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Zhu Ming’s face instantly turned pale.

“What! Mr. Sun, what are you trying to say? How can we lose financial credibility?” he exclaimed.

Mr. Sun said placidly, “Perhaps you haven’t heard, but Xuanyuan Group is withdrawing funds from your
company because you have breached the contract. You now owe Xuanyuan Group five billion, and you
do not have the financial capacity to repay the loan. This is also considered a breach of contract.”

Zhu Ming widened his eyes in shock and cried out, “This is not possible! Xuanyuan Group is already
bankrupt!”

Initially, the situation was extremely favorable for Zhu Ming. Xuanyuan Group had been bankrupt for a
few days, so the five billion that Xuanyuan Group invested in his company earlier didn’t have to be
repaid anymore. Just like that, Zhu Ming gained five billion without doing anything. It was too good of a
deal for him.

Mr. Sun sneered, “Xuanyuan group has risen from the dead. Besides, whether or not a company is
bankrupt is not for you to decide.”

Zhu Ming shook his head in disbelief. This is impossible. Absolutely impossible.

Just as he wanted to make a call to verify the news, Wang Rui from Xuanyuan Group entered the room
with a few secretaries.

“Mr. Zhu, this is our lawyer’s letter,” she said.

She flung the lawyer’s letter right in front of Zhu Ming and said bluntly, “Settle the five billion in seven
days. Otherwise, I'll see you in court.”



Following that, Wang Rui waved her hand and left. Her mind was occupied with other matters back in
her office that she didn’t even notice Qin Jun sitting in the corner behind.

With a mocking look on his face, Mr. Sun said, “Mr. Zhu, you heard it. Your company doesn’t have the
financial capacity to repay the loans. You have twenty four hours to come up with a plan, or else we’'ll
forcefully take over your company and announce bankruptcy.”

Mr. Sun took out a notice and put it in front of Zhu Ming, then left the room.

With an official notice and a lawyer’s letter before him, Zhu Ming looked frantic.

However, the situation took a sharp and unexpected turn.

All the shareholders in the room looked at Zhu Ming with a complicated gaze. Is this even our new
leader? He's only been in office for a day, and the company is already facing bankruptcy?

Zhu Ming clenched his teeth and gave Zhu Linlin a death stare.

“Did you really have to go to such extents to destroy me?” he asked.

Zhu Linlin sneered, “This is the result of your own doing.”

Zhu Ming clenched his teeth and said, “What must | do for you to let me go?”

Zhu Linlin answered, “You got it all wrong. | don’t want anything from you. I’'m not a part of the Zhu
family anymore, and | don’t want this company either. You can do whatever you like.”



Zhu Ming was stunned. He thought Zhu Linlin would leverage the situation in her favor and demand for
company shares, but to his surprise, she didn’t want anything at all.

“Are you saying you want to watch this company go bust?” he said.

Qin Jun grinned and said, “Didn’t | say just now that I’'m only here to watch the fun?”

Zhu Ming’s eyes widened in disbelief.

“Zhu Linlin, this company is also your hard work. If it goes bust, your Sugar Deity 2.0 will be gone!” he
exclaimed.

Qin Jun then said plainly, “Sugar Deity 2.0 was simply formulated by me. | could concoct hundreds of
similar formulas for Linlin if she wants.”



