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One of the younger Garrisons, Marco, bellowed, “Such arrogance! How dare you show such
insolence here at the Garrison clan ancestral compound!”
He was ranked tenth among the top ten strongest fighters in the younger generation.
He charged straight at Levi without a moment’s hesitation.
Smack!

With one harsh slap from Levi, Marco was sent flying back.
“Go to hell!”
Ranked eighth among the top ten strongest fighters in the younger generation, Allan threw
himself at Levi.
Wham!
A punch threw Allan back.

Bam!
Thud!
Ranked sixth, David lost as well.
Number three and four, Ruben and Clayton, were both defeated too.

Beginning to get impatient, Levi demanded, “All of you come at me!”
Thud! Wham! Thump!
…
One by one, each of the younger generation Garrisons stepped forward to challenge Levi.
Yet the results were all the same.
They all lost.
In no time at all, Levi had managed to defeat every single one of the younger generation
Garrisons.
It did not matter how powerful they were, they were all beaten within one blow! None of
them even got a chance to strike a second time!
He’s so unbelievably strong!
Everyone was rendered speechless at Levi’s display of power.
They stared at him, their eyes wide with disbelief.
Zoey’s eyes were rounded in shock as well while her mouth hung open slightly. Her heart felt
like it was about to leap out of her throat.
So not only is he a great businessman, but his combat skills are also through the roof!
“Wow! Daddy’s so awesome!” Forlevia cheered while clapping her hands delightedly.
The Garrison clan members were stunned.
Disregarding everything else, they should be taking him in as one of their own just based on
his combat skills alone!
With the combined might of Levi and Damien, they would be unstoppable! None of the other
families would even dare think badly of them!

Tyrone and his council members were feeling rather numb from their shock and regret.
They felt like they had made a grave mistake in not allowing Levi to join the clan initially. If
only they had known how powerful he was back then, they would have accepted him in an
instant!
“So this is my son? Hahaha! As expected of someone who has my blood flowing through his
veins! He’s a Garrison indeed! Not bad! Not bad at all!” Tyrone exclaimed gleefully. He then
shouted, “Everyone, hold on a moment!”
Turning to Levi, he said, “Levi, I was wrong to have blamed you previously. As long as you
agree now, I’ll allow you to join the Garrison clan. I can guarantee your status will be the
same as Damien’s. In fact, you might be entitled to even more resources than him!”
“That’s right! I agree on letting Levi Garrison join the clan!”
“Me too!”
One by one, each of the Garrison clan council members voiced their agreement.
They would have been crazy to kill off a genius like Levi!
Emma was close to tears with joy and pride at hearing this. Her son was finally making a
name for himself! He had managed to obtain the Garrison clan’s approval through his own
abilities!
Zoey was feeling much the same as Emma.
That was her husband! He had proven himself to the most powerful ancient family in Erudia
and they were impressed!
Rubbing his goatee, Dale chuckled and commented, “Hmm, not bad. Now, this is a man
that’s worthy of my goddaughter!”
Everyone was certain that Levi would say yes to the Garrison clan’s offer. After all, he would
be able to enjoy the same privileges as Damien.
Imagine their surprise when Levi merely sneered and replied, “You want me to join the
Garrison clan? There’s no way in hell I’ll do that! You’re not worth my time!”

He then leveled a scornful look on Tyrone. “You want to be my father? Do you even have the
right? The Garrison clan is about as insignificant as ants in my eyes!”
Levi’s words served to anger the Garrison clan.
“We’re just appreciative of your talents! Do you seriously think we can’t do anything about
you if we really tried?” Tyrone thundered.
In reply, Levi challenged coldly, “C’mon then! Who’s next!”
“Me!”
A voice called out loudly.
Damien stepped forward from the crowd.
Earlier, Levi had defeated all of the younger generation Garrisons except Damien, who
ranked first among them.
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Tyrone snorted and gloated, “Levi, I admit that you’re quite strong. However, I think you’re
severely overestimating yourself! You’ll never be able to beat Damien!”
His belief in his son was almost borderline fanatical.
Damien was like the symbol of the Garrison clan’s prowess, not to mention he was the
strongest man among the younger generations of all of Erudia.
In all the ways that counted, he was the best!

Nobody could beat him!
Even if Levi had defeated all the younger generation members of the Garrison clan, he was
still no match for Damien!
After all, Damien could easily do what Levi had done as well.
As Damien emerged from the crowd to stand opposite Levi, everyone gasped.
He was like some sort of celestial dragon coming down to Earth to grace the commoners
with his presence.

He was the greatest pride and joy of Tyrone Garrison and Olivia Garcia!
Olivia had a haughty smile on her face as she spoke to Emma, “Your son might be slightly
talented, but he’ll never be able to beat my son! You can stop dreaming about that!”

Her precious son, her pride, could not lose!
The pride of the Garrison clan could not lose!
When Damien was facing Levi, Levi grinned and stated, “You see that coffin and gravestone?
I brought it back here specifically for you!”
“You dare show me such disrespect? Die!” Damien roared.
With that, he released his energy. A wave of power exploded from his body, forcefully
pushing everyone back several meters like an invisible hand.
It was absolutely terrifying!
“He’s a God class fighter?” someone cried.
“Damien Garrison is actually a God class warrior!”
There was a strict ranking system when it came to fighters in this world. They were split into
these ranks according to their fighting prowess.
Generally speaking, they could be separated into four classes. Commoner, King, God and
Ultimate.
Commoner class usually referred to those that had not been training for long.
King class warriors were powerful fighters that were usually in various positions of authority
in the military and led armies.
In terms of power, God class warriors were several times that of a King class. They were the
true masters of fighting, being able to take on an entire army alone.
Back then, Levi was pronounced to be a God class due to having singlehandedly defeated
the Eighteen-Nation Alliance of God class fighters!
God class warriors were very rare, a fact that could be seen when it had taken all members
of the Eighteen-Nation Alliance to scrounge up even a hundred fighters.

Damien achieving this rank at such a young age proved how talented he was at martial arts.
No wonder he was considered a true genius!
If he were to ever consider joining the military, it would definitely not take him long to make
his way onto the Saber Leaderboard.
The next instant, Damien moved.
Boom!
His fist snapped out powerfully, sending out a loud roar as the air was pressurized by the
force.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
As he dashed toward Levi, his footsteps compressed the air, causing little explosions of
sound like a firecracker.
Crack! Crack! Crack!
The ground split open beneath each footfall.
Damien leaped into the air to come flying down at Levi, his fist aiming straight for him.
The force behind that punch was akin to a thunderbolt from Heaven.
Yet Levi’s face was blank as he stood there with his hands clasped behind his back. It was
almost like he was frozen to the spot in fear.
Boom!
Damien’s fist slammed into Levi’s shoulder and a loud rumbling sound echoed in the air.
Crack!

What was even scarier was that the floor actually shattered beneath Levi’s feet. A spiderweb
of cracks spread out for at least one hundred meters while some parts of the ground
actually crumbled into a deep hole.
The strong gust of wind from that punch kicked up a cloud of dust, blotting out the skies. A
lot of people cried out in pain as grit flew into their eyes. They could not see anything.
It almost felt like a bomb had gone off there.
It was utterly terrifying!
As expected from a God class fighter!
Tyrone and Olivia cheered, “Hahaha! My son won!”
After a moment, the smoke gradually cleared so everyone could finally see the battlefield.
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Levi and Damien were standing across from each other.
Patting his shoulder, Levi smirked and taunted, “That’s it? That tickled!”
He’s completely unhurt?
Damien had dealt such a powerful blow yet Levi did not even have a scratch on him!

How ridiculous is that!
Everyone had thought he would at the very least be badly injured if not dead.
“You’re too weak!” Levi commented with a snigger.
Back then, he had taken on more than a hundred God class fighters the Eighteen-Nation
Alliance had thrown at him. Alone.
Individually, none of them were weaker than Damien at all.

“Time for you to lose!”
With that, Levi threw out his fist.
BOOM!
His punch sounded like an explosion, causing everyone to go deaf momentarily. All they
could hear was a loud ringing in their ears.

In fact, some would later describe this like they had been standing in the middle of a
warzone while a hundred bombs went off around them.
Watching the fist that sped toward him, Damien tried to meet it with his own.
Thud!
Unfortunately, he was unable to withstand the power at all. Damien was thrown backward
like a ragdoll, blood spurting from his mouth.
He crashed to the floor, disbelief shining in his eyes.
I lost?
“Damien lost? How can that be? How could he have possibly lost?”
Nobody could accept this brutal reality.
The strongest of the younger generation of Garrisons had been defeated!
How horrifying!
That meant that Levi Garrison was also a God class fighter!
Although Emma and Zoey did not know much about the ranking system, they were happy
enough that he was so powerful.
No words could describe their pride in him right now!
The Garrison clan was completely frozen in shock.
“No! That can’t be! My son cannot possibly lose! He can’t! He has to win, no matter what!”
Tyrone and Olivia glanced at each other, determined glints in their eyes.
In the past few years, Damien had practically bulldozed over every single opponent he had
come across. He had never once lost!

That was also the reason why the Garrison clan was so proud and arrogant.
If he actually lost, that would severely tarnish the Garrison clan’s name and reputation!
The other fighters in the family looked at each other meaningfully, the same thoughts
crossing their minds.
They had to make sure Damien won even if it meant cheating! He could not lose, not even
once!
As the most powerful ancient family, the Garrison clan did not know the meaning of the
word “defeat.”
By this point, Damien was also shooting pleading looks at his father.
Their thoughts echoed that of the other clan members.
Tyrone hurried over to Damien’s side and surreptitiously shoved a pill at him.
Damien swallowed it quickly.
This pill was a special drug that could unlock a person’s full potential.
At the same time, Tyrone and several of the other elite fighters pressed their hands against
Damien. They transferred their energies into him, boosting his power even more.
With these two guarantees, he was definitely going to be able to win against Levi!
At this point, nobody cared that they were using such despicable methods to cheat.
When it came to these influential and powerful families, their glamorous and perfect image
was just a front for how dirty and disgusting they truly were.
Damien’s power increased dramatically under the inflow of energies and the pill.
Five times!
Ten times!

A hundred times!
His power was now a hundred times his previous level!
Whoosh!
Like a phoenix reborn, Damien rose to his feet while his hostile aura exploded out of him.
Strong gusts of winds swirled around him.
Feeling the power coursing through his veins, Damien let out a demonic laugh.
This was the first time he had felt so much power!
He was beyond giddy, drunk on the feeling of being invisible!
At that moment, he felt like he could even kill God himself!
“Die, Levi Garrison!” he roared like some demon from Hell.
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Anybody who was observant enough would realize what the Garrison clan had done.
But this was the most powerful ancient family in Erudia.
Nobody dared to speak up even if they were mad about it.
“What the hell is this? That’s cheating! How can the Garrison clan do that?” Dale protested in
righteous anger.

After all, he was standing on Zoey’s side, which by extension meant Levi’s side. Of course he
would be mad at seeing the Garrison clan members cheating.
“Hasn’t the Garrison clan always been like that? They’re ruthless when it comes to getting
what they want! The fact that this concerns Damien is making them even more uncaring of
anything else! After all, if he loses, that means the Garrisons lose too! There’s no way they’ll
allow him to be defeated!” someone piped up.
Dale huffed angrily, “So we’re going to do nothing but watch?”
The people nearest to him sighed. “There’s nothing we can do but endure this! This is the
Garrison clan we’re talking about.”
“Argh!” Dale hit his chest anxiously.

He was helpless and he knew it. The most he could do was complain.
Zoey panicked when she heard that short conversation.

It was just so unfair that the Garrison clan cheated!
This was not a one on one match with Damien.
This was Levi fighting against the entire Garrison clan!
That meant he was in even more danger!
It did not matter how strong he was.
If the Garrison clan was really as ruthless as they said, then he would be dead either way.
What a bunch of bullies! He was only supposed to fight Damien!
“What a pity! Levi is definitely one of the rare true geniuses out there. Unfortunately, he just
had to piss off the Garrison clan. I guess it’s his fate to fall by their hands!”
Everyone was already lamenting the loss of such potential.
But they did not have a choice.
Nobody could actually control the Garrison clan for they did not have the courage nor the
power to do so.
Due to his increased power, Damien had left the title of God class behind. He was probably
closer to the legendary Ultimate class now.
Anyone in the Ultimate class was absolutely terrifying.
It was said that they could take on tens of thousands of men singlehandedly and still win
like it was a walk in the park. They were the ultimate warriors that could not be taken down
easily even with an army and heavy weaponry.
The only thing was that an Ultimate class warrior was nearly extinct for how rare they were.
Running into a God class warrior was already rare enough, let alone an Ultimate class one.

Damien stalked toward Levi, the sheer power emanating from him pressing down on the
other people present. They struggled to breathe as it felt like a boulder was pressing down
on their chests.
“Levi Garrison, I won’t lose!” Damien bellowed before swinging his fist out.
The destructive force behind this punch was a hundred times his earlier attack, capable of
destroying entire mountains!
He was absolutely certain that this blow would obliterate Levi once and for all.
“Hahaha!”
Levi’s lips curled into a mocking sneer before he met Damien’s fist with his own.
BOOM!
The impact of that collision was like a satellite smashing into Earth, sending shockwaves
everywhere.
“Urgh!”
“Ack!”
More than a few people coughed out blood from the shockwaves that had slammed into
them.
As a whole, the entire crowd was also pushed back more than a dozen meters.
CRACK!
At last, the plaza could no longer hold up under this assault. The entire floor collapsed
beneath their feet.
What was even more frightening was that Damien had been defeated.
He had been shoved back twenty meters, his feet leaving two deep furrows in the ground.

Even in this state, Damien had lost?
Just how powerful was Levi?
Everyone was utterly dumbfounded.
“I-I… can’t lose! I can’t lose!” Damien screamed.
He continued to push his body over and beyond his limits. It was obvious he was going to
defeat Levi or at least die trying!
Wham! Wham! Wham!
Levi pummeled Damien three more times, leaving the latter a bloody mess.
Damien’s body crumpled to the floor lifelessly.
In the end, the coffin he had custom ordered would become his final resting place!
Tyrone and Olivia screamed when they saw their son fall. “My son! Levi Garrison, you’ll pay
for this! Men, kill him!”
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The bloodied form of Damien lay on the floor for all to see.
Zoey had been quick to cover her daughter’s eyes, not wanting her to see such a horrible
sight.
Is Levi really that powerful? He’s really not afraid of the Garrisons, is he? They really did
wrongfully blame him!
Everyone was stunned at Damien’s defeat, especially since he had already been boosted by
the pill and energies of others.

How fearsome!
“You can make use of this yourself!”
With that said, Levi kicked open the lid of the coffin and threw Damien inside.
Scritch scritch!
Using a dagger, he carved some words into the gravestone. Here lies Damien Garrison.

Slam!
When he was done, he rammed the gravestone into the ground.
Levi’s rapid defeat of Damien caught the Garrison clan off guard and they were absolutely
incensed.

This was the biggest taunt Levi could ever do to the Garrison clan.
I killed off your future, all your hopes and dreams!
The Garrison clan members were about to lose their minds.
Levi had killed off Damien, their best and brightest! He was supposed to be the future of the
Garrison clan!
Not only that, but he had also been the future of the Garcia family too!
After all, he had Garcia blood flowing through his veins as well.
Both families were crazed with anger as they yelled, “Die! Kill him!”
Warrior after warrior appeared and gathered together. Every single one of them was a God
class fighter.
One.
Two.
…
Seventy-one!
It was absolutely astonishing and daunting!
It had taken all eighteen countries of the Eighteen-Nation Alliance to gather even a hundred
God class warriors.
Yet the Garrison clan and Garcia family alone already had seventy-one God class warriors!
This was the might of the number one and two ancient families in Erudia.
There were two characteristics that separated a God class warrior from a normal human.
Other than their incredible power, they also lived a lot longer than an ordinary person due to
their stronger life energies.

That was why a lot of the God class warriors before Levi now were actually rather old.
Since they had pinned all their hopes on Damien, there was no way they would let Levi off
the hook for killing him!
“You’re dead, you hear me? Dead!” Zed Garcia hollered.
Tyrone was also screaming like a madman, “Do you seriously think I won’t kill you?”
Despite being faced with the pressure of so many God class warriors, Levi was extremely
delighted!
It reminded him of back then when he was facing the God class warriors of the
Eighteen-Nation Alliance!
“Wonderful, wonderful!” he crowed while laughing.
“Boss, let us take them!” White Tiger offered as the five of them stepped forward eagerly.
Levi shook his head. “No. This is my business so I’ll handle them myself!”
He was not the slightest bit afraid of these seventy plus God class warriors.
It was not like he had not already experienced this once before!
“Are there any more? All of you should come at me together! It’ll save me a lot of time!”
He wagged his finger at them tauntingly.
Such arrogance!
Even now, he was still provoking the people here!
It was clear he was completely disrespectful to the Garrison clan and Garcia family!
Tyrone thundered, “So you think you’re that good, huh? I’d like to see just how capable a
fighter you are! The Garrison clan has an abundance of elite fighters! If they’re not enough,

we still have the top three fighters of the Saber Leaderboard! We also have the Guardian of
the Garrison Clan!”
“Kill him!”
Immediately, all the God class warriors charged at Levi simultaneously.
The ensuing battle was chaotic and intense.
From where they were standing by the sidelines, White Tiger and the other four could feel
their blood pounding through their veins in excitement.
It was like they were seeing the legendary and undefeatable God of War again.
A short while later, Levi was standing tall with his white shirt stained crimson with blood.
Around him, all seventy-one God class warriors were groaning or howling with pain.
They had been utterly defeated!
It was outrageous how strong Levi was!
He had singlehandedly wiped out the best fighters the Garrison clan and Garcia family had!
The crowd was abuzz at the shocking event.
“T-This… That… That’s just too scary!”
“I’ve never seen anyone as powerful as him!”
Tyrone and the rest of the Garrison clan members had not expected Levi would be that
strong either.
“Levi, don’t think that we’ll admit defeat just like that! Please grace us with your presence,
Elder Teneb!” Tyrone yelled.

