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Alex Rockefeller was very good at controlling the angle of the swing. 

 

Favonius Bart ended up taking all the brunt of the knife attack instead of Alex. It looked quite painful. 

Within a short period of time, Favonius had suffered countless knife wounds. The most affected part 

was his butt. It was covered in blood. 

 

“Stop, stop! Don’t use your knives! Stop slashing me!” Favonius cried out pitifully. 

 

Over a hundred of these men put their weapons down and looked at each other. 

 

After deciding that Favonius had bled enough, Alex helped heal his wounds a little before tossing him to 

the ground. Then, he dashed into the group of men and activated Mystic Armor. Normal knife attacks 

were ineffective on him. Alex was like a tiger in a group of sheep, and it was nearly an effortless fight for 

him. 

 

The one-eyed man and the rest of the people were all stunned silent. Although the men had been 

beaten up, their nerves and bones weren’t injured. That was because Alex needed them as free labor. 

 

Someone noticed Brittany Rockefeller and the others were standing out in the open, and he thought of 

capturing the ladies to turn the situation around. 

 

However, as soon as he got close, Brittany and Maya Howards beat him up badly. 

 

“Get up. All of you, get back to work. That‘s the only way you’ll earn your riches, got it?” 

 



“You guys, clear up the trash over there.” 

 

“And you, move that pile of bricks away. Leave them in the corner. Remember to arrange them neatly. 

I’ll break one of your fingers for every brick that’s damaged.” 

 

Alex held onto a metal stick as he gave out instructions. He looked very much like a supervisor. 

 

The newcomers and the one-eyed man’s gang looked at each other. 

 

“One-eyed man, who are these people? They’re way too cruel. I can’t believe they’re actually making us 

move bricks.” Someone commented with a sob. 

 

“Don’t ask. You’d be a fool to ask. They’re the bosses here,” the one-eyed man said with a bitter 

expression. 

 

“What kind of bosses?” 

 

“This factory’s bosses,” the one-eyed man said. 

 

The man who asked the question was stunned for a long moment before cursing. 

 

The two opposing gangs were here to fight over this plot of land. They didn’t expect the real landowner 

to be the big boss. 

 

When Alex turned to Favonius, he knew that Favonius wouldn’t be able to work. Favonius had lost too 

much blood, and his face was looking pale. 

 



“Hey, get more people to come!” Alex exclaimed. 

 

“Brother, there really aren’t any more people. Please forgive me! ” Favonius quickly said depressedly. 

 

“Are you sure?” Alex asked. 

 

“I’m sure… Oh, wait. There are some more people. D-Do you really want me to get them?” Favonius 

asked. 

 

“Of course. Look at this huge factory. We need more people!” Alex said. 

 

Favonius couldn’t believe it. Alex really did think of them as free labor. 

 

However, Favonius had someone else in mind, Big Sis. As long as Big Sis showed up, she would definitely 

be able to kill this jerk. 

 

Favonius immediately made a call. “Big Sis, our men… They are being held against their will. Can you 

bring some people to save us?” 

 

“What did you say? How are you held against your will? Can you people be any more useless?” 

 

“Wait there. I’ll be right over.” 

 

Half an hour later, a vehicle appeared. 

 

Alex thought more free labor was arriving. However, it only turned out to be a single person riding on a 

motorcycle. Upon taking a closer look, Alex was stunned. 



 

He kicked Favonius once. “Is this the person you asked to come?” 

 

It was a woman dressed in a sailor’s uniform. 

 

Before Favonius could speak, the woman in a sailor’s uniform charged over to Alex. “Are you the one 

who captured my men and forced them to work as free labor here?” she asked. 

 

Alex looked her up and down. “Have you even graduated from high school? How do you have the guts 

to lead a gang?” 

 

“That’s none of your business. I’ll beat you up. Then, we’ll talk.” The young lady cut to the chase. After 

leaving her motorcycle behind, she threw a punch at Alex. 

 

Her fist emanated a fire-based energy. 

 

Alex’s eyes widened. “Oh, it’s actually Chi energy.” 


