"How about | send the document there? To tell you
truth, | assumed a fake identity when operating in Dr.
So right now, | am an employee of Newmere Cosmeti
As a matter of fact, | work as a security guard here."

Nasir was a little skeptical about what Trevor said. The
thing was he was still a little nervous after having almost
lost the formula.

Seeing that Nasir didn't believe him, Trevor shook his head
helplessly. He took out the security guard uniform and put
it on.

Soon, another security guard ran over and greeted Trevor
respectfully.

Trevor smiled and spread out his hands playfully. He
teased Nasir, | guess now you believe me, right? I'll hand
over the document to my boss. Who knows, maybe | wo
get a promotion and be given a pay rise thanks to tha !




'Dragon, you have come just in time! Hurry up and go
meeting room on the third floor.

Sincg the company failed to submit the new product
on time, several major shareholders ware trying t
pressure on Luisa. They are in a meeting now!" '

Upon hearing that, Trevor panicked and his bright smile
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vanished almost instantly. He followed Zoie into the

meeting room on the third floor.

He didn't expect that they were in urgent need of the new
product plan.

In the meeting room, Luisa sat there and had a long face.

A middle-aged man with a well-groomed beard stood up
and leaned slightly forward with an authoritative air. He
stared coldly at Luisa.

"The company's operation plan requires you to submit the

new product plan today. But from what | know, no plan has

been presented by the product department so far. Wh
wrong? Are you too tired recently? It can't go on

or the company's interests would be seriously

think you need some help. | can recommend

to replace the current director of the proc

When the bearded man
~ shareholders laughed in the




would be able to reap huge benefits at the expense
company's well-being. They also clearly intends
deprive her of her power as the CEO.

The three shareholders were about to pressure Luisa eve
more when the door of the meeting room was sudden
pushed open.

Trevor strode in expressionlessly, wearing the security
guard uniform. ‘

The bearded shareholder was stunned to see such
sassiness from a mere employee and scolded Trevor.

"What does a mere security guard come to do here? Don't
you know we are in a meeting? Get out!"

Trevor simply ignored the man. He walked over to the
meeting table and pulled out a chair to sit down.

"| am indeed a security guard, but don't forget that | am
also a shareholder of the company. Besides, if I'm not
mistaken, | am actually a major shareholder!" '

Upon hearing that, the other three shareholde
each other in dismay.
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&‘éd and said calmly, "Since you organ
ith Luisa, don't you think I should ha

They felt that since this young man emphasizing
identity as a shareholder, he probably had the same ideas
as them. He just wanted to have his share of the cake.

The bearded shareholder laughed and said seriously, "Yes, |
youre right. We should have informed you. Now this is
what is going on. The company is developing fast, but the
new product hasn't been launched as scheduled. We think
that Luisa probably has a hard time running everything on
her own. So we decided to have some very competent
people help her manage the company better. Dragon, do
you have any suggestions? If you have some suitable
candidates in mind, we can arrange them."

His tone was very polite, but there was hidden greed in
them which was so disgusting.

Trevor turned to look at Luisa and winked at her, as if
saying, "Leave it to me."

Luisa immediately understood what Trevor meant and
finally breathed a sigh of relief. &

He had helped her many times, and she se
that he would help her out this time, too.

| Trevor then turned to the th
- asmile, "W




