!4 the unyielding pressure from Mateo, Doug

8 eigned weakness, luring Mateo towards the penphery
of the arena. 5

Upon Mateo's advance to the edge, a subtle smile
flitted across Doug's face.

His scheme was on ihe brink of fruition!

In an instant, Doug's body surged with fiery elemental
energy as he deftly maneuvered to Mateo's flank.

Doug erupted in flames, resembling a phoenix rising
from the ashes, shouting, "Blaze Burst!"

Instantly, Doug's fire-based special power detonated
with immense force and scorching heat, seemingly
poised to effortlessly propel Mateo away.

To everyone's surprise, Doug had a contingency plan
in place. Mateo's expression grew solemn as he
swiftly enveloped himself in metal, securing hi
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nmense force and scorching heat, seeming y 2
- po sed to effortlessly propel Mateo away. "

To everyone's surprise, Doug had a contingency plan
in place. Mateo's expression grew solemn as he
swiftly enveloped himself in metal, securing his
position on the arena to prevent being blown away.

Despite the fiery explosion, Mateo’s robust defenses
allowed him to sustain only minor injuries.

At this point, Doug had unveiled his complete
prowess, proving to be equally formidable as Mateo.

Mateo, naturally, had his own secret weapon. After
Doug unveiled his strategy, a dark suit of armor
materialized around Mateo.

This temporary armor, a gift from Cillian, was the very
reason Mateo had fiercely protected Garrett.

At the onset of their quest to the secret realm, Cillian
had pledged that if Mateo aided Garrett in unlocking
| a special power, the dark armor would become his
permanent possession.

- Experiencing the surge of power from the dark ar
a euphonc grin lit up Mateo's face. :




t, he 'appeared behind Doug.

Fortunately, Doug swiftly responded, whirling to
confront Mateo with a palm strike, averting a possible
tumble from the ring.

But Doug remained at a distinct disadvantage. With |
the armor's augmentation, Mateo's strength vastly
surpassed his.

Mateo's malicious laughter echoed through the air as
his swift barrage of punches and kicks mercilessly
struck Doug, leaving Doug unable to counterattack.

Everyone understood now that Doug's defeat was
inevitable, merely a question of time.

Gradually, beneath Mateo’'s unrelenting onslaught,
Doug was sapped of every ounce of strength.

With manic laughter, Mateo declared, "Doug, you can't
defeat me!"

Bracing to deliver a devastating blow to send Doug
tumbling off the ring and secure his triumph, Mateo
‘amassed formidable energy in his palm.

However, as Mateo savored his imminent Vit
violet fist inexplicably materialized from 1l
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