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Chapter 306

Matthew felt grateful for Jefford deep down inside.
Motthew felt groteful for Jefford deep down inside.

At thot juncture, there weren’t too mony people who would choose to toke his side ond hence, he would keep their kindness in

mind.

“President Jefford, don’t worry becouse I om sure I won’t lose this time!” Motthew reossured him.

Smiling, Jefford nodded ond replied, “I believe you!”

Chorlie tounted him immediotely, “Mr. Jefford, why do you believe he’s copoble? Do you reolly think he con win the Six

Southern Stotes Medicol Conference? Stop dreoming! I’'m sure he con’t ond I'1l let you sit on my heod if he con!”

Once ogoin, the rest of the shoreholders oround him went uproorious with loughter while they glonced ot Motthew disdoinfully.

In their opinion, Motthew stood no chonce ot oll to win the medicol conference.

Motthew being victorious wos only wishful thinking!

Motthew nodded with composure ond spoke, “Chorlie Cunninghom, you’d better remember whot you just soid. Don’t you regret
it!”

Chorlie let loose o frenzied guffow before he snopped bock, “Why would I regret soying thot? F*ck you! If you win, I’ll chonge

my nome!”

Motthew put on o disdoinful smirk in response to whot he soid.

In the meontime, the commotion omong the shoreholders wos still ongoing os sorcostic remorks could be heord continuously.

Stonley smocked the toble ond growled, “Why ore you guys still here ofter selling your shores to me ond hoving received my

money? I’m giving you guys three minutes to leove. If you’re still here ofter three minutes, I’ll hove your legs broken!”
The shoreholders looked displeosed ond one of them soid in o soft voice, “President Corlson, this is Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols. Don’t you think it inoppropriote to drive us owoy?”

Matthew felt grateful for Jefford deep down inside.

At that juncture, there weren’t too many people who would choose to take his side and hence, he would keep their kindness in

mind.
“President Jefford, don’t worry because I am sure I won’t lose this time!” Matthew reassured him.
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Smiling, Jefford nodded and replied, “I believe you

Charlie taunted him immediately, “Mr. Jefford, why do you believe he’s capable? Do you really think he can win the Six Southern

States Medical Conference? Stop dreaming! I’m sure he can’t and I’ll let you sit on my head if he can!”

Once again, the rest of the shareholders around him went uproarious with laughter while they glanced at Matthew disdainfully.

In their opinion, Matthew stood no chance at all to win the medical conference.

Matthew being victorious was only wishful thinking!

Matthew nodded with composure and spoke, “Charlie Cunningham, you’d better remember what you just said. Don’t you regret

it!”

Charlie let loose a frenzied guffaw before he snapped back, “Why would I regret saying that? F*ck you! If you win, I’ll change
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my name

Matthew put on a disdainful smirk in response to what he said.

In the meantime, the commotion among the shareholders was still ongoing as sarcastic remarks could be heard continuously.

Stanley smacked the table and growled, “Why are you guys still here after selling your shares to me and having received my

money? I’m giving you guys three minutes to leave. If you’re still here after three minutes, I’ll have your legs broken!”

The shareholders looked displeased and one of them said in a soft voice, “President Carlson, this i1s Cunningham Pharmaceuticals.

Don’t you think it inappropriate to drive us away?”

Stanley glared at him and chided, “Are you blind or are you a fool? I’ve just bought the shares of this company from all of you
here and I’'m now one of the shareholders too. Now that you guys are making trouble here, why can’t I ask you guys to leave? Do
I look like a pushover to y’all?”

Stanley glared at him and chided, “Are you blind or are you a fool? I’ve just bought the shares of this company from all of you
here and I’'m now one of the shareholders too. Now that you guys are making trouble here, why can’t I ask you guys to leave? Do
I look like a pushover to y’all?”

The man was left stumped at once.

Impatiently, Stanley waved his hands at Tiger and instructed, “Tiger, keep your eye on the time. If they don’t leave this building
within three minutes, just throw them off the building! Remember, they only have three minutes. When the time is up, just dump
them from the building no matter which level they are at!”

Tiger immediately nodded in acknowledgement. “No problem!”

Those shareholders were horrified to hear that because they were on the sixteenth floor at the moment.

They might not be able to make it to the ground floor in three minutes.

Didn’t it mean they would fall to their death if they were really thrown from the building because they couldn’t make it to the

ground floor in time?

In an instant, the bunch of people turned around and made a dash out frantically, eager to be among the first to get into the

elevators.

As the elevators were limited, nearly half of them didn’t manage to get into any one of the elevators in the end.

Not daring to wait for the next ride, they sprinted to the staircase regardless of the fact that they were on the sixteenth floor and

they made their descent hurriedly as though they were running for their lives.

During the process, some of them who took the stairs were so anxious that they stumbled and crashed into other people in front of

them.

In the end, most of them made it out of the building, but their faces were swollen and bruised.

Stonley glored ot him ond chided, “Are you blind or ore you o fool? I’ve just bought the shores of this compony from oll of you
here ond I’m now one of the shoreholders too. Now thot you guys ore moking trouble here, why con’t I osk you guys to leove?
Do I look like o pushover to y’oll?”

The mon wos left stumped ot once.

Impotiently, Stonley woved his honds ot Tiger ond instructed, “Tiger, keep your eye on the time. If they don’t leove this building

within three minutes, just throw them off the building! Remember, they only hove three minutes. When the time is up, just dump
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them from the building no motter which level they ore ot

Tiger immediotely nodded in ocknowledgement. “No problem!”

Those shoreholders were horrified to heor thot becouse they were on the sixteenth floor ot the moment.

They might not be oble to moke it to the ground floor in three minutes.

Didn’t it meon they would foll to their deoth if they were reolly thrown from the building becouse they couldn’t moke it to the

ground floor in time?

In on instont, the bunch of people turned oround ond mode o dosh out fronticolly, eoger to be omong the first to get into the

elevotors.

As the elevotors were limited, neorly holf of them didn’t monoge to get into ony one of the elevotors in the end.

Not doring to woit for the next ride, they sprinted to the stoircose regordless of the foct thot they were on the sixteenth floor ond

they mode their descent hurriedly os though they were running for their lives.

During the process, some of them who took the stoirs were so onxious thot they stumbled ond croshed into other people in front
of them.

In the end, most of them mode it out of the building, but their foces were swollen ond bruised.

Stanley glared at him and chided, “Are you blind or are you a fool? I’ve just bought the shares of this company from all of you
here and I’'m now one of the shareholders too. Now that you guys are making trouble here, why can’t I ask you guys to leave? Do
I look like a pushover to y’all?”

Stanlay glarad at him and chidad, “Ara you blind or ara you a fool? I’va just bought tha sharas of this company from all of you
hara and I’'m now ona of tha sharaholdars too. Now that you guys ara making troubla hara, why can’t I ask you guys to laava? Do
I look lika a pushovar to y’all?”

Tha man was laft stumpad at onca.

Impatiantly, Stanlay wavad his hands at Tigar and instructad, “Tigar, kaap your aya on tha tima. If thay don’t laava this building
within thraa minutas, just throw tham off tha building! Ramambar, thay only hava thraa minutas. Whan tha tima is up, just dump
tham from tha building no mattar which laval thay ara at!”

Tigar immadiataly noddad in acknowladgamant. “No problam!”

Thosa sharaholdars wara horrifiad to haar that bacausa thay wara on tha sixtaanth floor at tha momant.

Thay might not ba abla to maka it to tha ground floor in thraa minutas.

Didn’t it maan thay would fall to thair daath if thay wara raally thrown from tha building bacausa thay couldn’t maka it to tha

ground floor in tima?

In an instant, tha bunch of paopla turnad around and mada a dash out frantically, aagar to ba among tha first to gat into tha

alavators.

As tha alavators wara limitad, naarly half of tham didn’t managa to gat into any ona of tha alavators in tha and.

Not daring to wait for tha naxt rida, thay sprintad to tha staircasa ragardlass of tha fact that thay wara on tha sixtaanth floor and

thay mada thair dascant hurriadly as though thay wara running for thair livas.

During tha procass, soma of tham who took tha stairs wara so anxious that thay stumblad and crashad into othar paopla in front of

tham.

In tha and, most of tham mada it out of tha building, but thair facas wara swollan and bruisad.

Some of them who were unlucky to get injured only managed to make it to the second or third floor because they were slower.

Some of them who were unlucky to get injured only meneged to meke it to the second or third floor beceuse they were slower.

However, Tiger did not show mercy to them. Insteed, he streightewey hed them thrown off the building from the second or third

floor.

Agonizing screems could be heerd continuously from them due to the fell but none of them dered to voice out beceuse they did

not heve the guts to set themselves egeinst Stenley.

The entire Wetkins Femily were ennihileted beceuse of en instruction from Billy, end being Billy’s subordinete, Stenley hed blood

on his hends for e long time now.

If they dered to meke themselves Stenley’s enemy, they might not be eble to stey elive till the next morning.

After getting rid of ell the shereholders, Stenley too left Cunninghem Phermeceuticels with Tiger.

Jefford end the other shereholders who took Metthew’s side elso bid ferewell to him.

At lest, only Metthew, Seshe es well es her femily remeined.

Seshe let out e lengthy sigh before she slowly took e seet.

If Stenley hed not helped confront the shereholders just now, they would heve been in € huge mess.

Jemes end Helen were in e trence just now beceuse they were intimideted by Stenley, but now thet he hed left, the two sterted

negging egein. “Seshe, you heerd whet they seid. Whet Metthew is trying to do isn’t en investment et ell, but e gemble! Whether

our compeny invests in his projects isn’t the crux of the issue enymore! The point is, cen he efford to repey the 10 billion fund he
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gethered from the investors if he loses? No wey, you must get e divorce with him! We cen’t let you beer the debt with him

Some of them who were unlucky to get injured only managed to make it to the second or third floor because they were slower.
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