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Philip raised his eyebrows as though he had heard something strange. He grinned faintly as he said, 

“What did you say? You want to make my company go bankrupt?” 

 

Interesting. 

 

Agnes was also taken aback when she heard this. There was a trace of slight disdain on his face. 

 

This Mike Corby was really delusional. He even wanted Gopher Delivery Services to go bankrupt. 

 

He did not know Philip’s strength at all! 

 

Mike glared at Philip and shouted, “Yes, I want your company to go bankrupt! No one will end up well 

after messing with me! Don’t think that you’re great just because you’re the founder of some company! 

There are always people better than you! You’re still too young!” 

 

Philip listened indifferently. 

 

Mike continued, “Chairman Clarke, on the account of your young age, I won’ t harp on this matter with 

you. As long as you’re willing to let us go, I won’t make this call. But if you insist on doing this, we can 

only fight till the end! I have to tell you that in this world, there are many people with more money, 

power, and status than you! Your company’s market value is only a few hundred million dollars! The 

patron behind me is a billionaire! He can make you bankrupt with a nod of his head or a move of his 

finger. You need to consider carefully if you really want to go against me!” 

 

The more Mike spoke, the more confident he became. The look on his face was tinged with triumph. 

 



He glanced at Philip sideways and found that the guy’s eyebrows were slightly raised. He knew that the 

other party was afraid. 

 

After Herb Lyon heard that Mike had beaten Philip into submission with just a few words, he 

immediately got up from the floor and grinned coldly, saying, “That’s right, Chairman Clarke. The rich 

patron behind Director Corby is not someone a guy like you can mess with! Although you’ re the founder 

of the company and have veto power, if you offend the wealthy patron behind Director Corby, I’m afraid 

it won’t end well for you!” 

 

Hearing this, Philip glanced at Herb lightly and said with a smile, “Vice President Lyon, when you begged 

for mercy just now, you looked exactly like a dog. Why are you standing up now?” 

 

“You!” 

 

Herb immediately got furious. The scene where he just knelt down and begged for mercy was indeed a 

bit shameful. However, it was different now. The situation had changed. 

 

He sneered, “I don’t want to argue with you. If you offend Director Corby, you can just wait to suffer the 

consequences.” 

 

After saying that, he leaned into Mike’s ear and muttered in a low voice, “Director Corby, why don’t we 

take this opportunity to take down Gopher Delivery Services in one fell swoop? As long as we drive out 

Agnes and Chairman Clarke, this company will be ours.” 

 

Mike raised his eyebrows and looked at Herb. He understood his intention and nodded. 

 

The remaining board members also understood at this moment and chided Philip, “Chairman Clarke, 

although you’re the founder of the company, the board of directors has the right to initiate your 

dismissal!” 

 



“That’s right, you’ve never cared about the development of the company in the first place. A lot of 

decision-making power is not in your hands. Only the board of directors has the right!” 

 

“Chairman Clarke, I hope you’ll consider carefully whether you really want to fight with us.” 

 

Threat! 

 

Blatant threat! 

 

Agnes’ face changed as she shouted coldly, “Insolence! He’s the founder of the company!” 

 

However, Herb tugged on his tie and smiled coldly at Agnes. “Agnes, haven’t you opened your eyes at 

this point? He’s a founder with no real power. What right does he have to make decisions for the board 

of directors? Now, we want to remove his qualifications as the founder!” 

 

Upon hearing that, Agnes glared at Herb angrily and said solemnly, “Herb Lyon!” 

 

“Hey, don’t get angry, Miss Summer. The choice is actually in your hands,” Herb interrupted Agnes as his 

eyes fell on Philip. 

 

At this moment, Philip was only standing with his arms behind his back and had a bland look on his face. 

He thought for a moment before asking, “What if I don’t agree?” 


