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 “In that case, what about us, General Jackson? This time, there are team events. If 

Mr. Chance really is no match for Ichiro, then when it comes to the team event, 

we… we’ll…” Shane did not have the courage to finish the sentence, but everyone 

knew what he meant to say. 

If Jared were to lose against Ichiro, the Department of Justice of Jadeborough 

would have no support when it was time for the team event. By then, injury and 

mortality rates would be off the charts. 

Ichiro had always been ultra brutal against the fighters from Chanaea and 

showed no mercy. That was one of the reasons the martial arts world of Chanaea 

had been stirred up six years ago and why so many people tried to kill him. 

Theodore was stuck between a rock and a hard place, no longer knowing what to 

do. He could not bring himself to bet on all the lives of the Department of Justice 

that Jared would win. He did not have the courage to do so. 

But if he were to admit defeat and pull out, both he and the entire Department of 

Justice of Jadeborough would be the butt of the joke. In fact, it was very likely for 

the Department of Justice to be abolished. 

“General Jackson, I will give my all to fight this fight. Unless I die, or I will not let 

Ichiro leave alive.” 

Just then, Jared entered and made his way toward them. 

“Mr. Chance…” Theodore immediately went up to greet him. “Ichiro was already a 

Martial Arts Grandmaster six years ago. Back then, it was five against one, and we 

still lost. Furthermore, this time, Ichiro had just returned from his solitary training. 

His skills are surely stronger than ever before…” 

“General Jackson, if you have faith in me, you need not say another word!” After 

saying that, Jared turned to those of the Department of Justice and eyed them 



one by one. “Do you believe in me? If you do, then join me in the competition 

and redeem ourselves from the defeat six years ago!” 

Whoosh! 

Everyone from the Department of Justice stood up with a firm gaze. “We believe 

in you, Mr. Chance, and we will willingly follow you into battle.” 

Just like that, the whole Department of Justice reignited its fighting spirit. 

At the sight of the members being reinvigorated and high in spirit, Theodore and 

Jared shared a smile. 

Besides evaluating the skills of the fighter, the competition also tested the spirit 

and willpower of the competitors. The sudden addition of a team event was an 

initiative by Jetroina. They had assumed that the overall power of the Department 

of Justice of Chanaea was weak. Hence, they wanted to use that opportunity to 

obliterate the Department of Justice. 

It was obviously impossible to improve the skills of the team in such a short span 

of time, so the next best thing was to increase the team spirit. 

Jared led the rest of the Department of Justice toward the venue of the 

competition. 

Meanwhile, the arena in the suburbs had already been packed. By estimation, up 

to approximately tens of thousands of people showed up to watch the 

competition. 

Many of them were there for Ichiro and Jared, but there were also those who 

came with an attitude to learn something. After all, it was not every day they had 

the opportunity to watch the fighting skills of fighters from all over the world. 

When Jared and the team showed up, they noticed that the other teams had 

arrived and had taken a seat accordingly on the benches of the arena. 



As the General of the Department of Justice, Theodore found his assigned seat 

and sat down while Jared and the rest stood behind Theodore. 

On the left of Theodore was a lady with blond hair and blue eyes. She was 

dressed in a beautiful dress. Standing behind the lady, however, was two burly 

men of at least two meters in height. The muscles on their body were toned and 

built. 

Jared knew that that was the team from Seneris, but he had no clue as to why a 

lady would be leading the team. 

Just as Jared was examining the lady, she turned and looked at Jared as well. 

“Hello, I’m Anne.” The lady spoke in fluent Chanaean. 

Jared tossed a look at Theodore, unsure if the situation was appropriate for him 

to talk to her. 

“Mr. Chance, this is Princess Anne, daughter of Ross, the Duke of Seneris. She’s 

here today in place of her father,” explained Theodore. 

“Nice to meet you. My name is Jared Chance.” With a small smile, Jared greeted 

Anne. 

 


