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When he heard this, Derex was dumbfounded. For the next few seconds, he was silent before he let out a long sigh.
It wasn't until that moment that he cleared the doubts in his heart.

In those days, Thamar was very fond of and had high hopes for Eastin. In the beginning, he grieved over his eldest son's death
but his attitude changed all of a sudden and he stopped asking about Eastin’'s death.

The change was so sudden that many of the Geng family members were confused. At that time, Derex was just a young playboy
and his status rose with his brother's death so he didn't notice all these things.

Moreover, the Geng family's business had developed well over the years but the revenue didn't change much and even
decreased. Now, it could be seen that it was taken by Skull Mob.

"Dad, from what you said, Skull Mob is very powerful. Will we be able to defeat them if we go over now?" A thought hit Derex and
he asked.

On hearing this, Thamar was stunned and his expression froze.

However, a few seconds later, his expression changed, and his face showed firmness, "The Geng family has tolerated them for
the past ten years and now, Jenski is in their hand's. This time, we will tolerate no more no matter the result."

As he spoke, Thamar paused and looked at the speeding car in front, "On the bright side, we have Mr. Chen with us this time.




Maybe there will be a miracle.”

Half an hour later, the car stopped in front of a deserted building on the outskirts of East Coast City.
The door opened, and Fade got down carrying the dying dark shadow. He looked up at the building and asked, "Is Jenski here?"
The dark shadow nodded weakly, "He should be on the roof."

Not caring about the possibility of an ambush, Fade entered the building carrying the dark shadow and headed straight for the
roof.

At the same time, Thamar and the others had also arrived and when they saw Fade going upstairs, they followed him
immediately.

The sun had set and there were no lights in the deserted building, just darkness. They could only see through the faint light from
street lamps that shone in through the windows.

The building was quiet; only Fade's footsteps could be heard. They were exceptionally loud in the silence.

At last, he reached the top of the stairs and came to the rooftop. There were gusts of night wind, giving others a different type of
chill.

The silver moonlight shone on the roof, as if it was casting a light layer of mist. There was a mysterious atmosphere in the air.

However, under the moonlight, there was a steel cross with a man tied to it. Due to the moonlight, one could vaguely see that the
figure was bleeding.

At this moment, the others reached the rooftop and saw the cross with the figure tied to it. Thamar became agitated, "Jesnki! It's




Jenski!"

Then, he was about to rush towards the cross.
However, this time, Fade reacted and held him back before speaking in a low voice, "Stand here. Don't move around.”
Thamar had witnessed Fade's terrifying strength so he didn't ask any questions but stood still on the spot.

Then, Fade walked to a distance of about four to five metres from the cross carrying the dark shadow. He then threw the dark
shadow out and looked at the night sky. He spoke coldly, "Gentlemen of Skull Mob, come out!”

Following his words, a cold wind blew and a dark cloud floated from the sky and blocked the moonlight. Their surroundings
became dark in an instant.

At the same time, shadows appeared everywhere on the rooftop and gathered around the cross.
These people all wore skull masks and their aura was similar to that of the dark shadow whom Fade had just thrown out.
When Thamar saw this, he froze and his expression turned serious.

He was very clear of the dark shadow's ability and although Fade could defeat it, there were eight others with the same level of
ability.

Facing a siege of eight people, it would be extremely hard for Fade to handle it even if he was powerful.
Thamar was worried and anxious.

However, Fade took a look at these eight dark shadows and he raised his eyes and looked at the night sky again. He spoke
coldly, "Not coming out yet? Do you want your subordinates to die in vain?"




As he heard this line, Thamar was stunned and he looked at Fade with a complicated expression.

"Mr. Chen spoke with such confidence. Does he really have ability or is he just bluffing?"
There was a dead silence and no one seemed to answer Fade.
"There's no one else! Hiro couldn't help but say.

However, just as he spoke, a creepy icy blast of wind suddenly blew. Compared to the night wind earlier, this wind was more
chilly and biting. When it blew against someone, it was as if an icicle had pierced through their clothes and skin, reaching their
bones and making one shudder.

Along with the strange chilly wind was the smell of blood. It spread out, making them nauseous. .

"Blegh..." Hiro was the weakest and he couldn't stand the chill and blood. He turned pale and almost couldn't keep himself from
vomiting.

However, at this moment, a dark shadow flashed under the cloud which was blocking the moonlight. It fell from the sky rapidly
and rushed to the rooftop.

When it almost reached the roof, the extremely fast dark shadow slowed down and came to a stop in the air about twenty
centimeters above the cross.

Then, it slowly descended and stood firmly on the steel cross
At the same time, the dark clouds dispersed, allowing the shining moonlight to brighten up the rooftop.
At this moment, the moonlight allowed everyone to see the shadow standing on the cross clearly.




It was a thin foreigner wearing a dark red cape. He had high cheekbones and his features were a creepy red. His hair was also
dark red and stood up straight. It was like a sequoia forest had been planted on his head.

If Thamar and the others felt that the man's appearance was weird, his aura made them feel even more creeped out.

This was different from the positive energy of a martial artist. It was an energy that was like bloodthirst; it was mixed with a
rancid smell and perfume.

An invisible aura spread out. Thamar only took a few breaths when he started to feel giddy and his mind went blurry.

Hiro's reactions were even more intense. His eyes were bloodshot and he was gnashing his teeth. He even howled like a crazy
hound.
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When Thamar saw Hiro's appearance and behavior, his face changed drastically because his condition was very similar to the
state when Eastin went crazy ten years ago.

Thamar quickly sent a wave of positive energy into his grandson's body while crying desperately, "Hiro, wake up, and hold your
breath!"

At this moment, Fade felt the creepy energy from his opponent and instructed, "Keeton, protect Master Geng and the others. I'll
deal with these people.”
Keeton was stunned, and there was a worried look on his face, but he quickly came to his senses and turned back to protect
Thamar and the others.

Fade then looked coldly at the creepy man standing on the cross. With a shout, a virtual sword appeared and shot at the
mysterious foreigner.

The man's lips curled into a sneer as he faced Fade's attack. He stepped on the cross lightly and his body floated into the air.
Then, a wave of dark red energy emerged from under his cloak and wrapped around Fade's virtual sword like a snake, dissolving
it.

"Parlor tricks!" The old foreigner sneered with disdain after dissolving Fade's attack. He then pointed with his long finger and
ordered, "Kill him."




Instantly, the eight shadows around the cross attacked.

The eight of them were very nimble. They let out their energy and they intertwined in the air. A net was formed out of the dark
energy and it flew towards Fade.

When he saw this, Fade snorted coldly and used his finger as a sword. He swung his arm with a shout, "Break!"

Through the rolling sound waves, his virtual sword cut through the net of darkness with gleaming sharpness as easily as if he
was cutting through tofu.

Apparently, the eight shadows had not expected him to intercept their attack so easily and they were stunned. When they came
to their senses, they increased their energies and attacked again.

As their clothes billowed, a rancid and bloody black energy spread out from their bodies and surrounded the area. It made the
rooftop seem ghostly in an instant.

From a distance, Thamar and the others accidentally breathed in some of the black energy. Immediately, they felt as if they had
swallowed acid. Their organs felt as if they were being corroded and they experienced severe pain.

"Hold your breath! Quickly retreat!" Thamar reminded them before backing up quickly.

The few of them went out of range of the black energy's corrosion. When they saw the black haze surrounding Fade, they were
worried and anxious, "Will Mr. Chen be alright?"

At this moment, Fade's calm and confident voice sounded from inside the haze, "Is that all you've got, Skull Mob?"

When the eight shadows heard this, they were shocked. They then quickly increased their energy and attacked again.




However, this time, a red spot appeared through the haze and it became brighter and brighter before becoming a ball of fire. The
fire burned as if it was a mischievous and lively elf and engulfed the black haze around it.

"How dare you..." When the eight dark shadows saw this, their faces sank and their bodies stiffened under their masks.

Without waiting for them to make another move, Fade reached out with both hands and flicked his fingers lightly. Instantly, eight
hot balls of fire shot out onto the eight shadows.

The eight shadows quickly tried to put out the fire but the seemingly weak flames were like leeches. When the flames touched
their bodies, they started burning rapidly without giving them a chance to put them out.

In an instant, the eight of them started screaming in anguish. Their screams were bloodcurdling and terrifying.

Soon, their screams disappeared and there was silence. That was because the eight shadows had become eight piles of ashes
which were carried away by the night wind.

Thamar and the others were excited when they saw this.

"Mr. Chen won. He killed the eight dark shadows."

"He's really powerful. He fought eight of them alone.”

"There's hope for Jenski."

However, the foreigner didn't even blink over the deaths of his subordinates.

There was even a faint smile on his face, as if the men who died weren't his people.




"Your capabilities exceed my expectations. It's quite interesting. You are a worthy opponent.” The foreigner's lips broke into a
creepy grin.

Fade looked at the man coldly and expressionlessly, "Who are you? Why have you abducted Jenski? Also, do you have anything
to do with the blood corpses at Twin-Dragon Village in Dragonville?”

The foreigner was slightly surprised when he heard all this. He narrowed his eyes and looked at him, "It seems that you know
more than | had imagined. I'm getting more and more interested in you. Maybe | can't even bear to kill you."

Fade replied coldly, "I'm more than willing to kill you."

"Really?" The foreigner smiled and shook his head, "Young man, your confidence has become arrogance. Soon, I'll let you know
what real power is."

As soon as he finished his words, an extremely powerful burst of energy surged from him and his cape billowed in the wind.
Then, he raised his arms and he smiled cruelly, "Let the party begin. Let's have fun!"
In an instant, the building cracked and moved as if it had come to life.

However, they looked closely and noticed that the building hadn't come to life. Instead, there were hidden panels all around and
corpses stood up one by one. The terrifying corpses then closed in on Fade.

The number of corpses amounted to almost fifty and occupied the rooftop in an instant.

When Thamar saw a corpse break open the thick water tank with one punch, he turned pale. "The strength of these corpses are
on a par with those dark shadows."




Keeton also had a serious expression on his face, "Corpses don't know pain. Maybe they are even more powerful in battle
compared to those dark shadows.

The two of them glanced at Fade worriedly.

However, he wasn't even fazed by the sight of these terrifying zombies. Instead, he looked at the foreigner calmly and asked,
"Are you the corpse-controller?”

"Corpse-controller? The man shook his head. He smiled coldly and confidently, "Don't compare me with those lowly trash.
Remember my name, Darkblood Guard. It's your honor to die by my hand.”

"Darkblood Guard?" Fade had never heard of this name.
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While Fade was talking with Darkblood Guard, the corpses had already reached Fade and surrounded him. They came towards
him with their arms and teeth bared, as if to rip him apart.

He looked at these rancid and blood corpses. His lips curled into a sneer and a wave of positive energy emerged from his body
as he started spinning on the spot.

As he spun, sharp blades formed from his energy and minced the corpses near him.
He minced all the corpses like a meat grinder. Pieces of the corpses flew everywhere and let out a strong rancid smell.

Then, he pointed with his right hand and flames shot out. Instantly, the pieces started burning and they turned to ashes which
disappeared along with the night wind.

This time, it wasn't just Thamar and the others who were shocked; even Darkblood Guard was caught off guard when he saw
this and his eyes darkened as he looked at Fade.

After the bodies burned up, Fade looked up coldly at Darkblood Guard, "Now it's your turn.’
He snorted coldly when he heard this, and he looked at Fade, "Do you think you are a match for me?”

"That was just an appetizer. Now, it's time for the main course." As he spoke, a dark red blood mist erupted from Darkblood
Guard. The mist filled the night sky and dyed the white moon blood red.




The entire space seemed to become heavy and bloody. It came from above with terrifying pressure.

Thamar and the others were terrified when they felt the energy. They didn't care about other matters and shouted hysterically at
Fade.

"Mr. Chen, this... This is the momentum of the Martial Arts Master level, run!"
"We're no match for him. Mr. Chen, run for your life!"

Thamar and the others felt despair as they shouted. It wasn't that he didn't love his grandson and didn't want revenge. It's just
that Darkblood Guard had achieved the initial stage of the Heaven Level and had reached the level of a Martial Arts Master.

This had exceeded Thamar's expectations and wasn't something he could handle. Thus, he only had one thought, which was to
escape and to let Fade escape quickly.

With Fade's extraordinary strength, there was a sliver of hope for their survival.

However, instead, Fade didn't react to Thamar's shouts. He spoke calmly, "Master Geng, don't worry. He's just a Martial Arts
Master. He's nothing to me."

"Mr. Chen..." Thamar and Keeton shouted at the top of their lungs.
However, Fade just started concentrating his energy and attacked Darkblood Guard.

When he saw this, Darkblood Guard sneered coldly and spoke with disdain, "Since you have a death wish, I'll grant you your
wish."




After he said that, a concentrated ball of blood appeared around him. It shot at Fade with pulsating energy.

Facing the attack, Fade didn't dodge but punched at it instead. His punch was like lightning, fast and strong.
He just punched without dodging or deviating in his attack. All he had was indomitable turbulence and firmness.
"Boom, boom, boom!"

The sound of explosions could be heard everywhere. Darkblood Guard's attacks erupted one after the other under Fade's fist and
dissolved into thin air.

Meanwhile, Fade rushed at him. His fist was like steel and he was like an iron-clad god.

Darkblood Guard never expected that his attack could be intercepted even when he showed the power of a Martial Arts Master,
and he was shocked.

Whilst he was still in shock, Fade's powerful fist reached him with enormous strength and terrifying pressure. It was as if the
space around him was about to be shattered.

Darkblood Guard's face changed drastically and his body flickered to dodge Fade's punch.

However, Fade wouldn't allow it. He anticipated the direction in which Darkblood Guard flickered and reached out into thin air
with his left hand and caught him.

"No..." Darkblood Guard was shocked; he didn't expect Fade to have such means.

Fade replied with his iron fist. His heavy fist smashed into Darkblood Guard's body with a bang. The enormous strength and
energy surged into his body, instantly destroying his dantian abdomen, and shattering his internal organs, causing him to vomit




blood.

The once prideful Darkblood Guard now laid on the ground, motionless like a dead dog, and he had almost stopped breathing.

On the other side, Thamar and the others, who had been feeling despair, couldn't believe their eyes and they froze. They couldn't
help but rub their eyes, unable to believe all that had just happened.

Darkblood Guard, who had the power of a Martial Arts Master, was fatally wounded with a punch from Fade who was stepping
on him like a dead dog.

"I-Is this true? Am | dreaming?” Hiro spoke all their thoughts.
Keeton couldn't help but swallow, "I still underestimated Mr. Chen's strength.”
"It turns out that Jenski's friend is a Martial Arts Master,” Thamar sighed.

Just as they were having mixed feelings about all this, Fade had already released Jenski from the cross and was inspecting his
body. Apart from external injuries, the main problem was that he had lost a lot of blood.

This wasn't a problem for Fade and he injected positive energy into Jenski to stabilize his condition before giving a prescription
to nourish his body. This was enough for him to recover.

Fade passed Jenski over to Thamar and the others before looking at Darkblood Guard. He asked coldly, "Speak. Who are you and
what is your position in Skull Mob? Also, tell me about the corpse-controlling matter. Tell me everything now!"

Darkblood Guard spat out a mouthful of blood and smiled with disdain. He spoke with difficulty, "I'm not even afraid of death.
What's there to be scared of now?"




It was clear that this fellow wouldn't tell them anything.

However, Fade just sneered and took out a set of silver needles, "Very soon, you will know that there are things scarier than
death.”

With that, he bent down and started acupuncturing.

Before long, the once firm Darkblood Guard let out bloodcurdling howls and spoke as he cried, "I'll speak. I'll tell you everything.
Please stop this, | beg you, don't..."

When they heard Darkblood Guard's screams, Thamar and the others shuddered and their expressions froze. Fade seemed to be
more terrifying than they could ever imagine.

He could make a person who was fearless in the face of death beg for mercy while crying. They shuddered at the thought of the
pain and fear that his acupuncture could bring and the hairs on their bodies stood straight up.

At this time, Fade stopped his actions when he heard Darkblood Guard begging. He then spoke calmly with a smile on his face,
"Wouldn't it have been easier if you talked earlier!"

"Now, tell me everything!"
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Darkblood Guard spat blood before speaking slowly, "I'm a member of Skull Mob. My goal is to look for people with special
bloodlines and collect their blood for our use.”

"Use their blood? In what way? Who wants to use it? Fade asked.

Darkblood Guard replied, “It's my boss, Dark Dragon. I'm not sure how he uses it but | think he uses it for research purposes to
increase his ability or something like that."

"Dark Dragon!"
When he heard that name, Fade's expression changed.

That was because he had heard of the name from the hidden families. He was the man who tried to kill his mother-in-law,
Chrystal, when she obtained the Nine-blood Pill.

It seemed that his guess was correct. Chrystal had witnessed Skull Mob holding a blood ritual on a small island. Dark Dragon
should have been using a blood rite to refine the Nine-blood Pill.

That year, she took away the Nine-blood Pill and Dark Dragon chased after her, but now, he was sending his subordinates to
collect blood for his own use.

From the looks of it, Dark Dragon's cultivation method had something to do with blood. It could even be an evil method which




used the blood of living people.

"What's the deal with Dark Dragon?" Fade asked.

Darkblood Guard froze before replying, "Dark Dragon's my boss and is very powerful. He has more than ten subordinates like me.
Their goals are to collect special bloodlines from all around the world."

Dark Dragon was very powerful, having more than ten subordinates at the initial stage of the Heaven Level. Fade felt that he had
to be vigilant.

Then, Fade asked about matters regarding Dark Dragon and Skull Mob. Darkblood Guard briefed him on these matters but they
were only about the outer circles. He didn't know much about what Fade wanted to know regarding Dark Dragon.

When Fade finished questioning Darkblood Guard, he beckoned Thamar and the others.

Thamar took a deep breath and contained his fear and anger for Darkblood Guard, before asking, "Why did you kill my son Eastin
ten years ago?"

This was an answer the Geng family wanted to know the most.

Darkblood Guard replied, "There's no reason. It's just because Eastin's blood is of use to us so | acted. As for the Geng family,
you're quite powerful and were quite useful to us for developing and hiding locally, so we left you alone.”

When he heard this, Thamar's expressions changed and one couldn't see what he was thinking.

The other members of the Geng family fell silent too.
The humongous disaster of the Geng family and the mountain pressuring them for more than ten years was merely caused by a




whim of the other party.

There was a huge difference in the results, causing Thamar and the others to feel furious and indignant. However, in the end,
these feelings changed into a limitless helplessness.

That was because they were stronger than them, so a small action could oppress the Geng family for more than ten years
without them daring to retaliate.

This was their sorrowful reality.

In the end, the Geng family could only sigh when they knew the inside story of Eastin's death but they couldn't do anything more
about it.

At this time, Fade helped Jenski regain consciousness.

He listened to the entire story from the side and his expression changed. His face was gloomy and his fists clenched so tightly
his knuckles cracked.

Fade looked at Jenski and pointed at Darkblood Guard, "He's all yours.”

Jenski nodded and walked up to look down at Darkblood Guard. His eyes were full of rage.

When he saw this, Darkblood Guard smiled coldly, "I never thought that | would die in the hands of a nobody like you, |..."
Without waiting for him to finish, a cold light gleamed in Jenski's eyes and he punched him.

Following Jenski's punch was a huge force filled with hatred, and Darkblood Guard's head exploded under the force into pieces.
White and red bits could be seen flying anywhere, and they even splattered onto Jenski's face.




When Hiro saw this, he was so frightened that he cried out and backed up hurriedly.

At this time, Jenski looked up at the cold white moon and flickering night sky with his fists clenched. He then muttered to
himself, "Dad, Mom, I've finally avenged you."

After that, Fade made a small flame at the tip of his fingertips which fell to the ground and cleaned up the mess on the rooftop.
Then, the whole group went back to the Geng family residence.

The Geng family held a banquet to thank Fade for his help. This time, everyone in the family treated him differently. They were
filled with gratitude, respect, and even fear.

After all, his strength was beyond their imaginations.

They wanted to know who Fade was and his real identity but as he didn't talk about it himself, the Geng family didn't dare ask
him.

Jenski thanked him for saving his life again, "Brother Chen, | don't know how to thank you enough. All | can say is that whenever
you need me, just say the word. No matter what you want me to do, even if it's to rush willingly to my death, I'll never back away
from it

Fade smiled faintly, "l| appreciate that, but there's no need to bet your life on this."

Derex and Hiro stood by the side with apologetic smiles. They held wine glasses in both hands and toasted Fade as an apology.
He sipped lightly and waved his hand, ending the matter.

Finally, Thamar looked at him. After apologizing and thanking him, he told Fade, "Mr. Chen, from now on, in East Coast City, the




Geng family will follow your orders and yours alone.’

These words held so much weight that even Derex and Hiro didn't expect it.

After all, it was equivalent to Thamar giving Fade control over the Geng family. Although they owed a great debt to him, it was
still hard to compare with this matter.

Fade looked at Thamar and took up his glass calmly, "l understand your mind, Master Geng. If | need the help of the Geng family
in the future, | won't stand on ceremony.”

"The Geng family is obligated,” Thamar toasted him.
After speaking their minds, the atmosphere at the dining table became warmer.

Finally, when they were mellowed with drinks, Thamar brought up the matter of the Ernest Company, "Mr. Chen, the Ernest
Company's opening ceremony is in three days and you haven't talked it out with the Qin family. Do you need the Geng family
..

Hearing this, Fade thought for a moment before shaking his head, "Since the Qin family doesn't wish to cooperate, then let's
forget it. The Ernest Company can still continue operating without them.”

If he said this before that day, Thamar and the others would have thought that he was arrogant and looked at him with disdain.
However, they had seen his terrifying strength and the entire Geng family trusted him wholeheartedly.

Later, after the banquet, Thamar and the whole Geng family saw Fade to the door and sent someone to send him back.
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Three days later, it was the day of the opening ceremony for the Ernest Company.

At 10 o'clock in the morning, on the bustling commercial street, the entrance to the building of the Ernest Company was lively
and decorated with flowers and colored flags.

Ernest stood at the entrance of the company dressed smartly in a suit, welcoming the guests.

However, disproportionate with the grand decorations, few of the guests were business magnates in East Coast City. On the
contrary, the guests were reporters and subordinates from different bosses.

After all, the news that the Ernest Company had fallen out with the Qin family during the East Coast business reception had
spread throughout the business world.

The Ernest Company had reclaimed some of their reputation when the East Coast branch of Li Group announced their support.

However, after that, everyone was worried for the future prospects of the Ernest Company after further analysis because
although Li Group was powerful, it was located in Jade City. It could be said that a strong dragon couldn't repress a local snake,
not to mention that it was just a branch company.

Amongst the famous supporters present, only one had come from the East Coast branch of Li Group.

As for the opposition party, they were huge figures. Apart from the Qin family, even Hiro from the Geng family seemed to be on




bad terms with Fade. Whereas for the Hsiang family, not much had to be said either as Daemyn had died in Fade's hands and
the Hsiang family wouldn't let him off. Master Sanford's disciple, Eckhart, also wasn't an easygoing person.

For a time, the onlookers couldn't help but worry about the future of the Ernest Company.

However, Ernest was all smiles, and he received the guests warmly as though he wasn't worried about the future prospects for
the company.

After some rejoicing, the guests had mostly arrived. Ernest took a look at the time and prepared to announce the company's
official opening.

However, at this time, a young woman walked over surrounded by many people.

As soon as she showed up, she attracted everyone's attention, especially the reporters, and they rushed forward like bees to
flowers.

"Anatasia Chiang, Miss Chiang is here?"
"What is Miss Chiang doing here? Has she come to support the Ernest Company?”

"There's something you don't know. | heard the rumors some time ago that the Ernest Company had signed an ambassador
contract with Miss Chiang and she would be the ambassador for the Ernest Company."

"That's not right, Miss Chiang stood by the Qin family at the business reception.”

......

Through the confusion and curiosity of the reporters and onlookers, Anatasia reached the entrance to the company.




Ernest and Fade's faces sank when they saw her. Ernest asked coldly, "What are you doing here? Our contract's been
terminated.”

Anatasia sneered coldly, "Director Soo, I'm just passing by and came over to have a look, can't I?"

"You'd better have just come to take a look. If you're looking for trouble, | won't go easy on you," Ernest threatened her with a cold
snhort.

Anatasia's face darkened, "I'd really like to see, Director Soo, how "famous" the ambassador of your "big" company will be."

While she spoke, she emphasized the words "famous” and "big". It was obvious that she was resentful and wanted to see the
Ernest Company make a joke out of themselves.

When the reporters and onlookers saw this, they got the point and their cameras focused on the scene to record this exciting
moment.

An ambassador was falling out with the company and they were disagreeing with each other in public. Such an exciting bit of
news was top-grade in either the business page or entertainment page.

Of course, Ernest understood her words and he snorted coldly, "Miss Chiang, you don't have to worry about which celebrity my
company has invited.

"Really?" She smiled coldly, "l hope it won't be some small-time celebrity. After all, you offended the Qin, Geng and Hsiang
families. Who would dare cooperate with you in East Coast City?"

She voiced out the thoughts of almost everyone at the scene. With such severe conditions, they weren't optimistic about the
future prospects of the Ernest Company.




Ernest didn't explain but looked at Fade. They both nodded before announcing, "The Ernest Company starts operations today,
and we specially invited the famous singer, the diva, Susie Song, to be the brand ambassador for our company. She is also
invited to attend the opening ceremony.”

"Susie!"

When they heard this name, everyone froze before going into an uproar.

"Susie, she's a first-line singer. Did they really invite her?"

"Susie rarely accepts endorsements. Why would she accept an endorsement from the Ernest Company? Could they be lying?"
"That's right, and time was short. How did they seal the agreement with Susie so quickly?”

......

In the midst of doubts, Anatasia was stunned before she smiled sarcastically, "Susie Song? You dare boast about this? Could it
be that it's a trick and you invited someone with the same name to appear?”

As soon as she said that, many people nodded in agreement.

Many small companies did things like that. They found someone with the same name as the celebrity and deliberately mimicked
their style and appearance before announcing that they would be the ambassador for the company.

When the news spread out, it could trick quite a number of people.

In the face of these doubts, Ernest didn't explain any further. He just looked behind him and called out, "Miss Song, you can
come out now!"




As soon as he spoke, the mesmerizing Susie walked out wearing a long dress.

The doubtful crowd was stunned when they saw her face. The venue went silent in an instant and they were shocked beyond
words.

After a moment of silence, the silence erupted into an uproar and the scene became even more lively.

"It's really Susie. It's actually true.”

'l didn't expect Susie to really be their ambassador.’

"The Ernest Company is quite resourceful! They managed to invite Susie to be their brand ambassador!"

"Susie’s on a much higher level than Anatasia. The change in ambassadors has really benefited the Ernest Company.
Anatasia's face fell when she heard the discussions, and her expression turned ugly.

That day, she had purposely come to watch the Ernest Company make a fool of themselves but she never thought that they
would manage to invite a first-line celebrity such as Susie. It was like a slap to her face.

For a moment, Anatasia gnashed her teeth, and she was full of anger.
However, Ernest and Fade completely ignored her and turned their noses up at her.
At this time, Susie said a few words, mostly about how the Ernest Company was quite good and worth cooperating with.

Then, she sang on the spot, giving the company a boost. After all, many celebrities just came to show themselves at these




opening ceremonies and would end it after saying a few words.

However, not only did Susie give a speech, she even sang a song. She really did her duty wholeheartedly.

The crowd went crazy when the diva started singing. It even attracted many passersby who came to watch and the scene
livened up.
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After the song came the opening ceremony. Ernest, Fade, and Susie each held a pair of scissors and prepared to cut the ribbon
in front of them.

However, at this moment, there was a sound of a car braking, and the crowd moved aside. Then, a black, high-end Mercedes
Benz drove in.

At that moment, it grabbed everyone's attention.

The car door opened and a young man and woman stepped out.

When the crowd and reporters saw them, their eyes shone and they looked over.

"It's Young Master Qin and Miss Qin."

"Houston and Evelyn are here. What do they want?"

"They aren't here to have a cooperation, that's for sure! The Qin family has fallen out with the Ernest Company.”
"In my opinion, they've come deliberately to make a fool out of the Ernest Company.

"This time there'll be an exciting show. How would the Ernest Company react to the Qin family's arrival?"




Anatasia's gloomy face changed to excitement and she was all smiles when she skipped over to Houston. She intimately
hugged his arm and leaned on him flirtatiously, "Young Master Qin, you're here."

Houston naturally put his arm AROUND Anatasia's waist and touched her behind before laughing, "Today's a very exciting day,
so of course I'll be here!"

With that, Houston and Evelyn walked towards the company's entrance.

Anatasia giggled and looked at Fade and Ernest. Her expression was proud and triumphant. She felt excited, "So what if you
invited Susie as your ambassador? Your company's doomed because you offended the Qin family."

At this time, Ernest and Fade were about to cut the ribbon when they saw the Qin family members arriving. Their faces sank and
they put down their scissors.

"Houston, Evelyn, why are you here?" Ernest was the boss of the company and had to stand up in this situation.
Houston looked at Ernest with disdain and sneered coldly, "Today's matters have nothing to do with you. We're not here for you."

After that, Evelyn looked at Fade and spoke in a sharp voice, "Fade Chen, do you think you can get away with attacking Houston
and 17"

"Fade, you have to be accountable for attacking us. Otherwise, the Qin family won't let it go," Houston shouted in a deep voice.

"Hey, Chen, quickly kneel and apologize to Young Master Qin, maybe he'll be soft-hearted and let you off the hook!" Anatasia
gloated.

Fade ignored her and narrowed his eyes at Houston and Evelyn. He spoke coldly, "Are you sure that the Qin family wants to




cause trouble here and now?"

Houston snorted coldly, "We aren't looking for trouble. We want you to be accountable for your actions!”
"You want me to account for my actions?" Fade sneered coldly before giving him a slap.

Instantly, two crisp slaps sounded. A bright red palm print appeared on both Houston and Evelyn's faces.
"This is my explanation! Get lost!" Fade bellowed.

Houston and Evelyn never expected Fade to hit them there. They froze before bursting out in anger.
"Fade Chen, how dare you hit us!"

"You're doomed. I'm going to kill you."

Fade shouted coldly in the faces of the two of them who were hysterical with anger. He looked at Evelyn and spoke in an icy
voice, "It seems that it was a mistake saving you back in Dragonville. Since that's the case, I'll take it back.”

With that, he launched himself at Evelyn.
When she saw this, she turned pale and she tried to back up, "Don't come over."

Houston quickly instructed their bodyguards to help while he shouted, "Fade Chen, how dare you hit her? We, of the Qin family,
will be your sworn enemies.”

"Stop!” The Qin family bodyguards rushed over and tried to stop Fade.




He didn't speak but just attacked. In seconds, the bodyguards fell to the ground, defeated. Then, he walked over to Evelyn. He
looked at her terrified face before sneering and striking out at her.

"Crack! In a flash, her legs were broken and she fell to the ground with a miserable scream.
When Houston saw this, his expression changed to anger and he glared at Fade, "How dare you..."
"Do you want to die too?" Fade turned around to look at him coldly.

Houston froze when he met Fade's cold eyes. He stopped in his tracks and gritted his teeth but he didn't dare take another step
forward.

After all, Fade had taken care of his family's professional bodyguards without much effort. He couldn't even fight a chicken, let
alone face Fade.

For a moment, Houston was full of rage but was speechless.

When Fade saw this, his lips curled into a sneer of disdain, "Get lost, trash!"

With that, he turned around and walked back to where the others were waiting to cut the ribbon.
Meanwhile, Houston and the others were embarrassed. They didn't know whether to stay or leave.
As for the crowd, they burst into an uproar when they saw what happened.

"This Fade is really amazing. He dared attack the Qin family members?"

"Amazing? Are you stupid, he has utterly offended the Qin family! They won't let this matter pass so easily."




"That's right. That young man was too impulsive. Young people think that strong fists can rule the world but what they don't
know is that there are many things more powerful than a fist."

Just as everyone was talking about what happened and the Qin family siblings were in an awkward situation, another car
rumbled onto the scene.

The crowd quickly got out of the way and looked over.

Then, they saw a fierce and mighty Hummer entering. It was like a ferocious beast charging at the entrance of the Ernest
Company without the slightest intent to slow down.

Finally, when the car was about to crash into the entrance, it came to an emergency stop. The front of the car almost touched
the ribbon before it stopped.

The crowd was shocked and cried out at such a fierce, dangerous, and thrilling scene.

When the door opened, a well-built man with short hair came down. The crowd's screams turned into shouts of surprise.
"Yaakov, Mr. Hsiang! It's Mr. Hsiang!

"Mr. Hsiang is here too. Has the Hsiang family come looking for trouble too?

"Young Master Hsiang isn't Evelyn or Houston, let's see how Fade handles it!"

Houston, who had a gloomy expression, let out a sigh of relief when he saw Yaakov. He hurried over and greeted the latter, "Mr.




Hsiang!"

Yaakov turned to look at him and Evelyn and he couldn't help asking, "Evelyn, what happened?”

Houston pointed at Fade and gritted his teeth in resentment, "Fade attacked her."
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Upon hearing this, Yaakov frowned and snorted coldly, "That b*stard's courting death!"

"Watch me, Evelyn, I'll avenge you right away." Yaakov glared daggers at Fade.

Evelyn's face was full of resentment. "Mr. Hsiang, you must teach that guy a lesson he'll never forget. You must!"
As they spoke, Yaakov had already approached Fade and let out a shocking roar, "Kneel!"

His roar was like the roar of dragons and tigers and it caused many onlookers to turn pale and tremble.

In an instance, the crowd backed up and put some distance between them.

"Young Master Hsiang lives up to his name. He's too powerful.”

"Old Master Hsiang has a military background and values martial arts highly. The younger generations of the Hsiang family all
have military experience so it's only natural that they're full of grandeur.”

"Fade's done for this time. The Hsiang family's more powerful than the Qin family."
Just when everyone was talking about it, Fade looked at Yaakov and snorted coldly, "You're not qualified to make me kneel!"
As he spoke, he strode towards Yaakov calmly as if he did not feel the pressure.




Yaakov was shocked when he saw this and he frowned. Then, he increased his positive energy and tried to pressure Fade.

"I'll make you... kneel down!" Yaakov shouted as he glared at him, almost gnashing his teeth.

Through the momentum, his coercion swept over like a mountain, trying to pressure Fade to the ground.

The crowd nearby felt the pressure increase and their faces changed. They backed up even further.

However, Fade was expressionless and no change could be seen in him. He just continued to walk forward towards Yaakov.

"You..." Fade had almost reached him and Yaakov's expression grew ugly. He gritted his teeth and further increased the
momentum and continued to pressure Fade.

However, before he could move, Fade reached him. He lifted his right arm before striking at Yaakov's head.
Yaakov was furious when he noticed Fade's attack and he roared, "How dare you..."
Before he could finish, Fade's palm had already hit him in the head.

Instantly, a huge force was transmitted. Yaakov wanted to deflect the blow but suddenly realized that it wasn't a force he could
handle.

The force was like a mountain falling from the heavens, crashing onto his head.

The powerful impact made him grit his teeth until his mouth bled. He tried to stand up straight but the huge force caused his
legs to tremble.

"Kneel down!" At this moment, Fade shouted coldly and applied force to his hand on Yaakov's head.




Instantly, the force increased and Yaakov could no longer bear it. His legs went weak, and he knelt on the ground. His knees hit
the stone pavement with such force that two holes appeared in the stone.

He couldn't control the blood in his mouth and he threw up blood.

The onlookers were shocked at such a scene and they froze in their tracks. Their eyes were full of surprise and they couldn't
believe what they just withessed.

"Young Master Hsiang lost!"
"He was knocked to the ground in a single palm strike. Am | hallucinating?”

"How is this possible? Mr. Hsiang is a martial artist at the early stage of the Earth Level. Could Fade be more powerful than
him?"

"Fade's dead meat. It wasn't enough to offend the Qin family. He even offended the Hsiang family now. He's really dead meat
this time."

"Hmph, so what if you're proficient in martial arts? In the end you're still doomed.”

Amidst the discussions, the Hsiang family's subordinates on the spot came to their senses. They rushed towards Fade with
furious expressions and attacked together.

Upon seeing this, Fade snorted coldly and the positive energy within him surged and he was about to fight back.




However, at this moment, a car horn sounded, attracting everyone's attention again.

This time, there were two black cars entering the scene. One of them looked like an antique.
"Who is it this time?"
"Look at that car. It's condition's terrible. It doesn't look good, does it?"

"Are you stupid? Look carefully. That's an antique model from the past century. You can't buy that with money now and you
called it terrible?”

"What? An antique? Who is this person to have such a huge background?"

Just as the crowd was feeling curious, the car door opened. Jenski and Hiro got out of the first car.
When the crowd saw them, they started talking again.

"Even the Geng family is here. All the aristocratic families in East Coast City are present now."

"Did the Geng family come to condemn them? | heard that Hiro isn't on good terms with Fade!"

"However, Jenski seems to be friendly with him. What's the Geng family's attitude?"

As the crowds were discussing, the door of the antique car opened too and Derex appeared first before helping Thamar out.

As soon as Thamar appeared, the crowd burst into an uproar. After all, those present from the Qin and the Hsiang families were




the younger generation. Although they were powerful, they couldn't represent the whole family.

But now, Old Master Thamar of the Geng family had come. He represented the supreme will of the Geng family. He was in a
higher position than the Hsiang and Qin families.

The audience burst into an uproar.
"How much does the Geng family hate Fade to come with such a party!"
"That's right. That guy's really good at attracting trouble!”

"However, from another point of view, it's an honor to have the three aristocratic families of East Coast City come to the opening
ceremony of a foreign company."

......

Amidst of the discussions, Houston helped Yaakov up and they instinctively walked over to Thamar. They greeted him
respectfully, "Master Geng!"

"Master Geng, are you here to deal with Fade? We..." Evelyn laid on a stretcher with resentment all over her face, and she couldn't
help but voice out.

Thamar didn't wait for her to finish. Instead, he looked around and announced,” Today, | came here specially to congratulate the
Ernest Company on their opening.’

As he spoke, Jenski and Hiro carried two exquisite gifts over to the entrance of the company.
In an instant, the scene went silent. Nobody had expected this and they were all stunned.




It wasn't until Thamar walked over to Fade and bowed to him respectfully before greeting him, "Mr. Chen" that the silence broke
and the crowd erupted.

"What? What the hell is going on? The Geng family is here to show their support for the Ernest Company!"
"Didn't the Geng family fall out with Fade?"
"Master Geng has come in person and bowed to Fade. Could that guy have an extraordinary identity?"

'Is the Geng family prepared to go against the Qin and the Hsiang families?"
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It wasn't just the onlookers; even Houston, Yaakov, and the rest were totally stunned. They never expected Thamar to personally
display such an attitude.

After a moment of silence, Yaakov and Houston looked at each other before walking over to him, "Master Geng, the Geng family
and the Ernest Company..."

Thamar naturally understood the nature of their question and directly announced, "The Ernest Company has the full support of
the Geng family.”

He emphasized the words "full support” with determination in his voice.
Yaakov and Houston's faces sank when they heard this.

If it was just a congratulation gift, it could still be seen as a courtesy and couldn't represent how much the Geng family
supported the Ernest Company. However, now that Thamar had personally announced his full support, it told how much the
Geng family supported the Ernest Company.

Houston took a deep breath before speaking, "Master Geng, the Ernest Company is on bad terms with the Qin family. Also, Fade
just broke Evelyn's legs. The Qin family will get justice for the act.”

Yaakov also spoke solemnly, "Fade caused the death of my brother, Daemyn. The Hsiang family won't let him off the hook




either.”

The two statements were harsh but showed the determination of the two families.

However, the two young men couldn't intimidate Thamar. He snorted coldly and spoke in a deep voice, "lI've made myself very
clear. Both the Ernest Company and Mr. Chen have the full support of the Geng family!"

He repeated himself more firmly, also representing the determination of the Geng family.

Yaakov and Houston's faces darkened when they heard his speech, and their expressions were terrifyingly cold.

The onlookers couldn't help but discuss this in low voices.

"The Geng family is going against the Qin and the Hsiang families!"

"Why on earth would they go against the other two families for an outsider? It's not worth it!"

"Is Master Geng senile? Why would he make such a decision?"

Just as the scene was basked in such a weird atmosphere, two other cars drove in all of a sudden and a few people got out.
When the newcomers approached, the crowd let out surprised voices. Each of them were excited and agitated.

That was because the newcomers were no other than the elders of the Qin and the Hsiang families.

On the Qin family's side, Houston and Evelyn's father, Dacre, walked over with his brother, Dyson.

On the Hsiang family's side, the tall and cold Macbeth walked over oppressively with Old Master Kadmiel.




Houston and Yaakov went over when they saw their elders arrive.

Houston greeted them, "Dad, Uncle, Evelyn is..."

Dacre and Dyson looked at Evelyn's broken legs and their faces darkened. Especially Dyson who rushed over to his daughter
dotingly before looking at Fade furiously. He spoke through his teeth, "Fade Chen, how dare you break my daughter's legs? The
Qin family wants an explanation.”

Fade looked over and spoke coldly, "She's alright. This is just my message to the Qin family."
"You..." Dyson was furious. He almost couldn't stop himself from throwing himself at Fade but Dacre held him back.

He knew that Fade was strong and the Qin family were at a disadvantage in martial arts. It wasn't a good choice to fight it out
recklessly now.

Therefore, Dyson turned to look at the Hsiang family.

Macheth stood out straight in a military stance. His eyes glared at Fade and he shouted, "Daemyn's my son. | need an
explanation for his death”

Fade looked at him coldly, "Ask the Dragonville Military about Daemyn's death.’
"Don't shirk responsibility. You caused my son's death!" Macbeth was agitated.

Fade was too lazy to explain and he spoke coldly, "You just want to incriminate me. If the Hsiang family wants revenge, just
come. Otherwise, you can scram.”

"Brat, you..." Macbeth was furious and he almost couldn't control himself from attacking.




At the crucial moment, Old Master Kadmiel stood out and held him back. He then looked at Fade and spoke in a low voice, "Fade,
right? You're so proficient in martial arts at such a young age. It's quite extraordinary and you have every right to be arrogant.”

"However, it's your business to be arrogant. You caused my grandson, Daemyn's, death and | want an explanation." Kadmiel
glared at him. The old soldier let out a huge aura that was suffocating.

When Fade heard this, he sneered and spoke with disdain, "l caused his death? Pray tell, how did | cause it?"

"Because he was incompetent but arrogant. He did as he liked without listening to advice. He insisted on attacking without
finding out the enemy’'s strength. Because he deserted his comrades and escaped when he faced danger and left dozens of
soldiers to die. Such an incompetent and weak fellow, it's his fault that he was killed by the enemy!"

"On the other hand, I'd like to ask you, Master Kadmiel. You say | caused Daemyn's death and want me to be accountable for i,
but who will be responsible for those innocent soldiers who died because of him?”

Fade shouted at the top of his lungs and he glared at Kadmiel ferociously.

When the people around heard his speech, they discussed it in low voices. They had only heard that Fade caused Daemyn's
death but they didn't know what happened. However, now that they heard his speech, they could guess what had occurred.

Kadmiel's expression was cold under Fade's accusation and he spoke, "Young man, don't try to fool everyone with your sweet
words. Daemyn was a soldier. He sacrificed himself for others. | won't let you insult him!"

"Bah! Daemyn insults the word "soldier"." Fade was unrestrained.

Kadmiel's face darkened further and he spoke under his breath, "Young man, don't tell me that you think we won't dare do
anything to you."




Fade didn't even bother speaking. He just looked at Kadmiel with disdain and ignored him.

Kadmiel narrowed his eyes at this and looked at Macheth.

Macbeth immediately stood out and looked around him. He then announced, "The Hsiang family declares today that in the
future, in East Coast City, every company or person that has relations with the Ernest Company is an enemy of the Hsiang family
and we won't let them off."

For the Qin family, Dacre also declared, "It's the same for the Qin family."
At this moment, there were heated discussions everywhere.
"Previously, the Qin and the Hsiang families were just hinting at it, but now they have declared it openly.”

"In the past, the Qin family and the Hsiang family just wouldn't cooperate with companies related to the Ernest Company but
now, they've announced that they will be enemies. They are oppressing them!"

"The Ernest Company is really doomed this time. Even Wegmer of the East Coast branch can't help them now."
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In the midst of the discussion, Dacre and Macbeth looked at Fade and Ernest with threatening and triumphant looks.
Ernest's expression didn't look good but Fade was still calm. He patted Ernest's shoulder and said, "Uncle Soo, it's fine. I'm here."

Immediately, Fade stepped forward and looked at the Qin and the Hsiang family members. He sneered, "Do you think you can
deal me a blow by trying to seal off the Ernest Company in the commerce world?"

Macbeth replied, "This is just a start

The Hsiang and Qin families had discussed this beforehand. They would deal a blow to Fade and the Ernest Company through
business means and make them lose their business foundation.

After that, they would continue pressuring them to let them see how powerful their families were.

Now, the first step, commercial coercion, seemed effective. Macbeth looked at the time and it was almost ready to put their
second step into action.

However, at this moment, Fade looked around at the crowd and spoke loudly, "You can come out now."
Everyone was curious when they heard this.

"Who is Fade shouting for?"




"Could he still have other trump cards?"

"I think he's just bluffing."

In the midst of discussions, a man clad in a suit walked out. It was Wegmer, the general manager of the East Coast branch of Li
Group in Jade City.

When they saw him, the Qin and Hsiang family members curled their lips in disdain.
"He's just the manager of a branch, do you think he can turn the tide?"

"If this is his trump card, we don't really need to continue any further."

Wegmer didn't come forward after standing out. Instead, he respectfully made an invitation gesture to the crowd.

Just as the crowd was curious, a middle-aged man walked out. He hurried over to Fade and greeted him respectfully, "Mr. Chen"
Fade nodded but didn't speak.

Upon seeing this, many people were puzzled and they started asking around.

"Who is that guy? Wegmer seems to respect him a lot."

"Don't tell me he's from a huge company!”




Just as the crowds were puzzled, Dacre recognized the man first and he exclaimed in surprise, "He's Martin Li, the CEO of Li
Group."

His words caused an uproar. Nobody expected the CEO, Martin of Li Group, to appear here.
For a time, everyone's expressions changed. Even the faces of the Hsiang and Qin family members darkened.

Martin then spoke loudly, "I am the CEO of the Jade City Li Group, Martin Li. | have come especially to congratulate the Ernest
Company on their opening. Li Group declares that we will formally form a strategic partnership with the Ernest Company, and
will fully support their development.”

As soon as the news was announced, the crowd erupted.
"Li Group supports the Ernest Company. This is the support of a magnate level!"
"Now, the Ernest Company is saved."

"I don't think so. Although Li Group is powerful, the Hsiang and Qin families aren't to be trifled with. After all, this is East Coast
City."

When the Hsiang family and Qin family members heard this, their faces sank and they discussed it between themselves,
Soon, Dacre looked at Martin and asked in a low voice, "Mr. Li, are you going against both of our families?"

Martin spoke clearly, "Li Group supports the Ernest Company. Their enemies are our enemies.’

He returned the Hsiang family's words to them.




Kadmiel had been silent for some time but now, he snorted coldly, "Although Li Group is powerful, don't forget, this is East Coast
City. We, of the Hsiang family, aren't to be trifled with."

Dacre immediately made his stand too, "The Qin family has never lost a business war in East Coast City."

When Martin heard this, his eyes narrowed. He took a look at Fade before continuing, "Thanks for your advice, but Li Group has
made up their minds. We have just approved a sum of ten billion as an initial investment to support the Ernest Company.”

"Of course, if ten billion isn't enough, Li Group can still afford twenty or even thirty billion."

He spoke as though he was very rich but nobody doubted it. Everyone knew that Li Group was the property of the richest man in
the country, Fenrir Li, and they could afford this.

If one's wealth was accumulated to a point, the Hsiang and Qin family's advantage over here in East Coast City would be
useless. After all, business wars were fought with money.

Now, Li Group wanted to pressure them directly with an advantage over funds. The two aristocratic families could do nothing
about it.

For some time, the Hsiang and Qin family members had sullen expressions on their faces.

After discussing it, Dacre looked at Martin, "Mr. Li, for Li Group to make such an irrational investment, | don't believe that the
headquarters would approve it!"

Macbeth agreed with him, "Mr. Li, although you're the CEO of Li Group, you hold only a few shares. | don't believe that the other
shareholders would agree with your actions.”




Obviously, after the two families discussed it, they felt that Martin's speech was a bluff. It was impossible for Li Group to make
such a bad bargain to support the Ernest Company without much profit.

From a commercial point of view, such a decision was illogical and irrational.
At this moment, many onlookers nodded in agreement with the Hsiang and Qin families' deduction.

However, Martin just smiled. He shook his head and spoke, "Macbeth and Dacre, you say that the other shareholders wouldn't
agree with my actions but what you don't know is..."

After a pause, he looked at Fade before continuing, 'What you don't know is... Mr. Fade Chen is the largest shareholder of Li
Group. He, alone, holds 81% of Li Group's shares.

As soon as he finished speaking, the crowd was dumbfounded. They were frozen on the spot with looks of surprise on their
faces. Even the Qin and Hsiang family members were not exempted.

"That... That's impossible!"

"Fade is the largest shareholder of Li Group with 81% of shares.’

"81% shares; that's the absolute authority! No wonder Fade was so confident.

"With so much funds, he wasn't bragging when he spoke of ten billion just now. He can totally afford it!"
"Now, even the Qin and Hsiang family can't pressure Fade and the Ernest Company. This is too sudden.

......

The Hsiang and Qin family members had dark expressions on their faces. They didn't expect Fade to be the largest shareholder




of Li Group, with a net worth of hundreds of billions.
Although they were reluctant to admit it, they had no choice. Their first step of business coercion had totally failed when it had

just started.
With the Qin and Hsiang families' net worth only amounting to tens of billions in the business world, they couldn't even think of

putting pressure on Li Group which was worth hundreds of billions.
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For a time, the expressions of both family's members were as dark as night, twisted and sullen.

As for the surrounding businessmen and guests, they all had different expressions. Some were filled with regret from not seeing
how special the Ernest Company was and missing their collaboration, while the others furrowed their brows in thought,
anticipating the Qin family and Hsiang family's next move.

At this moment, the whole scene was so quiet that one could hear a pin drop.

After a while, Old Master Kadmiel from the Hsiang family stood out. He looked at Fade and Martin, "The Hsiang family admits
that Li Group Is more successful in the business world."

At this point, he gave a short pause, then his voice changed and his expression turned icy, "But in other aspects, the Hsiang
family isn't afraid of Li Group. We will get our revenge for my grandson's death no matter what."

On the Qin family's side, Dacre and Dyson also stepped forward after hearing Kadmiel's speech. They looked at Fade and Martin
coldly, "The Qin family wants an explanation for the attack on Evelyn.”

The Qin and the Hsiang families had finally made their positions known, and they were firm and tough. In an instance, the
atmosphere instantly tensed up.

The crowd slowly started discussing it too.




"The Qin and Hsiang families aren't willing to let this go!”

"That's for sure. Evelyn's legs were broken and Daemyn lost his life. How would the two aristocratic families let him off the
hook."

"But Fade is the major shareholder of Li Group. If they continue fighting, I'm afraid...”

"What are you afraid of! No matter how powerful Li Group is, it's only in commerce. If we talk about other aspects, the Qin and
Hsiang families might not lose against them."

"Let's see how Fade handles it!"

At this moment, the crowd's eyes fell entirely on Fade, waiting for his countermeasure.

He looked at Kadmiel and Dacre, narrowing his eyes. He spoke calmly, "You want revenge?"
Immediately, Fade beckoned at them with disdain, "Come on, I'll give you a chance.

"You..." The two families sputtered with rage when they saw how arrogant he was.

Yaakov couldn't hold it in any longer; he wanted to rush at Fade there and then.

After all, he was forced to kneel on the ground with just a palm strike from Fade. He was utterly humiliated and he had to get his
dignity back.

However, just as he stepped out, Kadmiel called him back before ordering his butler, "Mr. Han, you're up!"




"Yes, Old Master!" The butler, Mr. Han, stepped forward with great momentum.

At the same time, over on the Qin family's side, Dacre also beckoned to two middle-aged men with extraordinary auras. They
were at least at the Earth Level.

Although the Qin family wasn't accomplished in martial arts, their immense wealth allowed them to be able to afford to hire two
martial artists at the Earth Level.

In an instant, the three martial artists came at Fade from all sides. They didn't hold back but went all out, aiming their energy
fully at him, trying to put pressure on him.

Fade blinked and scrutinized the three men in front of him. The martial artists from the Qin family were only at the early stage of
the Earth Level, while Mr. Han from the Hsiang family was slightly stronger at the middle stage of the Earth Level.

However, they were still too weak to him and weren't even considered a challenge.
He couldn't help but shake his head in disappointment, "Trash like this is a waste of my time."

"Boy, you're young, but you're too arrogant for your own good!" The burly martial artist from the Qin family spoke and attacked
first.

His sturdy body was like a tank, rushing at Fade with great momentum and force.
He didn't even bat an eyelash and just struck out with his palm.

Instantly, the sturdy man cried out and he was sent flying from the impact. He was flung away for over twenty meters over the
crowd before finally falling onto the road. He coughed twice, then vomited blood.




This sight shocked everyone, their eyes almost popping out of their heads.

"Brat, how dare you attack my senior brother, I..." The other martial artist from the Qin family was furious when he saw this. Then,
he charged at Fade, emitting waves of energy.

However, Fade just waved his hand nonchalantly and sent him flying too. He slammed on the ground, side by side, coughing
blood with his senior.

In just two moves, Fade had handled two Earth Level martial artists with ease. His strength was beyond everyone's
expectations.

For Dacre and Dyson from the Qin family especially, their expressions were dark as night and they couldn't help but back up.
They looked at Fade with their original hatred, now mixed with a little terror.

The Hsiang family butler, Mr. Han, narrowed his eyes and he stared at Fade silently.
Behind him, Kadmiel frowned, "Mr. Han, can you handle him?"

It was clear that Kadmiel was also surprised by Fade's powerful strength.

Mr. Han turned and nodded at Kadmiel, "Relax, Old Master. He won't be a problem."

With that, he strode towards Fade with a serious look, "Young man, you have quite the ability, and you're qualified for me to come
for real”

"You? Come for real?" Fade sneered with disdain, "But you aren't qualified for me to use my true strength.”
"You..." Mr. Han hissed, instantly exploding with rage. Glaring at Fade furiously, his eyes grew colder, "You're doomed.”




As he spoke, Mr. Han's positive energy erupted. His frail body exhibited a terrifying speed and he charged at Fade with a
tremendous aura.

His aura was clearly stronger than the Qin family martial artists before him, plus the terrifying pressure that came with it made
the crowd nervous.

"Go to hell!" Mr. Han's lips curled into a sinister smirk with bloodthirst in his eyes.

Since he retired from the military along with Master Hsiang, the many peaceful years in East Coast City had dampened the
bloodthirst and ferocity he had cultivated from his years of service.

However, now, it was as if he re-embraced the vigor from years back, feeling as if time had turned back and he was young on the
battlefield again.

"Young man, it's an honor for you to force me to use this level and die in my hands,” Mr. Han spoke with utmost confidence.

On the other hand, although Mr. Han was coming at him with great momentum that startled the crowd, Fade was still calm. It
was as if he didn't care about Mr. Han's attack and even showed contempt.

"Whoosh!"
Mr. Han's aura stabbed at Fade like a huge saber.

However, just as the saber touched Fade's body, it didn't pierce him dead as Mr. Han imagined. In fact, he just gave a slight
shudder. The virtual sword Mr. Han had formed with all his energy shattered into pieces and dissipated into thin air.

"How iIs that possible?” Mr. Han stammered, dumbfounded. He never thought that Fade could block his attack.




At this moment, Fade made his move.




