Ashe ‘decided, fhckmg some ash off his cugarétte_;

Trevor was a little surprised.

Although he didn't know much about the release process
of the movie, he was confused that Asho would hold a
press conference the next day, just right after getting the
movie trailer.

Even a layman knew it was too hasty.
‘Isn't it a little too urgent?" Trevor asked.

However, Asho was in high spirits. He said excitedly, ‘The
trailer Coen sent me is very good. | will personally edit the
promotional video tonight. In terms of quality, I'm very
satisfied with this movie. | already consider it my
masterpiece. You wait and see. ['ll stay up late to cut out
a wonderful promotional video in one night."

Trevor didn't insist on dissuading Asho anymore. He only
shrugged his shoulders.




" But before he could start to play the promotlonal |
something happened.

One female reporter stood up and said rudely, "Mr. Murray,
since you are a world-renowned director, can you answer
my question? As far as | know, the producer was given a
role in this movie. Wasn't it a bad decision?"

After asking this question, she smiled complacently.

Her name was Vicky Brown, a local reporter in Corden.
Yesterday, she received a phone, claiming it was from the
Murray family. She was sent a sum of money in exchange
for a task.

It was a very simple task. All she had to do was make
things difficult for Asho in the press conference. In short,
she had to make trouble for him.

Vicky didn't care who called her. As long as she got money,,; |
that was enough for her.

‘;-; A trace of dissatisfaction crept éCT9$$ Asho's fac




ven turned into a questionir
o suddenly fell silent.

At this moment, Addy stood up and said cvdl'dl'y,: i\
- will hurt if I have to watch this movie. Needlessto s
movie must be a piece of trash.”

Asho's face darkened even more. He clenched his f_ists.é'rid
stared at Addy fiercely.

There was no doubt that Addy and Vicky were makin‘g :
things difficult for him. They both received money from the
Murray family.

Just like Vicky, Addy also received a phone call and a sum
of money yesterday.

He also didn't bother to find out who had called him. But he
remmembered that the voice on the other end of the Ilne
sounded very young.

However, it didn't matter anymore. What was lmportant
was that the other party was generous. -

Indeed, money made the mare go.




At the sight of this, Vicky and Addy smlled at eac
- feeling complacent.

They only did what was ordered of them fn e)(changé.
money. They were sure they had succeeded.

Addy and Vicky looked like they had won the jackpot.

Addy held his head high.

"The shooting process was frequently hindered, and the
casting wasn't fair. With these factors, it's impossible to
shoot an excellent movie. Mr. Murray, even if you are a
world-renowned director, you are no exception. You broke
the audience's trust and failed their expectations. You
should apologize to them."




Inthe face of such a ridiculous slanderer, Asho showed his 'i
maturity and self-control, attributes that made him the
successful international director he was.

He snorted coldly and said in a loud voice, "You are the
professional movie critic, Addy, right? You didn't even
watch the promotional video, but you claimed the movie
was crap. Are you clairvoyant? If you have such powers,
then I'm afraid you've taken the wrong profession. You
don't have to stay here babbling nonsense to make a living,
do you?"

Asho's remarks stunned the reporters present at the press
conference, and for a moment, the room was silent. Then
the journalists burst into laughter and applauded.

Asho's words were full of innuendo, and all the reporters
understood what he meant.

Asho was satirizing Addy was hired to give their movie
negative reviews. This was contrary to the professional
ethics of film critics.
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"You are the film producer, right? | have to say it's |
_impressive to see someone so young at the helm of anup |
~ -and-coming company like Sky Film and Television
Company. You have a bright future. But the fact that you
decided to take on an acting role in one of your films is a
big mistake. A movie is a great art form, but alas, not
everyone can be an actor. Having money doesn't give you
the right to consider yourself an actor. You are still 80
young. Why do you do this? Don't you think you would just
cause problems for the film crew?"

Addy paused for a while and crossed his arms above his
chest, looking at Trevor up and down. Then, he snorted and
added with disdain, "If it's a comedy or a romantic movie
for teens, maybe you can do it, but do you think you're good
enough to play in a war film? Do you at least know how to
handle the breech of a firearm? Do you know how to use a
dagger? You clearly know nothing! The only role that could
suit you in such a film is probably that of a corpse.”

After hearing what Addy said, Trevor sneered.
"Do you think that if you can't do something, no one can do

it? Anyways, you will know how stupid you are after
watching the promotional video!"

~ movie producer.

¢

- That was something rare.




The video showed a war scene. A tank drove through the
town which had become a battlefield, and fired missiles at
nearby buildings. There were several explosions.

One of the explosions left a crater-like hole in the middle of
the town. One of the villains was also shown falling after
being shot by a sniper.

The sound and visual effects were top-notch, which was
stunning.

The movie seemed to be great.
Vicky and Addy leaned back shamefacedly in their seats,
not daring to meet Trevor's eyes. They wanted so badly to

run away immediately.

Then the next scene on the screen made Addy feel even
more ashamed.

Trevor was seen deftly holding a saber and fighting with
~ one of the villains to protect the hero. '
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' 'Although Trevordidn't say anything, the p
face said it all.

His smile was like a slap that Addy received in the“f'a‘c,e 1 ,

The video was finally over.

‘It seems the so-called professional film critic isn't that i
professional after all," someone sneered, laughing loudly.

Since Asho was a world-famous director, most of the
journalists present were eager to give him a good
impression.

After being amazed by the trailer, reporters had more
confidence to make fun of Addy.

Addy gnashed his teeth in anger. He felt very ashamed.

Stuttering, he tried to find fault with the video. Alas, it had |
been done to perfection and after long minutes racklng hIS |
brains, he couldn't find any fault.

Dejected and with a flushed face, Addy snli .
- Then, he muttered in a low v0|ce "Excu‘ ,',i""é'lf




upcoming film was a great success.

~Bess took advantage of the cheerful atmosphere to
quickly present the film. She managed to arouse the
- journalists' eagerness to see the film. ]

The reviews from the journalists at the end of the press
conference were essential to arouse a maximum of
interest among the public for the film.

Asho then took on the stage and announced, "If everything
goes well, this high-budget film will hit theaters in five days.
We are counting on you to help us fill the theaters when the
film is released. Thank you for your support.”

Five days later was the day before the Murray family's
reunion.

Trevor now understood why Asho was in such a rush to
promote the film.

He wanted to release the movie before the family meeting.

Asho might have sensed that the family reunion would be

during this family reunion.

" Or maybe he wanted to use the popula




‘The person who Vicky was talking to wa'stAldwih.

"‘Damn it! Fuck!"

Aldwin roared. He was so pissed after hearing the news
from Vicky that he smashed the TV screen to vent his
anger.

‘Damn it! The people | sent to sabotage the promotion of
Asho's movie only managed to make the movie even more
anticipated. Fuck! Damn it! Why are there such
incompetent people in the world?"

Aldwin was furious and the gloomy expression on his face
made him look like a demon.

Suddenly, a strong male voice sounded. "Aldwin, how dare
you be so rude in the manor?”

It was Richard.

When Aldwin saw his cousin, he immediately panicked
became nervous. With his hands clasped and
lowered, he stood obedlently stlll 4




i tAldwm s spine. The latter was too scared to say a wo

With his arms crossed across his chest Richard stared at
Aldwin coldly.

Richard recalled that he had tried to teach Trevor a lesson

at Thiegor Hotel, but he failed. As a result, he had to give
Trevor a dark golden VIP card.

With a gloomy face, Richard licked his lips. He now had a
chance to revenge.

"You said the movie would be released in five days, right?
Humph! | will go to the best cinema in Corden to watch it."

Richard paused and gave Aldwin a cold glance. Then he
added coldly, "You trash, you'll come with me to the
theater in five days. I'll show you how to fuck up an event."
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