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Crack! 

 

There was a clear, crisp sound of cracked bones. 

 

The man’s wrist was instantly snapped apart by Azure’s punch. His wrist bone pierced through his flesh 

and was now exposed, with blood spilling out. 

 

“Ouch! Ouch! Ouch!” 

 

The man’s wrist hurt so badly that he couldn’t breathe. While holding his hand, he immediately fell to 

the ground and started rolling around, howling in pain. 

 

Those who witnessed such a bloody scene could feel their hearts pounding in shock, it just sent chills 

down their spines. 

 

Annalise was only a university student. Although she had learned Rake Fist quite well and she frequently 

fought in the ring, most of those fights had limits. For example, back when she fought against Green 

Dragons in California State University, the battle got so heated that she ended up puking blood. 

 

She couldn’t imagine at all how fights in the underworld would look like. Hence, when she witnessed 

one of her peers being beaten up like this, she nearly vomited. 

 

“You! That’s too much!” 

 

“Do you really think nothing of us from Budweiser?” 



 

A middle-aged man charged out of the crowd and lunged at Azure with a loud roar. 

 

Rake Fist was a fast and furious technique. When combined with inner force, it packed quite the punch. 

 

As soon as the man charged forward, his peers started cheering him on. “Senior Tom, beat him up. 

Destroy this bugger!” 

 

Indeed, Senior Tom’s punches seemed quite formidable. He threw quick punches one after another like 

tsunami waves in the ocean. 

 

However, Azure’s facial expression hardly changed at all. After dodging the man’s attack twice, he 

snorted. “It’s all for show. None of it is practical.” 

 

Annalise’s face turned cold. “How dare you say that our Rake Fist is not practical? Do you even know 

punching techniques? Don’t think you’re so great just because you injured two of us. That’s because you 

haven’t fought against someone truly powerful yet.” 

 

To be honest, Annalise actually said those words to Alex. 

 

However, Alex, who was standing aside, had an indifferent look on his face and his eyes were dulled 

with void, as if he didn’t seem bothered with the fight at all. 

 

Annalise noticed his expression, and she was extremely angry for some reason. 

 

“Jerk. Don’t be so aloof. I’ll make you beg and eat my shoes later,” Annalise said angrily. 

 

Right then, Azure met his opponent’s Rake Fist attack with a kick. 



 

The clash occurred with a boom, it sounded as if firecrackers went off. 

 

Senior Tom’s fist was completely overpowered by Azure’s foot, with a burst of inner force in all 

directions. Azure effortlessly stepped his feet together. 

 

Meanwhile, Senior Torn continued to slide backward. A string of cracked prints was left behind as his 

feet rubbed against the hard marble floor. Finally, he fell to the ground with a thud. 

 

Barf! 

 

After spitting a mouthful of blood out of his mouth, Senior Tom exclaimed, “An Advanced-Royal ranked 

expert. Who are you?!” 

 

At this moment, overwhelmed by the shock, everyone in Budweiser Martial Arts Center was 

dumbfounded. 

 

Annalise looked at Alex with a surprised yet angry expression on her face. “Why did you bring an 

Advanced-Royal rank expert here? If you have the courage, fight me on your own!” 

 

Azure chuckled coldly. “Aren’t you thinking too highly of yourself? Do you think someone like you has 

what it takes to fight Mr. Rockefeller, the great martial art master? I’m not looking down on you, all of 

you from Budweiser Martial Arts Center are nothing but trash in the eyes of Mr. Rockefeller.” 

 

“That’s nonsense. He’s no master. I think he’s a fraud master, who specializes in tricking female students 

in university to sleep with him,” Annalise said angrily. 

 

After all, she was deeply attached to Budweiser Martial Arts Center, so she wouldn’t permit anyone to 

insult it. 



 

However, from Azure’s perspective, Alex was not someone who should suffer such insults. 

 

Smack! 

 

Azure slapped Annalise across the face. “How dare you insult Mr. Rockefeller? You deserve to be 

slapped!” 

 

A stream of blood started flowing down from the corner of Annalise’s mouth. 

 

She stared angrily at Alex and absolutely refused to believe that Alex was an expert fighter. 

 

That was because she had looked into Alex’s background and found out that he was nothing but a piece 

of trash. When his father was around, he used to live like a rich, spoiled brat. After losing his father, he 

just spent his days at his wife’s house, doing nothing else but living off her. Even someone like Beatrice 

Assex could casually insult him. Later, he even came to play with Michelle Yowell’s feelings. 


