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Chapter 300
He never expected Mason to reach the level of Intermediate Innate State and was caught off—guard.

“Mason, you sure have hidden your true power well throughout the years. Seems like I’ll have to do my best today!” Xander’s
expression darkened as the murderous urges in his eyes intensified.

Mason reached the same level as him and he had to eliminate Mason immediately, or he might risk Mason growing even
stronger in the future.

“Mister Wolf, I'll leave Xander to you!” Mason blurted out as he forced the two men to back away. As a martial artist in the
Intermediate Innate State, he could deal with two men in their Initial Innate State with

ease. So long as Leon helped to defeat Xander, Mason was confident that he could turn the table entirely.

“‘But |...” Leon muttered. At this point, it was too late for him to run. Unfortunately, he was close to reaching the Intermediate
Innate State and he simply needed to stall Xander with all his might, so that Mason would join forces with him once he defeated
the two men. Once they succeeded in joining hands, they would still stand a chance of defeating Xander.

“Brat, you first!” Xander narrowed his eyes sharply, before launching a fist to target Leon so that he could join his men in focusing
on Mason.

“How dare you treat Mister Wolf with such disrespect! You'll pay for this!” A voice echoed in the air and a figure appeared before
Leon out of thin air, before countering Xander’s fist.

“Baam!”

Following a deafening noise, Xander was sent flying. He backed away and paled, before spitting a mouthful
of blood.

“Mister Shear!” Leon was shocked to find Cynthia’s brother, Harvey standing before him.

“Mister Wolf, who would’'ve thought that we would see one another so soon?” Harvey bowed respectfully at
Leon.

Leon healed his grandmother and saved his younger sister not long ago, so Harvey owed Leon two debts.
“Harvey Shear of the Shear Family!” Xander’'s expression darkened when he had a clear look at the person
who hit him.

Though the Shear Family kept a low profile and its members rarely showed their faces, Harvey was said to be the most talented
of his generation and was famed as one of the strongest martial artists in Springfield City.

As one of the major players on the board, it was no misery that Xander recognized him.

“Guess you aren’t that clueless after all,” Harvey snorted.

“Mister Shear, | have no personal grudge against you. What do you think you are doing?” Xander questioned sharply, confused
as to why Harvey would protect them as an insignificant person.

According to the data Xander received from the Sullivan Family, Leon was an orphan with no skills and was known to be a good-—
for—nothing, while Harvey was the eldest son of the Shear Family. The two belonged to two different worlds and not only did
Harvey stand up for Leon, but he also treated Leon with such respect that it was hard for anyone to believe what they were
seeing.

“I’'m just doing this because | want to. Do you have any problem with it?” Harvey smirked smugly, not wanting to waste his time
on someone as lowly as Xander.

“Mister Shear, you might come from one of the Major Families in Springfield City!”
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