Madam's 4281

Chapter 4281 Aunt Yuan takes action to clean up LLi

Qiao Nian was woken up by Su Mo's phone call while still sleeping. After listening to Su Mo's report
while half-closed, she probably knew about Yuan Yonggin's situation.

"l see."

She hung up the Sumo phone, got up, put on her slippers, went to the bathroom to wash up, patted
her face with cold water, and finally regained consciousness.

Qiao Nian came out again, walked to the computer desk, pulled out the chair, sat down casually,
and opened the laptop on the desk.

The old-fashioned laptop opens quickly, there is no stuttering phenomenon, and the core is
completely different from the dying appearance.

A few seconds later, she logged into ins, found the account of Chengfeng Group, and turned to the
homepage.

Chengfeng Group’s account mainly promotes the group’s image. Apart from a few official
promotions, the latest INS was the most popular a few days ago.

Qiao Nian clicked on the comment section below.

directly opened his eyes.

The comment area is full of all kinds of shouting and scolding, and many fans of a certain celebrity
supermodel start insulting without even knowing the protagonist.



[Chengfeng Group must apologize to my female goose immediately, otherwise | will boycott to the
end, **** company! ]

[I don't know exactly what happened, but | believe LLi, you should respect the master and apologize
immediately. ]

[I’'m not spouting random people, | just went to read the news for this reason, LLi is right, you
should apologize to the master immediately! ]

[*&&...% ¥ #, apologies! ]

Qiao Nian narrowed her eyes, and slowly searched for the names that appeared most frequently in
the comment section.

The other party’s ins popped up on the computer very quickly, with tens of millions of followers, he
really is a big V, so beautiful, no wonder the fans are as arrogant as the master.

Before turning off the computer, Qiao Nian forwarded that LLi's news.

[Q: Don't delete it. ]

Qiao Nian herself doesn't have as much influence on ins as LLi, and she rarely updates herself, but
she still has a small group of diehard fans in the music industry.

Qiao read this update, and it exploded in the fan circle.

Many people from the music industry came out to watch the excitement, and they saw that the two
sides were arguing, LLi probably didn't know Qiao Nian.

After Qiao Nian reposted the comment 'Don't delete it', she replied domineeringly [? ], with a
domineering attitude as if asking 'Who are you'.



Her fans are not vegetarian either, seeing that her idol doesn't know this weird account, they
immediately launched a new round of attacks on Qiao Nian.

All kinds of swear words flooded Qiao Nian's ins account, even though many fans jumped over the
wall to help scold, it still felt a bit outnumbered.

* %

Chengfeng Group side.

Yuan Yonggin called an emergency meeting, intending to deal with the turmoil in an all-round way,
and specially asked the public relations department to come up with the latest plan, and also asked the
group of lawyers affiliated with the group to participate in the meeting, preparing to compete with the
other party from the legal level.

When she came out of the meeting, she immediately received news that Qiao Nian spoke up for
them on INS, but was sprayed by LLi's fans.

Yuan Yonggin could no longer control the anger that had been suppressed since she came here in
the morning. She immediately asked Su Mo to find a lawyer.

She first sent out a lawyer's letter in the name of Chengfeng Group, and sued LLi's fans with the
dirtiest mouths by name.

Yuan Yonggin was still perplexed, and used his decades of overseas influence to find layers of
connections, and made precise moves to stir up several resources of pornographic LLi.

Yuan Yonggin even made a phone call with the boss of the fashion group he had befriended:
"President Kai Li, do you know LLi?"

"It's like this, | have something to trouble you."



Chapter 4282 There is another witness

at the same time.

Ye Wangchuan, who was far away in Independence Island, also received a call from Ji Lin.

"Hello, Master Wang."

It's just eight o'clock in the morning.

Ye Wangchuan rubbed his tired eyes, put on his coat, got up and walked to the coffee machine, and
set himself a glass of iced Americano.

Then he leaned against the deck and said in a hoarse voice, "Say."

Ji Lin told him the news he had found on INS, and at the end, he was a little worried: "l don't know if
Ms. Qiao has seen those messages. Lord Wang, why don't | find a relationship to blow up the heat?"

Compared to Yuan Yongqin, Ye Wangchuan has a wider network overseas.

Even though Ji Lin has many connections in various circles, not to mention being able to control the
level of public opinion, it is still no problem to find connections to cool down.

The coffee machine made a 'ding' sound.

Ye Wangchuan took the mug full of coffee, bowed his head and took a sip, cleared his mind a little,
and said to Ji Lin: "No need."



"But what if Ms. Qiao saw it..." Ji Lin didn't understand.

Ye Wangchuan interrupted him: "She is not a fragile person."

And based on what he knew about Qiao Nian, Qiao Nian might have gone offline after reposting
that ins, and didn't read the comments at all, let alone being affected by the other party's fans'

comments.

Ji Lin thought he didn't intend to care, and was about to hang up.

Hearing the man's cold voice again, he said slowly, "LLi, right? Go and find out which company she
works for, and what's the next itinerary."

"My Lord, you mean..."

Ye Wangchuan was holding a coffee cup, without raising his eyelids, he calmly said: "She didn't want
to curry favor with the Nie family, but just let her know who she would offend."

Ji Lin understood in seconds.

"Okay, I'll do it right away."

The meaning of Master Wang is very clear.

They don't drop the heat.

What is the meaning of lowering the temperature? It has no effect on LLi itself.

If the other party doesn't know the 'pain’, they won't know how ignorant the behavior of standing
in line is, and they won't know who they took the lead in bullying!



After Ye Wangchuan finished these, he checked the time again, it was 8:30.

He guessed that Qiao Nian would be going downstairs soon, so he got up and went out, going to the
kitchen to prepare some breakfast, so that someone would be so busy all day that he didn't even know
how to eat.

After Qiao Nian had breakfast, it was rare that he was not in a hurry to go to the research institute.

She sat in the living room and made a phone call.

Ye Wangchuan went into the kitchen to squeeze juice for her.

After squeezing a glass of fresh orange juice with his wall-breaking machine, he heard the girl's light
voice: "In other words, you can't prove that your design is your own."

| don’t know what to say on the other side.

The girl lowered her eyes and leaned back on the sofa: "Your senior? Where is he now, can you
contact him?"

Ye Wangchuan walked over gently, put the juice in front of the girl, and didn't interrupt her call.
After a while, she heard the girl pointing to the phone again.

"Okay, I'll try to find someone."

"Hang up first."

Ye Wangchuan just walked to the opposite sofa and sat down, when he saw that the girl had
already finished the call, her eyes were cold and dry, and she could see that she was having a headache.



"hOW?"

Qiao Nian raised her eyelids, and didn't ask him how he knew what was going on outside, and said
directly: "I called the designer herself, and she said that when she was doing the design, she consulted
some professional questions with her former seniors, Show some of the design details to the senior, and
if the other party is willing to testify to her, it may be able to prove that she did not plagiarize."

"I'm going to find this person."

This person is the only witness right now.

Chapter 4283 On connections, it depends on the master

Ye Wangchuan thought about it and asked, "Do you want me to help?"

Qiao Nian originally wanted to say no, but thinking about Ye Wangchuan's unfathomable overseas
network resources, he didn't pretend to tell him the name Tao Leyi mentioned.

"This person used to study in the Design Department of Tsinghua University, and then went abroad
for further study after graduation, and then settled abroad, and never came back."

"He himself is a little famous in the industry, and he is one of the few young people from State Y
who can make a difference."

There is a strange chain of contempt in the design circle.

Overseas always despise Continent Y and Continent F, thinking that one of these two places is
backward, the other is rude, and they are not worthy of elegant art at all.



Similarly, it is impossible for people from these two places to have elegant artistic qualities. They
are born inferior, and at most they can do odd jobs in the circle.

Qiao Nian belongs to a different category.

The main reason is that when she was in the circle, she didn't deal with people in the circle. She
followed the brand line and hardly participated in various award selections, and she didn't chase fame
and fortune to participate in competitions.

She stood out purely by sheer strength, and sold the works she designed into hard-to-find
collections.

So Qiao Nian was born in a wild way in the industry. He didn't take the usual way, and it didn't
belong to the normal way out of the circle.

Most designers want to have a place in the circle, and they have to participate in various competitions
since school, relying on competitions to make others notice themselves, and then get the support of
noble people, and further follow more famous designers , starting from an assistant, step by step to
become a pivotal figure in the circle...

Qiao Nian knows the cruelty of advancement in this circle, and respects that the other party can
break out of his own world at this age.

She thought about it, and said to Ye Wangchuan: "Let's contact him first to see if he is willing to
testify. If he is really in a difficult situation, forget it."

"I'll think of another way, and wait for the results of the police investigation."

IIUm.ll

Ye Wangchuan responded, holding Xingshuang in his eyes: "Don't worry."



It is too easy for him to check someone.

Ye Wangchuan quickly contacted Tao Leyi's senior, explained the situation to the other party, and
made it clear to him according to Qiao Nian's intentions, that he would not be forced to testify, he could
think about it later.

The man was really hesitant, and immediately told him that he had to think about it.

Ye Wangchuan didn't force it, and made an appointment with him, saying that he could send a
message or call himself when he thought about it.

It is said that things are moving in a good direction.

They should wait for this person to consider whether to testify, or wait for the police to find Nie
Qingru behind him through the driver as a breakthrough.

In short, they only need time, and they can actually solve this problem.

No one thought of number 15.

It was the day that Tao Leyi's senior had agreed to consider and make a decision.

Still something went wrong!

* %

Early morning on the 15th.



Master Lagerfeld suddenly announced that he would hold a press conference in three hours.

At the same time, relevant personnel from APE were also present.

As soon as the news came out.

The melon eaters who have been paying attention to the explosive news in the design circle these
days are all interested, and start counting down on the Internet, waiting for the master's press
conference to see what new things will be available.

At the same time, Yuan Yonggqin also received news that the other party was going to hold a press
conference.

She immediately called Su Mo and asked Su Mo to find out what kind of plane the other party
wanted.

The other party seemed to have prepared for a long time, and suppressed the news. Su Mo
searched for a long time but failed to get in touch with the core personnel around the other party.

Chapter 4284 Unexpected Lord: Isn't it bright enough outside in broad daylight?

"What the **** are they doing?"

Yuan Yonggin rarely became irritable, pacing back and forth in the office, frowning, tightening his
jaw line, thinking over and over again.

Su Mo stood aside, unable to answer.

The opponent's move completely disrupted their rhythm, making people confused.



Yuan Yonggin stopped circling, walked behind the desk, picked up the intercom phone: "I'll ask
Young Master Ye, he may be able to find out."

Independent Continent.

"Hello." When Ye Wangchuan received the call, only he and Gu San were at home, and Qiao Nian
had already left for the research institute.

Gu San poured him a cup of coffee: "My Lord."

| saw the young man raised his eyelids, put his hands on the bar, slightly curled his slender fingers,
and tapped the table lightly.

One click at a time, neither fast nor slow.

"I see, Aunt Yuan, don't worry, I'll send someone to investigate right away." Ye Wangchuan half-
closed his eyelids, and hung up Yuan Yonggin's phone.

At the other end, he took away the phone, immediately found out Ji Lin's phone number, and was
just about to call.

The screen lit up again, and it was actually Ji Lin calling.

Ye Wangchuan closed his black eyes, darkened, put the phone to his ear again, and answered the
phone: "Speak."

Ji Lin said nothing.



"My lord, Lagerfeld is going to hold a press conference suddenly. Many media have already
received their invitation letters, and the momentum is very loud."

"I know this, let's get to the point."

"Yes... | felt something was wrong when | received this news, so | quickly contacted Tao Leyi's
senior, and then | found that his cell phone was turned off."

The other party once said to give them an answer on the 15th.

It's the 15th now.

The other party's mobile phone is turned off.

Lagerfeld will hold another so-called press conference.

There is obviously something tricky in it.

Ji Lin rarely said eagerly: "l suspect that this press conference is aimed at us, I'm afraid the other
party has a conspiracy."

"They must have a conspiracy, otherwise why would he hold a press conference and ask reporters
to chat?" Ye Wangchuan was still calm, and he was still in the mood to ask.

Ji Lin hurriedly said: "What Wang Ye said is true."

"What do we do next? Do we want to find a way to stop their press conference?"

Ye Wangchuan half-closed his eyes, as if he was thinking, tapped his fingers on the table lightly, with
a stern face and a handsome silhouette.



"Don't do it yet."

"")ll

"He has already sent an invitation letter to the media. If something happens at this time, it is
tantamount to telling everyone that he was attacked by us. Just don't move, | will see what he is going
to do, and then think about how to crack it."

Ji Lin's voice came from the other end of the phone: "This subordinate understands."

Ye Wangchuan frowned, and said in a frivolous tone: "Go, keep an eye on it, and see what they
want to do with such a big commotion!"

“gOOd."

Gu San has been pricking up his ears to eavesdrop. Seeing Ye Wangchuan put down his phone, he
hastily approached him and said solemnly, "Master Wang, is there something going on in State M
again?"

"You stay here, don't run around."

Ye Wangchuan got up and picked up the car keys to go out.

Gu San followed closely, very unwilling: "Are you going to find Miss Qiao? Master Wang, take me
with you, | will drive."

Ye Wangchuan glanced at him, rarely smiled, looked at him with a half-smile and said: "It's not
bright enough outside in broad daylight, | still need to bring a light bulb for lighting?"

..." Gu. The light bulb. The three sticks were on the spot, suddenly speechless, and there was a
villain in his heart lying on the ground, beating his chest and screaming.



... Wang Ye didn’t say that about him back then, but now he’s become a light bulb that can’t appear
in broad daylight, o(qr.—r)oing.

Chapter 4285 Press conference scene

Seeing the man go out immediately, Gu Sanbaba followed behind, and chased after him without
giving up: "Wang Ye, have you heard of fireworks in the daytime?"

Fireworks can be set off during the day, why not bring a light bulb to go out!

Ye Wangchuan had just put on his shoes, when he heard this, he turned to look at him, his narrow
eyes were deep and raised slightly, and he seemed to be quite talkative.

In the next second, Gu San heard his light answer: "Do you want to go to Continent F to watch the
fireworks with Mo Dong?"

“No, no, no, | don't want to." Gu San immediately shook his head like a rattle, and immediately
handed over the car keys and said: "Wang Ye, please go slowly, | will wait for you and Miss Qiao to come
back at home."

He is still young, and he still wants to live a few more years, let alone F continent, where the land is
sparsely populated and the sun is big, he doesn't want to be pulled by his sleeve and called uncle when
he goes out in his early twenties.

He is not married yet, not yet in a relationship.

Handsome face cannot be ruined.



When Ye Fanchuan went to the First Research Institute to find Qiao Nian, Qiao Nian was also about
to come out to find him.

The two bumped into each other, went to find a place to drink water nearby, and used the laptop
that Ye Wangchuan brought out to get in touch with Yuan Yonggin.

Then, through the relationship with Yuan Yonggin's friends in the media, he got the video of the
scene to see what the **** the other party was trying to do.

* ¥

Lagerfeld’s press conference this time was very pompous.

Although time is limited.

He still called all the media he could find, and specially booked a five-star hotel to hold the media
conference.

A red carpet was urgently laid outside the hotel, and a steady stream of acquainted media reporters
arrived at the scene from ten o'clock in the morning.

There are special staff outside the hotel to lead the visiting media into the rest area to wait for
interviews, and even snacks and drinks are prepared in the rest area.

The main venue is in the largest hall of the hotel, and the staff is busy arranging seats to ensure that
all the media that come have a place.

All kinds of cars are constantly flowing outside, and there are more and more media in the lounge,
just like a large-scale industry gathering.



At half past eleven.

The media in the lounge received the news that a nanny car for celebrities was parked at the
entrance of the hotel, and the hottest female star LLi was escorted into the hotel by more than a dozen
bodyguards.

Some of the media that happened to come across even took photos, but the media that arrived
earlier were not so lucky and could only listen to others bragging.

While inquiring about why this top star came here, and whether he would have a trip near here
next, he stayed at this hotel.

However, the staff around LLi are notoriously tight-lipped, and the good media made many
inquiries, but found no useful information.

A small group of media are distracted, and want to wait for the master to hold a press conference to see
what the master has to say. eyeball.

It's twelve o'clock at noon.

Lagerfeld's assistant finally came to the lounge to inform the media that they could enter the venue.

The friends from the media who had been waiting all morning had grown impatient, and one by one
took their own outfits and followed the staff into the venue.

Seats were set up according to their nameplates. Everyone found their own seats and sat down.
The famous and prestigious media were arranged in the front row, and the small and unknown media
were arranged in the back row.

Although some people in the small media felt uncomfortable, due to Lagerfeld's status in the
fashion circle, he could only accept this arrangement and honestly go to his own position to wait for the
master to come out.



Chapter 4286 Sister Nian: No, do you have clairvoyance?

Lagerfeld didn't keep the media waiting long, and waited for the media in front of the stage to
arrange their seats one by one. He entered the conference site under the **** of the staff.

He is wearing a black suit today, the top and bottom are all black, extremely solemn and serious.

After he entered the venue, he took a seat in the middle, with a microphone that was just at the
height of his mouth placed in front of him, making it easier for him to speak.

From the time he entered the door, various spotlights clicked continuously, and reporters asked
guestions one after another.

"Master Lagerfeld, did you hold the press conference this time for the plagiarism incident you
mentioned last time?"

"Master Lagerfeld, may | ask if there is any new progress in the last time? Why hasn't APE made an
announcement yet, will it block plagiarists?"

"Master Lagerfeld, please answer."

Lagerfeld quickly turned on the microphone, cleared his throat, and signaled for the audience to be
quiet: "First of all, | would like to thank all friends from the media for taking the time to come to this
press conference. Secondly, what | want to say is the question you just asked me, so Please don't worry,
| will explain everything here."

The big venue slowly fell silent, and the media on the scene pointed their guns and short cannons at
him, waiting for the master to speak.



The position of the media contacted by Yuan Yonggin is in the middle, and the person who spoke in
front can barely be seen through the gap, but the position is not in the front.

He carried a special miniature camera, which could broadcast the situation in the venue live to Yuan
Yonggqin by himself, and also record the sound.

So Yuan Yonggin and Qiao Nian could see everything that happened in the venue simultaneously.

Yuan Yonggin was frowning at Qiao Nian and the others, and said puzzledly, "What is he trying to
do? APE hasn't produced any results yet. What kind of press conference is he holding?"

Qiao Nian didn't speak, and played with the cup in his hand, with his eyelids closed, seemingly
inadvertently, but in fact, he couldn't suppress the hostility in his body.

Ye Wangchuan saw her like this, pushed the drink in front of her, and said, "Drink something sweet,
and reduce the fire."

Qiao Nian raised his eyelids and looked at him, quite speechless: "Have you opened your eyes?"

Every time she hasn't shown anything yet, he can always see through what he is thinking at a
glance.

If Qiao Nian is not a staunch materialist, | really doubt whether he has any superpowers to hear the
voices of others through his appearance.

But she found that Ye Fanchuan didn't treat everyone like this.

He is simply too intelligent and good at observation.

It's hard to get emotions out of his sight.



"Forget it, I'm okay, but | don't like his style of pie." After Qiao Nian finished speaking, she was
helpless, took a drink from the drink on the table, and took a sip, suppressing the irritability between her
brows and eyes.

Lagerfeld is a typical sanctimonious personality. He has already held a press conference, but he has
to show off some polite words instead of directly saying something.

A person who half-covers everything he says can be a good thing.

She simply can't understand this kind of people.

Yuan Yonggin reminded them aloud at this time: "He has started."

Qiao Nian restrained her impatience, and turned her gaze back to the notebook, wearing the
headset Ye Fanchuan gave her in her left ear.

The other side of the earphone is in Ye Fanchuan's ear.

There was only one of them, and there were two drinks in front of them. Anyone who walked over
would think that they were young couples out on a date.

Only Yuan Yongqin knew that the two of them came out to watch the press conference with her.

“I'll turn up the volume."

After Yuan Yonggqin turned up his voice, Lagerfeld's voice on the live broadcast became clearer.



Chapter 4287 Sure enough, | have already prepared

He is talking.

“I have always left room for the new designer, hoping that she and the company behind her can
correct their mistakes and start over.”

"But | didn't expect that the other party not only failed to correct the mistake, but became more
and more stupid. The family spread rumors on the Internet, trying to confuse the truth."

"They even made a lot of small moves behind the scenes, which affected the people around me.
That's why | stood up today and held this press conference. | decided not to show mercy to the other
party and tell the public the truth!"

When Qiao Nian heard this, he snorted, "Tsk, | won't watch the Oscars next year without him!"

Yuan Yonggin didn't have a good attitude like her, and stared nervously at the live broadcast in her
office. She also called Su Mo, people from the PR department, the director of the design department,
and the parties involved.

Others are fine.

Tao Leyi was especially nervous, his hands were tightly clenched together, and his palms were
sweating profusely.

She herself has a clear conscience, but in the face of the scolding on social media these days, some
people found her mobile phone number, WeChat and Weibo accounts through various channels, and
sent messages to insult her.



She is under great personal psychological pressure, and has not slept well for several days, so she
can barely fall asleep with the sleeping pills prescribed by the hospital.

After a few days, Tao Leyi's mental state was terrible, his face was pale, his eyelids were swollen
and weak, and his expression was in a trance and restless.

If it weren't for watching Yuan Yonggin encourage her all the time, and stand firmly with her.

Tao Leyi may have been defeated by public opinion long ago.

The reason why she can sit here strong and watch Lagerfeld's press conference together is all
thanks to her colleagues in the company cheering her on.

"Yuan, Mr. Yuan."

Yuan Yonggin took time out of his busy schedule to see Tao Leyi, who was also nervous, and gave
her a comforting look, calmed down, and said softly: "Don't worry, let's see and talk."

"Yes." Tao Leyi collected himself and looked over.

On the projection, Master Lagerfeld was impassioned and said to the following media: "She
plagiarized my work, this is a fact."

"I have witnesses."

Tao Leyi was in great pain, looking at the master-level figure sitting there with a solemn face as if he
couldn't rub his eyes.

This person was once her idol.

Now her idol is lying to everyone.



Said she plagiarized.

But she obviously did not plagiarize, it is her own work, which she worked hard day and night to
find inspiration and design.

Why did Master Lagerfeld lie.

What Tao Leyi couldn't accept was still to come.

After Lagerfeld finished speaking, the staff led a young man from State Y to the stage, and found a
corner seat.

When the camera is on that person.

Tao Leyi cried out in shock: "Senior?!"

Yuan Yonggin and the people in the office all looked at her.

She seemed to have lost her soul, and she couldn't believe what she saw with her eyes. She
murmured to herself, "How could it be him? Why is he here?"

Yuan Yonggin raised his forehead and almost guessed what was going to happen next.

She lowered her voice and said to the connected call on the other end of the video: "It seems that
the other party has been prepared for a long time, and this is to make a false accusation."



The young man on the other end pulled the microphone, adjusted his position, and looked at the
dark media below the stage, extremely nervous.

He didn't know what to do, and subconsciously looked at Lagerfeld.

See Lagerfeld nodding at him.

He seemed to muster up his courage, took a deep breath, looked at the reporters in the audience
again, and opened his mouth and said, "I'm Midie Huang."

Chapter 4288 once trust turned into the sharpest knife

"The studio where | work has cooperated with Master Lagerfeld, so | have come into contact with the
design works of the master this time. At that time, | was amazed by the work of the master, so | shared
it with my school girl in Beijing in violation of the regulations...My original intention | asked her to
discuss the master's new work with me, and | told her specifically that the master's work has not yet
been published, so we can't leak it out, we can only see it in private. | didn't expect her to plagiarize, and
use plagiarism to The work participated in the APE competition."

The young man showed a distressed expression, and his tone was particularly sad.

"My junior is very talented in design and has a good relationship with me. Considering this, | never had
the courage to stand up and expose her. Until | saw her inaugural SEVEN, not only did she not apologize
directly to the master, she even | sued the online netizens who spoke out of righteousness... | really
couldn't bear the condemnation of my conscience, so | chose to stand up and tell everyone the truth."

He let go of the microphone at this moment, stood up suddenly, bowed deeply in Lagerfeld's
direction, and apologized with great shame.



"Master, I'm sorry, | am also responsible for this farce. | am deeply ashamed of my actions, and |
also apologize to you!"

Old God Lagerfeld was sitting in his seat, graciously asked him to straighten up, and said
meaningfully: "As long as you are willing to stand up and tell everyone the truth."

"Thank you, master." The young man kept thanking him with a look of gratitude.

This scene was also captured by the media at the scene, and the spotlights blared, vying to capture
this dramatic scene.

Master is really a master, he understands the rules of public opinion, and never let people go back
empty-handed.

This is not a new theme.

At the same time, Tao Leyi, who was far away in the Chengfeng Group Building in Beijing, looked
pale when he saw this scene, stood up abruptly, and kept talking.

"He lied! | didn't. | didn't plagiarize at all. It was the pictures | sent him. | asked him to check the
details for me."

"He clearly knew that | didn't, so why did he frame me? | never received Master Lagerfeld's works
at all."

"Why is he lying in front of everyone..."

Yuan Yonggin signaled Su Mo to comfort her.



Su Mo patted the emotional and tearful woman on the shoulder, and silently cheered her up: "Anyway,
what we haven't done, we haven't done. There will always be naive truths that will surface, and they
won't always be complacent go down."

"Wow." Tao Leyi still couldn't control his emotions, covered his face and burst into tears.

She really didn't understand why the senior would lie.

She couldn't figure out that everyone who went out of the school alone, even if the senior was
unwilling to testify for her, she could understand the difficulty of the senior.

But she never expected that not only did the senior not come forward to testify for her, but he also
helped others to slander her, turning black into white, and saying nothing into existence.

She really didn't understand why a person turned into a hideous face, so strange, as if that gentle
senior only existed in her fantasy.

Her uncontrollable crying echoed in the office, and even Su Mo didn't know how to comfort her.

After all, this is the life path that a little girl needs to go through, unless Tao Leyi walks out by
herself, others can only play a role of encouragement.

If she is not strong herself, no one can persuade her.

At the press conference.

The young man even showed the email Tao Leyi sent him, which contained the details of the
jewelry design and the conversation with him.

From those email exchanges, it seems that Tao Leyi plagiarized what he said. These former trusts
have now become the sharpest knives, piercing Tao Leyi's body!



Chapter 4289 | will always stand on the side of justice

The audience media also boiled up.

"It's really plagiarism."

"OMG, this person probably didn't expect that the master would participate in the APE competition
anonymously, and that's why he crashed. He's too daring!"

"Yeah, fortunately her senior came forward to testify, otherwise | don't know how many people
were deceived by her."

"Scum of society."

"This man is too scheming."

At this moment, Lagerfeld stood up again to appease everyone's anger.

"Actually, apart from this gentleman, | also invited a friend today, | hope everyone can meet."

"Miss LLi, come out."

The media in the audience involuntarily quieted down and looked in the direction he said.

The seemingly quiet audience was actually full of undercurrents and extremely excited.



"LLi is here to attend the press conference. Damn, big news!"

"LLi knows Master Lagerfeld? Could it be that LLi is also a witness like the one just now, and knows
the plagiarist?"

"Today's press conference is getting more and more exciting. | think one page is not enough to
write. | will go back and apply to the editor-in-chief, and let me save three pages."

The reporter’s face was flushed with excitement, and his eyes sparkled brightly: "I want to write a
good one, master + rookie plagiarism + popular female star, tsk tsk, which element is not explosive?"

Just as the media in the audience were excited, a woman with superior figure and good looks
walked into the press conference venue surrounded by a dozen bodyguards.

She didn't look sideways, she didn't pay attention to the spotlight flickering wildly towards her, and
walked to the seat next to Lagerfeld step by step with a purpose and sat down.

LLi greeted Lagerfeld sideways: "Master, hello."

Lagerfeld raised his hand in a very gentlemanly manner: "Talk to the media in the audience."

LLi nodded slightly, turned around, faced the media, reached for the microphone at a distance,
adjusted the position, and began to speak heavily.

"I'm here today mainly to tell you one thing. Ever since | forwarded the master's status on INS and
supported Master Lagerfeld's rights protection, | have been suppressed by unknown parties!"

"From that day to today, | lost no less than 10 resources, including the cooperation that has been
negotiated, and the partner notified me temporarily that | don't need to start work..."



Her eyes were red and her chin was pretending to be strong and she said: "l believe everyone knows
what this means. But what | want to say is that | will not succumb to their suppression and will not
change my position. | will always stand On the side of justice, on the side of truth!"

The media in the audience were all dumbfounded.

Although they were surprised by the huge content published by LLi, they still did not forget their
responsibilities, and the spotlight kept flashing.

The huge venue is about to be lifted off the roof by spotlights.

What big news is this! !

The reporters were all excited. They pointed their guns and cannons at the stage and waited for the
staff to order them to ask questions first.

But Lagerfeld is obviously not a person who plays cards according to common sense.

After LLi told all the media about the recent encounter, the staff and bodyguards he arranged began
to **** several people on the stage to leave.

Then the host hurriedly came to the stage to appease the restless reporters below, saying: "Master
Lagerfeld held this press conference mainly to explain to you the plagiarism incident that everyone has
been concerned about recently, because the master is not someone in the circle, we will There is no
group interview session, | hope everyone understands!"

Chapter 4290 | thought | had found a treasure

"What, can't you interview the master?"



"Fuck a plane!"

The media in the audience is making trouble.

The hotel had already arranged a sufficient number of bodyguards and staff, and the three of
Lagerfeld left the scene smoothly surrounded by the media.

In the corridor outside the venue.

LLi's agent hurried over to put a shawl on the pretty female star, and then politely called Lagerfeld
to stop.

"Master, thank you very much for inviting us this time. Would you like to have a meal together at
noon?"

Lagerfeld stopped, looked at the agent who was full of expectations, and then looked at the female
star standing behind the agent. In Vanity Fair, he knew very well what the other party's purpose was.

But the other party's behavior today is very satisfactory to him, so he said face-saving: "l don't have
time at noon, and | have other arrangements. But | have time the day after tomorrow afternoon, so we
can have dinner together. You can make an appointment with my assistant then."

The assistant beside him hurried over to exchange contact information with the agent.

The agent was very happy to get the contact information of the master, and said to him quickly:
"Then | will make an appointment with your assistant in advance, thank you Master Lagerfeld."

IIUm.ll



Lagerfeld has a high status in the fashion circle, and he has a lot of resources in his hands. As long
as he is willing to promote a star, that star will inevitably have high-end resources.

This is the reason why this social female star frequently shows favor.

Lagerfeld looked again at the female celebrity who came running after receiving his notice, and
there was a rare softness in her serious eyes, and said gently: "Thank you for your hard work today."

The female star was flattered, covered her mouth, and immediately replied humbly: "Master, you
are too polite, | just did what | should do."

Lagerfeld was more satisfied with her, and nodded: "There is still a long way to go."

He almost made it clear that he would take care of each other in the future.

LLi and her agent were overjoyed and kept thanking her.

After all, Lagerfeld is a master with a different status, so it is not good to talk to them here for too
long, and take them away after a few words.

Wait for them to walk away in a mighty group.

The manager patted LLi on the shoulder with a smile on his face, couldn't hide his joy, and said
repeatedly: "Didn't you want to be on the Angel show before?"

"This year, the director of the big show is Master Lagerfeld's apprentice. As long as you get into the
network of the master, you won't be able to make it to the big show!"

She seems to see a bright future, and can't wait to push LLi to a higher stage.



Looked up and said to LLi: "Don't worry about the few resources you lost before. Chengfeng Group
has some skills, and | didn't expect them to mess up the car cooperation you talked about."

"However, they are a real estate company after all. Their business doesn't involve the
entertainment industry. They just repay their skills. How can it be compared to us taking the opportunity
to take advantage of the master. So you should thank them for taking action against you!"

"Yes, | know."

LLi was also smiling all over her face, making no secret of her pride. She didn't speak, but the
corners of her eyes and brows showed smoothness.

Waiting with joy to step on the newcomer.

at the same time.

Qiao Nian also watched the entire press conference through the micro-device brought by the
reporter arranged by Yuan Yonggin.

“He actually used the media to fight against us.”

"And that LLi, | just messed up a magazine she was talking about, and she was ashamed to go to the
media and complain that | suppressed her. She is really shameless!"

Yuan Yonggin's voice sank unconsciously.



