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Chapter 134: Not Giving a Way to Live 

 

 

Twelve ten o'clock in the afternoon! 

 

 

In a hotel room in downtown Haicheng, Luo Piao, the young lady of the Xiang Piao Group, frowned as 

she looked at the man sitting opposite her. "Say, Li Niannian was originally going to agree to cooperate 

with you?" 

 

 

"That's right." The man leaned back on the sofa and slowly drank a mouthful of water. "Initially, Li 

Niannian wanted to cooperate with me. After all, 80 million yuan. Even if she lives up to 100 years old, 

from now on she will be able to earn an average of 90,000 yuan a month. This amount of money is 

enough for her to live her life in Haicheng without worries. So, I can tell that she really wants to 

cooperate with me." 

 

 

"Then why aren't we working together again?" Luo Piao furrowed her brows and said, "I've already 

figured it out. Why would she change her mind?" 

 

 

The man smiled faintly and said, "Miss Luo, I was just about to tell you about what happened next. I'm 

afraid of your superiors." 

 

 

"All right, you're going to get grounded." Luo Piao said, "What is the reason? Why did she suddenly 

change her mind? Did she get along with Chu Tian?" 

 

 

"I'm not sure." The man said, "But I'm going to talk about next because you really need to calm down. 

It's because it's really easy for you to get started." 

 

 



Luo Piao looked at the man helplessly and took two deep breaths. 

 

 

Looking at the man again, Luo Piao said: "Okay, blurt it." 

 

 

"The reason is simple." The man said, "Because Chu Tian is officially starting to develop milk tea for a 

chain. She will soon become the head manager of the chain stores in the country. Chu Tian has promised 

her a monthly salary of $600,000, plus a bonus at the end of the year, or about $10 million a year." 

 

 

Looking at the man in a daze, Luo Piao was stunned for a moment. 

 

 

After a few seconds, Luo Piao snapped back to her senses and frowned. "Are you sure?" 

 

 

The man nodded and said, "Li Niannian said it herself. Also, Miss Luo, let me tell you my feelings. I think 

that Chu Tian never wanted to work with your Xiang Piao Group." 

 

 

"I've seen the popularity of the milk tea shop with my own eyes. Such a popular White Milk Tea Shop, as 

long as Chu Tian is not a fool, he will know what kind of income this White Milk Tea can bring him.” 

 

 

"He definitely knows that any form of cooperation is to share his benefits. He won't cooperate with 

anyone as long as he has a little brain." 

 

 

"To put it bluntly, he can not possibly cooperate with your Xiang Piao Group." 

 

 



"This situation is really bad news for your Xiang Piao Group. Don't blame me for being blunt. Your Xiang 

Piao Milk Tea cannot even handle White Milk Tea until the national chain of White Milk Tea begins. 

That's a fact." 

 

 

Lu Piao's face darkened. She looked at the man and said, "Oh, then I'll thank you for your 

analysis. Alright, I still have things to do here. Goodbye." 

 

 

The man stood up and smiled. "I'm very sorry for not helping, Miss Luo. Goodbye." 

 

 

After saying that, the man turned around and left the room. 

 

 

After the man left, Luo Piao's face darkened. First, she drank a few mouthfuls of water before taking out 

her phone and making a call. 

 

 

"Dad, I have bad news." 

 

 

"Worse than that, the formula for white milk tea was not only not obtained. Chu Tian is about to start 

the national chain store plan. He is about to open a chain store nationwide." 

 

 

"That's right. I expected him to act slowly. Damn, he didn't even have time to catch his breath. He just 

opened a small shop. It's only been a few days, and he's already running a nationwide chain. This is too 

fast." 

 

 

"Dad, what should we do now? We can't let him open like this. Once he started the nationwide franchise 

store, we could not hold on. He will finish us." 

 

 



"Oh, Dad, why don't you understand? It's useless. This Chu Tian has never thought of working with 

anyone. He can't let us buy shares. He knows very well what kind of market his white milk tea has. He 

refuses to share his cake." 

 

 

"Dad." Luo Piao rubbed his brow in annoyance and said, "I think we really have no other way except that 

way; if we don't act, he will really kill our Xiang Piao Group; there is no way to live;  White Milk Tea is too 

damn domineering; it really doesn't give a way to live." 

 

 

"Alright, Dad, then think about it." Luo Piao said, "However, you'd better decide as soon as possible. It'll 

be difficult to do if his nationwide franchise stores are startups. Anyway, the sooner, the better." 

 

 

"Well, I'll hang up first." 

 

 

After hanging up, Luo Piao frowned and fell silent for a while. Then, he said in a deep voice, "Ah Wei." 

 

 

"Miss. " 

 

 

The bodyguard who had been standing quietly behind the door lowered his head. 

 

 

"Open a bottle of wine." Luo Piao bored, "Drink with me." 

 

 

"Yes, Miss." 

 

 

The bodyguard came to the cupboard and opened a bottle of red wine. Then, he took two glasses and 

sat down opposite Luo Piao, drinking with her. 



 

 

And at the same time! 

 

 

In the White Milk Tea Shop's small office, Chu Tian was lying on the bed with his bare arms. He was 

enjoying Li Niannian's massage while drinking milk tea. 

 

 

"How old are you, sister?" 

 

 

Li Niannian chuckled. "Boss, I’ll be 25 this year." 

 

 

"Oh, 25." Chu Tian smiled and said, "It's both mature and tender. Do you have a partner?" 

 

 

"Boss, we haven't talked about it yet." Li Niannian smiled and bit her lips. 

 

 

"Too bad." Chu Tian said. "By the way, sister, do you have any special service here?" 

 

 

"Sorry, Boss." Li Niannian laughed and said, "I had a regular massage parlor. We do not provide that kind 

of service." 

 

 

Chu Tian said, "I'll raise the money,1000 yuan so that you can give me a lot of health care." 

 

 

"I'm bigger than you for health care." 



 

 

As if he could no longer hold it in, Li Niannian giggled and slapped Chu Tian on the back. "Do you really 

think this is a club? Get down!" 

 

 

"Hey ……." 

 


