F ﬁlght after leaving Nightingale Villa Area, Liam quickly
| took out his phone to call Bowen. 3

Bowen picked up swiftly, his voice filled with surpriS‘é: |
"General Hoffman, what can | do for..."

Without waiting, Liam cut in with urgency, "Bowen,
tell Tristan on my behalf to head to the Williams
Group now!”

Without another word, Liam ended the call.

On the other side, Bowen stared at his phone,
muttering to himself, "Who has managed to anger
General Hoffman? They must have a death wish! |
need to warn Tristan right away!"

With no time to lose, Bowen reached out to Tristan
.~ and said in a hurry, "Tristan, Liam wants you at the
~ Williams Group immediately. | think the
i. family provoked him. Be careful, don't let tht

cozy up to you when you get theﬁe.!{‘:' w .
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W ha frown, Liam listened to their chatter, his keen-
il e’.c}r.spi‘cking up every word.

'The new marketing director is quite a figurehead!"

;x'l‘:‘,“"’Didh"t‘ you notice how Chiquita brushed her aside?
| Honestly, | bet she's nothing special. I'm afraid she
| can get the position only by selling her body!"

| It's so funny!’
| Liam couldn't ignore their words any longer.

With a burst of anger, he yelled, "Fuck off! Who gave
| you the right to spread rumors?”

e workers were taken aback by Liam's furious
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;,l,",“.jraJntf grin, Doyle said, "Ladies, I'm ¢
. Any volunteers?"
H earing this, Julie was filled with disgus
laiming, "Doyle, your actions are so disgracefull Ilf

‘iquita! And you bet I'll be talking to Mr. Murray

.f{"‘j“about how you've treated me! I'll try my best to

/' cancel this contract!”

~ Doyle responded with a cold laugh. "Julie, we've
| already sealed the deal. Do you really think the Red

| Murray Group would risk a lawsuit and terminate our

agreement over someone insignificant like you? Mr.
Murray chose you for this signing merely to maintain
his good name! Do you actually believe your company
means anything significant to Mr. Murray? What a
delusion!”

| At that moment, Patty lashed out, shouting, “Doyle,

f,';y‘remember who my brother Lenny is at Joy

f':"J""f’lnternationaI Media! If you push me, I'll make sure he

|
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ds the cooperation with you!"

Doyle looked at her with disdain and replie
be é“y'é,yqu'r’Joy International Media c
h‘él he Red Murray Grou







