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Chapter 1029 Who Are You Calling Old Fashioned

“Yeah! She actually got Ms. Selena, one of the most
brilliant scientists out there, to help contact Calvin’s
program leader!”

“Now that you mentioned it, I’'m starting to find her a lot
more reliable!”

“I mean, she wouldn’t have kicked Calvin out if she wasn’t
confident about her abilities. | bet she showed him no
mercy because she saw no value in him whatsoever!”
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“Oh, my god! | can’t wait to see the fully functional bionic
arm tomorrow!”

“I’'m going to switch up my old-fashioned striped shirt for a
polka-dotted one to welcome our bionic arm tomorrow!”

The other designers dressed in striped shirts frowned
instantly.

Who the hell are you calling old-fashioned, huh?




Oliver’s lackey had quietly left the conference room after
hearing Arielle say she would fix the product herself, so he
didn’t hear anything that came after.

“What? She’s going to write the program code herself?
Haha! Those guys have been working on that project since
last year, and this is the only progress they’ve made! | can’t
believe she thinks she can get it done by tomorrow
afternoon!” Oliver burst out laughing when he heard the
report from his subordinate.

The man laughed along as well. “Indeed, Sir. Madam
Chairman sure loves to boast. | guess it is true that the
young are bold and foolish. If she fails to deliver the
finished product by tomorrow, we’ll be able to use this
opportunity to get rid of her!”

Oliver went silent for a few seconds.




“Mr. Moore?”

“Yes, I’m listening. It’s true that we can get rid of her if she
fails to deliver on her promise, but what if she does?” Oliver
questioned coldly.

“That’s definitely impossible!” The man was extremely
confident as he had been working administration in the
design department and knew how difficult it was to create
the bionic arm.

To his surprise, Oliver uttered, “It’s not entirely impossible
either. There’s something you don’t know about because
you haven’t been attending the executive meetings.”

“What is it?”




“That girl is a Maxwell University graduate.”

Upon hearing that, the man was shocked. “What? But she
looks so young...”

“Which is exactly why we mustn’t underestimate her.”

“What do you plan on doing, then?”

“We’ll prepare for both scenarios just in case. It'd be ideal if
she fails, but just in case she does... | want you to contact
the manufacturers for the bionic arm and tell them to
cancel this collaboration. I’ll pay them twice as much for
the overtime in private.”

“You sure are a genius, Sir!”




Oliver was in a really great mood after being
complimented.

He then hung up the phone and asked his assistant in front
of him, “What’s so important that you need to report it
right now?”

Chapter 1030 Who Are You To Challenge Me

“I've investigated and visited the restaurant across the
street from our new branch as per your instructions, Sir,”

the assistant replied.

Oliver’s expression grew serious. “You mean Maureen’s
Kitchen?”

“Yes, Sir.”




Oliver felt a little uncomfortable at the mention of
Maureen’s name.

She had been incredibly talented and smart since she was a
kid. Not only did she outperform him in every aspect, but
she even helped bring Moore Group to its peak shortly after
graduating from university.

Oliver went to Maureen for help when his family went
bankrupt, but she only gave him a low position in her
company. To add insult to injury, Maureen told him he was
unworthy of any positions higher than that.

Oliver held a grudge against her until she passed away.




Ever since she died, Henrick was able to successfully rule
over her former subordinates. In fact, Oliver could become
a director partly because of him.

Although Oliver still found himself reminded of Maureen
whenever he heard her name, it didn’t really affect him
much, as she was already deceased.

Having regained his composure, Oliver urged, “Go on.”

The assistant nodded as he continued, “It’s quite an old
place, but has a great reputation. Thanks to this new and




popular mobile application called Food Reviews, it ranks
right below Jadeborough Hotel. That resulted in a decrease
in customers in our restaurant.”

Oliver nodded. “Noted. How are their dishes like? Do they
live up to their reputation?”

The assistant hesitated for a bit before replying in the most
conservative way possible, “They are indeed decent.”

“What?” Oliver’s expression turned dark instantly.

The assistant was so terrified that he quickly added, “It’s
just mediocre at best when compared to the dishes in our
restaurants. Although we mainly focus on western cuisine,
we have incorporated elements from Ustranasion cuisine
into our dishes as well. Our chefs have all been trained in
Epea, so there’s no way that old restaurant will stand a
chance against us. Still, that branch of ours came a little




late, so they’ve managed to attract the customers
beforehand.”

Feeling satisfied, Oliver nodded and ordered, “Very well,
then. Since they don’t live up to their reputation, | want you
to go ahead and contact its owner. If the price is right, just
acquire it and move our restaurant there.”

“Yes, sir!” The assistant nodded and left his office.

“Maureen’s Kitchen...” Oliver scratched his ears in disqust
at how inauspicious it sounded.

After closing his eyes to collect his thoughts, Oliver decided
to give Jacob a call.

“Hey, Jacob. That b*tch went to the Al technology
department today...”




Meanwhile, Calvin was still shouting and cursing at the top
of his lungs when Arielle stepped out of the office with the
bionic arm.

“Why didn’t you throw him a little farther away?” she
asked Sasha with a frown.

“He was too heavy,” Sasha responded with an
expressionless look on her face.

Triggered by what she said, Calvin ran up to Arielle and
said, “Do you dare accept my challenge?”

“Why should 1? Who are you to challenge me?” Arielle
asked with a chuckle.




“You’re too scared to accept my challenge because you
can’t write the program codes, aren’t you?” Calvin
bellowed through gritted teeth.

Eyeing him from head to toe, Arielle replied, “What have
you possibly got to make the challenge worth my while?
Your thick skin or your completion certificate?”

“You... If you can’t get the product on the market
successfully, you’ll have to kneel before me and apologize
as well as rehire me! How about that?”




