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Andrew never had plans to return to Switzerland. He was still in ecstasy over Alex Rockefeller’s
treatment and subsequent cure of his chronic pancreatitis.

After a series of tests, the results were surprising, to say the least. He had been completely cured, with
all numbers returning to their normal levels. It was astonishing news for an experienced professional in
the medical field, one that was also the brain behind several critical breakthroughs.

As a professional, he understood the difficulty that came with. achieving such feats.

Before this, he did not believe in the existence of such a wonderful branch of healing. Until Alex showed
him the way, that was.

He was just thinking of a way to express his gratitude to Alex when he called.

“My dear Rockefeller, who did you hear it from? | am not going home... Oh! | remember now! There is
this despicable lady, one of the most unreasonable and obnoxious women | have ever met | think she is
the daughter-in-law of California’s Summers family? Anyway, she hit my assistant and demanded that |
perform surgery on the old man. Gosh, if it wasn’t the most ridiculous thing I'd ever heard!”

Andrew complained over the phone. It was all cleared up.

The woman in question was Betty Dawson. She had arrogantly gone to Main Hospital with and beat up
the staff, the reason why Andrew refused to perform the operation and lied to the Summers family,
saying that he was returning to Switzerland.

Ted Summers was almost a Mystic-level fighter and could listen to the conversation with ease. He was
infuriated when he found out that his wife was the reason Andrew refused the surgery. With the
Summers family’s influence and power, it was puzzling that they would fail to secure a foreign doctor’s
services.



“l sympathize with you, Andrew. | met that lady today and taught her a good lesson. But that patient is
my friend’s father. It is why | wanted your help,” said Alex.

“Oh, Rockefeller, you are my God! You should have told me earlier. | will never refuse anything you ask
of me! Well then, your friend should send his father to the Main Hospital as soon as he can. | will see to
the patient myself.”

After hanging up the call, Alex looked at Ted and said, “You heard it. Go ahead!”

At that, Ted embraced Alex tightly. “Thank you so much, Mr. Rockefeller! If you ever need my help,
please give me a call. Whatever it is, | will be there for you, no questions asked!”

After Ted and his people departed, Hailey immediately ordered her employees to clean up the mess
done to Phoenix Hall. She had to comfort them too.

“Cathy, Jade, | meant what | said earlier about paying out a million dollars for each slap you received.
The distress you endured today is but the manifestation of your merits. Cathay, | know you were on your
knees for half an hour. Here are another five million dollars as compensation. Claim it from the finance
department before you leave for the day.”

Hailey was extremely generous, but that was also a strategy to get on her employees’ good side. The
ladies, upset about the incident, immediately broke out into smiles.

A million dollars for a slap on the face? Where could one get such a sweet deal?

They’'d were willing to get slapped a few more times on the face!



The other employees beside them were green in envy, regretting the missed opportunity when they
should have gone for it.

“Also, here is my godbrother, Alex Rockefeller. He is an amazing doctor. If you need help with any
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illnesses or ailments, he might take a look if you ask him for a favor!” Hailey seemed to be in a good

mood and introduced Alex to her employees.

The ladies in the beauty salon had been personally selected by Hailey herself. Not only were they
excellent conversationalists, but they were very attractive, with pretty faces and wonderful figures to
match.

Alex’s actions were definitely witnessed by everyone, and the ones with functioning brains would
immediately know that he was not an ordinary person.

With Hailey’s introduction, several ladies there began to thirst for Alex.

“Thank you so much, Mr. Rockefeller. We were so close to getting beaten up! How can we ever repay
the favor?”

“The only way we can demonstrate our gratitude is by presenting ourselves to you! Why don’t you allow
me and Jade to serve you?”



