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Chapter 1721  Earth Tournament (1)

Tang Shaoyang genuinely forgot about Anne. He did not bring her up when he negotiated the terms 
for the special mission. He only thought of his Admin Helpers back then.

Without a doubt, Anne's Admin Helpers were jealous of the special promotion he got from the 
mission.

"Then let's split the Admin Helper promotions. You can have two slots, and I will take three slots 
for my Admin Helper. And I will try to negotiate later if I meet Atilla. Of course, I will not force 
you to participate in the mission."

"The team will be on hiatus for four years. You can take individual missions, or you can quit the 
team."

Tang Shaoyang decided to split his special promotion with Anne. However, he did not want to share 
his Junior Administrator promotion. He thought of keeping them for Zhang Mengyao, Lu An, and 
the others. Whoever became the Junior Administrator between them would receive an instant 
promotion to Senior Administrator.

Anne furrowed her brow. Without a doubt the mission was dangerous, but she would like to take the 
mission. However, she could not force her Admin Helpers to join the dangerous mission. Joining 
the Guardian to guard the Void Gate was too dangerous for them.

"Can you give me more time? I need to discuss it with my Admin Helpers first."

"We have two weeks. We will leave in two weeks for the mission," Tang Shaoyang nodded.

Anne and her Admin Helpers left the room, leaving Tang Shaoyang and his seven Admin Helpers. 
Not just Anne, he needed to discuss the mission with them as well.

"I will not force you to join the mission. You can quit the team if you feel this mission is too 
dangerous. And if Anne joined the mission, that means you will fight for two slots of promotion 
instead of four. The decision is in your hands, and you have two weeks to decide."

"I will join the mission!" Ira was the first one to give her answer.

This was her chance for the promotion, and she would take it despite how dangerous the mission 
could be.

"I will also join the mission!" Nayla was the second to voice her decision to join the mission.

Castor was the third one to express his willingness to join the mission. He had absolute trust in Tang 
Shaoyang. 

The remaining four were clearly hesitant to join. No one did not know how dangerous The Void 
Gate could be. The Void Cult and their Emperors even might show up there. That was the most 
dangerous place in the God Realm.

"Take your time to decide. You have two weeks."

Tang Shaoyang stood up, "I will go back to my world, and you can use my room as you like."

He left the Admin Helper in his room as he returned to his home.



*** ***

Tang Shaoyang returned one day before the Earth Tournament. He called for a family meeting at the 
dinner and spent the whole afternoon with Ava and his daughter. The special mission took four 
years, meaning he did not have that much time to spend with his daughter.

So he used every little chance he had to stay and play with his daughter. He did not tell Ava about 
the special mission and waited for the dinner.

At the dinner, all his wives looked at him suspiciously. It was as if they knew there was something 
important he wanted to talk about. They finished the dinner and Tang Shaoyang told them about the 
special mission. It was not just the mission, but also how he got the special mission.

Zhang Mengyao let out a sigh, "Can you not go?"

She did not know anything about Void Creatures or how dangerous they were. It still worried her 
that Tang Shaoyang had to leave to fight all the time, fighting a creature they never even met.

Tang Shaoyang shook his head, "I can't miss this chance. This is the quickest way to get my 
promotion to Chief Administrator."

He explained how Administrator promotion worked. He also told them why he could not miss this 
chance. It was to get stronger before The Nirvana Alliance and The God Alliance's punishment 
expired.

Although reluctant, they could not stop Tang Shaoyang from leaving. Four years were too long, but 
everyone knew that he was doing it for them. He wanted to get stronger to protect them from their 
enemies.

That gave them the reason to dry up Tang Shaoyang tonight, and maybe for the remaining two 
weeks.

*** ***

The following morning, Tang Shaoyang stared at the ceiling of his bedroom. His wives did not let 
him rest and tried to dry him till the morning.

But this time, he was not surrounded by his wife's naked bodies anymore. They woke up earlier 
because they wanted to watch The Earth Tournament. No one but him in the room.

Since he promised to watch the Earth Tournament, he got up instead of going to sleep. Outside, his 
wives were ready to leave.

Zhang Mengyao was in her military uniform. Tarrior had their own uniform to differentiate from the 
other divisions. Tarrior had a dark red uniform and a black cloak with their dragon-head emblem on 
their coat.

Her aura was completely different when she was in her uniform compared to last night. A dignified 
and imposing commander who exuded pressure by just looking at her.

'She is my General!' Tang Shaoyang was amazed by Zhang Mengyao.

Tang Shaoyang noticed the golden dragon head emblem on her left chest and was curious, "What's 
that?"



Zhang Mengyao looked up at Tang Shaoyang because she did not notice him coming out of the 
room. Then she followed where Tang Shaoyang pointed at.

"Ah, this is a badge for me. Wei Xie said that we needed a special badge to signify my rank in the 
Tarrior. I am the only one with this badge in Tarrior."

It was similar to the old military, but instead of using stars, they used dragon symbols.

Tang Shaoyang nodded his head again. He liked his people's creativity, and then he noticed an 
outfit. He quickly realized that it was his outfit prepared by them.

"Can I just go like this? We are watching a tournament, not going to the World Congress anyway!"

"Nope! We need to make a good impression on the first day!" Zhang Mengyao shook her head and 
pointed at the bathroom, "Take a shower and get ready to leave. The opening for the Earth 
Tournament will start in thirty minutes."
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