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“Very nice! You asked for it! Give it to him, fellas. Tear this kid into shreds and toss him onto the street f
or the dogs to feed on!” Leopard laughed despite his anger and waved his hand to give his attack order.

His underlings were already raring to go, and they raised their weapons one after another while charging
fiercely toward Leon.

“Come at me!” Leon yelled. To protect Iris’s
safety, he did not leave half a step away from Iris’s side and was even careful not to dodge the
enemy’s attack on a whim in case it landed on Iris once he escaped it.

‘I'm giving it my all!* Leon gritted his teeth, concentrated some spiritual energy on his back, and resisted
the attack of the three iron rods before letting out a muffled groan. He then jumped into the air and
kicked the three enemies away in a flurry of kicks.

Two opponents with

machetes seized the opportunity to try and hack Leon’s head. Leon remained calm in the face of impend
ing danger and reached out to grab one opponent’s wrist. He then snatched the machete from

the opponent’s hand and cut the other opponent’s arm with a backhand slash.

Blood splattered everywhere, and the opponent let out an agonized scream before being kicked to the g
round.
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