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Morris Group had recently won an electronic product-related project from a
foreign company that was based in South Hampton.

The project was worth five billion. But this company, which was headquartered in
Raysonia, still had not settled 70% of the payment.

Iris had deployed her team to chase the payment from them but to no avail. The
company even sent people to bash them up.

At this point, Iris did not have any tricks up her sleeves anymore.

That was the agenda for the meeting she attended earlier.

Yet, they still could not figure out the best solution to end this nightmare.
All they could do was to wait.

But the more they dragged, the greater the financial losses Morris Group had to
bear.

Levi was shocked, “What? Who has the guts to owe Morris Group money?”
Levi had no respect for people like this.
How could he tolerate this kind of people now that they had stepped on his toes?

“Yes! The boss is simply a hooligan. He even ordered his man to beat our people
up. | really have no idea what to do now.”



Iris sighed and massaged her forehead.

“Leave it to me! I'll take care of it!” Levi said.

“You?” Iris thought she heard wrongly.

“‘Don’t you trust me? Since you can’t handle him, why don’t you let me give it a
shot?”

Iris thought what Levi said made sense.

Oh well, | guess we can give it a try.

She then passed the file to Levi and said, “Alright, here you go. Try your best but
don’t push it, okay? They’re not easy to deal with.”

Iris did not have high hopes for him to solve the problem, anyway.

In her mind, she was already thinking of getting help from Neil and the
mysterious boss.

Though it was not a small sum, Iris felt embarrassed to trouble the two men.

This was why she insisted of handling this matter on her own.

Levi then left the office for South Hampton with the file.

If you play with fire, you get burned!

“Come with me, Seth!” Levi called Seth and get him to drive him there.

South Hampton was about one and a half hours away from South City.



Very soon, the two arrived at their destination — Vision Group.
It was a foreign company that was headquartered in Raysonia.

Its owner, Kameda Ichiro, was a capable businessman and had close ties with
many prominent families in South Hampton.

The fact that Vision Group was able to sustain its business in the highly
competitive South Hampton clearly showed they were a force to be reckoned
with.

Since Vision Group was already an influential business entity in South Hampton,
Morris Group, to them, was an insignificant business partner.

They kept delaying the payment just because they had the leverage to do so.

Levi and Seth were stopped from entering the company when they arrived at the
front desk.

“Who are you?” The security guards could not speak the language well. It was
clear that they were Raysonians.

“We’re from Morris Group, and we hope your boss can settle the payment as
soon as possible!”

Upon hearing what Levi said, everyone at the foyer burst out laughing.

It was as if they were watching two clowns making a fool of themselves there.



