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The sound in their ears was getting louder like thunder.
The fierce wind the propeller produced was raging and everyone was almost blown away.
Only then did everyone see clearly that those were helicopters in the air.
After taking a closer look at the symbol, everyone’s heart sank.
Those were helicopters from the war zone!
“Everyone, listen and stay wherever you are!”
A loud voice was heard from the loudspeaker.
Thereafter, they saw men after men in suits of different skin colors, and height about a head taller than
the Rogers family’s guards, sliding down the helicopter’s ladders.
The hefty men in suits who landed and seized the foreign medical team directly from the Rogers family
were none other than the mercenaries under James’ leadership.
Along with the medical equipment that had been loaded in the car, everyone and everything was loaded
into the helicopters instead.
Anthony and the rest could only look on as the mercenaries took away the medical team and equipment
from them.
Firstly, the Rogers family had no ability to fight against these mercenaries.
Secondly, Anthony was afraid of these symbols on the helicopters.
Chuff… Chuff… Chuff…
It was not only until the helicopters had left that Anthony came back to his senses.
What just happened?
These mercenaries are well-trained, and it took them only one minute to raid the place.
It was so fast that we couldn’t even react in time.
“What do we do now, Mr. Rogers?” the head of the bodyguards asked.
“Go home. What else can we do?”
Anthony made a sour face.

Returning to the Rogers residence, Glenn was shocked when he learned about the episode at the airport.
“You didn’t stop them?” Glenn asked. “They’re just a bunch of foreign bodyguards!”
But Anthony shook his head. “Dad, listen to me. That group of people was well-trained. You can tell
from the way they glide down the helicopters that they must have served in the military. I suspect
they’re mercenaries!”
Glenn looked dazed. “Mercenaries? But I don’t know anyone who dares to deploy mercenaries in
North Hampton.”
“There is one. Didn’t Rick Garrison hire some mercenaries a while ago? They were detained after the
incident and have yet to be released. I think it’s them,” Anthony said.
“So you mean to say that it’s Rick who is using this group of mercenaries?”
Glenn already had an answer in his mind.
Anthony nodded. “Most probably so. Those symbols on the helicopters are military symbols! Who
would dare to use these helicopters?”
Glenn was puzzled. “Is there anything wrong with these doctors? Why were they detained?”
“We don’t know and didn’t dare to ask!”
On the other side, Levi had directly sent these doctors out of Erudia.
You want to treat Oswald?
No way!
For the next few days, the Rogers family had been asking around to find out the reasons, but to no
avail.
They found nothing solid about these mercenaries.
“Could they be coming for Oswald?” suggested Leo, Oswald’s uncle.
Glenn and Anthony glared at him. “What nonsense are you spouting? How could such a great person
hold grudges against Oswald?”
“The only use of these experts is to treat Oswald. Isn’t it obvious that they were detained because the
other party didn’t want them to treat him?” Leo analyzed.
“It’s only Levi who doesn’t want Oswald to be treated in the whole of North Hampton,” Glenn retorted.
“Are you suggesting that Levi is the God of War?”
“Of course not! How could Levi be the God of War? That’s too ridiculous!”

Leo shook his head.
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“Oswald is not getting any better. I don’t think he can make it to the celebration,” Glenn sighed.
Anthony knew the importance of the celebration this time. It was basically a guarantee that Oswald
would become the heir if he attended the celebration.
“Dad, can we postpone the celebration?” asked Anthony, hoping fervently for his son to attend it.
His words had Glenn’s anger spiked.
“How can we postpone such a big event? What do you think my students will think about us? What if
we anger Kirin?”
“No, we can’t postpone the celebration!”
Rogers Group’s fortieth-anniversary celebration was just around the corner, and almost the whole of
North Hampton was aware of it.
Everyone was proud to have the invitation to the grand celebration. Many people had even sent pictures
of the invitation to their friends to show off their status of being acquainted with the Rogers.
One could see how well the Rogers family’s publicity had been done.
The night before the celebration, Abigail specially came to deliver Levi and Zoey their invitations.
Because of what happened to Oswald, Zoey had been worried to this day. She dared not attend the
Rogers family’s celebration, lest they flew into a rage at the sight of them.
“If you won’t go, I’ll go.”
Naturally, Levi wanted to go and Abigail was very happy about that because he would be hers alone if
Zoey refused to go.
“You must watch over Levi!” Zoey urged. “He has beef with the Rogers family!”
“Don’t worry, Zoey. Grandpa loves me very much. No one can touch him,” Abigail said.
Aaron and Caitlyn didn’t receive the invitation.
In Pamela’s opinion, they had no rights to attend the celebration.
The next day, the City Convention and Exhibition Center became the venue for this grand celebration.
The street in front of the City Convention and Exhibition Center was taken over by the Rogers family

for the day, and a variety of banners and flying balloons were hung on both sides of the dozenkilometer-long road.
The Rogers family had spent a tremendous amount of money to decorate the venue.
They sure were willing to spend that money. After all, even the invitation cards were gilded with gold.
Not to mention the dozens of A-list celebrities and countless influencers who were invited.
The parking lot in front of the venue was filled with rows of luxury cars.
The Rogers family’s network of connections was not to be frowned upon. Everyone who attended the
celebration was wealthy and respectable.
The Lopez family was simply out of their league.
Abigail and Levi arrived at the venue and made their way in easily after showing their invitations.
As the celebration hadn’t officially started yet, everyone was waiting at the lounge where a buffet was
being served.
Levi and Abigail looked for a seat and had just sat down when a voice was heard from behind.
“Levi, is that you?”
Levi looked back to see a graceful woman in a long burgundy dress. She had a voluptuous figure,
slender legs, and a charming and seductive temperament.
The woman was looking at Levi with her doe-like eyes.
Levi recognized the woman as May Holland, his and Morris’ business partner in the early days, who
had both the capability and the creativity to succeed.
Their start-up team was riding high at first, but many had opted out when they started to lose money,
leaving only Levi, Morris, and another girl.
Among those who opted out was May.
“It really is Levi!”
Another voice was heard from the side.
Standing before Levi right now were four other people. They were Yoyo Peterson, Leon Watson,
Hansen Wood, and Bryce Chadd, his start-up partners from the past.
Yoyo was that only girl who stayed on while the others had opted out.
When Levi’s start-up business became successful later on, they had wanted to rejoin, but he rejected
them.

Levi could still remember how Leon and the other two guys had come to laugh at him on the day of his
imprisonment.

