One Night Stand With The Uninvited Wolf President

Chapter 339 The New President
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Jamie did not expect that Ballard would be so stubborn. The Bullock Group and the Winsor Group would join forces, yet he was
not moved at all.

"Why?" The other shareholder was very dissatisfied.

There was no expression on Ballard's face. "Miss Jamie is too young and knows too little about the Bullock Group. Moreover,
Caleb is unconscious now. He might wake up. We can wait for a while."

Jamie hurriedly echoed, "Mr. Ballard is right, everyone. | don't know much about the company, and I'm still young. I'm not suitable
for the position. You should nominate another person."

Ballard raised his eyes to look at Jamie, and Jamie quickly turned her eyes away when she met Ballard's eyes.

"The company is operating normally now. What's wrong with being young and inexperienced? She doesn't have to do anything!
All she needs to do is to reassure people! Mr. Ballard, you are an aged man. How come you don't understand this?"

A shareholder seemed to be dissatisfied with Ballard.

"That's right! Mr. Ballard, Miss Jamie inherits all of Mr. Caleb's shares. She is the biggest shareholder. She already has the
decisive vote. She just didn't use it."

"Mr. Ballard, what are you up to? At first, you said that Mr. Caleb might not be the one who wrote the will. You insisted on saying
that there was another will, so we waited. But nothing came out, and we wasted our time! Mr. Ballard, your son is one of the vice
presidents of the company. Do you have ulterior motives?"

The shareholders were all aiming at Ballard!

When Ballard heard this, he immediately became anxious. "What nonsense are you talking about? | was just stating the facts! |
don't think Caleb was the one who wrote the will!"

"Are you really that close to Mr. Caleb? If you really care about him, then you should support his daughter! Why are you stopping
Miss Jamie from becoming the president?"

"Mr. Ballard, you are doing this for your son, right?"
The shareholders made Ballard speechless.

Jamie kept a look of sadness and did not say a word. It seemed that everyone went all out so that the group could work with the
Winsor Group.

"It's not for my son! | am doing this for the sake of the group!" The attack was so fierce, and Ballard was overwhelmed.

"Enough! Let's not argue with him. We all know what he is thinking! The minority is subordinate to the majority. Mr. Ballard is the
only one who disagrees, and he is subordinate to the majority!"

A shareholder concluded.

Jamie wiped her tears with her hand. "Mr. Ballard is right. Perhaps Mr. Ballard's son is more suitable to be the president than me.
Why don't..."

"Miss Jamie, stop saying that! The position of president is yours!"

"Miss Jamie, it's better for you to be the president. Everyone would be confident. You don't have to be modest."
Jamie was very satisfied with everyone's words.

Jamie looked at Ballard and asked, "What do you think, Mr. Ballard?"

Ballard was very angry, but he was also very satisfied that Jamie respected him so much. Maybe she was not the best
candidate, but she was humble and kind, and she should be capable.

"l have nothing to say. | just hope you won't let your father down."

"Alright, then Mr. Ballard doesn't have any objections. | will temporarily be the president. If there is a more suitable candidate, |
will resign. What do you think?"

Jamie's words convinced everyone. She was very mature at such a young age.

"Then it is settled."

"Congratulate Miss Jamie on becoming the new president of the Bullock Group!" A shareholder took the lead in applauding.
A round of applause rang out in the meeting room.

Jamie enjoyed herself. Finally, the Bullock Group was hers. From now on, she would start her glorious life.

At this time, the door of the conference room suddenly opened.

Three people appeared at the door.

Everyone looked towards the door. Because today was the shareholder meeting, all the shareholders were present. No one was
allowed in the middle of the meeting, so everyone was curious about who the people were.

Ceres and Roy stood at the door, and Johny was behind them.

Johny didn't agree to such a standing position in the beginning. How could Ceres, his woman, stand side by side with another
man?

However, there was no other way. The situation today determined the standing position.
The moment Jamie saw Ceres, Jamie slowly got up in astonishment.

Weren't Ceres and Roy already dead?

Jamie's mother tricked Jamie!

Ceres held a document in her hand and walked in with Roy.

Jamie's reaction was fast. She immediately raised her hand and pointed at Ceres and Roy. "It was the two of them! The two of
them did this to my Dad!"

The shareholders had listened to the audio Jamie took out. Although they had never seen Ceres, they knew Roy!

"Mr. Roy, Mr. Caleb treated you with great kindness. How could you repay kindness with enmity?"
"He's right. Mr. Roy, | didn't expect you to be so ambitious. Mr. Caleb raised you up!"”

"Someone, come and arrest these two people!" Jamie shouted.

However, no one came forward, including the security guards.

Johny found a seat and sat down. Those people had long been controlled by him.

"You wanted to capture us the moment we entered the door. Why? Are you feeling guilty?" Ceres walked in front of Jamie and
pressed her step by step. Jamie fell into the chair.

"Why should | be guilty?"

"Because you thought me and Mr. Roy were dead. But we're here now! Because you're afraid that the two of us will tell everyone
the things you did! Because..."

Ceres paused for a moment. Then, she fiercely stared at Jamie with a pair of malicious eyes. "l am the daughter of Caleb
Bullock!"

Everyone was shocked.

The shareholders did not know what was going on. Where did the woman come from? Why did she say that she was Caleb's
daughter?

Everyone looked at each other.

"Nonsense! | am the daughter of my Dad! | am!" Jamie tried her best to calm down. "Ceres, you are just Dad's goddaughter. Dad
was so good to you, yet you wanted to kill him!"

Ceres sneered, "Continue to act. | dare you."
"You..."
Jamie was speechless.

Ceres turned around and raised the document to everyone. "This is the paternity test certificate of me and Mr. Caleb. Everyone,
feel free to take a look."
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