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They all glared at Levi arrogantly and didn’t move an inch.

Windy reminded them. “Have some respect. He’s your instructor!”

No one responded.

Windy shot Levi a smug smile.

It was as if she was saying, Look! Not everyone can be an instructor.

Levi stood there, saying nothing. Both Windy and Gruffin felt ashamed on his behalf.

At the sight of the lazy young men, Levi was enraged.

Respect!

They didn’t even have basic respect for their instructor!

They had to respect his position as their instructor no matter what his ability was.

Besides, Darton wouldn’t just assign a nobody to be their instructor.

Suddenly, Levi bellowed, “Stand in your positions!”

His yell shocked everyone.

Wolfe, Burt and the others rose to their feet instinctively.



“The future Hidden Dragon Soldier Kings? You’re even dreaming of entering the Iron
Brigade? Look at you. Who do you think you are? Where is your respect?” Levi scoffed.

His roar had managed to intimidate some of them.

Wolfe wasn’t one of them. He retorted at once. “Look at you. Are you capable enough to be
our instructor?”

Burt chimed in. “We’re here to improve our capabilities. We won’t accept some nobody as
our instructor!”

Pewter sneered, “That’s right. Respect you? You need to be capable enough to earn our
respect.”

Levi flashed a smirk. “You think I’m not capable enough to be your instructor?”

“Of course! You’re only in your thirties, right? How dare you take up the job to be our
instructor? Are you even capable?”

“Didn’t you ask around before coming? We’re the top experts in our respective teams all
over Erudia. We have no other opponents. Hence, we came here to make a breakthrough.”

The young men expressed their thoughts haughtily.

They were capable enough to be this arrogant.

In the future, they would be leaders of this country, so there was no way they’d allow Levi to
instruct them.

Windy and Gruffin were elated at the sight.

Frankly, they despised how cool Levi was.

In this training camp, Levi had to show them how capable he was for them to listen to him
obediently.

“Ha! I’m standing right here. You still think I’m not capable enough to be your instructor?”
Levi was amused.



“Of course! Our instructor should be one of the Four God of Slaughters, or at least one of
the Eight Combat Heroes,” proclaimed Wolfe arrogantly.

Burt looked at him. “Let’s give him something specific. Our instructor shall be someone on
Saber Leaderboard!”

The men they talked of earlier were on this Saber Leaderboard.

“Yes, that’s right. You need to be a top fighter in Saber Leaderboard!”

Wolfe looked straight at Levi and inquired, “What is your current ranking on Saber
Leaderboard?”

Both Windy and Gruffin burst into laughter.

They knew everyone on Saber Leaderboard.

Obviously, Levi Garrison wasn’t listed on the leaderboard.

Levi shook his head. “I’m not on Saber Leaderboard.”

He and his comrades from Iron Brigade weren’t on Saber Leaderboard to protect their
identities.

At his words, everyone burst out laughing.

However, Levi added, “I might not be on the leaderboard, but I’m stronger than all the
fighters listed on it!”

The entire place fell silent after Levi spoke.


