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Anna leaned forward, staring at Alex.

Alex’s eyes were fixated on her too. Moreover, he was able to see the grandeur of her cleavage from
this angle. Fixated at her chest, he said, “Hey, don’t be like this. | have a wife. Are you an exhibitionist?”

Sky, who was drinking warm tea at the side, choked on it, causing the tea to run up his nose.

Only then did Anna realize in shock, she immediately covered her droopy clothes with her hands as she
straightened her posture. “You... You perverted jerk.”

Alex chuckled as he said, “You always wear such revealing clothes in public, yet you blame others for
looking at you lecherously. Who do you think should be blamed for this?”

As he spoke, be briefly rummaged through the photos.

“You...” Just as Anna was about to snap, Alex’s gaze suddenly turned sharp as he noticed someone in
one of the photos, Pepper Kimmich.

This was a photo taken in an airport, with Black Skeleton sitting on a bench, whereas Pepper sat in
another row. They faced each other back to back, as if they were irrelevant to one another.

However, a sudden thought flashed in Alex’s mind.

“When was this photo taken?” Alex asked while completely ignoring Anna, who was clenching her teeth
in anger.

“What is it? Is there something wrong with it?” Sky approached him.



Alex said, “l don’t understand why Black Skeleton came to kill me, | don’t know him at all. But this
woman might want to kill me.”

He pointed at Pepper Kimmich in the photo.

Sky asked, “Who is she?”

Alex’s eyes turned sharp. “Isn’t Divine Constabulary full of resources? You guys should have found out all
the information about me ages ago, right? This woman is Pepper Kimmich, she used to be my father’s
secretary. She’s currently working as John Rockefeller’s secretary and he wants to kill me so badly. As for
this woman, | suspect she had been lurking by my father’s side with an ulterior motive. | also suspect she
might be involved in my parents’ car crash last October, but I'm still looking into it.”

Sky turned to Anna and said, “Look into this person right now.”

After a brief pause, he continued, “If she really worked with Black Skeleton, she would definitely take
action after Black Skeleton’s death. Inform the team to find her now.”

Anna immediately went for deployment of the mission.

Sky suddenly turned to Alex and said, “Mr. Rockefeller, how much do you know about Divine
Constabulary?”

Alex shook his head. “I first heard about you guys a few days ago.”

Sky replied, ““Punish the evil and protect the country’, that’s the motto of Divine Constabulary.”



Alex said, “I really respect that.”

Sky said, “We really need someone powerful like Mr. Rockefeller on our team.”

Alex was taken aback, but then shook his head with a smile. He may respect them, yet he had no
intention of joining their team.

Sky replied, “Please consider this offer, Mr. Rockefeller. We treat our members well in Divine
Constabulary. More importantly, with this title, you’d have much more convenience in many aspects.
For example, your father’s case investigation. You’d benefit greatly too. For instance, you won’t be able
to break off your connection to the death of those few people tonight. If the cops ever get to you, you
might get into trouble.”

Alex narrowed his eyes. “Are you threatening me?”

Sky smiled as he said, “I’'m just telling the truth, we have nothing to do with the cops. Moreover, | have
something to inform you. The Colemans are enraged since you learned their Dragon-Tusk Punch, they
might come after you. I’'m fairly acquainted with the Colemans, so | might be of help... Oh by the way,
the Colemans in Michigan have an Earth ranked member. Their businesses are ranked within the top
hundred in the U.S.”

Alex frowned slightly. After a brief pause, he said, “I'll think about it.”

He was worried about his mother, Dorothy and the others’ safety.

Just then, Anna ran over. “We’ve found her, that woman is now in Rockefeller Manor.”

Sky signalled Anna with his eyes. “Then why don’t you take a trip with Mr. Rockefeller and check it out?
I’'m sure Mr. Rockefeller would like to see her, right?”



