i lishment was written all over Zoie's face. S
asked Trevor to attend the meeting as a sharehold
help Luisa bear the pressure.

She did not expect this young shareholder to be s
arrogant and pretentious that he would claim to be able to
solve this matter. =

Trevor ignored the look on Zoie's face.

‘Isn't it just about the new formula? | can handle it," Trevor
said lightly.

The faces of the other three shareholders darkened.
This young man said he could handle it.

If he really did so, how could these three shareholders
justify the fact that they wanted to place their trusted men .

in key positions in the company?

These three shareholders received news from Gunter th:

: dlsappeared Because of that, they assu
~ couldn't get the company out of this predicam




agement of the company."

The other two shareholders nodded in agreement.

right. The situation is very clear now. It is undeniabl
Luisa can't efficiently run the company on her own and
needs help. If she can't get the new formula today and
needs for more time, it'll prove that our judgment
correct. Please don't waste our time."

Luisa didn't say anything. What could she say? She
couldn't get in touch with Nasir these days and she was
very anxious. But what could she do now?

She had thought it wouldn't matter much whether or not
she managed to submit the new formula today. But to her
surprise, the shareholders were informed of the delay in
advance and they took the chance to put pressure on her.

Trevor was completely unfazed by the shareholders
'aggressiveness. In fact, he even laughed.

He calmly unbuttoned his security guard's uniform, too
out a document wrapped in a Kraft paper folder and thr'

it on the table.

It hit the desk with a muffled sound.




Cosmetics in the past were always wrapped in
packages.

As far as Luisa was concerned, there was no doubt that
folder contained the latest product formula.

The three shareholders were also shocked and their eyes

opened wide. 5
They looked at the folder on the table and then looked at
Trevor in disbelief.

How could someone so young be so capable?
Smiling, Trevor asked casually, ‘Is there any problem now?"

The bearded middle-aged man's face twitched. For awhile,
he couldn't take his eyes off the folder. Then he suddenly
pounded the desk and shouted, "No! There is no such
coincidence! Today is the last day to submit the formula, .
and Luisa was unable to get it. How on earth could you &
have it? | suspect that you are just trying to fool us with "
old formula! | need a professional technician to X

this formula.”

" The other two shareholders imr

| quickly called the staff of
1 verify the authenticity of th




I

- The document in his hand was a genuine formula

wouldn't be afraid of examination.

With his legs still crossed, Trevor said calmly, "Whateve
You can vet it as you want." ‘

Seeing how calm and confident he looked, the three
shareholders felt a little worried.

Soon, a middle-aged man wearing glasses knocked on the
door and walked straight into the meeting room.

As soon as the man walked in, the nervous shareholders
cheered up and welcomed him warmly.

"Well, our expert will vet the document to see if this
formula is genuine or not," one of the shareholders said

excitedly.

The middle-aged man nodded and then opened the Kraft
paper folder and began to check the formula. Every now
and then, he would write something down on the paper

beside him.

. Trevor watched, relaxed.

|
I




The more they discussed, the more they were col
of their guess.

The formula must be fake.

After a while, the expert was done examining the
document. He adjusted his glasses, walked to the
shareholders and reported in a low voice, "It is very likely
that the formula is authentic. It is consistent with
pharmacology. | would even say that it is very ingenious. It
does not seem fake to me."

What?
The formula was genuine?

The shareholders' faces immediately changed. They
looked gloomy and couldn't believe what they just heard. '.!-;,

How Trevor got the new formula was already_p_ :




were unwilling to give up so easily. They were eve_
annoyed by Trevor's relaxed demeanor and they
want to admit defeat.

"Who says it's true? This formula is fake!" the beard
middle-aged man said in a low voice.

The other two shareholders and even the expert were
shocked.

The formula was obviously true. What did he mean now?

However, they came to their senses soon. It was obvious
he was trying to distort the truth. This way, he could force
Luisa to accept their organization of the company.

The two shareholders smiled and echoed.

1

right? You'd better forget that!"

With his legs crossed, Trevor slightly |
" However, he didn't say anything. y"’!.»"




hree shareholders soon gave the expert
atening look to pressure him into keeping play alc

He was the only expert present. So, if he said the form
was fake, then it was fake.

Feeling the pressure from the gazes of the three
shareholders, the expert was so scared his whole body
trembled.

He said in a hurry, "Yes, this formula is fake!"

Luisa was shocked upon hearing this. She had first found it
odd that Trevor had the formula, so she wasn't very
confident. Now that the expert had personally declared the
formula fake, she couldn't help but feel a little nervous.

"How could this be? There is the logo of the Central
Hospital on the folder!"

Trevor slowly uncrossed his legs and sat straight. With a -
teasing look, he tapped his fingers on the table a few times

and sneered. o

“You dare to twist the truth because you thlnk




ey -Q.iim_:;l.!'_‘.'-. ol
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avor was still the general manager of

"' ; nally studied the formulas of cosme
imas even tried to improve them.

Although he was not an expert, he had enough knowlet
and experience in this field to be able to prove the
authenticity of the formula. b

Besides, this new formula was improved by Nasir, whom '
Trevor trusted entirely.

Upon hearing what Trevor said, the bearded middle-aged
man frowned and said coldly, "Dragon, although | respect
your status as a shareholder, | won't allow you to disrupt
such an important meeting to talk nonsense. The
management of the company is an important matter to

which we are all committed.” ‘

Trevor glanced at the man but didn't say anything. Instead,
he looked at the expert who just vetted the document and |
said seriously, "Since you say this formula is fake, then can
you please tell me how you came to this conclusion?" '

~ that it was most likely genume But d
~ from the three shareholders, he had to lie




éthought that by using compl
Id snow outsiders into behewn__

The expert became more confident. He adjusted
glasses for the umpteenth time.

He was actually talking nonsense just now.

He thought he was the only one in the meeting room with
knowledge in researching and developing cosmetics, so he
was more confident. He pointed to the formula and started

talking more nonsense.
As he spoke, he grinned, revealing his white teeth.

He talked for a long time and didn't seem ready to stop. He
clearly loved the feeling of talking nonsense in public.

which the expert debunked and CI’ItIC|Zed the for
They applauded and pralsed the ex ert for his i




- Trevor knocked on the table with dissatisfa ds
coldly, "Don't rush to a conclusion. Why do you b
whatever the expert says? It is really ridiculous! That mr
was talking nonsense just now. And you even believed

wide open. "Don't slander me!"
Trevor sneered.

'It's a very common thing in the industry to hydrolyze C;HO
s to make C,H,,0,. There's no problem with that at alll C,
H,,0, would not damage the skin. Instead, it could absorb
the water molecule, and therefore help moisturize the skin.
After applying a product with C,H,,0, to the skin, one
would feelrefreshed. It is acommon ingredient in skin care
products. Are you really an expert? Your words are just
hollow and your medical theories are a mess! How dare

you call yourself an expert?"
Trevor point out the flaws in the expert's words one by one.

The more Trevor spoke, the paler the exper;',s f
became. \ b

I3

~ Droplets of sweat beaded onthe
| lips quivered. it
i




- They thought that since they were three sharehold
- had an expert on their side, they could ignore everyth
Trevor and Luisa would say.

Seeing that these men stubbornly refused to admit the
truth, Trevor sneered and stood up from his seat. '

He leaned forward slightly and said, "Since you don't
believe me, | have a way. | will contact an expert agency in
Dreles as a third party to ensure the authentication of the
formula. Let's wait and see what the result will be. If the
formula is fake, | will give you my shares of Newmere
Cosmetics. But if the formula is genuine, then I'll take over
your shares in the company. What do you think? Do you
have the nerve to bet with me?"

A bright smile appeared on Trevor's face, revealing his
white teeth. At this moment, he looked like a lion revealing

its fangs.

The three shareholders all shrank back in their seats, not ':
daring to look at him.

Although Newmere Cosmetics was nota well-known o
company yet, it was developing well. It would -bg..ab
- madness for them to give up their shares.

1 Besides, they didn't forget that




)ed and said, "Well, | f
nding. I... | have something
on't pursue the meeting with you."

After saying that, he stood up at once and quick
meeting room.

The other two shareholders didn't dare to say anything

They coughed awkwardly and quickly left the meeting r
in turn.




