Korbyn drove the car at full speed with Rogelio in
passenger seat.

‘Damn it! Those bastards! They had the nerve to ki
out of the hospital!" i

Rogelio was so mad that he punched the car door to ven
his anger.

He felt that all was not well for him lately. First, he was
fired from the land development department, and today, he
was fired from the hospital.

‘Damn it! What bad luck!"

Korbyn, on the other hand, seemed very calm. Holding the
steering wheel with both hands, he took two deep breaths
and then said, "Don't say that. Although | have only been
the acting director for a short time, | made the most of it.
Guess what! | have the formula | talked to you about. It is
here with me! This formula is truly valuable. Even if | had
worked as the director of that hospital for twenty years, the
money | would have made wouldn't be anywhere
much | can make with this formula.”




" Newmere Cosmetlcs Yesterday, | contacted N{el
Cosmetics' competitor and | have an appointmen
their CEO today at noon. We're going there right now!

Rogelio licked his lips in excitement, his eyes bright.
‘It must be worth a lot of money, right?"

Korbyn smiled and said, "Well, the price has already been |
settled. Don't worry. | won't forget you when | make a
fortune!

Hearing his uncle's promise, Rogelio felt very grateful and
he thanked Korbyn again and again.

The car was driving at high speed in the direction of the
designated hotel. Once there, Korbyn and Rogelio rushed
to the room where the appointment would be held.

Upbeat music was playing in the room, but for some
reason, Korbyn and Rogelio felt the atmosphere was

rather depressing.

Korbyn expected to meet only one person. Howe
their surprise, in addition to the middle-age
sitting quietly on the sofa with whom
appointment, four fierce-looking body

the room.




have nvestlgated you. Y
or of the minister of the Ian
~ department, right? Normally, you wouldntha ethec
- to get the formula. Do you intend to fool me wnth‘

- formula?"

As soon as the man finished his words, the:
bodyguards all moved their bodies slightly to look ever
more intimidating.

il
A trace of displeasure appeared on Korbyn's face.
However, neither he nor his nephew dared to do anything
rash since the other party had a numerical advantage.

Korbyn had no choice but to suppress the displeasure in |
his heart. He patted his chest and laughed.

"You're overthinking. How could | dare to fool you with a |
fake? Don't worry. The formula | have is genuine. Let me
tell you a secret. This formula was supposed to be handed
over to Newmere Cosmetics, but by a twist of fate, it fell
into my hands."

At the mention of hus competltor a Iook of deep |nterest' “

heartily.

"Well, if it's the original formula, then it's fine. I

z,!,

of belng cheated you understand nghﬁ




You rd! How dare you steal my work?
he formula!”

- The four bodyguards reacted quickly and stood in )
Trevor and Nasir.

i
The faces of Korbyn and Rogelio changed dramatical y.

Theydid not expect Trevor and Nasir to catch up with them
SO soon.

|
For a moment, the atmosphere in the room was extremely
tense and a fight could break out at any moment.




1

* Korbyn panicked.

- Trevor and Nasir had found out what he had done. |
addition, the formula he had stolen was placed on the table.
How could he not panic?

But seeing the four strong and imposing bodyguards
standing between him and Nasir, Korbyn quickly regained
his composure and even sat back on the couch with a
smile.

He was thinking of something.

The fact that Nasir caught up with him so quickly was
further proof of the importance of this formula.

Since this formula was so important, it was unlikely that
the middle-aged man would let this formula fall into the
hands of his competitor.

Korbyn was thus sure that the middle-aged man would
dispose of Nasir.

Shaking his glass leisurely, Korbyn asked playfu

faint smile, "Your work? A formula? What on e

talking about? | don't understand at all. Whe
~ you referring to? Where is it? I'm here to talk bus

_ it's not appropriate for you two to br




competitor, Newmere Cosmetics, had wor e,
develop, not only could he deal a hard blow

competitor, but also it would seriously boos
company's sales.

It was a great opportunity.

After thinking it through, the middle- -aged man snapped his
fingers and ordered the bodyguards, "Beat up these two
madmen and throw them out."

Upon receiving the order, the four bodyguards raised their
fists and threw punches at Trevor and Nasir.

Nasir was so shocked and angry that he was unable to
react for a moment.

Fortunately, Trevor pulled Nasir back just in time and stood
in front of Nasir to protect him. gt

‘Dragon!”

Trevor pulled Nasir so hard that Nasnr alm st fezlll.' S
floor. i




,l_‘l"“_» R,
orbyn, Rogelio and the middle-aged man we
that their mouths hung open. They looked like thy h
~ aghost. ‘

Nasir shivered and followed Trevor.
"My formula! Give me back the formula!"

Korbyn was so frightened that he collapsed from the sofa
and fell on his knees. He was trembling all over and was
unable to say a word.

Looking at Trevor, who was approaching step by step,
Rogelio turned pale and his legs were trembling. He felt as
if his heart was about to explode.

The middle-aged man's hands were trembling too. He
struggled to stand up and forced a smile.

‘Well... Please forgive me. It's just a misunderstanding.
Don't hit me. | didn't mean to offend you..."
However, Trevor didn't even look at the three

went straight to the table, picked up the

and threw it to Nasir. ol

~ "Check if it's the fo,rmqla ou hs




anxiously."
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Was Newmere Cosmetics so eager to gét it?




