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A hint of fear rose within Kawasaki.

Though Kawasaki could continuously absorb martial energy, Jared also
seemed to have endless energy within him. If they were to continue fighting,
Kawasaki would lose to Jared even if he could keep absorbing martial energy.

Just as Kawasaki tried to devise a new strategy, Jared held onto his sword
and leaped.

His sword flashed a green light.

He was not going to let Kawasaki have even a chance to breathe. Every time
there was a pause in the fight, it would allow Kawasaki to regain more matrtial
energy. | won'’t let him have the chance to recover!

The green light flashed before Kawasaki. He could not afford to be careless
as he swung his katana toward Jared’s sword to counter the attack.

The loud sound of an explosion erupted as Kawasaki backed away once
again.

Jared was getting faster and faster with each swing of his sword.

Kawasaki had no choice but to welcome each of Jared’s attacks. The martial
energy in him was depleting quickly. Even if he could absorb the heat from the
magma to get more, recovering from such a huge decrease in martial energy
was hard.

Beads of cold sweat formed on Kawasaki’s forehead as he breathed heavily.
The katana in his hand was chipped and dented.

Although it looked like it was about to break in half, Kawasaki had no choice.
He could only rely on the katana to continue the fight.

On the other hand, Jared got more excited as the battle progressed. The
spiritual energy within him erupted as the draconic essence on his chest
flashed brightly, and Power of Dragons constantly flowed through him.



He put away Dragonslayer Sword when he noticed Kawasaki was at his limit.
Jared aimed not to kill Kawasaki but to absorb his power instead.

Seeing that Jared had put away Dragonslayer Sword, Kawasaki realized it
was his last chance to defeat Jared.

“Shadow Slash!”

Kawasaki used up the last of his energy and raised his katana. His eyes
glowed red. It looked like he was close to merging with the sword.

The light shot out of the katana and soared toward the sky, out of the
volcano’s entrance. Even the people outside the volcano could see the
terrifying light flying through the clouds.

Kawasaki immediately stepped forward as the light from his katana slashed
forward. That last attack would determine the end of the fight.

Right after Kawasaki delivered the last blow, the katana could no longer bear
the pressure and instantly broke into several pieces.

He stared dumbfoundedly at the katana with only the handle left before
throwing it away.

It doesn’t matter how this end. After all, it's the last attack!

He could only hope that the last blow could either harm or kill Jared.
“‘Hmph!”

However, Jared snickered as he faced Kawasaki’s last blow.

Boom! He swung his fist and punched a black hole into the void.

Jared could not manipulate the space around him at the moment, nor could he
rely on his power and rip open the void to go to the place he wanted.

However, it was possible if he wanted to punch the void and create a hole.

The light from Kawasaki's sword entered the hole created in the void and
iImmediately vanished.



The hole in the void soon disappeared, but the shockwaves created by
Jared’s punch had not.

The shockwaves slammed into Kawasaki, sending him flying backward before
he crashed onto the stone wall and spat out a mouthful of blood.

Kawasaki aged quickly and soon turned into the appearance of an elderly. His
face was filled with wrinkles, and his breathing was slow. It looked as though
he was about to die.

Kawasaki’s eyes no longer had any shine in them. With his hands on the
ground, he quickly tried to absorb the heat from the magma into his body.

Jared slowly made his way toward Kawasaki. However, Kawasaki did not
move, nor could he move. At that moment, his body was rapidly aging, and
the energy within him was dissipating.

‘Even if | die, | won't let you absorb my power...” Kawasaki said. He could see
through Jared’s intentions.
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believe you still have the right to choose?”

| have Kawasaki on the chopping block. He’s putty in my hands.

“I'm just one step away,” Kawasaki lamented, his face etched with regret.
“You would be no match for me if | attained Martial Arts God.”

If I had broken through Martial Arts Saint and attained Martial Arts God, Jared
would be no match for me. Though Toyotomi was a Matrtial Arts God, he had
only been a shadow whose powers were greatly reduced. I, on the other
hand, am different. If | managed to break through to Martial Arts God, | would
be a living Martial Arts God, unparalleled within the martial arts world. There is
no higher cultivation level than Martial Arts God within the martial arts world.

“‘Even if you did, it will end the same way.”

With a scathing look, Jared closed the gap between him and Kawasaki one
step at a time.



Being only martial artists, they would not understand what the heavenly realm
looked like.

So what if we attained Martial Arts God? Even if we arrived at the secret or
heavenly realms, we would still be as insignificant.

Gaping at Jared, Kawasaki was unable to comprehend the source of the
latter’s confidence. He knew that under no circumstances would he allow
Jared to absorb his power.

Kawasaki let out a sudden roar. The divine soul within him flared as he
morphed into a streak of black smog making an attempt to escape.

Having attained a cultivation level as high as his, a resurrection was possible
as long as his divine soul remained intact.

Jared scoffed at Kawasaki’s attempt to flee.

Then, he opened his mouth wide and inhaled sharply, conjuring an immense
vortex that drew Kawasaki's divine soul into his body.

In the end, Kawasaki’s skin was all that remained. Under the scorching heat of
the magma, it began to burn and was soon reduced to ashes.

Kawasaki, the best fighter in Jetroina who was on the brink of breaking
through to Martial Arts God, dissipated literally in a wisp of smoke.

Not a trace of him was left behind.

Outside the volcano crater, the crowd gazed at the peak but none dared to go
up.

By that point, the peak had been silent for quite some time.
Is the battle over? Who won in the end?

All of them were certain it was Kawasaki because he was the best fighter in
Jetroina and the pillar of support in the martial arts world there.

None of them entertained the possibility that Kawasaki could lose.

“It should be over now. We can bring out Jared Chance’s remains now,” Muto
said cautiously, breaking the silence as he gazed at the now tranquil peak.



Just as they prepared to climb up the volcano to do so, a silhouette hovered
slowly from its peak suddenly.

They watched the figure float to the edge of the crater before descending the
volcano on foot step by step.

Upon getting a closer look at the figure, the crowd became stunned. Their
jaws fell open in astonishment.

“W-What is going on?”

Muto gazed at Jared who was walking down slowly in disbelief. His face went
deathly pale.

“Where is Mr. Kuroki?”

“There’s no way Mr. Kuroki would let him go. Why didn’t he kill him?”
“This fellow couldn’t have begged Mr. Kuroki for mercy, could he?”
The crowd debated in confusion.

Only Kazuo seemed to have understood what had happened for his
countenance turned awful, as though he had swallowed something
unpleasant.

When Jared arrived below, the crowd instinctively parted to let him through.

“‘M-Mr. Chance, where is Mr. Kuroki?” Muto asked Jared, looking him in the
eye.

Jared swept a cold glance at Muto, who suddenly felt the weight of a mountain
crushing down upon him. Then, he fell to his knees with a thud.

“The best fighter you have is gone. From now on, there can only be one divine
being in Jetroina—me.”

Though Jared spoke lightly, his words were heard clearly by all the Jetroinians
present.
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A Man Like None Other Chapter 2052-Jared sneered. “Do you honestly
believe you still have the right to choose?”

| have Kawasaki on the chopping block. He’s putty in my hands.

“I'm just one step away,” Kawasaki lamented, his face etched with regret.
“You would be no match for me if | attained Martial Arts God.”

If I had broken through Martial Arts Saint and attained Martial Arts God, Jared
would be no match for me. Though Toyotomi was a Martial Arts God, he had
only been a shadow whose powers were greatly reduced. |, on the other
hand, am different. If | managed to break through to Martial Arts God, | would
be a living Martial Arts God, unparalleled within the martial arts world. There is
no higher cultivation level than Martial Arts God within the martial arts world.

“Even if you did, it will end the same way.”

With a scathing look, Jared closed the gap between him and Kawasaki one
step at a time.

Being only martial artists, they would not understand what the heavenly realm
looked like.

So what if we attained Martial Arts God? Even if we arrived at the secret or
heavenly realms, we would still be as insignificant.

Gaping at Jared, Kawasaki was unable to comprehend the source of the
latter’s confidence. He knew that under no circumstances would he allow
Jared to absorb his power.

Kawasaki let out a sudden roar. The divine soul within him flared as he
morphed into a streak of black smog making an attempt to escape.

Having attained a cultivation level as high as his, a resurrection was possible
as long as his divine soul remained intact.

Jared scoffed at Kawasaki’s attempt to flee.

Then, he opened his mouth wide and inhaled sharply, conjuring an immense
vortex that drew Kawasaki’s divine soul into his body.

In the end, Kawasaki’s skin was all that remained. Under the scorching heat of
the magma, it began to burn and was soon reduced to ashes.



Kawasaki, the best fighter in Jetroina who was on the brink of breaking
through to Martial Arts God, dissipated literally in a wisp of smoke.

Not a trace of him was left behind.

Outside the volcano crater, the crowd gazed at the peak but none dared to go
up.

By that point, the peak had been silent for quite some time.
Is the battle over? Who won in the end?

All of them were certain it was Kawasaki because he was the best fighter in
Jetroina and the pillar of support in the martial arts world there.

None of them entertained the possibility that Kawasaki could lose.

“It should be over now. We can bring out Jared Chance’s remains now,” Muto
said cautiously, breaking the silence as he gazed at the now tranquil peak.

Just as they prepared to climb up the volcano to do so, a silhouette hovered
slowly from its peak suddenly.

They watched the figure float to the edge of the crater before descending the
volcano on foot step by step.

Upon getting a closer look at the figure, the crowd became stunned. Their
jaws fell open in astonishment.

“W-What is going on?”

Muto gazed at Jared who was walking down slowly in disbelief. His face went
deathly pale.

“Where is Mr. Kuroki?”
“There’s no way Mr. Kuroki would let him go. Why didn’t he kill him?”
“This fellow couldn’t have begged Mr. Kuroki for mercy, could he?”

The crowd debated in confusion.



Only Kazuo seemed to have understood what had happened for his
countenance turned awful, as though he had swallowed something
unpleasant.

When Jared arrived below, the crowd instinctively parted to let him through.

“‘M-Mr. Chance, where is Mr. Kuroki?” Muto asked Jared, looking him in the
eye.

Jared swept a cold glance at Muto, who suddenly felt the weight of a mountain
crushing down upon him. Then, he fell to his knees with a thud.

“The best fighter you have is gone. From now on, there can only be one divine
being in Jetroina—me.”

Though Jared spoke lightly, his words were heard clearly by all the Jetroinians
present.
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and the most lavish because it was the home of the spiritual leader and
emperor of Jetroina, Yusa Tasuku.

At that moment, he stood before the windows in the great hall, admiring the
bright moon.

For the past couple of days, the happenings in the martial arts world of
Jetroina had been giving him a headache.

Suddenly, Yusa sensed the presence of somebody standing atop the roof of
the palace.

In disbelief, he took off his glasses and wiped them. Then, he put them on and
squinted for a closer look.

However, he couldn’t see anybody there.
He let out a long sigh. This place is most heavily guarded. Nobody would be

standing on the rooftop. | must be seeing things, seeing as | haven’t had any
rest for the past few days.



Yusa stroked his trademark wispy mustache and prepared to head to bed,
intending to call it a day. | have been so overworked the last few days that I'm
seeing things.

Turning around, he suddenly froze in place, unable to move.

There was a young man sitting on his couch in the living room, sampling his
red wine.

“Who are you?” Yusa asked fearfully.

Without his permission, no outsiders were allowed in. Furthermore, it was
nighttime, and the chances of unauthorized entries was impossible.

Yet, this fellow is boldly sitting here!
“‘My name is Jared Chance.”
Jared swirled the glass before taking a sip. “This is some decent wine.”

Yusa shuddered when he heard Jared’s name, which he recognized as the
person responsible for creating havoc throughout the martial arts world in
Jetroina.

“W-What are you doing here?”
As he spoke, he edged closer to the side where an alarm was situated.

“There’s no point in pressing the alarm, as it'll only get your guards killed. I'm
only here for a chat, not to harm you. Just relax.”

Jared smiled lightly before gesturing at the seat across his. “Please, have a
seat.”

Anyone who saw this would think Jared was the man of the house.

Yusa gazed at Jared, then slowly retracted the hand that was about to press
the alarm and sat gingerly across the latter.

“What would you like to talk about?” he asked timidly.

‘I am aware of your status and power in Jetroina, which is why | want you to
iIssue a decree to get those stubborn martial artists of Jetroina to submit to my



divinity. As I've killed Kawasaki, who else would you Jetroinians worship if not
me?” Jared said coldly.

Yusa frowned at those words. “| won'’t participate in the matters of the martial
arts world. The martial artists have a right to choose.”

Jared’s eyes narrowed. “Are you saying that you won't issue the decree?”
“That’s right.”
Yusa nodded resolutely though he was inwardly quaking with fear.

“If you won't, | wouldn’t hesitate to make personnel changes to the Jetroinian
monarchy.”

Having said that, Jared’s aura exploded forth.

Then, a live gold dragon materialized behind Jared, twisting and turning in a
display of might in the air.

Though Yusa was the emperor, he was a mortal who had never witnessed
something of that nature.

Gaping at the revolving dragon, he was struck dumb and shaking from head
to toe. He was this close to wetting his pants.

Though he had heard that martial artists could materialize their power given
enough cultivation, he had never seen it.

Upon witnessing Jared’s manifestation, he became utterly stunned.

“If you don’t agree to do it, I'll kill everyone in the martial arts world in Jetroina
and become its emperor.”

Jared’s aura flared once more. The dragon, whose bulging eyes resembled a
bronze bell, glared fixedly at Yusa.
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Widening its maw, the dragon lunged toward him.



Instantly, Yusa'’s bladder gave way. “Fine! I'll do as you say.”
In response, Jared waved his hand, and the dragon retreated.

“I will write it now and dispatch somebody to announce it tomorrow,” he
promised, shivering with fright.

“Very well. | hope, that you won't lie to me for your safety. You know what the
consequences are.”

At that, Jared’s aura diminished, and the dragon vanished.
Draining the glass of wine, he gazed at the full moon before floating away.

As he gazed at Jared’s diminishing silhouette, Yusa fumed at how useless his
palace’s guards were and resigned himself to issuing the decree.

There’s no way around it. It's those martial artists’ fault for being inferior. Even
its leader, Kawasaki, had fallen by Jared’s hand. There is nobody in the
matrtial arts world who could go head-to-head with that insolent brat!

Pulling an all-nighter, he finished drafting the decree and sent a crier to
announce it when dawn broke.

Jared awoke late the following morning, and Ryosuke came in excitedly to
greet him.

“‘Excellent news, Master! The emperor has issued a decree compelling the
martial arts world to worship you. Those stubborn martial artists are now
forced to do so!” Ryosuke announced, waving the emperor’s decree in his
hand.

Jared merely glanced at it expressionlessly, as he already knew the outcome
from the start.

“‘Now that matters in Jetroina have been cleared up, Ryosuke, | believe
nobody will be touching the Watanabe family in a hurry. | should be getting
back.”

Ryosuke’s spirits fell at those words, and his eyes filled with reluctance. “I will
oversee matters here in Jetroina in your stead, Master. Also, | will have
people send over the resources periodically. However...”



Ryosuke hesitated, seemingly embarrassed to speak.
“Just speak your mind,” Jared said.

“Yuri has been studying in Chanaea, Master. | am hoping that she could
return with you to complete her education,” Ryosuke said. “If she pleases you,
she can remain by your side to serve you.”

“As Yuri is still young, she should complete her education. We can discuss her
time with me in the future.”

Jared did not dare take Yuri as a servant.
If the women at home heard about this, I'll have hell to pay.
Upon locating Flaxseed, Jared picked up Yuri and prepared to return home.

“Come back with us, Fandor. What's the point of remaining here alone?”
Flaxseed implored Fandor.

‘I don’t think I'll come as I’'m doing well here. Besides, | no longer have to
pretend to be wise. Even with my abysmal abilities, the martial artists here will
worship me anyway,” Fandor said, chuckling. “As it is my friend they are now
worshipping, I’'m going to have the time of my life here at Jetroina.”

“Thank you for your help here over the past few days, Fandor.”

Jared felt indebted. If not for Fandor having Ryosuke produce the snow lotus
of Fujio Mountain, Jared could not have broke through to Martial Arts Saint.

Furthermore, the chain of events following that would not have happened, and
Jared would not have exerted his power over Jetroina that quickly.

Fandor gave a faint smile. “There’s no need to thank me. Given that you are
now the divine being of Jetroina, my status has risen alongside yours.”

Soon, Jared and his companions boarded the plane back home. He gazed at
his clenched fist. This time, | will eradicate the Evil Heart Sect once | got back.
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Excited to receive news of Jared’s return, Lizbeth, Cecilia, and the others
dolled themselves up before arriving at Jadeborough Airport to receive him.

As they waited at the airport, the girls drew plenty of attention.

Jessica was amongst them. She had taken extra care to look nice for
Flaxseed.

Not long after, Jared and Flaxseed appeared at the arrival gate and exited it
slowly.

The girls hurried forward at the first glimpse of Jared but froze when they saw
the young, pretty girl behind him.

“What a nice surprise for all of you to come pick me up!”
Jared smiled when he saw the girls.

The girls ignored him. Instead, they stared at Yuri who was standing behind
him.

“Oh, by the way, Yuri. Take a cab to school for | won’t be sending you,” Jared
said upon noticing Lizbeth and the others staring at her.

“Yes, Master. Can we hang out when | have the time?” Yuri asked with a
sweet smile.

“‘Eh? You may, | suppose.”

Jared seemed at a loss on how to answer Yuri.

“See you later, Master, Mr. Flaxseed!”

Yuri waved, then departed in a taxi.

Lizbeth and Lyanna were staring daggers at Jared after Yuri left.

“You are becoming brazen, Jared. No wonder you wanted to go to Jetroina.
You got yourself a servant girl, | see!” Lyanna fumed.

“What are you talking about? It's a misunderstanding. Let me explain.”

Jared knew they have misunderstood.



“There is no misunderstanding!” Cecilia snapped. “Explain yourself when we
get home.”

At their leader’s order, the other girls surrounded Jared and forced him into
the car.

Flaxseed burst out laughing at Jared.

Jessica gave his ear a violent wrench. “Did you do anything you’re not
supposed to in Jetroina? | know how lecherous Jetroinian women are.”

“No, | didn’t. | promise | did not.”

Flaxseed chuckled before leaving with his arm around Jessica’s waist.

Jared paid Flaxseed a visit that evening. He wanted to ask Jessica about how
the search for Evil Heart Sect had been going.

However, he heard something that made him blush upon arriving at
Flaxseed’s room.

At a loss for words, Jared lit a cigarette and waited.
Half an hour later, the noise coming from Flaxseed’s room finally subsided.

Flaxseed opened the door and was taken aback to find Jared standing there.
“What are you doing here, Jared? When did you arrive?”

Jared rolled his eyes at him. “I've been here for half an hour.”
Flaxseed giggled and ushered Jared into the room.

Jessica had gotten dressed by that point. Blushing furiously, she greeted
Jared.

“How is the progress of the matter with Evil Heart Sect, Jessica?” Jared asked
abruptly.

“l found a secret realm of Evil Heart Sect, Mr. Chance, but | don’t know if
that’'s where they’re holding your girlfriend. Besides, | dared not open it in your
absence,” Jessica reported.



“Where is it?” Jared asked excitedly.

“At the backyard of Warriors Alliance. That’'s where the entrance to the secret
realm is. | told Godrick to have his men keep a close eye on it,” Jessica said.
‘However, nobody emerged from the entrance over the past few days, so |
can'’t tell if the secret realm has been abandoned or if there’s another exit.”

“‘Come. Show me.”
Jared leaped to his feet as he was really eager to take a look.

“It's the middle of the night, Jared. We'll go tomorrow. Besides, the secret
realm is not going anywhere. If it really is Evil Heart Sect, we should make
careful plans instead of proceeding hastily.”

Flaxseed knew Jared was anxious to rescue the hostage but there was they
could act recklessly!

Jared nodded. He also realized he was being rash.
After speaking with Jessica a little longer, Jared left.

After their time apart, | guess Flaxseed will not be sleeping the whole night.
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A Man Like None Other Chapter 2057-Upon leaving Flaxseed'’s place, Jared
was planning to return to Deragon Sect when he bumped into Xavier just after
taking a few steps.

“Captain Jennings, how’s your injury?” Jared asked when he saw it was
Xavier.

“I've recovered for a while now and even become stronger than before,”
Xavier replied, waving his fists.

“What brings you here this late?” Jared inquired.

“I'm here to look for you, of course. Mr. Sanders found out you’re back and
has specially prepared a banquet to treat you to a meal. Let me tell you.
You’re the first person to ever receive a private dinner invitation from Mr.
Sanders. He's overjoyed this time. You have no idea how worried he was



when he heard you secretly went to Jetroina to seek revenge. After that, he
even deployed the secret agent he planted there for many years to assist
you,” Xavier whispered to Jared.

“Mr. Sanders deployed a secret agent? Who is that?” Jared fell into a
momentary daze before furrowing his brows the next second. | don’t
remember receiving any help from anyone when | was in Jetroina.

At that moment, he suddenly thought of one person. Fandor!

Although Fandor was Flaxseed'’s close friend, Jared had always felt that
Fandor was particularly attentive toward him from the very beginning,
including the time Fandor first introduced the situation in Jetroina to him and
the subsequent action of forcing Ryosuke to hand over the snow lotus.

Afterward, Fandor even gave the snow lotus to Jared.

It was worth noting that Jared’s encounter with Fandor was purely
coincidental. While Fandor claimed to be repaying Jared for buying alcohol,
no one would offer something so valuable in return.

Jared managed to achieve a breakthrough thanks to that snow lotus.

Furthermore, when Jared fought Kawasaki, Fandor managed to obtain
information about Kawasaki too.

Kawasaki wasn’t just an average Joe, so how could his confidential
information be so easily acquired?

In addition, when Flaxseed invited Fandor to return to the country, the latter
declined and was unwilling to come back.

Judging by those signs, Jared suddenly felt that Fandor might very well be the
secret agent Arthur had deployed.

Otherwise, based solely on the relationship between Fandor and Flaxseed,
there wasn’t a need for Fandor to help Jared to that extent.

‘I don’t know the identity of these secret agents. If you wish to know, you
should ask Mr. Sanders in person.” With that, Xavier turned around and
walked ahead.

Jared followed closely behind him.



At the same time, Jadeborough’s Department of Justice was brightly lit.

A lavish dinner was laid out in the main hall. Arthur, giving off a gentlemanly
vibe, sat quietly at the head of the table.

After Jared entered the hall, Arthur flashed a faint smile. “Have a seat.”
Jared nodded and sat opposite Arthur.
Arthur riveted his eyes on Jared, making the latter feel somewhat uneasy.

“Your talent and courage have truly exceeded my expectations. The recent
drastic growth of your capabilities has been swift beyond my imagination. Not
to mention, you were sufficiently audacious to venture into Jetroina alone,
becoming the entire nation’s Deity and barging into the Imperial Palace at
night. | find it increasingly difficult to understand and keep up with you now,”
Arthur uttered slowly.

‘I didn’t plan for all that to happen initially. However, after getting my revenge,
those people at Jetroina were unwilling to let me go, so | had no choice but to
entertain them for a few more days,” Jared replied with a wry smile.

‘Hahaha! Look at you trying to act innocent after receiving all the perks. All
right. Let’s have our meal now. I've prepared some fine wine for you today.”

Arthur gently waved his hand as he spoke, sending the wine glass before him
flying toward Jared.

Jared stretched out his hand and caught the glass. The next instant, he felt
numbness spread in his arm, almost causing him to drop the wine glass.

Jared stared at Arthur in shock. I'm now a Fifth Level Martial Arts Saint with
actual strength comparable to a Top Level Martial Arts Saint. | certainly didn’t
expect catching a wine glass casually tossed by Mr. Sanders would cause my
arm to go numb!
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Snapping out of his shock, Jared poured himself a glass of wine.



Then, the two began to drink and chat.

“‘Does it feel exhilarating to have destroyed Jetroina’s shrines and become the
Deity their citizens worship?” Arthur asked.

Jared merely nodded in silence.
In fact, he did feel elated, and his confidence was soaring at that moment.

He felt that he could annihilate the entire Evil Heart Sect with his current
abilities.

Taking in Jared’s demeanor, Arthur smiled faintly. “However, | must tell you
this. Even if you can dominate the entire martial arts world now, this is not an
Impressive feat at all because members of the martial arts world have never
been taken seriously. There are countless experts in the secret realms. Even
the force backing Warriors Alliance is not as weak as you think. You still have
a very long journey ahead of you.”

Arthur’s expression grew more solemn as he spoke.

Jared gazed at Arthur. He couldn’t shake off the feeling that he had never
really known Arthur, even after they’d become acquainted for so long.

Jared was also clueless about Arthur’s true strength.

“Mr. Sanders, do you know about Ethereal Realm?”

Jared suddenly recalled Ethereal Realm that Baal had mentioned to him.
He didn’t have the slightest idea what Ethereal Realm was.

“Who told you about Ethereal Realm?” Arthur asked with a frown.

Jared recounted everything that happened on Encanta Island to Arthur. The
latter’s expression visibly relaxed after he learned it was Baal who had spoken
to Jared about Ethereal Realm.

“Since you want to know, I'll tell you. In the vast expanse of space and time,
there are countless worlds. However, they cannot be perceived because they
exist in different dimensions. Just like the secret realms you’'ve discovered,
although they exist in the same space-time, not many people are aware of
their existence. Ethereal Realm is also a world, just not in the same dimension



as the current world we live in. When your capabilities are enhanced to
accomplish space-time travel, you'll be able to visit the other worlds freely,”
Arthur explained.

Jared gazed at Arthur in bewilderment. He couldn’t understand how the latter
knew all that.

After the meal, Jared left the Department of Justice with complicated emotions
churning within him.

Initially, having absorbed the abilities of so many Martial Arts Saints at
Jetroina and reaching the level of a Fifth Level Martial Arts Saint made Jared
somewhat full of himself since he had become an invincible being in the entire
martial arts world. Hence, the first thing he wanted to do upon returning to the
country was to obliterate Evil Heart Sect.

However, after listening to Arthur’s words and experiencing the numbness in
his arm from Arthur’s casual flick of the wine glass, Jared realized that his
skills were far from enough to render him peerless.

That night, Jared thought a lot and found Arthur’s identity increasingly
mysterious.

The next day, Flaxseed and Jessica came looking for Jared.

The trio went to the former site of Jadeborough’s Warriors Alliance, which had
now become Deragon Sect’s territory. There were even Deragon Sect’s
martial trainees guarding the entrance.

Seeing Jared’s advent, the martial trainees stood straight and shouted,
“Greetings, Mr. Chance!”

Jared bobbed his head slightly in acknowledgment before walking in.

“Jared,” Godrick hurriedly greeted Jared when he saw the latter had arrived.
“‘How has it been? Has there been any trouble here lately?” Jared asked.

“‘No. After Ms. Zimmerman instructed me to increase the manpower, I've been
personally keeping an eye on things and didn’t discover anything unusual,”

Godrick answered.

“Okay. Take us there to have a look,” Jared uttered.
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Godrick led Jared and the others to the backyard, where the Warriors
Alliance’s dungeon once stood. However, after the destruction of the Warriors
Alliance by Jared, the dungeon was no more.

Jared glanced at Jessica, who slowly raised her arms as if sensing something.
Soon, her hands stopped mid-air, and a glow began emanating from them.

“Ms. Zimmerman, is this the entrance to the secret realm?” Jared asked when
he noticed that she had stopped moving.

Jessica nodded. “Yes, the entrance is here, and I'm certain it belongs to the
Evil Heart Sect because the aura at the entrance is very similar to our Demon
Sect!”

Jared’s excitement was palpable as he said, “Then let’s open it quickly.”

The light in Jessica’s hands grew brighter, and she began to mumble what
seemed to be an incantation.

A black hole manifested out of the void and gradually expanded in size.
Unable to contain his excitement, Jared leaped toward the black hole.
Buzz...

However, just as he was about to pass through it, a massive force struck his
body, and he bounced back.

Jared looked at Jessica in bewilderment, and she frowned as she explained,
“Although the Evil Heart Sect’s secret realm is similar to ours, they’ve added
an extra spell, like an extra lock on a door. | can unlock one lock, but | can'’t
open the additional one.”

Jared furrowed his brows in response. Evidently, the Evil Heart Sect had
prepared for their arrival, anticipating Jared’s attempt to access their secret
realm using his connection to Demon Sect. They had added an extra spell to
the entrance as a precaution.



With the secret realm tantalizingly close and the fact that Josephine was right
inside, Jared could no longer contain his rage.

His aura surged, and his fists shone with a golden light.
“Jared,” Flaxseed called out worriedly.

However, Jared’s eyes had already turned blood-red. “Break!” he roared,
striking the entrance of the secret realm with a powerful blow.

The punch shattered the void, creating a thunderous rumble that echoed
throughout Jadeborough.

His strike could have leveled a mountain, but strangely, it left no trace on the
black hole.

The mighty force of his punch vanished instantly as if swallowed by the black
hole.

Unfazed, Jared launched another more potent attack.

After a dozen more punches, he was already covered in sweat, but the
entrance of the secret realm remained unchanged.

Gasping for breath, Jared stared helplessly at the entrance of the secret
realm.

“Mr. Chance, it's no use. No matter how much force you use, you can’t break
the entrance of the secret realm. It's not a physical object but a space-time rift.
Your power can’t do any damage at all,” Jessica advised.

“What should | do, then? What can | do? Am | to stand idly by while Josephine
suffers inside?” Jared despaired.

Even with his newfound strength as a Fifth Level Martial Arts Saint, he was
powerless against the entrance of the secret realm.

The devastating realization had shattered his confidence.

“‘Mr. Chance, there is a way to open the secret realm, but...” Jessica trailed off
mid-sentence.
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A Man Like None Other Chapter 2060-“What should we do? Just tell me. It
doesn’t matter what it takes as long as | can enter the secret realm and save
Josephine,” Jared said anxiously.

“I know there is a clan known as Crafting Clan on Baylor Mountain, and within
it, there is a Divine Scroll. It’s said that this Divine Scroll can open the
entrance to any secret realm, but this Divine Scroll is the treasure of the clan,
and they won’t lend it to others easily. However, the head of the clan enjoys
collecting various magical items. If one happens to possess something he
likes, he may lend the Divine Scroll!” Jessica said.

“Crafting Clan? Divine Scroll?” Jared frowned slightly. “How come I've never
heard of them?”

Although Jared had not been in the martial arts world for long, as his strength
and fame increased, he became more knowledgeable about many sects and
clans in the martial arts world.

He was now aware of some families representing the secret realms, but he
had never heard of the clan known as Crafting Clan.

“‘Mr. Chance, you may not know that although Crafting Clan is in the mundane
world, it rarely interacts with the martial arts families in the mundane world.
Instead, the families they deal with are all from various secret realms! Since
Crafting Clan can refine magical items and possesses the Divine Scroll, many
families from secret realms have dealt with the clan,” Jessica said to Jared.

Jared finally understood and asked, “Where on Baylor Mountain is this
Crafting Clan? I'll go find it now.”

Jessica shook her head and replied, “I'm not sure about the exact location. |
only heard about it when | was in Demon Sect.”

Jared was acquainted with Baylor Mountain, but its vast expanse stretched
hundreds of miles. Where, among such a landscape, should he search for the
enigmatic Crafting Clan?

Furthermore, the clan’s scarce connection to martial arts families in the
mundane world meant that he might not glean any useful information even if
he inquired elsewhere.



On the other hand, venturing to Demon Sect to seek answers would consume
far too much precious time.

As Jared found himself lost in indecision, an epiphany struck him like a bolt of
lightning—Arthur Sanders!

Surely, if Arthur was knowledgeable about Ethereal Realm, he might hold the
key to the mysteries of Crafting Clan.

With this revelation, Jared pivoted on his heel and strode purposefully
outward, his mind set on consulting Arthur.

“‘Jared, where are you going?” Flaxseed, witnessing the scene, couldn’t help
but ask.

However, Jared had already vanished into the distance, his intentions
unknown, leaving only his faint voice uttering, “Guard this entrance to the
secret realm with vigilance. | must pursue him...”

Flaxseed knew that rage was burning within Jared like a roaring inferno, and
he feared that his friend might succumb to recklessness, so he hastened after
him.

When Flaxseed trailed Jared to the Department of Justice, he was
dumbstruck.

He couldn’t fathom Jared’s reason for coming here.

“Jared, what brings you to this place? Do you truly expect the authorities to
assist you in finding this so-called Crafting Clan?”

Flaxseed went forward and stopped Jared.
“Yes, | must consult Mr. Sanders.” Jared nodded resolutely.

Flaxseed’s eyes widened in alarm. “Jared, have you lost your mind? You
know that one must be summoned in order to see Mr. Sanders. Who dares to
disturb him without such an invitation? | advise you not to provoke the man.
Although he has been kind to you, you must know your limits!”

Flaxseed’s expression darkened as he learned of Jared’s intentions.



“Rest assured there will be no trouble. Mr. Sanders would never treat me
unkindly,” Jared declared confidently.

However, Flaxseed’s grip on Jared tightened, preventing him from proceeding
further.

At that moment, Xavier emerged from within, his gaze falling upon Jared and
Flaxseed. He was slightly taken aback.

“Jared, you are indeed here at the entrance. Mr. Sanders instructed me just
now to come out and invite you in...”

Xavier's words left Jared momentarily stunned as well, for it clearly indicated
that Arthur was already aware of his arrival.



