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Leigh's neck was snapped with a vicious bite from the lion. 

"Leigh!" Marian's eyes went wide with rage and despair, her body trembling with fury. 

"You've crossed the line! How could you push a contestant toward a beast? This is 
murder!" she shouted. 

Kent shrugged, a smirk playing at the corners of his mouth. "You can't blame me for 
that. I didn't kill him. The rules of the game allow for fighting. I was just getting into it, 
and he ended up in front of the lion by accident. That's on him. If he were stronger, 
maybe he could've taken out the lion 

himself." 

Marian gritted her teeth, feeling helpless. 

There was no way to fight the twisted rules of the show. As long as they didn't capture 
them intentionally attempting murder on camera, they could exploit the loopholes and 
harm each other to their hearts' content-something that had happened before. 

Then, Jeffrey stepped forward, brandishing a sword as he approached the fierce lion. 
The animal sensed the danger and began to back away, ready 

to flee. 

But Jeffrey was faster. In a swift motion, he struck, and soon the lion lay in a pool of 
blood, its throat sliced open. His strength was not to be underestimated. 

Marian's heart raced. 'If Jeffrey is that powerful, Evangeline will be in danger, she 
thought. 

"Jeffrey is amazing! That beast didn't stand a chance," Norbert exclaimed, a hint of 
admiration in his voice. "With skills like that, you're definitely winning this competition!" 

Kent added, "Evangeline would be terrified if she knew Jeffrey's real power. She'd be 
rolling on the ground in fear!" 



Jeffrey tilted his head back, a cocky smile on his face. "All done. Let's move on' 

Norbert glanced at Marian, a sly smirk creeping across his face as he approached 
jeffrey Leaning in close, he whispered, Jeffrey, that wornan has quite the figure. I was 
thinking 

Kent, standing nearby, wore an equally mischievous expression. 

Jeffrey spoke into the drone hovering above them. "Cut the cameras" 

The red recording light on the drone blinked out, signaling that filming had stopped. 
However, the internal cameras-the mechanical bees-were still rolling. Those shots 
wouldn't be broadcast to the public, so it didn't matter if they were still on. 

"Thanks, Jeffrey, You first!" Norbert said, eager to please. 

Jeffrey chuckled darkly. "You guys have fun. I need my energy to deal with that arrogant 
Clusian woman!" 

Norbert's eyes lit up with excitement. "Thanks a lot, Jeffrey!" He and Kent moved toward 
Marian. 

Marian stood up, fists raised, fury radiating from her. "You animals, I'll fight you!" 

Despite Marian's toughness, Norbert and Kent had both claimed victory in past 
competitions and had been training hard over the years. They quickly took her down. 
"Smack!" Norbert's hand connected with Marian's cheek. "You should be grateful, you 
know. Serving us is a big honor-don't act like you don't understand!" he scolded. 

Kent chimed in, "Exactly! We saved you from the lion, which means you're ours now. 
We can do whatever we want." 

Marian refused to accept her humiliation. She seriously considered biting her tongue to 
end it all, but Norbert noticed just in time. He swiftly grabbed her chin and dislocated her 
jaw. "Ugh..." Marian's mouth hung open, drool spilling from the corners. 

"Seriously? You think you can just kill yourself? Even if you do, I won't go easy on you!" 
Kent exclaimed, grabbing a vine and tying Marian's hands together, securing them to a 
nearby tree root. Norbert was already getting impatient. And Kent began moving his 
hand toward his pants, but when he caught a glimpse of Norbert, he hesitated. Norbert's 
thing was slightly bigger than his, and Kent didn't want to be the butt of any jokes. 

'But being too long and too big is not practical; it can actually impact our health. In 
Kepraria, we've got it just right-it's the perfect proportion. But to avoid making people 
from other countries feel inferior, we never say anything and don't mock them for it, Kent 
thought smugly. 
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Norbert quickly stood up, adjusting his clothing, and said to Kent, "Your turn." 

Kent feigned disgust, saying, "I'm not into hulking women. They're like men-I'm out." 

Jeffrey turned towards them. "Wrap it up and find a place to spend the night." 



With that, the three of them walked away. Marian's jaw stayed dislocated, and her 
hands were still bound. They had no intention of letting her loose, actively hoping some 
wild beast would come along and finish her off. 

By the riverbank, Evangeline and Riley had just finished their grilled fish and lay back on 
the grass to relax. Suddenly, a scream pierced the night from about 300 feet 
downstream. "Ah... help!" 

Both Evangeline and Riley shot up, their senses on high alert as they peered in the 
direction of the sound. 

With the moonlight illuminating the area, they could make out a chaotic scene. Two 
shadowy figures were attacking four people downriver. 

It quickly became clear; they were a cheetah and a bear. Within moments, a tiger 
crashed out of the woods, lunging towards the others. 

"Retreat!" Evangeline shouted decisively. 

The pair shared an unspoken understanding, turning to run in the opposite direction, 
hoping to buy some time as the beasts were distracted by the four. But before they 
could get too far, a massive wolf burst from the trees, blocking their path. 

Evangeline glared at the beast. "Seriously? A wolf thinks it can take on two strong 
humans? Where do you get the confidence?" 

Riley shot her a sidelong look. 'Strong? Her?' he doubted inside. 
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Evangeline charged forward, darting around the gray wolf and lunging onto its back, 
wrapping her arms around its neck and bringing it down hard onto the ground. 

The wolf struggled violently beneath her. But Evangeline was strong, and despite its 
thrashing, the wolf couldn't break free. Instead, its neck tightened even more under her 
grasp. 



With her fists clenched, Evangeline began to rain punches down on the wolf's head, one 
after another. 

Though the wolf was large, it was no match for beasts like lions or tigers. If it had caught 
her by surprise, it might have been dangerous. But facing a determined opponent like 
her head-on, it stood no chance. The wolf howled in pain as it was beaten, its struggles 
growing weaker with each blow. Soon, its cries faded, and its body went limp. 

Releasing her grip, Evangeline stood up. The wolf's head was caved in, one eye bulging 
out of its socket, blood pooling around its mouth. It was a gruesome sight. 

Riley stared in shock, every hair on his body standing on end. 'She is terrifying-even 
more so than the women from Gregan!' he thought. 

With a serious expression, Evangeline turned toward the group of beasts nearby. 

"Evangeline, where are you going?" Riley hurried after her. 

Without looking back, she replied, "I was wrong to want to run away. We shouldn't be 
escaping. Even if we could sneak away while those beasts are busy tearing into the 
others, the danger would still be out there. We'd be left on edge, worried about our 
safety, even in our sleep. Forget running- we need to take them down!" 

Riley felt a rush of excitement, but unease crept in. "There are a lot of beasts out there, 
and it's nighttime. That's not in our favor. What if we can't handle them?" 

Evangeline shot him a confident smile. "If we can't kill them, we'll let them eat us and let 
them overindulge, and they'll end up choking on their own greed. Either way, they're 
going down tonight!" "That's the spirit!" Riley couldn't help but laugh. 

Meanwhile, in the Clusian livestream chat, comments flooded in. 

[LOL, I didn't expect Evangeline to be this funny. I was worried about her, but her line 
about letting them overindulge really killed the gloomy vibe.] 

[While Evangeline is optimistic and brave, I'm still concerned. She's up against tigers, 
cheetahs, and bears. No human can take those on; she's being reckless.] 

[Evangeline, please be careful. I know you're strong, but in the forest, the wild beasts 
are the real kings. You could seriously get hurt out there!] [Speaking of which, doesn't it 
seem odd? Wild animals are territorial. Even if they live in the same forest, they wouldn't 
be this concentrated. If other beasts entered their territory, they would defend it, not go 
after humans first.] 

[Exactly! I've never seen bears, tigers, cheetahs, and wolves living in such close 
quarters before.] 



[Could it be that someone set this up?] 

[No way, right? Bringing these wild beasts together could end in disaster. While past 
programs were dangerous, no one has seriously gotten hurt. It's probably just a 
coincidence that these beasts are all gathered here.] 

Behind the scenes, a group of wealthy elites were convinced that Evangeline would be 
brutally taken down by the beasts tonight. To heighten the spectacle, they arranged for 
the broadcast director to turn every country's livestream towards her. 

Normally, each nation's stream would focus on their own contestants. Once their 
competitors were eliminated or quit, it would automatically switch to the main broadcast 
from Atharia. 

Not only were all the streams centered on Evangeline's imminent downfall, but they had 
also placed Jeffrey nearby to watch her struggle, ready to swoop in just as things were 
about to get dire, all in an effort to humiliate her. 

By saving Evangeline, Jeffrey would prove his superiority over her while also fulfilling a 
bounty task. 

If he saved her, she would essentially become his slave, bound to obey him without 
question. 

In the viewing room, John wore a triumphant grin. "Tonight, Evangeline will learn that 
Atharia reigns supreme!" He leaned back confidently. "In the end, she will kneel and 
beg us, the Atharians, for help." 
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Atharians had a long history of being intolerant toward countries that dared to surpass 
them. Whenever they detected a threat, they would use any underhanded tactics 
necessary to neutralize it. John embodied this traditional attitude perfectly. 

Kenji chuckled, nodding in agreement. "You're right, Mr. Wade. Clusians are just a 
bunch of deluded fools thinking they can outshine Atharians. They should really know 
their place. No matter where you are, Atharians are number one. No one can compete!" 

Presley added with a smirk, "Only by siding with Atharians can they hope to survive and 
enjoy life. She'll soon realize the truth. This show is a perfect lesson for the Clusians, to 
show them that they can't act tough in front of Atharians. If they want to live, they better 
stick with them." 



John clinked glasses with them, eager to witness the moment when Evangeline would 
be brought to her knees before Jeffrey. 

Jeffrey was coated in a special agent that made him invisible to the beasts. They 
wouldn't attack him; instead, he would be the one to hunt them down. They believed 
Evangeline had no choice but to plead for his help, unless she was willing to give up her 
life. 

The live streams from around the world were buzzing with activity. While viewers 
worried about their own contestants, many couldn't resist mocking Evangeline for her 
arrogance. 

[Those Clusians are as insufferable as ever. With so many beasts around, does she 
really think she can go toward them and not get hurt? She must be looking for trouble. 
Just because she beat a few people doesn't mean she's invincible.] 

[That's how Clusians are-talk tough, but when it comes to real danger, they're the first to 
back down.] 

[Haha, can't wait to see her get torn apart by those beasts!] 

[Is the production team really letting it get this crazy? I saw a few contestants get bitten 
and just fall to the ground. Are they dead? That's wild!] [They signed up for this. If they 
want to win that big prize, they have to take the risks.] 

Meanwhile, in the forest, Evangeline and Riley had approached a group of beasts. As 
they maneuvered through the chaos, they noticed some other contestants being chased 
to the riverbank by other beasts. At this moment, five or six beasts were lunging at 
about a dozen people, most of whom were unarmed. The only one with a weapon-a 
hammer- was caught completely off-guard when a tiger pounced on him. The hammer 
fell to the ground, and he never got a chance to use it. 

As Evangeline drew closer, she spotted the fallen hammer and quickly scooped it up. 

Not far away, Jeffrey leaned against a tree, arms crossed, watching Evangeline with a 
sneer. This arrogant Clusian woman is about to be begging for my help soon. All I have 
to do is wait,' he thought. 

Norbert and Kent stood on either side of him, sharing his amused expression, eagerly 
anticipating the chaos. 'Soon, the Clusians will understand that the only way to survive 
is to cling to Atharians. Those who have mocked us will ultimately become one of us, 
they thought to themselves. 
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"Riley!" Evangeline shouted as she picked up the hammer, glancing back at him. 

"Got it!" Just with a look, Riley understood what she meant. He dashed toward a tiger, 
mimicking Evangeline's earlier tactic against the grey wolf. He leaped onto the tiger's 
back, wrapping his arms around its neck and clamping his legs around its waist. 

The tiger, preoccupied with attacking others, didn't notice Riley coming up from behind, 
so he secured his position easily. 

The tiger let out a furious cry, dropping the person it had been clawing at. It twisted 
violently, trying to shake Riley off. But the moment Riley had the tiger under control, 
Evangeline charged in, swinging the hammer down onto its head. The impact caused 
the tiger's skull to cave in. No matter how fierce it was, a shattered skull meant death. 

Riley immediately released the tiger, ignoring its flailing limbs, and turned his attention 
to a massive black bear nearby. 

The people from Gregan seemed to have a natural edge when confronting bears. Riley 
charged at the bear, throwing two quick punches to its face before moving to its rear, 
trying to take control. Another hammer strike landed, courtesy of Evangeline. 

They methodically dispatched the remaining beasts in the same manner. Only one 
cheetah seemed to sense the danger and bolted to escape, avoiding a similar fate. It 
was fast, and Riley couldn't keep up, but Evangeline's arrow was quicker than the 
cheetah. 

"Whoosh!" The arrow struck true, hitting the cheetah in the heart. It staggered, 
struggling to run a few more steps before collapsing motionless. The scene around 
them was chaotic: bodies littered the ground- both fallen beasts and unfortunate 
contestants. 

Exhausted, Riley fell to the ground, gasping for air. He had several deep scratches from 
grappling with the beasts. While not life-threatening, they stung. 



And because the beasts had been thrashing about so much, Evangeline had 
accidentally hit him on the head while swinging her hammer. She really didn't seem to 
care about her teammate's safety at that moment. 

But he didn't blame her. In situations like that, hesitating too long could lead to disaster-
if they let the beasts escape, it would likely be their own deaths. 

Those who were still alive felt a chill run down their spines as they saw Evangeline 
standing in the dim light of the night, holding a blood-dripping hammer. This woman is 
terrifying. If there were truly a personification of death in the world, it would undoubtedly 
look just like her, they thought. 

In the forest, Jeffrey, who was awaiting his moment to show off, was completely 
dumbfounded. 

"That Clusian woman has just killed seven or eight fierce beasts with a hammer? How is 
that possible? Clusians are supposed to be cowards. How could someone like her be so 
strong? Even I, with access to performance-enhancing drugs that keep the beasts at 
bay, won't be confident enough to confront so many at once. Am I actually being 
outdone by a woman? A woman from Clusia?' Jeffrey thought in disbelief. 

Norbert said, "It's all thanks to Riley's help that Evangeline managed to take down so 
many beasts. If she were alone, she would have been torn to pieces by now! 

Kent nodded in agreement. "Exactly. Gregan has always been known for its warrior 
spirit. It's all Riley's credit. Evangeline was just swinging that hammer around; she didn't 
contribute much. Anyone else would have been able to work with Riley to take down 
those beasts. 

Norbert chimed in, "The real hero here is you, Jeffrey. Earlier, you took out a lion all by 
yourself without needing anyone's help. Evangeline wouldn't stand a chance against 
you. She can only handle smaller beasts like the grey wolves; she needed assistance 
for anything bigger, unlike how you took care of it all on your own." 

Jeffrey narrowed his eyes dangerously, casting a cold glare at Riley. "We need to get rid 
of Riley when we get a chance. Without him, Evangeline would be helpless." 

Both Norbert and Kent nodded in agreement. 

In the luxurious viewing room, John slammed his wine glass onto the floor in fury, 
causing a loud crash. "Damn it! Damn Clusians and that Evangeline! She just wiped out 
so many beasts that I spent a fortune preparing!" 

He had shelled out a fortune for those beasts. Though they weren't as valuable as the 
big white tiger, that still added up to about 2 million dollars. Now, he had lost half of 



them in one go. Seeing what Evangeline had done, he knew that the remaining half 
wouldn't scare her either. All his plans were falling apart. 

"Damn it, damn it!" he cursed again, his frustration boiling over. "How dare that Clusian 
embarrass an Atharian in my own show? I'll make her pay for this!" 
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Kenji said coolly, "Calm down, Mr. Wade. We still have our secret weapon, the big white 
tiger left to unleash. Once it appears, ten of Evangeline wouldn't stand a chance." 

Presley quickly nodded. "Right! Evangeline won't be so arrogant for long." 

John took a deep breath, forcing himself to cool off. "Well, we saw some excitement 
today. Let's give her a break for now. Tomorrow, we'll let her witness the terror of the 
white tiger. Today, she stole the spotlight from Jeffrey. I can't have the world thinking an 
Atharian is being outmatched by a Clusian. Tomorrow, the world will remember the 
power of the Atharians!" 

Everyone was singing praises. Livestreams from various countries were buzzing with 
discussions. 

In Clusia, the chat exploded with excitement. [Ahhh, Evangeline is amazing! I thought 
she was done for this time, but I completely underestimated her skills. You're my idol, 
Evangeline!] [She's just so incredible! I can't even put into words how I feel right now!] 

[Riley is impressive too; the moment Evangeline looks at him, he knows exactly what 
she wants him to do. They're both top-tier!] 

[Come on, Evangeline!] 

Meanwhile, in Atharia, comments were filled with harsh criticism. 

[Evangeline is so ruthless! She could've escaped, but she intentionally came back to kill 
so many animals. She deserves to pay for it, just like those poor creatures!] 

[Clusians are the worst. She could've gotten away but chose to turn back for the 
spotlight, harming innocent lives in the process.] 

[Jeffrey is way better than her. He doesn't need the limelight nor does he harm 
defenseless animals. Clusians are nothing but bloodthirsty monsters; they should be 
wiped off the planet. They're the source of pollution and destruction, the cancers of 
Earth that need to be cut out!] [But if those beasts were attacking other contestants, if 
Evangeline hadn't taken them down, it would've been the other contestants who were in 
danger. Human life comes first.] 



A notification popped up: [This user has been reported for inappropriate comments, and 
their account has been banned.] 

The live streams from Japrium and Kepraria were buzzing with snarky comments, 
claiming that Evangeline only managed to take down those animals because of Riley's 
help. Some even labeled her as cruel. However, the animal protection groups in these 
countries weren't as crazy and rampant in their criticism, leading to fewer extreme 
remarks. Most comments focused on undermining Evangeline's abilities, insisting she 
just got lucky. 

Unbeknownst to her, Evangeline was oblivious to all the chatter. She made her way to 
the riverbank, where she diligently washed the blood off herself and the hammer. 

She had no intention of returning the hammer; she had claimed it as a rightful reward. 
Without her intervention, the person who had used it would have been dead long ago. 
Keeping the hammer seemed completely fair to her. 

After finishing her cleaning, Evangeline intended to check on Riley's condition. Just 
then, a figure stumbled out of the forest. Squinting, she realized it was Marian. 

'Isn't she supposed to be out of the competition? Why's she here, in such a bad shape?' 
Evangeline thought, puzzled, and rushed over with determination. 

"Evangeline..." Marian croaked her name, her voice raspy, before collapsing to the 
ground. 
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"Marian, what happened?" Evangeline crouched down beside her, furrowing her brow 
as she felt for her pulse. 

Meanwhile, Riley, who had been resting nearby, propped himself up and made his way 
over. 

Marian wasn't unconscious; she was just too weak and had collapsed from exhaustion. 
Her eyes welled with tears at Evangeline's question, and she spoke through a trembling 
voice laced with anger. "I was waiting in the forest with Leigh for the rescue helicopter, 
but when night fell, it never came. Instead, we encountered a lion. 



"I managed to escape with Leigh, but then we ran into Jeffrey, Kent, and Norbert. Kent 
kicked Leigh right in front of the lion, and-" her voice broke. "Leigh was killed by the 
lion..." 

Evangeline released her grip on Marian's wrist. It was obvious what had happened. The 
cameras in the forest made it clear that Marian couldn't have done it willingly. "What 
about you? Who did this to you?" Evangeline asked. 

Tears streamed down Marian's face, but she bit her lip to hold back her sobs. After a 
long moment of silence, she gathered herself and hissed, "Norbert! He dislocated my 
jaw, and I had to put it back in place myself after I got free." 

Riley's brow furrowed in confusion. "What exactly happened? Why didn't the production 
team come to get you guys? After all this time, the rescue team should have made 
multiple trips by now." 

Marian's expression darkened. "It's not just us. The others who were knocked out by 
Evangeline didn't get picked up either. They were left to be killed by the lion." 

Evangeline's eyes narrowed, a cold glare forming as she processed the information. 
"Looks like the production team is purposely messing with us. They never intended for 
the contestants to survive this forest. Those beasts-they're not even native to a tropical 
rainforest. Their sudden appearance and coordinated attacks on humans are just too 
suspicious." 

Riley and Marian shared troubled looks, both of their expressions turning grim. 

"Those bastards! How could the production team go live all over the world and not care 
about the contestants' lives? This is insane." Riley slammed his fist on the ground in 
frustration. 

Marian trembled with anger. "Even though past seasons were over the top, no one ever 
died on live broadcasts. This time they're completely ignoring the law and letting wild 
animals attack us. It's unacceptable! They're not even human!" 

Riley shook his head in disbelief. "It makes sense why they chose Nardor for filming. 
Here, as long as you sign a waiver, it's like saying your life is your own problem. Even if 
someone dies on the show, the law won't hold them accountable. And they have brutal 
fighting shows there where people die each season. It's just become the norm." 

[What's going on? Why did the live feed suddenly go silent? Did they say something 
we're not supposed to hear? Why did the producer cut the sound?] 

[What happened to Marian? I thought she had withdrawn from the competition. Why is 
she still in the forest?] 



[This show is getting dark. I just hope Evangeline stays safe and nothing worse 
happens.] 

Due to the sensitive content of their discussion, the producer quickly muted the audio. 
Viewers could see the intense expressions on Evangeline and her friends' faces, but 
they couldn't hear a word. Back in the forest, Evangeline pulled Marian up from the 
ground, her voice calm but firm. "Why don't you go to the river and clean yourself up? 
It's getting late, so we should rest. We'll deal with everything else tomorrow." 

Marian nodded in agreement. Evangeline then turned to Riley, discussing their plan. 
"Let's take turns keeping watch tonight. We have no idea if there are more predators in 
these woods, and we can't all sleep at once. We need to stay alert." 

Hafalan On her way, she spotted some fish and managed to spear three with a 

the river to wash up. 

The next morning, after waking up, Evangeline went to the sharpened arrow. 

The river's ecosystem was thriving and untouched since no one else had fished here. It 
didn't take much skill to catch the fish. 

With no knife on hand, she used the arrowhead to gut the fish, preparing them for 
cooking. When she returned to camp, she found Riley had gathered dry wood and 
gotten a fire started. 

Once the fish were cooked, the three of them each enjoyed a hearty meal. 

After they finished breakfast, they got ready to move on. They each picked up a sturdy 
stick to use as a walking staff as they ventured further into the forest. 

It was obvious that there were fewer contestants around today. Many must have been 
eliminated by wild animals or each other yesterday. 
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By noon, a helicopter flew overhead, the loudspeakers announcing the upcoming supply 
drop for the day. 

From today onwards, there would only be one supply package dropped each day. 
Yesterday, with so many players, three packages were dropped." 

"Thirty seconds until the supply drops. Contestants, keep an eye on where the supplies 
land. You'll need to gather resources to survive longer. Thirty..." The countdown began. 



Evangeline focused on the helicopter's direction, steering her group towards it. Just as 
they approached, the package was about to land within 300 feet. 

A crowd of about a dozen people had already gathered in the open area-led by Jeffrey, 
with Norbert and Kent also among them. The rest seemed to have allied with Jeffrey. 

As Evangeline and her friends closed in, curious eyes turned their way. Norbert's gaze 
landed on Marian, a cruel smirk spreading across his face. "Well, well, look who it is. 
Didn't think you'd survive, huh? You're back to face me. Don't tell me you still want me 
to... you know, have my fun with you?" 

Laughter erupted from the gathered crowd, filling the clearing with mocking jeers. 
Jeffrey shot Evangeline a challenging glance, as if to say, "Look at how your friend got 
trampled by my people, and you can't do a thing about it." 

Marian's face flushed with anger, her fists clenched tightly as she glared at Norbert. 

Norbert continued, not letting up. "Sticking around with a Clusian won't get you 
anywhere. But, since I had my fun with you last night, you could join Jeffrey's crew. You 
could take care of us, and we might just let you off easy. Otherwise," he added 
menacingly, "we'll make sure you and Evangeline both regret it. It could get ugly real 
fast." 

Around them, Jeffrey's followers chimed in with their gaudy compliments. "Norbert really 
knows how to handle tough women, huh?" "It'd be a privilege to get a taste of what 
Norbert's had." 

"Clusians are all useless; they can't protect their own friends. Who'd be dumb enough to 
team up with a Clusian? She deserves this." 

"Exactly! If she had just joined Jeffrey from the start, she wouldn't be in this mess." 

Marian's face was burning with rage. "You're despicable!" she shouted. "I won't join you! 
You'll all get what's coming to you!" 

Norbert's smirk was almost playful as he leaned in. "Oh, I see. If she won't come to 
serve us willingly, that means she likes a challenge, huh? Once we get our supplies, we 
can have a little fun with her." The people around him responded eagerly, "Yeah, let's 
have fun." 

[What the hell is going on? Did Norbert just admit to humiliating Marian last night?] 

[Damn, that jerk is so disgusting! They've always been trashy and shameless, acting 
like it's something to be proud of. They deserve a serious lesson!] 

[How can anyone be so vile? It's infuriating! I wish I could just tear him apart!] 



[My heart aches for Marian.] 

[I'm so angry right now! This bunch of 

sers is going to get 

what's coming to them!] 

[I can't shake the feeling that Evangeline could be in even more trouble than Marian. 
They despise her. This could turn into a nightmare.] 
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The live-stream audience started to worry about Evangeline. Although she had shown 
some impressive skills, they believed Jeffrey was far more dangerous. 

After all, he had been a champion and had a decade of real combat experience under 
his belt. He was arrogant, but his power was undeniable. To make matters worse, so 
many had chosen to align themselves with him, becoming his lackeys to take down 
Evangeline. It seemed like she was headed for certain defeat. 

As the audience expressed their concerns in the chat, deep in the forest, Evangeline 
had other plans. She pulled back her bowstring and aimed at Norbert. Three arrows 
flew through the air, all aimed straight between Norbert's legs. 

Each arrow struck with enough force to push Norbert backward until he eventually 
slammed against a tree. The arrows embedded themselves in the trunk, standing tall 
and proud. 

"Ah...!" Norbert let out a chilling scream, his body trembling violently as he contorted in 
agony. 

People's eyes widened in horror as they looked down at his crotch, where blood was 
quickly seeping out from the spot where the arrows had hit. Instinctively, they squeezed 
their legs together, feeling a phantom pain that let them know they weren't hit but could 
certainly feel the impact. This woman is terrifying,' they thought. 

Fear gripped the crowd as they swallowed hard, instinctively taking a few steps back, 
raising their arms to shield their vital areas, worried that they might end up with their 
own personal catastrophe. 



Even Marian looked stunned. She hadn't expected Evangeline to take such a bold stand 
against Norbert for her sake. It was reckless, to say the least. Norbert was one of 
Jeffrey's men, and attacking him was essentially humiliating Jeffrey. There would be 
consequences. 

Sure enough, in the next instant, Jeffrey exploded with rage. His eyes narrowed as he 
glared at Evangeline. "Damn it! You clueless Clusian woman, do you even know what 
you're doing?" he yelled, voice booming with fury. "Norbert is my guy. How dare you lay 
a hand on him? You're asking for trouble!" 

Evangeline calmly withdrew another arrow from behind her back, drawing her bow 
toward Jeffrey. "I'm not only going to hurt him; you won't escape either," she said coldly. 

With that, the arrow flew from her bow. Jeffrey's pupils dilated as he instinctively lunged 
forward, grabbing one of his allies and throwing that man in front of him as a shield. 

"Ah..." The arrow lodged itself in the man, who had been used as a human shield. The 
others around him turned pale, panic surging through them as they feared becoming the 
next human target. They quickly scattered, seeking refuge behind trees to hide. 

Jeffrey, dragging that man away, dove behind a tree, ensuring Evangeline couldn't take 
a shot at him before he angrily shoved that man out into the 

open. 

Crouched behind the tree, Jeffrey shouted, "Evangeline, are you really going to make 
an enemy of me just to protect a temporary ally? Is it worth it? You can still back off. 
Team up with me, and you'll walk out of here alive. Otherwise, you're dead meat!" 

He knew that the higher-ups behind the scenes had a powerful weapon ready-a white 
tiger that could wreak havoc. Only he had the special potion that could control it. 
Anyone who wouldn't ally with him had no chance of survival. 

Evangeline, growing impatient, shot back, "Have you no brain? I was irritated with you 
even before I had a team. This is about me going against you; it has nothing to do with 
anyone else!" She huffed, frustration spilling out. "What is it with this show that attracts 
such idiots? I'm sick of it!" 

As she berated him, she confidently strode rd. 

At that moment, a supply drop thudded to the ground. Evangeline didn't even bother to 
open the package. Instead, she picked it up and tossed it to Riley. No matter what was 
inside, she wanted to take every last bit for herself, leaving nothing behind for the 
others. 



Jeffrey's blood boiled. But with Evangeline holding a bow, he hesitated to charge at her. 
He knew if he got too close, she could easily put an arrow through him. 

His heart seethed with resentment and anger. 'How could Evangeline seize the bow and 
arrows? In a forest, having a ranged weapon can make someone nearly invincible. If I 
had that bow, I would take her down without a second thought, he fumed internally. 

Kent, quiet and apprehensive, finally spoke up. "Jeffrey, what's our plan? Should we 
take her down?" 

Jeffrey glared, frustration mounting. "How do you plan to do that? Can you even get 
close enough?" He spät, "You idiots, just get lost! 

He shot a menacing look towards Evangeline, warning her, "Don't get too cocky. The 
time will come when you'll beg for my help!" With a dismissive snort, he turned and 
stalked away, Kent hurriedly following him. 

"Jeffrey, wait! Don't leave me here!" Norbert cried, gritting his teeth and yanking out 
three arrows, each with barbed tips that tore into his flesh as he 
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pulled them free. 

Norbert screamed in pain, collapsing to the ground, his legs turning to jelly. "Damn you, 
Evangeline! You'll pay for this!" 

+5 

He was done for, completely ruined. Both his balls and dick were ruined. 'Why was 
Evangeline such a perfect shot? Three arrows, and not a single one missed, he thought 
angrily. 

Evangeline marched up to Norbert and slammed her foot into his face. 

Norbert screamed, blood and teeth flying from his mouth. 

"Who the hell do you think you're yelling at?" Evangeline snapped. 

The kick left Norbert seeing stars; his face felt numb, almost like it didn't belong to him 
anymore. After what seemed like an eternity, he finally came to his senses, staring at 
Evangeline in terror, stuttering, “I... I'm sorry, please... let me go..." 



Evangeline stepped down hard on his hand, shattering his fingers with a sickening 
crunch. 

Norbert howled in agony, his scream piercing the air in desperation. 

"Do you not know how to be polite? Spitting blood and drooling while talking to me? Is 
that meant to humiliate me?" Evangeline raged. 

Norbert's face shifted between shades of blue and red, anger threatening to make him 
faint. 

She kicked him hard, leaving him unable to close his swollen mouth. The loss of so 
many teeth made him bleed excessively. 'How could I help that? She's doing this on 
purpose, looking for an excuse to beat me up!' he thought. Yet, he was too scared to 
voice any of it, only whimpering and bowing his head, hoping she would show him 
mercy. 

He didn't want to die. He couldn't afford to die. People had placed bets on him, and if he 
lost this quickly, his family would pay the price. Terrified of provoking her further with 
blood dripping from his lips, he lowered his head and stammered, "Evangeline, please 
let me go. The rules say you can't kill anyone. If you kill me, you won't escape either..." 

Evangeline let out a mocking laugh. 'Can't kill anyone? I got that rule down yesterday. 
That's why I used a smoke bomb to cover up what I was doing -no evidence of me 
laying a hand on you. Even with the smoke, I didn't kill anyone, she thought. 

But the chaotic beasts that had terrorized them last night made her realize the 
production team wanted them dead. The producers hadn't followed through on their 
promise to send rescue when contestants were eliminated. 

Leigh had been kicked in front of a lion and died, but the production team did nothing. 
Norbert had disrespected Marian, and they stood by without intervention. 'So why 
should I bother following that dumb rule?" she thought. 

She had been thinking about how to create an "accident" to take down Jeffrey and his 
crew. But now, it seemed straightforward; she didn't need any more excuses-she could 
just take them out directly. 
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Marian walked over, her eyes filled with hatred as she confronted Norbert. "Evangeline, 
can you let me handle him?" 

Evangeline chuckled, her expression playful. "I'll have my fun first, then I'll pass him 
over to you when I'm done." 

Marian's eyes sparkled with gratitude. "Thanks!" If it weren't for Evangeline, she 
wouldn't have a chance to get her revenge, so she didn't mind playing with leftovers. 

Evangeline turned her attention back to Norbert, a grin lighting up her face. She 
appeared innocent and stunning. 

However, Norbert, staring at her closely, felt a chill run down his spine. Ignoring the pain 
in his body, he scrambled backward. "No... don't hurt me. You can't do this! I'm with 
Jeffrey; if you hurt me, he won't let you get away with it." 

With a swift kick, Evangeline sent her foot crashing into the other side of his face. 

Norbert shrieked, feeling a dozen bloodied teeth pop free from his mouth. He hardly had 
any left. 

"Evangeline, stop! Do you even remember the rules of the competition? You can't 
purposely hurt other contestants!" A voice boomed from a nearby drone, the director 
fuming. 

Evangeline glanced at the drone, a smirk twisting her lips. Then, she raised a wooden 
stick and brought it down hard on the drone. 

The drone plummeted to the ground, its frame crumpled and lifeless. 

"Evangeline, you're out of control! You think you can ignore the rules and treat others 
violently while destroying our equipment? Don't think we won't take action against you!" 
The director's voice trembled with anger. 

Evangeline scoffed, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "Funny. You guys were the ones 
who broke your own rules first. You said if someone wants to quit, they just have to say 
so on camera, and you'd send someone to pick them up. But you guys have completely 
ignored that and haven't picked 



anyone up. 

"When Kent pushed Leigh in front of the lion and got him killed, you looked the other 
way. And when Norbert bullied Marian and you sweetly turned off the live feed, just 
letting it happen; you didn't lift a finger. The moment I break the rules, it's like you're all 
barking like crazy dogs." 

The director quickly backpedaled, trying to deflect the blame. "Look, our crew was just 
too busy to notice. And as for the stream shutting down, it was due to a technical glitch!" 

Rolling her eyes, Evangeline let out a scoff. She raised the wooden stick again, ready to 
smash the remaining drones, but in an instant, all the drones scattered into the sky, 
their cameras shutting down. Setting the stick down, she thought to herself, 'Good, that 
stops the filming. What I'm about to do next is a little bloody, and I'd rather not have my 
fellow countrymen watching! 

Meanwhile, in Clusia's live stream, comments exploded. 

[What the hell, did Evangeline really just say that? The production team isn't sending 
anyone to pick up the contestants who quit?] 

[Leigh is dead? Did the production team just watch him get murdered without doing 
anything?] 

[This show is beyond messed up. They actually don't care about the contestants' lives. 
Those are real people!] 

[People are dying live on camera? How is this even possible?] 

[This show is spiraling further and further out of control.] 

Japrium's audience had completely different opinions. [How could Evangeline be so 
ruthless towards Norbert? That's outright attempted murder; someone needs to drag her 
away and throw her in jail!] [Evangeline's gone too far. She's clearly out for personal 
revenge-Clusians have always done harsh things to us, but what happened in the past 
has nothing to do with us now. Besides, anything can happen during a war. Clusians 
have killed Atharians too; why don't they apologize for that?] 

[Yeah, they're just petty. They can't let things go, even after so many years. No wonder 
they'll never match up to Atharia.] 

[Production team, hurry and get someone to save Norbert! The live feed is down, and 
we have no clue what's happening!] 

[Damn it, Evangeline is crossing the line, openly bullying our people. She's trampling on 
our pride, and the production team needs to punish her hard!] 



Atharian audience was also angry. [Why did Jeffrey run away? He should've given 
Evangeline a serious lesson!] 

[Jeffrey is too kind; he doesn't stoop to a woman's level. He spared Evangeline's life 
unlike her 
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[The production team needs to step in and deal with Evangeline because letting kind-
hearted Jeffrey face her is totally unfair!] 

[Exactly, Jeffrey has always been the gentleman-he's never laid a finger on Evangeline, 
while she keeps throwing challenges his way. He's definitely going to pay for his 
kindness in the end.] 

In the heart of the forest, Evangeline approached Norbert, who was struggling on the 
ground. With fierce determination, she picked up three arrows and used two to pin his 
hands firmly to the earth, preventing any chance of escape. 

Norbert screamed in agony, his cries echoing through the trees. 

Evangeline held one arrow above his arm, drawing it down in a precise motion that 
carved a line to his wrist. She did the same to his other arm, then marked yet another 
line across his chest. 

Norbert's screams seemed endless, but Evangeline quickly fashioned two slender twigs 
and jammed them into his pressure points, forcing him to stay conscious as the pain 
intensified. There was no chance for him to black out; he had to face the agony head-
on. 

Despite the network feed being cut off, the wealthy spectators still had access to the 
internal live images in the viewing room. 

The horrifying scene before them sent shivers down the spines of those who were even 
usually desensitized to brutality. Watching Evangeline smiling sweetly while inflicting 
such torment shocked everyone into silence. 

All that could be heard was Norbert's agonizing screams. After a while, John finally 
slammed a cup down with force, frustration boiling over. "Damn it! This Evangeline is 
way out of line. She's ignoring the rules, damaging our filming equipment, and even 
threatening my guy, Jeffrey. She really needs to be put in her place! Who does she 
think she is, acting all tough against us Atharians?" 

Kenji, visibly shaken, clenched his fists. This was his countryman suffering at 
Evangeline's hands. The humiliation ignited a burning rage in him; he wished to unleash 
upon her the same brutal tactics his ancestors once used against the Clusians. 



"She's out of line! Evangeline needs to be put in her place. This isn't just some game; 
she's openly challenging us!" Kenji yelled, his voice laced with fury. 

"Exactly! Let Jeffrey show her some true Atharian strength!" Presley chimed in, his 
voice rising in support. 

The rest of the group joined in, venting their outrage. Evangeline's actions were a 
blatant insult to their authority, and they all agreed that she 

deserved a serious lesson. 

"John, it's time to unleash the white tiger to intimidate Evangeline!" someone suggested. 

"Even though Jeffrey is strong, there's no guarantee he can handle her crafty way of 
fighting. Evangeline is devious, and Jeffrey might fall right into her traps. We need to 
send in the white tiger to help him!" John replied. 

"That's right! If we don't act fast and let the white tiger out, she might manage to wipe 
out everyone on that list she made!" The list included not just Jeffrey, Norbert, and Kent 
but several others who had teamed up with Jeffrey. 

Evangeline was there for revenge; she wouldn't let anyone escape her wrath. To limit 
their losses, they had to employ drastic measures. 

John's eyes hardened with determination. "Alright, let's get in touch with the team and 
release the white tiger!" 
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Deep in the forest, the staff overseeing the white tiger received orders from above to 
release the magnificent creature immediately. Without hesitation, they complied. 

While the white tiger had been kept in the cage, it was continuously sedated to keep it in 
a deep sleep. Once the cage was opened and taken apart, the massive animal lay 
sprawled on the grass, still unconscious. 

Seizing the moment, some staff members couldn't resist the urge to pet the white tiger. 
Others pulled out their phones, snapping photos like excited tourists. 

This guy is amazing!" one of them exclaimed. 



"Check out those massive teeth. It could probably bite right through a person's skull!" 
another chimed in. 

"Look at that thick fur and those huge paws. One swipe and it could take someone out!" 
a third added, eyes wide with admiration. 

"The person who bred this white tiger is a real genius. I bet without any weapons, no 
one can defeat it-not even Jeffrey!" someone declared confidently. 

"It's a pity it doesn't have any testicles. Imagine if it could breed. That would be 
awesome." 

"Yeah, if it had testicles, the price would skyrocket. Its previous owner might not want to 
part with it," another noted. 

"Wonder how it lost its testicles. The previous owner probably wouldn't have castrated it 
intentionally. That would've decreased its wild nature and its value." 

"Must have been due to some health issue that required it," someone speculated. 

The staff spent a good while marveling over the white tiger, stroking its fur until they had 
a handful of it. A few even took a couple of strands as souvenirs. After about half an 
hour of their admiration, they finally boarded a helicopter and left. 

In the viewing room, John watched the staff going wild over the white tiger with a smirk 
instead of anger. Seeing the massive creature he had bought being so admired filled 
him with an unexpected sense of pride. 

He sipped his red wine, a glimmer of control shining in his eyes. The earlier fury he had 
felt began to disappear, especially after seeing the white tiger released. 

He glanced at the split screen showing Evangeline, a cold smile creeping across his 
face. "Evangeline, your days of having it easy are over. Enjoy your last hours of 
arrogance. Once that white tiger wakes up and gets a whiff of your scent in the forest, 
then you'll really know what fear feels like." 

Kenji's excitement made his mustache tremble as he exclaimed, "Yes! Finally, 
Evangeline won't be able to act so arrogant anymore! She's about to be scared out of 
her wits. She's mistreated a Japrium compatriot and can't be let off the hook. Once she 
begs for help from Jeffrey and becomes his slave, we absolutely must humiliate her to 
get back at her for us Japrium's people!" 

"No, that's not enough!" Kenji growled, teeth clenched. "Once we're done filming and 
after fulfilling all those wealthy guys' bounties, we'll have our fun with her. Please hand 
her over to me then, Mr. Wade. I'll make her wish she were dead!" 



John nodded graciously. "Sure, once she's no longer useful, I'll pass her along to you." 

Kenji replied, "Thank you, Mr. Wade; you're a true hero. I'll remember this favor." 

In the forest, Evangeline stood up, using Norbert's clothing to clean the blood from her 
hands. 

Norbert, still conscious but barely holding on, could only weakly plead, "Just kill me... 
please, give me a quick end... I beg you..." 

At first, Norbert had acted tough, but now he was crying and pleading for a swift death. 
He knew he couldn't survive much longer, and the pain had clouded his thoughts of 
family. All he desired was to end this suffering-his loved ones were no longer on his 
mind. 

Evangeline tilted her head, a seemingly innocent smile on her face. "When did I ever 
say I'd kill you? I'm not capable of anything that cruel. 

Norbert coughed violently, spraying blood as he glared at her in disbelief. She was lying 
through her teeth. 

Looking over at Marian, Evangeline said, "Now it's your turn. You can do whatever you 
want with him." 

Marian glanced down at Norbert, hesitation written all over her face. "It seems like I 
don't have much room to work with here. If I touch him again, he's likely to die. For him, 
death might actually be a relief. I want him to suffer a bit more. 

Evangeline nodded in agreement. Suddenly, Marian's eyes lit up with inspiration. "I've 
got an idea to make him suffer even more!" 

Without waiting for Evangeline to ask, Marian crouched down, digging through the 
decaying leaves to find centipedes, scorpions, and other creepy crawlies. The forest 
was teeming with them. Chapter 87 

Before long, Marian had caught several cute little creatures and walked over to Norbert, 
dropping them all over him. 

Norbert screamed, "Help! Jeffrey, come free me!" His body and mind were both 
suffering, breaking him down as he screamed with whatever strength was left in him. 
But Jeffrey, who he had always acted so submissively towards, didn't come. He was left 
alone in pain and despair, waiting for a torturous death. 

Evangeline pulled out two arrows and wiped them clean before storing them back in her 
quiver. As long as the arrows weren't damaged, they could be reused. Out in the wild, 



with limited resources, she wanted to make the most of what she had. Each arrow was 
another layer of protection. 

Next, she approached the person who had been used as a shield by Jeffrey and 
retrieved those arrows as well, cleaning them before adding them to her quiver. While 
wiping down the arrows, she stumbled upon a ginseng root. It wasn't too old, but it still 
had some medicinal value. 

Evangeline carefully dug up the ginseng and returned to Norbert, forcing it into his 
mouth. 

"Since we're both stuck in this show together, I'll help you out. This ginseng will give you 
a bit more time to live," she said. 

Norbert's eyes widened in shock, filled with rage. "You... you are so cruel!" 

Even with the best medical team present, he knew there was no saving him. At this 
point, death was a form of relief. Yet here was Evangeline, doing everything to prolong 
his suffering. Not only was she helping his bleeding slow down, but somehow she was 
keeping him wide awake, amplifying the pain he felt. Now she was trying to keep him 
alive! 

'She's absolutely cruel! How could there be such a vindictive woman in this world?' he 
thought. 

"You really don't understand my good intentions?" Evangeline said sweetly. "I'm trying 
to help you. Why are you cursing me?" She paused, feigning innocence. "But I'm feeling 
generous. I'll go look for more ginseng for you. I'm a real saint." 

Norbert rolled his eyes in frustration, staring at her, speechless. He didn't want to live 
longer; he just wanted to die. 

But Evangeline was not done. She began searching around again. After a while, she 
managed to find another ginseng root, along with a snake. 

"Let's get this ginseng down you," she insisted, forcing it into Norbert's mouth once 
more. Then she handed the snake to Riley and instructed, "Put this snake on him, 
somewhere warmest." Riley looked confused. "Where's the warmest spot on him?" 
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Evangeline smiled softly and whispered something in his car, 

Riley blinked, fially understanding. 

Don't... you can't do this to me... Norber whimpered, panic written all over his face. 

His weak, frightened cries were met with stone-cold silence from Riley and Marian. No 
one was feeling particularly merciful today. Norbert had brought death to countless 
others with his cruelty, and this punishment was just a fraction of what he deserved. 

"While I was out looking for ginseng." Evangeline suggested, "I spotted a little grove of 
bamboo. Let's move him there so he can at least enjoy a bit of shade." 

Riley and Marian hoisted Norbert up, following Evangeline as she led the way. Soon, 
they arrived at the small bamboo grove she 

Without a word, Riley Jud mentioned. 

There were only about twenty bamboo stocks-scarcely enough to be called a grove. 
Evangeline pointed to a patch of ground that had a few new shoots breaking through 
the surface. "Let's put him there." Riley and Marian quickly understood her plan, and 
Norbert did too. His face contorted in horror, and his body trembled in terror. "No. 
Evangeline, you can't do this to me! 

Ignoring his pleas, Riley and Marian placed him on the ground and found some sturdy 
branches to stake his arms and legs, preventing him from moving. 

"Let's go." Evangeline said coolly, turning on her heel, Riley and Marian followed her, 
leaving Norbert behind. 

From the grove, Norbert's weak pleas echoed back at them. He begged them to just 
end his suffering and put him out of his misery. 

In the growing season, bamboo shoots could grow 4 to 8 inches in a day. In a tropical 
forest like this, where rainfall was abundant and the soil rich, they would only grow 
faster. Bamboo had a powerful penetrating ability; it could break through even concrete 
if pushed hard enough 



In the observation room, Kenji watched Norbert's terrible plight, shaking with rage. 
"Evangeline is absolutely ruthless! She's already flayed Norbert, and now she's using 
such a vicious method to torment him. She's like a monster!" 

Even knowing that the white tiger was unleashed and that Evangeline wouldn't be able 
to be this arrogant for much longer, the sight of a fellow citizen in such a state kept Kenji 
furious. He couldn't help but feel a chill of fear. If Evangeline could be this cruel, what 
would happen if we fell into her hands? he thought 

"Calm down," John said, his voice steady. "She won't be able to flaunt her power for 
much longer. Let's get the livestream back on. I want everyone in the world to see how 
the white tiger scares her so badly she'll be begging Jeffrey for mercy!" 

He smirked, his eyes gleaming with determination. "And I want Jeffrey to conquer the 
white tiger live, so everyone knows that we Atharians are the best. Nobody can shake 
our standing in this world!" The group around him nodded in agreement, praises flying 
back and forth. 

Meanwhile, in the forest, a new drone buzzed into view, its red light flashing as it 
hovered in front of Evangeline. The livestream was back on 

Evangeline didn't react much to the drone. If it was going to stream, so be it, she could 
shut it down at the crucial moment 

Even though what she had done was legal within Nardor, the collective judgment of the 
online community could still be harsh. She was aware that her cruel methods could 
attract online backlash back home, and while it didn't bother her too much, it was always 
better to avoid unnecessary trouble if she could. After all, nobody wanted to be on the 
receiving end of harsh criticism; she was no exception. 

In Clusia's livestream room, comments flooded back. The livestream finally switched 
back to Evangeline's side. What had just happened? Why slid the stream cut away from 
her?] 

Could it be that Evangeline was torturing Norbert and the production team thought it 
was too much, so they shut off her camera!] 

[Why wouldn't they show Evangeline teaching Norbert a lesion! That's a good moment)] 

I checked with my buddy in Japrium, and he said their stream has switched to the 
coverage from Atharla, Norbert should be offline by now. 

[LOL, that's great! Norbert got what he deserved! 

[Am I the only one who thinks Evangeline went overboard? She may be abroad, but as 
a Clusian, she should follow our laws and maintain our dignity Cursing and physically 



hurting someone on camera? That damages Clusia's international image. When she 
comes back, I think the country should hold her accountable. Hurting someone 
overseas is still a crime.] 

[I think Evangeline took things too far too. This is a global livestream, and she actually 
injured someone on camera. That's way too violent-it could 
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set a bad example for kids] 

[Clusia has always been a friendly nation, and now Evangeline is ruining that image. 
From the moment she showed up, she insulted people from other countries and hurt 
them without a second thought. I've wanted to say something about this for long, but I 
felt I couldn't because her mindless fans are everywhere.] 

[If you want to cower and live in the shadows, that's on you. But don't criticize someone 
who fights against unfair treatment! Evangeline only lashed out after being provoked. 
Where were you when other countries insulted her and Clusia?] 

[How can you criticize your own people while being silent against foreign discrimination? 
You're just pathetic. I'm embarrassed for you. 

Meanwhile, in the forest, Evangeline, Riley, and Marian continued their trek. They soon 
encountered a lone lion 

Evangeline intended to shoot it with her bow, but Riley dashed in, using his usual 
method to grapple it. With no other choice, Evangeline grabbed a hammer and swung it 
at the lion's head 

By noon, they managed to butcher some of the lion's meat to cook. It tasted surprisingly 
similar to beef and was quite delicious. They sprinkled some seasoning from their 
supply bag on it, enhancing the flavor 

even more. 

After feasting, the trio took a moment to rest before continuing their journey. 

Meanwhile, at the edge of the forest, the great white tiger had awakened from its 
slumber, showing signs of agitation. As soon as it was awake, it let out a thunderous 
roar. 

The deep, penetrating sound echoed through the forest, sending animals within a 1.5-
mile radius scrambling in panic. 



Birds perched high in the trees took flight, instinctively fleeing deeper into the woods to 
escape the source of that menacing call. The white tiger stood up, low growls rumbling 
from its throat as it prowled deeper into the forest. 

[ 
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The white tiger had been forced into a deep sleep for over twenty hours, and during that 
time, it hadn't eaten anything. Now, its stomach growled with hunger, and its mood 
worsened. 

It wandered into the forest to hunt, creating chaos as it tore through the underbrush. 
After satisfying its hunger, it continued to explore the unfamiliar surroundings, thinking 
that perhaps it could establish dominance here. In this forest, it figured it could quickly 
forget the trauma inflicted by that terrifying woman 

As it strolled along, it suddenly caught a whiff of human scent. Within that acent, it 
detected a familiar odor. At the recognition of that smell, a phantom pain shot through 
its now-nonexistent balls. Unsure, it sniffed again 

Meanwhile, Evangeline and her team pressed forward. Perhaps having experienced the 
extent of Evangeline's power, no one dared to confront her Even Jeffrey had been 
keeping his distance. 

All day, Jeffrey's mood had been particularly sour. His group didn't dare approach him-
not even the chief sycophant, Kent, who stayed far enough away to avoid any outburst. 

As he trudged along, Jeffrey muttered curses under his breath. "Damn itt That 
Evangeline" he growled. "Stupid Chusians! I'll teach you a lesson you won't forget! You 
can't be this arrogant for much longer!" In the evening, a voice crackled through his 
earpiece. "Jeffrey, the white tiger is out. It's been roaming the forest for a few hours and 
is now heading your way. It's less than 5 miles away, and at its speed, it'll reach you 
soon. 

"Evangeline is about 15 miles at a sixty-degree angle to your left and slightly behind 
you. You should go after her now. The white tiger can smell humans, and it will make its 
way over there. Once you find Evangeline, that white tiger should catch up with you 
both. It'll be a chance for her to see the tiger's power firsthand and for you to show off 
your strength." 



Jeffrey abruptly stopped, bringing a hand to his left ear to adjust the wireless earpiece. 
While others had headphones with just translation capabilities, his let him communicate 
with someone on the other end. To avoid detection, he could only receive messages his 
transmitter was damaged, so he could only listen 

Kent noticed that Jeffrey had stopped and quickly asked, Jeffrey, why aren't you 
moving?" 

Suppressing his excitement, jedrey smarked. "I'm going to find Evangeline" 

As soon as Kent heard Evangeline's name, he shivered Memories of Norbert being hit 
in the lower body by three arrows flooded his mind, sending chill down his spine. 

Norbert had insulted Marian, and Evangeline had taken revenge by ruining him. Kent 
felt a wave of dread wash over him. Will Evangeline let me off the hook after 1 indirectly 
caused Leigh's death?' he thought 

After Norbert's attack. Jeffrey had abandoned him instead of stepping in to help. If he 
Faced Evangeline's wrath, Kent knew Jeffrey would likely do the same to him. The 
thought made him yearn to put as much distance between himself and Evangeline as 
possible. 

"She's ruthless, Jeffrey. And with that bow of hers, we can't even get close. It's best we 
don't provoke her, we'll be the ones to suffer" Kent cautioned, Treading carefully. 

He didn't want to find Evangeline, but he also didn't want to defy Jeffrey. He hoped 
Jeffrey would be smart enough to avoid the wrath of Evangeline. 

Jeffrey scoffed, "What are you afraid of? As long as I'm here, you have nothing to worry 
about. No matter how tough she is, she can't beat me 

Kent flashed a disingenuous smile. "Of course, you're right. You're the strongest If it 
were a fair fight, Evangeline wouldn't stand a chance against you. But the problem is, 
she's sneaky and cunning. She's got ranged weapons, and if we go after her, she could 
easily take us out with some dirty 

He desperately wanted to mention that despite Jeffrey being so powerful, he hadn't 
saved Norbert Norbert was his most devoted ally, the one who even handed over his 
prized sword to him, yet he didn't lift a finger to rescue Norbert Anxiety gnawed at Kent 
as he pondered his own safety in the face of this impending danger. 

I've got 

this handled. I'm confident I ca 

I can make her beg for mercy!" Jeffrey declared with a grin. 



Kent was bewildered by Jeffrey's sudden confidence. Before he could ask, Jeffrey shot 
him a warning glare. "Stop wasting time. Just follow me." 

Kent closed his mouth and trailed behind Jeffrey as they headed off to find Evangeline. 
The others were hesitant to challenge her, but with Jeffrey leading, they felt they had no 
choice but to comply. 

At that moment, Evangeline and her team were still making their way through the forest. 
With both Riley and Marian injured, she had to slow down. 

After walking for a while, Evangeline noticed the sky starting to darken. She was about 
to look for some prey and find a spot to set up camp when, suddenly, a group of people 
appeared ahead of her. 
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Her eyes lifted to see Jeffrey strutting toward her with a provocative smirk, flanked by a 
bunch of his goons. Without hesitating. Evangeline pulled her bow from her back, 
nocking an arrow and aiming it right at Jeffrey. 

Jeffrey's face paled, and he quickly ducked behind a tree, his followers scrambling for 
cover as well. Kent darted away the fastest of all 

"Damn it, Evangeline! How rude can you be? I didn't do anything, and you're just going 
to attack me? Is that how all Clusions are-so barbaric Jeffrey shouted, practically livid. 

He had originally planned to swagger up to Evangeline and look down on her, ready to 
mock her before generously giving her the chance to grovel for his protection. But her 
audacity caught him off guard; he couldn't even approach her without being forced to 
hide. At that moment, his confidence evaporated. He felt humiliated in front of everyone 
watching 

The more he thought about it, the angrier he became, his face contorting with rage. He 
vowed that once the white tiger arrived, he would make Evangeline bow down and 
apologize before he would think of rescuing her. 

"Are you seriously that stupid? You must've been raised with your mouth and rear-end 
switched if that's how you talk! Evangeline shot back. Tm not a politician or a diplomat, 
so don't lump me in with all of Clusia My violence and lack of manners are my problems 
alone, so don't drag an entire country into it," 

The online comments blew up as her fans rallied behind her. Evangeline is really 
something else. Even now, she's making sure to clarify for all the Chusiani. It's no 



wonder so many people love her!] [Even if Evangeline is tough and unrefined, I still like 
her] 

[This is hilarious, Evangeline only strikes back after being attacked. How can that be 
called violence? She has a great temper. If anyone is violent, it's those starting fights 
with her. Stop labeling her as violent just because the wins every time I 

[Exactly! Our Evangeline has principles, way better than those Atharian jerks. 

Jeffrey felt at a loss for words after hearing Evangeline's sharp retort. But just then, a 
deafening roar echoed through the trees, sending chills down everyone's spines. 

"Grm-"The group shook slightly as the forceful growl rang out, causing a few leaves to 
drop from the trees. Clearly, this was no ordinary beast; it was something far more 
dangerous than they could handle. 

Jeffrey's followers looked nervously at him, panic in their eyes. "Jeffrey, shouldn't we get 
out of here? That monster is getting closer. We can still rum while it's distracted with 
Evangeline-let's escape while we have the chance." 

SIND GUT 
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"The beast's sound is so loud that it makes the earth shake slightly. It sounds so fierce. 
Let's leave now." 

"We can observe it from a distance. If we find it is dangerous, we will run away. If we 
think we can handle it, it won't be too late!TM 

"The roar sounds like a tiger's, Ordinary tigers are already very strong. Such a loud tiger 
must be very powerfull Let's run!" 

Jeffrey smiled confidently. "It's just a tiger. I'm confident that I can defeat it. We don't 
have to escape 

Jeffrey stuck his head out to glance at Evangeline. He found that Evangeline had put 
down the arrow. He looked back in the direction where the 

beast's our came from 



Then he walked out behind the tree and looked confidently and excitedly in the direction 
where the sound came from. He had been defeated by Evangeline and threatened by 
her for so long. Now, he finally found a chance to save face! He wanted the world's 
audience to know who was the best! He was so excited that he couldn't calm down 

In the room for the rich men, John was so excited that his face turned-red. He couldn't 
stop smiling brightly 

John laughed, "The white tiger is finally here. Evangeline's good days will be over! The 
Athurians are about to get back! 

"Evangeline, you're going to humiliate yourself in front of the whole work!! 

"Ask someone to switch the livestream to this camera. I'll humiliate Clusia and 
Evangeline in front of the whole world! 

"I want the whole world to know that Atharians are the strongest forever!" 

Someone went to carry out his order right away 

Kenji was also trembling with excitement. He glared at Evangeline and clenched his 
fists. "Evangeline abused Norbert. Now it's her turn to be conuredr 

Presley, from Keprania, felt relieved for Kent, who was from his country 

As long as Evangeline was terrified, she wouldn't have a dance to attack Kent. 

Jeffrey would definitely take this opportunity to confiscate Evangeline's weapons so that 
she couldn't fight back. 

The rich people from the countries that no remaining contestant was representing felt 
happy. Meanwhile, those from countries still represented by at least one contestant let 
out a sigh of relief 

As long as Evangeline was defeated, the players from their countries would become 
Jeffrey's allies. Even if they couldn't win first place, they could get a pretty good place to 
make their countries proud of them and make money. 

Everyone in the room was joyful. They all raised their glasses to celebrate the upcoming 
victory 

In the forest, from a hundred feet away, everyone saw the white tiger. The white tiger 
was so huge that it made a lot of noise when pacing. It was difficult for them to ignore it. 



Everyone was shocked and frightened. What a huge tiger! It was about 5 feet when it 
was on its feet. It probably weighed between 800 to 1,100 pounds. Such a huge animal 
could kill someone if it sat on him. Ordinary human beings could defeat it 

Everyone found it creepy. They wondered how such a huge tiger got here. 

Jeffrey walked forward confidently. He couldn't wait to prove himself. The huge white 
tiger was very fast. In a very short time, it was only about a dozen feet away from him. 

Jeffrey shouted, attracting the white tiger's attention, "Hey, big boy!" 

The white tiger looked at Jeffrey with a ferocious and contemptuous look. He was 
overwhelmed by a sense of pressure. 

Even though Jeffrey knew the white tiger was afraid of him, he was still scared. What a 
huge tiger! What a frightening aura! He managed to resist the urge to step back and 
looked at the white tiger with a confident and arrogant smile. 

The white tiger roared angrily and rushed to Jeffrey irritably. But when it was only about 
10 feet away from Jeffrey, it suddenly stopped. Then it took a few steps back in disgust 
and roared angrily a few times. Jeffrey was overjoyed and straightened his back 
confidently. He finally saved his face! 

In the livestream in Atharia (Oh my God, how could there be such a huge tiger! I've 
never seen a bigger one in my life! But Jeffrey is awesome. The big tiger is terrified by 
him! I'm so proud of Atharians! 

Q 
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Jeffrey is amazing! This is the strength of Atharians. Evangeline can only bully some 
weak monkeys and the like. She is no match for Jeffrey at all"] 

[Atharian proves ourselves. Jeffrey is the best! Atharians are the best!] 

Hahaha! I've been depressed all day because of Evangeline. Now, Jeffrey finally brings 
us some good news. I feel much better! 

[Jeffrey, make that white tiger kill Evangeline!] 

At this time, everyone who was watching the livestream in Clusia was depressed. The 
audience was very worried about Evangeline. 



It didn't 

texpect that Jeffrey could terrify the siger. It is so huge. Evangeline is screwed.] 

The white tiger doesn't look like it's naturally that huge. It must be the disgusting 
production team again. Maybe the tiger is afraid of Jeffrey because it is some trick of the 
production team!] 

Don't be ridiculous, Evangeline's crazy fans. Is it so difficult to admit that the others are 
better? It will only make a fool of yourself if you saying that. Jeffrey has been living on 
the battlefield for ten years. It is no surprise if animals can feel it and are afraid of him. 

[Evangeline only dares to bully some weak monkeys. What a coward"]. 

[In terms of strength. Asharians are certainly stronger. Don't participate in this kind of 
show again. It will only be embarrassing] 

insist on 

Everyone watching the livestreams all over the world was also mocking Evangeline 
online except for people from a few countries that were on good terms with Clusia. They 
were worried about her. 

The rich guys looked at John and the others and couldn't stop laughing Finally. Atharias 
could be proud again. The next thing they wanted was to humiliate Evangeline in front 
of the whole world. 

In the forest, seeing that Jeffrey was so powerful, Kent and others immediately ran to 
him excitedly and started to flatter him. 

Jeffrey looked at Evangeline and said proudly, "Evangeline, did you see it? That white 
tiger is terrified by me, only me. 

"If you kneel down before me and beg for mercy, I will consider protecting you like how I 
protect them. I'll probably let you be my 

"If you don't beg me, you will end up in the white tiger's mouth and be swallowed by it 

Evangeline smiled, "Really? Do it now 

The white tiger, which was roaring, furiously, shook violently when it heard the familiar 
voice. It quickly turned to Evangeline. 

minor! 



After seeing Evangeline's face clearly, the white tiger suddenly looked panicked. It 
found the figure, the volce, and the smell very familiar. Jeffrey ordered angrily, "You 
stupid animal I will teach you something! White tigert Go and kill that woman!" 

The white tiger wouldn't listen to him. He picked up something and threw it at 
Evangeline, trying to lull the white tiger to pounce on her. 

However, the white tiger suddenly turned and ran away. Because it was so flustered, it 
even forget how to run. It tripped over and fell to the ground with a bang. It stood up in a 
hurry and continued to run on its four feet. Then it slipped several times more. 

Everyone was dumbfounded. They wondered what was going on 
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