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      Chapter Twelve

      Part One

      “It’s all over! The winner of the individual tournament is Tenma Otori!” 

      Blanca collapsed, and the referee’s voice echoed across the arena to announce my victory. The crowd immediately erupted into cheers. Over in the seats reserved for officials, all my supporters were celebrating, even Yoshitsune. Blanca wouldn’t get to see that since he’d already lost consciousness, but honestly, every time little Yoshitsune had cheered for me during the match, the pure anger fueling Blanca had reignited. If he were to see him grinning now, Blanca probably would’ve jumped back up and attacked me regardless of whether the match was over.

      I raised my hand and waved to the crowd, and then motioned to the staff to hurry and take Blanca away. That way, even if he came to, he wouldn’t see Yoshitsune’s happy face.

      “Tenma, the finals for the pairs competition are in one hour. Will you be ready?” a ref asked.

      “Oh yeah, I’ll be fine.”

      This tournament had been an unusual one. Despite forfeiting in the pairs competition last time, we’d managed to advance without any trouble this time. That meant I was in the finals for all three divisions. I’d just cinched the individual tournament, but the schedule had all three finals matches taking place today, so I still had two more to go.

      My partner in the pairs competition was Gramps again this year. He was even more fired up so he could avenge our forfeiture last year, when we had to drop out due to his bad back. Judging by how he’d been acting recently, I probably wouldn’t have to do much more than support him from the rear. But to be perfectly honest, our opponents weren’t really that strong. Gramps could crush them on his own.

      “The real problem’s gonna be the team competition...”

      Our opponents in the team final were all members of the king’s guard. Dean was leading a team comprised of Jean, Edgar, Sigurd, and Kriss. When their participation was announced, people called them the most anticipated team in the tournament. 

      Their previous opponents—or, basically, the victims of this so-called Dream Team—hadn’t stood a chance. And I won’t even mention the ones who’d faced them in the preliminaries. They’d gotten their butts kicked so badly that I wouldn’t have been surprised if the experience had left them with PTSD. Honestly, only a handful of knights who consistently trained in coordinated combat ever made it into the king’s guard, and these five were the best of the best. 

      Ordinary adventurers spent most of their time fighting monsters, so it wasn’t a surprise that they had lost without pulling off a single decent move.

      Anyway, I was competing with Team Oracion again. We had our usual lineup of me, Gramps, Amur, Rocket, Shiromaru, and Solomon. We’d faced Blanca and his team of the SAR’s toughest warriors, named “The Southern Elites,” in the semi-finals. Amur had taken quite a lot of damage during that fight and had to drop out halfway through, though. Luckily, she hadn’t been seriously hurt—she was already fired up to get her revenge on Kriss in the finals.

      Incidentally, Gramps and Blanca had suddenly started brawling with each other during the fight, and the rest of Blanca’s teammates had literally stopped fighting to watch in awe. The audience had been just as enthralled by their fistfight, so in the end, no one had bothered complaining.

      As for how that slugfest had ended, Blanca had thrown a straight right just as Gramps had countered with a punch of his own. They had both gone down at the same time in a simultaneous KO. But Blanca was the leader of the Southern Elites, so when he’d gone down, the team’s loss had been declared on the spot.

      Some audience members had immediately started shouting that the match had been rigged, but when the big shots from the SAR in the crowd began clapping and praising Gramps and Blanca for their performances, the majority of the crowd who’d loved the spectacle had followed suit, and the criticism died down almost instantly. 

      About an hour had passed since the individual final, and the pairs competition had just ended as well.

      “You were amazing out there, Gramps,” I said with a grin.

      “Heh heh. I would’ve liked a bit more of a challenge, but it was a pretty entertaining match, huh? If they keep at it, they might even become regulars in the top ranks of the pair competition,” he said.

      Our opponents in the pairs final had been a pair of young adventurers. Well, they were younger than Gramps, but older than me. This had been their first finals competition. The match had ended up as an overwhelming victory for us, or well, for Gramps alone, but despite the lopsided result, people seemed to think pretty highly of them.
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