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Just as the two were chatting, a beautiful waitress came over, "Boss, there's a 
lady surnamed Huang in the main hall looking for you." 

"Got it." After Wu Tian answered, he said to Sunn Xiaohao, "Elder Sister Lan 
is downstairs, do you want to go down and greet her?" 

"Forget it, she's a big star. It's not appropriate for a small figure like me to 
greet her." Sunn Xiaohao scratched his head in inferiority. 

In his impression, Huang Lan was a superstar on a high level, not on the 
same level as him. 

"Elder Sister Lan isn't the kind of person you think she is. Even though she's 
usually cold and kind to the bone, after getting to know her well, she'll help 
you with her heart." 

"I'm afraid Huang Lan will only be gentle to you." Sunn Xiaohao gave a bitter 
smile and said enviously, "You are quite popular among women." 

"Do you want to come down with me?" 

"No need. You should hurry up and leave. I'm busy now." After saying that, 
Sunn Xiaohao carried his briefcase and walked towards the office. 

Wu Tian didn't force him, so he took the elevator down to the lobby on the first 
floor. 

Elder Sister Lan was sitting on the sofa in the living room with her sunglasses 
on. Her sexy long legs were folded up and she was motionless like a piece of 
wood. Cold air was emitted from her body. 

Based on her aura, there weren't many men who were willing to approach her 
to prevent themselves from getting burned to ashes. 

"Elder Sister Lan, sorry to keep you waiting." Wu Tian walked over and 
greeted Elder Sister Lan with a smile. 



"I just arrived too." Huang Lan adjusted her sunglasses, and the icy aura on 
her face dissipated. 

Normally, when she was outside, she would have this kind of appearance and 
temperament. This was an image she presented to the audience when she 
embarked on her debut. 

"Alright, Elder Sister Lan, let's go to the private room first." Wu Tian extended 
his hand and made a "please" gesture. 

"Alright!" Huang Lan stood up and walked with Wu Tian towards the elevator. 

Only after she entered the elevator did she take off her sunglasses. She 
couldn't help but ask, "Brat, why did you bring me to your hotel to eat?" 

"The dishes here have a special taste. You, who are both beautiful and 
intelligent, are more suited to eat here." Wu Tian tried to curry favor with him. 

"Brat, your mouth is so sweet today. Is there something you need my help 
with?" Huang Lan smiled eerily and immediately guessed Wu Tian's flowery 
thoughts. 

"Let's go eat first and talk while we eat." Wu Tian kept her in suspense for a 
while, then brought Elder Sister Lan to the luxurious suite that was arranged 
beforehand. 

The moment they pushed open the door, both of them were dumbfounded. 

The room was shaped like a heart with roses, the center of which was piled 
with red wine. 

There were balloons and other accessories in the room, and the table was 
also covered with roses, as well as a couple's meal set. 

Huang Lan was stunned for a few seconds. She couldn't help but ask, "You're 
not going to confess to me, are you?" 

"No." Wu Tian quickly waved his hand and retorted. 

He had only asked the waiter to decorate the room in a casual and romantic 
manner. He did not expect the waiter to make the room look so grand. 



"If you're not prepared to confess to me, why are you doing so much?" Huang 
Lan rolled her eyes at Wu Tian, feeling a little disappointed in her heart. 

The moment she pushed open the door and saw how warm and romantic the 
room was, she thought Wu Tian was going to confess. 

When she found out that Wu Tian wasn't confessing, she just knew it was all 
for nothing, so she felt very disappointed. 

"It's not me, it's …" Wu Tian scratched his head in embarrassment. He didn't 
bother to explain as he extended his hand and gestured, "Forget it, let's eat 
first!" 

"This is the first time I've accompanied someone for a couple set meal." 
Huang Lan pursed her lips into a smile as she walked towards the long table 
and sat down. 

"Elder Sister Lan, have some wine." Wu Tian poured two glasses of red wine, 
raised his glass and said with a smile, "Wishing Elder Sister Lan will become 
younger the more she lives, and more feminine." 

"Go away." Huang Lan pouted coquettishly. After drinking, she could not help 
but ask, "Say it, is there something you want me to help you with?" 

"Yes, I do have something that I want to discuss with Elder Sister Lan." 

"You are courting me for nothing, you have a conspiracy. Huang Lan scolded 
and continued to ask, "Speak, what's the matter?" 

"Elder Sister Lan, it's such a pity for a big star like you to stay in our Seafood 
TV to become host. I think you should have a better stage." 

"Don't beat around the bush, what exactly do you want me to do?" 

"Elder Sister Lan, I want to enter the film and television entertainment 
industry. I want you to help me." Wu Tian was too lazy to waste his breath, so 
he went straight to the point. 

Huang Lan used her knife to slice open a piece of beef and stuffed it into her 
mouth with a fork. She asked, "Why did you suddenly think of joining the 
movie show?" 



"You also know that the movie I invested in is not bad. According to my 
calculations, it should be able to earn me at least 500 million in net profit. How 
could I miss out on such a lucrative film industry?" 

"You brat, you're too greedy. You want to squeeze into every field that you 
see as a source of money." 

"I'm a merchant, so of course I'm a merchant to earn money." After Wu Tian 
said that, he moved his head closer to Elder Sister Lan, "Elder Sister Lan 
knows a lot about film and television entertainment. I would like to ask for 
Elder Sister Lan's help." 

"For what?" 

"I want to buy a film and television company. Elder Sister Lan will manage it." 

"You think too highly of me. I'm just a singer, I don't know how to manage 
businesses." Huang Lan shrugged, looking helpless. 

"I believe in Elder Sister Lan's strength. As long as you're willing, you'll 
definitely be able to do a good job. After Wu Tian said this, he changed his 
tone and said: "Even if I lose money, it doesn't matter. Let's just treat it as 
paying tuition." 

"Aren't you afraid I'll lose all your money?" 

"Men make money for women." 

"I like that." Huang Lan was amused by his words. She covered her mouth 
and laughed happily. 

"So, Elder Sister Lan agreed?" 

"What's the benefit of me helping you?" 

"49% of the company's shares and management rights go to Elder Sister Lan, 
split the profits equally." 

"I don't lack money." Huang Lan put down the knife and fork in her hand and 
looked at Wu Tian with a gentle look, "I'm not interested in the things you 
said." 

"Then what do you want?" 



"I want... "Forget it." Huang Lan swallowed her words back at the tip of her 
tongue. "Alright, I agree to help you manage the film and television 
companies." 

"Thank you, Elder Sister Lan." 

"But let's get to the point first, don't blame me when you lose money." 

"Don't worry, even if you lose all my money, I won't have any complaints." Wu 
Tian patted his chest and promised proudly. 

With Elder Sister Lan's strong personality, she would definitely do everything 
she could to make money for the company. Naturally, he wasn't worried about 
Elder Sister Lan making trouble for him. 

"Kid, you sure are rich." Huang Lan smiled happily before changing her tone. 
"Tell me your plan. Which film company do you plan to purchase?" 

"Huaxing Video." 

"I'm afraid this will be difficult." Huang Lan's brows tightened as she reminded: 
"The owner of Huaxing Film and TV is called Zhang Huaqiao, his temper is a 
little weird, many of the bosses want to buy the Huaxing, but he didn't agree." 

"Huaxing Film TV was founded by Zhang Huaqiao, and is his flesh and blood. 
Even if it costs him money, he wouldn't be willing to sell it." Huang Lan took a 
sip of the red wine and continued, "He has also nurtured a group of loyal 
followers. No matter how difficult the company is, those employees have 
stayed at the company and have not left. This is also the reason why Huaxing 
Corporation has never fallen." 
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"It seems like this Zhang Huaqiao is not simple at all." Wu Tian sighed and 
asked, "In the past, the development of Huaxing and television was very good, 
so why did it suddenly decline in recent years?" 

"This is related to Zhang Huaqiao's wife." 

"His wife?" 



"Right." Huang Lan picked up the glass and shook it a bit, then put it down 
and explained, "Zhang Huaqiao used to be in love with his wife, but because 
there was an emergency later on, Zhang Huaqiao drove his wife to the 
company in a hurry and got into a car accident." 

"His wife died in a car accident?" 

"Right." Huang Lan sipped a mouthful of red wine and said with a serious 
tone, "Zhang Huaqiao blamed him for his wife's death. He blamed himself for 
it and he will never recover. Huaxing Corporation also became a sacrifice. " 

"I didn't expect such a thing to happen." Wu Tian shook his glass 
meaningfully. It could be seen that Zhang Huaqiao was a man who valued 
emotions. 

"The Huaxing company was raised and strengthened by Zhang Huaqiao, but 
in the end, it will be destroyed by this man." 

"Then why didn't he sell the company?" 

"After Zhang Huaqiao's wife died, the company was his only spiritual support. 
No matter how much others pay, he would never sell the company." 

"Is that so?" Wu Tian scratched his head and thought for a while before 
asking, "If we cut off the funding chain for Huaxing Film and all the other 
partners and force them into desperate straits, will we force Zhang Huaqiao to 
sell his Huaxing Film and TV?" 

"No, this way at most, you can only destroy Huaxing Corporation." 

"Is there any other way for Zhang Huaqiao to sell the company?" 

"Nope." Huang Lan shook her head and smiled bitterly: "Huaxing Television is 
a big piece of meat, but others have used all the ways you can think of, so no 
one can successfully buy Huaxing Corporation." 

"So according to you, no matter what method I use, I am unable to acquire 
Huaxing?" 

"Right." Huang Lan nodded her head vigorously and kindly advised, "Why 
don't you try another film and television company. I'm afraid we won't be able 
to buy the Huaxing company." 



"No." 

Wu Tian slowly raised his head to look in front of him. His right hand 
continuously shook the wine cup as he swore, "I don't believe in evil, but I 
want to give it a try." 

Suddenly, he became very interested in Huaxing, film, and Zhang Huaqiao. 
He could not help but want to break this situation. 

"Could it be that you have some sort of plan?" Huang Lan was shocked by Wu 
Tian's sharp eyes. The ambition and the desire to conquer were something 
she had never seen before. 

She was now even more certain that Wu Tian Jue was not the child of an 
ordinary family. He was like an emperor who had fallen into the mortal world. 

"I can't think of a solution yet, but I believe that humans have their own 
weaknesses. As long as we can find his weakness, we can solve the 
problem." Wu Tian sounded very confident. 

"I don't suggest you waste your time on Zhang Huaqiao." Huang Lan added, 
"If you really want to try, then I'll try." 

"Thank you, Elder Sister Lan." 

"Then what are your plans after this?" 

"I think we should go meet Zhang Huaqiao now." 

"Alright, I'll go with you." Huang Lan had always been swift and decisive. She 
took a sip of red wine, stood up and walked out of the private room. 

Wu Tian followed closely behind them. The moment he walked out of the 
room, he noticed that the waiter was looking at them weirdly. 

The waiters must have misunderstood and thought that he and Elder Sister 
Lan had done something between a man and a woman in the private room. 

Wu Tian didn't care about these misunderstandings at all. He took Elder Sister 
Lan down the elevator. 

The moment the two of them walked out of the hotel lobby, they saw 12 top-
notch luxury cars parked in front of the hotel. 



After the car stopped, more than ten bodyguards quickly got off and stood in 
two rows in front of the luxurious car in the middle. 

After the back door of the luxury car in the middle opened, a middle-aged man 
in a suit alighted from the car and walked towards the hotel lobby with a 
domineering attitude. 

He could feel the aura and aura from the man in the suit even from far away. 
Without even thinking, he knew that the man in front of him was definitely a 
business tycoon. 

As Wu Tian saw the man lead the bodyguard into the hotel, he couldn't help 
but exclaim: "My god, what a big lineup." 

"That was the Shengshi Group Elder, Shangguan Junjie." Huang Lan pointed 
at the man walking in and explained. 

"He is Shangguan Junjie?" 

"Right." 

"He's really high-profile." Wu Tian wanted to find an opportunity to meet 
Shangguan Junjie, he didn't expect this brat to deliver himself to his doorstep. 

Huang Lan sensed the hostility in her tone and tried asking, "What? You have 
a grudge with Shangguan Junjie? " 

"There's more than enmity, I'm going to …" Wu Tian swallowed his words 
before he could finish. He didn't want Elder Sister Lan to know about the 
grudge between the Wu Family and the Shangguan Family. 

Right now, his identity still needed to be kept a secret, so he couldn't tell Elder 
Sister Lan that he was Young Master Wu Family. 

"Do you have any grudges with Shangguan Junjie?" Huang Lan couldn't help 
but ask curiously. 

"A small contradiction." Wu Tian avoided it with a single sentence. 

Before he had gone to the capital, his grandfather had given him a secret 
mission for him to think of a way to eliminate the branch powers within the 
Shangguan Family. 



Shangguan Family was their core strength in the Luzhou, and Shangguan 
Hongyuan and Shangguan Junjie were key figures in the Shengshi Group. 

Sooner or later, Wu will have to keep up with Shangguan Hongyuan and 
Shangguan Junjie's father in a head-on confrontation. 

"If it's just a small grudge, I hope you can let it go. After all, Shangguan Junjie 
is very powerful in Luzhou and no one will have the strength to fight him." 
Huang Lan was worried that something might happen to Wu Tie, so she tried 
to persuade him out of the kindness of her heart. 

"Don't worry, I know what I'm doing." Wu Tian replied perfunctorily, then took 
the initiative to change the topic, "Alright, let's go to Huaxing Television to look 
for Zhang Huaqiao first." 

"Alright, let's go." Huang Lan did not mention Shangguan Junjie again. She 
walked on long, long legs toward the parking lot. 

This time, Huang Lan would be the one to drive the car, bringing the two of 
them to Huaxing. 

Huaxing Television was located in the central area of North City. The 
company's main building was thirty story tall, and outside the main building 
were all glass walls, looking extremely domineering. 

A few years ago, Huaxing Film and Television could be considered a first-rate 
enterprise, and had a very strong influence in the entire Jiang-Nan region. 

Just because the company's performance has plummeted in recent years due 
to mismanagement, it is now losing money every year. 

The Huaxing Building was still as domineering as before. When they got 
closer, they discovered that the glass walls were covered in dust, and it 
looked much more decadent than before. 

The two of them walked into the company lobby and said to the front desk girl, 
"Hello, we're looking for President Zhang." 

"Can I ask if you have any business with President Zhang?" The front desk 
girl stretched lazily, looking like she liked to ignore them. 



"I'm the singer, Huang Lan. I'm here to discuss business cooperation with Wu 
Tie." Huang Lan lied so that she could see Zhang Huaqiao more quickly. 

"So it's Miss Huang." Upon hearing that it was the singer Huang Lan, the girl 
at the front desk immediately changed her attitude, "Please wait a moment, I'll 
call President Zhang right away." 

Then she picked up the phone and began to make calls. 

After she finished making the call, she smiled and said to Huang Lan, "Miss 
Huang, our President Zhang is on the 11th floor in the CEO's office. Please." 

"Thank you!" After Huang Lan thanked him, she took Wu Tian into the 
elevator and went straight to the 11th floor. 
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They found the CEO's office and knocked on the office door. They waited for 
nearly ten seconds before they heard a voice from inside, "Come in." 

The two of them pushed open the door and walked in. 

The office was rather simple, with a desk and a leather sofa, and a few pots of 
flowers and plants placed in the corner. 

Behind the desk sat a middle-aged man who appeared to be in his fifties. The 
man's face was deeply wrinkled, and it was obvious that he was old and 
haggard. 

"Hello, President Zhang. I'm Huang Lan." When she walked into the office, 
Huang Lan took the initiative to greet this man. 

Although Huang Lan was only a third-rate celebrity, she was quite well-known 
in the local area. Naturally, the local film and television companies all knew 
her. 

"Oh, it's Miss Huang. Please take a seat." Zhang Huaqiao smiled and pointed 
at the sofa across them. 



"Thank you!" After Huang Lan thanked him, she led Wu Tian to a seat 
opposite of them. 

Zhang Huaqiao leaned his body against the chair and asked expressionlessly, 
"I wonder what business Miss Huang has with me?" 

"This …" 

Huang Lan frowned slightly and said calmly, "We want to be friends with Boss 
Huang." 

"I'm afraid it's not that simple. If Miss Huang has anything to say, just say it." 

"I …" Huang Lan thought for a moment, then pointed at Wu Tian, who was 
beside her, and introduced him: "He is the owner of Seafood TV, Wu Tian. He 
specially came here to visit Boss Zhang." 

"Hello, Boss Wu." Zhang Huaqiao asked politely, "Boss Wu is looking for me 
for something?" 

"Yes!" 

Wu Tian was too lazy to beat around the bush and went straight to the point, "I 
want to enter the film industry. I'm very interested in this Huaxing company, 
President Zhang. I want to buy it …" 

Without waiting for Wu Tian to finish, Zhang Huaqiao placed the cup on the 
table and interrupted coldly, "If Mr Wu came for this matter, then please go 
back!" 

"President Zhang, I sincerely wish to purchase the Huaxing Film and 
Television." 

"Sorry, my company doesn't sell." Zhang Huaqiao's face darkened and his 
attitude immediately changed. 

"As far as I know, there are some problems with Wuhan Iron and Steel 
Company's business. If we continue this, there won't be any benefit for Wuhan 
and the company." Saying this, Wu Tian's tone changed, "If President Zhang 
sells the company to me, I can quickly make the company profitable." 

"Truly a newborn calf that isn't afraid of a tiger. As an outsider to the movie 
show industry, what qualifications do you have to boast like that?" 



"I forgot to tell President Zhang." Wu Tian stood up from the sofa and walked 
to the desk, "I think we should have heard of one of these movies that blew up 
in the Wuhan Iron and Steel Academy. The name of the movie is Flowers 
Bloom That Year." 

"Of course I know that, to become a box office champion as soon as it's 
shown, forecast to be worth 2 billion in the end, becoming this year's biggest 
dark horse." 

"To be honest, I invested in that movie." 

"It's you?" Zhang Huaqiao's expression tightened as he looked at Wu Tian 
with a deeper meaning. 

The company just met to discuss the film, let several departments analyze the 
cause of the film. 

Someone is also being arranged to investigate the film's investors and the 
team behind it. 

To be honest, he approved of the film. It was a slightly innovative young love 
drama, and it was no accident that he had achieved this result. 

But he never would have thought that the brat in front of him was the movie 
investor. 

"Right." 

Wu Tian nodded his head and explained with a smile: "I fell for the script of 
the Flowers Bloom That Year at a glance, and at the same time, I approved of 
the team. It only took me half an hour to decide to invest in the Flowers Bloom 
That Year." 

"Is it because of this movie that you've entered the film industry?" 

"Right." 

"Boss Wu, the film industry is really complicated. It's not as simple as you 
think." Zhang Huaqiao took a gulp of water and kindly advised, "You'd better 
not get involved in this mess." 

"I will definitely do what I've decided, and I have to do it well. Since I've 
decided to set foot in film and television, I will definitely not quit so easily." 



"That's your problem, it has nothing to do with me." Seeing Wu Tian was so 
stubborn, Zhang Huaqiao couldn't be bothered to say anything else. 

"Alright, let's talk about the purchase …" 

"There's nothing to talk about. I definitely won't sell the company." 

"I'll give you ten times the purchase price and give you forty-nine percent of 
the company's shares." Wu Tian directly offered such a huge bait. 

Rather than buying, it is more about buying into a company. 

If it were any other company, they wouldn't even be able to ask for such a 
good thing. 

Zhang Huaqiao frowned and asked with narrowed eyes, "What did you say?" 

"I'll give you ten times the purchase price, give you forty-nine percent of the 
shares, and also let you participate in the management of the company." Wu 
Tian repeated what he had just said. 

Zhang Huaqiao was silent for a few seconds, then he raised his head and let 
out a burst of mad laughter. 

After laughing for a long time, he couldn't help but sigh and say, "Young man, 
you are really bold, and only you would dare to offer such a sky-high price." 

"Huaxing company is worth this price." 

"If you can afford this kind of sky-high price, you can buy other big film and 
television companies. Why would you want to buy a company like mine that 
has lost money?" Zhang Huaqiao squinted his eyes and asked. 

"Your company is an unpolished jade. If carefully crafted, it will become a 
priceless treasure in the future." Saying this, Wu Tian's tone suddenly 
changed, "I am the engraver. I believe that I have the strength and ability to 
engrave your piece of jade." 

"Young man, you have great ambition. You have my demeanor back then." 
The corner of Zhang Huaqiao's mouth curled up, revealing a smile that he 
hadn't seen in a long time. 

After a short conversation, he seemed to have a good impression of Wu Tian. 



"President Zhang, are you satisfied with my conditions?" 

"Very satisfied." Zhang Huaqiao raised his hand and pointed at Wu Tian's 
nose, "I'm afraid in this world, you are the only one who would dare to give 
such generous conditions." 

"So you're saying that President Zhang is willing to sell his Huaxing to me?" 

"No." Zhang Huaqiao shook his head and retracted his smile, "No matter what 
the conditions are, I won't sell it to the company." 

"Why?" 

"Huaxing company is my painstaking effort, it is my only spiritual support, I 
won't sell it even if I die." 

"Since Huaxing is one of your painstaking efforts, are you going to just watch 
it decline and perish one step at a time?" 

"Right." Zhang Huaqiao nodded strongly and said firmly, "It was born because 
of me, so it will die because of me too." 

"President Zhang is such a weirdo, to actually be able to watch as the 
Huaxing company he single-handedly established crashes into oblivion." 

"There are some things you don't understand." Zhang Huaqiao leaned his 
body against the chair, his eyes were empty and lifeless. 

"Then how are you willing to sell Huaxing Company to me?" 

"Even if I die, I won't sell." 

"You …" Wu Tian didn't know how to continue chatting in front of this kind of 
stubborn old man. 

Now he had finally seen Zhang Huaqiao's eccentric personality, as if he had 
already lost all hope in life. Now, all he wanted to do was to bring the 
company with him to the end of the road. 

After a few seconds of silence, Wu Tian asked, "President Zhang, I heard your 
wife had a car accident a few years ago?" 



"It was me. I killed her." Zhang Huaqiao lost control of his emotions when he 
mentioned this. He clenched his fists tightly and looked extremely painful. 
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"Can you tell me about your wife?" Seeing Zhang Huaqiao in such pain, Wu 
Tian couldn't help but ask. 

This was Zhang Huaqiao's biggest scar, but some of the scars had to be 
removed. To heal, apply the medicine again. 

Wu Tian purposely mentioned his wife and the sad past because he wanted to 
help uncover Zhang Huaqiao's scars. 

"I don't want to talk about the past." Zhang Huaqiao gritted his teeth and 
endured the pain in his heart. 

Wu Tian stared at the desk for a few seconds, then his gaze finally landed on 
Zhang Huaqiao, "If I'm not wrong, your wife loves purple." 

"How do you know?" Zhang Huaqiao raised his head and looked at Wu Tian, 
his eyes were filled with doubt. 

"There's a lot of purple in this office, including curtains and folders. You 
probably designed it for your wife." 

"That's right." Zhang Huaqiao nodded forcefully, "My wife loved purple." 

"You only know what your wife likes, but you don't know what she's thinking." 

"Who says I don't know? No one in the world knows my wife better than I do. " 
Zhang Huaqiao retorted loudly. 

"No, you don't know your wife at all." Wu Tian shook his head, turned around 
and walked in front of the French windows, "Purple represents nobility and 
romance. People who pursue a high quality of life like purple." 

"So what?" 



"Your wife is wearing a purple dress and purple accessories. Maybe she's just 
hinting that you should spend more time with her on a shopping trip and a 
candlelight dinner." Wu Tian paused for a moment and continued, "Your wife 
might not like purple, maybe it's just a hint." 

"This …" Zhang Huaqiao became silent. It was as if his words had awoken the 
person in his dreams. 

He thought of the questions his wife used to ask him when she was alive: 
Hubby, do you know why I like purple? 

He had not seriously answered the question at the time, and now he 
understood that his wife was only a hint to him. 

Because before she was married, her wife didn't like purple dresses, which 
was what she liked to wear after she was married. Even the curtains were 
purple. 

It turned out that his wife didn't like purple, but wanted him to spend more time 
with her to enjoy a warm and romantic life. 

However, how did this young man called Wu Tian know his wife so well? 

On second thought, Zhang Huaqiao quickly came to a conclusion: "Young 
man, it seems that you know more about women than I do." 

"Actually, a woman is like a book. On the surface, it looks very neat, but when 
you open it and read her, you will discover the meaning behind it." Wu Tian 
said with a wise expression. 

Zhang Huaqiao didn't refute and silently fell into deep thought. This time, he 
felt that Wu Tian was very reasonable. 

Huang Lan sat in front of the sofa without saying anything. It was the first time 
she had heard two men talk about women. 

She didn't expect Wu Tian to be so knowledgeable in women. It was as if he 
knew everything, even more so than she did. 

After a short silence, Wu Tian broke the silence, "President Zhang, I know that 
you feel very guilty and guilty for your wife's death. You think you've caused 
the death of your wife." 



"Yes, I wouldn't have gotten into a car accident if I hadn't been in a hurry." 
Zhang Huaqiao gritted his teeth and once again sank into pain. 

"No, it wasn't an accident that killed your wife. But in your life, you don't care 
enough about her, you don't care enough about her to be with her. " 

"But …" 

"I know you're busy at work, but that's not the reason you're not with her." 
After Wu Tian said this, he looked at Zhang Huaqiao and reprimanded, "Your 
past mistakes have caused your wife to die, do you still want to continue 
making mistakes?" 

"My wife is already dead, how can there be a right or wrong?" 

"Your wife is dead, but she's still living in your heart. She wants you to pull 
yourself together, she wants you to live a good life, and if you continue to be 
depressed, not to mention her, even I will look down on you. I believe that 
your wife won't like a coward like you who doesn't even have the courage to 
face you." 

Wu Tian scolded him for a while and finally said, "Think about it. Think about 
your wife." 

With that, Wu Tian slammed the door and walked out. 

As soon as he walked out of the office, Huang Lan ran after him. She couldn't 
help but give him a thumbs up, "Good boy, you're so awesome. You 
persuaded Zhang Huaqiao. Even I was almost touched by you." 

"To tell the truth, even I am moved by myself." Wu Tian smiled as he finished 
his sentence. 

"I really didn't realize that with how much you know about women, you can 
understand a woman's heart through a single color." 

"I don't understand women." Wu Tian shrugged and said half-jokingly, "I only 
know that women are animals that bleed the most but don't die in this world." 

"Then what you said just now was reasonable?" 

"I read it in a book." 



"What?" Upon hearing this, Huang Lan was stunned, "It's on the books, how 
did you lie to Zhang Huaqiao?" 

"Theoretical and practical, coupled with my flattering speech skills, I believe 
Zhang Huaqiao will be moved." Having said this, Wu Tian walked towards the 
elevator. 

Huang Lan shook her head with a wry smile and quickly followed him. 

When she met someone as shameless as Wu Tian, it was both annoying and 
funny. 

Before the two of them entered the elevator, they suddenly heard Zhang 
Huaqiao's shout: "Young man, don't go yet." 

"Is there anything else?" Wu Tian turned around and saw Zhang Huaqiao 
standing at the office door. There were still tears in the corner of his eyes. 

"Listening to your words is better than reading for ten years." Zhang Huaqiao 
squeezed out a rare smile from the corner of his mouth, "Your words just now 
made me realize a lot, I want to chat with you again." 

"Alright, then let's chat about the fifty cents with President Zhang again." Wu 
Tian pursed his lips and smiled, then turned around and returned to the office. 

When he returned to his office, Zhang Huaqiao's attitude had changed 
drastically. He personally poured two cups of tea and passed them to Mr Wu 
and Miss Huang, "Mr Wu, Miss Huang, have some tea." 

"Thank you!" Wu Tian took a sip of his tea and sat in front of the sofa without 
saying anything. 

Now he didn't need to say anything, he only needed to wait for Zhang Huaqiao 
to say something. 

After waiting for a while, he heard Zhang Huaqiao slowly say, "Mr Wu, you are 
different from the other businessmen. Everyone else is only interested in 
profit, but you are different." 

"How am I different?" 

"You're more sincere." 



"I'm not as noble as you think. I've said so much because I don't want you to 
open up your mind and walk out of the dark. I'm willing to sell the company to 
me." Wu Tian did not hide his thoughts and desires. 

"Mr Wu is honest indeed, but I won't sell the company to you." Zhang Huaqiao 
put his hands behind his back and raised his head towards the window, "The 
words you said just now woke me up. You're right, my wife doesn't want me to 
continue being depressed. I have decided to do a good job so that Huaxing 
Corporation can return to its peak. " 

"I can only express my deep regret for President Zhang's decision." 

"However, thank you Mr Wu. It was you who woke me up and allowed me to 
find the courage to face life once again." 

"Then congratulations President Zhang. However, I'm still very interested in 
your Huaxing Shadow TV." Wu Tian spent a long time to salivate, yet he was 
still unable to obtain the Huaxing. He felt slightly disappointed. 

Of course, he did not give up because of this. 
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"Actually, based on our company's current operating situation, it's not worth 
much. It's just that we have a bunch of top talent in the film industry." Zhang 
Huaqiao thought for a moment and suggested, "How about this? You buy into 
my company and I can help you build a new one?" 

"Alright." Wu Tian slapped his thigh and immediately made a decision, "This 
idea is very good, killing two birds with one stone." 

To start a new film and television company, what they lack the most is talent 
and experience, both of which Zhang Huaqiao has. 

"Don't be happy too early, I have a condition." 

"What condition?" 



"My daughter ran away from home for more than half a year. If you can find 
her for me, I'll help you create a new film and television company." 

"Why did your daughter run away?" 

Zhang Huaqiao sighed and frowned as he explained, "Ever since her mother 
passed away, I haven't had the time to discipline her. She was learning from a 
few hoodlums. I slapped her twice and ran away from home in a fit of anger. " 

"Then you didn't go to her?" 

"I'm looking for her. That stinking girl is not willing to go home no matter what. 
She's still angry at me!" 

"Alright, I'll help you settle this small matter." 

"Then I'll leave my daughter to you." After Zhang Huaqiao said this, he gave 
Wu Tian a piece of paper with his daughter's details on it. 

His daughter, Zhang Xinyi, was twenty-four years old and had been living in a 
youth's apartment ever since she left home. 

"President Zhang, just you wait. I'll be able to bring your daughter back soon." 
Wu Tian promised and then left the office with Elder Sister Lan. 

Walking out of the office, Huang Lan couldn't help but ask, "Are you really 
sure you can bring her daughter back?" 

"I'm sure." Wu Tian nodded and said confidently, "I can even deal with a 
stubborn old man like Zhang Huaqiao, let alone a silly little girl." 

"Some silly little girls are even harder to deal with than stubborn old men." 

"I'll go take a look first. There are at least more ways than difficulties." 

"Alright, I'll accompany you." Huang Lan nodded, walked over and took Wu 
Tian's arm to get into the elevator. 

The two of them acted very intimate and intimate, much like a couple. 

As she walked out of the elevator, Huang Lan quickly recovered her usual 
aloof attitude. She retracted her arm to keep a distance from Wu Tian. 



After all, she was a public figure. If the dog cub caught her being too close to 
Wu Tian, it would affect their lives. 

After leaving Huaxing company, the two of them sat in Huang Lan's red car 
and drove the car towards the youth's apartment. 

As Huang Lan seriously drove, she could not help but open her mouth to 
question, "Are we really going to set up a new film and television company?" 

"Right, what Zhang Huaqiao said makes a lot of sense." Wu Tian leaned his 
body against the chair, turned his head and looked out the window, as if he 
was talking to himself, "He has talent, experience in movies and television, 
and he can use his people to help me copy a new Huaxing. He can also save 
a lot of money." 

"Even so, the development of Heart's Company is definitely going to be a lot 
slower." 

"These things cannot be rushed, take your time." 

"Do you guys like to take advantage of girls?" 

Wu Tian was stunned for a moment. Seeing the strange smile on Elder Sister 
Lan's face, he finally understood what she meant, "Elder Sister Lan, I didn't 
expect your thoughts to be so dirty." 

"I've always been very obscene." 

"You just look a bit obscene, but you're actually cleaner than any woman." 

"I like that." The corners of Huang Lan's mouth curled up into a faint smile that 
she had never had before. She felt incredibly happy in her heart. 

She loved the word clean the most. This should be the highest evaluation that 
men had of women. 

Soon, the car arrived at the youth's apartment. 

This was a rather nice rented place in the North City. Many clean young 
people liked to rent here. 



According to the address Zhang Huaqiao provided, the two of them quickly 
found room A106 in the young man's apartment. After confirming that the 
address was correct, they knocked on the door. 

They waited for a long time before they finally opened the door. The one who 
opened the door was a young man in his twenties. He was white and clean, 
but there was a Azure Dragon tattoo on his arm. 

The man leaned his body against the door and asked impatiently, "Who are 
you?" 

"May I ask if Zhang Xinyi lives here?" Wu Tian couldn't help but ask after he 
confirmed the address was correct. 

"Right." 

The young man nodded and looked at Wu Tian warily, "Who are you? "Why 
are you looking for Xinyi?" 

"We are friends of Zhang Xinyi's father. I have something to ask of her. Can 
you help us call her out?" When Wu Tian said this, he couldn't help but peek 
into the room. 

There was a girl in a short skirt lying on the sofa in the room. She was eating 
snacks and playing with her cellphone. 

This must be Zhang Xinyi. She looked pretty good, but her current 
appearance was not too elegant. From the angle of the door, one could 
vaguely see the inner part of the dress. 

"Kid, where are you looking!" The young man also noticed Wu Tian peeping 
and scolded him. He then turned around and shouted towards the room, 
"Xinyi, someone is looking for you." 

"Who is it?" 

Zhang Xinyi asked impatiently. After a few seconds, she sat up from the sofa 
and peeked at the door. "Who's looking for me?" 

"Said he was your father's friend." The young man replied into the room. 

"I don't want to." Zhang Xinyi finished her sentence and lay down on the sofa 
to continue eating her snacks. 



The young man blocked the door and shouted at Wu Tian, "Xinyi doesn't want 
to see you. Get lost now!" 

After he shouted this, he prepared to close the door. 

Wu Tian stretched out his right foot and blocked the door, "Let me in first. I 
have something to say to Miss Zhang Xinyi." 

"Brat, I told you to scram. You still dare to speak? Do you believe that I won't 
beat you up?" The young man waved his fist in a threatening manner. 

"I don't believe it." 

"You brat …" Just as the young man was about to make his move, he was 
stopped by Zhang Xinyi. "Alright, let them in first." 

"Silly boy, I'll show you later." The young man gritted his teeth in annoyance 
and retreated a few steps to open up a path. 

"Thank you." Wu Tian walked into the room with Huang Lan. 

Unexpectedly, the room was filled with snacks and bags of snacks were 
scattered everywhere. This place looked a little wolfish. 

Only then did Zhang Xinyi slowly sit up from the sofa. She straightened her 
dress, raised her head and looked at Wu Tian and Huang Lan, asking 
impatiently, "My dad asked you to come and find me?" 

"Yes!" Wu Tian nodded and explained with a smile: "Your dad specially 
arranged for us to come and take you back." 

"You can go, I won't go back." Zhang Xinyi crossed her arms over her chest 
and raised her head with a face full of willfulness. 

"Why don't you go home?" 

"I'm having a good life. I don't want to go home." After Zhang Xinyi said that, 
she pointed at the young man opposite her, "Go tell my dad that this is my 
new boyfriend, Chen Lei. We have a good time together, we won't go back in 
the future." 

"Your father really loves you. After your mother passed away all these years, 
he had a miserable life by himself …" 



"Shut up!" Zhang Xinyi impatiently interrupted him and warned him coldly, 
"You don't have to worry about our family matters." 

"You …" 

Wu Tian clenched his fists and suppressed his anger. After a long while, he 
finally managed to say: "What is it that makes you want to go home?" 

 


