The risk of reputation damage of the company
fesignatson of Rolf.

The factory's construction continued, and the o
operated as usual.

Once Rolf's matter got sorted, Tucker called Trevor.

"So | heard you solved the problem without much trouble?’
Tucker smiled and asked over the phone.

Trevor smiled, too, and replied, "Yes, Mr. Singh. You don't need
to worry about that at all now. | took care of it."

Trevor didn't want to reveal that he was one of Klein.

He frowned slightly as he made up a story.

‘"When | was still a Sanderson, | happened to know Lawson
Ramos. Saying that | was a friend of Trevor Sanderson, | asked
him for a favor Fortunately, he didn't give me a hard time."

That excuse sounded credible.

After all, the Sanderson family was one of the three bigges
clans in the world. They had been in Zayden for many year
had great influence.

It was quite common for a Sanderson to kno




raised his eyebrows in surprise.

-

He had not expected Tucker to be so sensible and ms:ghf |
Without investigation, he deduced that Jonah was the
manipulator.

It was no wonder Tucker had grown to become a business
legend. His analytical ability was amazing.

Trevor ran a hand across his jaw while he was lost in thought.

Since Jonah was one of the senior employees and had been
recruited by Tucker, it would be improper to fire him.

Trevor asked for Tucker's advice.

“"Mr. Singh, how would you want me to handle this situation?"
Tucker smiled and said indifferently, "You're the company's
general manager. | support your decision in however you deem

fit to deal with Jonah. Don't worry about my thoughts."

The business legend didn't bother about his past relationship
with Jonah and supported Trevor in his decisions.

Had Jonah heard what Tucker said, he would have been bitter.

Trevor raised his eyebrows and said, "Since Jonah made Bollf
take the fall, | wouldn't hold him accountable this time. It‘w\ '
be lnappropnate Also, we don't have evidence tha:
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At

rthe new cosmetics exhlbition Trevor mer
| one was in full swing.
[

Strangely, Jonah did nothing out of line this time. It
probably because Trevor kept an eye on him. "’

That day, Sheena, the director of the design department, came;
to Trevor's office.

She closed the door behind her and walked over to Trevor's
desk.

'Sir, there are two design drafts for our lipstick. Given the
importance of the product, | need you to help me choose which
design would be best."

Trevor took the document from Sheena and looked carefully at
the designs.

The two design sketches were both very interesting.

Each was of a distinct design style, and the end product would
be easily recognized by people.

A faint smile appeared on Trevor's face as he studied the
designs.

He felt there was no need for him to make a complica
judgment.

Both design drafts were so well done that whict ey
 the result would be excellent.




aﬂcét feedback was positive, the new l'ipsﬁé,
ct a lot of attention at the exhibition.

As the lead designer, Sheena would also greatly benefit fro

e
Three days later, a limited amount of new lipsticks arrived on '1,

the shelves of Severich's stores. i

Trevor felt it was important that he gauge the market reaction
to the lipstick himself.

He visited one of the cosmetics stores owned by the company.

The female store manager recognized him. She walked quickly
over to Trevor and greeted him warmly. "Sir, welcome..."

“‘Shush!" Trevor quickly put his finger against his lips. He then
looked around to make sure no one noticed him. "Just act like
I'm an ordinary costumer. | want to see how customers react to
the new lipstick."

The store manager nodded quickly

“Don't worry. All stores would collect market data and submit
their reports to the company's data department. That way, you
will have a professional report to work with."

However, Trevor shook his head and said seriousl-y; :
different. | will only believe the market feedback
| personally witnessed Go ahead with your wo’rk;»b)_.bg‘
| And by the way, don't expose my identity." .
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W, look at this lipstick!" A woman in a white dress g

N€r companion in surprise. ‘I have never seen such
before!”

Another woman in a green T-shirt, who had just walked into t
cosmetic store, picked up the lipstick.

“Yes, it's very unique. But | wonder if it would look good when | }
putiton.”

At this moment, Trevor raised a brow.

It was the moment of truth. He would see the reaction of
customers to the new product.




Misunderstanding

The two women's discussion expanded from lipstick colors and
shades to relevant makeup and matching clothes, i\

When Trevor noticed the heated discussion between the two"{‘
women about the new lipstick, he thought it was the right time, '

He approached them and greeted them politely. Then he made
an excuse

“Hello, girls. I'm sorry to bother you. I'm actually thinking about
giving my girlfriend a gift. But | don't know what to choose.
Maybe you can help me. | noticed that you are interested in this
lipstick. Is this very good?"

The woman in a white dress was very enthusiastic about the
lipstick. She blinked her eyes and replied, "Oh, yes! | love this
lipstick so much. Look at its shape. It's very unique, right? It has
a dreamy sense of the starry sky, but it's not exaggerated. So it
doesn't look cheap at all. Besides, | like its color too,"

After saying this, the woman paused and smeared the lipstick
on the back of her hand.

Then she showed it to Trevor and continued, "Look, its colorj_s
very unique, right? I've never seen a lipstick with the Sarfies
shade. However, its color is not strange. And it's easy to

with the liquid foundation. To be honest, | am very

use this lipstick. So if you give this to your girlfrie das

sure she will like it." !

Trevor nodded repeatedly while lister

s
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St e'reached out and pulled the woman in a white dress and h:
behind her as if protecting her. i

“Zuri, why are you talking to a stranger? This guy looks X
gentleman. But who knows if he just made an excuse to accost
you. Don't be too kind. Otherwise, you will be deceived."

Zuri, the woman in a white dress, felt helpless. "Anna, it's okay.
It's not as complicated as you think."

But the woman named Anna still stared at Trevor and said, "I'm
warning you, stay away from us. This old trick of accosting
doesn't work on us anymore. My boyfriend will be here soon. If
you have any inappropriate desire, you'd better forget about it."

Trevor felt helpless. He raised his hands to show he had no
malicious intentions. Then he took two steps back and went to
the other side of the shop.

He wouldn't make a fuss over such a trivial thing.

He wandered around the shop, waiting for the next group of
customers to continue his secret investigation.

But the next person who entered the cosmetic shop was a
young man wearing a cap. ‘

The young man walked to Anna. She immediately
and complained, "You know what? When you v
restroom just now, a man approached us, wantin
' He even used the excuse that he wanted to buy
girlfriend. Isn't it an obvious it
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ler boyfriend immediately strode toward Trevor and

harshly. Hey, you! Did you harass my girlfriend? Get out o
You're such an eyesore!"

Trevor was looking at some items on the shelf and was not

paying attention to them. So when he heard the man, he wasa
little surprised.

His brows furrowed, wondering what the man was talking

about. He was the general manager of this company. How
could this man order him to leave?




and said, "You're a customer here, right? Well, me too. So
right do you have to ask me to leave?"

commotion. She was so flustered that she rushed over.

It turned out that the general manager was being driven away
by a customer in the shop she was managing.

If the general manager was offended, she would be fired.

With angry eyes, she subconsciously touched her watch and
was about to say something.

But Trevor looked at her, hinting at her not to say anything.

So the store manager could only take a deep breath, purse her:
lips, and stand at the side.

At this moment, Anna came over and held her boyfnend shand
intimately.

Her presence seemed to inspire her boyfriend even mo g ]t-l ;
shouted, "You are a man, but you came to a cosrnetl,l J}
alone. And you have been wandering around f or a long tin

you don't have ulterior motives, then what? Y

13
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a lie that you wanted to choose a gift for




o said this, Anna and her boyfriend lo
er and laughed mockingly.

"ﬂ.
"Sure enough, you're a bumpkin. You don't even know the p

range of high-end products." Anna laughed so hard that -
almost shed tears.

Anna's boyfriend stretched out his hand, raised four fingers,and

said arrogantly, "Four hundred dollars. Even if there's no price

tag, | can tell from this new style that it should cost four
hundred dollars."

Trevor touched his chin, looking at the young man.

Actually, since this was a new product, the price had not been
finalized yet

He wanted to get ideas from customers about this new
product. One of the reasons why he came here today was to do
market research.

But when Anna's boyfriend saw Trevor's gesture, he thought he
had intimidated Trevor. So he smiled complacently.

"If you can't afford it, get out of here. Otherwise, the store
manager will suspect you are a thief and call the police to

arrest you."

At this moment, the store manager could no longer takg' s
stepped forward with she heard this.

‘These two people had been provoki

G
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1 Anna's boyfriend heard the price, the expressio‘ 1,._ l
face became unnatural.

Treyor noticed the change in the man's expression, s
smiled and said, "Indeed, it's a very precious lipstick. B
anyway, | can tell from your words that you are rich. Am | right’

Then buying this lipstick for your girlfriend is just a piece of

cake for you."

Anna was interested in the new lipstick, so she began to
persuade her boyfriend.

"Honey, | want this one. It's only a thousand dollars. Since it's
a limited edition, it's already a good deal. And you can also let
this bumpkin see what a rich man is.”

Anna's boyfriend didn't say anything. But deep inside him, he
couldn't help cursing. He thought spending a thousand dollars
for a single lipstick was crazy. What kind of lipstick would cost
that much?

Trevor remained silent. He just smiled, staring at the young
man.

The young man was now in a dilemma. If he didnt buy the
lipstick, Trevor would laugh at him.

If he said no, wouldn't he become a bumpkin in his g "
_..eyes? fl F i
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