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Chapter 119 - Easy Fight 

 

"Now, you know these old coots," Mr. Arthur continued. Why are they so irritated about it?" Ms. 

Adeline simply nodded in response. Even they are thinking about treasure after hearing about it. She 

said with a shake of her head. "Is Zack have any chance?" She inquired in a normal tone. 

 

"According to the agreements, Zack must defeat each of their nominated members. This is going to be a 

physical strength-based fighting exam." Ms. Adeline was given an explanation of the terminology by Mr. 

Arthur. She sighed heavily after hearing that. "From here on out, it's up to Zack." She added something 

to the conversation. The two of them then conversed and discussed various topics. 

 

… 

 

In the meantime, Zack had exited the gravity chamber. 

 

"This Gravity Chamber at level 3 is incredible." I had a thought in my head. Earlier in the chamber. I can 

only withstand the pressure for thirty seconds at a time. I couldn't stop thinking about it. The blood 

essence of Level Monster only offered me a minor boost in strength. It's not a stalking distinction. I'm 

hoping to be able to withstand more. If I've had a breakthrough in future. 

 

I eventually arrived at the location while thinking. It's the same underground facility. It isn't, however, an 

underground dome arena. It's a separate area with a little combat platform. There aren't many 

spectators in this area. With the exception of four persons. 

 

They were waiting for me when I arrived. I accelerated my pace towards them. 

 

Except for one, who stood in an upright position waiting for his opponent. While the other three having 

a conversation. When they saw Zack, they immediately stopped talking. 

 

"So, he's your pupil." Mr. Derek Elliot remarked. While pointing his fingers in the direction of Zack. Ms. 

Adeline nodded at him. Mr. Arthur Emerson is in the middle of the two of them. His face has a tiny smile 

on it. Nobody has any idea what he's thinking. 



 

Zack's opponent and senior is the individual standing upright. Barry Mann is his name. He didn't have a 

friendly smile on his face when he saw Zack. His eyes were ablaze with rage. He's looking forward to 

defeating Zack. His inconspicuous actions were never unnoticed. Mr. Arthur Emerson sighed as he 

watched Barry's deft moves. 

 

Ms. Adeline Key walked up to them and introduced Zack. Mr. Derek Elliot was greeted by Zack. He 

merely gave him a nod. But she remained silent. Then Zack introduced himself to his Senior Brother 

Barry. He didn't even acknowledge Zack's greeting. 

 

"What a jerk!" Internally, I cursed him. These entitled folks irritate me greatly. We didn't even exchange 

any movements with this guy. He, on the other hand, is already arrogant. I want to slam a brick in his 

gorgeous face. I kept a neutral expression on my face. Mr. Arthur Emerson was the only person I turned 

towards. 

 

Mr. Arthur took a step forward when he saw this. He turned to face Zack and Barry. "You're both aware 

of it. What is the significance of this battle? As a result, you are not permitted to seriously damage or 

disable your opponent. This is a straightforward strength competition. I hope this makes sense." Mr. 

Arthur issued a severe warning to both of them. 

 

Both Zack and Barry nodded when they heard it. They were aware of Hansen Training Centre's bottom 

line. Observing both of their demeanors. Mr. Arthur smiled as he spoke. Then he motions for them to 

step onto the platform. It's a small but formidable combat square platform. They can show off all of 

their strategies without having to worry about running out of room. 

 

Zack and Barry walked onto the stage. They were on opposite sides of the room. Mr. Arthur smiled and 

nodded. "Start!" he exclaimed. 

 

Barry raced towards me when he heard that. I watched him clench his fist and prepare to strike me. 

When I saw that, my lips curled a little. I didn't want to activate my ability to perceive. Three powerful 

warriors, in particular, were watching the battle. 

 

Even if it wasn't the case. I don't have to use my hands to win this fight. When his punch was an inch 

from my face, I moved. I took enough of a step to the side to avoid it. As a result, his fist slammed into 

the empty air beside me. 



 

I can imagine him becoming even more upset as a result of this. He repeatedly tried his fist attacks. But I 

simply avoided all of them. I'm not on his level. 

 

'You coward, Zack! "How come you're avoiding all of my attacks?" Barry became enraged and yelled at 

me. He's extremely enraged. For a brief moment, he stopped attacking. By glancing at his face, I had a 

big grin on my face. When Barry saw his smile, he choked up. "I dare you to take my fist attack Bastard!" 

he cursed again. 

 

If it weren't for the existence of these individuals. I would have turned him into a cloud of blood. Against 

him, my strength is far too strong. If my calculations are correct, he has just been promoted to Early 

Apprentice Warrior. Even if I was able to use my strength to attack. It would cause him significant harm. 

So I'm going to demonstrate. It's simple to avoid his attacks. 

 

Mr. Derek, on the other hand, has a displeasing expression on his face. "What's the matter with him 

jumping around?" He said it in a disappointed tone. Mr. Arthur shifted his gaze to him when he heard 

that. "Are you referring to Zack or Branny?" He said that with a smile on his face. 

 

He was initially concerned about Zack. But now that He has seen this fight. He was at ease. Zack didn't 

even bother to try. He, on the other hand, easily avoids Barry's strike. Barry, on the other hand, is visibly 

out of breath. He's pursuing him. His fist can't even go close to his shirt. 

 

The power imbalance is plain to see. 

 

At this precise moment, all of a sudden. "Do we have to keep watching this match?" Ms. Adeline Key 

smiled as she said. Hearing that, Mr. Dereck's visage darkens. He has no idea what to say. 

 

That Brat is simply playing with his disciple in this way. It's evident that Barry lacks the strength to press 

him. This is an unexpected outcome. However, he sighed and reassured himself. 

 

"We can put an end to this match!" he stated to Mr.. Arthur Emerson. 


