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Hearing these words, Yang Yue became more and more panicked in

her heart, she couldn’t hold her breath any longer, and she opened her

mouth and scolded: “You fart, this role was originally mine, if you

hadn’t taken the opportunity to let An Tianxiang take it away Because

of my role, I won’t stand and talk to you about this!”

With a light snort, Yang Ning glanced at the hysterical Yang Yue lightly,

his expression was like a quiet lake, without any fluctuations.

Yang Yue’s humiliating appearance just happened to fall into President

Wang’s eyes without a trace.

The rest of the people present were trying to persuade them, but who

knew that the box door behind them was suddenly opened again,

everyone turned around when they heard the sound, and couldn’t help

but be startled by the tall and proud figure in front of them.

“An… Boss An?”

Seeing the man with a gloomy face standing at the door, Mr. Wang

looked a little nervous, he hurriedly stood up, bent over and carefully

greeted him.

If he wants to be President Wang for a few more years, whoever

offends Tianhua cannot offend An Tianxiang.

“Why, why are you here suddenly?”

Without looking at Mr. Wang, An Tianxiang’s eyes were only of the

woman sitting at the table like a magnolia. She looked at herself quietly,

with a clear and clear sense of calm in her eyes.

“Yang Ning, go back.”

An Tianxiang passed the people around him and walked straight to

Yang Ning’s side. He bent down and held her hand, not wanting her to

stay here for a long time.

That’s because he didn’t want Yang Ning to see his ruthless side.

“I know what you want to do. If you want to do it, then do it. There is

no need to take care of me.”

Yang Ning’s hand was held by An Tianxiang, she raised her head

slightly, her expression indifferent, and her eyes just hit the amber calm

and pitiful eyes.

Seeing her insisting, An Tianxiang didn’t say any more. He nodded

lightly, straightened up and looked around at all the people on the

table. His wandering eyes finally fell on the faces of President Wang

and Yang Yue, with a slightly softened expression. It became cold again

in an instant.

Restraining his gentle attitude towards Yang Ning, An Tianxiang paced

forward, the sound of the floor colliding with the leather shoes was

particularly harsh in the quiet box.

His footsteps stopped in front of President Wang, with unpredictable

emotions in his expression, and a storm was brewing in his eyes.

The people present held their breath, only to hear An Tianxiang say: “I

didn’t care about you in the past, and you became more unscrupulous,

didn’t you, you terminated the contract with Yang Qingfeng without

authorization, lost tens of millions of dollars in the company, and now

you have to take one more The exclusive title contract is filled with a

person, Wang Haidong, the shares in your hand are overheating and

want to change hands, right?”

An Tianxiang’s tone was very light, if it weren’t for the oppressive aura

around him, you might think he was just chatting with you.

However, everyone present knew that An Tianxiang was pushing Wang

Haidong to the edge of the cliff, and would kick him at any time to

make him out.

“No, it’s not like that, Mr. An!”

Wang Haidong still has the posture of an executive at this moment.

With a light chirp, An Tianxiang’s cool eyes rubbed inch by inch on

Wang Haidong’s face. He casually glanced at the wine on the table, and

quickly picked up all of them.

Wang Haidonghai, who was standing by the side, didn’t understand

what An Tianxiang was going to do, and a bottle of high-grade liquor

was instantly handed to him.

He raised his face and found that An Tianxiang was staring at him

intently, his eyes lowered quickly.

“Have you seen all the remaining wine here? After drinking it, today’s

affairs will be written off. If you can’t finish drinking, hand over the

shares and get out.”

What An Tianxiang said was extremely direct, and there was no room

for change. Wang Haidong was stunned. Looking at the dozen bottles

of liquor on the table, he couldn’t help shivering. If he really finished

drinking it, it would definitely poison people to death. .

“Mr. An…I…”

“After drinking, I’ll watch you drink here. If the rest of you are fine,

you can leave. I’ll sign this contract for you.”
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