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Chapter 901 

“Damn it!” 

“Leon’s such a lucky guy to have escaped the Northern King, the Youngs and the Fields
.” 

“Yeah, what a shame!” 

As the others watched while Leon disappeared into the distance, they were all disappoi
nted. 

Cynthia and Iris were the most beautiful 
women in the city, yet one committed suicide for Leon, while the other had her heart bro
ken because of him. 

Because of that, most of the men resented Leon and desperately 
wished to witness his demise, but since even Harold and the Fields failed to kill Leon, th
ey knew that they would not stand a chance and could only watch as Leon left. 

“Stop!” 

Once Leon left, Harold and the Fields all stopped. Their sole purpose was to eliminate L
eon and since he was already gone, there was no reason that they should continue figh
ting. 

“George Collins, I’ll remember this, you selfish scum! I’ll make you pay!” Walter gritted o
ut furiously. 

The Fields saw Leon as their enemy and his chance to eliminate Leon was destroyed b
y George, so Walter was livid. 

“Ha! I’m not scared of you! Walter, come at me if you can. The Collins can take whateve
r you throw at us!” George scoffed, not at all intimidated. 

“Very well! Let’s wait and see! Let’s go!” Walter’s expression darkened as he left with th
e Fields. 

In contrast to Walter’s rage, Harold appeared far more composed. 



Though his plan was ruined, he knew that the Collins would not be able to shield Leon f
or life. Leon no longer had the support of the Shears, Harold knew there were plenty of 
chances for him to 
get rid of ant orphan without a family, so there was no reason that he had to rush. 

“Vincent, we shall duel again in the future!” Harold snorted, before leaving with the Youn
gs. 

With that, the battle between families ended.  

Meanwhile, in the yard of a mansion in the Dragonbay Villas. 

Gilbert sat on his wheelchair as he tried to meditate. 

It was the day for Cynthia and Leon to be engaged, but he did not bother participating in
 it. 

He could not move around freely in his wheelchair, and after 
what happened to him, he did not wish to show his face in public for others to laugh at hi
m. 

Since he did not appear in the engagement party, he had no clue as to what happened. 

Just then, he heard footsteps approaching, before seeing Leon darting in with Iris in his 
arms, followed by Louisa and Ariel. 

“Leon Wolf?! What are you doing here?!” 

Gilbert froze and widened his eyes in disbelief. 

According to what he was informed, Leon and Cynthia should be having their engagem
ent party at the moment and Leon should be with the Shears, so he did not understand 
why Leon would be in his house. 
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Most importantly, Leon already refused to get back together with Iris and Gilbert decide
d that he preferred Anson as his future son–in–
law, so he was not at all pleased to see Leon. 

“Uncle Gilbert, Iris is injured and I’m here to treat her,” Leon said sheepishly, unable to s
ee Gilbert’s eyes. 

Gilbert was Iris’s father, after all, and since Iris committed 
suicide because of him, Leon did not know how he could face Gilbert. 



“What?!” Shocked, Gilbert focused on Iris, who laid in Leon’s arms and soon noticed the
 blood stain before 

her chest. 

The dagger stabbed into her chest was removed by Leon, but the blood stain remained. 

“Louisa, wh- what happened? What’s wrong with Iris?” Gilbert paled, his voice trembling
. 

“Uncle, Iris tried 
to get back together with Leon and when rejected, she chose to commit suicide,” Louisa 

sobbed. 

“Commit suicide?” Gilbert felt as though he was struck by lightning. 

He only thought that his daughter was injured and did not expect her to be dead. 

“Leon Wolf, you bast*rd! How dare you get Iris killed?! I’ll kill you!” Furious, Gilbert darte
d toward Leon while glaring at him with bloodshot eyes. 

Startled, Leon dodged the attack while holding Iris. 

“Uncle Gilbert, calm down! I’ve already managed to secure the last strand of her life ene
rgy and she isn’t fully dead yet. I will bring her back,” Leon explained hastily. 

“Bullsh*t! How are you supposed to bring her back? I’m going to kill you and avenge Iris
!” Gilbert roared as 

he continued to launch himself at Leon. 

“Uncle, stop! If Leon says that he can bring Iris back, maybe he can! We can’t delay this
 any further! Why don’t you let him try? If we wait any longer, Iris might really die for goo
d!” Louisa shouted. 

Gilbert sobered and regained his composure. 

He knew that Louisa was right; no matter if Leon had the ability to revive Iris, he ought t
o let Leon try at the very least and he could always avenge Iris if he failed. 

“I’m warning you, Leon Wolf, you better be telling the truth! If you fail to revive Iris, I’ll ha
ve your head!” Gilbert gritted out and his attacks ceased. 

“Don’t worry. I’ll revive her for sure…” Leon said with determination, before carrying 
Iris to the room downstairs and laying her down on a bed. 



Louisa, Ariel and Gilbert all followed closely behind. 

“Louisa, I’ll be treating her now and I can’t be disturbed. You should all go out for now,” 
Leon said. 

Iris’s injury was far too severe and he needed a quiet environment to proceed with the tr
eatment. 

Chapter 903 

“No way. I’m staying right here to watch!” Gilbert said. 

“I’m staying, too!” Louisa bit down on her lips. 

Both of them were too worried about Iris to walk away. 

“Um, okay, then! Remember! It’s fine for you to stay, but you need to stay as far away a
s possible and you mustn’t interrupt me!” Leon said hesitantly. 

He could understand how they felt and did not force them to leave the room. 

Louisa nodded. “Of course. We won’t bother you.” 

Louisa, Gilbert and Ariel backed away to give Leon space and once everything was rea
dy, Leon turned his attention to Iris, before pressing his fingers onto her compression po
ints. 

His spiritual energy flowed through his fingers and into her body, gradually repairing the 
damaged internal circulation and muscles in her body. 

The promise he made during the engagement party gave Iris hope 
and as under his relentless effort, the last strand of life energy within her body began to 
respond to his treatment. 

“Iris, can you hear me? Hang in there. Don’t give up. I’ll bring you back,” Leon was overj
oyed when Iris responded and he immediately increased the input of his spiritual energy
 to treat her injury. 

Unfortunately, Iris’s injury was far too severe and his power level too low, so he slowly b
egan to run out of 

energy.  

“It’s now or never!” He gritted out, before taking out a Dragon Pill and a Spirit Nurturing 
Pill and consumed them. 



The Dragon Pill could temporarily raise his power, while the Spirit Nurturing Pill could m
ake up for the loss of his spiritual energy. 

His condition slowly began to stabilize and after half an hour, he paled; he was drenche
d in sweat as the spiritual energy within him reached its bottom. However, Iris showed n
o sign of awakening, so he could only white–knuckle through it. 

Eventually, even the Dragon Pill and the Spirit Nurturing Pills could no longer support th
e loss of his energy. 

“Pfft!” A blockage formed in his internal circulation and the effect of the pills backfired at
 him, causing him. to spit blood and collapse onto the ground. 

“Leon, wh- what’s wrong?” 

“Are you okay?” 

Louisa and Ariel gaped and hurried over to help him up. 

“I’m fine. I’m too weak and I don’t have enough energy,” he said bitterly, and was instant
ly interrupted by 

Gilbert. 

“You bast*rd, Leon! You promised that you’ll revive Iris! Was that all a lie?! I’m going to 
kill you and avenge 

Iris!“ 
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Gilbert roared. 

He assumed that Leon could not save Iris and launched a punch against Leon at the sp
eed of lightning. 

“Uncle Gilbert, th- that’s not what this is. Let me explain!” Startled, Leon tried to move a
way, but he ran out. of spiritual energy and had no strength to fight back. 

“Uncle, no!” Louisa paled and stood before Leon without hesitation to 
shield him from Gilbert’s attack. 

Not wanting to injure Louisa, Gilbert came to a sudden halt and shouted, “Louisa, move 
out of the way. I’m going to kill him today!” 



“Calm down, Uncle. It’s impossible to revive the dead. Leon has already tried his best,” 
Louisa’s eyes 

reddened. 

Leon collapsed and spat blood from trying to revive Iris, and since she did not believe th
at the dead could be revived, she was not hopeful from the very beginning. 

Since Leon failed, Louisa knew that she could only give up. 

“Louisa, Uncle Gilbert, don’t be sad just yet. Can you listen to what I have to say first? I 
didn’t manage to wake her, but she’s responding to the treatment and has started breat
hing again,” Leon explained hastily. 

“What?! Seriously?!” 

The three were shocked and could not believe what they heard. 

Ariel was the first to recover from the shock and immediately placed a finger under Iris’s
 nose, sensing the 

faint blow of air. 

“Uncle Gilbert, Louisa, he’s telling the truth! Iris is breathing!” Ariel flushed in excitement
. 

“Really?! Let me try,” Louisa gaped in disbelief and tested Iris’s breathing and heartbeat
 as well. 

Though Iris’s heartbeat was weak, and her breath faint, all evidence proved that Iris was
 indeed alive. 

“Oh my god! Uncle, Leon really did revive Iris! He did it!” Overjoyed, Louisa grabbed Le
on by the arm and jumped in excitement as tears scrolled down her cheeks. 

“Th- That’s great! It’s a miracle!” Gilbert burst into tears once he realized that Iris was br
eathing. 

Relieved, Leon’s lips curled into a smile. “Uncle Gilbert, I wasn’t lying, was it?” 

Iris was finally revived under his effort and the treatment that followed would be much e
asier. 

“Well, I’ve misunderstood you,” Gilbert muttered awkwardly, feeling glad that he listened
 to Louisa and allowed Leon to treat Iris, or Iris would have been dead by now. 



“Uncle Gilbert, Iris hasn’t woken up because I don’t have enough energy to wake her. I 
need to take her to a different place to treat her!” Leon said thoughtfully. 

Chapter 905 

Though Iris was revived, she was still in a critical condition and could still die at any mo
ment. 

Leon desperately needed to bring her to a place filled with spiritual energy to wake her 
as soon as possible. 

Fortunately, the peak of the back mountain was perfect. 

It was the place where Leon started his training, and not only was the peak filled with 
spiritual energy, he even buried jadeites to create an Energy Convergence Circle. With t
he circle’s help, he was certain that he could save Iris. 

“Okay. We’ll follow you wherever you take Iris,” Gilbert said. 

“No. You can’t go there. I’ll take her there myself.” Leon shook his head. 

Gilbert was on a wheelchair and both Louisa and Ariel were too frail to climb the mount
ain, so it would be easier for him to travel alone with Iris. 

“Well, okay then.” 

The three knew that they could not be of much help and gave up eventually. 

As soon as Leon recovered his strength, he carried Iris out of the mansion and hurried t
oward the mountain. 

Meanwhile, at the peak of the mountain. 

It was a long time since Leon visited, but the spiritual energy was 
still as abundant as he last remembered. 

He walked toward the Energy Convergence Circle and placed Iris on the soft 
grass field, before sitting next to her and activating the circle. 

The spiritual energy on 
the mountain gathered and swirled around them, before entering Leon’s body. 

Leon’s recovery rate quickened and he was soon filled with spiritual energy once again. 

He continued to press on Iris’s compression points at the Six Points of Fate. 



The effect of the Dragon Pill and the Spirit Nurturing Pill remained and under the effect 
of the Energy Convergence Circle, he no longer had to worry over running out of spiritu
al energy, so he focused on treating Iris with all his might. 

After some time, colors began to return to Iris’s face, which already started turning blue f
rom earlier, her limbs began to warm up and her heartbeat began to stabilize. 

Bit by bit, Iris’s energy blossomed and finally, a miracle occurred. 

She spat out a mouthful of black–colored blood and slowly opened her eyes. 

“You’re finally awake, Iris,” Overjoyed, Leon helped Iris up gingerly. 

“Where am I? Did I die and go up to Heaven? But why are you here, too, Leon?” She as
ked weakly. 

Iris glanced at the blue sky and the colorful forest that surrounded her. 

It was such a breath–
taking view that she thought she died, but was confused when she saw Leon beside her
. 

“No, you aren’t dead. We’re at the peak of a mountain. This isn’t Heaven,” Leon said in 
excitement. 

 

 


