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Chapter 11 

 

"Why didn't you knock on the door when you entered 

the CEO's office? How did Yulia teach you before?” 

Yvonne scolded angrily. 

 

The head of the production department, Alan, had no 

time to bother about it at all. He hurriedly reported, 

“Ms. Sue, a very important supplier called to terminate 

the contract with us.” 

 

"Then change to another supplier. Don’t tell me you 

can't buy materials even if you have money?” said 

Yvonne indifferently. 

 

Alan was dumbfounded when he heard that. “Ms. 

Sue, the supplier, is the only one producing the rare 

gold thread in the country because the quantity is 

small.“ 

 

https://www.gravitytales.net/triumph-above-all/
javascript:;


”Isn't Kareem Fashion a manufacturer of clothing and 

skin care products? Why do we need the rare gold 

thread materials?” It was not until that moment that 

Yvonne began to worry and pay attention to it. 

 

Alan explained, “Ms. Sue, probably you’re not aware 

of this since you’re new here. More than ten days 

ago, Cynthia or Mrs. Crawford, the wife of the most 

notorious man in Cloudtopia, saw our design for the 

fashion contest and liked it very much. She asked her 

secretary to place the order and asked to make the 

same dress according to her size. By now, the dress 

is almost completed but there is only one last step 

left, that is to add gold trim with the rare gold thread.” 

 

”Tomorrow is the deadline. It’s going to give us big 

trouble if the gold thread supplier suddenly changed 

his mind not to supply us!” Alan continued. 

 

“What? A dress for Mrs. Crawford?” Yvonne’s face 



darkened dramatically. She didn't expect that she 

would get into such big trouble as soon as she started 

work. Cynthia, the wife of the most notorious man 

from Cloudtopia, was not somebody she could mess 

around with. 

 

Kareem Fashion could close down if they couldn't 

deliver the dress tomorrow. People trying to curry 

flavor Cynthia might come to question them. As the 

person in charge of Kareen Fashion, Yvonne knew 

she was in big trouble. 

 

"Hurry up. Call the gold thread supplier now. I'll talk to 

him myself!” said Yvonne in a hurry. 

 

Alan quickly took out his phone and called Mr. Lewis. 

 

As soon as the phone was connected, Yvonne 

answered with a big smile on her face, "Hello, Mr. 

Lewis. I'm Yvonne Sue, the new CEO of Kareem 



Fashion…” 

 

“Where is Yulia? Ask Yulia to call me if you have 

anything to tell me. I won’t talk to anyone else.” 

 

Bang! 

 

The phone was hung up. 

 

Hearing that, Yvonne was stunned. She didn't expect 

that the other party only recognise Yulia and didn't 

take her, the newly appointed CEO, seriously at all. 

 

"Damn it! Did he think Yulia is better than me?” 

Yvonne cursed and wanted to call back and argue. 

 

“Erm… Ms. Sue. I heard that Mr.Lewis is someone 

who has a military background. Perhaps you can be 

more polite…” Alan tried to advise as he saw what 

Yvonne was going to do. 



 

“A military background?” Yvonne’s heart skipped a 

beat when she heard that. Nonetheless, she still 

pressed the redial button. 

 

However, it seemed that Mr. Lewis had blocked her 

number. 

 

"Damn it! What the hell is going on? I just took over 

the company today!” Yvonne was enraged. 

 

“Ms. Sue, didn't Mr. Lewis say he will only talk to Ms. 

Yulia Sue? There is still room for negotiation. Why 

not…” 

 

“I got it!" 

 

Before Alan could finish his words, Yvonne suddenly 

laughed sinisterly. “Yulia, that bi**tch. She must have 

an affair with Mr. Lewis! She was angry that I 



replaced her so she asked Mr. Lewis to terminate the 

contract on purpose! Damn it. I'll call that bitch right 

now!” 

 

Yvonne then took out her phone and called Yulia’s 

number. 

 

As soon as the phone was connected, Yvonne 

berated, “Bi**tch! How dare you hook up with the 

supplier and make things difficult for me on purpose?” 

 

"It has nothing to do with Yulia. I’m the one who is 

making things difficult for you.” Skylar's cold voice 

came from the other end of the line. 

 

Yvonne was stunned and asked, ”Why are you there? 

Where is Yulia?” 

 

"Yvonne, haven't you learned from the two slaps 

yesterday?” Skylar sneered. 



 

Hearing that, the corners of Yvonne’s mouth twitched, 

and she immediately felt a pain in her face. 

 

Bang! 

 

The phone was hung up again. 

 

"Damn it! How dare he hung up my phone!” Yvonne 

was infuriated. 

 

"Did you hear that? Your former boss didn't even dare 

to answer my call and asked a loser to talk to me. She 

is trying to cause Kareem Fashion in big trouble!” 

Yvonne yelled at Alan as soon as she put down her 

phone. 

 

Hearing that, Alan was dumbfounded. However, for 

the sake of the company, he quickly suggested, “Ms. 

Sue, let’s inform Madam Sue. Maybe she has a way.” 



 

“You go out first. I'll call Grandma.” Yvonne didn't dare 

to take the responsibility alone. 

 

As soon as Madam Sue picked up the call, Yvonne 

complained in tears and discredited Yulia. Then she 

asked Madam Sue what to do. Tomorrow was the due 

date and the other party was the big shot the Sue 

family couldn’t afford to mess with. 

 

Hearing that, Madam Sue was so scared that she was 

trembling. The grand retirement ceremony showed 

how powerful that man from Cloudtopia was. Without 

gold threads, it was uncertain whether the Sue family 

could survive if they failed to deliver the dress 

tomorrow. 

 

"Don't worry about it. The reason why Yulia did this is 

that she wants to come back to the company. Call her 

and tell her that I agreed for her to come back to 



work. She can resume to her original position and you 

are demoted to the deputy CEO. She is still in charge 

of the company and to deliver the dress on time!” said 

Madam Sue after thinking for a while. 

 

"Grandma... How could I let her supersede me?” 

Yvonne refuted. 

 

Nonetheless, Madam Sue reprimanded, “It’s not the 

time to think about that. Call Yulia now. I also need to 

call Lincoln” 

 

“Okay…" Yvonne had no choice. She hung up and 

called Yulia again. 

 

"Yulia, Grandma asked you to come back to the 

company to work. You accepted the dress order and 

you must be responsible for it!” 

 

“Yulia is sick,” answered Skylar. 



 

Hearing Skylar's voice again, Yvonne was fuming. 

“Damn it, Skylar! Ask Yulia to answer the phone.” 

 

“Well, ask Madam Sue and Charles to come with you 

to apologize personally if you want Yulia to go back to 

the company. Otherwise, I can guarantee that the Sue 

family will go bankrupt before the retirement 

ceremony!” Skylar sneered. After saying that, Skylar 

hung up the phone and turned it off. 

 

”Why did you take my phone?” After changing for 

Lola, Yulia asked when she was about to go out. 

 

"Yvonne called and asked you to go back to work,” 

Skylar answered casually. 

 

Hearing that, Yulia was surprised. ”Did Grandma 

change her mind?” 

 



“Maybe!" 

 

“Really? Then help me send Lola to the kindergarten. 

I need to go back to work now,” Yulia answered. 

 

"But I have refused her for you just now,” said Skylar 

again. 

 

“What?" Yulia exclaimed, “Why did you refuse without 

asking me? Do you know that if Grandma lets me go 

back to the company to work, she won't drive us out!” 
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