with the Sacred Water Company. Many of them were famous businessmen from all over the country.

When Sacred Water went viral, they had also contacted the Sacred Water Company and wanted to discuss the dealership.

However, most of the dealership contracts of the Sacred Water Company were given to Fade's own companies, and there were
no outsiders included.

Now, since the owner of the Sacred Water Company had changed, the contracts would be equally distributed. Hence those who
didn't get the chance before immediately rushed over to obtain the opportunity to be the agent.

Therefore, the scene was bustling. These big businessmen were exchanging business cards with each other and discussing
Sacred Water agency's dealership.

"This time, we finally have the chance to get the agency from Sacred Water. As long as we get the agency, regardless of which
city, it's enough to make a big profit."




"However, | didn't expect Fade, the young Martial Arts Master, was actually the boss behind the Sacred Water Company. |
thought he was just a manager!"

"Haha, so what about him? He died on Flying Dragon Mount. Now, everything belongs to someone else.”
"However, | saw a picture on the Internet. It said that Fade didn't die and he even won. Is he coming over?"

"Those pictures must be fake. There's no need to think too much. His opponent is Master Fabrico from the Flying Dragon Clan.
Fade will definitely lose.”

"l also hope so. However, the death of Fade has not been confirmed, so | can't be rest assured. If he appears, I'm afraid he will
blame us!”

"Don't think too much. Even if Fade didn't die in Fabrico's hands, he would only die if he dared to come here. After all, the Sacred
Water Company is now supported by the two Great Tulkus, Dalai and Panchen. They are even more powerful than Fabrico."

Amidst the hot discussion, a middle-aged man in a suit and leather shoes, alongside a young man in his early twenties got out of
a car and came to the banks of Namuchia Lake.

The young man looked around and then said to the middle-aged man, "Dad, there are quite a lot of people here!"

The middle-aged man said, "Fade is dead. There are a lot of people who want to get a share of the pie, so it is no surprise that
there are a lot of people.”

Hearing this, the young man pouted and showed an unpleasant expression. He snorted and said, "Fade is really ungrateful. He




refused to hand over Ernest Company to the Khung family previously, but now, he lost his life and let his company fall into the
hands of others. It's a total disaster for him."

The young man who spoke was none other than Irfan Khung, the man who offered a billion yuan to buy Ernest Company.
Of course, the man standing next to him was his father and also the member of the Clan Committee, Sabriel Khung.
When they reached Namuchia, they made some businessmen, who recognized them, feel excited.

Ilgnoring the attention from the people around him, Irfan said to his father, "Dad, what is Dalal and Panchen's background? Can
our negotiations be successful?"

Sabriel then said to him, "The background of these two people is quite powerful. Don't look down on them. Dalailama and
Panchenlama are the highest-level Tulkus. They are called the Great Tulkus. Only the two of them can have this title."

"There are many believers in Northern Jusberg, and Tulkus can be said to be the gods in their eyes. Furthermore, the two of them
are the top-ranked Great Tulkus among them."

"It can even be said that as long as one of them appears, half of Northern Jusberg's citizens will be summoned by them."

Irfan was a little surprised to hear that. "He's so powerful! Half of Northern Jusberg citizens are about millions to tens of millions
of people. This kind of force is much more powerful than those martial arts clans. It's even more powerful than the Heaven Level
clan!

Sabriel shook his head and said, "It can't be compared like that. Although they can summon many people, they are only religious
believers. Most of them are just ordinary people, so it is not comparable to the disciples of the clan.




"Also, although the two Tulkus have the ability to summon people, they don't dare to do anything like that."

"Why?" Irfan asked.

With a proud expression, Sabriel said, "Do you think the government will allow such a thing to happen? Irfan, although martial
arts remain prevalent in this society, you have to remember that the government is the most legitimate authority.”

"We are the officials. Even if we don't know martial arts, they don't dare to do anything to us. This is the deterrence of the
government.’

Irfan nodded and said, "That's true. No matter how powerful a clan is, they can't fight against the government. We come here on
behalf of the government, so it should be easy for us to talk to the Great Tulkus."

Seeing his son's arrogant face, Sabriel warned him again, "Of course. After all, they're still martial artists, the top artists with the
Heaven Level. We still have to follow some etiquette, do you understand?”

"Got it!" Irfan nodded.
Meanwhile, in the Sacred Water factory, Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen looked at each other and said, "It's almost time. Let's go!"

The two walked side by side out of the factory. They didn't walk by the lake. Instead, they stepped on the jade-green lake water of
the Namuchia lake, and walked on it gracefully.

Their appearance instantly attracted the attention of the people at the lakeside. They looked over and were surprised to see such
a scene.




"They're walking on the water. Are... Are these the two Great Tulkus?"

"How did they do it? Are they human?"

"It's really amazing. No wonder they're the Great Tulkus."
Alongside the discussion, Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen walked on the lake with a smile on their faces.

The waves which spread under their feet, seemed to be very elastic, supporting their footsteps, leaving little traces of water on
the surface of the lake, and they formed ripples after ripples of waves.

Then, as the two of them approached, their bodies began to emit a layer of golden light. The light revolved behind them, forming
a huge golden and jade-like circle.

"Is this the Buddha's halo?"

"It's the arrival of the Tulkus. The immortals have descended to earth!”
"God! It's really God!"

......

Such a scene made some of the businessmen, who were religious, become excited. They put their palms together, knelt on the
ground, and prayed to the two Great Tulkus.

It was quiet and solemn as they watched the two Tulkus slowly walk towards them.




Some reporters, who came specially to report the news, finally gathered themselves from the shock and surprise, and hurriedly
picked up their cameras. They began to shoot immediately.




Chapter 1887

As the camera was shooting, the scenes on the site were broadcasted live and spread on the Internet quickly.

After all, whether it was the reputation of Sacred Water or the fame of the two Great Tulkus, they were all able to attract many
people's attention.

In particular, the scene where the two Great Tulkus being encircled by the Buddha's halo and walking on the water was spread
rapidly on the Internet, attracting more and more people to watch.

A few minutes later, Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen had finally crossed the lake and came to the shore.

They smiled and stopped on a rock that was quite high. Looking at the crowd, they said, "Today, we invite all of you here to talk
about the dealership of Sacred Water. If you want to join us, you can apply now."

Without further ado, they began to talk about the dealership of Sacred Water.

As soon as they spoke, almost all the businessmen and representatives couldn't wait to raise their hands, and their faces were
full of expectations.

When the two Tulkus saw this, smiles appeared on their faces. They nodded slightly and said, "l didn't expect everyone to be so
enthusiastic. If that's the case, everyone here is qualified to be the agent of Sacred Water. Now, please register at the side.”’

"If you think there is nothing wrong with the contract, you can sign it on the spot.”




As soon as he finished his words, another reporter rushed over to the registration site. After registration, he took the contract
and began to read it.

However, among those who were looking at the contract, their expressions changed and they shouted in strange tones.
"What... "
"How's this..."

"It can't be...."

After a wave of different voices, the businessmen exchanged a look with each other. Then, they looked at Tulku Dalai and Tulku
Panchen and said, "Two honorable Great Tulkus, I'm afraid that the conditions on this contract are a little harsh!”

"That's right, as an agent, we need to be in charge of transportation, sales, and follow up on a series of after-sales procedures,
but we only have 10% of the profit. That is too little!"

"That's right, 10% is too little. It at least has to be 40% percent!"
"That's right. | heard that Fade's agents were given 50% of the profits."
"Our business won't be able to run from the 10% of profit! It's almost equal to no profit!”

Seeing this, the two Tulkus looked at each other, and then their faces turned serious. Looking at these businessmen, they said,
"Sacred Water is not an ordinary product. It's a treasure and necessity for all martial artists. 10% of the profit is enough.”




"However, this really isn't enough. If this really is the case, then I'll just give up, | won't take agency anymore!" A few businessmen
chose to give up.

Since someone took the lead, then many of the businessmen followed and chose to give up too.

Then, this group of people turned around and was about to leave.

However at this moment, the Tulku Dalai snorted and said, "Who said that you can leave?"

In his words, a majestic momentum could be felt throwing directly at everyone.

Suddenly, the businessmen's faces changed.

"Great Tulku, what do you mean?"

"Can't we refuse to do this business?"

Tulku Dalai said coldly, "Do you think we're just ordinary businessmen who let you come and leave as you please?”

Tulku Panchen, who was standing at the side, didn't make a sound, but he casually sent out a stream of energy that hit hard on
Namuchia Lake.

Instantly, the water in the lake burst open with a bang, and a column of water of more than 10 meters tall shot up into the sky.
Seeing this, the businessmen's expressions suddenly changed, and they became astonished.

"I will ask all of you one last time. Will you sign this agency contract or not?" Tulku Dalai looked at these businessmen




arrogantly.

The businessmen's faces looked terrible, but they had no ability to resist at all, so they could only nod and say. "We will sign it.
We will sign it!"

Seeing this, a smile crept over the two Tulkus' faces.

They were used to being harsh and taking all the profit. However, this time they were kind enough to share 10% of the profit with
them. Despite this, this was almost equivalent to no profit at all in the businessmen's opinion. Moreover, they might lose money

for any minor mistake.
However, they didn't dare to not sign it as they were facing such deterrence.

In almost the blink of an eye, all the businessmen on the spot signed the contracts. However, compared with their excitement
before, their expressions looked much more somber at this moment.

Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen looked at the contract and satisfied smiles appeared on their faces.

Immediately, the two of them waved their hands, preparing to end the occasion.

However, all of a sudden, a loud sound exploded in the air.

The sound was whistling, and it came towards this direction.

In an instant, all the attention on the site was attracted and everyone looked in the direction of the sound source.
They saw something in the eastward sky.

A stream of white smoke quickly flew over. From afar, it looked like the tail smoke left behind by a jet plane.




As the smoke approached, the eyes of everyone focused on it, and they all looked surprised.

"It's a person. There's a person in the smoke!”

"A man can run in the air at such a fast speed. Is it possible?"

"Who exactly is it?"

In everyone's curious and shocked gazes, the camera lens also aimed at the smoke in the air and broadcasted the scene.
Instantly, it contributed to another wave of discussions on the internet.

The number of netizens watching the live broadcast reached a higher peak.

Meanwhile, the two Tulkus turned to look at the smoke, their expressions turning stony.

Ordinary people couldn't feel it, but they could clearly feel that the person in the smoke was a martial artist, and he was a very
powerful one.

The two of them looked at each other, and their faces were very serious. Then, they started to focus their positive energy in their
bodies.

At this moment, the stream of smoke accompanied by a whistling sound wave quickly rushed to the shore of the Namuchia
Lake.

Finally, a figure jJumped out of the smoke, and he fell from the air, standing on the ground gracefully and firmly. Then, a familiar
face appeared in the eyes of everyone.




"Fade! That's Fade!"

"Fade is still alive. He's not dead!"

"Fade came to Northern Jusberg. Did he come to take back his Sacred Water Company?"
"Now, there's going to be a good show. Fade is going to fight the two Great Tulkus."

"If Fade is still alive, does that mean that Fabrico is dead?"

"It turns out that the rumors online are true. Fabrico was really defeated!"

Fade's appearance instantly caused a heated discussion on the Internet.

After all, the live broadcast of the battle between him and Fabrico was only about half a day ago, and it was still trending online.
Everyone was still discussing it.

However, now, his sudden appearance immediately attracted everyone's attention, which pushed the popularity of the live
broadcast to a new high.

The gazes of the two Tulkus, who were standing on the opposite side, turned cold when they heard Fade's name.
At the same time, he looked at them arrogantly and said coldly, "Are you ready to die?"




Chapter 1888

As soon as Fade said this, Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen looked at him, and their expressions suddenly became cold and
unpleasant.

The audience at the site and the online audiences were even more shocked. They looked at Fade, who was in front of the
camera, with great surprise.

"Fade is so bold! Did he just challenge the Great Tulkus, Dalai and Panchen?"

"He has the confidence since he defeated Fabrico."

"Fabrico might not be as powerful as the two Great Tulkus! Moreover, there are two of them now.’

"The battle is about to start. | hope that the live broadcast signal won't be interrupted.’

In the midst of the discussion, the two Tulkus looked at each other, then looked at Fade and asked, "Are you Fade?"
"Yes, | am,' Fade answered while looking at the two of them with a serious and arrogant expression.

Tulku Dalai let out a snort and said, "So my disciples, Hotogtu Kahmul and Dharma Dahnbar, were both killed by you?"

Tulku Panchen also immediately said coldly, "Hotogtu Daebul is my disciple. Also, Dharma Motkha was deluded by you?"




Fade did not evade the questions but replied directly, "Yes, | killed them."

"Not just them, but I'm going to kill you both too."

"How dare you! Do you know who | am?" Upon hearing Fade's words, Tulku Dalai's eyes were filled with arrogance. He glared at
Fade and shouted.

Tulku Panchen's expression was displeased too. He said in a deep voice, "We are the Great Tulkus. Since you are so
disrespectful, you should be executed!"

"Great Tulkus?" Fade snorted coldly. "l don't believe in your clan. Don't try to threaten me with your identity as a monk!”
"You..." The both of them were furious and they immediately shouted.

However, Fade did not wait for them to finish their words. He snorted and continued saying, "And, do you really think | won't
expose the fact that you used humans to conduct the blood-drawing ceremony?"

What he said had attracted a lot of attention.

There were some excited reporters at the site who shouted directly at him, "Mr. Chen, what's the blood-drawing ceremony you
just mentioned? Can you tell me more about it?"

Without waiting for Fade to speak, Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen looked at each other and nodded. With swift fierceness in their
eyes, they shouted while dashing towards him.

"That's nonsense. Fade, go to hell"
"You deserve to die for insulting my disciples!!”




Instantly, they moved their golden energy. Their aura was like ten thousand beams of Buddha's halo with a horrible pressure, and
it enveloped Fade right away.

This move activated the positive energy of two middle-stage Heaven Level martial artists. The energy was filled with extreme
power. It seemed like they were going to kill Fade.

The golden light came whistling from the left and right towards him. Seeing this, he snorted and moved his hands.

Then, following his hand movements, two beams of red light concentrated in the air and turned into two fire dragons. They
twisted their bodies and spurted out two balls of fire which rushed towards Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen.

In an instant, the red fire dragons collided with the golden Buddha's halo. Both the strong auras collided and then exploded. The
explosion was so magnificent that it smashed the surrounding mountain rocks into pieces.

The remaining force which dispersed to the surface of the lake caused several streams of water to rise into the sky, which
frightened the people around and caused them to retreat.

This power was truly too shocking.

It was shocking especially to the online audience. Before this, they only heard of the Heaven Level martial artists. They had never
really seen a fight between Heaven Level martial artists before.

Hence, they were all shocked to witness this.

It turned out that the strength of the Heaven Level martial artists was so powerful, as if they were comparable to the gods and
immortals in myths.




Moving mountains and seas, swallowing the clouds and exhaling the fog, right at that moment, various legendary skills
appeared in front of them and they were extremely astonished.

Meanwhile, the battle between the trio went on.
The two golden Buddha's halos released by Dalai and Panchen were directly counteracted by Fade's fire dragons.

After realizing Fade's terrifying strength and capabilities, the expressions of the two Tulkus turned solemn. They looked at each
other and said, "Let's attack together and kill him!"

Instantly, the two of them worked together and streaks of forces and energies roared and surged, like rain falling from the
sky. They poured down on Fade.

The whole space was covered by a strong pressure.

However, this killer move was useless against Fade.

He grunted, as his eyes filled with arrogance. "Enough, | don't want to waste time."

Then, he stepped forward and slapped his hands in the air.

Then, two invisible giant palms formed in the air and directly slammed toward Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen.

They didn't expect Fade to make this move. They were completely stunned and they quickly gathered their energy to resist his
attack.

However, they had underestimated the terrifying pressure of his palms.
The giant palms fell from the sky. They were like the Five-Fingers Mountain from the myth; they fell down on them with a terrible




aura, instantly crushing the resisting forces formed by the two Tulkus. With a bang, the palms fell down.

Suddenly, with a "boom", both of them slammed onto the ground.

A gust of smoke and dust rose up, and two huge palm prints could be seen on the ground. The ground sank four or five meters
deep from the impact of the palms.

While the giant palms disappeared, the smoke and dust in the air gradually dissipated.

Only then did everyone see that in the dent caused by the palms, Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen's clothes were torn, and they
were lying on the ground with their faces covered in blood. Their breathing was extremely weak.

"Not dead yet?" Fade looked at both of them. He was slightly surprised. He then assembled two rays of light from his fingertips
and was about to shoot them.

Both of them were shocked when they saw this. They used the last bit of their breaths and said, "Don't kill us. We admit defeat.
We are willing to hand over the Sacred Water Company.”

Fade snorted and said, "The Sacred Water Company has always been mine. As for admitting your defeat, you have already lost.
Even if you don't want to admit it, what can you do?"

Their faces were stiff, and their expressions were ugly.

They paused for a moment, the Tulku Panchen looked at Fade and said, "As long as you let me go, I-| agree to do you a favor.”
Tulku Dalai immediately added, "Me too. | will do you a favor as well."

Hearing this, Fade shook his head. With a sarcastic expression, he said, "You two think too much of yourselves.”




"You think | can't do whatever you have to offer by myself?"

"Or do you think that your lives are only worth this price?"
Upon hearing his words, their expressions stiffened and they looked conflicted.
"Well, I..." Tulku Dalai gritted his teeth and looked at Fade. "Then what do you want?"

"If you have any requests, just tell us what they are,’ Tulku Panchen said hurriedly.




Chapter 1889

Fade snorted and said, "You do not have the right to negotiate with me. | have only one request, which is for you both to die"
As he said that, the force in his hand was about to shoot out.
Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen saw this and they were so shocked that their faces turned extremely pale.

Meanwhile, the audiences who were watching, both present and online, were excited. A mixture of different feelings including
shock, excitement, astonishment, and nervousness, was intertwined together, and it instantly set off one topic after another.

"Fade won, and he won so easily!"

"He is so powerful! Who can tell me how strong Fade is?"

"Those two palms slammed right on the Great Tulkus. They were so powerful!”

"Who said that Fade was bound to be defeated? Stand up now!"

" wish to apologize. | said that Fade won't be able to defeat Fabrico. Now, it seems like he is much stronger than Fabrico."

Amidst the hot discussions, Fade stepped towards the two of them, and a stream of energy, which looked like a deadly reaping
hook, burst out from his hand.




At this critical moment, a young man shouted, "Fade, stop!”

Upon hearing this, Fade was stunned and he turned his head to look over at the voice.

Then, he saw Irfan who took a step forward.

Suddenly, Fade narrowed his eyes and frowned. "It's you! What do you want?"

Irfan raised his head and said with an arrogant expression, "You can't kill them!"

"Are you ordering me?" Fade's eyes turned cold, and a stream of energy rushed towards Irfan.
Irfan’'s face changed as he felt the pressure of the force. He stumbled and almost fell to the ground.
Fortunately, his father, Sabriel, held him up.

Sabriel also stepped out and said to Fade, "Mr. Chen, my son was reckless. Please forgive him."
Fade looked at Sabriel and asked, "Who are you?"

Sabriel then said, "l am Irfan’s father, Sabriel Khung, | am a member of the Clan Committee of Capital City."
"What do you want?" Fade asked in a cold tone.

Sabriel glanced at the dying Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen and said, "l hope you will let them go."
Fade did not say anything but looked at Sabriel, his eyes unpleasant.

Sabriel looked at him with confidence and said, "I know you are powerful and skillful, but don't forget that the most powerful
authority in our country is still the government. No matter how strong your martial arts skills are, you can't go against the




government. Otherwise, you can only die."

"Are you threatening me?" Fade raised his eyebrows and looked at him.
Sabriel shook his head and said, "I am not. I'm just reminding you, Mr. Chen."
"What if | refuse?" Fade said coldly, and the energy force in his palm gathered again, looking intense.

Seeing this, Sabriel narrowed his eyes and his gaze looked cold. "Mr. Chen, the purpose of the Clan Committee is to maintain the
relationship between the martial artists and to prevent any sort of conflict.”

"Is that s0?" Fade snorted coldly and said, "Then when Flying Dragon Clan and Fabrico attacked me and my friend, when Tulku
Dalai and Tulku Panchen invaded my company, why didn't the Clan Committee show up to stop them? Could it be that the Clan
Committee is targeting individual martial artists like us?"

"Mr. Chen, you misunderstood me. The members of the Clan Committee are absolutely fair,' Sabriel said. "If Mr. Chen is not
convinced, you can appeal to the members of the committee. After the discussion within our committee members, we'll give you
a justified answer."

Fade shook his head and said, "It's decided by the committee members? Ha! | don't believe you"

Sabriel said in a deep voice, "Mr. Chen, the Clan Committee is a martial arts organization recognized by the superiors. Are you
sure you don't want to follow the rules and confront the Clan Committee?"

"So what if | confront you?" Fade said. He didn't care at all. With a flip of his right hand, he sent two streams of his vital energy
towards the two Tulkus.




The two of them were extremely weak at the moment. If they were hit by his force, they would die for sure.

Seeing this, Sabriel couldn't help but be furious. He glared at Fade and shouted, "Fade, how dare you!"

"You're too noisy, get lost!" With a loud shout, a strong sound wave hit Sabriel, and he rolled on the ground, finally falling into the
lake in an embarrassing position.

Meanwhile, the streams of force sent out by Fade approached Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen; they were going to die.

However, at this critical moment, two beams of light suddenly flashed in their direction. It then hit the forces shot out by Fade,
saving both Tulkus.

"Who is it?"

Fade's expression changed instantly. He looked towards the sky in the west and yelled.

As he shouted, the audience and the lenses of the camera at the scene all aimed at the western sky.

Several figures suddenly appeared in the blue sky.

These figures drew various streams of energy and quickly approached him.

In the blink of an eye, they had arrived at the lake, and were standing steadily in the air, looking down at Fade.
He fixed his eyes on them and scanned through them.

There were four people and all of them were dressed in unique costumes.

One of them was slim and wrapped in a yellow cloth. There was not even an inch of skin exposed; only a pair of eyes could be




seen. They looked at him deeply.

A hunchbacked elder who looked thin and short, and looked like he was only less than 1.4 meters tall, appeared. However, in his
hand was a huge stone hammer. The huge hammer was spinning in the air and the old man looked in Fade's direction.

The remaining two of them were western men.

Among them was a tall man in a suit and leather shoes, with a smile on his face. He didn't look like a martial artist, but more like
a businessman.

Lastly, it was a lady with blonde hair. She was very sexy with flaming red lips and a smile on her face. She even blew kisses to
the crowd. She didn't look like a martial artist at all, but more like a celebrity.

The appearance of these four people instantly attracted the attention of everyone at the scene, as well as the focus of the
camera. Many people were very curious and confused.

"Who are these people?”

"They look like foreigners. How can they enter our country so easily? They must have entered illegally!"

"You must be kidding. These people look like experts at first sight. Do they need to enter illegally? Are you joking?"

"They seem to be here to help Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen. Is Fade in a dangerous situation?"

"That's impossible. Did you see what Fade is capable of just now? These foreigners will definitely be defeated in a single blow."

......

Just as many netizens were confident about Fade's capability, suddenly, someone spoke up, "It's too early for you to be happy.




Mr. Chen will definitely lose to the four of them!"




Chapter 1890

This message immediately caused discussion and arguments.

"Mr. Chen has just defeated Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen. He is very strong. How can he be defeated so easily?"
"Haha, is it because the opponent is a foreigner? It's ridiculous!”

"These foreigners seem like bad people. | hope that Mr. Chen will win anyway."

Amidst the different voices, the netizens then commented, "Four of them are famous on the Dark List. If they were to attack,
Fade would definitely die."

"The Dark List? What is the Dark List?"
"The Dark List is nothing. Fade had defeated the master of the Divine Dragon List."

"I don't believe that these foreigners are more powerful than Mr. Chen. Just now, Mr. Chen's strength completely overpowered

"

me.

The comments continued, "Haha, a group of ignorant people who do not know anything. It's ridiculous.’




Then, some insiders began the introductions.

The so-called 'Dark List' was a list of powerful martial artists around the world. Of course, the reason why it was called "Dark
List" was because the martial artists on the list did not answer to any government authority. Most of them were independent
artists.

In addition, quite a few of them had committed some crimes. Therefore, they'd been called master artists from the dark side, and
that was also why it was called the Dark List.

Although the name 'Dark List' sounded unpleasant, the people who were on the list were all real experts, and they definitely had a
certain status in the martial arts world.

It was said that the minimum requirement for being listed on the Dark List was to be a Martial Arts Master who must be in the
Heaven Level.

From this point of view, the Dark List was more exclusive than the Divine Dragon List. Everyone on the Dark List should not be
underestimated.

After listening to the introduction to the Dark List, netizens couldn't help but be stunned. They were all surprised and were
commenting on this.

"Is the Dark List really so great?"
"You're saying it like it is so impressive, but why does it sound like you're making it up?”

"Ha! If you don't believe me, you'll know when they attack later.”




"Four masters of the Dark List are attacking together; is Fade in danger?”

"What are the rankings of these four people on the Dark List?"
The person who commented in the beginning began to introduce them.

"The person who is wearing the yellow robe with his eyes exposed is called Serpent. He's from Induland. He's an alchemist who
can make various kinds of poisons. However, an accident happened over twenty years ago, causing an explosion while he was
making a poison. His body was directly contaminated by over a hundred kinds of poisons.”

"Everyone thought that he was dead. They didn't expect Serpent to survive in the end, and that he had mastered the ability to
control poisons. There was a legend in which someone from a great family had offended Serpent, then more than a hundred
people from the family were poisoned to death just by a glance from him."

"Serpent is ranked 82nd on the Dark List."
After listening to the introduction, many netizens were stunned.
Then, the introduction went on.

"Second, the skinny hunchbacked old man is called Crusian. He is from Southeast Asia, but no one knows where his hometown
is. He seems small and might fall down at any time."

"But actually, he is really strong. Once he fights, he fights with everything he has. It's only a choice between being dead or
staying alive when you fight with him. Of course, up until now, the ones who fought with him are all dead and Crusian has




survived.”

"The stone hammer in Crusian's hands might look extremely rough, but it is a killing weapon. Many people have died from it;
there is no exception.’

"Furthermore, Crusian is ranked even higher than Serpent on the Dark List. He's made it to 80th on the list."
He was yet another bold person, which shocked the netizens.
Then, the person introduced the westerners at the same time.

"The remaining two are a couple. They're called Adame and Eve. Of course, these are their nicknames. No one knows their real
names."

"They work as a pair, and their individual strengths are not outstanding. If you were to look at them individually, they would not
even make it to the top 100 on the Dark List, but when the two of them cooperate, they are very strong. Both of them together are
ranked 76th on the Dark List. They are even more powerful than Serpent and Crusian.”

After the introduction, there was a follow-up link. The netizens clicked on it and found pictures and videos of them fighting.

When netizens saw the incomparable durability of the four people in the video and the cruelty they possessed when killing the
enemies, they couldn't help but take a deep breath and feel worried about Fade.

"Th-This is scary. The masters from the Dark List are extremely cruel. Fade might not be able to beat them!"

"Is there no one to stop the criminals who enter our country like this?"
"Are you kidding? How can an ordinary department stop experts of this level? Can they?"




"Fade, retreat quickly. You're still young. There's no need to fight them.”"

There was a heated discussion on the Internet. Meanwhile, Fade did not know the identities of these people, but judging from
their auras, he could tell that these people were very strong, at least as strong as Tulku Dalai and Tulku Panchen.

However, Fade was a little curious about this.

Looking at them, he asked, "It was you all who ruined my business just now?"

Serpent, who was dressed in a yellow robe, did not say anything. Crusian, who was holding onto his huge stone hammer, did not
say anything either.

Adame, who was dressed in a suit, and Eve, who was sexy and charming, were smiling. They looked at Fade and said, "Yes, we
were the ones who did it."

"Why?" Fade looked at the two of them.

Adame didn't reply. Instead, he took a step forward and waved his right hand. Then, an invisible force drew Tulku Dalai and Tulku
Panchen from the hole and they landed beside him. Then, Adame looked at the two of them and said, "As you said, as long as we
help you, Sacred Water will be ours?"

The two Tulkus were extremely weak. They could not care less about anything else so they said, "We will do what we promised.
Hence, if you kill Fade now, it will be yours."

"Very good!" Adame laughed as he looked at Fade.




Eve licked her lips and looked at Fade with a smile and said, "Handsome boy, are you interested in playing with me?"

Meanwhile, Serpent and Crusian also took a small step forward and approached Fade. They were ready to attack at any time.

Upon seeing this, Fade immediately understood. The four of them also came for the Sacred Water.

After all, it wasn't just the local martial artists who were envious of Sacred Water; foreign martial artists also were lacking this
resource and needed it too. Hence, it was no surprise for them to desire this.




