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Chapter 125: Combat Capability Improvement 

 

 

"One hundred million. That makes people look like idiots." 

 

 

8:30 p.m.! 

 

 

In the room on the second floor of the bar, Li Sisi took a sip of the red wine in her glass and smiled. "The 

current White Milk Tea Shop's sales volume is 50,000 cups daily, and the gross profit is $1.25 million 

daily. We will calculate the net profit based on an integer of 1 million. I know it will definitely be more 

than that." 

 

 

"1 million a day, ah, a hundred million, at most 100 days, it will take more than three months to get it; 

this is just a White Milk Tea Shop situation. In this case, the Xiang Piao Group wants a hundred million 

dollars to buy the formula, which is really a bit of bullshit." 

 

 

"Of course not." Chu Tian hugged Bai Xiaochun, who was sitting in his arms, and said, "The problem is, 

this old lady's bid is 100 million, but she is still so confident. It was as if she was going to eat me up. At 

that time, I was in a sour mood. I almost wanted to punch her in the face." 

 

 

Li Niannian giggled and said, "I reckon this Luo Piao is just trying to pick up a leak." 

 

 

"Our White Milk Tea Shop has not been open for long. She wanted to take advantage of the short time 

and bet that the young master did not understand the market and did not see the prospects of the 

market. After all, you're still a student, and you're studying nursing. The market is not your specialty." 

 

 



"In addition, one hundred million is not a small amount. If she succeeded in her bet, 100 million would 

be enough to buy the formula. This is definitely a lucky break. But she didn't expect you to understand. 

Your offer of 100 billion left her completely stunned." 

 

 

"In the end, it's still bullying others." Li Sisi smiled. "She just wants to bully our young master." 

 

 

Li Niannian nodded. "It's more or less bullying." 

 

 

Chu Tian looked at Bai Xiaochun and said, "Baby, my husband was bullied today. What are you not 

saying?" 

 

 

"Heh….." Bai Xiaochun sat in Chu Tian's arms and chuckled, "Is the 580,000 yuan meal delicious?" 

 

 

"Oh, that's really delicious. That big anchovy, that big anchovy," Chu Tian bowed. Bai Xiaochun smiled. 

 

 

"A nine-headed abalone." Chu Tian shook his head and said, "That thing can even cost 580 thousand 

alone." 

 

 

"Ah? But isn't a nine-headed abalone the best abalone?" Bai Xiaochun said. 

 

 

"Who said that?" Chu Tian laughed. "Abalone is sold by weight, with one abalone being one piece. Nine 

abalones per pound is called Nine-Headed Abalone, eight abalones per pound is called Eight-Headed 

Abalone, and seven abalones per pound is called Seven-Headed Abalone." 

 

 

"The fewer heads, the bigger the head, the more valuable." 



 

 

"One abalone, two abalones—that's one or two abalones for one kilogram." This kind of abalone is very 

expensive and very rare. Nine abalones are not worth anything at all. Hey, Sister Nian, why don't we eat 

abalones today?" 

 

 

Li Niannian thought for a moment and said, "It's pretty big, anyway. I have never eaten four abalone 

before, so I don’t know its taste. I have to eat four or five abalones." 

 

 

"Oh." Bai Xiaochun nodded and said, "So, the less head an abalone has, the more valuable it is. I always 

thought that nine-headed abalone was the best abalone." 

 

 

"No." Chu Tian shook his head and said, "The best part is  the head of Abalone. One abalone can weigh 

one kilogram, but this thing is too rare. It is a treasure that is rich and hard to eat." 

 

 

"Tsk. "Bai Xiaochun looked at Chu Tian with a smile, then she smacked her lips and said, "I'm eating 

shredded fish tonight, a 16-ounce serving." 

 

 

Looking at Bai Xiaochun's smiling face, Chu Tian seemed to understand something. He laughed and said, 

"Oh, I understand. How about this tomorrow night? Let my baby try the $580,000 set meal, okay?" 

 

 

"Hey…" Bai Xiaochun chuckled and said, "I'm teasing you. If I do not eat it, it'll be a waste of $580,000. 

It'll kill me. I won't eat it." 

 

 

"Are you really not eating?" 

 

 

"I really don't want to eat." 



 

 

"Well, if you want to eat some other time, we will eat together." 

 

 

Li Sisi smiled and said, "That's right, Young Master. I think this matter may not be over yet. It's best to be 

careful." 

 

 

"Oh?" Chu Tian narrowed his eyes and said, "What do you mean? That old lady really can take out 100 

billion?" 

 

 

"That's impossible." Li Sisi shook her head. "The entire Xiang Piao Group isn't worth $10 billion. What 

does she expect to spend so much money on?" 

 

 

"But, this White Milk Tea Shop of ours is definitely very tempting to the Xiang Piao Group. I'm worried 

that they will use dirty methods if they cannot buy it. Many people who look good on the surface do 

dirty things behind their backs." 

 

 

"Uh… kidnap me?" Chu Tian stated. "You mean to kidnap me and force me to ask about the White Milk 

Tea formula?" 

 

 

"I don't know." Li Sisi said, "You dare to open a hundred billion. Isn't it worth kidnapping you? Although 

you are stronger, are you good at fighting? What if a few people tie you up and use a small whip on your 

body? Will the formula be forced out? When the time comes, randomly find a place to bury you. Who 

knows?" 

 

 

Li Sisi might have followed his words and casually picked it up, but Chu Tian frowned. 

 

 



A mysterious feeling appeared again! 

 

 

In that instant, Chu Tian felt a door open in his mind. It was all about all kinds of fighting techniques. 

 

 

In a short moment, Chu Tian felt like he had become a super fighter. 

 


