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Brittany Rockefeller looked at John Rockefeller and began speaking in a cold voice. “John Rockefeller, 

what else do you have to say now? You have no skills other than faking evidence and slandering others. 

This is exactly how you slandered William Rockefeller for being corrupted and betraying the country. 

The truth will always come to light.” 

“I’m here to pay my respects to Father. Consider this an act of breaking all ties with this family.” 

“I have told you before that Rockefeller Group will be a gift in return for your father raising William. 

From now on, we have nothing to do with each other. However, you must pay for what you did today. If 

I could create Rockefeller Group from scratch, I can also destroy it. I won’t be using any other means 

besides proper business competition. I’ll make sure Rockefeller Group 

goes bankrupt within three months.” 

 

“Alex, let’s go!” Brittany finished speaking before taking the lead to leave the funeral home. 

 

She kept her gaze forward and never looked back. 

 

Alex Rockefeller followed after her. 

 

“Fine! Brittany, I’ll be waiting for you! You must be dreaming if you think you can beat Rockefeller Group 

in three months!” John Rockefeller shouted with a red face. 

 

At this moment, Alex suddenly stopped walking and stood still. 

 

“I suddenly remembered that someone falsely accused me of murder. Can this be considered a crime? 

Although I don’t have much of a reputation, I won’t stand being accused of killing my own grandfather! I 

want to get to the bottom of this. Who was the first person that claimed I committed murder on the 

internet? Come forward!” Alex shouted. 

 



Suddenly, Spark Rockefeller’s face turned pale. His heart was about to leap out of his chest. 

 

“I know, it’s Spark Rockefeller!” Waltz Fleur pointed at Spark and exclaimed. 

 

“Arrest him. False accusations of murder is punishable with three to ten years of jail. You’re done for.” 

Tony Lee immediately gave the order. 

 

Spark yelled loudly before falling to the ground. 

 

He then pointed at Carol Rockefeller. “It’s her. She made me send it. I didn’t know. I really didn’t know 

what was going on. Dad, save me. I don’t want to go to jail. I don’t want to. ” Spark cried out. 

 

Carol’s face turned pale and glared angrily at Spark Tony pointed at Carol Rockefeller. “Arrest her too.” 

 

Anna Coleman nodded. “Everybody needs to pay for what they did. Hopefully, they will reflect on their 

mistakes in jail and change their ways.” 

 

After saying that, Anna also left. 

 

What remained was the scene of Spark and Carol crying out loudly. 

 

*** 

 

Keith Yowell and Michelle Yowell ran after Alex. 

 

Waltz ordered her subordinates to return to Thousand Miles. 

 



Naturally, Charles Carter and Hailey Lawson also left in a haste. 

 

After this whole ordeal, Bill Rockefeller’s memorial service ended in a very disorganized manner. Even 

those who went to pay their respects quickly came up with all sorts of reasons to leave. 

 

“Mr. Rockefeller, I have to deal with some stuff in my company. Farewell!” 

 

“Mr. Rockefeller, my wife is waiting for me to return to my mother-in-law’s place. Goodbye!” 

 

Someone even had a completely bizarre excuse. “Ouch! I have a stomach ache. I have to go home to use 

the toilet.” 

 

‘D*mn. Your house is so far away. Won’t you poop in your pants on the way home?’ 

 

“What do we do? What do we do? Spark can’t go to jail!” 

 

“Carol has been arrested too. Spark is a b*stard. How dare he accuse my daughter? I won’t forgive him.” 

 

It was a mess in Rockefeller Manor. 

 

Everything that happened soon spread all over town. Somebody had even filmed the bold statement 

Brittany made and posted it online. In just one hour, the number of clicks on the link exceeded one 

million. And the number of clicks just kept increasing and the link ended up on the list of trending topics. 

 

Back in the Assex family’s place. 

 



After Claire Assex was slapped three times by a security guard and thrown out, she sprained her foot. 

Now, she sat on the couch while she applied medicinal oil on her bruise. Beatrice Assex, on the other 

hand, was bored. She was scrolling through her phone when she suddenly saw a message and she 

leaped out of her seat. “Mom, something major has happened,” Beatrice said. 


