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Kinley’s face went cold. He waved the walking stick in his hand and slammed it heavily on Master Bell, 

saying angrily, “Victor Bell, I’ll settle this with you slowly! However, if you insist on speaking up for this 

kid, I don’t mind taking care of you right now!” 

 

When Victor Bell heard this, his legs trembled slightly as he panicked. 

 

What should he do now? 

 

On one side was Mr. Clarke and on the other side was Kinley Wes. 

 

Although Kinley had retired, he had many students and his track record was even more impressive. He 

could not afford to provoke him! 

 

Philip could tell Master Bell was very afraid of Kinley, so he said coldly, “Are you going to betray me?” 

 

Humph! 

 

Kinley scoffed. “What an ignorant brat! Do you think the Wes family is short of manpower? Men, break 

his arms and legs for me!” 

 

With that order, two guards walked out from behind him and approached Philip menacingly. 

 

Master Bell was very anxious and tried to stop them. 

 



However, the other party shoved him away easily. 

 

“Old Master Wes, no, you can’t!” Master Bell fell to the ground, shouting desperately. 

 

However, Kinley did not even look at Master Bell as he said, “In this world, is there anything I can’t do? 

Young man, since you dare to hit my son and break my daughter-in-law’s limbs, you should pay with 

your life!” 

 

At this time, Philip had stood up from the sofa. With his hands behind his back, he stared at Kinley with 

scorching eyes and asked, “Are you someone on that level?” 

 

Kinley said proudly, “That’s right! You have some insight. Now that you know, you should kneel before 

me obediently!” 

 

Hehe. 

 

Philip snorted, shook his head, and took out something from his person. 

 

It was a golden armband with a golden dragon on top, encircling a sharp sword that pointed toward the 

sky. 

 

There were the words ‘Dragon Warrior’ at the bottom! 

 

Philip carried this armband with him all the time, hiding it close to his heart. 

 

It was because that was the honor and glory of the past. 

 



It was their glory! 

 

Also the guardian of those renewed lives! 

 

“I hope you won’t be too surprised when you see it,” Philip said coldly. 

 

Swoosh. 

 

He tossed the armband to Kinley. The other party caught it with a suspicious expression on his face and 

sneered, “Haha, what is this? 

 

Do you think this thing can save you? 

 

No matter what you bring out today, you’re still going to fall into my hands!” 

 

With that said, Kinley looked down at the golden armband in his hand. 

 

Instantly! 

 

Kinley’s eyes widened, and his breathing stuttered! 

 

His hand that was holding the armband began to tremble, followed by the cold sweat dripping from his 

forehead. 

 

He could not believe that the armband in his hand would be this! 

 



Dragon Warrior! 

 

It was the glory armband of the dragon warriors! 

 

 

  

The legendary 108 guardians of the country! 

 

General Williams’ ace team! 

 

This… How could this be? 

 

How did he get hold of this?! 


