Chapter 115
The company could not wait any longer.

Once the General Administration of Quality Supervision destroyed the machines, even if Mayor Freely coul
d make it back, Luna would have no explanation for the situation.

Disheartened, she returned to the office.

Once the whole company heard the news, everyone drowned in anxiety.

Meanwhile, in Team Five’s office, Andrius was engrossed in reading a military

newspaper on the couch.

Fatty Frank rushed in. He panted heavily as he said, “Boss, Boss! Something bad has happened!”

Andrius frowned. “What? | thought everything was going smoothly.”

“Sigh...” Fatty Frank gasped for air and furrowed his brows. “Boss, you have no idea what just happened.
The

General Administration of Quality Supervision, or GAQS, came with the director, Densel Powell leading the
team.

“He said our machines don’'t meet the safety requirements and that they have

potential safety hazards, thus they must be destroyed! He's gone back to bring his men here! What are we
going to do?”

Fatty Frank was anxious.
Andrius was upset when he heard Fatty Frank.

The machines were produced by the military factory under his order, thus there was no way they did not me
et the safety requirements or contained potential safety hazards.

The General Administration of Quality Supervision was causing problems.

Andrius walked out of the office quietly and called Noir, “Noir, call the person in

charge of the General Administration of Quality Supervision of Sumeria. | want to see him at their office.”
“Alright, Andy. On it.”

The brief phone call ended.

Andrius headed to the General Administration of Quality Supervision alone.



Ten minutes later, he arrived at the reception.
“Who are you? What are you doing here?” The receptionist was unfriendly when he saw Andrius.

Andrius glanced at him and said calmly, “I am from New Moon Corporation, and | am here to see your direc
tor.”

“New Moon Corporation?”

The man instantly looked snooty when he heard the name. The other officers in the office had
disdain on their faces as well, and none of them took Andrius seriously.

“Punk, Director Powell has already announced that your machines did not meet the safety requirements. If
you are here to plead...” The man ridiculed arrogantly, “Then, kneel down to show your sincerity!”

Then, he strode over to Andrius and performed a low kick at Andrius. He was trying to force Andrius onto hi
s knees.

Andrius narrowed his eyes. He slapped the man'’s face with lightning—fast speed.
Slap!

The loud slap echoed across the entire office, and the man was sent flying. He crashed to the floor with a s
wollen cheek.

“Y—you dare slap me?! At the GAQS office?! You are dead!”
“You are dead meat!”

“Kneel!”
The others came up and wanted to beat Andrius up for the act of violence.

Andrius chuckled. He did not budge from his spot, but he slapped every one of them who approached him.
His slap was so strong that it sent them all flying.

Less than five seconds later, they were all on the ground with cheeks so
swollen that not even their parents could recognize them now.

“Call your director, Densel Powell, right now.” Andrius glanced at them and bellowed, “Tell him to get the
hell out here. My patience is limited!”



