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Chapter 69

Upon hearing this, Tim was stunned that Crystal actually cost so much. She could get the most stingy
bald man to offer a price of seven hundred thousand dollars.

Danny picked up the glass with his slender fingers and shook the whiskey mixed with ice. He took a sip
and put the glass in front of the bald man. He stood up and said coldly, “Seven hundred thousand
dollars. Do you think she is only worth this little?”

The bald man’s face suddenly darkened. He rubbed his hands and said, “I know that seven hundred
thousand dollars are nothing for you, President Evans, but | just want a woman...”

Danny snorted. “You know it’s nothing to me. How dare you mention it to me?”

He picked up the coat on the sofa and said, “We’re done talking about the cooperation. I'm leaving now.
Please enjoy yourselves.”

bald man’s face twitched and he gritted his teeth. The person beside him quickly pulled him and said
for him. Tim stepped forward and pulled

do as you were told,” Tim said in a low voice, “Listen to President Evans’s words. You will have
pushed Crystal and said,

Danny out of the door in

like a serious person. He wouldn’t kill

“Damn it, he is not as old as my son,

in a mess. Thanks to Tim who found this girl. You still wanted to grab the woman from him. Aren’t you
afraid that the deal would be canceled?” The bald man said angrily, “I thought he’s never involved in
these things? When he talks about business, he would drink two glasses of wine if he is in a good mood,
and he would leave when he is in a bad mood. Since when had he touched a

said, “There are many other girls in the club. Please pick one that you like. The

was none that he liked. He simply waved his hand and said, “Come on, | just complained a little. Do you
think | really dare to go against Danny? | can never be able to defeat him... Come on, let’s

out of the private room. The fresh air outside made his eyebrows relax a little. The secretary saw him
come out and said, “President Evans,



