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Leon smiled and signaled Quinton to sit down on the ground. Soo
n, the Energy Nurturing Pills Quinton took began to take effect an
d transformed into streams of energy that coursed through his bo

dy.

The pure forces of energy repelled one another and soon, Quinto
n began flushing, feeling as though he was about to burst.

Leon leaped into action to perform the Six Points of Fate, swiftly p
ressing on the compression points on Quinton’s chest to protect hi
s heart from the energy forces.

The internal injuries inside Quinton’s body were caused by the blo
ckages in his internal circulation when he lost control of his power
during training.

Leon asked Quinton to take multiple Energy Nurturing Pills in hop
e that the pure energy of the pills would be strong enough to uncl
og the blockages. Once

his internal circulation was unclogged, Quinton was mostly cured
and would only need to take supplements for a time before achiev
ing a full recovery.

Leon began the treatment and his spiritual energy began to flow i
nto Quinton’s body through his fingers, guiding the energy of the
Energy Nurturing Pills toward the blockages in Quinton’s internal
circulation.

One by one, the blockages were unclogged under Leon’s
persistent effort.




Leon paled and sweated profusely as his spiritual energy reached

its limit. Thankfully, the blockages in Quinton’s internal circulation
were mostly cleared.

“Come on!” Leon yelled as he pushed his palm against Quinton’s
back.

“Pfft!” Quinton jolted and spat blood.
“Mister Hunt, what’s wrong?”
The bodyguards gaped and darted forward.

“Don’t worry. He's fine,” Leon consoled, while Quinton spat anoth
er mouthful of blood..

“Fine? Mister
Hunt is spitting blood. Does he look fine to you? Do you take us f
or fools?!” One of the bodyguards shouted.

“That’s right! It’s your fault for making
Mister Hunt take all those Energy Nurturing Pills at once! Die!” Th
e

other man launched himself at Leon.

Leon used all his spiritual energy and had no strength to dodge th
e attack.

“Stop!” Quinton opened his eyes abruptly and waved his hand, se
nding a wave
of powerful true energy that stopped his bodyguard’s attack.

“Mister Hunt, are you okay? I'm so glad.”

Both the bodyguards turned their attention back to Quinton, overjo
ed and relieved.




“Yeah, I'm fine. | have my power back and I've managed to reach

the Realm of a Supreme Master!” Quinton said excitedly, an over
powering energy oozing from his body.

Everyone in the room was a martial artist and they all instantly se
nsed that Quinton reached the initial phase

of the Realm of a Supreme Master.

“Mister Hunt, you broke through the bottleneck of your training! C
ongratulations!” Leon said with a smile.

He tried his best to treat Quinton’s injury and was slightly taken by
surprise that Quinton managed to absorb the energy of the Energ
y Nurturing Pill to reach the next level of power.

Quinton fell onto his knees before Leon and said, “Thank you, Mis
ter Wolf!”

“Not only have you treated my internal injuries, but you have also
helped me get to the Realm of a Supreme Master! | will never forg
et what you've done for me!” Quinton turned to glare daggers at hi
s bodyguards. Mister Wolf was helping me and the two of you hav
e disrespected him! Get on your knees and apologize!”

“Yes, sir!” The two men immediately fell onto their knees, “we wer
e wrong just now, Mister Wolf. Please forgive us,” they apologized
sincerely, both in awe over Leon’s skills.

“Get up, all of you! It’s nothing and you don’t have to get on your k
nees over it.” Leon hurried over to help the three up from the grou
nd.

“Mister Wolf, | cannot thank you enough! This is the
Panax | promised you. Please accept this.” Quinton took out the w
ild Panax he purchased from the auction and presented it to Leon.




“Thank you. I'll accept this.” Leon accepted the wild Panax. After

all, he came to Seacove City for it, and now that he finally obtaine
d it, he could return with peace of mind.

“Also, | can never repay the favor you have done me. If you need
anything from me, just let me know and I'll do whatever | can to ful
fill your wishes!” Quinton added.

“Mister Hunt, you’re too kind. The wild Panax is enough. Really. B
esides, you only manage to get to the next level because of your |
uck. | have nothing to do with it,” Leon said.

“No. It’s all thanks to the Energy Nurturing Pills you gave me. | ab
sorbed the energy of the pills and managed to reach the Realm of
a Supreme Master!” Quinton paused for a moment, before contin
uing, “I heard rumors about how the Energy Nurturing Pills made
by Cynthion Group can help martial artists get past the bottleneck
s of their training. | thought that it was merely rumored at first, but
from the looks of it,

it's true!”

He experienced the effect of the Energy Nurturing Pills and it work
ed far better than he anticipated.

“I's not that great. The Energy Nurturing Pill is more of a supple
ment that assists with training. The possibilities of it helping martia
| artists to the next level of power are slim. You just happen to bre
ak through out of luck,” Leon explained.

“Perhaps,” Quinton silenced thoughtfully as an idea formed in his
head, “Miss Shear, you're the person in charge of Cynthion Group
. If you don’t mind me asking, does Cynthion Group plan on expa
nding its operation to Seacove City? If it does, I'd like to propose

a partnership as a representative of the Hunts. What do you think
?”




As the future leader of the Hunts, he was both a talented martial a

rtist and businessman. He could see the potential of the Energy N
urturing Pills and if the Hunts could work with Cynthion Group, his
family would benefit from it beyond imagination.

“Wel,” Cynthion mumbled hesitantly and instinctively turned to loo
k at Leon to seek his opinion,

Quinton was a sharp man and immediately realized that Leon was
the one who could make the decision. However, as he did not kn

ow that Leon was the chairman of Cynthion Group, he only dismis
sed it as Cynthia seeking advice from her boyfriend.

“Mister Hunt, to tell you the truth, Cynthion Group has not begun t
he production of the second batch of Energy Nurturing Pills. If you
want to work with us, you might have to wait,” Leon confessed.

The Hunts

were one of the three most powerful families in Seacove City that
had great connections and financial power. Out of consideration f
or future development, Cynthion Group would eventually have to
expand to other markets, and working with the Hunts would be a
great option.

However, the supply of the Energy Nurturing Pills was not sufficie
nt to fulfill the demand for them and Leon could not give Quinton h
Is word just yet.

“It's fine. So long as we confirm that we do want to work toward a
partnership, we can draw a proposal on certain details. Once the
second batch of the Energy Nurturing Pills is ready, just let me kn
ow and Ill

travel to Springfield City myself to collect them!” Quinton said, des
perate in securing the right to sell the Energy Nurturing Pills in Cy
nthion Group’s name.




Two other families competed with the Hunts, along with other forc

es that were equally influential. If Cynthion Group was to expand,
the Hunts would not be their only option and he was determined
to obtain Leon and Cynthia’s approval on

the partnership, as nothing else mattered.

“Well, alright then. Seeing how keen you are, we’ll take you up on
your offer!” Leon nodded.

“Great! This is my luckiest day to have met the two of you!” Quinto
n burst into laughter. Not only did he reach the Realm of a Supre
me Master, but he also managed to become partners with Cynthio
n Group and he

was over the moon..
“Quinton, | heard you laughing from afar. What happened?”

Just then, a voice echoed in the living room as a group of people

walked in. In front of everyone else was an old man in his eighties
who, despite his age, commanded an intimidating presence; his e
yes gleamed sharply as his overpowering aura filled the room.

It was none other than the current leader of the Hunts, Francis Hu
nt. He was also Quinton’s grandfather.

Behind him stood a dozen men of different ages, with a few mem
bers at the same age as Quinton and a few seniors of the family.
They were all members of the second and third generations.

“Grandpa, why are you here?” Quinton was shocked and hurried
over.

“You hid away from our sight and I’'m worried about you, so | deci
ded to pay you a visit,” Francis said calmly, his expression unread
able.




“Well, I've been busy and haven’t had the time to see you,” Quinto
n smiled sheepishly.

Ever since he lost his power, he avoided everyone else in his fami
ly out of

concern that they could notice it. To his bewilderment, Francis an
d the others decided to come to him instead.

“Busy? | don’t think so! Quinton, | heard that something went wron
g during your training and you’ve completely lost your power! Are
you avoiding Grandpa because you've turned yourself into a good
—for- nothing?” A man the same age as Quinton mocked.

It was Quinton’s second cousin, Marcus.

“How do you know about that?” Quinton’s expression darkened. H
e did not only tell the members of his family about what happened
and no one should know apart from his two bodyguards. Howeve
r, he then remembered that he visited a great number of doctors i
n secret and perhaps one of them let words slip.

“Quinton, is what he said true? Have you turned into a good—for—
nothing?” Francis’s expression darkened. At the age of eighty, his
health began to decline and he planned his retirement. Unfortuna
tely, the second generation of

the Hunts was all mediocre; the third generation proved themselv
es more worthy and Quinton was the brightest among all.

Francis was glad and trained Quinton as his heir. If Quinton truly |
ost his power, he would no longer qualify

as the future leader of the Hunts.

“I didn’t! Grandpa, don’t listen to Marcus. | didn’t show my face lat
ely because I'm focusing on my training so that | can reach the Re
alm of a Supreme Master as soon as possible!” Quinton said.




Marcus was also one of the promising talents in the younger gene

ration and was always his rival in both martial arts and the ability i
n running a business.

Quinton realized that his cousin caught the news about him losing
his power and took the opportunity of Francis’s visit to expose Qu
inton, so that he could replace Quinton as the heir of the family.

Now that Quinton recovered and become stronger, he would neve
r admit to ever losing his power.

“‘Really? So have you reached the Realm of a Supreme Master aft
er all the hard work you have put in lately?” A middle—
aged man smirked mockingly.

He was Quinton’s uncle, and Marcus’s father, Matt.

“Yeah. | got lucky and reached the Realm of a Supreme Master!”
Quinton said calmly.

“What? Seriously?!”

Everyone, including Francis and Matt, were stunned and shot eac
h other looks of disbelief.

“Haha! Quinton, you’ve lost all your power and you're still lying ab
out getting to the Realm of a Supreme. Master! You’re good at blu
ffing, I'll give you that!” Marcus burst into laughter.

He looked into the event that
caused Quinton to lose his power and refused to believe Quinton’
s words.

“I'm not bluffing. It's up to you if you want to believe me!” Quinton
said calmly.




“Fine. If that’s the case, do you dare to fight me? If you can defeat
me, I'll believe what you said!” Quinton

smirked.

“Marcus’s right. We'll know who'’s telling the truth once you two fig
ht it out!” Matt agreed.

“Well, | don’t think that’s a good idea,” Quinton said.
“Why not? Scared?” Marcus mocked.

“I'm not scared. I’'m just worried that | might not be able to control
my strength since I've just reached the

Realm of a Supreme Master. | don’t want to go too far and end up
hurting you.

Quinton kept his composure.

“It's fine. If you manage to hurt me, I'll admit defeat!” Marcus snort
ed. He was at the Peak Innate State and since he was at the sam

e level as Quinton, Quinton would struggle to defeat him even wh

en he was at his best. With Quinton losing his power, he could not
possibly injure Marcus.

“Alright. Remember what you said.” Marcus smiled as he waited f
or those words.

“Quinton, Marcus, this is just a match. Do try not to injure each ot
her!” Francis said, not interfering with the fight as he desperately
wished to see if Quinton truly lost his power.

Everyone took a few steps back to make space for the two.

“Quinton, don’t blame me for this! Take this!” Marcus smirked as h
e struck




at the speed of lightning, determined to defeat Quinton in front of
Francis and replace him as the heir to the family.

“Know your strength!” Quinton snorted without dodging, before thr
owing a punch toward Marcus.

“Baam!”

Following the deafening noise, the true energy around Quinton’s f
Ist tore through Marcus’s true energy and landed on Marcus’s che
st.

“Pfft]” Marcus spat blood and was sent flying off into the distance.
He felt his blood boil
as the piercing pain of his broken ribs radiated through his body.

It all happened too fast and the match ended with Marcus’s defea
t before everyone else had the time to react.

“What?”

The others gaped. They all knew that Marcus was at the Peak In
nate State and did not imagine that Quinton would defeat him with
one single move, proving himself a martial artist at the Realm of
a Supreme Master.

“How’s this possible?” Marcus covered his chest in shock.

According to the information he obtained, Quinton lost all his pow
er, yet reality

proved that not only did Quinton recover his power, he rose to the
Realm of a Supreme Master.

Overwhelmed by disbelief, Marcus sat on the ground dazedly.

“Quinton, you reached the Realm of a Supreme Master! That’s gr
eat!” Francis burst into laughter.




Though the Peak Innate State was merely one level away from th

e
Realm of a Supreme Master, the gap of strength required for each
respective level was tremendous.

The Realm of a Supreme Master was the first step to
the true path of a martial artist and one could

not be referred to as a skilled martial artist until they
reached this very first step. While there were plenty of

talented youngsters in Seacove City who reached the Peak Innate
State, no one managed to reach the Realm of a Supreme Master
so far.

The fact that Quinton managed to do that at his age put him firmly
at the top place among the youths of Seacove City!

Even though Francis experienced quite a lot in his years, he could
not help but feel emotional. He was proud of his grandson!

“Marcus, | already told you before this. | just became a Supreme
Master not too long ago. | can’t control my strength very well. | ac
cidentally injured you this time, please don’t blame me,” Quinton |
ooked at Marcus and let out an apologetic smile.

“You-" Marcus’s face soured, but he could say nothing.

After all, he was the one who suggested the match. Quinton alrea
dy warned him about it. He was forced to just swallow the fact that
he was in this predicament!

“Quinton, you don’t have to put on an act like that! Since you're alr
eady a Supreme Master, you just had to unleash your aura to pro
ve your strength just now! Yet, you deliberately put on an act and
agreed to the match. Marcus only fell for it because he was carele
ss!” Cadence said angrily, immediately helping his son up.




“So what if | did? Uncle, | don’t know where Marcus heard that | lo

st my

strength, but he immediately ran to grandfather to spout lies, tryin

g to sabotage me! | was just trying to teach him a lesson just now.
It was quite a light punishment for what he did!” Marcus’s express
jon was cold, and he did not hold back his words.

“You! Despicable!” Cadence was furious.

“Cadence, Quinton’s right. Marcus’s the one who brought it on hi
mself, you can’t blame Quinton!” Francis said calmly, defending Q
uinton.

Cadence was still furious, but he could do nothing about it since hi
s father spoke.

“Marcus, you are amazing! You haven’t disappointed all the hope
I've placed in you!” Francis looked at Marcus and smiled happily.

“Grandfather, you came at the right moment. | have an amazing pi
ece of news for you!” Marcus smiled and

said.

“An amazing piece of news? What is it?” Cadence was surprised,
unable to understand what could be better than Marcus becoming
a Supreme Master.

“Let me introduce my friends to you,” As Marcus spoke, he invited
Leon and Cynthia over.

“These two are?” Francis was curious, and could not help but look
at Leon and Cynthia. The two of them did not look familiar at all,
and he could not figure out who they were.




“Grandfather, let me introduce you. This is the president of Cythio

n Group from Springfield City, Miss Cynthia Shear. The one next t
o her is her boyfriend, Mister Leon Wolf.”

“Miss Shear, Mister Wolf, this is my grandfather,” Marcus made s
ome brief introductions.

“Mister Hunt, we’re not-

Leon was stunned, and quickly realized that Marcus misunderstoo
d. He wanted to clear up his relationship with Cynthia, but it was n
ot really the right place, so he swallowed back his words.

Cynthia was the exact opposite of Leon. She was very happy with
Marcus’s introduction. The smile on her face was radiant.

“She’s the president of Cythion? Miss Shear, of the Shears in Spri
ngfield City?” Francis was shocked and looked at Cynthia with a g
lint in his eyes.

Even though they were at Seacove City and not Springfield, the E
nergy Nurturing Pills from Cythion were still incredibly famous. He
heard of it before and knew

how important those pills were to a martial artist’s

training.

Whether it was in terms of market value or potential, the Energy N
urturing Pills were something that could

not be replaced!

“Grandfather, | represented the Hunts and already made an agree
ment with them for the Energy Nurturing Pills. In the future, we’ll g
et the rights to distribute Energy Nurturing Pills in Seacove City w
hen they expand here!” Marcus shared the good news.




“‘Really? That's amazing!” Francis was elated.

He slouched like an old man earlier, but he immediately straighten
ed his back. Suddenly, he seemed like a different person.

Anyone who controlled the Energy Nurturing Pills controlled the liv
es of martial artists. It was massive!

The fact that the Hunts managed to gain
the rights to distribution from Cythion within Seacove City meant t
hat the Hunts® influence would far exceed the two other families in
the future. They would be at the helm of

the three great families of Seacove City!
That was Francis’s greatest wish!
It was obvious how excited he was!

In contrast to Francis’s excitement, both Cadence and Marcus loo
ked incredibly unhappy.

In particular, Marcus always wanted to overthrow Quinton to beco
me the heir of the family.

Yet, not only did Quinton become a Supreme
Master, he even got the right to distribute the Energy Nurturing Pil
Is for the family. He contributed incredibly greatly to the Hunts!

It would be practically impossible for Marcus to overthrow Quinton
in the future!

“Grandfather, even though Cynthion’s Energy Nurturing Pills are v
ery famous, it might just be because they did a very good job with
marketing the products. It might not be that good! After all, we've
never even seen those pills before. None




of us know if the effects are real!” Marcus did not give up as he tri
ed to make a final

struggle.

His words were quite reasonable, it seemed to be a bucket of cold
water on Francis, dampening Francis’s

mood quite a bit.

“Grandfather, don’t worry. | saw the Energy Nurturing Pills just no
w and even used them. | became a Supreme Master all thanks to
them!” Quinton said in a hurry.

He completely neglected to mention his losing his abilities. He did
not want to give any ammunition to

Marcus and Cadence, after all.
He merely talked about the effect of the Energy Nurturing Pills.
“Good, that’s great!”

“I've long heard that the Energy Nurturing Pills had a chance of he
Iping martial artists break through. It sure lives up to its name!” Fr
ancis laughed excitedly.

Both Cadence and Marcus were stunned. They wondered how Q
uinton reached the level of a Supreme Master

so suddenly. So it was all thanks to those pills!

The other members of the family were the same. The Energy Nurt
uring Pills seemed to be even better than they expected. They we
re all deeply shocked!

“It seems to be all good news today!”




“Edward, hurry up and have our men prepare a feast. | want to pr

operly welcome Mister Wolf and Miss Shear to thank them!” Franc
Is turned and said to the middle—aged man behind him.

“Yes,” The middle—
aged man immediately agreed as he turned around to leave. How
ever, Leon suddenly stopped him.

“Wait! Elder Hunt, thank you for the thoughtfulness.”

“It's just that we already have a prior arrangement. I’'m afraid we c
an’t accept your invitation. Please forgive us,” Leon smiled apolog
etically.

“That’s right, the two of us already have an appointment,” Cynthia
nodded and said.

She agreed with Sandra last night to meet with Sandra in the after
noon to talk about working together on the Beauty pills and the lik
e. She would not miss out on her appointments.

“That” Francis frowned, finding himself in a difficult spot.

“Grandfather, since Mister Wolf and Miss Shear are busy in the af
ternoon, why don’t we make it dinner instead? When they have ti
me later tonight, we can invite them over,” Quinton suggested.

“Of course, we can make it a dinner instead! Mister Wolf, Miss Sh
ear, are you free tonight?” Francis asked.

“We should be free tonight,” Leon answered.

“Alright, then let’s have it at night. The two of you have to come,”
Francis said with a smile.

“Alright, then we’ll gladly accept your invitation,” Leon nodded, no
longer rejecting Francis.




After that, they say that it was already quite late, so Leon and Cyn
thia excused themselves.

“Mister Wolf, Miss Shear, let me send you two out,” Quinton perso
nally escorted the two of them outside.

Before they left, Quinton

thanked Leon again, “Mister Wolf, thank you so much for everythi
ng today! This is my number. If you have anything you need of me
in the future, you can give me a call any time.”

He gave his number to Leon and watched and Leon left with Cynt
hia.

After returning to the hotel, Sandra came over not too long after.

“Cynthia, did the auction go well for
you today? Did you get any materials?” Sandra could not help but
ask.

“Yes, we were quite lucky. We managed
to secure what we wanted,” Cynthia smiled and nodded.

“That’s great. Congratulations,” Sandra sincerely felt happy for Cy
nthia.

“Sandra, what about you? Have you broken up with Leonard?” Cy
nthia asked.

“Yes. After | went home last night, | told my father about everythin
g Leonard did. He was very angry and agreed to let me break up

with Leonard. | called Leonard and split up with him this morning,”
Sandra sighed as she spoke. She knew very well that her father

only agreed to let her break up with Leonard because she manag
ed to help the Doyles secure

the cooperation of Cynthion Group, which was enough to make u

p for




their commercial losses.

It was
just that she was with Leonard for a long time, so she had feelings
for Leonard. It was hard for her to not feel sad.

“Sandra, don’t feel bad. You’ll be able to find a boyfriend that’s a
hundred, if not a thousand times better
than that scumbag, Leonard!” Cynthia consoled.

“I hope so.”

Sandra pushed back her feelings as she got to the point, “Cynthia
, | came to invite you and Mister Wolf over to my home as guests.
My father wants to talk to you about the cooperation himself.”

‘Alright, not a problem. Let’s go then,” Cynthia agreed easily.

After that, the three of them left the hotel together, driving right to
Sandra’s home.

At Doyle’s Mansion, Leon and Cynthia walked into the main hall w
ith Sandra, meeting Sandra’s father, Charles Doyle.

He had a suit on and looked like a very successful businessman.

“Dad, let me introduce you to the

chairman of Springfield City’s Cythion Group, Leon Wolf. This is C
ynthia Shear, the president of Cynthion Group. She’s also a good
friend of mine from university,” Sandra happily made some introdu
ctions.

“Mister Doyle, hello. We're very happy to meet you.”
Leon and Cynthia both gave their greetings.

“Mister Wolf, Miss Shear, I've already prepared lunch. Please co

me with




me, we can eat as we talk,” Charles said in a friendly manner. All
of them followed him to the dining room.

The dining room was very luxuriously decorated. The table
was already full of dishes.

“Mister Wolf, I've already heard about what happened last night fr
om Sandra. It’s all thanks to you for being quick—

witted and brave that the dangerous situation was averted. Other
wise, the results would have been disastrous,” Charles praised wit
hout any reservation.

“Mister Doyle, you’re praising me too much,” Leon said with a smil
e.

After they exchanged a few more pleasantries, they all sat down.

“Mister Wolf, Miss Shear, I'm grateful for the fact that your compa
ny is willing to work with us for the pills. Let me give you a toast in
thanks,” Charles said sincerely.

He knew that Cythion Group was under the flag of one of the four
great families of

Springfield City, the Shears. Furthermore, Cythion Group trended
upward in recent times. There were plenty of massive companies
willing to work together with them in Seacove City.

If it was not for Sandra, there was no
way that contract would land with the Doyles.

“Mister Doyle, you’re being
too polite. Miss Doyle is Cynthia’s good friend. It's only natural tha
t we'd work together,” Leon smiled and raised his glass.

Cynthia and Sandra were both drinking tea instead of alcohol, and
all of them had a toast.




“Since we’re not outsiders here, let’s not waste any time. Let’s eat

. Don’t be
shy. We can talk about business after we’re done eating,” Charles
said.

After being busy the whole morning, Leon and Cynthia were alrea
dy hungry. They did not hold
back, and all of them quickly started eating.

The food and wine tasted excellent.

It was about time, and Charles started to talk about the cooperatio
n again. The two sides went into the details, talking about things li
ke the distribution of profits.

As lunch came to a close, everything went very well. Both sides g
uickly managed to negotiate a set of terms that they were happy
with.

Right at that moment, they suddenly heard some frantic footsteps.
An old woman who looked like a housekeeper barged in with a lo
ok of panic.

“Missus Lynn, what are you doing? Why are you barging in here |
ooking like that?!” Charles said unhappily.

“It's bad. The Hines are here!” The housekeeper said in a panic.

“The Hines? Could it be Leonard? How dare he come here after w
hat he did last night? Is he shameless?!” Charles’s expression sa
nk.

“Sir, it's not just Leonard, there’s also the eldest son, Ryan Hines.
They brought a lot of people over, and they don’t seem to have go
od intentions,” The housekeeper said with worry.

“What? Are you serious?”




Charles was shocked as he slammed his hand on the table and st
ood up, “Come, I'll go with you to see what they want!”

As he said that, Charles walked right out. Sandra hesitated for a
moment before getting up and following him.

“Leon, could they be here for us?” Cynthia frowned, vaguely gues
sing the reason for Leonard’s visit.

“Yes, it’s possible. Come, let’'s go see what’s happening as well,”
Leon said.

He was no idiot. He quickly sent Quinton a message before he wa
Iked out with Cynthia.

In the yard, Leonard had
a cast on his leg, and he had bandages all over his body. He look
ed to be in a bad

State.

Next to him was an imperious—looking young man.

The man was about thirty years of age, and he had a proud look
about him. He was the eldest son of the Hines, Ryan.

Behind Ryan were over twenty guards from their family. All of
the guards were incredibly well-
built, and they looked very impressive.

“Mister Ryan, I've already looked into

it. Cynthion Group’s chairman, Leon Wolf, and president, Cynthia
Shear, are both guests of the Doyles right now. They are the head
s of Cythion Group. If we can capture them and pull something off
, our family will be able to control the Energy Nurturing Pills!” Leon
ard said to Ryan respectfully.




Even though Leon let him off the last night, Leonard was an incre
dibly petty man. There was no way he would appreciate it!

All he knew was that Leon ruined his plans and even broke one of
his legs. There was no way he would take that lying down!

He deliberately brought Ryan over for the sake of revenge!
Of course, the Energy Nurturing Pills were a bonus!

“Good, very good! You did well today. If this goes well, ’'ll remem
ber your contributions to the family!” Ryan laughed.

He knew how important the Energy Nurturing Pills were to matrtial
artists. If they could control the Energy Nurturing Pills, then the fut
ure of the family would be limitless!

Most importantly, they were in Seacove City, not Springfield City!

Leon and Cynthia arrived like a gift. It was a rare
chance that he could not give up!

“Thank you, Mister Ryan, but I still have a request.
If we capture the two of them, | hope you can leave them to me!”
Leonard laughed cruelly. There was an evil glint in his eyes.

He hated Leon to the core. If Leon fell to his hands, he would tortu
re Leon and make Leon pay for the

humiliation he suffered!

As for Cynthia, he always admired Cyntia’s beauty. He planned o
n keeping Cynthia locked up so he could use her any time he wan
ted to!

“Of course. That’s not a problem,” Ryan said casually.




His goal was the Energy Nurturing Pills. Nothing else was importa
nt.

The two of them just finished discussing things when footsteps we
re heard. Charles and Sandra walked over with the housekeeper.

Charles was shocked when he saw the sight in front of him.

However, he was still a successful businessman who experienced
a lot in life. He quickly regained his

composure.

“Leonard, our family has always had a good relationship with your
s. What is the meaning of this?” Charles said with a dark tone.

“Old man, I've already
broken up with your daughter. Stop trying to act important in front
of me!

You're not worthy!” Leonard said coldly, not bothering with being
nice.

“Leonard, even though we’ve already broken up,
we still had a relationship once. Even if you don’t care about that,
surely you don’t need to cause trouble at our home?*

“You’re too much!” Sandra shouted angrily.

“Wretch, if we broke up, then we broke up. You don’t have to say
all of that nonsense, | already found out

that Leon and Cynthia are guests in your home right now. If you k
now what's good for you, then hand them over! Otherwise, don’t b
lame me for what’s going to happen!” Leonard sneered as he spo
ke.

“You despicable!” Sandra was furious.




Women were always more sensitive creatures. After breaking up
with Leonard in the morning, she was quite

sad.

Yet, at that moment, she was completely disappointed by Leonard
!

“Leonard, you're shameless! Last night, |

only let you off because Miss Doyle constantly pleaded with me. |
can’t believe you came back so quickly! If | call you a piece of tras
h, I'd be insulting trash!”

At that moment, a cold laugh was heard as Leon and Cynthia bot
h walked out.

“Brat, both of you are here! | only lost to you last night because |
was careless. Let’s see where you can run to today!”

Leonard was incredibly happy. He just guessed that Leon
and Cynthia were with the Doyles. He finally relaxed when he saw
that they were there.

“You two are the chairman and president of Cythion, Leon, and C
ynthia?”

Ryan coldly looked at Leon and
Cynthia. In the end, his eyes were fixed on Cynthia’s incredible be
auty, and his face lit up in surprise.

He already heard about Cynthia before. She was one of the four b
eauties of Springfield City.

Word of Cynthia’s looks was not exaggerated. She was even mor
e beautiful than he thought!




Suddenly, he regretted that he agreed to leave Cynthia to Leonar
d.

Would it not be a waste for such a beautiful woman to be given to
Leonard?

However, he thought about it. Leonard was just a dog under him If
he just took Cynthia for himself, Leonard would not dare to do an
ything about it anyway!

“Who are you?” Leon and Cynthia both looked at Ryan.

Cynthia felt the greed in Ryan’s eyes and was incredibly disguste
d.

“Brat, you better listen up. This is the heir of the Hines, Ryan Hine
s!” Leonard said proudly.

‘I don’t care. What do you want?” Leon had a fiery gaze in his eye
S.

“What do you think? Brat, Leonard is one of ours. You broke his le
g last night and injured him so much. You hurt one of our own in o
ur territory. Don’t you think you owe us an explanation?” Ryan sai
d coldly.

“He was the one who was using despicable tactics last night. It wa
s all his own doing! How could you blame us? Leon just broke his
leg. It was already a light enough punishment!” Cynthia said unha

ppily.

“Quit with the crap, you still showed us disrespect! If you don’t giv
e me a satisfactory answer today, no one will be leaving this place
safely!” Ryan sneered.




“You-

" Cynthia was furious, but Leon interrupted her before she could c
ontinue.

“Cynthia, it’s all just an excuse to cause us trouble. There’s no poi
nt arguing with them.

As Leon said that, he looked at Ryan and said coldly, “Mister Hine
s, tell me, what do you want the two of us

to do?”

“Alright, perfect! As long as the two of you give us the recipe

for the Energy Nurturing Pills as compensation for injuring Leonar
d, then | can forget about this! Otherwise, you'll suffer the conseq
uences!” Ryan revealed

his motives.

He aimed for the recipe of the Energy Nurturing Pills. Only with th
at would he truly control the Energy Nurturing Pills. Otherwise, he
would not be wasting time on Leon and Cynthia at all!

“You want the recipe for the Energy Nurturing Pills? You have suc
h a big appetite!” Leon laughed.

Leonard only planned on securing the cooperation of the Cynthion
Group the last night, but Ryan aimed for the golden goose instea
d.

He was even more evil than Leonard!

However, Leon had to say that Ryan was intelligent. If he manage
d

to get the recipe for the Energy Nurturing Pills, then it was more th
an a hundred times better than working with Cythion Group!




Unfortunately, refining the Energy Nurturing Pills needed spiritual

energy. Even if Leon handed the recipe over to Ryan, Ryan would
not be able to make them.

Of course, that was just hypothetical. Even if they could not make
it, there was no way Leon would give the recipe to anyone!

“Brat, what are you laughing about? Let me
warn you, this is your only chance!” Ryan said coldly.

“You want the recipe? Dream on! Ryan, you’re trying to extort us

and use improper

means to steal our business secrets. It's a serious violation of the
law! Aren’t you worried you’ll get the attention of the Dragon Corp
s?” Cynthia said coldly.

The Dragon Corps she mentioned were like police, but they were
much higher ranked than the police. They were a group dedicated
to martial artists.

Dragon Corps was usually made up of incredibly strong
martial artists who maintained order. They stopped martial artists f
rom using their skills to break the law.

In Springfield City, no one dared to do anything about Cynthion Gr
oup and the Energy Nurturing Pills both because of the power of t
he Shears and also because people were worried about the Drag
on Corps.

Other than that, the Dragon Corps were like police, stationed all a
round the country. No matter how strong a martial artist was or ho
w powerful a family was, no one dared to do anything to the Drag
on Corps!

“Yes, you're right. Normally, | wouldn’t dare to do anything to you t
hanks to the Dragon
Corps. However, this is different. The two of you injured someone




from my family. It's perfectly reasonable for me to look for reveng
e. | wouldn’t be afraid of the Dragon Corps!” Ryan smiled.

The Dragon Corps targeted evil acts committed by martial artists.

If they had a reason, then Ryan and Leon’s conflict would
be a private matter. As long as no one died, the Dragon Corps wo
uld usually not interfere.

Of course, even if the Dragon Corps came in, it would still be fine.
Personal grudges were usually not a huge crime. He would be lo
cked up for a few days at most. It was worth it for the

Energy Nurturing Pills!

“You-
” Leon and Cynthia’s expressions darkened, but they could do not
hing about it.

“Mister Hines, don’t cross the line here! This is our home. You're t
respassing. If you don’t leave, I'll be calling the police!

Charles immediately spoke up.

“The police? Old man, don’t be shameless! Let me warn you. If th
e Doyles know their place, then step aside. Otherwise, don’t blam
e me for being impolite!” Ryan sneered.

If he was not even afraid of
the Dragon Corps, there was no way he would be worried about t
he police!

“You-" Charles was furious.

He knew that the Hines were a major family with a lot of influence
in the area. As long as Ryan did not do anything as bad as murd
er, it was pointless to report it to the police.




“Mister Wolf, Miss Shear, you two are Ryan’s target. You should e

scape! As long as the two of you get away safely, Ryan won’t do
anything to us,” Charles whispered and said.

“My father’s right. Cynthia, you should leave with Leon first. You
don’t have to care about us,” Sandra said.

She saw Leon’s martial arts the night before. Leon might be able t
0 escape with Cynthia if he did it at the right time.

“There’s no need for that! Don’t worry, leave it to me. I'll deal with
it,” Leon smiled.

“Leave it to you? Mister Wolf, don’t be too bold! You might not kn
ow this, but the Hines is an incredibly powerful family. They have
many

strong martial artists within their family. If you face them head—
on, it would be suicide!” Charles said anxiously.

He knew that Cythion Group was under the Shears of Springfield
City. In Springfield City, no one could do anything to the Shears!

However, they were in Seacove City, not Springfield City!

Leon and Cynthia were both alone. He did
not think that Leon could go against Ryan!

“Mister Doyle, don’t worry. Seacove City doesn’t belong to the Hi
nes! Ryan Hines can’t do everything! It’s still too early for him to t
ouch me!” Leon said calmly.

“You-" Charles was exasperated.

There were so many young men nowadays
who were incredibly arrogant. He immediately felt like Leon was

one of them.




He was practically certain that Leon would pay a painful price for
his arrogance!

“Brat, are you trying to run away?”

Ryan could vaguely hear what Leon
and the rest of them were talking about. He shot a look behind hi
m, and his subordinates immediately cut off any paths of retreat.

“Running away? You can'’t possibly make me do that!” Leon scoff
ed.

“How arrogant! Brat, | heard
from Leonard that you’re quite strong. | want to see how strong yo
u are! Get them! Capture the two of them!”

Seeing as Leon was not willing to hand over the recipe for the En
ergy Nurturing Pills, Ryan lost his patience.

He waved and prepared to get it by force.

When Leon and Cynthia were in his hands, he had his ways to m
ake them talk!

With Ryan’s orders, the guards started to charge at Leon and Cyn
thia.

“Perfect! Leon, leave the two in
front to me. You can handle the rest!”

Cynthia cracked her knuckles excitedly. She made no move to ret
reat at all as she charged right at the two guards from the Hines.

As the heiress of the Shears, she always lived a sheltered life. Ot
her than that ambush last time, she was never in a real fight.

She would not let such a rare chance slip!




“Cynthia, be careful!” Leon rushed behind Cynthia helplessly.

He was worried that anything would happen to Cynthia, so he foll
owed closely behind her.

Cynthia already got to the intermediate Innate State with Leon’s h
elp. Even though she was still a distance away from those like Ha
rvey and Anson, she still had more than enough strength to deal
with those guards!

In just a few moments, the first two guards were sent flying to the
ground!

At the same time, Leon was not idle either. He was right next to C
ynthia, knocking out guards with his punches. He looked unbeata
o][=)

Ryan frowned as he looked at all of that.

He already knew that the guards would be no match for Leon. He
merely

wanted them to serve as cannon fodder so he could see Leon’s tr
ue skills.

After looking at it, he could tell that Cynthia was at the
intermediate Innate State, so she was nothing to be worried about

Strangely enough, Leon never used any true energy the whole tim
e. He could not figure out what level Leon was at no matter how h
ard he tried!

“Brat, he’s good at hiding! It looks like I'll have to join!”

Seeing his subordinates fall one after another, Ryan could no long
er remain calm. He found the right moment to charge forward. He
guickly sent a punch at Cynthia’s face.




“Despicable!” Leon immediately felt that Ryan was already at the
peak Innate State. He was not someone

Cynthia could handle.
He hurriedly sent out a punch at Ryan’s attack.

“You fell for it!” Ryan had a cold look on his face as he pulled bac
k his punch, turning around to send a

thunderous kick at Leon’s chest.

Leon’s expression changed. Ryan’s first move was a feint. Only t
he second attack was real!

Ryan used Cynthia as bait to ambush Leon!

Leon was too concerned about Cynthia and fell for
Ryan’s ploy. It was already too late for him to pull back.

However, he forced his body back a few centimeters. He did not p
ull back his punch, and he forced out a huge wave of true energy,
planning on striking Ryan’s chest.

Bang!

After a violent clash, Leon was kicked by Ryan. He paled as he
felt blood rush from his chest. He staggered back a few steps.

He almost fell to the ground.

Ryan was in even worse shape. He never expected there to be a
second wave of Leon’s attacks, and his chest was held upright.

Thankfully, Leon did not
have that much true energy. He was only at the peak Acquired sta
te.




Even so, it was not a good blow to take. He almost spat out a mo
uthful of blood, but he forced himself to swallow it back up.

“Brat, you tricked me! You're only at the peak of Acquired State, b
ut you injured me so easily. What kind of tricks are you using?!” R
yan shouted out angrily.

“‘Aren’t you using tricks as well?!” Leon said coldly, not answering
Ryan.

“You_”
Ryan was furious.

He was not able to figure
out Leon’s strength just now, which greatly frustrated him. Howev
er, he was even more stunned when he finally could!

“Sir, there’s something strange about this guy. Let me
deal with him!” A subordinate behind Ryan said.

The man was a middle age man with a sharp glint in his eyes. He
looked quite impressive and was quite

strong.

“Yes, I'll leave him to you then. I'll go deal with Cynthia!” Ryan no
dded before he went straight for Cynthia.

“Brat, die!” The middle—
aged man scoffed as he charged forward, sending a fist at Leon.

“Supreme Master!” Leon’s expression changed dramatically.

He did not meet many Supreme Masters in Springfield City befor
e, but he seemed to keep on meeting Supreme Masters in Seaco
ve City.




He was just so unlucky!

Of course, he just did not know that Ryan already learned from Le
onard that he was strong. To prevent any surprises, Ryan purpos
ely got a Supreme Master over from the family. It was nothing spe
cial.

“Cynthia, let’s go!” Leon immediately grabbed Cynthia’s wrist and
retreated.

“You're trying to run? It's not so easy!”
Seeing that, Charles could not help but sigh.

He asked Leon to
run away just now, but Leon did not listen to him.

At that moment, Leon could not run away even if he wanted to!

Just as Charles lamented the fact, something happened. A black
Maybach drove over and stopped nearby.

The door opened, and three figures stepped out of the car.

“Wait, isn’t that the heir of the Hunts, Quinton Hunt? Why is he he
re?” Sandra was shocked.

“Is he here to help Ryan?” Charles was scared. Leon failed to eve
n deal with Ryan. If Quinton was there too, then Leon and Cynthia
would die!

“It's possible.” Sandra’s mood sank.

Even though she did not know if Quinton was there to help Ryan,
she knew something very well. Leon and Cynthia were not in Sea
cove City for that long. There was no way they were related to the
Hunts.




Quinton was not there to help Leon or Cynthial!

Before she could even finish her thoughts, Sandra and Charles w
ere completely stunned by what happened after!

“Who dares to be impolite to Mister Wolf and Miss Shear?!” Quint
o]

let out an angry shout. He was incredibly murderous as he led his
men over.

“Quinton, what are you doing here?” Ryan was incredibly anxious
and started feeling uneasy.

“I was wondering who it was. So it's Ryan Hines!”

Quinton had a cold look on his face as he looked right at the guar
ds from the Hines. He shouted, “Get lost!”

Those guards mostly knew who Quinton was. They could not help
but give way to him.

Quinton’s aura was incredibly menacing. He let his two subordinat
es past the crowd and stopped in front of

Leon.

“Mister Wolf, forgive me for being late,” Quinton bowed politely.

“You’re not, you came at just the right time,” Leon smiled.
“That’s good.”

Quinton let out a sigh of relief. After that, he looked at Ryan and g
uickly understood what happened. His face turned cold as he sho
uted, “Ryan, have you gotten much braver than before? Mister W
olf and Miss Shear are valued guests

of our family. How dare you disrespect them? Are you sick of livin

?!”




“What? The two of them are valued guests of the Hunts? How co
uld this be?!” Ryan was shocked. His face. was full of disbelief.

He found out from Leonard that it was Leon and Cynthia’s first tim
e in Seacove City. They had no

connections or power here at all.

He could not understand how Leon and Cynthia suddenly became
valued guests for the Hunts!

It shocked him to the core.

Sandra and Charles were shocked as well. The two of them woul
d never even have dreamed that Quinton was there to help Leon
and Cynthia!

Sandra was particularly shocked. She knew of Cynthia and
Leon’s circumstances better than anyone. She could not understa
nd when Leon and Cynthia could have formed a connection with o
ne of the three great families in the Hunts!

That was unbelievable!
“No wonder, no wonder!” Charles said in realization.

He thought that Leon was arrogant in his youth, not knowing his pl
ace in the world.

He finally understood that Leon was confident because he already
made other arrangements!

“Leonard, what’s the meaning of this? Didn’t you keep telling me t
hat the two of them just arrived

and didn’t know anyone? Why are they suddenly related to the Hu
nts?” Ryan glared at Leonard angrily.




| don’t know what's going on either,” Leonard stammered out. He
was stunned.

“The night before, Leon even asked for his help to get materials.
He was sure that there was no way Leon was

related to the Hunts back then, or Leon could have
asked the Hunts instead of him!

It was not even a full day, and Leon and Cynthia formed a connec
tion with the Hunts!

No, more precisely, Quinton was being so respectful to Leon. It w
as clear that the Hunts wanted to form ties

with Leon!
If he was not seeing it for himself, he would not believe it at all!

“You complete idiot!” Ryan was furious as he kicked Leonard to th
e ground.

The Hunts were one of the three great families of Seacove City.
They had much more power and wealth than the Hines. As the he
ir of the Hunts, Quinton was no small person.

If he offended Quinton because of this, he would have nothing to
gain!

“Ryan, Mister Leon’s a benefactor of mine. Anyone who's an ene
my of him

Is an enemy of mine! Come, do you want to fight with your skills o
r your power? I'll fight you either way!” Quinton said coldly with a

murderous glint in his eyes.

“That-” Ryan started to sweat.




Quinton was at the top among the youths of Seacove City, and m
uch better than Ryan in every way.

Whether it was skill or power, he was no match for Quinton.

“Mister Hunt, this was just a misunderstanding. | didn’t know they
were your guests, so | might have offended them earlier. Please f
orgive me for that. In

my view, since this is just a misunderstanding, let’s just leave thin
gs at that.”

Ryan forced out a smile. With Quinton at Leon and Cynthia’s side,
he was forced to admit defeat.

“If you’re apologizing, you should be apologizing properly! Ryan, f
or the sake of the Hines, I'll give you one chance. Get on your kne
es to apologize to two of them right now. Make sure they forgive y
ou. If you do that, | can consider letting you go. Otherwise, you'll s
uffer the consequences!” Quinton said coldly.

“Kneel and apologize? Impossible!”

“Quinton, the Hunts might be one of the three great families, but t
he Hines are no slouches either! You'd better know where to stop.
Don’t cross the line!” Ryan’s face turned cold.

The Hines were one of the more powerful families in Seacove City
. In terms of power and ability, they were lower than the Hunts, bu
t the difference was not that big.

He could admit defeat to Quinton, but he would not get down on h
is knees!

“l insist on crossing the line, what can you do about it?! Mister Wo
If and Miss Shear at both from Springfield City. They don’t have p
ower in Seacove City. You tried to use the power of your family to




try and push them down. Did you not think you were crossing the |
ine then?!” Quinton sneered.

“Quinton, | can’t argue with you! However, I'll let the matter end h
ere for your sake. I'll take my leave!” Quinton snorted before he tu
rned around and prepared to leave.

“You’re trying to go? It won'’t be that easy!” Quinton let out a cold |
augh as he quickly dashed forward, blocking Ryan’s way.

“Quinton, what do you want?” Ryan’s expression darkened.

“Let me say this one last time. Immediately kneel in front of Mister
Wolf and Miss Shear and apologize. Otherwise, don’t even think
about leaving this place today!” Quinton said coldly.

“Haha, Quinton, you might have gotten to the peak Innate State t
wo years earlier than me and might be a bit stronger than me, but
you aren’t that much stronger! You don’t have the skills to make
me stay!” Ryan let out a furious laugh.

From what he knew, Quinton was at the peak Innate State
just like him. Even if he could not beat Quinton, it was not easy for
Quinton to beat him either!

“| see you refuse to give up! Since you want to die, I’ll grant you y
our wish!”

Quinton’s eyes flashed murderously. He already lost his patience.
He sent out a punch, and an unbeatable power surged right at Ry
an.

“S_
Supreme Master!” The smile on Ryan’s face froze as a look of sh
ock was revealed on his face.




He did not dare to delay a single step as he rapidly started to retre
at, trying to avoid Quinton’s attack.

However, Quinton’s attack was like a homing missile. No matter h
ow he dodges, he failed to get out of Quinton’s range of attack.

“Sir, I'll help you,” The middle—
aged man was shocked. He attempted to rush over to help Ryan.

“We’re your opponents!” Quinton’s subordinates scoffed as they s
tood in front of the middle—aged man, blocking his way.

The two subordinates were both Supreme Masters. They were bo
dyguards for Quinton’s father. After Quinton’s father passed away
, they stayed by Quinton’s side, trying their best to support Quinto
n.

So, Quinton had two Supreme
Master bodyguards. It was something no other youth did.

“Supreme Masters!” The middle age man was shocked at the aur
a those two displayed.

He was only at the initial stage of a Supreme Master. He could pr
obably face one of them, but there was no way he would be able t
0 win against two!

Boom! Right at that moment, Quinton’s fight ended. He landed a p
unch right on Ryan’s chest.

Ryan started to spit out blood as he flew to the ground.

Right after that, there was a sharp pain in his chest. There were p
robably at least four of five broken bones. on his ribcage. He lay d
own on the ground, unable to get up.




“H_

how is this possible?! Weren't you at the peak of Innate State? Ho
w did you suddenly become a Supreme Master?!” Ryan clutched
his chest and looked at Quinton in shock.

A Supreme Master was the first big hurdle when it came to becom
Ing a martial artist. It was incredibly difficult to get to that level.

Many of the youth that excelled within Seacove City all stopped at
the peak Innate State. No one broke through to become a Supre
me Master.

Yet, Quinton was able to beat everyone and be the first to get to t
hat level. The shock Ryan felt was evident!

“There’s nothing impossible about it! | don’t mind telling

you. | managed to break through because of Mister Wolf. He was
the one who helped me become a Supreme Master!” Quinton had
his hands behind his back as he said coldly.

“What? He’s able to help matrtial artists breakthrough? That-”
Ryan was completely shocked.

He suddenly regretted his actions. If he knew that Leon was capa
ble of something so amazing, he would not have made an enemy
of Leon. Instead, he would have tried his best to get closer to Leo
n.

As long as he was able to establish a good relationship with Leon,
Leon might even help him become a Supreme Master!

Unfortunately, it was already too late for him!

Of course, Ryan was not the only one who was shocked.




He was Sandra’s boyfriend before. Leon and Cynthia arrived here
thanks to Sandra.

With that relationship, he was at the perfect place at the perfect ti
me!

As long as he was more sincere about things, he could have easi
ly gotten the right to distribute the Energy Nurturing Crystals. After
that, with Leon and Cynthia’s help, his future would have been in

credibly bright!

Yet, he ended up shooting himself in the foot!

His heart was in the wrong place, and he coveted Cynthia’s looks.
In the end, he ended up with nothing, and

even fell to where he was at that moment!

He was filled with regret at that moment. He felt the urge to slap hi
mself, but it was already too late to do anything!

“Ryan, since you’re not willing to apologize, | won'’t force you! I'll j
ust cripple both your

legs as an apology to Mister Wolf and Miss Shear

instead!” Quinton sneered and walked toward Ryan.

Ryan’s expression changed drastically.

He
knew that Quinton would do what he said, and Ryan started to fee
| fear in his heatrt.

He was the eldest son of
the Hines. His talents and abilities were incredible. If
nothing unexpected happened,




he would inherit the mantle within the family!

However, if he ended up having his legs crippled, then the positio
n of the head of the family would not be given to the cripple.

He would end up being abandoned by the family, and he would
lose everything!

That was not a price he could afford to pay!
“NO_”
“I-I'm willing to apologize,” Ryan paled, and he finally gave in.

With his noble position, kneeling and apologizing to anyone else
was a huge humiliation.

However, he was in a situation where he was forced to. It was bet
ter than ending up crippled!

“You should have just done this earlier. You insisted on getting be
at up before agreeing. How dumb!” Quinton sniffed.

Ryan’s face turned red in anger. He consoled himself, telling hims
elf to look at a bigger picture. For the sake of his future, a bit of hu
miliation was nothing!

“Mister Wolf, Miss Shear, | was ignorant just now and deeply offe
nded the two of you. Please find it in yourself to forgive me this ti
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me

Ryan forced down the humiliation in his heart as he knelt, apologi
zing.

“Get up! Mister Hines, unjust, is always doomed to destruction. | h
ope your family will take this to heart!” Leon said calmly.




He was not unreasonable. Ryan already knelt to apologize, so he
did not need to be petty about it.

As for Cynthia, she might still be unhappy, but she always followe
d what Leon wanted. Since Leon spoke up, she would not disagre
e.

“Thank you

for your mercy,” Ryan let out a sigh of relief, suddenly standing up

“Alright, you can get lost now!” Quinton said coldly.

“Let’s go!” Ryan immediately shouted. He commanded his subordi
nates and turned around to leave.

“Hold it!” Cynthia suddenly stopped Ryan and the others
in their tracks.

“Miss Shear, do you need something?” Ryan’s heart suddenly ski
pped a beat.

“Mister Hines, this whole thing was caused by Leonard. A scumba
g like him needs to be punished harshly!” Cynthia said coldly.

Ryan immediately realized something as he looked at Leonard m
urderously.

This time, he only made a move against

Leon and Cynthia due to Leonard. In the end, he lost everything.
Not only did a few ribs end up getting broken by Quinton, but he w
as also even forced to kneel to apologize to Leon and Cynthia, los
ing his dignity!

Everything was caused by Leonard. He already started to hate Le
onard to the bone!




“Miss Shear, you're right. I'll leave this piece of trash to you!” Rya
n kicked Leonard to the ground.

“No, don’t!”

“Miss Shear, | know the error of my ways
now. Please have some mercy and spare me this one time,” Leon
ard crawled on the floor as he continued to plead.

“Spare you? Leon already spared you once last night, but you
didn’t show any remorse. You even got worse! There’s no way | w
ould spare someone as petty and sinister as you a second time!”
Cynthia sneered as she walked toward Leonard.

“Sandra, we were together once. Please help me, I'm begging yo
u,” Leonard hurriedly pleaded to Sandra.

After what happened earlier, Sandra’s disappointment toward Leo
nard
already reached a limit. She turned away, completely ignoring Leo
nard.

Leonard sat on the ground, losing all hope.

However, when he saw that Cynthia was getting closer, he sudde
nly had a crazy thought in his mind.

Cynthia’s skills were at his level, only at the intermediate Innate St
ate. Cynthia was not on the defensive, so there was a good chan
ce he could catch her!

If Cynthia was in his hands, Leon and Quinton would not be able t
0 do anything to him!




With that in mind, Leonard suddenly lunged at Cynthia in desperat
ion.

Cynthia never expected Leonard to dare to attack her in that state
. She was completely stunned.

“Despicable!” Leon and Quinton both hurriedly rushed over.

Quinton was a Supreme Master. He was faster than Leon, but Le
on was closer to Cynthia.

Bang!

Just as Leonard was about to catch Cynthia, Leon already arrived
. He used his spiritual energy to defend against Leonard’s attack
before he let out a backhanded blow, sending Leonard flying.

“Die!”

At the same time, Quinton followed closely behind. There was a s
harp glint in his eyes as he
kicked Leonard’s Energy Sea Point viciously.

“Ah!”

Leonard let out a wail of anguish. His face was completely pale. A
Il of his martial arts were just crippled by Leonard.

From that day on, he was a complete cripple that could do no mor
e evil!

“What an idiot!”
Ryan let out a disdainful smile at the sight.

With Leon and Quinton keeping watch, even he would have had a
hard time succeeding in ambushing Cynthia, let alone Leonard at
the intermediate Innate State!




He was just looking to die!

“Cynthia, are you alright?” Leon asked anxiously. He did not kno
w if Leonard managed to hurt Cynthia earlier.

“I'm fine,” Cynthia patted herself on the chest, composing herself.
After that, she kicked Leonard a few times to relieve her anger.

Cynthia was still a woman in the end. She was not that cruel. If Le
onard was just obedient, she would have just beaten up Leonard
a little.

Yet, Leonard decided to launch a
sneak attack on Cynthia instead. He ended up crippling himself b
ecause of it.

It was all his own doing in the end!

“Ryan, take this scheming, petty man away. Don’t let him stain M
ister Wolf and Miss Shear’s eyes!” Quinton said coldly.

Leonard was still a Hines in the end. Ryan waved, and two of his
guards picked Leonard up. After that, they left in a hurry.

When Ryan and his men were gone, Charles and Sandra were m
uch calmer. The household was quiet once again.

“Mister Wolf, Miss Sheatr, it's already pretty late. If the two of you
are free, why don’t you just come over to my place right now?” Qu
inton smiled.

“Yes, that’s fine. Hold on a moment, I'll go let Mister Doyle know,”
Leon nodded and walked to Charles.

“Mister Doyle, we've already worked out the cooperation between
Cythion and your company. Cynthia and |




still have other things to do, so we won'’t trouble you anymore,” Le
on bid his farewells.

“Alright, | won’t make you stay since you’re busy. If you get the ch
ance in the future, you and Miss Shear are welcome to our place
at any time,” Charles said with a smile.

Before they left, Cynthia

thought about it and said, “Mister Hunt, Sandra is one of my best
friends. Their family’s businesses are going to suffer quite a lot of
losses after they cut ties with the Hines. If you can, | hope you ca
n help them out a little in the future. | would be very grateful.”

“Sure, that’s not a problem!” Quinton answered easily.
“Cynthia, thank you...”
Sandra grabbed Cynthia’s hand and thanked her.

Charles was very emotional as well. Even though their ties with th
e Hines were probably going

to be severed, they managed to be lucky enough to gain the atten
tion of the Hunts, who were even stronger!

Quinton was the eldest child and the future heir of the family. No
matter how you looked at it, Quinton was much better at a
connection than Leonard.

With Quinton’s promise, their family would benefit in the future!

After that, Sandra pulled Cynthia aside to exchange a few words
before Cynthia left with Leon and Quinton.

With the Hunts, they organized a dinner party to welcome Leon a
nd Cynthia.




grand. Many of the elders and cor
e figures of the Hunts were in attendance. There were a total of fi
ve large tables.

Since Francis was so intent on inviting them, Leon and Cynthia ha
d a hard time refusing. They sat on the main table as honored gue
sts.

“Everyone, quiet down for a moment! | gathered everyone here to
day both to welcome Mister Wolf and Miss Shear of the Cythion G
roup and to announce something very important!” Francis stood u
p, and his voice was powerful as he spoke to everyone.

Everyone immediately went quiet. All of them looked at Francis cu
riously, wondering what Francis was about to announce.

“I think everyone should already have heard. Quinton

managed to become a Supreme Master, and even secured the co
operation of the Cythion Group for Energy Nurturing Pills for

our family. His merits are immense. Among the youth of Seacove
City, he was the first to manage this breakthrough, setting himself
apart! I'm already quite old. My body is slowly succumbing to old
age. So, | plan on retiring today, and Quinton will temporarily take
up the mantle of the family head!” Francis said with utmost import
ance.

The moment that was said, it was like
a nuclear bomb within the family. All of the elders of the
family and the core members immediately exploded.

“Quinton might be skilled, and his business acumen is sharp, but
he’s still too young. Wouldn't it be too early for him to become
the head of the family?”




“It's not too early. Elder Hunt merely said that

he would have Quinton take charge temporarily. He's not making
him the family head just yet!”

“Honestly, Elder Hunt is probably just planning on playing a more
passive role. He'll still decide for most of the important matters wit
hin the family. It's fine even if Quinton is inexperienced.”

“Yes, that’s right. The elder is taking the chance to test and cultiva
te Quinton’s abilities. If Quinton can handle it, then Quinton will be
come the head of the family. If he’s not able

to, then he can be replaced by someone else at any time!”

Everyone discussed the matter with each other.

“Grandfather, I'm still too young. | don’t think | can bear this respo
nsibility. You should think about it,” Quinton was shocked, and he
hurriedly tried to push it away.

Even though he wanted to take over the family, it was still too earl
y for him to assume such an important position. He did not prepar
e himself yet, and he was worried that he did not have the ability.

“There’s no need to think about anything. I've already made my d
ecision. | think you can do it!” Francis said

Quinton was still hesitant.

“There are no buts. This matter is settled! Quinton, you should kn
ow very well that I'm already very old. | won’t be able to hold on fo
r much longer. Before | fall, | want you to quickly take charge of th
e family and become our pillar. Only then can | relax!” Francis sai
d with a sigh.




“That, | understand.”

“Grandfather, don’t worry. I'll work hard. | won’t
disappoint you!” Quinton nodded earnestly.

Francis always held all the power in the family. No one would disa
gree with his decisions.
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Furthermore, Quinton was meant to be the first in

line to inherit the family anyway. He was excellent in both martial
arts and various other abilities. It was

already a sure thing that he would be the head of the family in the
future.

Most of the people in attendance supported Francis’s decision!

Only Cadence and Marcus had sour looks on their faces. They we
re unhappy about it, but Francis already made a decision. There
were quite a few people who

supported Quinton as well, so there was nothing the two of them ¢
ould do.

“Good, very good. Not only did we get the cooperation of Cythion
Group today, we even solidified our new temporary head of the
family. It's worth celebrating! Mister Wolf and Miss Shear are rarel
y joining us today. Let us all give them a toast, and have them act
as a witness for our family!” Francis laughed as he raised his glas
S.

Francis was the head of one of the three great families of Seacov
e City. His position was no lower than Benedict’s back in Springfi
eld City.

He was representing the family in giving a toast, so Leon and Cyn
thia were a bit shocked. They hurriedly stood up.




“Elder Hunt, you're too kind,” Leon raised a glass, and Cynthia di
d as well.

After that, everyone raised a glass to Leona and Cynthia.

“Mister Wolf, | managed to get here all thanks to you. | can’t possi
bly thank you enough for this. In the future, you can call for me if
you ever need anything. | won’t refuse no matter how difficult it wil
| be!” Quinton raised his glass and toasted Leon alone.

In the morning, he was already a complete cripple. Even his life w
as at stake.

It was thanks to Leon that he was saved, and he even became a
Supreme Master!

Quinton would remember what Leon did for him forever!

“Mister Hunt, you’re too kind. It was nothing worth mentioning. Co
ngratulations on becoming the temporary head of the family. Let’s
hope our cooperation is a happy one!” Leon smiled, not forgetting
to congratulate Quinton.

Currently, Quinton’s status was even higher than it was When the
y saw that Quinton was incredibly respectful to Leon, quite a few
of the core members of the family all came forward to greet Leon.

The atmosphere at the party was an incredibly good one.

As time passed, the dinner party slowly came to a close.

At the end of it, Leon bid his farewells to Francis before he went b
ack to the hotel with Cynthia.

The next morning, Leon and Cynthia packed their things up quickl
y and prepared to return to Springfield

City.




With the materials in hand, they still had a lot to do at the compan
y, so they needed to head back.

Before they left, Leon made sure to give Quinton
a call to bid farewell.

Cynthia gave Sandra a call too.

Not too long after that, Sandra and Quinton both hurried to the hot
el to send Leon off.

Nothing lasts forever.

Sandra and Quinton sent them off as Cynthia drove Leon away fr
om Seacove City.

Even though a lot happened during the trip, the results
were quite satisfying.

Ever since Leon received his inheritance, he went through a lot.
What happened in Seacove City was nothing worth mentioning.

However, it was different from Cynthia. She always had a sheltere
d life. Other than the ambush at that time,

her life was always smooth.

She went through a lot in Seacove City in just a
few days. It was very exciting. It made her excited just thinking ab
out it.

More importantly, she was with Leon every day, and she felt incre
dibly happy and content.

She hoped that the happiness she felt could go on forever!




At Shear Mansion in Springfield City, Harvey immediately rushed

back home when he heard that Leon and Cynthia were back from
Seacove City.

He ran into the two of them in the living room.

“Mister Wolf, you're back with Cynthia. How was the trip to Seaco
ve City? Did you get what you

Harvey asked impatiently.

“Yes, we managed to get everything,” Leon nodded, taking out th
e materials.

“That’s great! When are you planning on refining the pills?” Harve
y was very excited.

needed?”

Leon already promised him that, as long as they managed to find
a component more than five hundred years old, Leon would refine
a Pure Energy Pill to help Harvey become a Supreme Master.

That was why he rushed home in such a hurry!

“Of course, the faster the better!” Leon said with a smile.

Not only could a five hundred years and above component let him
refine a Pure Energy Pill, but he could also make Foundation Pill
s as well. Then, he would be able to reach the Foundation Phase
from the Mediation

Phase!

The Foundation Phase was the first true hurdle in the sage arts.
If he got through that, his skills would dramatically increase!

So, he was just as excited as Harvey was!




“Mister Shear, | have a list here. These are all the supplementary i

ngredients | need. Please help me prepare them. As long as | hav
e all of them, | can start making the pill at any time!” Leon took ou
t the list he

prepared and passed it to Harvey.
“Alright, I'll get it done immediately.”
Harvey rushed.out with the list.

Not too long after that, Harvey quickly managed to gather everyth
ing. After that, he went up the mountain with Leon and Cynthia, pr
eparing to make the pills.

At the peak of the mountain, the dense spiritual energy already re
covered as time passed. It was very suitable for making pills.

Leon set up the circle, and he took out the wild Panax, cutting it in
to three before he put it into the furnace.

In truth, making one Foundation Pill did not need so much of it.

It was just that Leon never made a Foundation Pill before. He did
not know how much he needed. To avoid anything unexpected, h
e deliberately added a bit more.

It was better to have more than less!

After that, Leon summoned hup his spiritual energy and started th
e process. He slowly put in the other ingredients.

After a long time, the materials in the furnace slowly merged, lettin
g out a mild fragrance.

“It's done!” Leon looked excited He walked over and opened the f
urnace, and saw six round Foundation Pills




inside.

“Why are there so many?!” Leon was flabbergasted, finally realizi
ng that he added too much of the
main component, which ended up making a few pills in one go.

It was such a pity. He wasted such a valuable ingredient for nothi
ng!

Leon was quite sad.

He was the only one practicing Sage Arts at that moment. He just
needed one Foundation Pill. What would he do with the rest?!

Was that not just a waste?!

Just as Leon was lamenting the waste, Harvey’s cyes lit up. He sa
id excitedly, “Mister Wolf, are these the Pure Energy Pills that can
help me become a Supreme Master?”

“No, these are different pills. Not Pure Energy Pills,” Leon shook h
Is head.

“They’re not Pure Energy Pills!”

Harvey was very disappointed. He suddenly felt much more deflat
ed.

“Mister Shear, don’t worry, I'll be making them next!” Leon smiled
and consoled Harvey. After that, he took out a white bottle to stor
e the pills.

Those Foundation Pills were even more valuable than Pure Energ
y Pills. Even if he did not need so many for himself, he could not j
ust waste them like that.

He might need to use them in the future!




After that, Leon cleaned up the furnace, throwing the remnants ou
t before he started making the Pure Energy PIlls.

After some amount of time, Leon was finally done. He made twen
ty—two Pure Energy Pills in one go.

Normally, one portion of the main components could make over a
hundred and twenty Energy Nurturing

Pills.

Yet, the wild Panax that was over five hundred years
old was only able to make six Foundation Pills and twenty—
two Pure Energy Pills.

From that, it was obvious how valuable Foundation Pills and Pure
Energy Pills were!

“These are Pure Energy Pills? That's amazing!” Harvey was incre
dibly excited. He picked up the Pure Energy Pills and prepared to
take them.

“Harvey, wait!” Cynthia reached out and took the Pure Energy Pill
back from Harvey.

“Cynthia, what are you doing?” Harvey was stunned as he looked
at his sister curiously.

“Harvey, don'’t be in such a hurry to take it. | have other
plans,” Cynthia said cheekily.

“What are your plans?” Harvey started to sweat.

“Leon’s about to start making the second batch of Energy
Nurturing Pills soon. | plan on opening up another sale drive for C
ynthion. I'll announce Leon as our chairman then, and I'll make su
re it's a big announcement!




Cynthia voiced out her thoughts.

“‘Another sale drive? What does that have to do with me taking the
Pure Energy Pill?” Harvey was confused.

“Of course it’s related! | want to use the Pure Energy Pills as a wa
y to attract big families. You’ll take the Pure Energy Pill in front of
everyone at the sales drive. You'll let all the major families witnes
S you becoming a Supreme Master. Would that not be even more
shocking? Not only will you become famous then, but Leon and th
e Pure Energy Pills will also become incredibly well-

known as well. It's a perfect idea!” Cynthia said excitedly.

“Can | even say no?” Harvey was stunned.

He was the heir of

the Shears, and was known to be one of the finest young men in
Springfield City. His name was known everywhere since he was y
oung, so there was no need for him to get even more famous!

He just wanted to take the Pure Energy
Pill and become a Supreme Master. That was his greatest wish at
that

moment!

“No! If you don’t agree, then wouldn’t you be wasting Leon’s chan
ce to become famous
with the Pure Energy Pills?!” Cynthia denied.

“In the end, this is all just because of Leon!”

Harvey’s face
darkened. It was true that women always ended up leaving the fa
mily!




| was just thinking about the company. The more famous Leon is,
the better it'll be for the future of Cythion Group,” Cynthia started t
0 blush guiltily.

“Cynthia is right! Leon is the chairman of Cythion Group. Him bein
g famous is incredibly good for the company!”

Right at that moment, they heard a resounding laugh as Benedict
walked up the mountain.

“Grandfather, why are you here?”
Cynthia looked happy as the three of them walked over.

“Oh, | heard that you and Leon were already back from Seacove
City and that you were at the mountaintop. | guessed that you wer
e probably making pills, so | came to check out the situation,” Ben
edict said with at

smile.

“Grandfather, you came at the perfect moment. Leon already man
aged to make the Pure Energy Pills. | plan on using the Pure Ener
gy Pills to push the next sales drive,” Cynthia voiced
out her thoughts, wanting her grandfather’s support.

“That’s a good idea!” Benedict was quite surprised. He nodded wit
h praise.

Cynthia was sheltered all her life, and she was always proud and
playful. He never expected Cynthia to think of such a good market
ing technique.

“Harvey, did you hear that? Grandfather agrees too!” Cynthia gain
ed some more confidence as she smiled at Harvey.




“Fine then,” Harvey felt like he wanted to cry.

He rushed back home from the company and hurriedly gathered a
Il the materials for Leon all for the sake of the Pure Energy Pills.

Yet, the pills were already made, but he was forced to just look at
them, unable to eat them.

It was obvious how he would feel!

“Leon, when do you plan on making the next batch of Energy Nurt
uring Pills?” Benedict asked.

“Oh, I'll probably start tomorrow,” Leon said after some thought.

“Alright, then you just need to focus on that. Leave the marketing t
o us!” Benedict smiled.

“Leon, you made a total of twenty—
two Pure Energy Pills. | want to sell a part of them in the sales dri
ve. What do you think?” Cynthia asked for Leon’s opinion.

Even though Pure
Energy Pills were something amazing, Cynthion Group was
still a business that needed to prioritize its profits.

Furthermore, Leon

and the Shears would not need so many Pure Energy Pills anywa
y. If they sold some of it, they would be able to gain Leon and the
pills some fame, as well as expand Cynthion Group’s influence.

“Pure Energy Pills are incredibly valuable and hard to make. | thin
k we should just sell ten of them. We can leave the rest for later,”
Leon smiled and said.

“Yes, | thought so too,” Cynthia nodded and said.




“Elder Shear, after taking away the ten that are going to be sold, |

et’s split the remaining twelve just like
the Energy Nurturing Pills. We can take six each,” Leon passed B
enedict the Pure Energy Pills.

“There’s no need, other than
Harvey, none of the younger generations of the Shears have reac
hed the peak Innate State. | won’t be able to use so many anyway

”

Benedict shook his head and said, “Why don’t | just take two of th
em? I'll leave the rest to you.”

After that, Benedict took two of the pills.

“How could | do that? We already agreed that we would split the p
ills evenly!” Leon was shocked and immediately disagreed.

“Back when the Energy Nurturing Pills were made, we provided th
e materials and you made the pills. It's only normal that we split it
differently. This time, it’s different. | already

asked Cynthia about it. You managed to get the main ingredient t
his time because

you saved the heir of the Hunts from Seacove City. That’s all than
ks to you.”
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“The Shears did nothing this time. | should be happy enough that
you gave me two Pure Energy Pills,”

Benedict said with a smile.
“That-”

Leon opened his mouth but had nothing




“Leon, my grandfather is right. You were the one who did everythi

ng this
time. It's only proper that you got more of the Pure Energy Pills,”
Cynthia hurriedly said.

Ever since Leon broke up with Iris, she put her whole heart into L
eon. Something as valuable as the Pure Energy Pill was highly so
ught after. She would naturally want Leon to benefit more from it.

“But | can’t do anything with so many Pure Energy Pills!” Leon sai
d helplessly.

In truth, the Pure Energy Pills could not only ensure that those in t
he peak Innate State would be able to become a Supreme Maste
r, but Pure Energy Pills were also incredibly valuable to Supreme
Masters as well.

As long as an expert who was below the level of a peak Supreme
Master took a Pure Energy Pill, it would greatly increase his stren

gth, even if he could not break through with it.

Unfortunately, Leon was a practitioner of the sage arts. He was o
nly at the peak of Acquired State when it

came to martial arts. It was far too low of a level, so he would not
need Pure Energy Pills for the moment. It was useless for him to
have Pure Energy Pills!

Furthermore, Pure Energy Pills could only be used once every thr
ee to five years. The effects of overuse were similar to Energy Nu
rturing Pills. It was very easy to go crazy, or one’s body might eve
n explode.

“No, these Pure Energy Pills are very useful for you!” Benedict sm
iled meaningfully.

“Useful to me? How’'d they be useful?” Leon was very surprised.




“Leon, forgive me for being straight with you. You’re an orphan, y

ou have no family background to speak of. If you want to start an
empire on your own and reach the heights of large families, you h
ave to look further ahead. You need to hurry up and great your for
ce. At least, you can’t put all your hopes on business. Otherwise,
you might struggle to achieve too much in the future!” Benedict s
miled calmly.

“That-“Leon’s eyes suddenly widened. He finally felt enlightened.

The difference between the first—tier and second-

tier families was that second—

tier families were usually only businessmen. Even though they ac
cumulated a certain amount of wealth and connections, they lacke
d

martial artists to work for them.

Meanwhile, the biggest families were usually full of experts. Their
skills and power were unfathomable!

The difference between them was power!

Cythion was a business with a bright future ahead, but no matter
how much Cythion grows, even if it becomes a multi—billion
conglomerate, he would just be wealthier than some second—
tier families. He would still be very far away from first—

tier families.

Especially when it came to Leon, who lacked a family background
, he would need to pull in various experts to serve him. Only then
would he reach the heights of a large family!

Otherwise, he would only be a second-tier family at most!

“Leon, I'd suggest that you use the Pure Energy Pills to gather a f
ew martial artists under you and build a foundation for yourself.”




“Once Cythion reaches a certain level, you can establish your ow

n family and fight for a place among all the larger families! The So
uthern and Northern Kings were the same back then. They pulled
in many martial artists from the underworld to work for them, and
slowly clawed their way up to their current heights!”

Benedict gave Leon some sincere advice.
“l understand now!”

“Elder Shear, thank you for your words. You’ve opened up my eye
S!”

Leon took a deep breath, and he no longer rejected Benedict, kee
ping the remainder of the Pure Energy Pills.

Listening to those with experience was amazing!

With Benedict’s advice, he suddenly felt like he was much more e
nlightened. Even the way he thought of things started to change.

After that, Benedict and Harvey both left to prepare
the materials from the Shear Group for Leon to start making the p
ills the next day.

Cynthia was not in Springfield City the past few days, so a lot of
work was accumulated at the company. After telling Leon, she left
for the company.

As for Leon, he refined the Foundation Pills just now because he
wanted to strengthen himself. In the end, he was left on the moun
tain alone.

Standing on the peak, Leon’s clothes flapped in the wind.

“If I want to start my force, | will have to be strong enough myself!
” Leon




faced the beautiful scenery below, and he suddenly felt like he co

uld face
the world. After that, he composed himself as he sat down, activa
ting the Energy Convergence Circle again.

Everything was prepared, and he took a Foundation Pill and ate it.

The moment the pills were digested, they turned into incredibly p
ure spiritual energy that flooded his body.

Right after that, with the help of the Energy Convergence Circle, h
e activated his techniques and started to refine that
unbelievably pure spiritual energy!

After an unknown amount of time, night slowly fell. There was a la
yer of dew that condensed around Leon’s

hair and clothes. He finally absorbed all of the spiritual energy wit
hin the Foundation Paill.

Boom!

Leon’s body shook, and the

spiritual energy within him surged out. After that, all of it gathered
in his energy center. The

power in his body was immense. He finally reached the Foundatio
n Phase!

Someone in the initial Foundation Phase would be at the level of
an intermediate Supreme Master.

He was already a true expert in Springfield City. Even among the
elder generation, he was still capable of putting up a fight.

Finally, Leon’s strength was at a presentable level!




In the next few days, Leon put all his effort into making Energy N

urturing Pills on the mountain. He did not know that
the various families in Springfield City exploded from a piece of ne
ws!

The Shears announced to the outside world that Cythion Group w
as not purely a venture by the Shears, there was someone else a
cting as the chairman!

Other than that, Cythion Group would start another sales drive in t
hree days. They were selling the second batch of Energy Nurturin
g Pills and invited various large families to participate.

Cythion Group would also formally announce the identity of their c
hairman, and sell ten Pure Energy Pills!

Not only could Pure Energy Pills guarantee that those at the peak
Innate State would become a Supreme Master, but those in the r
ealm of a Supreme Master would also see their skills greatly impr
ove.

Those two pieces of news caused huge waves in Springfield City!

A Supreme Master was the first great hurdle for any martial artist.
There were many among the younger

generation that stopped improving after

they reached the peak Innate State. They dreamed of becoming S
upreme Masters!

Pure Energy
Pills could guarantee that they would reach that level. The shock t
hey felt was obvious!

generations were elated to hear about the news!




However, compared to the Pure Energy Pills, the identity of the hi
dden chairman got even more attention!

Ever since the first sales drive ended, Elder Young and Gilbert bot
h

guessed that the Shears managed to create those pills probably b
ecause they had an amazing alchemist.

The information the Shears shared, basically validated

what the two of them thought. The two of them felt like it was obvi
ous that the alchemist had to be the chairman of Cythion Group.
Otherwise, there was no way the Shears would easily pass on tha
t label to anyone!

The Collins and the Fields felt the same way as well. They quickly
realized how important the matter was.

Not only could the alchemist make Energy Nurturing Pills, but the
y were also even able to make something as amazing as Pure En
ergy Pills. The alchemist was an amazing expert.

With the help of that alchemist, the Shears might end up exceedin
g the other families. It would be easy for them to take control of S
pringfield City!

Elder Young thought the same, and all the major families could no
t keep calm.

They knew very well that the chairman of Cythion Group suddenly
turned into an important figure in this power struggle. As long as
anyone could get the alchemist from

the Shears, they would end up winning everything!

Suddenly, the mysterious chairman of Cythion group shook all the
major families in Springfield City to the core before he even made
an appearance!




In the end, there was even a saying that, whoever got that person
would rule Springfield City.

With the Collins, George Collins was in the study when Anson rus
hed inside.

“Anson, what is it? Did something happen?” George put down the
book in his hand and asked.

Anson was the eldest grandson of George. He was excellent in bo
th martial arts and business, so George

loved him a lot.

“Grandfather, have you heard of the Cythion Group?” Anson said
after a deep breath.

“Yes, I've already heard about it,” George nodded calmly.

“Grandfather, the Pure Energy Pills from Cythion Group can mak
e sure that a warrior at the peak Innate State can become a Supr
eme Master! If those Pure

Energy Pills are real, we have to get two of them. Then, Ruth and
| will be able to become Supreme Masters!” Anson said excitedly.

Ruth was his sister.

In truth, he was not the most talented martial artist in the younger
generation of the family, but his sister,

Ruth.

Even though Ruth was six years younger than him, she already re
ached the peak Innate State five years ago and was about the sa
me level as him.

Not only that, the Collins family techniques were always more sui

table for males. They were not very suitable




for females to learn.

Even so, Ruth still managed to reach the peak Innate State with t
hem.

It was obvious how strong Ruth was when it came to martial arts.
It was no exaggeration to call her the most talented martial artist i
n Springfield City!

Other than that, the level of
a Supreme Master was a gigantic hurdle for martial artists. It was
incredibly difficult to break through it.

Since the families techniques were not suitable for Ruth, she stag
nated at the

peak Innate State, unable to improve. Otherwise, she would not ju
st be at the peak Innate State!

With Cythion Group making the Pure Energy
Pills that could ensure a martial artist could become a Supreme M
aster, it was practically tailor made for Ruth.

If Ruth got a Pure Energy Pill and managed to get through the hur
dle of a Supreme Master, her future growth was limitless with her
age and terrifying potential!

Regretfully, Ruth was still a girl that was not suited to inheriting
the family. Otherwise, even Anson, Theodore, and Harvey would
have to make way for her!

“It's just a Pure Energy Pill. It's something on the surface level, it’s
nothing much! You need to see through what everything means.
The most valuable thing is the alchemist behind the Pure Energy
Pills!” George said calmly.

“Grandfather, what do you mean?” Anson was a bit confused.




George was in no hurry to answer. He walked to the window and |

ooked at the trees in the yard. After that, he pointed at one of

the trees there, saying, “Anson, look at that tree. The Pure Energy
Pills are like the fruits on the tree. No matter how valuable the frui
ts are, how much could they be worth? The ones

with actual value isn’t the fruits, it's the trees that make the fruits,
or even the one who plants the trees!”

“If we can get the chairman of Cythion Group to our side, we woul
d be getting the alchemist

behind the Shears for ourselves. Then, don’t you think we'd get e
verything? Whether it's Energy Nurturing Pills or Pure Energy Pills
. The value is far greater than just one Pure Energy Pill!”

Anson realized something, “I understand now!”

“However, the alchemist has already agreed to

work with the Shears. They even established the Cythion Group
together. It'll probably be incredibly difficult for us to get him over!”
Anson said with some hesitation.

“Of course | know it'll be difficult! However, every man has a weak
ness. We can try to target that weakness. Whether he wants pow

er and riches or fame and women, we’ll be able to satisfy him! We
can give him anything the Shears can. We'll even give him whate
ver the Shears

can’t. As long as we can give him enough, | refuse to believe he w
on’t be swayed!” George said calmly.

“Grandfather, you’re too amazing. You do think of everything!” An
son shot him a thumbs up.

“Anson, | have something | need you to do right now. Bring a few
men and look into it properly. See if you can find out who that alch
emist is as soon as possible. If you can find out who he is before t




he sales drive, then it would be amazing. Otherwise, things will ge
t much more difficult!” George said.

He knew very well that the chairman behind Cythion Group turned
into the fattest piece of meat in Springfield City. He was not the o
nly one eyeing that piece of meat. The whole of Springfield City pr
obably

was.
He needed to act fast!

If they managed to find out who that chairman was, then they coul
d make a move before the other families. Otherwise, once the Sh
ears announced his identity, all of the families would end up fighti

ng over him, and the chances for success would greatly decrease
|

“Alright, I'll look into it,” Anson acknowledged and quickly left.

At the same time,
the same scene played out with the Fields as well.

When Theodore found out about the mystery chairman of Cythion
Group, he hurried back to his family from the company, meeting t
he elder as well.

“Grandfather, regarding the mystery chairman behind Cythion Gro
up and their Pure Energy Pills, | trust you've heard about it?” The
odore said thoughtfully.

“Yes,

| know about it. Theodore, what do you think about the matter?”
Walter Fields slowly sipped his tea.




“The Shears and us have always had some conflicts when it com

esto

business. We've fought over quite a lot of things through the year
s. With the Shears getting the help of the chairman, their influenc
e and power will expand. In just a few years, the Shears will end u
p setting themselves apart from the other families, and turn. into t
he kings of Springfield City! We can't let that happen!” Theodore’s
expression was dark.

With how the Fields and the Shears regularly opposed each other
, the Shears becoming the kings of Springfield City would be a de
ath sentence for them!

“You’re right! So, no matter what, we have to figure out a way to g
et that alchemist to our side. We can’t let the Shears do as they p
lease!” Walter said, shooting Theodore a look of praise.

“That’s true, but we don’t even
know who this amazing alchemist is at the moment. How will we e
ven lure him over here?” Theodore said with worry.

“It's fine, the Shears will reveal that alchemist’s true identity during
their second sales drives in two days. We’ll find out who he is the
n. If we don’t manage to get that alchemist to come and work

for him, then we’ll just destroy him!” Walter said with a cold expres
sion.

“Grandfather, did you
figure something out?” Theodore said, suddenly understanding so
mething.

“Yes, | think so. That alchemist can make Energy Nurturing Pills a
nd Pure Energy Pills. His alchemy is probably incredible. | think th
at most of the families in Springfield City will be trying to get him t
o their side. It’s not very realistic to expect us to manage to beat o
ut all the other families to get the man. However, among all the m




ajor families in Springfield City, we’re the strongest! |

want you to go visit the Youngs and the Collins for me. Convince t
hem to ally with us. As long as we work together, the other familie
s will be beneath our notice!” Walter said firmly, voicing his thoug
hts.

“That’s a good idea! With the three families, even if the

other families work together with the Shears, they would be no m
atch for

us!” Theodore had a glint in his eyes, quickly realizing the plan.

However, he said with some worry, “However, the Youngs and th
e Collins are no idiots.s They won't just agree to us for no reason.

“Don’t worry, they’ll agree! This isn’t a conspiracy they can
refuse!” Walter said calmly.

The Youngs and the Collins were in a similar predicament. If they

wanted to get that alchemist, they would first need to beat the She
ars and the other families.

If the three of them worked together, everyone stood to benefit.

Once everything was settled, they could sort out
who would get the alchemist among themselves!

Basically, even if the alchemist ended up with the Youngs or the
Collins, it was still better than the Shears!

That was Walter's true goal!

Of course, Walter considered things as well. If that alchemist was
insistent on working with the Shears, then they would have to figu
re out a way to destroy that person at all costs!

They could not let him continue to help the Shears!




“Grandfather, you are a master strategist!” Theodore laughed cold

ly. After that, he went to the Youngs and the Collins as Walter ask
ed.

With the Youngs, after Elder Young found out about the mystery c
hairman and the Pure Energy Pills, he quickly summoned
Gilbert to the study.

“Dad, did you need me for something? Is it about that
chairman of Cythion Group?” Gilbert asked, more or less guessin
g his father’s intentions.

“Yes, that’s right. | asked you to look into the identity of that alche
mist behind the Shears. How has the progress been? Did you ma
nage to find anything?” Elder Shear asked impatiently.

He had similar thoughts as Geroge. As long as the Youngs

could find out who that alchemist was before everyone else, they
would be able to move before the other families and get the alche
mist first!

“Not yet.”

“The Shears have kept it a very tight secret. Not many people kno
w about it. I've tried everything | could, but | haven’t managed to fi
nd any clues. However-’

Gilbert had an
awkward look on his face. He seemed to have thought of somethi
ng, but he stopped.

“What is it?” Elder Young was curious.

“‘Even though | haven’t been able to find anything about that alche
mist, | managed to find out a different piece of news!

After that brat, Leon broke up with Iris, he moved in with the Shea
rs the very night. Cynthia even made arrangements for him to wor




k at Cynthion Group. He seems to be Cynthia’s assistant right no
w,” Gilbert shared the news that he unexpectedly found.

“What? Did that happen?! That Leon, the moment he left us, he w
ent straight to the Shears, | was even worried that we misunderst
ood him before this. It

looks like he is closely tied to the Shears. Nothing good will come
from him!” Elder Young was shocked and angered.

The fact that Leon went to the Shears proved Gilbert and his earli
er guesses. He was even more sure that there was something wr
ong with Leon!

“That’s right. Thankfully, we managed to find everything out in tim
e. Otherwise, if he got together with

Iris and he sabotaged us for the Sehars, then our family might en
d up having to change names!”

Gilbert had a sneer on his face, silently thankful for the fact that h
e broke Iris up with Leon!

“Alright, it's all in the past. There’s no point talking about it. In an
other two days, the Shears will reveal the

true identity of that chairman during their sales drive. We should t
hink about how we’re going to beat the

other families and get that alchemist to come to us!” Elder Young
said calmly.

Leon was just a nameless orphan with ill intentions. He was bene
ath Elder Young's notice.

Comparatively, that mystery chairman of Cythion Group was the a
Ichemist behind the Shears. That was

something incredibly important!




“Dad, | have an idea,” Gilbert said after some hesitation.
“What's your idea? Share it with me,” Elder Young asked.

“The alchemist

has already agreed to work with the Shears. The two of them are
very close. If we want to get him from the Shears, it won'’t be
easy at all. We have to form an even closer relationship with that
alchemist. Only then would he give up on working with

the Shears and work for us instead! In all matters, the closest for
m of a relationship is marriage!” Gilbert said.

“What do you mean?” Elder Young narrowed his eyes, vaguely un
derstanding the implications.

“Alchemy is an art that has been lost for hundreds of years. That
alchemist’s skills are amazing. He has to be from some ancient fa
mily that was hidden for a long time! On the day of the sales drive,

we can bring Iris with us. With Iris’s looks and status, one of the
younger generations of that alchemist might take a fancy to IRis!”
Gilbert said meaningfully.

“You're planning on marrying Iris off? No, | won'’t agree to that!” El
der Young’s expression
changed drastically. He slammed the table and stood up.

“Dad, don'’t be angry, listen to me first,” Gilbert said in a hurry.

“You can stop right there! Iris lost her mother when she was youn
g, and you've never cared for her. She'’s already had a rough eno
ugh childhood. There’s no way I’ll use her marriage for the sake o
f some profits!” Elder Young shouted angrily.

“Dad, that's not want | mean. Iris is still my daughter, after all. I've
felt guilty toward her all this time. No matter how cruel | am, | wo
n’t use her for profits!” Gilbert smiled bitterly.




“That’s good,” Elder Young’s expression softened slightly.

“Dad, you should know very well. Iris has been quite depressed a
fter she broke up with Leon. Us bringing her to the sales drive co
uld give her a chance to cheer up a little. Then, if the alchemists'
grandsons or younger generations have any amazing youths amo
ng them, there might be one who will fall for Iris. Then, not only w
ould we be able to grant Iris a good marriage, we can even take t
he chance to pull that alchemist to our side. Isn’t that perfect?” Gil
bert voiced his thoughts.

He mistook the alchemist for an amazing person that was probabl
y at the same age as Elder Young.

He did not know that Leon was that alchemist. Leon was at Iris’s
age. There were no grandchildren to speak of!

“That-”
Elder Young hesitated a little, feeling swayed by the idea.

He was always very concerned about Iris’s marriage. He wanted
his granddaughter to get an excellent boyfriend to spend her life w
ith.

If her grandson
ended up falling for one of the descendants of that alchemist, an
alliance borne from marriage was a beautiful thing!

“Dad, don’t worry, We're just trying our luck here. If Iris falls for th
em, then it would be great. If Iris doesn't,

| won'’t force her to get married!” Gilbert swore confidently.

He knew very well that Iris was the most beautiful woman in Sprin
gfield City. Her beauty was known even in the surrounding cities.




The Ex-Husband’s Revenge By Dragonsky Chapter 527

“Not only have you treated my internal injuries, but you have also helpe

d me get to the Realm of a Supreme Master! | will never forget what you
’ve done for me!”” Quinton turned to glare daggers at his bodyguards. Mi
ster Wolf was helping me and the two of you have disrespected him! Get
on your knees and apologize!”

“Yes, sir!” The two men immediately fell onto their knees, “we were wr
ong just now, Mister Wolf. Please forgive us,” they apologized sincerely
, both in awe over Leon’s skills.

“Get up, all of you! It’s nothing and you don’t have to get on your knees
over it.” Leon hurried over to help the three up from the ground.

“Mister Wolf, | cannot thank you enough! This is the
Panax | promised you. Please accept this.” Quinton took out the wild Pa
nax he purchased from the auction and presented it to Leon.

“Thank you. I’1l accept this.” Leon accepted the wild Panax. After all, he
came to Seacove City for it, and now that he finally obtained it, he coul
d return with peace of mind.

“Also, | can never repay the favor you have done me. If you need anythi
ng from me, just let me know and I’ll do whatever I can to fulfill your wi
shes!” Quinton added.

“Mister Hunt, you’re too kind. The wild Panax is enough. Really. Beside
s, you only manage to get to the next level because of your luck. | have n
othing to do with it,” Leon said.

“No. It’s all thanks to the Energy Nurturing Pills you gave me. | absorbe
d the energy of the pills and managed to reach the Realm of a Supreme
Master!” Quinton paused for a moment, before continuing, “I heard rum
ors about how the Energy Nurturing Pills made by Cynthion Group can
help martial artists get past the bottlenecks of their training. | thought tha
t it was merely rumored at first, but from the looks of it,



1t’s true!”

He experienced the effect of the Energy Nurturing Pills and it worked fa
r better than he anticipated.

“It’s not that great. The Energy Nurturing Pill is more of a supplement t
hat assists with training. The possibilities of it helping martial artists to t
he next level of power are slim. You just happen to break through out of
luck,” Leon explained.

“Perhaps,” Quinton silenced thoughtfully as an idea formed in his head,

“Miss Shear, you’re the person in charge of Cynthion Group. If you don’
t mind me asking, does Cynthion Group plan on expanding its operation

to Seacove City? If it does, I’d like to propose a partnership as a represe

ntative of the Hunts. What do you think?”

As the future leader of the Hunts, he was both a talented martial artist an
d businessman. He could see the potential of the Energy Nurturing Pills
and if the Hunts could work with Cynthion Group, his family would ben
efit from it beyond imagination.

“Wel,” Cynthion mumbled hesitantly and instinctively turned to look at
Leon to seek his opinion,

Quinton was a sharp man and immediately realized that Leon was the on
e who could make the decision. However, as he did not know that Leon
was the chairman of Cynthion Group, he only dismissed it as Cynthia se
eking advice from her boyfriend.

The Ex-Husband’s Revenge By Dragonsky Chapter 528

“Mister Hunt, to tell you the truth, Cynthion Group has not begun the pr
oduction of the second batch of Energy Nurturing Pills. If you want to w
ork with us, you might have to wait,” Leon confessed.



The Hunts

were one of the three most powerful families in Seacove City that had gr
eat connections and financial power. Out of consideration for future dev
elopment, Cynthion Group would eventually have to expand to other ma
rkets, and working with the Hunts would be a great option.

However, the supply of the Energy Nurturing Pills was not sufficient to f
ulfill the demand for them and Leon could not give Quinton his word jus
t yet.

“It’s fine. So long as we confirm that we do want to work toward a partn
ership, we can draw a proposal on certain details. Once the second batch
of the Energy Nurturing Pills is ready, just let me know and I’l1

travel to Springfield City myself to collect them!” Quinton said, desperat
e in securing the right to sell the Energy Nurturing Pills in Cynthion Gro
up’s hame.

Two other families competed with the Hunts, along with other forces tha
t were equally influential. If Cynthion Group was to expand, the Hunts
would not be their only option and he was determined

to obtain Leon and Cynthia’s approval on

the partnership, as nothing else mattered.

“Well, alright then. Seeing how keen you are, we’ll take you up on your
offer!” Leon nodded.

“Great! This is my luckiest day to have met the two of you!”” Quinton bu
rst into laughter. Not only did he reach the Realm of a Supreme Master,
but he also managed to become partners with Cynthion Group and he

was over the moon..
“Quinton, | heard you laughing from afar. What happened?”

Just then, a voice echoed in the living room as a group of people walked
in. In front of everyone else was an old man in his eighties who, despite



his age, commanded an intimidating presence; his eyes gleamed sharply
as his overpowering aura filled the room.

It was none other than the current leader of the Hunts, Francis Hunt. He
was also Quinton’s grandfather.

Behind him stood a dozen men of different ages, with a few members at
the same age as Quinton and a few seniors of the family. They were all
members of the second and third generations.

“Grandpa, why are you here?” Quinton was shocked and hurried over.

“You hid away from our sight and I’'m worried about you, so | decided t
0 pay you a visit,” Francis said calmly, his expression unreadable.

“Well, I’ve been busy and haven’t had the time to see you,” Quinton smi
led sheepishly.

Ever since he lost his power, he avoided everyone else in his family out
of

concern that they could notice it. To his bewilderment, Francis and the o
thers decided to come to him instead.

“Busy? | don’t think so! Quinton, I heard that something went wrong dur
ing your training and you’ve completely lost your power! Are you avoidi
ng Grandpa because you’ve turned yourself into a good—

for- nothing?”” A man the same age as Quinton mocked.
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It was Quinton’s second cousin, Marcus.

“How do you know about that?”” Quinton’s expression darkened. He did
not only tell the members of his family about what happened and no one
should know apart from his two bodyguards. However, he then remembe



red that he visited a great number of doctors in secret and perhaps one of
them let words slip.

“Quinton, is what he said true? Have you turned into a good—for—
nothing?” Francis’s expression darkened. At the age of eighty, his health
began to decline and he planned his retirement. Unfortunately, the secon
d generation of

the Hunts was all mediocre; the third generation proved themselves mor
e worthy and Quinton was the brightest among all.

Francis was glad and trained Quinton as his heir. If Quinton truly lost his
power, he would no longer qualify

as the future leader of the Hunts.

“I didn’t! Grandpa, don’t listen to Marcus. I didn’t show my face lately b
ecause I’m focusing on my training so that | can reach the Realm of a Su
preme Master as soon as possible!”” Quinton said.

Marcus was also one of the promising talents in the younger generation
and was always his rival in both martial arts and the ability in running a
business.

Quinton realized that his cousin caught the news about him losing his po
wer and took the opportunity of Francis’s visit to expose Quinton, so tha
t he could replace Quinton as the heir of the family.

Now that Quinton recovered and become stronger, he would never admit
to ever losing his power.

“Really? So have you reached the Realm of a Supreme Master after all t
he hard work you have put in lately?” A middle—
aged man smirked mockingly.

He was Quinton’s uncle, and Marcus’s father, Matt.



“Yeah. I got lucky and reached the Realm of a Supreme Master!” Quinto
n said calmly.

“What? Seriously?!”

Everyone, including Francis and Matt, were stunned and shot each other
looks of disbelief.

“Haha! Quinton, you’ve lost all your power and you’re still lying about
getting to the Realm of a Supreme. Master! You’re good at bluffing, I’ll
give you that!” Marcus burst into laughter.

He looked into the event that
caused Quinton to lose his power and refused to believe Quinton’s word
S.

“I’m not bluffing. It’s up to you if you want to believe me!” Quinton sai
d calmly.

“Fine. If that’s the case, do you dare to fight me? If you can defeat me, I’
Il believe what you said!”” Quinton

smirked.

“Marcus’s right. We’ll know who’s telling the truth once you two fight it
out!” Matt agreed.

“Well, | don’t think that’s a good idea,” Quinton said.
“Why not? Scared?” Marcus mocked.

“I’m not scared. I’m just worried that | might not be able to control my s
trength since I’ve just reached the

Realm of a Supreme Master. | don’t want to go too far and end up hurtin
g you.
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Quinton kept his composure.

“It’s fine. If you manage to hurt me, I’ll admit defeat!” Marcus snorted.
He was at the Peak Innate State and since he was at the same level as Qu
inton, Quinton would struggle to defeat him even when he was at his bes
t. With Quinton losing his power, he could not possibly injure Marcus.

“Alright. Remember what you said.” Marcus smiled as he waited for tho
se words.

“Quinton, Marcus, this is just a match. Do try not to injure each other!”
Francis said, not interfering with the fight as he desperately wished to se
e if Quinton truly lost his power.

Everyone took a few steps back to make space for the two.

“Quinton, don’t blame me for this! Take this!” Marcus smirked as he str
uck

at the speed of lightning, determined to defeat Quinton in front of Franci
s and replace him as the heir to the family.

“Know your strength!”” Quinton snorted without dodging, before throwin
g a punch toward Marcus.

“Baam!”

Following the deafening noise, the true energy around Quinton’s fist tor
e through Marcus’s true energy and landed on Marcus’s chest.

“Pfft!” Marcus spat blood and was sent flying off into the distance. He f
elt his blood boil
as the piercing pain of his broken ribs radiated through his body.

It all happened too fast and the match ended with Marcus’s defeat before
everyone else had the time to react.



“What?”

The others gaped. They all knew that Marcus was at the Peak Innate Sta
te and did not imagine that Quinton would defeat him with one single m
ove, proving himself a martial artist at the Realm of a Supreme Master.

“How’s this possible?” Marcus covered his chest in shock.

According to the information he obtained, Quinton lost all his power, yet
reality

proved that not only did Quinton recover his power, he rose to the Real
m of a Supreme Master.

Overwhelmed by disbelief, Marcus sat on the ground dazedly.

“Quinton, you reached the Realm of a Supreme Master! That’s great!” F
rancis burst into laughter.

Though the Peak Innate State was merely one level away from the
Realm of a Supreme Master, the gap of strength required for each respec
tive level was tremendous.

The Realm of a Supreme Master was the first step to
the true path of a martial artist and one could

not be referred to as a skilled martial artist until they
reached this very first step. While there were plenty of

talented youngsters in Seacove City who reached the Peak Innate State,
no one managed to reach the Realm of a Supreme Master so far.



