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Anderson rushed up to the client and pushed a worker who was moving boxes aside with full force. 

 

The worker lost balance and fell to the ground, along with the materials in the box. The box almost 

crushed his feet too. 

 

“What the f…” The worker was enraged and was about to yell at them. However, looked up and realized 

that it was the CEO of Assex Constructions, Anderson Assex, who pushed him. Behind Anderson was 

Joanne and six guards in uniforms. 

 

He immediately kept his mouth shut and swallowed his anger. 

 

After multiple slaps from Alex, Anderson’s face was swollen. Even now, his teeth were still hurting from 

the impact. His anger had welled up in his chest and he couldn’t wait to release all of it at the subsidiary 

company. 

 

He grabbed the worker by his collar and said angrily, “What? Are you trying to curse at me? Look at 

yourself. Do you want to get fired?” 

 

The young worker didn’t dare to fight back. “No, no! I didn’t curse!” 

 

Dorothy had given him a higher wage, so he really didn’t want to get fired. 

 

Anderson huffed and let him go with a smug look. “You wouldn’t dare.” 

 



He then yelled out loud. “Everyone, stop! Stop what you’re doing right now! Stop moving the new 

materials from Thousand Leaves!” 

 

‘What?’ 

 

The client was shocked, he rushed up and asked, “What’s happening? Why can’t they move these? Our 

company needs these materials for later, we can’t afford to waste any time.” 

 

Anderson said coldly, “I don’t care what your company is. Don’t you dare take any of these materials 

today.” 

 

The man was enraged by the insult. “What’s wrong with you? We signed a contract. Are you trying to 

breach the contract? I don’t care, I will be taking these materials now! Boys, get to work!” 

 

Suddenly, Anderson slapped the man hard across his face. 

 

The client fumed and lunged towards Anderson, ready to fight. However, Anderson had the help of 

multiple security guards. The client lost and was pinned to the ground. Anderson kicked the client 

arrogantly and chuckled. “Hey kiddo, how’s that for a change, huh? You don’t even have what it takes to 

fight me. Throw him out!” 

 

“Stop!” Dorothy rushed over as soon as she heard the news. Following behind her was Alex. 

 

Alex predicted that the Assexes would come by the company to cause a disturbance. So, he contacted 

Dorothy earlier and arrived at the company together. 

 

Dorothy was infuriated when she saw her client getting beaten up and thrown out. “Uncle Anderson, 

you’ve crossed the line! How could you beat him up and throw him out? Why are you doing this?” 

 



Anderson noticed that Alex was standing behind Dorothy, and backed away instinctively. 

 

Emma spoke up. “Why are we doing this? You’re really asking why my dad is doing this? We’re here to 

drive out the thieves! My dad made it clear that no one can take any of the materials here, yet he 

insisted on doing so! How is he not a thief, then? Is he a thug? Why should we be nice to a thug, then?” 

 

Dorothy was about to snap. “Let me make it clear for you. This is my company now. Uncle Anderson, 

what makes you think you can do as you please here?” 

 

Suddenly, the old lady scolded her. “Dorothy Assex, how dare you! How dare you speak to your uncle 

like that? Have you no respect for your elder?” 


