
Chapter 22-Third Party 

The game was not long as they heard the doorbell ring. Aiko paused the game to 

answer the door. 

“Tired of waiting for you guys to come,” Aiko said. 

“This guy walks too slowly.” 

“Asami, I waited for you for half an hour in your home.” 

“If I knew it was hot outside I wouldn’t have come.” 

The four that came in was the same age as Aiko, three girls, and a guy that 

Masashi encountered in the past when he was eating at the restaurant with 

Naoko-sensei before, Yusuke Asakura. 

“Who is he?” seeing Masashi, a girl whispered to Aiko 

Aiko didn’t answer. Yusuke was the first to speak: “You’re Masashi, Masashi 

Hirota, right?” 

“I haven’t seen you in a long time, I’ve changed my name, and I am now Gennai 

Masashi,” Masashi said disdainfully. 

“Oh this,” Yusuke scratched his head a little overwhelmed. 

“Aiko are they your schoolmates?” Masashi lent a hand and helped him out. 

“I would like to introduce you guys. He is my sister’s former student, called 

Gennai Masashi, not Hiroto. This is Asami, Ryoko, Ai, Yusuke you knew that was 

needless to say. 

“Hello, my name is Gennai Masashi.” 

“Gennai sempai, pleased to meet you.” Several well-educated girl, almost 

simultaneously greeted him and said hello. 

“Pleased to meet you.” Masashi wasn’t too used to the Japanese culture. 

“Aiko, since your classmates are here, I’ll take my leave.” 

“You stay for a little longer, at least until the game is finished, OK?” Aiko begged. 

“Next time don’t play games all day like a kid.” 

“Nasty guy.” 



“No need to send me off, bye.” Schoolmates of Aiko nodded as Masashi walked 

towards the door. 

“Next time remember to come here,” Aiko said. 

“Call me if something happens. Do you know my phone number?” Masashi said 

as he puts on his shoes. 

“Wait, I’ll go get a pen and paper,” Aiko then went to get something. 

After waiting for Aiko to get back with a pen and paper, she wrote Masashi’s 

phone number before she went back. 

“Aiko, is he your boyfriend?” Asami excitedly asked Aiko. 

Yusuke’s face immediately changed, while nervously looking at Aiko. 

“Crazy, I told you he was just my sister’s student.” 

“Really? But it seems that your relationship is not that simple,” she added with an 

odd smile on her. 

“It’s not what you think.” 

“Aiko, be honest.” 

“Irritating me …….” Aiko softly fell on the sofa. 

Hearing their conversation, Yusuke’s face constantly change from a loose to tight 

expression. 

The other girl, Ai didn’t join the topic and muttered: “his named Gennai Masashi.” 

——– 

“Rumi, how did you know my brother?” Asked Kazumi while cooking with Rumi. 

Rumi remembered the scene at that time and said: “Two months ago, my family 

opened a kendo dojo in Hokkaido, that day I was training in the dojo when 

Watanabe nii-san called someone to look for me. I forgot to tell you Watanabe 

nii-san is my grandfather’s main disciple. Ever since my grandpa dies, the 

responsibility of teaching the disciples in the dojo fell on him. That was the day I 

first met senior.” 

“Did he come to see you?” 



“He didn’t. He came as the disciple of Rei Yin senior to give back my 

grandfather’s katana ‘nine souls’ back to my family.” 

“Rei Yin senior? What kind of person was he?” 

“You didn’t know? He is senior’s master.” Rumi looked at Kazumi in 

astonishment. 

Kazumi thought for a moment and said, “What Happened afterwards?” 

“At that time I didn’t know the senior was the disciple of Rei Yin senior, so I asked 

senior for a match. The result was a complete defeat. I had no ability to fight 

back. Even Watanabe nii-san was defeated in one move by senior. Because of 

this, I begged my father to transfer me here hoping to learn kendo from senior.” 

“Kendo? Brother is getting more and more mysterious.” Kazumi shook her head. 

—— 

In Manhattan, inside a 30-storey commercial building at the top floor, lies a few 

well-dressed man sitting in a meeting room listening to a man wearing a black 

suit reporting something important. 

After reporting the man sits at the conference table the first to speak was a 

middle-aged man: “so you’re saying that you still don’t know why Rei Li and 

Changan frequently go to Japan.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And what do you think of this?” The middle-aged man said to the other people. 

Then a tall blond Youth stood up and said: “Mr. Jin, as long as they’re not on our 

site we don’t need to even bother trying to guess their intentions. After all, we’re 

far away from Japan, as long as we continue to send people, we’ll be able to 

monitor it.” 

“Well, this one here can’t leave it like this.” A fat middle-aged man sneered. 

“Yes this matter, we can’t just let go. Black Dragon forces have been getting 

bigger and bigger, even swallowing up several gangs which are not good news 

for us. If they together with the gang in Japan then, the Golden Triangle’s heroin 



that’s sold in Asia would be a severe blow. After all, Japan is the place where 

heroin is sold the most in Asia.” A man dressed like a gentleman said. 

“It’s not going to be easy to join the other gangs in Japan, we have the possibility 

of cooperation in Japan during that time, have you not found the gang that Black 

Dragon meets in Japan?” 

“No, we didn’t find them in contact with other gangs.” Said the man that reported 

a while ago. 

“Not found or can’t find?” 

“Mr. Marin, what do you mean by that? Do you doubt the competence of our 

intelligence group?” The blonde youth spoke angrily at the obese fellow. 

“I’m not saying more than just a few. Who dares to doubt second young master’s 

ability?” 

“You…..” The blonde youth madly gripped his two hands. This pig knew perfectly 

well that he mostly dislike the name the pig specially mentioned. 

“Restrain yourself. We’re in a meeting right now.” 

Seeing the two Mr. Jin spoke making the two cease fire. 

“Lawrence you send someone to continue monitoring Black Dragon, also, 

investigate carefully the reason for Rei Li’s contact with a high-school student. 

When you got the information, immediately report to me.” 

“I’ll do it Mr. Jin,” The blonde youth said respectfully. 

“It’s too early to draw any conclusions, we’ll discuss again after getting the 

necessary information, now I adjourn this meeting.” Mr. Jin stands. 
 

Chapter 23-Cheer 

“Changan, did you tell master about it?” 

“I already told him about the matter,” Changan said while drinking tea. 

“His grandma! Mr. Jin had sent someone to spy on us, watch how I handle him. 

Now that master wants to become an average person we’ll have to be more 



careful. But this may be a good opportunity for master to come back.” Rei Li 

revealed a mischievous smile. 

“Do you think master wouldn’t know?” Changan said disdainfully. 

“Changan, don’t tell master. Otherwise, I’ll die miserably.” 

“Hei.” 

“What’s the matter?” 

“Sorry, I forgot to turn off my phone, masters has been listening.” 

“What?” Rei Li jumped towards Changan, grabbing his phone and cried: “Master, 

I was just kidding you don’t really … … huh?” Hearing the sound of a busy signal. 

Rei Li couldn’t help but be surprised at that moment. 

“I was joking, an environmentalist like me never shuts down his phone and 

instead waste battery.” said Changan while leisurely getting out of the room. 

“Changan, wait for me!” Couldn’t even take a joke, Rei Li shouted. 

—— 

“Senior, next month I’ll be participating in the city’s high school kendo 

tournament. Can senior come and cheer for me?” Rumi came one afternoon 

wanting to talk about the matter. 

“What, the High school also has a kendo competition?” Masashi strangely asked. 

“Yes, I’ll serve as the school’s vice general of the kendo club. Can senior come to 

see me?” Rumi said shyly. 

“I’ll go cheer for you.” 

“Truly? Thanks, senior.” Rumi was very pleased, making her hold Masashi’s 

hand. 

“What time is the match?” 

“The match is next Saturday, in Tokyo kendo hall.” 

“Well, I’ll go with you.” 

“Thank you, senior.” A bright smile can be seen on Rumi’s face. 

“The little girl is always at home. I’ll ask Kazumi if she wants to go or not. She 

shouldn’t have seen this competition.” 



“If Kazumi can go the better it will be. Senior, I made these cookies in home 

economics class do you want to taste it?” Rumi took out a something wrapped in 

paper bags in front of Masashi. 

“Are you sure I can eat it?” Masashi took a cookie from the bag and carefully 

studied it. 

“It’s good senior. I worked very hard to make it.” Rumi said. 

After knowing Masashi for over half a month Rumi has gotten more familiar with 

him, allowing her to talk to him casually. 

“You already have a criminal record. I was impressed with last week’s piece of 

cake.” 

“Last time I accidentally put in mustard, this time, I was very careful. You can be 

rest assured.” Rumi said confidently. 

“Class is about to start. I’ll eat it later. You should also get back to class.” 

I’m sure many people want to try this kendo girl’s cooking. Masashi decided to 

find a scapegoat to taste it first. 

It looks like people really can’t be perfect, she’s full of spirit when learning kendo, 

but really bad in cooking. After Rumi made a dish, Kazumi no longer dared to let 

her cook and just let her help. Masashi doesn’t want anyone else to be poisoned, 

forcing Rumi to come home with them every day for dinner, making the meal 

livelier. 

“Well, I’ll go back first. Senior shouldn’t always skip class.” Rumi seriously 

scolded Masashi. 

Masashi smiled and began to miss the past where Rumi was obedient and 

courteous. 

After going back to his seat, several boys gathered around him. 

Seeing their attitude Masashi couldn’t help but get a headache. 

“So jealous, if Rumi can do this for me I’ll be satisfied, You really are a fellow that 

makes one hate.” Said a boy with envious eyes watching Masashi. 



“Masashi, please introduce her to me ok? I’ll treat you at McDonald’s?” said 

another guy with a sad tone while kneeling down. 

“I thought you said you were only friends with that kendo girl? You went too far. 

Why did you give me false hope? Damn you.” A boy in tears said. 

“I haven’t done anything wrong to you seniors. Don’t go to me every time I hang 

out with Rumi. Let me off, ok.” Masashi shook his head. 

“No!” Several boys said in unison. 

“Oh right, Rumi just gave me some cookies, I’ll give you guys some. Do you want 

to try it?” Masashi took out a bag filled with cookies. 

“Is that true? Give me one!” 

“This is the legendary kendo girl’s hand-made cookies?” A boy with a trembling 

hand picked a biscuit and said excitedly. 

“This is the cookie that the school flower made, also filled with the fragrance of 

her breath.” Another boy holding a cookie madly smells. 

“This cookie represents my first love. I will always treasure it.” A boy couldn’t help 

and prostate to worship the cookie. 

Looking at those crazy fans, Masashi exposed a demonic smile. 

— 

“Why are there so many people absent, where did they go?” Asked the teacher in 

class after counting the number of students. 

“Teacher, they seem to have eaten something bad, they’re now in the infirmary.” 

The student leader stood up and said. 

“They’re too careless, well, let’s start the class now.” 

“Rest in peace.” Masashi’s mouth gently moved. 

 

Chapter 24-Before the Competition 

Saturday morning soon arrived. Masashi, Rumi and Kazumi came to Tokyo by 

bus, arriving at the kendo hall where the competition will be held. 



When they walked in, they saw the members of their school’s kendo club and 

several instructors were also there. The people nearby were from many other 

schools who were preparing for the competition. 

“Hello sensei, hello Ma Fang nee. I’m sorry, I’m late.” Rumi bowed towards the 

Kendo Club Instructor Omura Kusakabe and said. 

“No, you’re not late, we just arrived early. Did you have a good rest last night?” 

Omura said kindly. 

“Thank you for sensei’s concern, I had a good rest.” 

“That’s good. This school hasn’t been in the ranking for many years now, and 

hope we can fight for a good result.” 

“I’ll work hard sensei.” 

“Don’t give yourself too much pressure, just do your best.” The girl named Ma 

Fang said. 

“Yes.” 

“Are these two your classmates?” Omura, noticing Masashi and Kazumi, said. 

“Sensei, this is Gennai Masashi senior, with his younger sister Kazumi. They’re 

my most important friends, can they sit here?” 

“But according to the rules only player or instructor can stay here, the others can 

only sit at the audience spot.” Ma Fang difficulty said. 

“Can’t you bend the rules? I want senior to see my match up close to find out 

where I’m lacking.” Rumi continually pleaded. 

“Oh, does your schoolmate also know kendo?” Omura said while looking at 

Masashi. 

“I know a thing or two.” Masashi dismissively said. 

“Since its Rumi’s request, all right, I’ll let them watch the game right here. Rumi, 

you should go and prepare.” Omura doesn’t believe in what Rumi said, Masashi 

is not likely a kendo master. 

Rumi, hearing Masashi can stay, sat down very happily and started to introduce 

the history of Kendo hall with Kazumi. 



Masashi, while listening to the 30-year history of the kendo hall, looked around. 

The entire hall was very spacious, with good lighting and paved with wooden 

floors. The place was filled with many people using bamboo swords and wore 

protective gear practicing, shouting constantly. 

“Ma Fang, has Ogata’s group arrived yet? Have you informed him?” Omura 

looked at the table, a little worried and asked Ma Fang, the kendo club manager. 

“I informed him yesterday. Something probably happened, making them arrive 

late. I’ll call his home to ask again.” 

“Good” 

Ma Fang was just about to call when she heard a few boys come running out of 

breath. 

“We’re late, sorry sensei.” A guy said. 

“Ogata you’re the captain, how can you be late? And why are you guys late with 

him?” Omura said with a gloomy face. 

“Sensei, we were up late last night in preparation for today’s competition, so I 

woke up late today, please forgive me sensei.” 

“Is that so?” Omura looked at the other boys and asked. 

“Yes, last night, we fell asleep at Captain Ogata’s place. We have been training 

until 12 PM. Please forgive us sensei.” Several boys said in unison. 

“Alright, next time don’t be late. Also, don’t practice until late at night. Go prepare 

quickly.” 

“Yes, sensei.” Listening to them, Omura’s face looked satisfied. 

Looking at her students back Omura showed delighted eyes, Masashi smiled. 

“Rumi you’ve come.” Ogata saw Rumi sitting with Kazumi and immediately 

rushed to them. 

“Hello, Ogata.” 

“You’re still so polite, when did you get here?” Ogata took advantage of the 

situation and sat beside Rumi. 

“I arrived an hour ago,” Rumi answered quietly. 



“Are this your classmates?” Noticing Masashi, Ogata asked. 

“This is my senior, Gennai Masashi, and his younger sister, Gennai Kazumi. 

They came today to cheer for me. Senior and Kazumi, this is our kendo club 

captain, Mr. Xu, who’s now in his second year.” 

“Hello, my name’s Xu Ogata pleased to meet you.” Ogata looked at Masashi. 

“Pleased to meet you,” Masashi said. 

Kazumi didn’t say anything and just faintly nod. 

“Senior do you want something to drink? I’ll go buy some for you.” 

“I’ll go buy it, you stay here and talk with Kazumi. Kazumi, you want coffee, right? 

Rumi how about you?” 

“I want soda.” Rumi was impolite to him. 

“Ogata, what do you want?” Masashi turned around and asked Ogata. 

“No I’m not thirsty, and our Manager will prepare those for us.” 

“Then forget it.” 

 

Chapter 25-Ask 

As Masashi looked at the records of the kendo hall, Ogata asked: “Rumi, you 

have a very good relationship with Masashi, is he your relative?” 

“No, senior is a very important person to me, but also my life goal.” 

“What? You, you want to pursue him?” Ogata was surprised that his chin almost 

falling off. 

Kazumi couldn’t help but laugh, she knew what Rumi meant by “pursuit”. But this 

guy doesn’t know that. He’s only misunderstanding things. 

“Yes.” Rumi thinks that these were a little strange, but still firmly replied. 

“What good does that guy have?” Ogata was shocked and angry. 

Hearing those words, Kazumi frowned and looked at him coldly. 

“Ogata, please don’t insult senior, I will not allow anyone to disrespect senior,” 

Rumi said very seriously. 

“You…..” taken aback by Rumi’s words, Ogata could not respond. 



“Forget it,” he then walked away resentfully. 

At nine o’clock, the person in charge of the competition gathered all the players 

and instructors in the same place. 

Then a thin person, wearing black frame glasses about 50-60 years old, half-bald 

man came in front of the crowd. Everyone immediately held a round of applause. 

“Good morning, everyone. I am the manager of the kendo hall, Kubo Sho. I am 

very honored to be able to hold the annual high school kendo competition in this 

kendo hall. As always I hope everyone could do their best to achieve good 

results.” 

Immediately a burst of applause could be heard. 

Fortunately, this old man only had a short speech, and stepped down right away. 

Then the referee in charge of the matches spoke about the competition rules and 

precautions. After talking about the rules, the competition officially begins. 

Almost all high schools in Tokyo are participating in this competition. Because of 

this large number of competitors, the game is held in four stages. 

The competition is divided into a team competition and an individual competition, 

the team competition is conducted today. The competition system uses an 

elimination system making the competition very fierce. Everywhere you can hear 

the sound of bamboo sword and protective gears colliding, battle cry can also be 

heard, and referee stopping the match can also be heard. Some novice that first 

time attends the competition was nervous, pale and trembling. 

Watching the competition held Masashi began to yawn. After all, high school 

students, regardless of their strength and skills, compared to an adult’s strength 

when swinging a sword has a big gap. Apart from one or two of them, many were 

not worth looking at. 

Rumi’s kendo club also has two matches, one is a private school while the other 

was a public high school. Aside one male member losing, the captain of the 

kendo club, Ogata and the vice-captain of the kendo club, Rumi won their 



matches. Several instructor were very happy, Omura invited them to eat at a 

conveyor belt sushi for winning a match. 

“Senior, how did I do?” After the match, Rumi immediately came over to ask. 

“The opponent was too weak. I have no pointers to instruct you. However, 

congratulations for winning the match.” Masashi said with a smile. 

“Thank you, senior.” Rumi listened very happily. 

“Well, even if the opponents are weak, the person that talks about them is not 

much better,” Ogata said at the side, sneered. 

“Is he talking about me?” Masashi curiously asked. 

Rumi revealed her small tongue, too embarrassed to speak. 

Although the members in the match were only the captain, vice-captain, and 

another member, three on three match, but almost every member of the Kendo 

came to watch. Everyone was cheering for their teammates, even though it’s 

noisy, it was still very lively. 

At noon, the competition was paused to allow the competitors to eat. 

Originally Rumi wanted to invite Masashi and Kazumi to join them eat, but was 

refused as they didn’t want to take advantage of them. 

Masashi and Kazumi went to a restaurant to dine. 

The match will not resume until two o’clock in the afternoon, after eating, there 

was still plenty of time, so Masashi and Kazumi just walk down the street. 

“Brother, do you think Rumi can win?” While they were walking, Kazumi asked. 

“In the team competition it’s hard to say if she can win, after all there’s three 

matches, but in the individual competition, so long as she competes like always, 

even if not champion, but runner-up wouldn’t be a problem.” 

“So Rumi is so strong, I didn’t know that.” 

“Although her personality is a little bad, she’s pretty good.” 

“Brother, I heard Rumi talking about you having a match against her with no 

protection. When did you start practicing Kendo? Can you tell me?” While looking 

at Masashi, Kazumi said. 



It seems that some things are unavoidable. 

Masashi looked down for a moment and then looked at Kazumi’s eyes “Kazumi 

there are somethings that I can’t tell you, but you’re my sister, so I don’t want to 

lie to you. Can you let me keep some secrets?” 

Masashi looked deeply at Kazumi, and after a while suddenly smile. 

Then she hugged Masashi’s arm leaning her head on his shoulder gently saying, 

“If you don’t want to say, I won’t mind, you being nice to me is enough. I’m not 

afraid of anything as long as you around.” 

Masashi wasn’t against Kazumi holding his hand, after a while he says: “The 

match is about to continue, let’s go back.” 

“Ah.” Kazumi was very comfortable with him and squealed softly. 

 

Chapter 26-Quarter Finals 

The afternoon matches finally continue. There was only a few school left as most 

have been eliminated, there are 20 teams left. 

The Kendo club is strong but has only won two matches. 

The instructor Omura was very pleased with her Kendo Club as they were able to 

get into the quarter-finals for the very first time. Rumi being made a vice-captain 

was a sagacious decision. This was a thought by a middle-aged man satisfied 

with his own decision. 

While everyone was in high spirits, only Ogata was infuriated. 

He doesn’t understand why such a beautiful girl such as Rumi is attracted 

towards this ordinary male student. No matter which aspect is mentioned, Ogata 

believes he is far superior than him, but even then Rumi still doesn’t see him. 

Ever since Rumi joined the kendo club, he was captivated by this beautiful girl, 

which was then that he decided to get her. 

But after more than a month’s worth of effort, Rumi still didn’t have any feeling 

towards him. Although she’s always modest and polite, he was still unable to be 

close to her. 



Everyone can notice Rumi’s dependence and respect towards him. Either before 

or after the match, as long as there’s a free time she’ll stay at the boy’s side. She 

shows a kind of cute and joyful expression that many don’t see. 

Looking at Masashi, Ogata’s anger grew fiercer and wished to ruthlessly attack 

him, while pretending to be innocent. 

At the same time Ma Fang, the club manager was very curious about this guy 

named Masashi. 

Together with everyone, Rumi listens carefully to the instructor’s lesson but acts 

differently in front of the man named Masashi. She hasn’t seen Rumi respect a 

person this much. 

At other times, Rumi would talk to him very casually. But every time her match 

ends she would consult with him, revealing a look of respect towards him. 

“Be careful with one of your opponent, Guang Yong, and if he beats you, then 

refer to them.” Masashi cautioned Rumi after one of those matches. 

“Looking at Guang Yong’s matches, his attacks are ferocious and forceful, a very 

formidable opponent. Just that doesn’t make one very strong, why is senior 

telling me to be careful with him?” Rumi looks at Masashi with a puzzled look. 

“Don’t you see it? That guy has been hiding his real strength.” 

“What he has been hiding his power all along?” Rumi looks at her opponent 

surprised. 

“Yes, regardless of the opponent he always shows a narrow win. If I am not 

mistaken, he’s not showing his strength because his goal is not the team 

competition, but in the individual competition. Such people are a formidable 

opponent. Guang Yong shows a lot of his talents, although quite fierce, his 

always wary of his opponent, so it will be very hard to win. However, he’ll 

probably only show his best in the finals. I didn’t think that there would be 

someone in high-school that would be such an interesting person.” Masashi 

exposed a playful smile. 

“Isn’t this too sinister?” Rumi said discontentedly. 



“Is it? I don’t think so. You think kendo should be a clean competition, but he 

wants to increase the chances to win his match. It’s just a question of personal 

choice. There is no absolute right or wrong.” 

“Senior, I don’t really understand.” Rumi shook her head. 

“I’ll give you a simple example, you like to drink soda, and Kazumi likes coffee, I 

like beer, the preferences of each one are not the same, do you think this is 

wrong? You might think that what he’s doing is sinister, but this is his own 

principle, just remember that. Do you understand now?” 

“I understand, senior.” 

“Since you already know that his hiding his strength, when facing him, don’t 

underestimate his strength, that’s what I wanted to tell you.” 

“Senior, I will certainly do my best.” Rumi’s eye reveal a raging fighting spirit. 

Masashi smiled, this lovely fellow is really pure. 

Next, in the quarterfinals match, the kendo club’s opponent is from Chu private 

school. This high school kendo club is very famous in this region. They had also 

won the championship of the previous competition, making them a seeded team. 

The competition was fierce, but the result is as expected the kendo club lost with 

one win and two losses. 

Although they lost, several instructors such as Omura was very happy after all 

this is Kendo club’s best result compared to the past. Omura celebrated it with 

the others. 

The next day is the individual competition which everyone anticipates the most. 

After all, high school students want to be famous. Just getting a good ranking in 

the individual competition, can cause a significant and sensational event on 

campus. Therefore, each player was imposing their threatening manner, showing 

their readiness to fight. 

In order to pick their opponent, each picks a ballot, which is also an elimination 

competition. Rumi is in the fifth match. Ogata and another member, Ida, is at the 

eight and third match respectively. 



Unfortunately, Ida’s opponent is the current best, Guang Yong, soon after he saw 

the draw he made a crying face. 

“Ida seems very distressed.” 

“Rumi, you’re laughing. You little brat.” 

“Senior you’re talking nonsense, how can I laugh at people’s misfortune?” Rumi 

immediately protested. 

“On behalf of my grandfather, I swear that I saw you laughing.” 

“You think you’re good, Senior is bad.” Rumi was laughing. 

Because Ida drew the third match, making him lose the competition in the first 

round. There was no suspense in the first round. Ida was against Guang Yong, 

so it was obvious he would lose the match. 

Seeing Ida’s dejected look, Rumi was dispirited. 

Masashi gently knocked her head saying: “Don’t be too compassionate ok? This 

lost might be a good thing for him. He needs to work harder, don’t you think?” 

“Thank you, senior.” Rumi holding his hand, said softly. 

“Well go and prepare for your match.” 

“Senior, please wait a bit with Kazumi.” Then she went to the lounge to prepare. 

Holding her equipment and bamboo sword Rumi went to the competition area, 

almost all the boys were looking at her. 

As she was the only female competitor in this competition, added her cute and 

charming face, would naturally attract the attention of many men. No one was 

admiring her ability, even when she won her match as they believed that her 

opponents were just too weak. 

After both parties wore their protective gear and performed the swordsman ritual, 

the match officially began. 

Rumi’s opponent was Aso, a tall third-grade male. He immediately struck a pose. 

Combined with his height, he showed a very imposing manner. 

Rumi wasn’t impressed, as he only put on a very ordinary middle posture. 



Seeing that the opponent’s posture was very strong, made everyone worry about 

Rumi. Kazumi also nervously grabbed Masashi’s clothes. 

The first attack came from the opposition Aso, like a tiger, he rushed towards her, 

attacking Rumi’s head. 

While everyone was worried, Rumi swung her sword upward at the same time, 

cleverly breaking this fierce sword attack. Then ceaselessly swung her sword 

towards her opponent’s chest. 

Aso, the opponent reacted fast against Rumi’s sword, and very awkwardly took a 

big step back to avoid her attack. 

The whole process only took a second or two surprising everyone, Rumi’s 

movement was completely light like a charming butterfly. 

Rumi voice could be heard as she continued her attack taking advantage of the 

gap that the opposition made. This sudden attack forced Aso into a corner 

without a choice, but to retreat. 

This fight made people’s blood boil making them cheer loudly. As for other 

division matches, there was only silence. 

“Hit and effective.” The referee waving his red flag cried. 

Finally, Rumi hit the opponent Aso on the wrist, winning her first round. 

Immediately afterwards the audience claps can be heard. 

“Brother, she won.” Kazumi excitedly pulled Masashi’s hand. 

“Hitting the opponent so many times, she did well.” Masashi said with a smile. 

In the second round, the opposition Aso immediately rushed towards Rumi after 

hearing the referee scream “Start”. 

Seeing Aso’s fierce attack made Rumi sweat a bit. 

“Brother, Rumi is okay, right?” Kazumi looked very worriedly towards Masashi. 

“Rest assured, this level of attack she should be able to defend. As long as she 

gets through her opponents first round of attack, the opponent wouldn’t have a 

chance anymore.” 



Kazumi looked at Rumi, and sure enough she didn’t show any panic. Although 

she didn’t know why, but she can see Rumi defending very well, constantly 

advancing and retreating. 

“Rumi was brought up by her grandfather Nagakawa Kyuujirou’s rigorous 

training, although her female physique made her innate inadequate, whether it’s 

the speed or skill, she isn’t inferior to any adult. Seeing her skill, one can imagine 

how hard she worked, especially for such a girl like her.” Masashi sighed. 

Kazumi thoughtfully watched Rumi. At the same time, the direction of the match 

gradually changed. Aso’s offensive strikes finally started to slow down, taking 

advantage of this change Rumi from time to time counter-attacked. After the 

opposition’s onslaught, the match became one-sided. Not long after Rumi 

effectively hit Aso. 

Winning two rounds allowed Rumi to win her first match in the competition. The 

audience responded with a warm applause. 

From that moment on, Rumi’s strength as a swordsman was recognized by 

everyone. No one treated her as a frail competitor. 

When Rumi was returning, she was surrounded by her kendo club’s instructors 

and members, Kazumi took her hand, handed her a bottle of water, and then 

used her handkerchief to wipe the sweat from her forehead, in a gentle way. 

Masashi smiled, it seems Kazumi does really look at her as a sister. 

“You worked hard. You did well.” Masashi walked over and patted her head. 

Rumi blushed like a small child who was suddenly praised by a person who 

rarely praises people. 

Kazumi, looking at the scene, couldn’t help holding her laughter. 

Rumi’s face becomes redder. At the same time, Ogata came from winning 

another match. Because almost everyone saw Rumi’s match, he was ignored. 

Accustomed to being the focus of attention, this was intolerable. But since it’s 

their favorite girl, there was no problem. But seeing the guy standing next to her 

made him feel very bad. 



 

Chapter 27-Individuals 

“Rumi, congratulation you won your match. It was really intense.” Ogata walked 

while reminding himself to be graceful and elegant. 

“You flatter me, Captain Ogata,” Rumi replied dismissively. 

Ogata felt Rumi’s coldness more than ever and didn’t know what to say. 

Ogata and Rumi participated in two more matches. Because the oppositions 

weren’t very powerful, they smoothly got into top 16. 

In the afternoon, the matches with the top 16 competitors will be carried out. 

There were two divisions, consisting four matches each. 

Rumi’s match was the first. Her opponent is a lanky sophomore, who had a good 

performance in the team event. 

When the match was about to begin Masashi’s cell phone rang. He looked at the 

number and then told Kazumi that he was going outside. 

“Hei, what matter do you have for you to call me?” 

“Master, do I have to have a matter to call you? Can’t I call you just to talk?” 

“Masashi shouted, “Don’t kid with me, what’s the problem?” 

Rei Li immediately became serious, “Master, I’ve received a reliable information, 

the Yamaguchi-gumi sent someone to watch you. You be careful.” 

Masashi frowned “Was it because we recently met?” 

“Yes, Yamaguchi-gumi has a close relationship with Tang Najin’s triad, which is 

also one of the Yamaguchi-gumi’s heroin seller. So they’ve asked Tang Najin to 

watch you.” 

“Who the hell is Tang Najin?” 

“In the last few years, he rose to become a crime leader. He was a Manhattan 

gang leader, by selling weapons five years ago, he obtained some power in 

Japan. His gang is now based mainly on selling heroin. It is said that he provides 

heroin to several big gangs.” 

“What does Black Dragon want to do?” 



ReiLi didn’t say anything for a while and finally said: “I want to swallow him.” 

“Oh, you have a big appetite, but I like that idea. If you need this old ghost, just 

call.” 

“Thank you, master.” 

After hanging up, Masashi exposed a pondering smile. It seems having a light 

workout is also a good choice. 

He returned to the venue when Rumi’s match was over, and no doubt she won. 

Kazumi was talking to her in the lounge. 

“Who’s the next opponent?” Masashi sat down beside Rumi and asked. 

“It’s likely to be this guy.” Rumi was looking at the match schedule and said. 

“Oh, this might be a good thing for you.” 

“Yes, senior, I also wanted to have a match against him.” Rumi’s eyes shone with 

excitement. 

“What reward do you want when you win you match against this military guy?” 

“Soda.” 

“Can’t you change your taste?” Well, Kazumi wants coffee?” 

“Ok.” 

“No, don’t be like a middle-aged person who likes coffee. Drink green tea 

instead.” 

“Don’t be too overbearing.” 

“Why I’m your brother.” Masashi laughed and walked out. 

Ogata’s fourth opponents is a popular contestant that won third place last year. 

“Senior do you think captain Ogata will win?” Rumi asked Masashi. 

“There are not that different, but the opponent is an experienced competitor, but 

this is only Ogata first big game, the opponent has the advantage. This is just my 

view.” 

“Senior what do you think?” 

“Ogata will lose.” 

“The reason?” 



“He doesn’t have the quality of a swordsman who’s calm and cool. If a person’s 

feeling isn’t stabilized, this could allow the enemy to win. I’ve seen him fight. He 

always rushes to his opponent at the beginning. He’s quick, but he can’t 

effectively attack the opponent’s weakness. Perhaps he can’t see the opponent’s 

weakness. This offensive approach is effective against weak opponents, but if 

the opponent is a relatively calm person, then that person would likely be on the 

offensive. He does a lot of useless attacks, making it not as effective. 

You must know, when you attack others, you’ll expose your weakness. Although 

it’s said that offense Is the best defense, if not done correctly, then it can become 

very dangerous.” 

Rumi listened thoughtfully. 

“Offensive and defensive unity is the pursuit of many people in the martial way, 

but in fact, this isn’t all. If you reach this level, then you might understand that 

attacking and defending are actually the same.” 

“Senior, I don’t understand.” 

“You haven’t reached that level yet. There’s a Chinese saying that goes: you may 

know what it means, but can’t explain.” 

“Thank you, for senior’s teachings.” Rumi respectfully bowed her head. 

Kazumi, hearing the conversation, was lost in thought. 

After Masashi had finished his last sip of tea, Ogata lost his match. 

The next matches are for the elimination match of the top 8. Rumi is first to fight. 

“Brother, do you think Rumi will win?” Hearing Masashi’s conversation, Kazumi 

became a little worried. 

“Winning or losing doesn’t matter, but sometimes failure can let you learn more 

things.” 

“You mean Rumi is going to lose?” 

“I can’t say that would be so, in my opinion, Rumi at least have 70% chance to 

win. 

“Detestable, speech is not clear.” Kazumi let out a sigh. 



While the two had a conversation, the matches started. 

Rumi and her opponent haven’t started attacking, instead intently watching each 

other’s movements, his body slightly leaning forward, ready to attack at any time. 

Rumi seeing his black belt know that he’s a master. He also saw Rumi’s 

matches, although she doesn’t just have a pretty face, but isn’t a rival. Kazumi 

felt a little worried. Did this female child also hide her strength? Her heart was 

pounding heavily. 

In fact, Rumi didn’t hide her strength, but she unconsciously adjusted depending 

on her opponent’s level. If the opponent is strong, then she’ll use more strength. 

If the opponent is weak, she’ll adjust and still have a difficult match. This was why 

many people mistook her strength. 

Masashi was very grateful, although this monster can’t compare against him, for 

most people, he’s very strong. Rumi grew up with many different opponents 

learning from her matches. 

After a confrontation, Rumi finally attacked. 

“Thrusting?” Omura sensei screamed out. 

Her opponent saw Rumi stabbed towards the throat with an amazing speed. He 

never thought that this quiet girl would use such a sinister trick, making him 

unprepared, and can only use his bamboo sword to block the attack. 

“Click” two bamboo sword hit together forcing the two to step back. 

Rumi wasn’t able to hit the opponent but still continued to press on the offense. 

This attack suppressed the opponent, forcing him to draw back pathetically. 

Others, however, enjoyed the match, shouting very loudly. 

 

Chapter 28-Struggle 

“Brother, Rumi’s winning,” Kazumi said while excitedly pulling Masashi’s sleeves. 

Masashi didn’t speak but revealed a thoughtful expression. 

“Brother, is anything wrong?” Kazumi, seeing Masashi’s facial expression, asked 

anxiously. 



Masashi suddenly stood up and walked over to Omura’s side. 

Omura, who was showing a joyful mood, suddenly interrupted by Masashi, 

“Omura sensei, after the first round, pause the match, okay?” 

“Why?” Omura and Ma Fang manager looked at him strangely. 

“Because Rumi’s feet is injured.” 

“What, Is that true?” Two people called out, which were Ogata and another 

member who were listening to their conversation. 

“Yes, before the match Rumi told me she was experiencing a little pain in her 

foot, but now it seems that it’s becoming more and more serious, that’s why I 

want to pause the match.” 

But she looks fine, did she really tell you that?” Omura looked at him very 

suspiciously. 

“Yes, so please stop the game as soon as possible. “Hearing Masashi’s serious 

tone, Omura started to look worriedly at Rumi. 

At this time, the match was very intense, the opposition losing his initiative, 

added to Rumi string of attack, and forced his back to the front of the white line. 

He had no more place to retreat, and his only option was to counterattack, trying 

to overcome this dangerous situation. 

Thus, the match became a one-sided situation. Rumi has the offensive 

advantage as her opponent had no place to escape, making the situation very 

favorable towards Rumi. 

But then the opposition finally revealed his true strength. Even in a 

disadvantageous situation, he was still able to exchange blow with Rumi equally. 

“Brother, is that true?” Whispered Kazumi. She didn’t remember Rumi saying 

those words. 

Masashi nodded. 

“Out of bounds. The Red side wins,” the referee on the sidelines suddenly 

exclaimed while waving his red flag. 



Finally, his right heel stepped on the white line. Rumi worked very hard to win 

this bout. 

“Red side request to pause the match.” When the two returned to the center of 

the field preparing for the second round, Omura’s request was finally called. 

“Rumi, you…..” When Rumi returned to the seating, Omura was about to ask her 

but said nothing as she saw Masashi taking off Rumi’s right socks. 

Other people are still surprised when they saw Masashi’s action. Ma Fang clearly 

saw Rumi’s swelling ankles. She froze for a moment and immediately went to the 

infirmary. 

“When did this happen?” Masashi looked at Rumi. 

“It seemed to happen in the last round. The opponent stepped on foot at that 

time. I thought it was ok, so….” Rumi said hesitatingly. 

“You have a swollen ankle and still said nothing.” Masashi let her sit, holding her 

foot up while inspecting it. 

She felt Masashi’s hand holding her feet, felt his palm’s temperature, made the 

beauty blush, her heart beating hard never experiencing this kind of strange 

feeling before. 

Looking at Rumi’s blushing expression caused by Masashi holding her feet made 

others heart rate up unconsciously. No one said anything at that moment, making 

the atmosphere very odd. 

Ogata was very furious, wishing that he could rush and bite Masashi. 

“Fortunately, there’s no fracture, but you can no longer participate in the 

competition because you’re swollen feet. Forfeit.” Masashi finished inspecting 

and told Omura. 

“So, there’s no other way.” Omura looked very disappointed. 

“No, I want to continue the match,” Rumi roared. 

“I will not allow you to continue and let you break your feet. Moreover, you still 

have another opportunity.” 

“At least, let me finish this match, please?” Rumi pleaded. 



“You know this guy’s strength, and if you continue this match, it may take a 

longer time. Be obedient, and just try again next time.” 

“Don’t want to.” 

“You’re not even listening to me?” Masashi looked into her eyes. 

“Senior….” Rumi looked at him with tears. Masashi suddenly had a headache. 

“I brought some ice, to place it on the injury, and reduce the swelling.” Then Ma 

Fang came holding a bag of ice and found the atmosphere a bit unusual. 

“So be it, you can only go for one more round, regardless of whether or not you 

win or lose. Ok?” Masashi looked at Rumi’s crying face, somewhat reluctantly 

agree. 

“Really?” Rumi stared at him. 

“I never lie to children.” Masashi sighed while looking at Rumi. 

“You should lessen her swollen area first?” Ma Fang said anxiously. 

“I’ll help her deal with her injury, don’t come along,” Masashi said while he 

supported Rumi to the next room. 

“Sensei, he….” Ogata pointed at Masashi and said. 

“Wait, he might have a way to help.” Omura stopped Ogata and began to feel 

that this student called Masashi isn’t that simple. 

After ten minutes, Masashi came out while supporting Rumi. 

“Try it, but don’t put too much pressure on your right foot.” Masashi put down 

Rumi. 

“Oh, it really doesn’t hurt, good magic.” Rumi took a few steps, her face showing 

a pleasant surprise and said. 

“It only reduces swelling temporarily, remember to don’t be too hard on your right 

foot. Don’t forget what I just said, go.” 

“Yes, senior.” Rumi went to the stage very pleased. 

“How did you do that?” Ma Fang couldn’t believe how he was able to reduce the 

swelling of her feet in such a short amount of time. 



“It’s not that I don’t want to tell you, but even if you find out how it would still be 

impossible to do,” Masashi said lightly. 

Ma Fang naturally believed these words and didn’t ask anymore. 

Although the wait was long, nobody still showed any signs of impatience. 

After the swordsman ritual, the opposition grasped his sword with two hands 

carrying it over his left shoulder exhibiting a Hasso-no-kamae. Compared to the 

first round, his appearance was more terrifying. He knew that if he still hid his 

strength, it is likely that he’ll lose this competition, in the end, he had no choice 

but to use his full power. 

Rumi maintained her middle posture, silently watching him. 

After watching the last round, many people realized that this is a battle between 

masters, making it a match that everyone looked forward to. 

He was the first to attack, and his style was different compared to any of his 

previous matches, he finally moved and strike at Rumi. 

Rumi blocked the attack with her sword making everyone hear the sound of the 

two swords colliding. 

“Brother, Rumi’s not in trouble, right?” Kazumi worriedly asked him. 

“It’s hard to say. Her opponent’s very smart, he knows that Rumi’s foot is injured 

and won’t last long if he keeps on putting pressure on her, the situation would be 

very beneficial to him. Rumi still has a chance, sometimes a crisis can still be 

overturned.” Saying so, Masashi exposed a very devious smile. 

At this point the match became increasingly unfavorable for Rumi, the foot injury 

obviously affected her movement speed. The opponent was in the offensive 

position as he rapidly attacked, several of which came close to being hit-making 

many people nervous. 

Being forced back, it was like history was repeating itself, but this time, it was 

Rumi, who was being pushed towards the sidelines. Everyone could see that 

Rumi would lose. 



If she lost this round, it would make it harder for her to win the third round, but 

many people didn’t know, Rumi can’t fight in the third round. 

Seeing that victory was near he smiled, Rumi who has been on the defensive 

finally began to counterattack. 

This wasn’t much of a surprise, in a situation of near death people would make 

their final struggle and counter-attack which wouldn’t last very long. He knew that 

as long as he keeps on attacking, he would win the round. But gradually, he 

found out that there was something wrong. The attacks going towards Rumi had 

no signs of stopping, but her movement suddenly became quick and flexible, 

making it seem that she wasn’t injured. 

 

Chapter 29-Competition 

Right then he was forced several steps back, he then thought that he was fooled 

and that maybe this girl isn’t actually injured. 

Seeing Rumi’s fierce attack, made everyone shocked, then immediately broke 

into screams desperately shouting and cheering. 

Seeing that his foot landed on the white line, he was driven to despair. 

“Out of bounds, Red side wins.” The referee shouted. 

Almost everyone stood up to cheer and applaud. 

“Senior, I won.” Rumi, without even taking off her equipment immediately rushed 

directly towards Masashi. 

“Don’t run. Your feet will get worse.” Masashi laughed while taking off her helmet 

and protective gear while Kazumi was at the side grinning. 

“Omura sensei.” Masashi turned to Omura and said. 

“I know, I’ll talk to the organizers of the competition about her resignation.” 

Omura sadly said. 

“I’ll trouble with that. We’re now taking Rumi to the hospital. I’ll leave the rest of 

the things up to you.” Then he picked up Rumi, walking towards the exit. Ma 

Fang bowed towards Omura and went along. 



In the hospital, an X-ray was taken. There was no problem with the bone, just 

some muscle strain, the doctor plastered Rumi’s injury and then left the hospital 

after arranging her next appointment. 

“Rumi, you should manage yourself to rest well, or move in with me for a few 

days, so that I can take care of you.” Ma Fang told Rumi in the car. 

“No, Ma Fang nee. Senior has already arranged for me to live in with him, but 

thank you for your kindness.” Thinking about living with her senior and Kazumi 

made Rumi very excited. 

“What, you’re living in with him? It’s a bad idea to…..I think that isn’t very good.” 

Ma Fang thought of the word “Cohabitation” but refrained from saying it. 

“What’s wrong with that?” Rumi looked at her, puzzled. 

This little girl didn’t understand anything. When Ma Fang was about to say 

something, Masashi suddenly spoke to her: “Schoolmate Ma Fang, my sister 

also lives with me, she would take good care of us, please rest assured.” 

When Ma Fang was looking at his eyes, it revealed a surprisingly calm 

expression, making her unable to say anything. 

—- 

“I want to compete with you.” A week has passed ever since the competition, and 

one day, when Masashi was sending off Rumi to the kendo club, and was about 

to leave, he was stopped suddenly by Ogata. 

Masashi frowned and said: “I am not a member of the kendo club, why do I need 

to have a match with you?” 

“Do you dare? Coward.” Ogata raised his eyebrow while looking at him. 

Masashi laughed, seeing this childish act, he didn’t pay him anymore attention. 

“I’ll pick you up after school, remember not to run around, your feet still needs to 

rest.” Masashi was too lazy to pay attention to him and instead spoke to Rumi. 

“I know, senior goodbye.” Rumi returned a sweet smile. 



Looking at Masashi ignoring him and leave the kendo club, Ogata couldn’t help 

but rush in front of him while pointing his bamboo sword at him, and said: “You 

coward, you don’t even dare to compete.” 

Ogata’s action immediately attracted the attention of all the members, and 

suddenly gathered around them. 

Everyone’s face exposed a strange smile. 

Almost everyone knew, Ogata likes Rumi. Rumi has always been cold toward 

him. Everyone can see her attachment and respect towards Masashi. 

It seemed like there was a good show. 

“Ogata, what are you doing?” Ma Fang stood up and looked at him seriously. 

“It’s none of your business. I just want to have a match with this guy.” 

Omura was rarely not here, which finally gave Ogata a chance. 

“I’m sorry, I refuse.” This was simply a competition produced by jealousy. 

“You coward.” Ogata extended his bamboo sword in front of Masashi. 

“Captain Ogata, We’ll have a match. I already said in the past that I would never 

allow anyone to disrespect senior.” Rumi holding a bamboo sword looked at him 

coldly. 

Ma Fang and the others were very surprised with her action. They had never 

seen Rumi like this before. 

Rumi was the most popular in the kendo club. Everyone likes her laugh and also 

loved this sweet and innocent girl appearance. Moreover, she was very nice to 

everyone, and never lost her temper. Even when winning her practice matches, 

she would still show a modest and polite attitude, making people feel 

comfortable. 

But at this time, Rumi has completely transformed into a drawn sword, making 

people chill. 

Being made as the opponent made Ogata feel embarrassed. He just wanted to 

show off to Rumi and beat Masashi in front of everyone, and make him look like 

a fool, but he didn’t expect that the situation would turn around on him. 



“A child shouldn’t make fights very casually.” At this time, the neglected Masashi 

suddenly said something, and then took away the bamboo sword being held by 

Rumi’s hands. 

“Senior you….” 

“Since others want to play, I’ll accompany, and teach them,” Masashi said 

disdainfully. 

“Yes, senior.” Rumi, understanding the meaning of Masashi’s words, stood aside. 

“Student Ogata, if you insist on a competition, then I’ll gladly accompany you.” He 

then walked to the center of the stage. 

Ogata was jubilant, immediately following him while holding up his sword. The 

members gathered at the sidelines to watch. 

When Ogata was putting on his protective gear on the field, he saw Masashi 

actually not wearing any protective gear. 

“Don’t you have a protective gear? Takeuchi, lend him your protective gear.” 

Ogata said to a boy. 

“No, let’s just start.” 

“You…..” Ogata felt he was being belittled, making him furious. 

“Schoolmate Ogata, if we’re still not starting, then I’ll just take my leave, I’m very 

busy,” Masashi said lazily. 

“You chose not to wear a protective gear yourself, don’t blame me for what 

happens to you.” Ogata rushed furiously. 

“Rumi is there really no problem with this? Although it’s just a bamboo sword, if it 

hits will still be painful, and may even cause injury.” Ma Fang told Rumi. 

“He can’t hit senior.” Rumi’s eye shone with complete confidence. 

Listening to Rumi still made Ma Fang doubtful, and then very worriedly looked at 

the match of the two on stage. 

Slowly, she began to believe what Rumi said. No matter how vicious Ogata 

attacked, Masashi would be still able to block all of the opponent’s attacks 

effortlessly. 



His style was unique as after blocking Ogata’s sword, his sword would already be 

at the opponent’s wrist, throat, chest and other vital areas, forcing Ogata to have 

no other way but to defend or retreat. If a common swordsman was able to seize 

an opportunity and launch a counter-attack, Masashi would be the opposite as he 

would just stand still, waiting for Ogata’s next attack. 

Ogata right now was in a depressed state. Each time he was about to attack, just 

like a ghost Masashi’s sword would suddenly appear on his vitals, forcing him to 

defend or take a step back. This strong sense of oppression made him extremely 

depressed almost making him vomit blood. 

Ma Fang and the other members stared at the match, they had never seen such 

swordsmanship. 

Rumi, standing next to Ma Fang, stared intensely, watching the match with wide 

open eyes never letting anything miss her sight. 

“The match has ended, schoolmate Ogata.” At this time, Masashi suddenly said 

something, then stabbed his sword towards Ogata. 

No one could see the sword, no one could describe the sword, the only thing 

they could see was Ogata flying out horizontally. 

“Popping” a sound of a person falling on the ground could be heard, everyone’s 

mind was blank, including Omura sensei who was just outside. 

“Please join the kendo club. As long as you are in the club, even making it into 

the national competition isn’t a dream.” When Ma Fang and several members 

sent Ogata into the infirmary to check his condition, Omura sensei very excitedly 

came and seized Masashi’s shoulder. 

“I’m sorry, I will not join.” Masashi slowly pulled away Omura’s hand. 

“Why, don’t you want to become the champion? If you have any demands, just 

tell me.” Omura lost a little bit of control. 

“My sword isn’t used for games.” Saying so, Masashi turned and walked out of 

the kendo club. 

“I will not give up,” Omura shouted at the back, in a firm tone. 



Chapter 30-New Year 

Time flew quickly, and a semester had gone by, and in a blink of an eye, New 

Year was quickly approaching. 

The Yamaguchi-gumi still sent people to tail Masashi, but as usual, he pretended 

he didn’t know that anyone was following him. After two months of investigation, 

the Yamaguchi-gumi wasn’t able to find out any information. Finally, they stop 

their investigation. 

On the other hand, the leader of the Black Dragon and Tang Najin’s Manhattan 

Gang led several massive street fights, causing harm to both sides. This caused 

the attention of other gangs and the local police. Even some people felt that a 

major event would happen. 

Sure enough, a month later, Tang Najin died in his apartment. 

It caused a huge uproar. Everyone suspected that Black Dragon caused it, but 

no one could prove that suspicion. This was because there was always a 

bodyguard around Tang Najin, but even they testified that no one killed him, as 

they didn’t allow any stranger to approach him within five meters and will 

immediately be shot if they did so. Moreover, he, himself was also an amazing 

professional marksman. But such a person still died inside his own home. 

Most people thought that it was a robber that killed him, but there was also no cut 

on him. Even Manhattan’s best forensic official could only judge that he died of a 

heart attack. 

But no one could accept this conclusion because Tang Najin have never had any 

history of heart disease. 

In any case, a person has died. The Manhattan gang was now in chaos. Many 

factions of Tang Najin’s gang were suppressed, because of turf fights occurring 

almost every single day. The death of Tang Najin led to the gang’s internal strife, 

causing it to fall apart. 

In such a lively situation, the Black Dragon was quiet for some period. Although 

everyone knew the purpose of Black Dragon, they knew that Black Dragon had 



good equipment and huge manpower, and had no one having the capabilities to 

stop their formidable force. 

In only half a month, the Black Dragon became the leader of Manhattan. 

This result made the local police both happy and worried at the same time. 

The daily scene of turf fights which finally ended made the local police happy, 

and now they didn’t need to worry about public complaints and calling for the 

police for help. The only worry that they had was the international underworld 

organization Black Dragon was far more dangerous than the gang led by Tang 

Najin. Now that things have gotten to this point they couldn’t do anything about it, 

having no other choice but to increase the staff monitoring them. 

“Master, are you really not going to accompany us during New Year?” Four days 

before New Year, in Tokyo airport’s VIP terminal, a tall black youth accompanied 

by a very attractive woman spoke to a teenager in Chinese. 

“You know that the identity I have now has its own family. If I don’t celebrate the 

New Year with them, they’ll get worried about me. When New Year is done, we 

can get together then.” 

“Well, remember to call me when you’re free,” ReiLI said reluctantly. 

Masashi nodded, and took out a red envelope inside his pocket and handed it 

over. 

“Every New Year I would always give you a red envelope, this year is no 

exception, though it’s a bit ahead. Take it.” 

ReiLi’s eyes immediately turned red, and after a while slowly took the red 

envelope, unable to say anything. 

“Changan, I’ll leave the future affairs to you. “ Masashi said to the white man next 

to him. 

“Master, rest assure I know what to do,” Changan said respectfully. 

Looking at the gentle and refined Changan, Masashi sighed, “Changan, I know 

that you don’t like to talk about this, but are you sure you’re not going to find 

another partner?” 



“Master, ever since she died, my heart also died.” His tone was light seemingly 

saying that it’s not any other people’s business. 

“Yeah, losing even only one person can make one unhappy.” 

“It’s been so many years; I’ve already gotten used to it,” Changan smiled faintly. 

In Masashi’s eyes, it was only a forced smile. 

“Masashi didn’t know what to say, and had instead turned to ReiLi, saying: “It’s 

almost time, get on the plane, if you have any problems you can’t manage come 

and look for me.” 

“Sensei, You have to take care.” ReiLi reluctantly looked at him. 

Masashi said with a smile: “You’ve become a great person, but still acts like a 

child, go…” 

ReLi took three steps back toward the wicket. 

“Please take care Master..” 

“You too.” Masashi patted his shoulder. 

Changan kowtowed toward him, then left. 

Once they both got into the cabin, Masashi sighed softly, “another year.” 

The emphasis of Japanese on New Year was the same with the Chinese people; 

the only difference was that the Japanese New Year was on January 1. They 

would put on fireworks on New Year’s Eve or drink alcohol to celebrate. Some 

areas would conduct large-scale rituals. As for the young or old people, they 

would be staying at home watching the Year-end song festival “Kohaku Uta 

Gassen (Red and White Song Contest” every year. 

In the morning of New Year’s Day, Japanese people would go to the temple to 

burn an incense and ring bells, and pray that the year would be better to the 

Gods. They would also go to their friends and relatives to visit each other. 

To some extent, Japanese New Year and Chinese New Year custom were very 

similar. 



Because of the divorce, Masashi’s family was split into half, wondering whether 

this was a good thing or a bad thing, except for a few immediate need to visit 

relatives, others can be avoided, making it pretty easy. 

“Masashi, Rumi sent you a letter.” During New Year’s morning, Rumiko smiled 

while handing two letters to Masashi. 

Rumiko was revealing a strange smile, causing Masashi’s head to ache a little. 

“Mom, I told you many times, I don’t have anything with Rumi, you’re thinking too 

much.” 

“I didn’t say anything. What? Do you actually have a relationship with her?” 

Rumiko said in a cunning way. 

“It’s not that kind of relationship that you have in mind,” Masashi said a little 

weakly. 

At that moment, Masashi handed the letter to Rumiko, “Mom, this letter is for our 

family. Rumi is also greeting you in the letter.” 

Rumiko took the letter and saw that it was filled with greeting cards written in 

brush. 

“Masashi, Rumi is a very good girl, you have to take care of her better.” She 

couldn’t help but laugh after saying that. 

Masashi shook his head and continued to look at another letter. 

When Rumiko saw Rumi for the first time, she thought that she was a simple and 

well-behaved girl who she liked very much. If Rumi could become her future 

daughter-in-law, she would smile as if it was a dream come true. 

Then Kazumi brought a rice cake from the kitchen and asked: “Brother, who’s 

that letter from?” 

“One’s from Rumi while the other were sent from our junior high school 

classmates, it seems that they want us to go to their student reunion.” 

“Junior high school reunion? I’m not going.” Kazumi said without hesitation. 

Masashi thought that this junior high school reunion would be very boring, but 

seeing Kazumi’s reaction, made him change his mind. 



“Kazumi, I’ll accompany you.” 

“Do you want to go?” Kazumi was a little astonished. 

“Yes, we’ll go together.” 

“Okay,” Kazumi said reluctantly. 

 
 




