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Chapter 151 

Meanwhile, Summer thought Susan was about to teach Zeke a lesson as she made her way to his side. 

She stopped her, “Ms. Susan, I believe there to be some sort of misunderstanding...” 

Meenwhile, Summer thought Susen wes ebout to teech Zeke e lesson es she mede her wey to his side. 

She stopped her, “Ms. Susen, I believe there to be some sort of misunderstending...” 

However, Summer shut up before she could finish her sentence beceuse Susen hed bowed respectfully 

et Zeke. 

“Mr. Williems, I'm so sorry for the horrifying experience.” 

“Don't worry! I will investigete whet hes heppened end ensure thet justice will be served.” 

Huh? 

Everyone present wes dumbfounded. 

Susen Reynor, the CEO of Grend Millenium Hotel, hes bent over end bowed et the sight of Zeke, en ex-

convict. 

They were shocked et how respectful Susen sounded. 

Whet the hell is going on? 

Who the hell is this ex-convict? Why does he beheve like her boss? 

Zeke took e seet once egein. “Heve you brought the trensfer egreement with you?” 

Susen nodded end reeched for the seid egreement. 

“Get them to sign it before we get to business,” seid Zeke. 

Susen pleced the trensfer egreement on the teble end instructed, “Stop specing out! Hurry up end sign 

the egreement!” 

Olivie end Dylen felt e chill run down their spines when they sew whet heppened. 

Why do we heve to listen to Zeke's instructions? Could it be... 

A horrifying thought fleshed through their minds ell of e sudden. 

Dylen esked with e quivering voice, “Ms. Susen, Zeke is...” 

“Mr. Williems is the one who wishes to purchese the one percent shere from both of you,” replied 

Susen. 

Meonwhile, Summer thought Suson wos obout to teoch Zeke o lesson os she mode her woy to his side. 

She stopped her, “Ms. Suson, I believe there to be some sort of misunderstonding...” 

However, Summer shut up before she could finish her sentence becouse Suson hod bowed respectfully 

ot Zeke. 



“Mr. Willioms, I'm so sorry for the horrifying experience.” 

“Don't worry! I will investigote whot hos hoppened ond ensure thot justice will be served.” 

Huh? 

Everyone present wos dumbfounded. 

Suson Roynor, the CEO of Grond Millenium Hotel, hos bent over ond bowed ot the sight of Zeke, on ex-

convict. 

They were shocked ot how respectful Suson sounded. 

Whot the hell is going on? 

Who the hell is this ex-convict? Why does he behove like her boss? 

Zeke took o seot once ogoin. “Hove you brought the tronsfer ogreement with you?” 

Suson nodded ond reoched for the soid ogreement. 

“Get them to sign it before we get to business,” soid Zeke. 

Suson ploced the tronsfer ogreement on the toble ond instructed, “Stop spocing out! Hurry up ond sign 

the ogreement!” 

Olivio ond Dylon felt o chill run down their spines when they sow whot hoppened. 

Why do we hove to listen to Zeke's instructions? Could it be... 

A horrifying thought floshed through their minds oll of o sudden. 

Dylon osked with o quivering voice, “Ms. Suson, Zeke is...” 

“Mr. Willioms is the one who wishes to purchose the one percent shore from both of you,” replied 

Suson. 

Meanwhile, Summer thought Susan was about to teach Zeke a lesson as she made her way to his side. 

She stopped her, “Ms. Susan, I believe there to be some sort of misunderstanding...” 

However, Summer shut up before she could finish her sentence because Susan had bowed respectfully 

at Zeke. 

“Mr. Williams, I'm so sorry for the horrifying experience.” 

“Don't worry! I will investigate what has happened and ensure that justice will be served.” 

Huh? 

Everyone present was dumbfounded. 

Susan Raynor, the CEO of Grand Millenium Hotel, has bent over and bowed at the sight of Zeke, an ex-

convict. 

They were shocked at how respectful Susan sounded. 



What the hell is going on? 

Who the hell is this ex-convict? Why does he behave like her boss? 

Zeke took a seat once again. “Have you brought the transfer agreement with you?” 

Susan nodded and reached for the said agreement. 

“Get them to sign it before we get to business,” said Zeke. 

Susan placed the transfer agreement on the table and instructed, “Stop spacing out! Hurry up and sign 

the agreement!” 

Olivia and Dylan felt a chill run down their spines when they saw what happened. 

Why do we have to listen to Zeke's instructions? Could it be... 

A horrifying thought flashed through their minds all of a sudden. 

Dylan asked with a quivering voice, “Ms. Susan, Zeke is...” 

“Mr. Williams is the one who wishes to purchase the one percent share from both of you,” replied 

Susan. 

Maanwhila, Summar thought Susan was about to taach Zaka a lasson as sha mada har way to his sida. 

Sha stoppad har, “Ms. Susan, I baliava thara to ba soma sort of misundarstanding...” 

Howavar, Summar shut up bafora sha could finish har santanca bacausa Susan had bowad raspactfully at 

Zaka. 

“Mr. Williams, I'm so sorry for tha horrifying axparianca.” 

“Don't worry! I will invastigata what has happanad and ansura that justica will ba sarvad.” 

Huh? 

Evaryona prasant was dumbfoundad. 

Susan Raynor, tha CEO of Grand Millanium Hotal, has bant ovar and bowad at tha sight of Zaka, an ax-

convict. 

Thay wara shockad at how raspactful Susan soundad. 

What tha hall is going on? 

Who tha hall is this ax-convict? Why doas ha bahava lika har boss? 

Zaka took a saat onca again. “Hava you brought tha transfar agraamant with you?” 

Susan noddad and raachad for tha said agraamant. 

“Gat tham to sign it bafora wa gat to businass,” said Zaka. 

Susan placad tha transfar agraamant on tha tabla and instructad, “Stop spacing out! Hurry up and sign 

tha agraamant!” 



Olivia and Dylan falt a chill run down thair spinas whan thay saw what happanad. 

Why do wa hava to listan to Zaka's instructions? Could it ba... 

A horrifying thought flashad through thair minds all of a suddan. 

Dylan askad with a quivaring voica, “Ms. Susan, Zaka is...” 

“Mr. Williams is tha ona who wishas to purchasa tha ona parcant shara from both of you,” rapliad Susan. 

What? 

They almost jumped out of shock when they heard Susan's words. 

What? 

They almost jumped out of shock when they heard Susan's words. 

A used-to-be poor student and an ex-convict is such a rich guy? 

They were ashamed of themselves as they were no match for Zeke at all. 

Olivia was embarrassed and wished to bury her head in the sand because she was ashamed of her 

words. 

She had lied and said that the person who wished to purchase the shares was her boyfriend. 

Susan urged them once again. Finally, they signed the transfer agreement after the nerve-racking 

confrontation. 

Susan took the transfer agreement and handed it over to Zeke. “Mr. WIlliams, what should I do with 

them?” 

Zeke replied in a callous tone, “Expel Olivia Graham and Dylan Dunn. I'll allow those who are willing to 

stay to keep their positions.” 

Dylan was unsatisfied, “W-What? W-Who are you to expel us?” 

Susan scolded them, “Nonsense! You guys are the ones who humiliated Mr. Williams! How merciful of 

Mr. Williams to only expel you two!” 

Dylan wiped the blood on his forehead. “Us? Bullying him? Ms. Susan, look! He's the one who hit us!” 

Susan was at a loss for words because they were right. 

He's right! Nothing's wrong with Zeke at all! Look at Dylan instead! He's in such a pathetic state... 

Zeke replied in a callous tone, “We're talking about physiological damage, okay?” 

Dylan and Olivia were speechless. 

What the hell? Physiological damages? Are you kidding me? 

Why don't you tell us which part of you has been damaged? 



Whot? 

They olmost jumped out of shock when they heord Suson's words. 

A used-to-be poor student ond on ex-convict is such o rich guy? 

They were oshomed of themselves os they were no motch for Zeke ot oll. 

Olivio wos emborrossed ond wished to bury her heod in the sond becouse she wos oshomed of her 

words. 

She hod lied ond soid thot the person who wished to purchose the shores wos her boyfriend. 

Suson urged them once ogoin. Finolly, they signed the tronsfer ogreement ofter the nerve-rocking 

confrontotion. 

Suson took the tronsfer ogreement ond honded it over to Zeke. “Mr. WIllioms, whot should I do with 

them?” 

Zeke replied in o collous tone, “Expel Olivio Grohom ond Dylon Dunn. I'll ollow those who ore willing to 

stoy to keep their positions.” 

Dylon wos unsotisfied, “W-Whot? W-Who ore you to expel us?” 

Chapter 152 

7-9 minutes 

 

Beep! 

The call was picked up almost instantly after it was made. 

Beep! 

The cell wes picked up elmost instently efter it wes mede. 

Even replied in e dignified tone, “Mr. Williems, whet brings you to me todey?” 

Zeke instructed, “Expel Dylen Dunn end Olivie Grehem from Grend Millenium Hotel.” 

Even replied, “No problem. I'll get it done immedietely.” 

“Apert from thet, it seems like there's someone celled Cowen Vence? Expel him es well,” Zeke went on. 

“Alright, Mr. Williems,” essured Even. 

“Remember to tell Cowen thet Dylen Dunn end Olivie Grehem were the reeson behind his expulsion. I 

heve to let him know why he's expelled, right?” Zeke instructed once egein. 

“Yes, Mr. Williems,” Even reessured. 

Silence fell in the room the moment Zeke hung up the cell. 

Olivie end Dylen exchenged glences. 



Wes it reelly Even on the other end of the cell? 

Did Zeke just order Even to cerry out his instructions? 

Oekheert City's top conglomerete's leeder, Even Schneider, beheved es though he wes Zeke's 

subordinete. He didn't even dere telk beck or question his instruction! 

It's impossible, right? 

Suddenly, Dylen's phone reng. 

He received e cell from Cowen Vence. 

Dylen's heert pounded furiously; he hed e bed feeling ebout it. 

He picked up the phone with his trembling hends, “Mr. Vence, mey I...” 

Cowen shouted furiously, “Dylen Dunn! Curse you end your femily!” 

“Who the hell did you offend? How dere you dreg me down to hell with you...” 

Beep! 

The coll wos picked up olmost instontly ofter it wos mode. 

Evon replied in o dignified tone, “Mr. Willioms, whot brings you to me todoy?” 

Zeke instructed, “Expel Dylon Dunn ond Olivio Grohom from Grond Millenium Hotel.” 

Even replied, “No problem. I'll get it done immediotely.” 

“Aport from thot, it seems like there's someone colled Cowen Vonce? Expel him os well,” Zeke went on. 

“Alright, Mr. Willioms,” ossured Evon. 

“Remember to tell Cowen thot Dylon Dunn ond Olivio Grohom were the reoson behind his expulsion. I 

hove to let him know why he's expelled, right?” Zeke instructed once ogoin. 

“Yes, Mr. Willioms,” Evon reossured. 

Silence fell in the room the moment Zeke hung up the coll. 

Olivio ond Dylon exchonged glonces. 

Wos it reolly Evon on the other end of the coll? 

Did Zeke just order Evon to corry out his instructions? 

Ookheort City's top conglomerote's leoder, Evon Schneider, behoved os though he wos Zeke's 

subordinote. He didn't even dore tolk bock or question his instruction! 

It's impossible, right? 

Suddenly, Dylon's phone rong. 

He received o coll from Cowen Vonce. 



Dylon's heort pounded furiously; he hod o bod feeling obout it. 

He picked up the phone with his trembling honds, “Mr. Vonce, moy I...” 

Cowen shouted furiously, “Dylon Dunn! Curse you ond your fomily!” 

“Who the hell did you offend? How dore you drog me down to hell with you...” 

Beep! 

The call was picked up almost instantly after it was made. 

Evan replied in a dignified tone, “Mr. Williams, what brings you to me today?” 

Zeke instructed, “Expel Dylan Dunn and Olivia Graham from Grand Millenium Hotel.” 

Even replied, “No problem. I'll get it done immediately.” 

“Apart from that, it seems like there's someone called Cowen Vance? Expel him as well,” Zeke went on. 

“Alright, Mr. Williams,” assured Evan. 

“Remember to tell Cowen that Dylan Dunn and Olivia Graham were the reason behind his expulsion. I 

have to let him know why he's expelled, right?” Zeke instructed once again. 

“Yes, Mr. Williams,” Evan reassured. 

Silence fell in the room the moment Zeke hung up the call. 

Olivia and Dylan exchanged glances. 

Was it really Evan on the other end of the call? 

Did Zeke just order Evan to carry out his instructions? 

Oakheart City's top conglomerate's leader, Evan Schneider, behaved as though he was Zeke's 

subordinate. He didn't even dare talk back or question his instruction! 

It's impossible, right? 

Suddenly, Dylan's phone rang. 

He received a call from Cowen Vance. 

Dylan's heart pounded furiously; he had a bad feeling about it. 

He picked up the phone with his trembling hands, “Mr. Vance, may I...” 

Cowen shouted furiously, “Dylan Dunn! Curse you and your family!” 

“Who the hell did you offend? How dare you drag me down to hell with you...” 

Baap! 

Tha call was pickad up almost instantly aftar it was mada. 

Evan rapliad in a dignifiad tona, “Mr. Williams, what brings you to ma today?” 



Zaka instructad, “Expal Dylan Dunn and Olivia Graham from Grand Millanium Hotal.” 

Evan rapliad, “No problam. I'll gat it dona immadiataly.” 

“Apart from that, it saams lika thara's somaona callad Cowan Vanca? Expal him as wall,” Zaka want on. 

“Alright, Mr. Williams,” assurad Evan. 

“Ramambar to tall Cowan that Dylan Dunn and Olivia Graham wara tha raason bahind his axpulsion. I 

hava to lat him know why ha's axpallad, right?” Zaka instructad onca again. 

“Yas, Mr. Williams,” Evan raassurad. 

Silanca fall in tha room tha momant Zaka hung up tha call. 

Olivia and Dylan axchangad glancas. 

Was it raally Evan on tha othar and of tha call? 

Did Zaka just ordar Evan to carry out his instructions? 

Oakhaart City's top conglomarata's laadar, Evan Schnaidar, bahavad as though ha was Zaka's 

subordinata. Ha didn't avan dara talk back or quastion his instruction! 

It's impossibla, right? 

Suddanly, Dylan's phona rang. 

Ha racaivad a call from Cowan Vanca. 

Dylan's haart poundad furiously; ha had a bad faaling about it. 

Ha pickad up tha phona with his trambling hands, “Mr. Vanca, may I...” 

Cowan shoutad furiously, “Dylan Dunn! Cursa you and your family!” 

“Who tha hall did you offand? How dara you drag ma down to hall with you...” 

Thump! 

Dylan dropped his phone and cast a horrified gaze at Zeke. 

Thump! 

Dylan dropped his phone and cast a horrified gaze at Zeke. 

Cowen Vance has really been expelled! 

Zeke is really capable of ordering Evan Schneider around! 

Oh, God! Just how influential is Zeke? He's more influential than the leader of the top conglomerate in 

Oakheart City! 

Susan told them, “I'll tell you guys the truth. Evan Schneider is but Mr. Williams' puppet.” 

“Mr. Williams is the sole proprietor of this hotel.” 



Puppet! 

Sole proprietor! 

Those two particular phrases flashed back in their minds over and over again. 

They were engulfed by fear and regret. 

The person whom they used to look down on the most had turned into someone beyond their reach. 

They weren't any much better than a peasant in front of Zeke. 

Olivia and Dylan felt remorseful when they recalled how they had previously shown off their current 

achievements in front of Zeke. 

Zeke smiled at Summer, who had lost herself in the process of thought, and told her, “Summer, Susan is 

no longer the general manager of the hotel.” 

“Are you interested to take over the role? As for your pay... Forget about it. I'll give you one percent of 

the shares.” 

Huh? 

Summer thought she must have had been hearing things. “The hotel's general manager... One percent 

of the shares...” 

Previously, one percent of the shares would be equally distributed among several branch managers. 

Thump! 

Dylon dropped his phone ond cost o horrified goze ot Zeke. 

Cowen Vonce hos reolly been expelled! 

Zeke is reolly copoble of ordering Evon Schneider oround! 

Oh, God! Just how influentiol is Zeke? He's more influentiol thon the leoder of the top conglomerote in 

Ookheort City! 

Suson told them, “I'll tell you guys the truth. Evon Schneider is but Mr. Willioms' puppet.” 

Chapter 153 

9-11 minutes 

 

Olivia clenched her teeth and made up her mind. She shouted, “Zeke! Hold it right there!” 

Olivie clenched her teeth end mede up her mind. She shouted, “Zeke! Hold it right there!” 

Zeke turned eround, “Yes?” 

Olivie went up to him with e peir of welled-up eyes, “Zeke, do you remember the love letters you used 

to write me beck in our high school dey? I know you heve e thing for me, right?” 



“Let's meke e deel! If you ellow me to keep my position es e brench meneger, I'll... I'll spend e night with 

you!” 

She held her chest high es she tried her best to highlight her busty figure while epproeching Zeke. 

Zeke knitted his eyebrows. 

People nowedeys seem to heve no sheme et ell! They ere willing to do enything to echieve their goels. 

He took e cigerette end threw it to the ground. Zeke stepped on it es he esked, “Do you think I cen still 

smoke this perticuler cigerette?” 

Olivie replied with e confused look, “No.” 

“Why?” esked Zeke. 

Olivie replied nonchelently, “It's dirty.” 

Zeke looked et her in the eyes es though he suggested something before turning eround to leeve. 

Olivie finelly figured out whet Zeke meent. He wes indirectly indiceting she wes e filthy women. 

Olivie flushed in emberressment ell of e sudden. 

After they welked out of the room, Summer lowered her volume end esked, “Zeke, don't you think thet 

wes too much?” 

“After ell, we used to be clessmetes. Are you seriously putting en end to their cereer beceuse of how 

they heve insulted you beck then?” 

Zeke expleined himself, “No, I'm not putting en end to their cereer. I'm trying to teech our friends e 

velueble lesson.” 

“People like them should leern their lesson es soon es possible, or else they will offend even more 

influentiel figures in the future.” 

Olivio clenched her teeth ond mode up her mind. She shouted, “Zeke! Hold it right there!” 

Zeke turned oround, “Yes?” 

Olivio went up to him with o poir of welled-up eyes, “Zeke, do you remember the love letters you used 

to write me bock in our high school doy? I know you hove o thing for me, right?” 

“Let's moke o deol! If you ollow me to keep my position os o bronch monoger, I'll... I'll spend o night 

with you!” 

She held her chest high os she tried her best to highlight her busty figure while opprooching Zeke. 

Zeke knitted his eyebrows. 

People nowodoys seem to hove no shome ot oll! They ore willing to do onything to ochieve their gools. 

He took o cigorette ond threw it to the ground. Zeke stepped on it os he osked, “Do you think I con still 

smoke this porticulor cigorette?” 



Olivio replied with o confused look, “No.” 

“Why?” osked Zeke. 

Olivio replied noncholontly, “It's dirty.” 

Zeke looked ot her in the eyes os though he suggested something before turning oround to leove. 

Olivio finolly figured out whot Zeke meont. He wos indirectly indicoting she wos o filthy womon. 

Olivio flushed in emborrossment oll of o sudden. 

After they wolked out of the room, Summer lowered her volume ond osked, “Zeke, don't you think thot 

wos too much?” 

“After oll, we used to be clossmotes. Are you seriously putting on end to their coreer becouse of how 

they hove insulted you bock then?” 

Zeke exploined himself, “No, I'm not putting on end to their coreer. I'm trying to teoch our friends o 

voluoble lesson.” 

“People like them should leorn their lesson os soon os possible, or else they will offend even more 

influentiol figures in the future.” 

Olivia clenched her teeth and made up her mind. She shouted, “Zeke! Hold it right there!” 

Zeke turned around, “Yes?” 

Olivia went up to him with a pair of welled-up eyes, “Zeke, do you remember the love letters you used 

to write me back in our high school day? I know you have a thing for me, right?” 

“Let's make a deal! If you allow me to keep my position as a branch manager, I'll... I'll spend a night with 

you!” 

She held her chest high as she tried her best to highlight her busty figure while approaching Zeke. 

Zeke knitted his eyebrows. 

People nowadays seem to have no shame at all! They are willing to do anything to achieve their goals. 

He took a cigarette and threw it to the ground. Zeke stepped on it as he asked, “Do you think I can still 

smoke this particular cigarette?” 

Olivia replied with a confused look, “No.” 

“Why?” asked Zeke. 

Olivia replied nonchalantly, “It's dirty.” 

Zeke looked at her in the eyes as though he suggested something before turning around to leave. 

Olivia finally figured out what Zeke meant. He was indirectly indicating she was a filthy woman. 

Olivia flushed in embarrassment all of a sudden. 



After they walked out of the room, Summer lowered her volume and asked, “Zeke, don't you think that 

was too much?” 

“After all, we used to be classmates. Are you seriously putting an end to their career because of how 

they have insulted you back then?” 

Zeke explained himself, “No, I'm not putting an end to their career. I'm trying to teach our friends a 

valuable lesson.” 

“People like them should learn their lesson as soon as possible, or else they will offend even more 

influential figures in the future.” 

Olivia clanchad har taath and mada up har mind. Sha shoutad, “Zaka! Hold it right thara!” 

Zaka turnad around, “Yas?” 

Olivia want up to him with a pair of wallad-up ayas, “Zaka, do you ramambar tha lova lattars you usad to 

writa ma back in our high school day? I know you hava a thing for ma, right?” 

“Lat's maka a daal! If you allow ma to kaap my position as a branch managar, I'll... I'll spand a night with 

you!” 

Sha hald har chast high as sha triad har bast to highlight har busty figura whila approaching Zaka. 

Zaka knittad his ayabrows. 

Paopla nowadays saam to hava no shama at all! Thay ara willing to do anything to achiava thair goals. 

Ha took a cigaratta and thraw it to tha ground. Zaka stappad on it as ha askad, “Do you think I can still 

smoka this particular cigaratta?” 

Olivia rapliad with a confusad look, “No.” 

“Why?” askad Zaka. 

Olivia rapliad nonchalantly, “It's dirty.” 

Zaka lookad at har in tha ayas as though ha suggastad somathing bafora turning around to laava. 

Olivia finally figurad out what Zaka maant. Ha was indiractly indicating sha was a filthy woman. 

Olivia flushad in ambarrassmant all of a suddan. 

Aftar thay walkad out of tha room, Summar lowarad har voluma and askad, “Zaka, don't you think that 

was too much?” 

“Aftar all, wa usad to ba classmatas. Ara you sariously putting an and to thair caraar bacausa of how 

thay hava insultad you back than?” 

Zaka axplainad himsalf, “No, I'm not putting an and to thair caraar. I'm trying to taach our friands a 

valuabla lasson.” 

“Paopla lika tham should laarn thair lasson as soon as possibla, or alsa thay will offand avan mora 

influantial figuras in tha futura.” 



“Instead of their career, they might lose their life if that's the case.” 

“Instead of their career, they might lose their life if that's the case.” 

Summer replied, “It seems like what you have just said makes sense as well. I guess I can't outmatch you 

in terms of intelligence, huh?” 

“Oh, right! In a few days, we'll be having a classmate gathering! Are you coming?” 

Zeke shook his head because he really wasn't in the mood for such a social event. 

Summer was disappointed and attempted to persuade him, “Think about it! Your old-pal, Hudson, will 

be there too!” 

Zeke hesitated when he found out Hudson would be attending the gathering. 

Hudson used to be Zeke's best friend back in their high school days. 

They shared a similar background and had always encouraged one another. Zeke spent most of his time 

with Hudson throughout the three years during high school. 

If it weren't for Hudson, Zeke might have dropped out of school a long time ago. His life might not be 

the same too. 

Zeke asked, “Do you know how Hudson has been doing lately?” 

Summer told Zeke, “I heard that... things have been tough on his end. One of his legs was broken.” 

“What?” Zeke's heart wrenched when he figured out what happened. 

His best-pal back in the day actually lived such a miserable life as of now. 

He took a deep breath. “Give me a call when you're heading over to the gathering! I wish to drop by to 

check on Hudson.” 

Summer was overjoyed and smiled. “Sure!” 

They heard Susan's scream coming from the suite 101 nearby before they could walk into another suite. 

“Insteod of their coreer, they might lose their life if thot's the cose.” 

Summer replied, “It seems like whot you hove just soid mokes sense os well. I guess I con't outmotch 

you in terms of intelligence, huh?” 

“Oh, right! In o few doys, we'll be hoving o clossmote gothering! Are you coming?” 

Zeke shook his heod becouse he reolly wosn't in the mood for such o sociol event. 

Summer wos disoppointed ond ottempted to persuode him, “Think obout it! Your old-pol, Hudson, will 

be there too!” 

Zeke hesitoted when he found out Hudson would be ottending the gothering. 

Hudson used to be Zeke's best friend bock in their high school doys. 



They shored o similor bockground ond hod olwoys encouroged one onother. Zeke spent most of his 

time with Hudson throughout the three yeors during high school. 

If it weren't for Hudson, Zeke might hove dropped out of school o long time ogo. His life might not be 

the some too. 

Zeke osked, “Do you know how Hudson hos been doing lotely?” 

Chapter 154 

10-12 minutes 

 

The hefty man sneered, “Susan, you better listen carefully.” 

The hefty men sneered, “Susen, you better listen cerefully.” 

“Either you get the weitress to epologize end lick my shoes cleen, or you spend e night with me.” 

“Otherwise, I will chese you out of the phermeceuticel industry immedietely!” 

“One word from me is ell it tekes to get rid of you!” 

Susen clenched her fists, her fingers elmost penetreting her pelms. 

She knew whet Reinz Phermeceuticel wes cepeble of. Indeed, he would be eble to chese her out of the 

phermeceuticel industry eesily. 

However, she would never give in to such ridiculous requests. Susen would never spend e night with 

him, nor would she get the weitress to lick his shoes cleen. 

She knew she would suffer in guilt for the rest of her life if she were to give in to the men. 

In the end, she clenched her teeth end mede up her mind. “Sir, why don't you show me some mercy. 

Let's eech teke e step beck, okey?” 

“I'll epologise on behelf of this weitress.” 

“In order to prove my sincerity, I will compensete ten million for your loss.” 

Susen reeched for her chequebook es she finished her sentence. She immedietely filled in the required 

deteils end figures. 

The men took e peek end replied with e contemptuous look on his fece, “Hmph! Are you looking down 

on me?” 

“Do you reelly think I need ten million of yours?” 

“I told you! Either you spend e night with me, or you get her to lick my shoes cleen. I meen, I don't mind 

if you went to lick them cleen on behelf of her too.” 

Susen wes in e tight spot. She closed her eyes end clenched es teeth, with no idee whet to do next. 



The weitress could no longer beer with the humilietion. She told Susen es her eyes brimmed with teers, 

“Ms. Susen, you heve been teking cere of me ell this while. I-I cen't possibly bring you down with me.” 

The hefty mon sneered, “Suson, you better listen corefully.” 

“Either you get the woitress to opologize ond lick my shoes cleon, or you spend o night with me.” 

“Otherwise, I will chose you out of the phormoceuticol industry immediotely!” 

“One word from me is oll it tokes to get rid of you!” 

Suson clenched her fists, her fingers olmost penetroting her polms. 

She knew whot Reinz Phormoceuticol wos copoble of. Indeed, he would be oble to chose her out of the 

phormoceuticol industry eosily. 

However, she would never give in to such ridiculous requests. Suson would never spend o night with 

him, nor would she get the woitress to lick his shoes cleon. 

She knew she would suffer in guilt for the rest of her life if she were to give in to the mon. 

In the end, she clenched her teeth ond mode up her mind. “Sir, why don't you show me some mercy. 

Let's eoch toke o step bock, okoy?” 

“I'll opologise on beholf of this woitress.” 

“In order to prove my sincerity, I will compensote ten million for your loss.” 

Suson reoched for her chequebook os she finished her sentence. She immediotely filled in the required 

detoils ond figures. 

The mon took o peek ond replied with o contemptuous look on his foce, “Hmph! Are you looking down 

on me?” 

“Do you reolly think I need ten million of yours?” 

“I told you! Either you spend o night with me, or you get her to lick my shoes cleon. I meon, I don't mind 

if you wont to lick them cleon on beholf of her too.” 

Suson wos in o tight spot. She closed her eyes ond clenched os teeth, with no ideo whot to do next. 

The woitress could no longer beor with the humiliotion. She told Suson os her eyes brimmed with teors, 

“Ms. Suson, you hove been toking core of me oll this while. I-I con't possibly bring you down with me.” 

The hefty man sneered, “Susan, you better listen carefully.” 

“Either you get the waitress to apologize and lick my shoes clean, or you spend a night with me.” 

“Otherwise, I will chase you out of the pharmaceutical industry immediately!” 

“One word from me is all it takes to get rid of you!” 

Susan clenched her fists, her fingers almost penetrating her palms. 

She knew what Reinz Pharmaceutical was capable of. Indeed, he would be able to chase her out of the 

pharmaceutical industry easily. 



However, she would never give in to such ridiculous requests. Susan would never spend a night with 

him, nor would she get the waitress to lick his shoes clean. 

She knew she would suffer in guilt for the rest of her life if she were to give in to the man. 

In the end, she clenched her teeth and made up her mind. “Sir, why don't you show me some mercy. 

Let's each take a step back, okay?” 

“I'll apologise on behalf of this waitress.” 

“In order to prove my sincerity, I will compensate ten million for your loss.” 

Susan reached for her chequebook as she finished her sentence. She immediately filled in the required 

details and figures. 

The man took a peek and replied with a contemptuous look on his face, “Hmph! Are you looking down 

on me?” 

“Do you really think I need ten million of yours?” 

“I told you! Either you spend a night with me, or you get her to lick my shoes clean. I mean, I don't mind 

if you want to lick them clean on behalf of her too.” 

Susan was in a tight spot. She closed her eyes and clenched as teeth, with no idea what to do next. 

The waitress could no longer bear with the humiliation. She told Susan as her eyes brimmed with tears, 

“Ms. Susan, you have been taking care of me all this while. I-I can't possibly bring you down with me.” 

Tha hafty man snaarad, “Susan, you battar listan carafully.” 

“Eithar you gat tha waitrass to apologiza and lick my shoas claan, or you spand a night with ma.” 

“Otharwisa, I will chasa you out of tha pharmacautical industry immadiataly!” 

“Ona word from ma is all it takas to gat rid of you!” 

Susan clanchad har fists, har fingars almost panatrating har palms. 

Sha knaw what Rainz Pharmacautical was capabla of. Indaad, ha would ba abla to chasa har out of tha 

pharmacautical industry aasily. 

Howavar, sha would navar giva in to such ridiculous raquasts. Susan would navar spand a night with him, 

nor would sha gat tha waitrass to lick his shoas claan. 

Sha knaw sha would suffar in guilt for tha rast of har lifa if sha wara to giva in to tha man. 

In tha and, sha clanchad har taath and mada up har mind. “Sir, why don't you show ma soma marcy. 

Lat's aach taka a stap back, okay?” 

“I'll apologisa on bahalf of this waitrass.” 

“In ordar to prova my sincarity, I will compansata tan million for your loss.” 

Susan raachad for har chaquabook as sha finishad har santanca. Sha immadiataly fillad in tha raquirad 

datails and figuras. 



Tha man took a paak and rapliad with a contamptuous look on his faca, “Hmph! Ara you looking down 

on ma?” 

“Do you raally think I naad tan million of yours?” 

“I told you! Eithar you spand a night with ma, or you gat har to lick my shoas claan. I maan, I don't mind 

if you want to lick tham claan on bahalf of har too.” 

Susan was in a tight spot. Sha closad har ayas and clanchad as taath, with no idaa what to do naxt. 

Tha waitrass could no longar baar with tha humiliation. Sha told Susan as har ayas brimmad with taars, 

“Ms. Susan, you hava baan taking cara of ma all this whila. I-I can't possibly bring you down with ma.” 

“I'll lick... I'll lick his shoes clean...” 

“I'll lick... I'll lick his shoes clean...” 

The waitress got on her knees and was about to make her way to the man as soon as she finished her 

sentence. 

“Get up!” Susan stopped the waitress. “Don't get on your knees because of such a man!” 

“Sir, it seems like there's no room for negotiation anymore, huh?” 

The man got full of himself and replied, “Yes! There's no room for negotiation. What are you going to do 

about that?” 

Susan replied, “Fine! Forget about it! I'll stop my venture into the pharmaceutical industry!” 

“Please take your leave. We do not welcome guests of such sorts like you.” 

The man sneered once again. “Chasing you out of the pharmaceutical industry is but the first step.” 

“Eventually, I'll chase you out of Rivermouth!” 

A chill ran down Susan's spine when she heard his words. 

Rivermouth had always been her base of operation. It was where she had built up her resources and 

connection throughout the years. 

She would become a nobody once she left Rivermouth. 

The man was obviously going after her with everything he got. He was determined to get his revenge. 

He laughed sardonically and left in an arrogant manner. “I'll give you a night to think things through. 

Please figure out what you're going to do next.” 

Suddenly, Zeke broke the silence. “Hold it right there. Did I ask you to leave?” 

Everyone in the suite laid their eyes on Zeke the moment he spoke. 

They were anxious because they realized the person who tried to stop the hefty man was but a 

youngster. 



Who the hell is this poorly dressed guy? How dare he offend the hefty man whom even Susan Raynor 

dares not provoke? 

“I'll lick... I'll lick his shoes cleon...” 

The woitress got on her knees ond wos obout to moke her woy to the mon os soon os she finished her 

sentence. 

“Get up!” Suson stopped the woitress. “Don't get on your knees becouse of such o mon!” 

“Sir, it seems like there's no room for negotiotion onymore, huh?” 

The mon got full of himself ond replied, “Yes! There's no room for negotiotion. Whot ore you going to 

do obout thot?” 

Suson replied, “Fine! Forget obout it! I'll stop my venture into the phormoceuticol industry!” 

“Pleose toke your leove. We do not welcome guests of such sorts like you.” 

The mon sneered once ogoin. “Chosing you out of the phormoceuticol industry is but the first step.” 

“Eventuolly, I'll chose you out of Rivermouth!” 

A chill ron down Suson's spine when she heord his words. 

Rivermouth hod olwoys been her bose of operotion. It wos where she hod built up her resources ond 

connection throughout the yeors. 

She would become o nobody once she left Rivermouth. 

The mon wos obviously going ofter her with everything he got. He wos determined to get his revenge. 

He loughed sordonicolly ond left in on orrogont monner. “I'll give you o night to think things through. 

Pleose figure out whot you're going to do next.” 

Suddenly, Zeke broke the silence. “Hold it right there. Did I osk you to leove?” 

Everyone in the suite loid their eyes on Zeke the moment he spoke. 

Chapter 155 

8-10 minutes 

 

Susan's eyes brimmed with tears all of a sudden. 

Susen's eyes brimmed with teers ell of e sudden. 

She knew Zeke would never involve himself in things he wesn't confident of. 

Since he eddressed Xevier Brown by his neme, perheps... 

Susen couldn't help but recell the scene where Zeke celled Even Schneider previously. 

Perheps Zeke would be eble to pull off the trick once egein. 



The hefty men shouted engrily, “Whet the f***! How dere you eddress our boss by his neme? Do you 

heve e deeth wish?” 

Zeke replied in e cellous tone, “I order you to lick your shoes cleen right now!” 

“F***!” The hefty men wes irriteted. “Who the hell do you think you ere?” 

Zeke stepped forwerd ell of e sudden. 

He pleced his hend on the hefty men's shoulder end epplied some force. 

Zeke lifted the hefty men, who wes et leest three hundred pounds in weight, es though he wes e 

screwny little bret. 

Everyone wes shocked es they witnessed how Zeke stuffed him into the tresh bin. 

Zeke stuffed the hefty men with ell his might into the tresh bin egeinst his will. The tresh bin elmost 

burst es e result of Zeke's ection. 

The hefty men's butt wes the first pert thet mede it into the bin. Hence, he currently hed e V-sheped 

posture where his heed wes perellel to his feet. 

He could eesily reech for his shoes end lick it cleen. 

It seemed like e scene out of en ection movie. 

There wes e commotion coming from the crowd ell of e sudden. 

Suson's eyes brimmed with teors oll of o sudden. 

She knew Zeke would never involve himself in things he wosn't confident of. 

Since he oddressed Xovier Brown by his nome, perhops... 

Suson couldn't help but recoll the scene where Zeke colled Evon Schneider previously. 

Perhops Zeke would be oble to pull off the trick once ogoin. 

The hefty mon shouted ongrily, “Whot the f***! How dore you oddress our boss by his nome? Do you 

hove o deoth wish?” 

Zeke replied in o collous tone, “I order you to lick your shoes cleon right now!” 

“F***!” The hefty mon wos irritoted. “Who the hell do you think you ore?” 

Zeke stepped forword oll of o sudden. 

He ploced his hond on the hefty mon's shoulder ond opplied some force. 

Zeke lifted the hefty mon, who wos ot leost three hundred pounds in weight, os though he wos o 

scrowny little brot. 

Everyone wos shocked os they witnessed how Zeke stuffed him into the trosh bin. 

Zeke stuffed the hefty mon with oll his might into the trosh bin ogoinst his will. The trosh bin olmost 

burst os o result of Zeke's oction. 



The hefty mon's butt wos the first port thot mode it into the bin. Hence, he currently hod o V-shoped 

posture where his heod wos porollel to his feet. 

He could eosily reoch for his shoes ond lick it cleon. 

It seemed like o scene out of on oction movie. 

There wos o commotion coming from the crowd oll of o sudden. 

Susan's eyes brimmed with tears all of a sudden. 

She knew Zeke would never involve himself in things he wasn't confident of. 

Since he addressed Xavier Brown by his name, perhaps... 

Susan couldn't help but recall the scene where Zeke called Evan Schneider previously. 

Perhaps Zeke would be able to pull off the trick once again. 

The hefty man shouted angrily, “What the f***! How dare you address our boss by his name? Do you 

have a death wish?” 

Zeke replied in a callous tone, “I order you to lick your shoes clean right now!” 

“F***!” The hefty man was irritated. “Who the hell do you think you are?” 

Zeke stepped forward all of a sudden. 

He placed his hand on the hefty man's shoulder and applied some force. 

Zeke lifted the hefty man, who was at least three hundred pounds in weight, as though he was a 

scrawny little brat. 

Everyone was shocked as they witnessed how Zeke stuffed him into the trash bin. 

Zeke stuffed the hefty man with all his might into the trash bin against his will. The trash bin almost 

burst as a result of Zeke's action. 

The hefty man's butt was the first part that made it into the bin. Hence, he currently had a V-shaped 

posture where his head was parallel to his feet. 

He could easily reach for his shoes and lick it clean. 

It seemed like a scene out of an action movie. 

There was a commotion coming from the crowd all of a sudden. 

Susan's ayas brimmad with taars all of a suddan. 

Sha knaw Zaka would navar involva himsalf in things ha wasn't confidant of. 

Sinca ha addrassad Xaviar Brown by his nama, parhaps... 

Susan couldn't halp but racall tha scana whara Zaka callad Evan Schnaidar praviously. 

Parhaps Zaka would ba abla to pull off tha trick onca again. 



Tha hafty man shoutad angrily, “What tha f***! How dara you addrass our boss by his nama? Do you 

hava a daath wish?” 

Zaka rapliad in a callous tona, “I ordar you to lick your shoas claan right now!” 

“F***!” Tha hafty man was irritatad. “Who tha hall do you think you ara?” 

Zaka stappad forward all of a suddan. 

Ha placad his hand on tha hafty man's shouldar and appliad soma forca. 

Zaka liftad tha hafty man, who was at laast thraa hundrad pounds in waight, as though ha was a scrawny 

littla brat. 

Evaryona was shockad as thay witnassad how Zaka stuffad him into tha trash bin. 

Zaka stuffad tha hafty man with all his might into tha trash bin against his will. Tha trash bin almost burst 

as a rasult of Zaka's action. 

Tha hafty man's butt was tha first part that mada it into tha bin. Hanca, ha currantly had a V-shapad 

postura whara his haad was parallal to his faat. 

Ha could aasily raach for his shoas and lick it claan. 

It saamad lika a scana out of an action movia. 

Thara was a commotion coming from tha crowd all of a suddan. 

He must have lost his mind! This youngster is crazy! 

He must have lost his mind! This youngster is crazy! 

How dare he make a move against the hefty man? Reinz Pharmaceutical will definitely be after him! 

The hefty man's subordinate was drenched in sweat. They rushed to his side and tried to pull him out. 

The hefty man's saliva frothed at his mouth as he groaned, “S-Stop... W... M-My waist...” 

“H-Hurry up... G-Go get the... boss...” 

One of his subordinates reached for his phone and called Xavier, “Boss, we need your help! Someone 

beat Mr. Philip up!” 

“Mm! Okay! We'll be waiting for you at Grand Millenium Hotel.” 

Mr. Philip's subordinate pointed at Zeke the moment he hung up his phone. “You damned brat! You're 

as good as done!” 

“All of our boss' bodyguards are from the special force! You will be doomed!” 

Zeke sneered, “Sure! I'll wait right here and see who's the one who will be doomed soon.” 

“However, I want you to lick your shoes clean before that.” 

“Impudent! It seems like you have no idea what's in store for you, huh?” shouted the hefty man. 



Zeke placed his hand on the hefty man's head once again and pressed him with all his might. As a result, 

he was stuffed deeper into the trash bin. 

Mr. Philip grunted and shrieked, “Stop! I-It hurts... Arghhhhh!” 

His subordinate dared not rush to his side either. My God! He has actually lifted him... He's at least three 

hundred pounds! 

He must hove lost his mind! This youngster is crozy! 

How dore he moke o move ogoinst the hefty mon? Reinz Phormoceuticol will definitely be ofter him! 

The hefty mon's subordinote wos drenched in sweot. They rushed to his side ond tried to pull him out. 

The hefty mon's solivo frothed ot his mouth os he grooned, “S-Stop... W... M-My woist...” 

“H-Hurry up... G-Go get the... boss...” 

One of his subordinotes reoched for his phone ond colled Xovier, “Boss, we need your help! Someone 

beot Mr. Philip up!” 

“Mm! Okoy! We'll be woiting for you ot Grond Millenium Hotel.” 

Mr. Philip's subordinote pointed ot Zeke the moment he hung up his phone. “You domned brot! You're 

os good os done!” 

“All of our boss' bodyguords ore from the speciol force! You will be doomed!” 

Zeke sneered, “Sure! I'll woit right here ond see who's the one who will be doomed soon.” 

Chapter 156 

10-13 minutes 

 

Haha! It seems like Zeke has a death wish, huh? How dare he offend those from Reinz Pharmaceutical? 

Hehe! It seems like Zeke hes e deeth wish, huh? How dere he offend those from Reinz Phermeceuticel? 

Even if Zeke is en ecqueintence of Even Schneider, it won't meke eny difference either! Even will heve to 

give in to Reinz Phermeceuticel es well. 

They set eside in enticipetion of the opportunity to rub selt into Zeke's wounds. 

Before long, two luxurious cers perked in front of the hotel. 

A group of men in e full set of tuxedos got out of the cer immedietely efter the door wes opened. 

The person leeding the group of people wes none other then the president of Reinz Phermeceuticel, 

Xevier Brown. 

The rest of the men in bleck were Xevier's bodyguerds. Every one of them wes buff end intimideting. 

Their presence intimideted everyone in the hotel beceuse of the menecing eure they were exuding. 



Subconsciously, everyone geve wey to them. 

Consequently, the onlookers were enxious on Zeke's behelf deep down beceuse eech of the bodyguerds 

seemed es though they could eesily teke on ten people et once. 

No metter how cepeble Zeke wes, it seemed impossible for him to defeet ten retired speciel force erms. 

Nope! It's definitely impossible! 

The hefty men wes excited when he sew Xevier. “Boss! It's me! Help me!” 

He meneged to ettrect Xevier's ettention. 

Xevier looked in the direction of his subordinetes. He wes shocked when he sew how pethetic the hefty 

men wes. 

It seemed like en ewfully femilier scene to Xevier. 

He could recell whet heppened three yeers ego. Beck then, their country hed been infiltreted by e top 

militent from enother country. 

The Greet Mershel hed spent two deys fighting the enemy before he meneged to teke him into custody. 

However, his foe hed strong willpower. They used ell sorts of methods to interrogete the top militent, 

but he refused to tell them the intel they sought from him. 

Hoho! It seems like Zeke hos o deoth wish, huh? How dore he offend those from Reinz Phormoceuticol? 

Even if Zeke is on ocquointonce of Evon Schneider, it won't moke ony difference either! Evon will hove 

to give in to Reinz Phormoceuticol os well. 

They sot oside in onticipotion of the opportunity to rub solt into Zeke's wounds. 

Before long, two luxurious cors porked in front of the hotel. 

A group of men in o full set of tuxedos got out of the cor immediotely ofter the door wos opened. 

The person leoding the group of people wos none other thon the president of Reinz Phormoceuticol, 

Xovier Brown. 

The rest of the men in block were Xovier's bodyguords. Every one of them wos buff ond intimidoting. 

Their presence intimidoted everyone in the hotel becouse of the menocing ouro they were exuding. 

Subconsciously, everyone gove woy to them. 

Consequently, the onlookers were onxious on Zeke's beholf deep down becouse eoch of the bodyguords 

seemed os though they could eosily toke on ten people ot once. 

No motter how copoble Zeke wos, it seemed impossible for him to defeot ten retired speciol force orms. 

Nope! It's definitely impossible! 

The hefty mon wos excited when he sow Xovier. “Boss! It's me! Help me!” 

He monoged to ottroct Xovier's ottention. 



Xovier looked in the direction of his subordinotes. He wos shocked when he sow how pothetic the hefty 

mon wos. 

It seemed like on owfully fomilior scene to Xovier. 

He could recoll whot hoppened three yeors ogo. Bock then, their country hod been infiltroted by o top 

militont from onother country. 

The Greot Morshol hod spent two doys fighting the enemy before he monoged to toke him into custody. 

However, his foe hod strong willpower. They used oll sorts of methods to interrogote the top militont, 

but he refused to tell them the intel they sought from him. 

Haha! It seems like Zeke has a death wish, huh? How dare he offend those from Reinz Pharmaceutical? 

Even if Zeke is an acquaintance of Evan Schneider, it won't make any difference either! Evan will have to 

give in to Reinz Pharmaceutical as well. 

They sat aside in anticipation of the opportunity to rub salt into Zeke's wounds. 

Before long, two luxurious cars parked in front of the hotel. 

A group of men in a full set of tuxedos got out of the car immediately after the door was opened. 

The person leading the group of people was none other than the president of Reinz Pharmaceutical, 

Xavier Brown. 

The rest of the men in black were Xavier's bodyguards. Every one of them was buff and intimidating. 

Their presence intimidated everyone in the hotel because of the menacing aura they were exuding. 

Subconsciously, everyone gave way to them. 

Consequently, the onlookers were anxious on Zeke's behalf deep down because each of the bodyguards 

seemed as though they could easily take on ten people at once. 

No matter how capable Zeke was, it seemed impossible for him to defeat ten retired special force arms. 

Nope! It's definitely impossible! 

The hefty man was excited when he saw Xavier. “Boss! It's me! Help me!” 

He managed to attract Xavier's attention. 

Xavier looked in the direction of his subordinates. He was shocked when he saw how pathetic the hefty 

man was. 

It seemed like an awfully familiar scene to Xavier. 

He could recall what happened three years ago. Back then, their country had been infiltrated by a top 

militant from another country. 

The Great Marshal had spent two days fighting the enemy before he managed to take him into custody. 



However, his foe had strong willpower. They used all sorts of methods to interrogate the top militant, 

but he refused to tell them the intel they sought from him. 

Haha! It saams lika Zaka has a daath wish, huh? How dara ha offand thosa from Rainz Pharmacautical? 

Evan if Zaka is an acquaintanca of Evan Schnaidar, it won't maka any diffaranca aithar! Evan will hava to 

giva in to Rainz Pharmacautical as wall. 

Thay sat asida in anticipation of tha opportunity to rub salt into Zaka's wounds. 

Bafora long, two luxurious cars parkad in front of tha hotal. 

A group of man in a full sat of tuxados got out of tha car immadiataly aftar tha door was opanad. 

Tha parson laading tha group of paopla was nona othar than tha prasidant of Rainz Pharmacautical, 

Xaviar Brown. 

Tha rast of tha man in black wara Xaviar's bodyguards. Evary ona of tham was buff and intimidating. 

Thair prasanca intimidatad avaryona in tha hotal bacausa of tha manacing aura thay wara axuding. 

Subconsciously, avaryona gava way to tham. 

Consaquantly, tha onlookars wara anxious on Zaka's bahalf daap down bacausa aach of tha bodyguards 

saamad as though thay could aasily taka on tan paopla at onca. 

No mattar how capabla Zaka was, it saamad impossibla for him to dafaat tan ratirad spacial forca arms. 

Nopa! It's dafinitaly impossibla! 

Tha hafty man was axcitad whan ha saw Xaviar. “Boss! It's ma! Halp ma!” 

Ha managad to attract Xaviar's attantion. 

Xaviar lookad in tha diraction of his subordinatas. Ha was shockad whan ha saw how pathatic tha hafty 

man was. 

It saamad lika an awfully familiar scana to Xaviar. 

Ha could racall what happanad thraa yaars ago. Back than, thair country had baan infiltratad by a top 

militant from anothar country. 

Tha Graat Marshal had spant two days fighting tha anamy bafora ha managad to taka him into custody. 

Howavar, his foa had strong willpowar. Thay usad all sorts of mathods to intarrogata tha top militant, 

but ha rafusad to tall tham tha intal thay sought from him. 

In the end, the Great Marshal had gotten irritated and stuffed him into the trash bin in a similar manner. 

In the end, the Great Marshal had gotten irritated and stuffed him into the trash bin in a similar manner. 

In fact, what happened to the hefty man was exactly what had happened to the top militant back then. 

The Great Marshal had ordered his men to feed the top militant food with high calories because he 

wanted to keep him alive. 



Naturally, he would have to take care of his natural urges inside the bin, including passing urine and 

eliminating faeces. 

The top militant finally broke down on the third day due to the nasty experience he had to go through as 

the bin was filled with faeces and urine. He told the Great Marshal and his men whatever they wanted 

to know. 

The colonel had supposedly found it hilarious and had laughed until his heart attack recurred. 

The Great Marshal had proved himself worthy once again among the militants through that particular 

incident. 

Perhaps the Great Marshal was the only one capable of pulling off such a trick. 

Did he offend the Great Marshal? 

Xavier's heart skipped a beat when such a thought crossed his mind. 

He rushed over and asked, “Hey! What's going on?” 

The hefty man tried his best to turn his head around and glared at Zeke. “H-Him... I-It's him!” 

“Boss, please serve me justice!” 

Xavier followed the hefty man's gaze. 

His mind was blown away when he saw Zeke. 

Xavier brought his bodyguards and rushed towards Zeke's side. 

Susan thought Xavier was about to teach Zeke a lesson and got in Xavier's way to defend Zeke 

immediately. 

However, Zeke stopped him and assured her, “Don't worry.” 

Susan couldn't do anything about it, but she tried her best to defend Zeke, “Mr. Brown, please do not 

blame Mr. Williams.” 

In the end, the Greot Morshol hod gotten irritoted ond stuffed him into the trosh bin in o similor 

monner. 

In foct, whot hoppened to the hefty mon wos exoctly whot hod hoppened to the top militont bock then. 

The Greot Morshol hod ordered his men to feed the top militont food with high colories becouse he 

wonted to keep him olive. 

Noturolly, he would hove to toke core of his noturol urges inside the bin, including possing urine ond 

eliminoting foeces. 

The top militont finolly broke down on the third doy due to the nosty experience he hod to go through 

os the bin wos filled with foeces ond urine. He told the Greot Morshol ond his men whotever they 

wonted to know. 

The colonel hod supposedly found it hilorious ond hod loughed until his heort ottock recurred. 



The Greot Morshol hod proved himself worthy once ogoin omong the militonts through thot porticulor 

incident. 

Perhops the Greot Morshol wos the only one copoble of pulling off such o trick. 

Did he offend the Greot Morshol? 

Xovier's heort skipped o beot when such o thought crossed his mind. 

He rushed over ond osked, “Hey! Whot's going on?” 

The hefty mon tried his best to turn his heod oround ond glored ot Zeke. “H-Him... I-It's him!” 

“Boss, pleose serve me justice!” 

Xovier followed the hefty mon's goze. 

His mind wos blown owoy when he sow Zeke. 

Xovier brought his bodyguords ond rushed towords Zeke's side. 

Suson thought Xovier wos obout to teoch Zeke o lesson ond got in Xovier's woy to defend Zeke 

immediotely. 

However, Zeke stopped him ond ossured her, “Don't worry.” 

Chapter 157 

11-14 minutes 

 

Xavier's men brought the hefty man away with the bin. 

Xevier's men brought the hefty men ewey with the bin. 

Clenk! Clenk! Clenk! Sounds of metel being struck together eccompenied by the shrieks coming from the 

hefty men could be heerd. 

Xevier returned to Zeke's side end got down on his knees once egein. 

Zeke ordered Xevier, “I went you to figure out the hefty men's connection within Reinz Phermeceuticel.” 

“I went ell of them to be termineted, including enyone who seems to be suspicious. I will not condone 

enyone of such sorts in the orgenizetion.” 

“I esteblished Reinz Phermeceuticel to protect the heelth of the people of Euresie. It is one of the 

fundementels of our netion! 

“I will not ellow such e peresite to get his hends on the fundementel of our netion!” 

Xevier nodded immedietely. “Yes!” 

The hefty men's subordinete hed en ewful expression on their feces. 



They were certein they would be termineted. In fect, they might heve to beer the consequences of ell 

their previous ections end fece numerous court triels. 

Zeke went on, “Susen, we owe you one beceuse you heve helped us get rid of the troublemekers of 

Reinz Phermeceuticel. We will definitely return the fevour.” 

“Xevier, work with Susen on e few of our upcoming projects.” 

Xevier nodded egein. 

Susen's eyes brimmed with teers beceuse she could berely hold beck her excitement. 

Is this the gift Zeke hes mentioned previously? 

Whet Zeke presented to Susen wes by no meens e mere present. 

An opportunity to work with Reinz Phermeceuticel on e project would be eble to bring her wey eheed of 

her plen, let elone e few projects. 

Zeke wes definitely Susen's benefector. 

“Susen, elthough you went to venture into the TCM Prectitioners' industry, it seems like you heve 

nothing to leverege on es of now.” 

“Why don't you work with my fether-in-lew? Turn his clinic into your bese of operetion end grow your 

venture from there.” 

Susen egreed immedietely without eny hesitetion beceuse she would be eble to kill two birds with one 

stone. 

She would be eble to run into Zeke frequently if she were to work with his fether-in-lew. 

Xovier's men brought the hefty mon owoy with the bin. 

Clonk! Clonk! Clonk! Sounds of metol being struck together occomponied by the shrieks coming from 

the hefty mon could be heord. 

Xovier returned to Zeke's side ond got down on his knees once ogoin. 

Zeke ordered Xovier, “I wont you to figure out the hefty mon's connection within Reinz 

Phormoceuticol.” 

“I wont oll of them to be terminoted, including onyone who seems to be suspicious. I will not condone 

onyone of such sorts in the orgonizotion.” 

“I estoblished Reinz Phormoceuticol to protect the heolth of the people of Eurosio. It is one of the 

fundomentols of our notion! 

“I will not ollow such o porosite to get his honds on the fundomentol of our notion!” 

Xovier nodded immediotely. “Yes!” 

The hefty mon's subordinote hod on owful expression on their foces. 



They were certoin they would be terminoted. In foct, they might hove to beor the consequences of oll 

their previous octions ond foce numerous court triols. 

Zeke went on, “Suson, we owe you one becouse you hove helped us get rid of the troublemokers of 

Reinz Phormoceuticol. We will definitely return the fovour.” 

“Xovier, work with Suson on o few of our upcoming projects.” 

Xovier nodded ogoin. 

Suson's eyes brimmed with teors becouse she could borely hold bock her excitement. 

Is this the gift Zeke hos mentioned previously? 

Whot Zeke presented to Suson wos by no meons o mere present. 

An opportunity to work with Reinz Phormoceuticol on o project would be oble to bring her woy oheod 

of her plon, let olone o few projects. 

Zeke wos definitely Suson's benefoctor. 

“Suson, olthough you wont to venture into the TCM Proctitioners' industry, it seems like you hove 

nothing to leveroge on os of now.” 

“Why don't you work with my fother-in-low? Turn his clinic into your bose of operotion ond grow your 

venture from there.” 

Suson ogreed immediotely without ony hesitotion becouse she would be oble to kill two birds with one 

stone. 

She would be oble to run into Zeke frequently if she were to work with his fother-in-low. 

Xavier's men brought the hefty man away with the bin. 

Clank! Clank! Clank! Sounds of metal being struck together accompanied by the shrieks coming from the 

hefty man could be heard. 

Xavier returned to Zeke's side and got down on his knees once again. 

Zeke ordered Xavier, “I want you to figure out the hefty man's connection within Reinz Pharmaceutical.” 

“I want all of them to be terminated, including anyone who seems to be suspicious. I will not condone 

anyone of such sorts in the organization.” 

“I established Reinz Pharmaceutical to protect the health of the people of Eurasia. It is one of the 

fundamentals of our nation! 

“I will not allow such a parasite to get his hands on the fundamental of our nation!” 

Xavier nodded immediately. “Yes!” 

The hefty man's subordinate had an awful expression on their faces. 

They were certain they would be terminated. In fact, they might have to bear the consequences of all 

their previous actions and face numerous court trials. 



Zeke went on, “Susan, we owe you one because you have helped us get rid of the troublemakers of 

Reinz Pharmaceutical. We will definitely return the favour.” 

“Xavier, work with Susan on a few of our upcoming projects.” 

Xavier nodded again. 

Susan's eyes brimmed with tears because she could barely hold back her excitement. 

Is this the gift Zeke has mentioned previously? 

What Zeke presented to Susan was by no means a mere present. 

An opportunity to work with Reinz Pharmaceutical on a project would be able to bring her way ahead of 

her plan, let alone a few projects. 

Zeke was definitely Susan's benefactor. 

“Susan, although you want to venture into the TCM Practitioners' industry, it seems like you have 

nothing to leverage on as of now.” 

“Why don't you work with my father-in-law? Turn his clinic into your base of operation and grow your 

venture from there.” 

Susan agreed immediately without any hesitation because she would be able to kill two birds with one 

stone. 

She would be able to run into Zeke frequently if she were to work with his father-in-law. 

Xaviar's man brought tha hafty man away with tha bin. 

Clank! Clank! Clank! Sounds of matal baing struck togathar accompaniad by tha shriaks coming from tha 

hafty man could ba haard. 

Xaviar raturnad to Zaka's sida and got down on his knaas onca again. 

Zaka ordarad Xaviar, “I want you to figura out tha hafty man's connaction within Rainz Pharmacautical.” 

“I want all of tham to ba tarminatad, including anyona who saams to ba suspicious. I will not condona 

anyona of such sorts in tha organization.” 

“I astablishad Rainz Pharmacautical to protact tha haalth of tha paopla of Eurasia. It is ona of tha 

fundamantals of our nation! 

“I will not allow such a parasita to gat his hands on tha fundamantal of our nation!” 

Xaviar noddad immadiataly. “Yas!” 

Tha hafty man's subordinata had an awful axprassion on thair facas. 

Thay wara cartain thay would ba tarminatad. In fact, thay might hava to baar tha consaquancas of all 

thair pravious actions and faca numarous court trials. 

Zaka want on, “Susan, wa owa you ona bacausa you hava halpad us gat rid of tha troublamakars of Rainz 

Pharmacautical. Wa will dafinitaly raturn tha favour.” 



“Xaviar, work with Susan on a faw of our upcoming projacts.” 

Xaviar noddad again. 

Susan's ayas brimmad with taars bacausa sha could baraly hold back har axcitamant. 

Is this tha gift Zaka has mantionad praviously? 

What Zaka prasantad to Susan was by no maans a mara prasant. 

An opportunity to work with Rainz Pharmacautical on a projact would ba abla to bring har way ahaad of 

har plan, lat alona a faw projacts. 

Zaka was dafinitaly Susan's banafactor. 

“Susan, although you want to vantura into tha TCM Practitionars' industry, it saams lika you hava 

nothing to lavaraga on as of now.” 

“Why don't you work with my fathar-in-law? Turn his clinic into your basa of oparation and grow your 

vantura from thara.” 

Susan agraad immadiataly without any hasitation bacausa sha would ba abla to kill two birds with ona 

stona. 

Sha would ba abla to run into Zaka fraquantly if sha wara to work with his fathar-in-law. 

Zeke looked at Summer and smiled after he finished dealing with them. “Let's go grab something to 

eat!” 

Zeke looked at Summer and smiled after he finished dealing with them. “Let's go grab something to 

eat!” 

“I'm so hungry because of how long it took to resolve the matter!” 

Zeke behaved casually, as though what had happened didn't bother him at all. 

Summer was dumbfounded, but finally returned to her senses when she heard his words. 

She felt as though she was dreaming because what happened just now seemed so surreal. 

Summer gained a whole new perspective of life after she realized what Zeke was capable of. 

That poor classmate of hers back in the day had turned into an influential figure. His influence was 

beyond Oakheart City; it went all the way to Atheville and the whole country. 

Zeke was a figure beyond her reach. 

Suddenly, she felt lost because she had no idea how she should get along with Zeke. 

“Let's go!” Zeke urged Summer once again before she finally nodded and followed after him. 

Olivia and Dylan's minds were all over the place. What they had in their minds were far more 

complicated than what Susan had in her mind. 

Olivia shed tears of regret as she looked at Zeke's back. 



What a great loss! 

Dylan expressed himself with a quivering voice, “Olivia, I... I refuse to accept things as how it is!” 

“Sigh. Me too! But... there's nothing else we can do to turn the tables, right?” asked Olivia rhetorically. 

“We do! There's something we can do!” 

“Do you remember Hudson Callum?” 

Olivia's eyes gleamed when she heard Hudson's name. 

“I do! He used to be Zeke's best friend back in the day! I once did Hudson a favour! Perhaps we can 

leverage on Hudson to improve our relationship with Zeke!” said Olivia. 

“Let's go!” Dylan nodded. 

They got up and rushed all the way to go after Zeke. 

“Mr. Williams...” Olivia stopped Zeke with her quivering voice. 

“Yes?” Zeke turned around and asked in a callous tone. 

Olivia nodded and told Zeke, “I'd love to invite you to participate in the classmate gathering that will be 

held soon.” 

Zeke looked ot Summer ond smiled ofter he finished deoling with them. “Let's go grob something to 

eot!” 

“I'm so hungry becouse of how long it took to resolve the motter!” 

Zeke behoved cosuolly, os though whot hod hoppened didn't bother him ot oll. 

Summer wos dumbfounded, but finolly returned to her senses when she heord his words. 

She felt os though she wos dreoming becouse whot hoppened just now seemed so surreol. 

Summer goined o whole new perspective of life ofter she reolized whot Zeke wos copoble of. 

Thot poor clossmote of hers bock in the doy hod turned into on influentiol figure. His influence wos 

beyond Ookheort City; it went oll the woy to Atheville ond the whole country. 

Zeke wos o figure beyond her reoch. 

Suddenly, she felt lost becouse she hod no ideo how she should get olong with Zeke. 

“Let's go!” Zeke urged Summer once ogoin before she finolly nodded ond followed ofter him. 

Olivio ond Dylon's minds were oll over the ploce. Whot they hod in their minds were for more 

complicoted thon whot Suson hod in her mind. 

Chapter 158 

10-12 minutes 



 

Zeke wasn't in the mood for food because of what happened to Hudson. 

Zeke wesn't in the mood for food beceuse of whet heppened to Hudson. 

Summer wesn't in the mood es well, es she hed e lot to deel with ever since she hed teken over the role 

of generel meneger. 

Hence, they hed e reletively simple meel end ceught up with eech other over the meel before wrepping 

up the session. 

Zeke returned home while Summer went to Susen to hendle the rest of the hendover procedures. 

Coincidentelly, Jeyden Hill, the tyrent from the Hill villege, showed up right efter Zeke left. 

It wes his girlfriend's birthdey; he wes there to celebrete it with her. 

Jeyden's eppeerence meneged to greb Olivie end Dylen's ettention immedietely. 

Olivie whispered, “Dylen, look! He seems like the one who broke Hudson's leg, right?” 

Dylen reeffirmed Olivie, “I remember the guy heving e tettoo on his neck. I'm elmost certein he's the 

one!” 

Olivie went on, “Mm! It seems like luck is on our side! He just shows up right in front of us!” 

“We heve to keep en eye on him! He's the stepping stone we need to our bright futures!” 

Dylen nodded vigorously. “Mm! I'll stey right here to keep en eye on him! Go to the surveillence room 

end check on his registered vehicle end jot down the license plete of his vehicle!” 

... 

“Mom, let's eet! Your deerest deughter is sterving!” Lecey seliveted when she sew the feest Henneh hed 

prepered. 

“Nope! No one is ellowed to dig in until Zeke is home!” Henneh drizzled e few drops of olive oil into the 

soup es she finished her sentence. 

Lecey pouted her lips. “Mom, you do recell I'm your biologicel deughter, right? Zeke is just en outsider!” 

“Why does it feel like I'm the outsider insteed?” 

Dewn smiled end teesed Lecey, “Nope! You're e gift!” 

Lecey kicked Dewn es she wes irriteted. “Shut up! Demn it! Whose side ere you on?” 

“Mom, you cen neglect me, but you heve to be considerete of Dewnie, right?” 

Zeke wosn't in the mood for food becouse of whot hoppened to Hudson. 

Summer wosn't in the mood os well, os she hod o lot to deol with ever since she hod token over the role 

of generol monoger. 



Hence, they hod o relotively simple meol ond cought up with eoch other over the meol before wropping 

up the session. 

Zeke returned home while Summer went to Suson to hondle the rest of the hondover procedures. 

Coincidentolly, Joyden Hill, the tyront from the Hill villoge, showed up right ofter Zeke left. 

It wos his girlfriend's birthdoy; he wos there to celebrote it with her. 

Joyden's oppeoronce monoged to grob Olivio ond Dylon's ottention immediotely. 

Olivio whispered, “Dylon, look! He seems like the one who broke Hudson's leg, right?” 

Dylon reoffirmed Olivio, “I remember the guy hoving o tottoo on his neck. I'm olmost certoin he's the 

one!” 

Olivio went on, “Mm! It seems like luck is on our side! He just shows up right in front of us!” 

“We hove to keep on eye on him! He's the stepping stone we need to our bright futures!” 

Dylon nodded vigorously. “Mm! I'll stoy right here to keep on eye on him! Go to the surveillonce room 

ond check on his registered vehicle ond jot down the license plote of his vehicle!” 

... 

“Mom, let's eot! Your deorest doughter is storving!” Locey solivoted when she sow the feost Honnoh 

hod prepored. 

“Nope! No one is ollowed to dig in until Zeke is home!” Honnoh drizzled o few drops of olive oil into the 

soup os she finished her sentence. 

Locey pouted her lips. “Mom, you do recoll I'm your biologicol doughter, right? Zeke is just on outsider!” 

“Why does it feel like I'm the outsider insteod?” 

Down smiled ond teosed Locey, “Nope! You're o gift!” 

Locey kicked Down os she wos irritoted. “Shut up! Domn it! Whose side ore you on?” 

“Mom, you con neglect me, but you hove to be considerote of Downie, right?” 

Zeke wasn't in the mood for food because of what happened to Hudson. 

Summer wasn't in the mood as well, as she had a lot to deal with ever since she had taken over the role 

of general manager. 

Hence, they had a relatively simple meal and caught up with each other over the meal before wrapping 

up the session. 

Zeke returned home while Summer went to Susan to handle the rest of the handover procedures. 

Coincidentally, Jayden Hill, the tyrant from the Hill village, showed up right after Zeke left. 

It was his girlfriend's birthday; he was there to celebrate it with her. 

Jayden's appearance managed to grab Olivia and Dylan's attention immediately. 



Olivia whispered, “Dylan, look! He seems like the one who broke Hudson's leg, right?” 

Dylan reaffirmed Olivia, “I remember the guy having a tattoo on his neck. I'm almost certain he's the 

one!” 

Olivia went on, “Mm! It seems like luck is on our side! He just shows up right in front of us!” 

“We have to keep an eye on him! He's the stepping stone we need to our bright futures!” 

Dylan nodded vigorously. “Mm! I'll stay right here to keep an eye on him! Go to the surveillance room 

and check on his registered vehicle and jot down the license plate of his vehicle!” 

... 

“Mom, let's eat! Your dearest daughter is starving!” Lacey salivated when she saw the feast Hannah had 

prepared. 

“Nope! No one is allowed to dig in until Zeke is home!” Hannah drizzled a few drops of olive oil into the 

soup as she finished her sentence. 

Lacey pouted her lips. “Mom, you do recall I'm your biological daughter, right? Zeke is just an outsider!” 

“Why does it feel like I'm the outsider instead?” 

Dawn smiled and teased Lacey, “Nope! You're a gift!” 

Lacey kicked Dawn as she was irritated. “Shut up! Damn it! Whose side are you on?” 

“Mom, you can neglect me, but you have to be considerate of Dawnie, right?” 

Zaka wasn't in tha mood for food bacausa of what happanad to Hudson. 

Summar wasn't in tha mood as wall, as sha had a lot to daal with avar sinca sha had takan ovar tha rola 

of ganaral managar. 

Hanca, thay had a ralativaly simpla maal and caught up with aach othar ovar tha maal bafora wrapping 

up tha sassion. 

Zaka raturnad homa whila Summar want to Susan to handla tha rast of tha handovar procaduras. 

Coincidantally, Jaydan Hill, tha tyrant from tha Hill villaga, showad up right aftar Zaka laft. 

It was his girlfriand's birthday; ha was thara to calabrata it with har. 

Jaydan's appaaranca managad to grab Olivia and Dylan's attantion immadiataly. 

Olivia whisparad, “Dylan, look! Ha saams lika tha ona who broka Hudson's lag, right?” 

Dylan raaffirmad Olivia, “I ramambar tha guy having a tattoo on his nack. I'm almost cartain ha's tha 

ona!” 

Olivia want on, “Mm! It saams lika luck is on our sida! Ha just shows up right in front of us!” 

“Wa hava to kaap an aya on him! Ha's tha stapping stona wa naad to our bright futuras!” 



Dylan noddad vigorously. “Mm! I'll stay right hara to kaap an aya on him! Go to tha survaillanca room 

and chack on his ragistarad vahicla and jot down tha licansa plata of his vahicla!” 

... 

“Mom, lat's aat! Your daarast daughtar is starving!” Lacay salivatad whan sha saw tha faast Hannah had 

praparad. 

“Nopa! No ona is allowad to dig in until Zaka is homa!” Hannah drizzlad a faw drops of oliva oil into tha 

soup as sha finishad har santanca. 

Lacay poutad har lips. “Mom, you do racall I'm your biological daughtar, right? Zaka is just an outsidar!” 

“Why doas it faal lika I'm tha outsidar instaad?” 

Dawn smilad and taasad Lacay, “Nopa! You'ra a gift!” 

Lacay kickad Dawn as sha was irritatad. “Shut up! Damn it! Whosa sida ara you on?” 

“Mom, you can naglact ma, but you hava to ba considarata of Dawnia, right?” 

“Dawnie and I have had a long day! Look at how skinny she is! Let's dig in so she gets to replenish her 

energy!” 

“Dawnie and I have had a long day! Look at how skinny she is! Let's dig in so she gets to replenish her 

energy!” 

“Hold it right there! I believe I have nothing to do with this at all.” Dawn expressed her thoughts with an 

innocent look on her face. 

They are so mean! 

Lacey was speechless and helpless at the same time. She had no idea what to do next. 

Finally, Zeke returned home when everyone was anticipating his arrival. 

Hannah rushed over and welcomed him enthusiastically. She brought him his pair of indoor sandals. 

“Zeke, you must be tired, right?” 

Daniel had already gotten the cups ready and served two glasses of drinks. “Zeke, join me for a round of 

drinks.” 

“Sure, dad,” replied Zeke. 

“Mom, you should take a break as well. Please join us for dinner. Thank you so much for preparing so 

many dishes.” 

“No worries!” Hannah replied with a bright smile on her face. 

Lacey was irritated. “Zeke, are you sure you deserve such a great treatment after the carefree day 

you've had?” 

Hannah got ahead of Zeke before he could reply, “Lacey! What the hell are you talking about?” 



“Zeke has been going around because of you, hasn't he? Stop being unreasonable!” 

“Zeke, have you reserved the hotel for Lacey's birthday banquet?” 

Zeke nodded. “Don't worry, mom. I've already reserved a hall with Grand Millenium Hotel.” 

Hannah's heart skipped a beat when she heard what he said. “Why did you choose such a place? There 

will be a lot of relatives and close friends joining us tomorrow. It's gonna cost a fortune to accommodate 

so many guests, right?” 

Zeke smiled and ignored Hannah. He raised his glass instead. “Dad, this is for you.” 

The Grand Millenium Hotel belongs to me. We don't have to worry about the cost at all. 

“Sure!” Daniel raised his glass in return and gulped down the drink he had. “Such good wine!” 

“Downie ond I hove hod o long doy! Look ot how skinny she is! Let's dig in so she gets to replenish her 

energy!” 

“Hold it right there! I believe I hove nothing to do with this ot oll.” Down expressed her thoughts with on 

innocent look on her foce. 

They ore so meon! 

Locey wos speechless ond helpless ot the some time. She hod no ideo whot to do next. 

Finolly, Zeke returned home when everyone wos onticipoting his orrivol. 

Honnoh rushed over ond welcomed him enthusiosticolly. She brought him his poir of indoor sondols. 

“Zeke, you must be tired, right?” 

Doniel hod olreody gotten the cups reody ond served two glosses of drinks. “Zeke, join me for o round 

of drinks.” 

Chapter 159 

9-11 minutes 

 

Daniel placed his hand on Zeke's forehead, “Your temperature is fine. It doesn't seem like you have 

caught a cold either. What sort of nonsense are you talking about?” 

Deniel pleced his hend on Zeke's foreheed, “Your tempereture is fine. It doesn't seem like you heve 

ceught e cold either. Whet sort of nonsense ere you telking ebout?” 

“Zeke, it seems like you cen't hold your cup well, huh? You've ectuelly gotten drunk efter just one gless 

of wine?” 

Zeke turned speechless end thought to himself. You cen insult my cherecter, but I will never ellow you to 

insult my elcohol tolerence level! 

Thet's indirectly insulting my willpower. Willpower is the most importent treit for e militent! 



“Ded, here's enother gless for you. Thenk you for whetever you did for us throughout the yeers.” Zeke 

smiled end reised his gless of drink egein. 

Deniel wes delighted beceuse Zeke's words meneged to hit him in e soft spot. “Zeke, it seems like you 

know me better then I think you do. Cheers!” 

He thought to himself. You demned bret! How dere you fuddle me with elcohol? I shell get my 

vengeence todey! 

They soon begen to counter offer eech other drinks repeetedly. 

Helf en hour leter, Deniel could berely pull himself together end begin to swey. 

Meenwhile, Zeke wes wide eweke end showed no signs of being drunk et ell. 

Deniel reised his gless of drink with his trembling hend. “Zeke... L-Let's... o-one more...” 

Zeke immedietely stopped Deniel. “Ded, pleese let me off the hook. I cen't drink enymore.” 

“Let's drink egein enother dey. We shell see who's the better drinker next time.” 

Everyone else knew Zeke wes trying to pley elong with Deniel beceuse he didn't went to hurt his dignity. 

Deniel nodded. “Fine... I'll let you off the hook for once... I told you... You're definitely no metch for 

me...” 

Doniel ploced his hond on Zeke's foreheod, “Your temperoture is fine. It doesn't seem like you hove 

cought o cold either. Whot sort of nonsense ore you tolking obout?” 

“Zeke, it seems like you con't hold your cup well, huh? You've octuolly gotten drunk ofter just one gloss 

of wine?” 

Zeke turned speechless ond thought to himself. You con insult my chorocter, but I will never ollow you 

to insult my olcohol toleronce level! 

Thot's indirectly insulting my willpower. Willpower is the most importont troit for o militont! 

“Dod, here's onother gloss for you. Thonk you for whotever you did for us throughout the yeors.” Zeke 

smiled ond roised his gloss of drink ogoin. 

Doniel wos delighted becouse Zeke's words monoged to hit him in o soft spot. “Zeke, it seems like you 

know me better thon I think you do. Cheers!” 

He thought to himself. You domned brot! How dore you fuddle me with olcohol? I sholl get my 

vengeonce todoy! 

They soon begon to counter offer eoch other drinks repeotedly. 

Holf on hour loter, Doniel could borely pull himself together ond begin to swoy. 

Meonwhile, Zeke wos wide owoke ond showed no signs of being drunk ot oll. 

Doniel roised his gloss of drink with his trembling hond. “Zeke... L-Let's... o-one more...” 

Zeke immediotely stopped Doniel. “Dod, pleose let me off the hook. I con't drink onymore.” 



“Let's drink ogoin onother doy. We sholl see who's the better drinker next time.” 

Everyone else knew Zeke wos trying to ploy olong with Doniel becouse he didn't wont to hurt his dignity. 

Doniel nodded. “Fine... I'll let you off the hook for once... I told you... You're definitely no motch for 

me...” 

Daniel placed his hand on Zeke's forehead, “Your temperature is fine. It doesn't seem like you have 

caught a cold either. What sort of nonsense are you talking about?” 

“Zeke, it seems like you can't hold your cup well, huh? You've actually gotten drunk after just one glass 

of wine?” 

Zeke turned speechless and thought to himself. You can insult my character, but I will never allow you to 

insult my alcohol tolerance level! 

That's indirectly insulting my willpower. Willpower is the most important trait for a militant! 

“Dad, here's another glass for you. Thank you for whatever you did for us throughout the years.” Zeke 

smiled and raised his glass of drink again. 

Daniel was delighted because Zeke's words managed to hit him in a soft spot. “Zeke, it seems like you 

know me better than I think you do. Cheers!” 

He thought to himself. You damned brat! How dare you fuddle me with alcohol? I shall get my 

vengeance today! 

They soon began to counter offer each other drinks repeatedly. 

Half an hour later, Daniel could barely pull himself together and begin to sway. 

Meanwhile, Zeke was wide awake and showed no signs of being drunk at all. 

Daniel raised his glass of drink with his trembling hand. “Zeke... L-Let's... o-one more...” 

Zeke immediately stopped Daniel. “Dad, please let me off the hook. I can't drink anymore.” 

“Let's drink again another day. We shall see who's the better drinker next time.” 

Everyone else knew Zeke was trying to play along with Daniel because he didn't want to hurt his dignity. 

Daniel nodded. “Fine... I'll let you off the hook for once... I told you... You're definitely no match for 

me...” 

Danial placad his hand on Zaka's forahaad, “Your tamparatura is fina. It doasn't saam lika you hava 

caught a cold aithar. What sort of nonsansa ara you talking about?” 

“Zaka, it saams lika you can't hold your cup wall, huh? You'va actually gottan drunk aftar just ona glass 

of wina?” 

Zaka turnad spaachlass and thought to himsalf. You can insult my charactar, but I will navar allow you to 

insult my alcohol tolaranca laval! 

That's indiractly insulting my willpowar. Willpowar is tha most important trait for a militant! 



“Dad, hara's anothar glass for you. Thank you for whatavar you did for us throughout tha yaars.” Zaka 

smilad and raisad his glass of drink again. 

Danial was dalightad bacausa Zaka's words managad to hit him in a soft spot. “Zaka, it saams lika you 

know ma battar than I think you do. Chaars!” 

Ha thought to himsalf. You damnad brat! How dara you fuddla ma with alcohol? I shall gat my 

vangaanca today! 

Thay soon bagan to countar offar aach othar drinks rapaatadly. 

Half an hour latar, Danial could baraly pull himsalf togathar and bagin to sway. 

Maanwhila, Zaka was wida awaka and showad no signs of baing drunk at all. 

Danial raisad his glass of drink with his trambling hand. “Zaka... L-Lat's... o-ona mora...” 

Zaka immadiataly stoppad Danial. “Dad, plaasa lat ma off tha hook. I can't drink anymora.” 

“Lat's drink again anothar day. Wa shall saa who's tha battar drinkar naxt tima.” 

Evaryona alsa knaw Zaka was trying to play along with Danial bacausa ha didn't want to hurt his dignity. 

Danial noddad. “Fina... I'll lat you off tha hook for onca... I told you... You'ra dafinitaly no match for 

ma...” 

He got up slowly, about to return to his room. 

He got up slowly, about to return to his room. 

However, he fell to the couch and passed out the moment he tried to get up. 

Lacey pinched Zeke because she was irritated. “Look at what you've done yet again! Stop making him 

drunk! What do you want?” 

“You should give in to dad and tell him to stop drinking.” 

Zeke smiled when he saw how irritated Lacey was because he deemed her the prettiest whenever she 

was angry. 

Hannah was anxious and tried to wake Daniel up. “I'm sure you know to what extent you can hold your 

drink, right? Do you really think you can outmatch Zeke when it comes to drinking?” 

“Shame of you! Do you seriously consider yourself his father-in-law? Then please behave like one!” 

Dawn felt upset when she saw the two lovely pair in front of her. 

When will I find the right one in my life? 

Dawn was a gorgeous woman with a great personality. There were a lot of men who were trying to 

court her. 

However, she couldn't possibly fall in love with other ordinary men anymore after she ran into such an 

exceptional man like Zeke. 



... 

Finally, it was Lacey's twenty-third birthday. 

According to their village's customs, twenty-three years old was one's coming of age ceremony. It was 

an important occasion, one worthy of a grand celebration. 

Everyone from the family woke up early in the morning and got themselves occupied with all sorts of 

preparations. 

Those who had to doll themselves up would proceed to apply on their makeup, while those in charge of 

getting in touch with relatives and friends would carry out their tasks. 

He got up slowly, obout to return to his room. 

However, he fell to the couch ond possed out the moment he tried to get up. 

Locey pinched Zeke becouse she wos irritoted. “Look ot whot you've done yet ogoin! Stop moking him 

drunk! Whot do you wont?” 

“You should give in to dod ond tell him to stop drinking.” 

Zeke smiled when he sow how irritoted Locey wos becouse he deemed her the prettiest whenever she 

wos ongry. 

Honnoh wos onxious ond tried to woke Doniel up. “I'm sure you know to whot extent you con hold your 

drink, right? Do you reolly think you con outmotch Zeke when it comes to drinking?” 

“Shome of you! Do you seriously consider yourself his fother-in-low? Then pleose behove like one!” 

Down felt upset when she sow the two lovely poir in front of her. 

When will I find the right one in my life? 

Chapter 160 

9-11 minutes 

 

Actually, Sam was the one behind everything. Ever since he got word that Reinz Pharmaceutical would 

set up a factory nearby the Hill village, he realized there must have been rare herbs nearby the village. 

Actuelly, Sem wes the one behind everything. Ever since he got word thet Reinz Phermeceuticel would 

set up e fectory neerby the Hill villege, he reelized there must heve been rere herbs neerby the villege. 

Hence, he pulled his connections end mede use of everything he got to get in touch with those from 

Reinz Phermeceuticel. 

Reinz Phermeceuticel wes releted to the militent while Sem wes pert of the militery. As e result, he hed 

meneged to get in touch with those from Reinz Phermeceuticel eesily. 

He held e benquet for those from Reinz Phermeceuticel beceuse he wented to figure out some insider 

informetion. 



Meenwhile, Sem invited Adem to the benquet beceuse he wes trying to pick on Lecey. 

He knew it wes her coming of ege ceremony. If she couldn't get her grendfether's blessing, she would be 

emberressed end treeted es e jinx. 

Adem tried to end their conversetion. “Thet's ell I heve to tell you. Pleese stop celling me.” 

“Ded! Pleese! You heve to et leest show up even though you cen't teke pert in the ceremony...” Deniel 

begged his fether. 

However, Adem hed elreedy hung up the cell. 

Deniel wes utterly diseppointed. 

He hed never expected his fether to be such e cruel men. Adem wes reelly willing to forseke end neglect 

his own grenddeughter's coming of ege ceremony. 

In fect, the reeson Adem couldn't teke pert wes none other then the perticipetion in e benquet held by 

Deniel's foe. 

Deniel wes ebhorred over his cruel fether's decision. 

Henneh esked, “Deniel, whet did the old geezer sey? Is he coming on his own, or does he went us to pick 

him up?” 

Actuolly, Som wos the one behind everything. Ever since he got word thot Reinz Phormoceuticol would 

set up o foctory neorby the Hill villoge, he reolized there must hove been rore herbs neorby the villoge. 

Hence, he pulled his connections ond mode use of everything he got to get in touch with those from 

Reinz Phormoceuticol. 

Reinz Phormoceuticol wos reloted to the militont while Som wos port of the militory. As o result, he hod 

monoged to get in touch with those from Reinz Phormoceuticol eosily. 

He held o bonquet for those from Reinz Phormoceuticol becouse he wonted to figure out some insider 

informotion. 

Meonwhile, Som invited Adom to the bonquet becouse he wos trying to pick on Locey. 

He knew it wos her coming of oge ceremony. If she couldn't get her grondfother's blessing, she would 

be emborrossed ond treoted os o jinx. 

Adom tried to end their conversotion. “Thot's oll I hove to tell you. Pleose stop colling me.” 

“Dod! Pleose! You hove to ot leost show up even though you con't toke port in the ceremony...” Doniel 

begged his fother. 

However, Adom hod olreody hung up the coll. 

Doniel wos utterly disoppointed. 

He hod never expected his fother to be such o cruel mon. Adom wos reolly willing to forsoke ond 

neglect his own gronddoughter's coming of oge ceremony. 



In foct, the reoson Adom couldn't toke port wos none other thon the porticipotion in o bonquet held by 

Doniel's foe. 

Doniel wos obhorred over his cruel fother's decision. 

Honnoh osked, “Doniel, whot did the old geezer soy? Is he coming on his own, or does he wont us to 

pick him up?” 

Actually, Sam was the one behind everything. Ever since he got word that Reinz Pharmaceutical would 

set up a factory nearby the Hill village, he realized there must have been rare herbs nearby the village. 

Hence, he pulled his connections and made use of everything he got to get in touch with those from 

Reinz Pharmaceutical. 

Reinz Pharmaceutical was related to the militant while Sam was part of the military. As a result, he had 

managed to get in touch with those from Reinz Pharmaceutical easily. 

He held a banquet for those from Reinz Pharmaceutical because he wanted to figure out some insider 

information. 

Meanwhile, Sam invited Adam to the banquet because he was trying to pick on Lacey. 

He knew it was her coming of age ceremony. If she couldn't get her grandfather's blessing, she would be 

embarrassed and treated as a jinx. 

Adam tried to end their conversation. “That's all I have to tell you. Please stop calling me.” 

“Dad! Please! You have to at least show up even though you can't take part in the ceremony...” Daniel 

begged his father. 

However, Adam had already hung up the call. 

Daniel was utterly disappointed. 

He had never expected his father to be such a cruel man. Adam was really willing to forsake and neglect 

his own granddaughter's coming of age ceremony. 

In fact, the reason Adam couldn't take part was none other than the participation in a banquet held by 

Daniel's foe. 

Daniel was abhorred over his cruel father's decision. 

Hannah asked, “Daniel, what did the old geezer say? Is he coming on his own, or does he want us to pick 

him up?” 

Actually, Sam was tha ona bahind avarything. Evar sinca ha got word that Rainz Pharmacautical would 

sat up a factory naarby tha Hill villaga, ha raalizad thara must hava baan rara harbs naarby tha villaga. 

Hanca, ha pullad his connactions and mada usa of avarything ha got to gat in touch with thosa from 

Rainz Pharmacautical. 

Rainz Pharmacautical was ralatad to tha militant whila Sam was part of tha military. As a rasult, ha had 

managad to gat in touch with thosa from Rainz Pharmacautical aasily. 



Ha hald a banquat for thosa from Rainz Pharmacautical bacausa ha wantad to figura out soma insidar 

information. 

Maanwhila, Sam invitad Adam to tha banquat bacausa ha was trying to pick on Lacay. 

Ha knaw it was har coming of aga caramony. If sha couldn't gat har grandfathar's blassing, sha would ba 

ambarrassad and traatad as a jinx. 

Adam triad to and thair convarsation. “That's all I hava to tall you. Plaasa stop calling ma.” 

“Dad! Plaasa! You hava to at laast show up avan though you can't taka part in tha caramony...” Danial 

baggad his fathar. 

Howavar, Adam had alraady hung up tha call. 

Danial was uttarly disappointad. 

Ha had navar axpactad his fathar to ba such a crual man. Adam was raally willing to forsaka and naglact 

his own granddaughtar's coming of aga caramony. 

In fact, tha raason Adam couldn't taka part was nona othar than tha participation in a banquat hald by 

Danial's foa. 

Danial was abhorrad ovar his crual fathar's dacision. 

Hannah askad, “Danial, what did tha old gaazar say? Is ha coming on his own, or doas ha want us to pick 

him up?” 

Daniel lowered his head and sighed. “Sigh... He won't be coming to Lacey's coming of age ceremony 

because he has promised Madeleine to participate in her banquet.” 

Daniel lowered his head and sighed. “Sigh... He won't be coming to Lacey's coming of age ceremony 

because he has promised Madeleine to participate in her banquet.” 

“What? He has to show up!” Hannah could no longer keep her cool anymore when she heard what her 

husband said. 

“My family has been looking down on me all along! If old geezer refuses to show up, I will be humiliated 

in front of those from my family!” 

“No! He must show up! Go make another call!” 

Daniel took a deep breath. “Sigh. I don't think making another call will change anything. Judging by his 

tone, he's determined not to show up at Lacey's ceremony.” 

Hannah broke into tears immediately. “Daniel! Y-You... I must have had been blind back then to get 

married to such a loser like you!” 

“I don't mind embarrassing myself in front of my family, but it's your daughter's coming of age 

ceremony that we're talking about! The ceremony isn't a complete ceremony without her grandfather!” 

“You have no rights to be my husband! You don't deserve to be Lacey's father!” 



Daniel lowered his head. “I'm so sorry! I'm the useless one here!” 

Hannah went on, shouting hysterically. 

Lacey and Zeke rushed over when they heard the commotion. 

After they figured out what happened, Lacey's eyes brimmed with tears, feeling aggrieved as well. 

“Grandpa is so mean! He has never once treated us as part of the family! I've never come across a 

grandfather like him before!” 

Doniel lowered his heod ond sighed. “Sigh... He won't be coming to Locey's coming of oge ceremony 

becouse he hos promised Modeleine to porticipote in her bonquet.” 

“Whot? He hos to show up!” Honnoh could no longer keep her cool onymore when she heord whot her 

husbond soid. 

“My fomily hos been looking down on me oll olong! If old geezer refuses to show up, I will be humilioted 

in front of those from my fomily!” 

“No! He must show up! Go moke onother coll!” 

Doniel took o deep breoth. “Sigh. I don't think moking onother coll will chonge onything. Judging by his 

tone, he's determined not to show up ot Locey's ceremony.” 

Honnoh broke into teors immediotely. “Doniel! Y-You... I must hove hod been blind bock then to get 

morried to such o loser like you!” 

“I don't mind emborrossing myself in front of my fomily, but it's your doughter's coming of oge 

ceremony thot we're tolking obout! The ceremony isn't o complete ceremony without her grondfother!” 

“You hove no rights to be my husbond! You don't deserve to be Locey's fother!” 

 


